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is not necessary in selecting any of the Stevens Line. 

Whether Rifles, Shotguns or Pistols, we give you accurate, 

concise information about them. They are right from 

front sight to butt plate because they are made by the 

famous Stevens method, which means accuracy and care¬ 

ful finish before everything. 

Send for our free illustrated catalog which gives you the whole 
thing right between your fingers — sizes, weights — prices, etc. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
No. 323 Main Street Chicopee Falls, Mass. 

Largest Makers Sporting Firearms in the World 

Shoot-off, Landis-Buckwalter, in 1911 Eastern Handicap Event. 

A CORDIAL WELCOME AWAITS YOU AT THE 

Eighth Eastern Handicap, Wilmington, Del. 
JULY 14th—17th UNDER THE AUSPICES OF THE 

DUPONT GUN CLUB 
July 14—100 Targets Du Pont 18 yd. Handicap 

100 “ Practice 16 yd. 

July 15—150 Targets 16 yards 
50 “ 25 pair 

July 16—100 Targets 16 yards 
100 “ Preliminary Handicap 

July 17—100 Targets 16 yards 
100 “ Eastern Handicap 

*-> 

-*- 

Commodious Two-Story Club House with running water, steel lockers, telephone, tele¬ 

graph and accommodations for ladies. Ten minutes’ trolley ride from Hotel. 

Five Traps With Permanent Shooting Positions 
GOOD LUNCH SERVED ON THE GROUNDS 

New Fireproof Hotel Du Pont—Moderate rates for the accommodation of visitors. 

Good auto roads and parking facilities. 
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The Fish Story Club. 

The night was warm and sultry. Josh 
Whiting, Hi Bessemer, Lew Cornish and Fred 
Leek were sitting on the latter’s front porch. 

“Waal, sir,” said Fred, mopping his brow 
with a red bandanna, “I’d ruther eat a nice fish 
than anything I know this hot weather.” 

“Did ya have fish fer supper?” asked Josh 
Whiting. 

“Bass,” answered Fred, filling his pipe. 
“Caught' ’em up by the dam yestiddy.” 

“I was up there fishin’ two weeks ago,” 
answered Josh, “and I had one of the strangest 
experiences as ever fell to any man.” 

And they were off. 
“I was settin’ on the edge of that there 

dam fer hours and hours,” said Josh, “and not 
a fish so much as nibbled my hook. Fer all I 
know, ail the fish in that there lake might of 
just packed up and gone to Yorrup fer the 
summer fer all the ketchin’ I did that there 
hull afternoon.” 

“Ha, ha!” laughed Lew Cornish, who loved 
a good joke. 

“So I jest lay back and says tew myself, 
‘Josh,” says I, ‘you ain’t gonna let no fish worry 
you, are you? Jest take it easy.’ And so there 
I lay, holdin’ on to that rod jest more because 
of habit than because I expected to ketch any 
fish. 

“Well, there I lay that way fer about fif¬ 
teen minutes when biff, bang! somethin’ hap¬ 
pened. Out of my hand flew that there rod, 
skimmin’ along the surface of the water like 
a bird, and the line pointin’ downward was as 
stiff and taut as a steel wire. 

“Well, I jest stood up and watched that 
fishin’ pole shoot up the lake—and it shot some, 
tew. Then when it had gone about 200 yards, 
it got stuck in some broken branches as was 
lyin’ near shore and stopped, jumpin’ up and 
down as crazy as a monkey on the stick. 

“Then I got on tew myself, jumped in a 
boat, rowed out as fast as lightnin’, grabbed 
that pole, and hauled in as big a fish as ever I 
seen. It weren't no monster, but it were some 
fish. When I had got it in the bottom of the 
boat, the funniest thing I ever seen happened 
right then and there. The hook was way down 
in the in’ards of that fish, and I couldn't ex¬ 
tract it nohow. 

“I pulled and broke the line. Then I rowed 
back to shore, waited till that there fish ex¬ 
pired, and then opened ’im up with a jack¬ 
knife. And I saw what kept that hook down 
there so fast. 

“In the in’ards of that there fish was the 
biggest magnet I ever seen—as big as a horse¬ 
shoe easy—and stuck fast to that magnet was 
the hook. The magnet in that fish’s stummick 
had jest natcherly attracted the hook and pulled 
the rod out of my hand' the way I was fellin’ 
you about. 

“It was- the strangest experience I ever 
had,” concluded Tosh, mopping his brow. 

“I was settin’ in that same spot about a 
month ago,” said Lew Cornish, “readin’ the 
paper, with my rod fastened under a rock, when 
all at once a shower of fish leaped up out of 
that there lake and begun to fall all around me 
on the ground. It must of kept un fer five 
minutes, me settin’ there all the while like if 
I was turned tew stone. Then I got up and 
piled ’em in a heap. 

“The only explanation of that strange pro¬ 
ceeding which I have tew offer is this: I had 
the front page of my paper turned to the lake, 
and on it in big letters were the words: ‘Fish 
Jumn to Destruction.’ That there headline had 
plumb hypnotized them fish.” 

Fred Leek rose 
“It’s nigh bed time, I guess,” he said. The 

company silently disappeared into the gathering 
shadows.—New York Evening Sun. 

In Minnesota three tvpes of farming pre¬ 
vail, viz.: grain raising in the western and north¬ 
western parts of the State, diversified farming 
in Southern Minnesota, and special crop farm¬ 
ing in the territory contiguous to the large 
cities and in areas favoring special production. 

Right Clothes 
of Right Fabric 

Mean protection to your body from 
brush,chill winds and showers, plus solid 
comfort.The best fabric for all these pur¬ 
poses,—for fishing, hunting, camping and 
hiking suits is 

fORESTRYCLOTH 
(SHADE 65) 

Pure wool, unfinished worsted, firmly woven—soft 

and pliable. Gray-green in color; all weights. This 

13 the fabric officially adopted for U. S. Forest 

Service. 

Another special fabric made by the American Woolen 
Company for outdoor and sporting wear is Olivauto 
Cloth. A fashionable olive-brown serge especially suit¬ 
able for motoring, riding and golfing clothes. Medium 
weight only. 

Any custom tailor or store can obtain Olivauto 
Cloth and Forestry Cloth for you. They'- may 
be had also in correct sporting garments ready 
to wear from Abercrombie & Fitch Co., Russell 
Uniform Co., New York, and other outfitters. If 
you don't fin<j»them, write for samples and prices, 

AmericanWoolen Company 
ffm// Wuod. President. 

Selling Agency, American WoolenCo. 

of New York 

t[] AmericanWoolen Bldg., 18th to iqth St. 

on 4th Ave., New York 

•••'A/ 

/a,,-. r)ntie*ar R/n.nkets 

Are You An Outdoors-Man? 
Do You Love to Hunt, Fish and Camp? 

Then how do you manage to stumble along through life wi.hout 
FIELD AND STREAM ? 

E li'ed each month/or enthusiastic sportsmen, by enthusiastic sports¬ 
men, Field and Stream brings to yon each month the breath ol the pine- 
woods the plash of the stream, the atmosphere of God's outdoors ! 

Aud then the practical articles by the recognized leaders ot the craft 
—the “how to” articles by men who have actuall* “been there.” There 
are hundreds of suggestions that will make your future trips more 
successful—the Jitile “dodges” and “stunts” devised by practical men 
of a lifetime’s experience. Field and Stream is the shortcut that will 
bring them to you this year! 

Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you 
caught a Prize Winner last jear ami didn’t know it. Look over the 
prizes and conditions, and records of last year’s winners now running 
and find out what you missed. 

We want to get acquainted with you ! So here is a special in 

troductory offer. We'll send you a two-piece, five-foot Bait r<*u 

split bamboo tip, solid wood butt, nickel fittings—and a three 

months’ trial subscription to FIELD AND STREAM, both for . $1.00 

FIELD AND STREAM, 450 Fourth Ave., New York City 

Split bamboo rod, regular price 
.‘(•mouth subscription to F. & S, 

Send us your name and address, a 

this adv, together with a One-Dollai 

ofler is limited to a supply of 150 rods we have been able t>> 

secure at a special rate. 
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| WILLIAM MILLS (SL SON 2JZJ& * 
t FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES i 

DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 

Per do*. 

On Hooks No. 12 or IS.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank- 1JS 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9% feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9% feet.. 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9y2 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9y2 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yd*. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods) . $5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods) 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7^4 

feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have v 
ever issued. It is not only a "CATALOG" but an ANGLER'S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its A. 
"NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling, s 
This special catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage, y 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod Yon Will Eventually Buy | 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON. TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided of the Highest Grade of Silk. Thotr—mt 
Line of its size in the World. Used by Mr. Decker a* «■>»- 
test with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 

Every Line Warranted. 90-Yd. Spmk, H.W. 

Trout Flies 
For Trial—Sead Do 

18c Quality A 
-30c E£?SK!.?3E: Quality B 
60c K." "S'1 *°’£ Quality C 
65c Regular price.He. Bass Flies 
75c Regular price dne;Gauze Wins 
2.50 fo.r,‘U7ncced English Salmon 

4^,-t im——1 Steel Fishing: Rods 
FLY RODS, 8 or feet.Sl.M 
BAIT RODS, 6H. 6*4 or 8 feet. 1.25 
CASTING RODS, 4tt, 6V4 or 6 feet. 1.5* 
BAIT RODS, with Agate Guides and Tip.2.00 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip.... 2.K 
CASTING RODS, fall Agate Mounting*.J.78 

Original and Ganuine 

OLDTOWN CANOES 
Introduced and made famous by us 

16 to 19 ft. 

The H. H. Kiffe Co., "SWWJT 
Illustrated Catalogue tree so appllcatloa. 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 Soatk Ffirtk Street, Philadelphia 25 Breed Street, New York 

HAIG & HAIG 
DIXON'S GRAPHITE 

A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

iOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N.J. 

Outfitter* 
for 
Hunter* 
Camper* 
Explorer* 
Prospector* 
and 
Fishermen 

Qb ERCROMBIK! 
CAMP. D 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tenta 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

‘‘It is not the dollar spent in advertising, 
it is the idea behind the dollar that does the 
work.” 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

Get 
Ready 

for Fall 
Hunting 

NOW 

will The first hint of autumn 
soon be in the air. Look to your 
outfit and, most important of all, see 
that you have a canoe—one you can 

Send for the 
®idolvwn Canoe Catalog 
It tells the story of honest canoe construc¬ 
tion — what to expect — what to avoid in 
canoe buying. 
“Old Town Canoes” never “hog”—only loner-length 
planks go into them. 4 copper tacks at every rib, 
clinched, make them rigid and enduring. The oiled 
hull prevents absorption of water. 

The universal preference for “Old Town Canoes” has 
grown solely from performance. You may rely on 
them to realize your utmost expectations—the name¬ 

plate shown here is a pledge of satis¬ 
faction as strong as any guarantee. 
Agents everywhere. 3000 canoes in 

-kcuoecs^ stock—quick shipment. Send for 
sjCTmMAiyjatjiy your copy 0f the catalog now. 

Old Town Canoe Co., 1257 Middle St., Old Town, f.laine, U.S. A. 

GO FISHING 
and keep young 

The outdoor man stays young 
until he dies—if he keeps outside. 
Better go after the fish with 
tackle that will see you through 
every struggle. That’s the kind 
we make. 

Our Tackle Catalogue places 
this great store right at your dis¬ 
posal. You may order with every 

assurance of getting the proper goods for we are Fish¬ 
ing Tackle Specialists. Your money back if the goods 
don’t suit. Write to-day for a copy of the best Tackle 
Catalogue in the land. IT’S FREE. 

H. H. MICHAELSON, 916 Broadw»y, Brooklyn, New York City 

True Anglers Use 

THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 
Because it is guaranteed to catch and hold better than a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury. 
Yeailings, spawn, and their killing wastes thousands of egx» 
Does this mean anything to you? It means ruin to a glori¬ 
ous sport. Th# Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and 
practical lure, no mechanism, just its ingenious shape. 
Highest quality standard flies, $1.60 per dozen, and bait 
hooks, 2b cents. Postpaid. 

LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 46 Water Street. Oak Harbor Ohio 

The sport with a thousand 
thrills ! All you want to 
know about it—practical 
hints, the true how and 
why—and all the little tips 
and inside facts about this trickiest of game fishing are put 

;TXy”n That Free Heddon Book 

tuous colors* theSoutfit ab°ut BaSS Castin9 
you want—Heddon’s Genuine Dowagiac Split Bamboo Rods 
and Dowagiac Artificial Baits—the most scientific, certain and 
humane of lures. 

JAS HEDDON’S SONS, Dowagiac. Mich. 
Box 209 (Pronounce it “Do-wah-ji-ack”) 

Blackfoot Lodge Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. The story of a pairie peo¬ 

ple, with folklore and tradition, history and a sympa¬ 
thetic study of the people and their life by one who has 
lived among them. Cloth, illustrated, 300 pages. Post¬ 
paid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

127 Franklin St., New York. 
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$3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy. 
NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JULY 5, 1913. VOL. LXXXI.—No. 1. 
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A Boy’s Recollection of his First Duck Shooting 
By LINWOOD 

UNDOUBTEDLY I awoke a half dozen 

times that morning before 5:30 and had 

dreamed at least three times during the 

night that Frank and I were already 011 the 

Ledge and the birds were coming in from “out¬ 

side,” but then, I was only seventeen years of 

age at the time and it was to be my first try at 

sheldrakes, so it was little wonder that I had 

some difficulty in getting anywhere near my 

usual amount of sleep. Finally with a great 

deal of impatience I scanned the face of my 

watch again by the dim lamp-light and found it 

to be exactly 5:30. 

Arising hastily, I bolted three molasses 

cookies and a glass of cold water—couldn’t stop 

for anything more substantial—and seizing gun 

and shells, sneaked out the end door. I say 

“sneaked,” for my folks weren’t over anxious 

about my going anyway. Already a dim shape 

was coming through the darkness across the 

lawn. It proved to be Frank, and I could see by 

his eager movements that he was every bit as 

anxious as myself to be off. Right here I want 

to say just a word about our equipment. 

Frank’s old gun, a double (?) barrel io-bore, 

had come out of the war of time and hard 

knocks with the loss of an arm—that is, one 

barrel, the left, I think it was, was out of com¬ 

mission. But Frank assured me that it had 

been honorably discharged and was good for 

quite a while to come. My gun, a single 12- 

bore “Champion,” with a trigger-pull of about 

ten pounds, was the envy of all my youthful 

acquaintances. It was the first gun I ever 

owned, and to me it was a thing of love and 

beauty. Our decoys (“tolers,” we called them), 

I’m afraid, must have brought a smile to the 

face of many a sheldrake. In the bunch of 

twelve there were four sheldrake, and one of 

them minus a head. The paint, too, if I re¬ 

member correctly, wasn’t any too bright; but 

we had some beautiful white-winged “coot” de¬ 

coys that more than made up what the others 
lacked. 

And last, but not least, were our pipes. Oh, 

yes, 25-cent genuine French briar with little gilt 

letters “C. P. F.” stamped on the stem. All 

true duck hunters you know smoke a pipe, only 

in our case we were more familiar with the 

pipe end of it than with the ducks. Anyway, 

our outfit was quite the thing and we felt rather 
proud of it. 

Everything stowed snugly in the skiff, we 

pushed off and pulled away for Great Ledge, a 

big black rock that at low tide rises twenty 

feet out of water between the end of Harpswell 

Neck and Haskell’s Island in Maine. The first 

gray streaks of dawn were already showing in 

the east before we had covered half the distance, 

and with some feelings of misgivings we bent 

harder to the oars. Did you ever pull a hard 

rowing punt With all your strength for a mile 

on three molasses cookies and a glass of cold 

water? Try it. As the Ledge hove in sight I 

forgot the gnawing in my stomach, and Frank 

got busy with the decoys. About this time I 

spotted four sheldrake coming toward us out 

of the gray mists. Another second and they 

saw us and promptly changed their course. We 

groaned. 

The decoys out, we rowed to the Ledge 

and pulled our boat up as far as we could out of 

sight from the incoming birds, loaded our guns 

and placed our shells where they would be 

handy for rapid work, then Frank suggested 
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that we ought to smoke. I was a little doubtful 

as to the wisdom of this suggestion, but I was 

game. We filled and lighted our pipes and 

calmly waited for the flight. Did I say “calmly”? 

I’ll take that back. We weren’t exactly calm, 

but we tried to be. We waited some ten or 

fifteen minutes with more or less patience and 

I was beginning to wish that I had taken a few 

of these cookies along in my pocket. “Lucky 

Strike” on an empty stomach gives one an awful 

bitter taste in one’s mouth, when Frank said: 

“They’re coming!” We laid down our pipes— 

I was glad enough for the excuse—and grasped 

our guns firmly. My legs were trembling so 

violently that I was afraid Frank would notice 

it; but no doubt he had troubles of his own. 

The sheldrakes, three of them, kept off. and 

kept on keeping off, until they went by a good 

hundred yards to the left. I wanted to try 

them, but Frank wouldn’t listen to it. He said 

they would come lots nearer by and by. He 

said they probably didn’t see the tolers. I didn’t 

wonder much at this. “Why,” said Frank, “a 

sheldrake will come to a lobster-trap buoy.” 

I proudly regarded our decoys. They looked 

pretty good to me, even if one of them did 

have a bad list to starboard and one was be¬ 

headed. Frank said that when the birds saw 

the headless one they would think he was feeding. 

Once more we settled down to wait. The 

sun was just breaking away up over the wood- 

crested hills of Orr’s Island, and as the calm 

waters of the bay caught its first golden rays, 

we sighted our first big flock. Probably there 

isn't a bird that flies straighter or steadier than 

a sheldrake. When first sighted against a clear 

background of blue sky they always remind me 

of bees. On they came straight for the ledge. 

I don’t believe they saw the decoys at all. With 

bated breath we hugged the rocks closer until 

they were directly overhead at a distance of 

probably forty yards, then we cut loose. Three 

of the birds crumpled and fell almost on our 

heads, while a fourth settled slowly from the 

flock, then doubled up and struck the water. 

Frank promptly pulled the trigger of the de¬ 

funct barrel at the remainder of the flock, while 

I got a fresh shell in my gun and tried to get 

in another shot. I fired, but the birds were too 

far. We launched our boat and picked up the 

bird that was floating quite dead on the water. 

I’ll never forget that feeling of pride as we 

sat there on the rocks and handled the dead 

birds, three “hen” sheldrakes and a “cock.” 

They were ours, we had actually shot wild 

ducks. We sighted several more birds, but none 

of them came within shooting distance. Finally 

Frank suggested that we take up the “tolers” 

as the flight seemed to be over. I remember 

as we were getting ready to pull for home, a 

lobster fisherman came along and asked us, 

“What luck?” and how we tried to hide our en¬ 

thusiasm when we told him, “Rotten! the birds 

weren’t flying good this morning.” 

A Bad Fad. 

“My husband sees pink elephants when he 
drinks.” 

“Mine has a worse fad than that. He sees 
green dogs. Tt’s expensive, too.” 

“How’s that?” 

“Why, he goes and buys licenses for ’em.” 

—Evening Mail. 

How Wounded Ducks are Lost. 
BY EDWARD A. SAMUELS. 

I began my duck shooting more than^ 

sixty years ago, and since that time I have 

had opportunities to study the nature and habits 

of most of our different species of waterfowl, 

and my observation and experience have led me 

to conclude that the so-called fresh water or 

river ducks, Anatince, never dive and cling to 

the bottom when wounded, while the sea ducks, 

Fuligulince, almost invariably have that habit. 

I have repeatedly discovered these wounded 

sea fowl clinging to marine plants on the bottom 

and put the facts on record in one of my books, 

“Birds of New England,” printed many years 

ago. These fowl, so far as my observation goes, 

do not attempt to conceal themselves by crawl¬ 

ing out upon the shore, but invariably dive and 

hold to the bottom with their beaks, in which 

position they remain long after the period of 

rigor mortis have passed. 

With the fresh water ducks, such as the 

mallard, black or dusky duck and others of that 

class, it is a different story. I never knew one 

of these birds when wounded to dive to the 

bottom and cling, but they do almost always 

submerge their bodies and swim beneath the sur¬ 

face to the shore, the top of the upper mandible 

being out of the water sufficiently to permit air 

to enter the nostrils. Repeatedly have I seen 

the beak of the bird slowly moving through 

the water without causing a ripple, having the 

appearance of a partially submerged stick and a 

charge of shot fired at the object invariably dis¬ 

closed and put hors d'e combat the crafty fugi¬ 

tive. 

In case these wounded birds thus escape 

the gunner, they always swim to the shore, crawl 

out among the reeds and other herbage, and 

make their way to the meadows or swale land 

where they conceal themselves among the weeds 

and lush grass where birds of this class are 

nearly as much at home as in the water. 

I have discovered wounded ducks thus hid¬ 

den away ten or fifteen rods from the water 

into which they fell, they having traversed that 

distance with astonishing rapidity, and often 

when snipe shooting on the meadows have I 

jumped up these wing-tipped ducks which, though 

unable to fly away, could skim along fairly 

well over the surface of the marsh, often giving 

my setter a bad case of nerve prostration, or 

rather agitation before I could stop the bird with 

my gun. 

The Devastating Dog. 

Jenkintown, Pa., June 16.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: I think the gentleman in New 

York that signs his name “Old Man” in regard 

to the devastating dog is quite right. This 

brings to my mind a case in Columbia county, 

Pennsylvania, in the summer of 1912 of one of 

those devastating dogs that roam the fields and 

got into a covey of very young quail, when the 

old bird flew to an apple tree, there to sit and 

see this cur run through the grass and catch 

one after another and swallow them up like 

a toad would a fly. I think it would stagger 

many of the sportsmen if we knew the amount 

of young birds and rabbits that disappear by 

this route, yet the owner of that mongrel thought 

it very smart in him. D. Rockefeller. 

A Belated Correction. 
New York City, June 19.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: It is mortifying to have made a 

blunder, still more so to be obliged to acknowl¬ 

edge it, but most mortifying of all when the 

blunder includes an injustice unwittingly done 

to another person. I have made such an error, 

and since I have discovered it to-day I do what 

I can to correct it, and I offer my apologies to 

the person injured. 

In 1905 or 1906 Forest and Stream pub¬ 

lished, over the pseudonym W. B. Anderson, a 

serial story entitled “In the Lodges of the Black- 

feet. This story was from the pen of J. W. 

Schultz, well known to all readers of Forest 

and Stream. In 1907 these chapters were 

brought together and published by Doubleday, 

Page & Co., under the title, ‘ My Life as an 

Indian,” by J. W. Schultz. I edited the book, 

but did not choose the title. 

The volume was illustrated by a large num¬ 

ber of photographs, and the title page bore the 

legend, “Illustrated by Photographs Mostly by 

George Bird Grinnell.” How this legend has 

escaped my attention up to the present time I 

cannot explain. As a matter of fact the photo¬ 

graphs used in illustrating the volume were 

taken mostly by E. W. Deming, of New York, 

the well-known artist and Indian painter. Two 

or three of the photographs in the book were 

taken by me, and of one or two others used the 

origin has now been forgotten. 

It is a matter of the keenest regret to me 

that wholly undeserved credit should have been 

given for these pictures on the title page of 

Mr. Schultz’s book, and that he to whom the 

credit was due should so long have been de¬ 

prived of it. Mr. Deming, I feel sure, will ac¬ 

cept my apologies and regrets, but even this 

cannot take away my mortification at the in¬ 

justice unintentionally done him. 

It is proper that these regrets should be 

expressed in the columns of Forest and Stream 

where they will reach the greatest number of 

readers familiar with the book. 

George Bird Grinnell. 

Otter in Nevada. 

No record of the otter has apparently ever 

been made from Nevada, though the Canada 

otter occurs in Idaho, and a paler form, de¬ 

scribed by Rhoads as L. canandensis sonora, 

from Arizona. 

Recently, however, the Walker-Newcomb 

expedition of the University of Michigan found 

an otter common on the Hombolt River in the 

northeastern part of the State, and a specimen 

was secured from a trapper, which is now in 

the University’s Museum of Zoology. 

This animal, a large adult male, appears to 

be the ordinary Canada otter. A notice of its 

occurrence was published in a recent number of 

Science, by Alexander G. Ruthven and Fred¬ 

erick M. Gaige. 

St. Paul. 

St. Paul is situated 695 feet above sea level 

at the river dock, 875 feet above sea level at 

the State Capital, and 1,016 feet above sea level 

at the highest point and has sixteen miles of 

river front. 
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Feather Men are Deceiving the Senate 
By T. GILBERT PEARSON, Secretary National Association Audubon Societies 

THE finance committee, which has been work¬ 

ing on the tariff bill, has recommended to 

the United States Senate that the proviso 

which prohibits the importation of the feathers 

of wild birds for commercial purposes, shall be 

all but destroyed. Heeding the importunities of 

the hired agents of the wholesale milliners and 

feather importers who have been waxing rich 

by the slaughter of wild bird life throughout 

the world, this committee has agreed to change 

the bill as passed by the House of Representa¬ 

tives so that the feathers of those species of 

birds which are killed for food or are killed as 

pests may be imported. 

At a casual glance this may appear to be a 

perfectly fair provision, but what does it really 

mean ? 

First, it would permit the importation of 

the feathers of birds usually killed for food. 

If we make a list of the various birds legal¬ 

ly regarded as game birds in the various States 

of our country, we find that it includes all 

species and varieties of snipe, sandpipers, 

plovers, oyster catchers, grebes, loons, ducks, 

geese, brant, swan, rail, coots, gallinules, quail, 

grouse, wild turkeys, doves, pigeons, robins and 

bobolinks; also the chewink, meadow lark, and 

in Ohio a court decision has declared herons to 

be game birds. Note, however, that the pro¬ 

vision of this amendment does not refer to birds 

legally regarded as game birds, but refers to 

birds usually killed for food purposes. This 

being the case, we will have to add to the above 

list the nighthawk, roseate spoonbill, limpkin, 

sandhill crane, cormorant, white ibis, pileated 

woodpecker, flicker and others. The above cata¬ 

logue contains the names of a number of the 

most valuable forms of wild bird life in the 

United States, for many of them are among 

the most ravenous consumers of injurious in¬ 

sects and noxious weed seeds which are to be 

found on earth. If feathers of these birds can 

be imported, it will be easy to substitute the 

feathers of the same species killed in the United 

States. With the exception of a few small coun¬ 

tries in the world, where it is contrary to the 

religion of the people to kill birds, there is not 

a nation in the world which has such strong 

sentiment against the slaughter of birds or such 

restrictive measures for their protection as are 

to be found in the United States. 

To the above list of birds we must, there¬ 

fore, add the names of all the birds in all the 

countries throughout the world, which are 

usually killed for food purposes, and the re¬ 

sultant list is simply enormous. 

There is another matter to which we would 

call attention. Feathers to be of value to the 

millinery trade must, as a class, be collected 

during the season of the year when the birds 

are engaged in nesting and caring for the young, 

for it is at that season that their feathers have 

their brightest hues and are in an unworn and 

unfrayed condition. Let no one be misled with 

the idea that game birds taken during the legal 

season for hunting possess feathers which are 

to any marked extent attractive to the millinery 

trade. We know of no evidence tending to show 

that the plumage of birds killed for food pur- 

BIRD CATCHING IN MASSACHUSETTS (1911). 

Four robins, out of six, caught in one horsehair snare set by Italians. This shows how some of the birds are taken that are killed for food. 

Bird lime and nets also are used to capture birds—(After Annual Report Mass. Comm’n on Fisheries and Game.) 



8 FOREST AND STREAM July 5, 1913 

poses is used to any extent in the millinery trade. 

On the other hand, we would call attention to 

the fact that Hon. William L. Finley, game 

warden of the State of Oregon, found that the 

Chinese pheasants, which have been acclimated 

in that State, were being killed out of season 

for the feather trade. He found that the plum¬ 

age of the cock Chinese pheasant in good con¬ 

dition was worth $7.50 in the local market of 

Portland, which was far in excess of what the 

dead bird would bring in the market a few 

months later. 

Second, the amendment would allow the im¬ 

portation of the feathers of birds killed as pests. 

No authority, however, is cited as to who 

shall determine what may be regarded as pests. 

Clearly this matter would he left largely to the 

discretion of the man who desires to kill pest 

birds and dispose of their feathers for com¬ 

mercial purposes. There is practically no limit 

to the privileges which this would give to those 

people engaged in commercializing the plumage 

of wild birds. We have known men in the 

Southern States who hired their sons to shoot 

mockingbirds, because these birds ate grapes arid 

were, therefore, regarded as pests. Similarly 

jays and woodpeckers are considered pests by 

some farmers, because they occasionally attack 

the corn in the milk. Catbirds, robins and others 

of the thrush and thrasher families are regarded 

as pests by some strawberry growers, and are 

killed accordingly. Herons, egrets and king¬ 

fishers are frequently declared pests by men who 

are interested in fish hatcheries. Among other 

pests in the minds of people of whom we have 

personal knowledge are the shrikes, warblers, 

crows, blackbirds of all varieties, hawks, fal¬ 

cons, owls, eagles, vultures, pelicans, sea gulls 

of all species and terns. Think of the thou¬ 

sands of birds throughout the world that can 

easily be killed as pests by interested parties and 

their feathers legally brought to this country if 

the Clapp amendment to Schedule “N” should be 

adopted. 

A great crisis in the cause of bird protec- j 

tion is now squarely before the American peo- 1 

pie. Let everyone who cares for wild life write 1 

or wire his Senator at once, asking that this ; 

amendment proposed by the finance committee 

shall be killed. There is not a moment to spare. 

Advertising the Story of the Aigrette. 

The success of employing sandwich men to 

parade London streets with placarded represen¬ 

tation of the “Story of the Aigrette, led the 

Royal Society for the Protection of Birds to re¬ 

peat the experiment during the time of shopping 

for last Christmas. The men paraded the West- 

End from December 10 to 23, attracting much 

attention. 

BIRD KILLING IN GEORGIA (1912). 

This colored man and white boy had just killed nearly 100 robins 

on the morning of the day when this photograph was taken. The 

man has a few robins in his hand. The boy has a large game bag 

well filled with them. 

Photograph by W. W. Grant, of the National Association of 

Audubon Societies. 

BIRD KILLING IN CONNECTICUT (1910). 

Twelve robins, three jays, three flickers, two hermit thrushes, and 

one purple finch, found on an Italian by the Fairfield county game 

warden, Wilbur F. Smith, of South Norwalk, Conn. The Italian had 

no gun. Had a copy of the bird law. The birds were intended for 

a restaurant in New York City. 

Photograph by Warden Smith. 

Protection of Wild Birds. 

Millions of small birds in migration are 

destroyed yearly by the people of the Southern 

States and used as foods. This destruction, pic¬ 

tured above and on the page preceding, now 

increasing, is having serious effect on the num¬ 

bers of song birds in the North. Negroes are 

armed with guns, and many are proficient in 

other means of destruction. In the North also 

large numbers of foreign laborers coming from 

Europe kill small birds for food. It is only 

recently that little birds were sold in large 

quantities in New York city, and they are still 

sold by thousands in the South. 

The Audubon societies, which have already 

checked the killing of native birds for millinery 

purposes, now purpose to stop the slaughter of 

song birds for food in this country. This is 

a stupendous task. It must be done by educat¬ 

ing the public through the schools, the press and 

the clergy, and by securing better laws and bet¬ 

ter enforcement of the laws now on the statute 

books. The sum of $100,000 is needed now for 

this purpose. The scarcity of robins, bluebirds 

and bobolinks is becoming noticeable over wide 

areas. The annual fee for sustaining member¬ 

ship in the National Association of Audubon 

Societies is five dollars, or you may become a 

life member by paying one hundred dollars, the 

interest of which will be used perpetually for 

bird protection. If you cannot contribute money, 

can you not suggest the names of others who 

may? Even a word of encouragement will be 

appreciated. 

Checks may be drawn in favor of the Na¬ 

tional Association of Audubon Societies and 

sent care of Forest and Stream. 
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Memories of the Old Major 

A FISHERMAN’S memory is a great pic¬ 

ture gallery, on whose walls faces and 

places hang close together. Scenes are 

so associated with persons that the memory of 

one recalls the other. Mountain summit, forest 

trail, firelit camp, cattle ranch, sea beach and 

trout stream, with the picture of each comes 

the vision of some good comrade, whose wit or 

shrewdness, courage or woodsmanship and good 

fellowship made the scene memorable. So the 

thought of the weeks spent years ago by the 

Minnesota Lake always brings to mind the old 

Major, the genial, big-hearted Irish angler, who 

brought the spice for the company, and by his 

chance acquaintances of a summer outing. 

Two of us had gone out in search of a 

vacation and a little fishing. As our point of 

departure we chose Minneapolis. When in doubt 

where to go for fishing, consult the leading- 

dealer in tackle. There is usually some enthu¬ 

siastic angler, who is glad to post one as to 

places and local conditions. So we found it 

in this case. Following the directions given us, 

we came to an ideal fisherman’s rest, on the 

shore of a lake that was one of a chain of 

seven. There we spent the long days of late 

June, camping at noon for dinner on some 

island, and returning when the after glow of 

the sunset was red in the sky. As is customary 

in such places, the old inhabitants would tell 

us that we ought to have been there ten years 

before, when they could go to the passes be¬ 

tween the lakes and throw out the fish with a 

pitchfork by the wagon load. My answer was 

that I could go down to the docks in New York 

at any time, if I wanted such exercise, and 

throw fish out of the smacks by the ship load. 

A quivering rod, a singing reel, a vibrant line, 

and one good fish plunging at the end are worth 

more than a ton of fish on the marble slabs of 

the market. 

The most notable of the little company that 

gathered round a cheery fire in those summer 

evenings was the old Major, who had retired 

from business, and was living where he could 

indulge the closing years of his life with the 

sport he loved. His mind full of memories 

of fishing, he would tell us stories by the hour. 

He had fished for muskallonge, but would never 

call them anything but pickerel. One evening 

he told of catching one. He said: “I was out 

trolling, with Jim to row me. We fished for 

an hour and niver had a boite. Says I, ‘Jim, 

there’s a big one round here, for all the little 

ones have run away. Row me across the mouth 

of that little bay.’ But there was nothin’ doin’. 

So I said, ‘Row me over there again; he is 

down there a-meditatin’ mischief.’ As he rowed 

me across I had a strike, as if I had hooked a 

stame-boat goin' down stream with a freshet. 

Sure, an’ I knew I had the king of all the 

pickerel. He came up out of the water, stood 

on his tail, and gnashed his teeth at me. Then 

he ran till he took out most of niy line, an’ 

then he went up in the air, as if he was goin’ 

to shwim in the clouds. And then he started 

for the boat, with his mouth open, and his teeth 

showin’ clear down to his gullet, and the spoon 

By EDWARD STANLEY 

rattlin’ in his jaws. Jim got scared and hollers, 

‘Look out, Major, he’s goin’ to sink the boat.’ 

I says, ‘Jim, you kape the boat a-goin’, and I’ll 

find to the pickerel, if he’s the divil himself.’ 

So I got in me loine, and Jim swung the boat 

round, just in toime, and the fish wint by loike 

a torpedo boat. Then he turned and wint for 

us again. This toime he came out of the 

watther and sailed over us. We ducked just 

in toime. His tail caught me ould hat off me 

head.” 

Here one of the boys chuckled. The old 

man looked at him severely and said: "If ye 

don’t belave it, I can show you the hole in the 

hat. After that he wint down under the boat, 

up on the other side, and into the air again. 

But by this toime he had wound the loine round 

the boat, and he fell into it, and we fell on top 

of him. I skinned me knuckler, and Jim his 

nose, and we broke an oar on him before we 

had him dead. Glory be, I niver saw such a 

soight. Our boat was half full of watther and 

fish, all blood and slime, and Jim and me all 

done up.” 

“Major,” said one of the company, “how 

big was he?” 

“When we came ashore,” said he, “his tail 

was stickin’ over the soide of the boat. He 

was a real fish; not loike thim that thim ex¬ 

cursionists brought in yisterday; no bigger than 

lid pincils.” So he turned us away from his 

fish, and his story, to vent his wrath against 

the people who brought in strings of little fish. 

The next day a company of men stopped 

over on their way from a fishing trip further 

west. That evening one of their number was 

telling stories of muskallonge. The old Major 

sat quietly listening. Presently a story was told 

of seeing something fuzzy in the corner of a 

fish's mouth while playing it, and of finding, on 

landing it, that it had a young woodduck in its 

mouth, not yet swallowed when it took the 

fisherman’s bait. The Major beckoned to me, 

"Come over here.” When I had drawn my 

chair up by his side, he said: "Did you hear 

that shtory?” 

"I have heard a lot of pretty good stories 

to-night,” I said; “which one do you mean ?” 

“I mane,” said he, “that shtory about the 

pickerel with the mudhin in its throat. After 

that, don’t you byes wink and poke one another 

when I tell a shtory. 1 niver can bate that. A 

pickerel with a mudhen in its throat.” His anti¬ 

climax was better than the story had been. 

After one of those days that will come on 

even the best fishing waters, when we had toiled 

all the day and caught nothing, on coming in 

we found that the Major had been out for an 

hour and brought in a good string of bass. 

Someone asked him, “Major, how is it that we 

have been out all day and had no luck, and you 

in an hour, and only a few rods from the dock 

have beaten us?” 

"That reminds me,” said the Major, “of 

one toime down by the Mississippi River. I 

was goin’ out one mornin’ for the day’s fishin’, 

and as I went along the bank of a slough, I 

saw a party of men down by the water. They 

called to me to come down. When I got down 

there one of them said to me, ‘Major, we’ve 

tried everything and can’t get a bite. Show us 

how to catch a fish.’ 

“ ‘Well,’ says I, 'I’ll show you. I’ll catch 

just two fish, and then I’ll go about my own 

business.’ 

“I baited my hook and threw in where a 

tree forked under the water, and I pulled out 

a croppie. Then I baited up again and caught 

another. ‘Now,’ says I, ‘there’s my two fish, 

and I’m goin’.’ 

“‘Oh, but Major,’ says he, ‘you haven’t 

shown us how you do it!’ 

“‘Well,’ says I, ‘I put on my bait so. Then 

I sphit on it. Then I turn it over so and sphit 

“HE WOULD TELL US STORIES BY THE HOUR.” 
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on the other side so. Then I drop it in the 

watther so, and catch a fish so,’ and I pulled 

out another croppie. After that I wint on my 

way. When I came back toward evenin' they 

were still there. I called down to them, ‘What 

luck, byes?’ One of thim says, 'B-b-been 

sph-p-pittin’ on m-my b-b-bait all d-day, t-t-t-ill 

m-my t-t-t-tongue’s shwelled u-up so I c-c-can’t 

t-t-t-talk.’ 

“The domned ij it, he thought I mint it.” 

The old man was no longer able to endure 

a full day’s fishing. Sometimes one of us would 

row him about for an hour or two, until he grew 

tired, enjoying meanwhile the flow of his droll, 

genial comments and stories. His great delight, 

however, was to get in his own little boat, row 

out to a favorite spot, a short distance from 

the shore, and there anchor and fish. For this 

he put on a pair of arctics, a white hat with 

green brim, shielded his eyes with a pair of 

big black goggles, and then girt about him a 

life preserver. One day, seeing him rigged after 

this fashion, I said, “Major, what do you wear 

that life preserver for?” 

“Faith, me bye,” said he, “I’ve been about 

the watther all me life, and I’ve fished since I 

learned to walk, but I niver knew how to shwim. 

One toime I was fishin’, and I climbed out on 

the lower part of a railroad bridge, and fell in. 

I kicked and splashed and I hollered, ‘Hilp, 

hilp.’ But nobody came to hilp me. Presently, 

jusht as I was about to give up, I looked up, 

and there was a man on top of the bridge 

lookin’ at me. I yelled, ‘Hilp, for the love of 

hiven, hilp me.’ And he said, ‘Ye ould fool ye, 

why don’t ye sthand up.’ Sure, and I sthood 

up, and the watther was only up to me 

knees.” 

The Major has gone now to that land where, 

if a friend of mine is correct, no fisherman will 

want to go, because there are no fish there. 

She proves it by Scripture, saying that “nothing 

shall enter there that maketh a lie.” My con¬ 

tention is that no fisherman will go to the other 

place, because there is no water there. How¬ 

ever that may be, I am sure that somewhere by 

the River of Life is a place where fishermen’s 

genial spirits foregather, and that there the old 

Major will be swapping stories with St. Peter 

and Izaak Walton and others of the friendly 

brotherhood of anglers. 

Sanctuaries for Wild , Birds. 

Newbury, Mass., June 19.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The quickness with which the 

birds discover sanctuaries is astonishing, and 

these places of refuge are often tenanted by 

many species. 

During the winter months considerable num¬ 

bers of wild ducks may be seen upon the bosom 

of Charles River, near Boston, in close prox¬ 

imity to the residences and the busy life along 

the embankment, and these birds even make 

their way up into the creeks in the Back Bay 

Falls, where they are as familiar as so many 

domestic ducks. They apparently know they are 

perfectly safe from molestation there, and gov¬ 

ern themselves accordingly. The same condi¬ 

tions obtain on the Delaware River close to the 

city of Philadelphia, a number of species of sea 

ducks being often seen swimming about among 

the steamers and sailing craft which ply up and 

down that busy river. 

SANCTUARIES FOR UPLAND GAME BIRDS. 

Refuges for upland game birds do not seem 

to possess the charms nor are they as thoroughly 

availed of as are those by the waterfowl. 

Your bold, robust, independent ruffed grouse 

knows nothing of and cares nothing for metes 

and bounds, and unless he has actually domiciled 

himself in a given retreat, he is as likely as not 

to spring away into coverts far removed from 

the sanctuary allotted him. As for your Virginia 

partridge or quail, he is an incessant wanderer 

and often makes long flights apparently only 

for the fun of the thing. More than once have 

I seen coveys of those birds take flight from a 

given feeding place to a most distant cover, and 

that, too, without being disturbed in the slightest 

degree. They are nervous, active birds con¬ 

tinually on the move. 

Forest sanctuaries are unfortunately often 

availed of by natural destroyers of birds, and 

if unmolested, work no inconsiderable havoc 
among them. 

A number of years ago I was invited by 

the park commissioners to suggest some means 

by which the foxes, skunks and other rapacia, 

which were keeping reduced the number of game 

birds in one of the principal reservations of 

Massachusetts, could be destroyed. Naturally 

my first suggestion was the use of strychnine, 

but it was not deemed advisable to employ this 

poison, and trapping seemed to be the only fea¬ 

sible method by which the marauders could be 

kept in check. 

The increase in the numbers of foxes in 

that locality was remarkable, and those nimble¬ 

footed free-booters not only destroyed nearly 

every ruffed grouse, but made such extensive 

forays among the poultry yards of outlying 

farms that they became a complete nuisance. 

Forest sanctuaries for birds should be freed 

of all rapacia, both furred and feathered and 

kept free of them in as complete a degree as 

possible. E. T. S. 

Protection to Bird Life. 

Norwood, Minn., June 12.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: I inclose letter from our Senator 

Clapp. You are at liberty to publish same. Is 

Brother Hornaday using the best method to ac¬ 

quire the desired results? 

Geo. J. Bradley, 

President State Game and Fish Commission. 

United States Senate, Committee on 

Standards, Weights and Measures, Washington, 

D. C., June 9.—Hon. George J. Bradley, Nor¬ 

wood, Minn.—Dear Mr. Bradley: The amend¬ 

ment you refer to does not work against the 

wild bird life of our own country; on the con¬ 

trary it would to some extent serve to save our 

own birds, but the trouble with the amendment 

is that it might encourage the killing of birds 

in foreign countries. We have no control over 

the birds of foreign countries, and inasmuch as 

some would be killed under any circumstances, 

the idea of my amendment was that by allowing 

the feathers of birds usually killed as pests and 

for food purposes to come in, it would, per¬ 

haps, increase the importation of feathers and 

to that extent lessen the temptation to kill birds 

in our own country. But on the other hand it 

may be encouraging the killing of birds in for¬ 

eign countries to the extent of being a greater 

injury to bird life on the whole than it would 

be of protection to bird life in our own terri¬ 

tory; in fact, I am rather inclined to think that, 

taking bird life as a whole throughout the world, 

the amendment is a mistake, although undoubt¬ 

edly it would, to some extent, protect our own 

birds. 

Our friend, Brother Hornaday, wrote me 

on the subject and I wrote him fully, indicating 

that I thought probably it would, in encouraging 

the killing of birds abroad, do more harm to 

bird life generally than it would benefit in les¬ 

sening the temptation to kill our own birds. 

Notwithstanding that, he came over here and 

threw himself into a frenzy over the matter, 

when he knows very well what my reason was, 

and I had already indicated that I thought my 

view was probably a mistaken one. Certainly 

you and I have as much at heart the protection 

of birds as he has, and it is simply the question 

of the better plan. 

I had written to a great many people on the 

subject, and some of them think my plan the 

better, but on the whole I am rather inclined 

to think it might unduly encourage the killing 

of birds in foreign countries. 

Moses E. Clapp. 

Bird Notes. 

BY A. W. BARBER. 

I see that your magazine aims to record not 

only the normal and regular life of birds, but 

also the droll, comical, anomalous or tragic 

variations in their history. Can I recount some 

notes from my own observation, without the 

charge of distorting truth like the science fakers? 

I spent many months in surveys of the great 

Indian reservations of the Dakotas. Prairie 

hawks abound there, for so do small and young 

quadrupeds, but there is seldom even a low wind- 

beaten cottonwood tree to nest in. I have ex- 
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amined eggs in hawk nests within reach from 

the ground, and I even found one wretched de¬ 

serted nest of some hawk or eagle on a low 

ledge of rock two feet high where there was 

not a tree for miles. A still more surprising 

fact was the material used. About half of it 

was limbs of brush or trees, brought from a 

distance, and the rest consisted of curved rib- 

bones, of young cattle probably, gathered from 

old skeletons torn by the coyotes. 

Once my party walked across a large island 

in the Missouri River, near Cheyenne agency, 

where a very few trees stood among the prairie 

grass. Just after we had passed near a shady 

cottonwood, Morse, who was drawing along the 

idle tape chain sixty-six feet long, suddenly 

whirled round with a shout, “What’s that thing 

pulling on this chain?” At the same instant 

the quick shot of another of my men rang out, 

and I saw a large hawk, of a kind new to us, 

at the height of fifteen feet, letting go of the 

brass chain handle and falling dead to the 

ground. The poor hungry bird, sitting in the 

tree, had seen a strange object gliding through 

the grass and over the weeds. It might have 

been a snake or a squirrel in his eager imagina¬ 

tion. He pounced on it, whether with beak or 

claws we could not observe, and met his fate. 

Another of these sudden tragedies, with no 

known precedent, happened among the lonely 

lakelets between Minot and old Ft. Stevenson. 

Old Sam Navarre was our model deer hunter, 

teamster and cook, and an unerring rifle shot, 

who despised hunting with a shotgun, but this 

time, after putting the camp in order, he sallied 

out with both rifle and gun to get us some ducks 

from neighboring ponds. 

Standing on a ridge beside a small lake 

with thin ice over it he saw a solitary duck 

coming swift and straight to pass over him. 

He laid down his rifle and tried the gun. A few 

feathers fell, though the bird never wavered, 

but kept straight on, till far out over the pond; 

then he closed his wings and fell dead, breaking 

a hole in the ice, and therefore inaccessible. 

And now comes the incredible second act. 

While Sam stood bewailing his luck, he saw a 

white-headed eagle swiftly coming along the 

route of the duck in deadly pursuit. He seemed 

not to observe Sam, but he had seen the prey 

fall in the water. With a wide circle he made 

an aviator’s spiral descent, settled till his claws 

seized the beautiful male woodduck, and rising 

with his load, flew to the hill and alighted 

within easy shot of Sam. 

The astounded old hunter swore softly to 

himself, “You old robber, you got my game, 

and I will get you,” and stooped for his rifle. 

Then first the eagle seemed to perceive Sam, 

and rose in a hurry, leaving the duck and Sam 

said. “You may go; you brought me my bird 

and I wouldn’t shoot you now for anything.” 

He came in haste to me as I was surveying 

around another lake, bringing the bird still 

warm, and telling with excitement the adventure 

which lasted less than two minutes. Only one 

shot touched the duck, but it pierced the heart. 

The mounted skin became a beautiful souvenir 

of a worthy old pioneer of high reputation for 

simple veracity, and we never doubted a word 
of his recital of the facts. 

In changing address, the old as well as the 
new should be given. 

Anglers’ Club of New York. 

The summer contest of the Anglers’ Club 

of New York is to be held at the club platform 

at Seventy-seventh street and Central Park 

West as follows: 

July 16.—Dry-fly casting for accuracy and 

bait-casting for distance, quarter-ounce weight. 

July 30.—Salmon casting and bait-casting 

for distance, half-ounce weight. 

Aug. 13.—Trout fly-casting for distance, 

four-ounce rod and trout fly-casting for distance, 

heavy rod. 

Aug. 27.—Trout fly-casting for distance, 

five-ounce rod and dry-fly casting for distance, 

five-ounce rod. 

Sept. 10.—Bait-casting for distance, quarter- 

ounce weight and bait-casting for distance, half¬ 

ounce weight. 

Contests will begin at 4 p. m. sharp. Handi¬ 

cap allowance will be made. A first and second 

prize in each event. No entrance fee. 

Fall tournament, Friday afternoon, Sept. 26 

and Saturday, all day, Sept. 27. Events for the 

fall tournament will appear later. 

J. G. Fulton, Chairman. 

Casting at Long Beach. 

Long Beach, L. I., June 21.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: John Clayton won the prize for 

the best all-around casting to-day in the tourna¬ 

ment at Long Beach. Charles Day made a new 

casting record for distance with a three-ounce 

lead of 303 feet 5 inches. The summaries: 

Longest Single Cast in Three, with Three- 

Ounce Lead.-—Won by Charles Day, with 303 

feet 5 inches; John Clayton, second, with 295 

feet 3 inches; John Sylvester, third, with 285 

feet 8 inches; E. Spencer, fourth, with 284 feet 

6 inches; Robert Corson, fifth with 265 feet. 

Best Average of Three Casts with Four- 

Ounce Lead.—Won by John Clayton, with 274 

feet; Ray Johnson, second, with 271 feet; 

Charles Day, third, with 269 feet 9 inches; Fred¬ 

erick Perry, fourth, with 258 feet; E, Spencer, 

fifth, with 252 feet. 

Longest Single Cast in Three, with Four- 

Ounce Lead.—Won by John Clayton, with 291 

feet 6 inches; Charles Day, second, with 290 

feet; A. B. Gwathmey, third, with 280 feet 2 

inches; Ray Johnson, fourth, with 276 feet II 

inches; Robert Corson, fifth, with 275 feet 5 

inches. 

Best Average of Five Casts, with Two and 

a Half-Ounce Lead.—Won by John Sylvester, 

Belmar, N. J., with 240 feet; C. Simon, Anglers’ 

Club, New York, second, with 221 feet; Dr. R. 

J. Held, Anglers’ Club, New York, third, with 

210 feet; C. Foreman, Jr., fourth, with 183 feet; 

H. R. Miller, fifth, with 181 feet. 

Longest Single Cast, Best in Five, with Two 

and a Half-Ounce Lead.—Won by C. Foreman, 

Jr., with 284 feet; John Sylvester, second, with 

271 feet; Frederick Perry, third, with 266 feet; 

Dr. Held, fourth, with 262 feet 7 inches; Robert 

Corson, fifth, with 258 feet. 

Best Average of Three Casts, with Three- 

Ounce Lead.—Won by C. Simon, with 273 feet; 

Robert Corson, second, with 267 feet; Dr. Held, 

third, with 255 feet; John Clayton, fourth, with 

253 feet; John Sylvester, fifth, with 251 feet. 

Lake Sunapee Fishing Association. 

Springfield, Mass., June 10.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: I am mailing you with this a card 

with a “digest” of the fishing laws that govern 

Lake Sunapee, New Hampshire, and which is 

issued with the permission of the new commis¬ 

sioner, Hon. Frank H. Beal. 

You will please notice that it is now un¬ 

lawful in New Plampshire to catch black bass 

in any manner until July 1. 

A new law was passed at the last session 

of the Legislature protecting these fish during 

their spawning season, and if it is lived up to, 

we will soon have good bass fishing. 

Every person who is interested in the fish¬ 

ing at Lake Sunapee should not only observe the 

laws himself, but see to it that others do so. 

We are trying to make better fishing and need 

your co-operation and support. 

It is estimated that over 2,000 salmon have 

been taken at Lake Sunapee since the ice went 

out April s, and they are still being caught troll¬ 

ing. 
These fish run from two pounds to eight. 

It has been a common thing for a party to get 

the limit of six fish a day this season. 

What pleases us most this year is to find 

so many brook trout of eight and nine inches 

in length. This shows very conclusively that 

our work of stocking the streams with brook 

trout during the past three years has met with 

success, and should be continued and increased. 

We have just planted 50,000 brook trout and 

20,000 rainbow trout in the tributaries. 

The increase in salmon speaks for itself. 

There is no lake in New England now that 

affords better fishing than Lake Sunapee. 

We want every person who fishes in Lake 

Sunapee to join the Lake Sunapee Fishing As¬ 

sociation and help carry on this work of stock¬ 

ing. They can give one dollar or more, just 

as they feel able. The more money we receive, 

the more fish we shall plant. 

George H. Graham, Sec’y. 

Nova Scotia Salmon. 

Lake Doucet, Digby County, N. S., June 9. 

—Editor Forest and Stream: There is a good 

run of salmon now. Five were caught since 

yesterday morning, weighing from ten to twelve 

and a half pounds. One was caught at Muise’s 

Bridge, one in the upper pool (one was hooked 

and lost there also) and three in the Mill Pool. 

Henry Melanson. 

Pepper With Strawberries. 

Cayenne pepper on strawberries will often 

make them possible for persons who cannot 

otherwise indulge without ill effects. 
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Bonnie Brook 
By THEODORE GORDON 

MR. DENMEAD’S “Defense of Bait-Fish¬ 

ing,” in the last issue of Forest and 

Stream, reminded me of the brook in 

which I caught my first trout with a worm. But 

it was not just a common worm, because I was 

chaperoned on that memorable afternoon by 

“Docky” Noble, and he had great faith in 

scented baits. 

After digging his baits in the garden, Docky 

would proceed to the drug store and invest sev¬ 

eral coppers in a good big bunch of asafetida. 

The worms were placed in a dirty sock, and in 

their midst a piece of the asafetida, which is 

very good for nervous people, as well as to 

attract fish. My family always knew when I 

had been fishing with Docky, because on my 

return I perfumed the whole house. 

Bonnie Brook was a perfect trout brook, 

flowing in part through sweet meadows and in 

part through a swampy woodcock covert, where 

one or two broods of cock were always bred, and 

where a few flight birds could usually be found 

in October. Bonnie Brook had many deep holes, 

and there were great cavities under banks where 

huge trout lurked. How many these were we 

never knew, until a miscreant in the disguise of a 

fishculturist set his nets and secured great num¬ 

bers of splendid fontinalis (native brook trout) 

from one-half pound up to a noble specimen of 

two and one-half pounds. 

We had killed one now and then of one 

pound or better, but it was difficult to get the 

worm to work four or five feet under a bank 

covered with rank grass or overhung with 

bushes. The water in Bonnie Brook was clear 

as crystal and ran over either clay or clean 

bright gravel. It was a fascinating little stream, 

and the man or woman who named it in the 

early days of the first settlers knew quite well 

what he or she was about. It was a favorite 

haunt of our friend Docky, though his 14-foot 

fly-rod was rather long for such a stream, but 

he was a dyed-in-the-wool bait-fisher, although 

he always carried a tangled mass of flies on 

gut in his pocket book and could cast them 

lightly with his big rod when he wished. But 

Docky was a bit lazy and very fond of whiskey, 

so he found worms on an easy open stream 

more agreeable to his taste than fly-fishing. He 

rarely entered the tangle of vegetation in the 

woodcock covert, but fished the water in the 

open meadows. I recognize the type of the 

stream described by Mr. Denmead, and hope that 

he does not fish the little brooks in which we 

put the fingerlings. (We have put out 10,000 

recently.) Men and boys do fish these nurseries 

and kill great numbers of baby trout which are 

placed there to feed and grow big enough to 

afford sport in the main stream. 

Of late there have been signs of a reaction 

against the cult of the dry fly. In this country 

we can do nothing quietly or in moderation, and 

for about two years the floating fly had a tre¬ 

mendous “boom.” It was advertised so much 

that many people were impressed with the idea 

that the dry fly was a dead sure thing at any old 

time anywhere and would always lure big trout, 

while wet fly and bait-fishers could do nothing 

at all except sit around and admire. I love the 

floating fly and fish it often in early spring when 

I know quite well that I could kill more trout 

with wet flies properly fished. But the floating 

fly affords the maximum of sport upon the 

waters suited to it, and we are not after records 

or thinking of the cook. 

I know the streams described by Mr. Den¬ 

mead, and quite understand that the large trout 

in them can only be secured by bait-fishing, 

which requires good and patient work. At one 

time I used all kinds of baits and flies also, and 

punished the streams I fished to the best of my 

ability, but there is one deadly bait which I 

never used and never mention, as it seemed to 

madden the trout. A very few fish content me 

nowadays if they are large enough to afford 

really exciting sport. I have fished the dry fly 

for more than twenty years, at first only to trout 

that I saw rising at natural flies. If one can 

fish for large trout in sight, sport becomes most 

exciting, and the next best is a rise which one 

knows must be a big fish. The greatest good 

for the largest number is conserved by fly-fishing 

only, as one can follow many fly-fishers and still 

have sport. The angler’s chances are reduced 

to a minimum when he is compelled to follow 

a minnow fisher, who scores the trout and puts 

them down. Worms are not so injurious and 

grasshoppers do not interfere much if they are 

fished by a decent man who has some regard 

for those who follow him. In a large body of 

flowing water the trout are less easily alarmed 

and come on the feed again sooner than in small 

streams. When a club is formed to fish a bit 

of leased water, one of the first rules to be 

adopted is “fly-fishing only,” and this is for the 

good of the stream and the members. One 

greedy angler might ruin the sport for a dozen 

men who only had a day or two to spare for 
fishing. 

We do not care for preserved waters un¬ 

less they are hard fished and hold wild trout. 

Who cares much for trout that will rise freely 

at almost any fly and can be taken without 

effort? My visit to one lake in Maine was 

spoiled by the announcement of the camp keeper 

that he had been obliged to bury seventy-five 

pounds of trout the morning of the day I ar¬ 

rived. 

If I needed fish for food I would use bait 

if it was necessary. As for wet and dry flies, 

it is, I think, true that there are more dry-fly 

fishers than really scientific wet-fly men. I 

know a few of the latter and we have fished to¬ 

gether wet versus dry. They are quite equal 

to taking care of themselves. 

Let us be liberal and kind to one another, 

trying to smother prejudice and cultivating a 

spirit of peace and good will among the brethren 

of the angle rod. We can have a good stock 

of trout in free waters—that are pure and well 

stocked with food—if we are not too greedy 

and obey the laws. 

A few ultra dry-fly men may assume airs 

of superiority, but they are mostly good fellows. 

I have never known one of them to kill too 

many trout. To be able to meet difficulties 

successfully, yet stick to the artificial fly in all 

trout waters, we feel that the American angler 

should thoroughly understand the dry, the wet 

and the sunk fly. This is too big a country for 

partial knowledge. 

Dry-Fly in Nova Scotia. 
BY EDWARD BRECK. 

I was delighted to read the column by 

Theodore Gordon on the above subject, for next 

to receiving a letter from that gentleman the 

greatest honor is to be “pitched into” by him. 

Both these privileges are now mine, for he 

speaks truth when he says that he wrote me, 

offering to reproduce our bluenose May flies if 

I would send him specimens. Better than that, 

he inclosed in his letter one of the most ex¬ 

quisitely tied artificial flies that I have ever 

seen; one that 1 carried about in my pocket book 

all winter and showed to every angling acquaint¬ 

ance of mine whom I considered worthy of 

feasting his eyes on such beauty. Well and good, 

but now for my apologia. 

Did Mr. Gordon expect me to send him May 

flies before May? Aha! Well, those May flies 

were duly collected, one of them on that very 

day when I captured the perch (!), and they 

are now reposing in a box before me. Why? 

Because, Mr. Editor, you have failed to answer 

my letter about these very flies! I see you 

writhe and quiver with humiliation, and well you 

may. I told you of my promise to Mr. Gordon, 

and inquired whether you agreed in your capac¬ 

ity of curator of the new dry-fly entomological 

collection, to let me send these to him for classi¬ 

fication and imitation. And now this reproach 

from the Walton of the Neversink! It is too, 

too much ! However, I wash my hands of you ; 

you may stew in your own editorial juice and 

be darned to you! The least you can do is to 

take post and go up to Sullivan county and 

apologize personally to the Sage. 

And now one for Mr. Gordon. He shall 

not think I assert that "the dry-fly is of no use 

in Nova Scotia.” I relate only my repeated ex¬ 

periences with it. I have not closed the chap¬ 

ter, and perhaps at another season, say in mid¬ 

summer, it may prove successful. 

Mr. Gordon suggests my handling my canoe 

myself when fishing dry-fly. The suggestion 

makes me wonder whether he knows as much 

about canoeing as about the “gentle art of kill¬ 

ing fish.” I have done that over and over again, 

but I prefer a good man to paddle me. “Or 

to have a man who understands what he is try¬ 

ing to do,” quotha! Why, dear Mr. Gordon, 

the “man behind” this spring was no less a per¬ 

son than Charles the Strong, he of the “Tent 

Dwellers,” who is, in my opinion, the best fish¬ 

ing guide in Nova Scotia. This does not mean 

that Charles has dry-fly experience to speak of, 

but he has been out repeatedly with me when 

we have tried it, and he thoroughly understands 

its principles. As for placing a canoe where I 

tell him, and holding it there in any kind or 

condition of water, commend me to Charles 

Charlton. There’s only one thing to be said: 

Mr. Gordon is due at my camp next spring, or 

any other time, so far as that is concerned. 

“Why use an orange leader?” Well, firstly 

because a man named Orr (I think) sent me 

one of that shade that was the nicest looking 

thing of the kind I ever saw on this side the 
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Atlantic. As our waters here are mostly brown¬ 

ish in hue, I found that it was difficult even for 

me to see the leader, and though the scientists 

are still disputing about the way the trout sees 

things (see the late London Fields), I believe 

that this pale orange leader is as invisible as a 

mist color, or white, and probably more so 

(excuse the bull). I have had the greatest 

difficulty in buying leaders here that were not 

equal to salmon, and I use only the most deli¬ 

cate. Hence when Mr. Orr sent me these I re¬ 

joiced. I found them light, strong and finely 

tapered. His color theories may be wrong, but 

I found this one right. 

And meanwhile, Mr. Editor, the four dried 

May flies (for I lost my formaline) are waiting 

for Mr. Gordon. 

Illinois Casting Club. 
Chicago, Ill., June 23.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The threatening sky at noon on Satur¬ 

day, June 21, caused the postponement of events 

scheduled for that day. The next day was near¬ 

ly perfect, and there was a goodly number at 

the Pool the entire day, including several visit¬ 

ing members from other clubs. The morning 

hours were devoted to the quarter-ounce accu¬ 

racy bait and quarter-ounce distance bait. There 

was a brisk north wind in the morning of 

twenty miles, and in the afternoon, when it had 

fallen to fifteen miles, the delicacy and accuracy 

fly and light tackle dry-fly accuracy were cast. 

The scores follow: 

Quarter-ounce accuracy bait: 
C. McCarthy_ . 98.8 De Garmo . . 99.0 
Pierson . . 98.6 Stanley . . 99.8 
Amman . .98.7 tChatt . . 99.1 
Nicholson . . 99.5 Heller . . 90.2 
Kernaghan . .98.2 *C. McCarthy . . 96.5 
Whitby . . 99.3 ♦Nicholson .... . 99.0 
Tice . . 98.9 ♦Kernaghan .... . 98.8 
Wehle . .98.2 ♦Tice . 
Kerr . . 99.4 ♦IToxey . . 98.2 
Iioxey . . 94.8 *C. W. Grant.. . 98.7 
C. W. Grant.... . 97.3 ♦Peacock . . 96.9 
Peacock . . 97.1 

* Re-entries. 
Delicacy and accuracy fly: 

Amman . ... 9(1 1-15 C. W. Grant.... ...96 10-15 
C. McCarthy .. ...97 De Garmo . ... 97 14-15 
Stanley .. ... 96 15-30 fLingenfelter ... ... 96 15-30 
Pierson . 

Quarter-ounce distance bait, feet: 
Kernaghan .... .121 4-5 fEllsworth . .123 
Whitby . . 73 3-5 fChatt . . 67 2-5 
De Garmo . .... 126 1-5 fLingenfelter .. .157 4-5 
Amman . *C. W. Grant .. . 77 4-5 
Wehle . ♦Kernaghan .... . 32 4-5 
C. McCarthy .. . 10 4-5 *C. McCarthy . .72 
Stanley . ♦Stanley . .129 3-5 

Light tackle dry fly accuracy. 
Re-entries. 

Pierson . 99 6-15 
Whitby . 99 9-15 
C. McCarthy .. . 99 2-15 99 3-15 
Stanley . 99 4 15 
Tice . 
Amman . 99 1-15 
C. W. Grant.... - 98 6-15 
W. T. Grant.... . 99 3-15 97 14-15 
De Garmo . . 99 98 4-15 
fLingenfelter ... . 99 

*Re-entries. tGuests. 

July 12 is the date of the next contest, and 

the events will be half-ounce accuracy bait, ac¬ 

curacy fly, light tackle distance fly and distance 

fly. J. D. Anway, Sec’y. 

Jefferson County Sportsmen’s Ass’n. 
The Jefferson County Sportsmen’s Associa¬ 

tion has been doing much to arouse an interest 

in fish and game. They have just planted 200,- 

000 trout fry and 200,000 pike fry in the streams 

of the county, and hope through the Conserva¬ 

tion Commission of the State to be able to liber¬ 

ate at least 1,000 pheasants in the county this 

year. Frank S. Tisdale is president of the asso¬ 
ciation. 

Virginia Game and Fish Protective Ass’n. 
Richmond, Va., June 13.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: There has recently been formed in 

this State an association known as the Virginia 

Game and Fish Protective Association, this or¬ 

ganization being the rejuvenated outgrowth 

from the old game protective association of 

Virginia, the latter organization having practi¬ 

cally died from dry rot in the past few years. 

The objects of the new association will be the 

conservation of game, game fish, song and in¬ 

sectivorous birds in the State of Virginia, the 

enforcement of existing laws for their protec¬ 

tion and the enactment of more beneficial laws 

for their protection, the fostering of a more 

sportsmanlike spirit in the minds of the fisher¬ 

men and gunners of the South, and a general 

campaign for the education of the public respect¬ 

ing the above points. 

The work has been taken up with great en¬ 

thusiasm—officers elected, committees appointed, 

which are working now on their first reports. 

The new officers elected and committees ap¬ 

pointed to date are: President, W. P. Patter¬ 

son, Richmond, Va.; Secretary and Treasurer, 

L. T. Christian, Richmond, Va.; Executive Com¬ 

mittee, Julian Bossieux, A. F. Huntt, Chas. R. 

Winston, MacD. Hart, William Todd; Member¬ 

ship Committee, J. B. Dunn, Peter Howie, E. R. 

Lafferty, E. Clark, A. S. Kellam; Press Com¬ 

mittee, Col. Joseph Button, State Insurance 

Commissioner; J. M. Bell, Richmond, Va.; Dr. 

M. P. Rucker. 

W. P. Patterson, 

President Virginia Game & Fish Protective 

Association. 

U. S. Department of Agriculture, 
Year Book, 1912. 

The nineteenth volume of the U. S. Depart¬ 

ment of Agriculture Year Book has been print¬ 

ed. The edition will as usual be distributed by 

Senators, representatives and delegates in Con¬ 

gress, as the Department’s allotment is reserved 

for its official correspondents and others render¬ 

ing valuable voluntary service. 

The previous volumes, aggregating 9,000,000 

copies, have been thus distributed, and those 

who received copies, knowing their value, will 

doubtless be expecting the new volume, which 

contains 781 pages, sixty half-tone plates, ten 

lithographic plates, and nineteen text figures. 

The form of the Year Book being pre¬ 

scribed by law, there is little variation from year 

to year in its general form and style. The re¬ 

port of the secretary for the fiscal year 1912, 

which occupies the first 259 pages, has already 

appeared in separate form. Twenty-four special 

articles prepared by direction of the secretary 

that relate to the subjects of general interest 

which have received special consideration during 

the year by experts in the respective bureaus 

of the Department and have not heretofore been 

publishd, will be issued as separates or extracts, 

so as to make them available for a wide dis¬ 

tribution to those not securing a copy of the 

Year Book. 

These subjects are not treated with exhaus¬ 

tive detail, as the articles are restricted in length 

in order that the number might be increased 

and a wide range of information covered. The 

table of contents of the new Year Boook com¬ 

prises titles of articles on Promising New Fruits, 

by William A. Taylor and H. P. Gould; Our 

Meadow Larks in Relation to Agriculture, by 

F. E. L. Beal; The Handling of Dressed Poul¬ 

try a Thousand Miles from the Market, by Mary 

E. Pennington; Some Results Obtained in Study¬ 

ing Ripening Bananas with the Respiration 

Calorimeter, by C. F. Langworthy and R. D. 

Milner; Crop Safety on Mountain Slopes, by J. 

Cecil Alter; Insects Injurious to the Onion Crop, 

by F. H. Chittenden; Condensed and Desiccated 

Milk, by Levi Wells; How the Produce Dealer 

May Improve the Quality of Poultry and Eggs, 

by H. C. Pierce; A Successful Method of Mar¬ 

keting Vegetable Products, by L. C. Corbett; 

The Chestnut Bark Disease, by Haven Metcalf; 

Some Useful Weather Proverbs, by W. J. Hum¬ 

phreys; Some Important Insect Enemies of Live 

Stock in the United States, by F. C. Bishop; 

Relation of Birds to Grain Aphides, by W. L. 

McAtee; National Forest Timber for the Small 

Operator, by William B. Greeley; Truck Soils 

of the Atlantic Coast Region, by Jay A. Bon- 

steel; Seed Collection on a Large Scale, by 

Henry H. Farquhar; Improved Methods of 

Handling and Marketing Cotton, by Charles J. 

Brand; Dairying and its Relation to Agriculture 

in Semi-Arid Regions, by A. K. Risser; Agri¬ 

culture in Public High Schools, by Dick J. 

Crosby; The Settlement of Irrigated Lands, by 

Carl S. Scofield; Some New Grasses for the 

South, by R. A. Oakley; Raisins, Figs and other 

Dried Fruits and their Lise, by C. F. Lang¬ 

worthy ; Possible Sources of Potash in the 

United States, by Frank K. Cameron; and The 

Commercial Weather Map of the United States 

Weather Bureau, by Henry L. Heiskell. 

The portion devoted to the appendix com¬ 

prises the Review of Weather Conditions, the 

names of the officials of the agricultural colleges 

and experiment stations and State officials in 

charge of agriculture, statistics relating to agri¬ 

culture in aspects of production, acreage and 

value of crops, of the number and value of f&rm 

animals, of price of farm products at the farm 

and in the wholesale market, of foreign trade 

in farm and forest products and of railroad 

rates for the transportation of principal farm 
products. 

Beginning with the earliest years for which 

statistics were obtained, tables are given exhibit¬ 

ing the acreage, production, value, prices, ex¬ 

ports and imports of the corn crops . of the 

United States, and for all or most of the items 

mentioned, of the crops of wheat, oats, barley, 

rye, buckwheat, potatoes, cotton, tobacco, flax¬ 

seed, rice and cane and beat sugar. 

These statistics provide a great variety of 

information for investigators and workers in 

many lines of endeavor, and are original com¬ 

pilations of crops and animals, their import and 

export for most of the countries of the world. 

To Preserve Fish Two Years. 

The Russian scientist, Prof, de Levsky, is 

said to have discovered a process for preserv¬ 
ing fish for two years. 

The principal preservatives used in the pro¬ 

cess are salt, vinegar and alcohol, and the cost, 

he asserts, is only one-fifth that of the present 

system in which ice and salt are employed. 

Several English automobiles are stated to 

have been recently installed in the Imperial 

household garage at Tokyo, Japan. 
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Friendly Comment 
By W. H. WILLS 

DR. ELMER'S observations, which I have 

just seen in proof, are most plausible 

and seem convincing. It is gratifying to 

have access to results of competent and intelli¬ 

gent tests, and all archers welcome such. 

I myself, when I begin to shoot poorly, in¬ 

variably find that I am relaxing my left arm 

and hand, and when I bring myself back in this 

particular, my score improves. Dr. Elmer may 

be right, but how can he permit a lateral de¬ 

viation, as he says, and at the same time guard 

against wobbling up and down, or back and 

forth? Information on this point would be 

welcome. 

But regardless of the pressure upon the bow 

handle, I think all will agree that the left arm 

must be rigid. The elbow must not be “locked” ; 

if it is, the arm soon will be put out of business. 

The only way I can get the requisite firmness 

in my arm without locking the elbow is to 

squeeze the handle. Rather, I should say, it is 

the easiest and surest way. 

While on this subject Dr. Elmer’s sugges¬ 

tion about the flexibility of the right wrist in 

Forest and Stream of June 21 is amply justi¬ 

fied by my own experience, I learned early in 

the game that a stiff right wrist means poor 

shooting. But I object to his saying “opening 

the fingers for the loose.” I don't think the 

doctor opens his fingers in loosing; if he did, he 

could not shoot so well. I think the doctor 

looses just the same as Will H. Thompson, 

Homer Taylor, Phil Bryant and all the other 

fine archers. They pull their fingers off the 

string, and when this is done their fingers are 

bent double, the result of the reflex action. 

I note the comment of Mr. True, of Boston, 

in the same number of Forest and Stream 

relative to the draw. The methods and achieve¬ 

ments of archers of long ago are of intense 

interest to us, and the subject of never ending 

study and speculation—speculation because we 

have so little information; and what we have, 

from our own experiences, seems so far from 

trustworthy in so many particulars. The latter 

feature seems to characterize most of the bulky 

literature on the subject which was issued 100 

to 200 years ago. Making all due allowance 

for the development of a skill and prowess which 

exceeded even our imagination by peoples whose 

devotion to the bow was constant and life long, 

it is impossible for us, in the light of what we 

actually know, to give credence to some of 

Hansard's yarns, for example. 

But to get to the point. In drawing by the 

eye or ear one can get a longer draw, and the 

English writers constantly refer to the “cloth 

yard shaft.” In battle, accuracy in the sense of 

target shooting was not so requisite as force. 

Men shooting en masse presumably did not single 

out individuals. Drawing to the eye or ear in¬ 

evitably will throw the arrow to the left, and 

allowance must be made. Of course if this 

allowance be worked out right and consistently 

maintained, the results may be satisfactory; but 

why take the harder way? We do read that 

when the English revived archery late in the 

eighteenth century, they drew to the eye; and 

they made poor scores till Horace A. Ford’s 

day. Ford is accredited with having changed 

the style to that now generally followed, and 

the results are well known. Will H. Thompson, 

in many respects the greatest archer now living, 

draws to his chest. The difficulties of this style 

are manifest, with not many compensating ad¬ 

vantages, and even Mr. Thompson advises new 

archers not to attempt it. Mr. Rendtorff, who 

is achieving such wonderful results, I under¬ 

stand, draws to the corner of his mouth. For a 

man with a mouth too wide or too narrow, this 

wouldn’t do. If the mouth isn’t just right, the 

arrow, which must be kept under the eye focus, 

would go to one side. The chin draw is the 

easiest, and there is no reason why we should 

not go in for the easiest method in such a diffi¬ 

cult sport. 

As to Mr. True's observations of what the 

Egyptians did, it is the same as regards the 

Greeks and other Ancients. Records are so im¬ 

perfect that we can never be sure of them. As 

to the gent Mr. True saw drawing to his hat 

brim and doing that twirling stunt, I wish Mr. 

True would give us further (and as complete 

as possible) information. It is very interesting. 

Since writing the above, I have shot a few 

arrows holding the bow after Dr. Elmer’s style. 

I found that at a very short distance I could 

do about as well one way as the other, but at 

the longer distances the results were altogether 
unsatisfactory. 

A very diminutive Jap came along while we 

were shooting last Sunday, and as he evinced 

interest in the sport, and said that he knew 

something about it, I invited him to try a few 

shots. He selected a 40-pound bow, which, in¬ 

cidentally, he said was too short and too strong. 

He got up to about a hundred feet (not yards) 

from the target, wrapped a handkerchief around 

his right thumb, placed the arrow on the right 

side of the bow, elevated the latter at arm’s 

length about on the level with his hat brim, and 

hooking his thumb over the string anad holding 

the arrow in place with his forefinger, drew it 

straight back on a level with his bow hand, and 

was still drawing when the pile of the arrow 

came within the bow. Commenting on this, he 

said the arrow was “much too short.” I should 

judge from the gait at which he was drawing 

that a veritable “cloth yard shaft” would have 

been about right for him, although he was about 

the smallest Jap I ever saw. 

He loosed with a motion which reminded 

me of Mr. True’s description of circling the air. 

He made an indifferent score at the hundred 

feet, but of course he was out of practice. 

He wanted to see me shoot and I selected 

eighty yards, which he thought was a great dis¬ 

tance. I happened to make a very good end, and 

the expression of wonderment on his inscrutable 

features was very apparent. He said I was a 

“great archer.” I merely cite this to show that 

the Japs, from his evidence, and who he said 

go in for archery as much as we go in for base¬ 

ball, are not acquainted with the long distance 

shooting. With the style of draw he adopted, 

I cannot conceive how even a powerful man 

could handle effectively any but a light weight 

bow. 

Archery in Pittsburgh. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., June 24.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: On June 14 and 15 the second and 

third matches of the series between Mr. Jiles 

and Mr. Holmes on one side and Prof. Post¬ 

gate and Dr. Hertig on the other, were shot. 

Scores and match : 

Jiles . .... 7S 304 Jiles . ...57 238 
Holmes . .... 87 413 Holmes . ...86 438 

165 717 140 676 

Prof. Postgate.. ...64 278 Prof. Postgate . ...64 236 
Dr. Hertig . .... 92 484 Dr Hertig . ...87 441 

156 762 151 677 

On Saturday, June 21, an American round 

match was shot between the same gentlemen. 

Scores: 

.Tiles  . 78 388 Prof. Postgate  7G 388 
Holmes . 83 423 Dr. Hertig . 87 517 

161 811 163 965 

O. L. Hertig. 

At the Resorts. 

Resort hotels in the vicinity of New York 

are recognizing the attractiveness of archery for 

their patrons, which is evidence of the growing 

popularity of the sport. 

On the amusement grounds of the Brighton 

Beach hotel, archery was installed last week, and 

is proving a great success. The managers of 

the place consulted with W. H. Wills, of the 

New York Archery Association, who advised as 

to selection of tackle and range and initial 

shooting. The scheme there is to charge a small 

fee for the privilege of shooting, and as archery 

for profit is something new to the sport, the 

results will be watched with great interest. The 
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obvious comment is that archery will hardly 

compete with rifle shooting, hitting the coon’s 

head with the baseball, and similar seaside diver¬ 

sions, as arrows cannot be shot fast enough by 

novices to rake in as much coin as the more 

rapid and more accustomed sports named. How¬ 

ever, the shooting has attracted a large crowd, 

and there were plenty of people in line waiting 

to handle the bow and arrows as fast as their 

turns came. 

The proprietors of the Nassau Hotel at Long 

Beach, Long Island, are arranging to install 

archery for their guests. They expect to have 

tournaments and offer prizes, and hope to de¬ 

velop the sport in popularity. 

Forest and Stream will give a weekly digest of Yachting and Motor Boating events from all over the country. 

The Week Among the Clubs. 

The most important yachting event of the 

past week was the sixty-fourth annual New 

York Y. C. regatta, sailed on Long Island Sound 

on Thursday. The Plant schooner Elena beat 

the Clark Irolita, winning the James Gordon 

Bennett cup for schooners. The sloop Grayling, 

owned by J. P. Morgan, won the James Gordon 

Bennett cup in the sloop class. 

In the New York 30’s, H. S. Duell’s Rowdy 

won by nearly three minutes. The beautiful 

little sound schooner class furnished a pretty 

event, being won by William Butler Duncan’s 

Vandalia by im. 37s. Mr. Duncan’s handling 

of this little schooner shows that he has lost 

none of his cunning as one of the best amateur 

yacht sailers on Long Island Sound. This re¬ 

gatta was conceded to be the best ever held by 

the New York Y. C. 

The next event of importance was the an¬ 

nual regatta of the New Rochelle Y. C., sailed 

on Saturday. Particular interest centered in the 

Class P sloop event, as much attention is being 

given to Addison C. Hanan’s one-design Joseph¬ 

ine. She was, however, beaten by W. H. Child’s 

Joyant by a margin of 10s. Rowdy won in the 

New York Y. C. 30’s. W. Butler Duncan sailed 

E. Randolph’s Spartan to victory in the New 

York Y. C. 50’s, the other winners being Nepsi, 

Movia, Mignon, Gypsy, Twinkle, Lillian, Coot, 

Wild Thyme, Mile. Boss, Jade, Loon, Virginia, 

Gar, Tautog and as usual George Corey’s Little 

Dipper got away with a cup. 

In the Atlantic Y. C. regatta on Saturday 

the largest fleet of the year was sailed off Sea 

Gate in Class Q, which for the first time this 

year had its entire membership. Spider, owned 

by Hendon Chubb, won by more than 2m. Other 

winners were Joy, M. & F., Oriole and Skylark. 

In the Stamford Y. C. regatta on Saturday 

three classes raced at the same time. Among 

the schooners Alemakela was first in the one- 

designs. Dart won. In the Red Wing class 

Bartholomew Jacob’s boat finished first. 

At the Canarsie Y. C., the winners were 
Nainie and Selfish. 

At Savin Hill Y. C. the winners were 

Meemer, Olivia, Zidana, Wawenock, Iris, Louise, 
Elizabeth, Bessie and Zui Zia. 

At Quincy three classes sailed, the winners 

being Hush, which incidentally is the only boat 

to have beaten Gleamer this season, Romaine and 
Yarita. 

At the Gloucester Y. C. the winners were 

Clorinda and Sumaki. Each of their competitors 
failed to finish. 

At Beverly Y. C. much satisfaction was 

evinced over the increase in entrants in the 

21 and 15-foot classes. The day’s winners were 

Ivacoona, Peg, Water Witch and Anita. 

On Wednesday the Seawanhaka Corinthian 

regatta brought out two of the New York Y. C. 

50’s—Acushla and Spartan repeated history for 

the first time and sailed a dead heat. Irolita 

and Elena came together once more with Elena 

a winner. The four Class P boats started with 

the results that Josephine beat Joyant by 4m. 

Nepsi, sailed by Mrs. Johnston Forest, beat 

Phryne easily. Iris and Star were other win¬ 

ners. 

The Eastern Y. C. regatta on Saturday was 

an open event with forty-seven starters. The 

winners were Stranger, Cima, Mildred IV., 

Scarab, White Wings, Half Moon and North 

Star. 

At Wollaston Y. C. three classes were en¬ 

tered, the winners being Wanderer, Nautilus and 

Oaxaca. 

The big schooners, five in number, held their 

annual race from Newport to Marblehead for 

the Clark gold cup. Elena won by 40m., Irolita 

finishing second and Sea Fox third. 

At Bristol Y. C. on Saturday in the first 

open regatta the winners were Hugi, Olita, 

Bubble, Evelyn, Iseulo, Mblem and Gilt Edge. 

Among the motor boats, the big event of 

the week was the New York to Albany and re¬ 

turn race, under the auspices of the New York 

Motor B. C. There were three entries, among 

the cruisers being the Blue Peter V., owned by 

V. A. Naschman; Respite, owned by Dr. V. C. 

Pederson, and Excelsior, owned by Thomas 

Trolsen. Not only did the Blue Peter win this 

event of 235 miles, but she made a new record 

over the course, her time being 23b. 2m. 55s. 

J. STUART BLACKTON’S VIRGINIA. 
Probable defender of tbe Blackton Challenge Trophy for Class Q yachts. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 
will be to studiously promote a healthful in¬ 

terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 

a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

TAX ON CARTRIDGES. 

Of course there is no reasonable chance that 

an intelligent body of gentlemen, such as com¬ 

prise the Ways and Means Committee in Wash¬ 

ington, will consider for a moment the bill now 

before it, asking for a tax on cartridges. 

It is only the fact that so ridiculous a propo¬ 

sition has been able to come before the Legisla¬ 

ture at all that makes it worthy of notice. Can 

any reasonable person imagine a price that could 

be charged high enough for cartridges to pre¬ 

vent their purchase by a man low enough to 

shoot song birds? A character that would en¬ 

able its owner to kill a song bird would supply 

him with cartridges regardless of their cost. 

Sportsmen do not kill birds other than those 

allowed them by law, and already they pay their 

share of revenue required to enforce the laws 

of protection. 

In these days, when game is so scarce, the 

field and big-game shooter devotes his killing 

energies to inanimate targets, so on him would 

fall an excise tax on cartridges. 

Of the billion cartridges sold annually, ap¬ 

proximately 85 per cent, are used for target 

shooting. And why, in the name of the great 

outdoors, should a tax be placed on cartridges 

used to smash a target or puncture a bullseye? 

Why not just as reasonably go up to the Polo 

grounds and tax the National League on the 

ammunition required to play the only game that 

shares the tremendous popularity of trapshoot¬ 
ing? 

Why not tax tennis balls, and why exempt 

the marbles that bring joy to the kids’ hearts? 

There is just as much reason in putting a price 

on the “mig” bag because some thoughtless lad 

has used a marble in a sling shot and killed a 

robin therewith. 

If the powers from up York State, who 

seem to be the impetus that shoves this joke 

legislation along, had been in Dayton a few days 

ago where, at the Grand American Handicap, 

100,000 cartridges were used, and not a bird 

slain, they surely would have felt ashamed of 

themselves for even thinking of putting an ad¬ 

ditional cost on cartridges. Here were five 

hundred fine, wholesome men, from all walks in 

life, enjoying a week’s outing—bankers, black¬ 

smiths, farmers, lawyers, merchants, rubbing 

elbows and getting acquainted. Such a gather¬ 

ing wouldn’t be probable were a tax added to 

the cost of the week’s outing, which already 

tugged pretty hard on the purse strings of many 

of the contestants. 

The tax idea must have germinated in an 

idle moment, and been incubated during a warm 

spell, when even the old family dog loses his 

head from the heat and does things he after¬ 

ward is sorry for; and so, of course, our busy 

legislators, already ‘‘billed” for all summer in 

Washington with important matters, will tuck 

the bill to tax cartridges away in a cool spot, 

where it will slumber undisturbed until forgot¬ 

ten—at least, that is what we hope may happen 

to Thomas W. Upp’s foundling. 

GOOD HEALTH AND GOOD TEMPER. 

The advocates of healthful rec eation to be 

derived from the many kinds of af iroved sports 

of field and stream dwell in the main on the per¬ 

sonal advantages accruing to the ' participants. 

The physical and mental benefits of it are treated 

as being within personal limitations. Individ¬ 

ualism is accepted as compassing the subject in 

full, and therefore as being distinct from any 

matter of social significance. The doctrine of 

individualism is sound so far as it goes, but in 

relation to a man as a member of society, and 

the duties which appertain to him as such mem¬ 

ber, it is but a small part of the whole. 

Beside the individual obligation to maintain 

a sound mind in a sound body, which a man 

owes to himself, and further to respect the 

vested rights of society at large, there are also 

the moral obligations which he naturally assumes 

as husband, father, son, brother, friend and 

citizen. Statute and common law have very little 

to do with making the individual useful or be¬ 

loved. And yet the gist of the whole matter is 

embodied in the golden rule. It does justice to 

one’s self and all others. 

Any man, irritable and snarly from being 

out of sorts, is not an exemplar for his children, 

is not a good companion for his friends, nor is 

he a just master for his employes. Yet without 

recreation the man who carries the burdens of 

business in the -same narrow channel year after 

year is sure to have impaired nerves sooner or 

later. All kinds of petty ills follow as a con¬ 

sequence. Then the sufferer’s' disposition, 

though naturally amiable, changes in greater or 

lesser degree for the worse. He is conscious of 

his physical ill feeling, while unconscious of his 

changed social character. He does not see him¬ 

self as others see him. Ide may allude to the 

mental and physical disturbances as a “bad spell” 

or to a feeling of being “out of sorts.” He 

rarely ever considers that the disturbance of his 

being is the protest of overtaxed nerves and 

brain, or the protest of the general organism 

against physical neglect. If he is one of the few 

who rightfully considers the matter, it is long 

odds that he ignores the cause, and takes the 

chances that at least the effects will be no worse. 

I he bad spells may occur at wide intervals of 

time at first. Occurring more and more fre¬ 

quently, in time they become constant. Peevish¬ 

ness ij then sure to supervene, and it, at first 

an incident of physical or mental disturbance, 

by indulgence at length, develops into habitual 

ill temper. In the latter stage the victim gives 

little heed, and cares less for the social or 

domestic amenities. He values his friend chiefly 

as one who will listen to a minute rehearsal of 

all his bodily ills, all his infinity of business 

troubles, and all the vagaries of pessimistic views 

on matters in general. He is abnormal, but he 

does not know it. He has not a sound mind in 

a sound body. All who are associated with him 

at home or elsewhere are unwholesomely af¬ 

fected by the contact. His irritability begets re¬ 

sentment and enmity in his subordinates; it cools 

or detaches friendships, and if it does not wholly 

break up his home life, it engenders much un¬ 

necessary pain and sorrow in it. 

The overworked brain and body, with no 

hours or day devoted especially to their re¬ 

cuperation, is the source of nearly all the nerv¬ 

ous ills, and many of the physical ills of man. 

If the effects were confined to the individual, 

the responsibilities would have only an individ¬ 

ual scope, but being so wide-reaching, the moral 

obligations of the individual as a member of 

society cannot be justly ignored. 

In no other matter is prevention so superior 

to cure. Make the days good day by day so 

that no evil days will follow. Give the mind 

and body opportunities for relaxation and restor¬ 

ation by nature’s own methods, by living accord¬ 

ing to her methods. The woods, fields and 

waters contain the preventives and oftentimes 

the cures for overworked minds and stagnant 

bodies, free to all who will partake. 

DR. VAN DYKE TO NETHERLANDS. 

We congratulate President Wilson on the 

appointment of Dr. Henry Van Dyke as minister 

to Netherlands and Luxemburg. The selection 

is a happy one. To anglers Dr. Van Dyke is 

almost as well known as Izaak Walton ; in fact, 

the popular clergyman oft is referred to familiar¬ 

ly as the “American Walton.” His book, “Fish¬ 

ermen’s Luck,” will be found in almost every 

angler’s library alongside the “Compleat Angler.” 

We envy Nethcrland anglers their good fortune 

and Dr. Van Dyke his opportunity to fish new 
waters. 

MAKING IT EASY FOR THE FARMER. 

The movement on foot to make farm life 

more attractive to young people is most com¬ 

mendable, but why not include the old folks in 

the project? We must find some way to pro¬ 

duce the crops without labor, so that the youth 

may spend his time shooting and fishing, while 

the old man may have a stump on which to sit 

and a place to chat, although in offering the 

latter as a home attraction it rings the death 

knell of the corner “store of all goods.” 

The Voice of ihe Scoffer. 
BY LONG BOW. 

Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 

What the angler’s catch has been! 

Truth in him forever slumbers, 

And he lies and lies like sin. 



July 5, 1913 FOREST AND STREAM 17 

This is only the third cruising race made by Mr. 

Naschman, his first being the Block Island race 

last year in which he finished third, after cruis¬ 

ing at least twenty-five miles out of his course. 

This was in the Debut. Last week he finished 

first in the Block Island race. In the Viking 

class, John N. Wallace’s Thistle won, her time 

being 24b. 37m. 32s. This is Mr. Wallace's 

second win for the Sir Thomas Lipton cup. 

Fabian, which seemed to be the favorite in the 

cruising class, broke down near the finish. 

The Flat Rock Motor Boat Club semi-speed 

regatta on the Schuykill was won by W. P. 

Gresh’s boat P. D. Q. first; Vim, second; Eva, 

third. The best actual time—29m. 27s.—was 

made by Raven, owned by John H. Rex. 

For the Legier Cup. 
BY HARRY H. DUNN, STAFF CORRESPONDENT. 

With a start in which there was less than 

twenty-eight seconds difference in the six 

craft in getting across the line, with a well- 

sustained twelve-knot breeze blowing all after¬ 

noon, and with just chop enough to the waters 

of Lake Pontchartrain to make the tacking in¬ 

teresting, the first of the series of three races 

between open sloop racing machines for the John 

Legier cup, and for the championship of the 

South, was sailed over the triangular course of 

the Southern Y. C., West End, New Orleans, 

Saturday, June 14. 

Kathryn I., champion of the Great Lakes, 

owned, entered and sailed by Captain A. M. 

(“Peter”) Cooke, won this first contest, leaving 

Massachusetts supposedly the fastest craft of 

her size and class in the world, a poor fourth. 

Kathryn sailed a consistent race, and while 

Massachusetts was gaining on her during the 

last leg of the race, the latter was too hopelessly 

distanced in the first two-thirds of the contest 

to make up the lead Kathryn had won. 

Weather and water were nearest to ideal 

which the Southern Y. C. has had since the 

opening of the season. Despite the fact that 

this is merely the first third of the contest 

for the Legier cup and the championship, four 

of the fleet of six racing machines now in New 

Orleans waters have won from the others in 

previous races this season. Of course, these 

four victories will not count in deciding the 

Southern championship, but the work of each 

of the boats in the previous contests gives a 

line on what they may be expected reasonably 

to do in these final battles for supremacy. 

Captain Keep’s Target won the first contest 

this season. Stranger, belonging to the Heaslip 

Syndicate, took the second. Massachusetts, also 

the property of the Heaslips, captured the third, 

and as has been hinted in the earlier hours of 

this story, Commodore Cooke’s Kathryn I. came 

off victorious in Saturday’s sailing. Each won 

its race in a different kind of weather. For 

instance, when Target won, the day was just 

fair, with a still sea and moderate breeze. 

Stranger took the lead in a day of no wind and 

less sea. Massachusetts won driving on a gusty, 

rainy, raw afternoon when highballs were much 

more comfortable than sou’westers. Since 

Boreas granted to each contestant a different 

kind of weather, it is possible to get a line on 

which boat performs best in which weather. As 

my old college chum, now catching crabs in the 

Bayou Teche says, “You cain’t tell whut a boat’s 

gwine do tell affer thuh race.” However, not 

even the most expert of the rocking chair fleet 

will venture even an unbacked guess as to which 

machine will win the Legier cup. 

Captain Cooke, giving an exhibition of 

superb seamanship, put Kathryn, smallest of the 

six, from fifth to third place before the stake 

at the end of the first leg had been turned. 

Seawanhaka, with Eddie Montgomery at the 

wheel, moved up from third to second place, 

while Massachusetts was on Seawanhaka’s heels, 

though many commented on the apparent slug¬ 

gishness of the champion. As they rounded the 

westward mark, Target was only 40s. ahead of 

Seawanhaka, which in turn was im. 22s. in the 

lead of Kathryn. Massachusetts lagged unac¬ 

countably im. 47s. behind Target. 

First round: 
Target . 3 41 00 Massachusetts   3 44 06 
Kathryn . 3 41 29 Senorita . 3 53 33 
Seawanhaka . 3 41 29 Stranger .Withdrawn 

On the first leg of the second round, the 

reach over to the westward stake again, Kathryn 

did not do as well as had been expected. She 

was more than two minutes astern of Target 

as they swung around the westward stake, and 

to the surprise of all the experts it seemed that 

Target was not to be headed until she had 

safely annexed the first third of the Legier con¬ 

test. 

Captain '‘‘Peter,” however, had a different 

idea, and as he put Kathryn about the mark 

she picked up the steady breeze and began clos¬ 

ing up the gap between her nose and Target’s 

stern at a rate that sent Target stock down 

speedily. At the eastward mark she had im. 

ns. lead on Target, having gained more than 

3m. ns. on the one leg, according to the racing 

committee watches. Seawanhaka was leading 

Massachusetts by 2m. 37s. 

Again they crowded on sail, romping home 

to the stake like frightened doves on the wing. 

They rounded the finish of the second round of 

the triangular course in the following order: 

Second round: 
Kathryn . 4 21 50 Massachusetts   4 27 47 
Target . 4 22 43 Senorita . 4 45 45 
Seawanhaka . 4 23 33 

The wind fell off a trifle as the yachts 

scudded for the westward stake, at the begin¬ 

ning of the last round, and when they turned 

this mark, Target was 14s. ahead of Kathryn 

again. Target proved herself a speedy boat in 

low wind and broad reaches, only to be beaten 

when they went to tacking to the eastward 

stake. There Kathryn easily overhauled Target, 

setting the big crowd wild with excitement, as 

they leaped to their feet at the nip-and-tuck con¬ 

test. Every spectator was on tiptoe with uncer¬ 

tainty. Target had on the other rounds of the 

course overhauled Kathryn on this leg. Could 

she do it again? She could not and she did not. 

though she gained on the Cooke boat slightly 

on that last swift homeward run. 

Massachusetts was hopelessly astern of Sea¬ 

wanhaka, which was almost a minute behind 

Target, while Senorita was out of the running. 

The finish was like this: 

Kathryn 1. 5 02 31 Massachusetts . 5 09 33 
Target . 5 04 00 Senorita . 5 37 26 
Seawanhaka . 5 04 59 

Elapsed and corrected time shows that the 

winner made the course three times around and 

won the race in 2.01.12 corrected and 2.02.31 

elapsed time. Target was credited with 2.04.00 

elapsed and 2.03.23 corrected time. Seawan¬ 

haka’s elapsed time was 2.04.59; corrected, 

2.03.40; while the mystery of Massachusetts’ de¬ 

feat was recorded at 2.09.33 elapsed and 2.09.33 

corrected. Senorita got credit for 2.37.26 elapsed 

and 2.35.58 corrected times. Stranger, which 

many believed would have given Kathryn the 

best fight of any of the sloops, unfortunately 

was forced to withdraw. She will be in the next 

contest with all sails set, however, but has a 

hard job to beat Target and Kathryn, now that 

their skippers have been over the course so many 
times. 

The cup fought for by machine sloops in 

this three section race is awarded by John 

Legier, a New Orleans enthusiast, who has done 

a great deal to promote yachting in this part of 

the New World. It is of solid silver and stands 

two feet in height. It must be won three years 

in succession to become the permanent property 

of any one sloop. Seawanhaka, then champion 

of the South, took it last year, but with the 

addition of three boats to the local flotilla, mak¬ 

ing this the finest fleet of machine sloops in the 

world, competition has been very keen. 

SECOND ROUND FOR THE JOHN LEGIER CUP. 

The second round of the three races being 

run at West End, New Orleans, for the John 

Legier trophy, and the machine sloop champion¬ 

ship of the South, was sailed June 21, and re¬ 

sulted in an upsetting of the beans in such a 

decided manner that Target is now leader in 

points, having 94 out of a possible 189. This is 

the highest score made by any of the Southern 

Y. C. fleet at a similar point in the race since 

the contest was inaugurated by John Legier. 

This race is the biggest annual event in- 

Southern yachting circles, and as usual drew a 

large, finely dressed and enthusiastic crowd to 

the verandahs, pier and boats of the Southern 

Y. C. 

Kathryn I., which won the first third of the 

race on June 14, was third, being beaten both 

by Target and by Massachusetts, the interna¬ 

tional champion. The latter was handicapped in 

the race, however, by being the only scratch 

boat, but Target’s corrected time is 46s. better 

than that of the Heaslip Syndicate’s entry at 

that. The score of points at the end of the 

second third of the big contest is as follows: 

Target . 94 Seawanhaka . 22 
Kathryn 1. 78 Stranger . 7 
Massachusetts . 38 Senorita . 6 

Stranger and Senorita evidently are out of 

their class in trying to compete with the Keep, 

Cooke and Heaslip entries. Seawanhaka has 

had bad luck and is also practically out of the 

going, while should Massachusetts win the last 

third of the race, thereby adding sixty-three 

points to her score, she would have only ioi. If 

Target or Kathryn I. takes even second place 

from next Saturday’s contest, she will be far 

ahead of Massachusetts. Therefore, the inter¬ 

national champion seems likewise eliminated. 

Target’s victory Saturday was entirely unex¬ 

pected, even by her most ardent supporters, and 

Captain Eddie Keep’s sailing of his boat was 

something worth going miles to see. Elapsed 

and corrected time: 
Elapsed. Corrected. 

1arget . . 2 03 19 2 03 06 
Massachusetts ... . 2 03 52 2 03 52 
Kathryn I. . 2 05 29 2 04 1 0 
vSeawanhaka . . 2 08 26 2 07 15 
Stranger . . 2 11 19 2 08 47 
Senorita . . 2 23 42 2 20 16 

Massachusetts’ showing was a marked im~ 
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provement over her form the week before, when 

she came in a poor fourth, but bad sailing, a 

cupful of unexpected wind, or a cross-current, 

forced her to tack out into the lake in making 

the home stretch, and this put her out of this 

section of the contest for good. 

While negotiating the home stake in the 

first round, one of Senorita’s crew was knocked 

into the lake by the boom. He swam to the 

stake, and the yacht put about and picked him 

up. This cost her several minutes and assisted 

in placing her a poor sixth at the finish. 

Target was first around the home stake on 

the first round with Massachusetts 35s. behind 

her; Seawanhaka 2m. 32s. behind Massachusetts; 

Kathryn I. was fourth, with Stranger and 

Senorita trailing. As they rounded the stake 

they crowded on every bit of sail, and at the 

end of the second round Kathryn had gained a 

lead of 200 yards on Seawanhaka, and was never 

headed. Target and Massachusetts held their 

places through the second round, but in the 

third and final round Target increased her lead 

over the Heaslip boat, and passing the eastward 

stake seemed to be fully 500 yards to the good. 

The wind freshened at this point and the 

boats made fine time on the home stretch, but 

Target lost heavily by a bad tack in rounding 

the eastward stake and Massachusetts picked up 

some 300 yards. The Heaslip boat gained still 

more on the last lap, and when Target crossed 

the finish line, Massachusetts was not more than 

100 yards behind her. Kathryn was rapidly in¬ 

creasing her lead over Seawanhaka for third 

place. 

Following the race for the Legier cup the 

entire fleet of the Southern Y. C. will make its 

annual cruise along the Gulf coast. The race 

to Mobile, which has been an annual affair, is 

reported as canceled, and the boats will go 

only as far as Biloxi, Miss., this year. Then 

of course, there will be the motorboat race to 

Pensacola, where there will be another regatta, 

similar to that held by the Southern Y. C. in 

New Orleans, and previously described in Forest 

and Stream. 

Buffalo Y. C. 

The Buffalo Y. C.’s regatta on June 21 

produced the most sensational sailing contest 

ever held in these waters. The three new Class 

Q racers went around the course of twelve miles 

sailing in light zephyrs so delicate and slow that 

it required nearly three hours to cover the dis¬ 

tance, yet the contestants were never more than 

fifteen yards apart during the entire route. The 

winning boat, More Trouble, Captain H. L. 

Chamberlain, had only a margin of twenty sec¬ 

onds, while the place boat had only thirty-five 

seconds to the good. So there were but fifty- 

five seconds difference in the three finishes. The 

summary : 
More Trouble, H. L. Chamberlain . 5 45 20 
Gray Jacket, Edward N. Smith. 5 45 40 
Chaperon, Gordon D. Harper .5 4G 15 
Lorna, Peter Dukelow . 5 49 30 

In sail area, size and construction Gray 

Jacket is a vastly superior boat to More Trouble, 

and Skipper Chamberlain is being highly compli¬ 

mented upon his victory, which would have been 

utterly impossible if the old gentleman hadn’t 

gobbled up a few vagrant advantages as they 

presented themselves, for Gray Jacket, too, was 

sailed in a splendid manner as her victory over 

Chaperon shows. 

Seaw&nhaka-Corinthian Regatta. 

There was a splendid wind on June 25; 

twenty-eight entries. The summary: 

Schooners, Class B—Start, 1:35—Course, 30% Miles. 
Elapsed. Elapsed. 

Elena . 3 17 46 Irolita  . 3 22 47 
N. V. Y. C. 50-footers—Start, 1:40—Course, 15% Miles. 
Acush'a .2 14 2o Ventura .2 19 27 
Spartan . 2 14 20 Grayling .2 19 58 
Iroquois II.2 17 55 

S.oops, Class P—Start, 1:45—Course, 15% Miles. 
Josephine . 2 21 06 Corinthian . 2 28 12 
Joyant . 2 25 19 Windward . 2 28 56 
N. Y. Y. C. 30-footers—Start, 1:50—Course, 15% Miles. 
Nepsi . 2 42 34 Phryne . 2 46 28 

Stamford Schooners—Start, 1:55—Course, 15% Miles. 
Hopewell . 2 25 15 Elemah . 2 33 10 
Whileaway . 2 29 11 
Handicap Class—3d Div.—Start, 2:20—Course, 13 Miles. 
Natoma . 2 21 22 Twinkle .2'24 17 
Circe . 2 23 42 

Corrected times: Natoma, 2.19.57; Twinkle, 2.20.03; 
Circe, 2.21.35 

Mixed Class—Start, 2:20—Course, 13 Miles. 
Gypsy . 2 17 40 Yuron . 2 36 36 
Flicker . 2 28 08^ 

Seawanhaka 15-footers—Start, 2:35—Course, 6 Miles. 
Iris . 1 29 22 Imp .1 31 57 
Bat . 1 30 56 

Star Class—Start, 2:40—Course, 6 Miles. 
Star Faraway . 1 24 01 Mercury . 1 26 54 
Twinkle . 1 26 30 

Elimination Races on Huntington Bay. 

Details have been arranged for the elimina¬ 

tion races for the purpose of selecting three 

motorboats to make up the team which is to 

be sent abroad to compete for the British inter¬ 

national trophy in Southampton waters. The 

races will be held on July 7, 8 and 9 on Hunt¬ 

ington Bay. The course will be a five-mile tri¬ 

angle, to be covered six times, and the base of 

the triangle will run parallel to the Huntington 

shore, at East Neck, with the apex running to 

the northward in the general direction off 

Eaton's Point. The turns will be made to star¬ 

board, in harmony with the English practice 

of racing motor boats, as the challengers will 

be compelled to turn to starboard in the inter¬ 

national race in English waters. This may be 

a little awkward at the outset for American 

racing men, inasmuch as they have been accus¬ 

tomed, as a rule, to turn to port, and the torque 

of a high speed boat naturally favored a turn 

to port. 

Royal Hamilton Yacht Club. 

Hamilton, Ontario, June 14.-—Editor Forest 
and Stream: With reference to the Hamilton 

Centennial Industrial Exposition, which is being 

held on Aug. 11 to 16 to commemorate the hun¬ 

dredth anniversary of the incorporation of 

Hamilton as a village, prior to which it was 

known as ‘'The Head of the Lakes,” and also 

to celebrate the hundred years of peace, there 

are to be innumerable entertainments, a full 

program having been arranged for each day, 

among which may be mentioned one afternoon 

for sailing, one afternoon for rowing and two 

afternoons for motor boat races, which will 

consist of the following: 

Friday, Aug. 15.—First race, 3 p. m., 15- 

mile free-for-all; second race, 4:15 p. m. 5-mile 

handicap, open to one and two-cylinder engines; 

third race, 5130 p. m., bang-and-go-back.. 

Saturday, Aug. 16.—First race, 3 p. m., 10 

miles, for displacement boats, open ; second race, 

3:45 p. m., 20-mile free-for-all; third race, 5 

p. m., 20-mile handicap, international motor boat 

race, open to boats making 15 miles and over. 

All races will be over a triangidar course, 

five miles around the triangle. It is the inten¬ 

tion that the signal for the return in the bang- 

and-go-back race will be given when the fastest 

boat has completed the five miles. 

The Royal Hamilton Y. C. and the Cen¬ 

tennial Aquatic Sports Committee are working 

together on the races, and visiting motor boats 

and yachts will be welcome at the Royal Hamil¬ 

ton Y. C. The committee in charge of the races 

are: H. B. Greening, D. P. Brown, W. G. 

Smart, Chairman, Rear-Commodore Royal 

Hamilton Y. C. 

Manhasset Bay Y. C. 

The sloop Duchess, owned by C. Ratsey, of 

the Manhasset Bay Y. C., won the tenth annual 

race of the New York A. C. to Block Island, 

June 21. Okee took second. Wianno was third. 

Nutmeg took the fourth prize. B. R. Stoddard’s 

Amada, of the New Rochelle Y. C., was fifth. 

Wianno made the fastest time over the course 

of 100 miles and took the time prize. 

In the motor boat event A. Nashman’s Blue 

Peter finished first and won the time prize. Last 

year Nashman took third with Debut. The first 

prize was won by E. A. Scott’s Kathryn S., a 

small craft which had an allowance of 6h. 38m. 

13s. Alfred Soeldner’s Alfred S., another small 

craft with a fine record, was allowed 6h. 22m. 

49s. and she won the second prize. Elmo II., 

owned by F. D. Giles, Jr., was allowed 2I1. 40m. 

53s. and won third. The Day cup went to 

Kathryn S. 

The Viking class cup, donated by Sir 

Thomas Lipton was won by Thistle, owned by 

J. H. Wallace. 

Yachts Change Hands. 
The Hollis Burgess Yacht Agency has sold 

the 31-foot motor boat Mascot, owned by Elmer 

J. Bliss, of Boston, to G. Herbert Windeler, of 

Boston, who will use her on Buzzards’ Bay; the 

sonder boat Harpoon, owned by Charles F. 

Adams 2d, of Boston, to Alanson Bigelow, Jr., 

of Cohasset, Mass., and has chartered the 70- 

foot cruising motor boat Avocet, owned by Wil¬ 

liam P. Wharton, of Grogan, Mass., to a promi- 

nant member of the Boston Y. C. 

When the Cry of 
the Wild Sings Out 

? in the woods, where the fragrance of the summer 
' leaves greets you on a shiny morn and the cry of the 

wild is in your ears, you feel as if the camp is just the 
one place on earth where happiness is King: And as the 
sun looms up over the sparkling surface of the lake you 
take your rowboat, not for a row, but for a dash over 
the dancing ripples, because your rowboat is a motor# 
driven rowboat. Because you’ve hung an 

ovi 

DETACHABLE 
OOW BOAT-MOTOR _ 

over the stern and made your boat a motor boat. There’s 
a gentle purr that drives you forward, the purr of the 
two full horse power of a finely built motor; a motor of 

nickel steel and bronze, built like the 
finestof autoengines. Whenyou nreak 
camp you carry this little wonder right 
with you, because it weighs only fifty 
pounds and is carried like a satchel. It 
goes on fishing trips, hunting trips, 
camplng.where very oil goand attaches 
toany rowboat in less than one minute. 

Call on your Sporting Goods or Hard¬ 
ware dealer to see the motor or write for 
illustrated catalog. 

EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 
276 S Street Milwaukee, Wis. 
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International and Home Racing. 

At the time of going to press the elimina¬ 

tion races to pick a defender for the interna¬ 

tional challenge cup are being held at Ward’s 

Point, Tottenville, S. I., under the auspices of 

the New York C. C. The best fleet of sailing 

canoes ever gathered together is on hand, being 

H. D. Murphy, Dr. Palfry, F. W. Fenger and 

Dudley Murphy, all from Boston; George P. 

Douglass, W. H. Harrison, Robert Moore and 

Russell, managers, members of the New York 

C. C.; Leo Friede, Manhattan C. C.; G. F. 

Wolters, Jr., Rochester C. C.; H. Lansing Quick, 

Yonkers C. C.; Jack Ahrens, Knickerbocker 

C. C., and Douglas Cummings, unattached. 

A tremendous gallery is on hand watching 

the contest, in the gallery being Ralph B. Brit¬ 

ton, the challenger, who represents the Ganan- 

oque Canoe and Motor Boat Club of Canada. 

Incidentally, experts on the side lines, while not 

conceding the capture of the cup to Mr. Britton, 

admit that his work entitles him to more than 

an even break in the contest, and this, making 

allowance for the fact that among the defenders 

being tried out are many remarkably expert 

canoe sailers. 

The annual encampment of the Atlantic 

Division of the A. C. A. is being held at the 

same time, under command of Rear Commodore 

E. B. Ayres. Two hundred canoeists are in 

camp. On July 6 the Elliott perpetual trophy 

six-mile event, handicap trophy four and a half 

miles, an inter-division contest for decked sail¬ 

ing canoes, Lady Bug perpetual trophy at four 

and a half miles and a paddling, sailing and 

combined paddling and sailing event for open 

sailing canoes will be held, together with a num¬ 

ber of paddling events. 

The Western Division of the A. C. A. is 

in camp on Cedar Island in Pistakee Lake, under 

command of Henry C. Morse, Vice-Commodore. 

The regatta committee, of which F. B. Hunting- 

ton is chairman, has arranged an interesting 

program which will include twelve events as 

follows, which will be run off on July 4 and 5: 

Western Division Trophy Cup, Sailing.— 

For decked canoes. Three miles triangular 

course. The winner of this race will be en¬ 

titled to hold the old Western Canoe Associa¬ 

tion silver trophy cup for one year. 

Gardner Cup No. 1, Sailing.—For open 

canoes. Three miles triangular course. The 

winner of this race will be entitled to hold the 

first Gardner silver cup for one year. 

Gardner Cup No. 2, Paddling.—One man, 

single blade, quarter-mile straightaway. The 

winner of this race will be entitled to hold the 

second Gardner silver cup for one year. 

Rockford Boat Club Cup, Upset Race.—One 

man, open canoes. Paddle one hundred feet, 

completely upset canoe, re-enter and paddle fifty 

feet to finish line. The winner of this race will 

be entitled to hold the Rockford Boat Club cup 
for one year. 

Western Division Championship, Paddling.— 

Second heat. Two men, single blades, quarter- 

mile straightaway. Prize pennant to be awarded 

winning crew. Both members same club. 

Tandem Paddling.—Single blades, quarter- 

mile straightaway. Free for all. 

Double Blade Paddling.—One man, quarter- 

mile straightaway. 

Bow End Paddling. — One man, single 

blade, 300 feet. Contestants to sit in extreme 

bow end of canoe and paddle forward. 

Flurry Scurry.—Run 100 feet, swim 50 feet, 

paddle 100 feet. 

Tilting Tournament.—Conditions will de¬ 

pend on the number of contestants. 

BILLY GARDNER LEARNING “HOW THEY BUILD 
’EM AT LONG BRANCH.” 

Swimming Race.—One hundred feet. Free- 

for-all. 

Consolation Race, Sailing.—Free-for-all. 

Winners in other events not eligible. 

The camp committee is A. M. Callman, 

Chairman; Harry T. Stibb, Wallace H. Piggott; 

Entertainment Committee, J. K. Hand, Chair¬ 

man, which insures mighty good treatment and 

all around a bang-up entertainment. The big 

meet of the A. C. A. will be held at Sugar 

Island in the Thousand Islands, Aug. 8 to 22. 

A. C. A. Membership. 
NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Atlantic Division.—John Stein, 157 East 

127th street, New York city, by Thomas Zuk; 

Edward W. Jenkins, 2419 Seventh avenue, New 

York city, by Thomas Zuk. 

Central Division.—William P. Friedrich, 218 

Bellevue avenue, Syracuse, N. Y.; David C. 

Cabeen (Syracuse), 31 Park Row, New York 

city, both by A. F. Saunders; C. Webster 

Andrews, 316 Woodward avenue, Buffalo, N. Y., 
by Lyman T. Coppins. 

Western Division.—William E. Bordeau, 923 

Highland avenue, Elgin, Ill., by H. L. Boynton. 

NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 

Atlantic Division.—6699, Alan S. Young, 36 

St. Paul’s road, Ardmore, Pa. 

Central Division.—6684, Lewis J. Davey, 505 

Winsor street, Jamestown, N. Y.; 6693, Harry 

W. Wohlers, 622 Chamber of Commerce, Buf¬ 

falo, N. Y.; 6694, Frank T. Day, 877 Main street, 

Buffalo, N. Y.; 6695, B. P. Todes, Fidelity 

Building, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6696, Fred R. Gilder- 

sleeve, 466 Biddle avenue, Wilkinsburg, Pa.; 

6697, Clarence S. Harris, 543 Penn street, 
Verona, Pa. 

Western Division.—6685, Benjamin R. Bels- 

ley, 125 Maplewood avenue, Peoria, Ill.; 6686, 

Kenneth D. Clark, 5121 Kimbark avenue, Chi¬ 

cago, Ill.; 6687, Frank L. Pinckney, Y. M. C. A., 

Oak Park, Ill.; 6688, Fred N. Logerstrom, 

Dundee, Ill.; 6689, Frederick L. Rainbow, Jr., 

Dundee, Ill.; 6690, W. F. Demien, Dundee, Ill.; 

6691, William L. Graening, Dundee, Ill.; 6692, 

Frank C. Wright, 914 East Sixty-sixth street, 

Chicago, Ill.; 6698, A. D. Mayer, U. S. Naval 

Academy, Annapolis, Md. 

Motor Boating. 
Last year Power Boating, of Cleveland, 

presented a solid gold cup to the Great Lakes 

Power Boat League, to be raced for each year 

at their regatta, over a twenty-mile course. The 

cup was won last year by W. H. Gooderham, 

with his hydroplane Fleloise. As there will be 

no Great Lakes Power Boat League regatta this 

year, a race for this trophy will be held in con¬ 

nection with the Centennial Aquatic Sports. 

This will be the second race on Saturday, Aug. 

16. The Centennial Committee will present 

second and third prizes in this race. For fur¬ 

ther particulars address W. G. Swart, Rear- 

Commodore of the Royal Hamilton Y. C. 

Yachting Standard 
Work by Two Great Authorities 

rr/C vj-uuiun. oupci ovu. wun over 
70 large folding plates. In two Vols.: Vol. I., Text.: 
Vol. II., Plates. Price, $10.00 net. 

DIXON KEMP’S MANUAL OF 

Yacht and Boat Sailing 
and Yacht Architecture 

Edited by BROOKE HECKSTALL-SMITH, A. I. N. A. 
(Secretary Yacht Racing Association, &c.) 

and UNTON HOPE, M. I. N. A. 

The Lords Commissioners of the Admiralty 
have been pleased to direct that this book 
should be issued to ships of the Royal Navy. 
This book is a combination of the two works originally 
written by Dixon Kemp, “Yacht Architecture” and 
“Yacht and Beat Sailing.” The original works have been 
largely rewritten and revised, so as to form a textbook of 
modern practice in Yacht Designing, Sailing and Racing. 

THE NEW EDITION WILL CONTAIN THE FOLLOWING 
IMPORTANT FEATURES: 

PART I.—Yacht and Boat Sailing. 

PART II.—Yacht Architecture—General Principles 
of Naval Architecture—Practical Designing— 
Boat Building. 

Published by 

“THE FIELD” Office, Bream’s Building, LONDON, E. C. 
For Sale in the United States by 

FOREST & STREAM PUB. CO., 127 Franklin St., New York 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, se>td a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

July 7.—Lethbridge, Canada.—Alberta G. C. E. V. 
Green, Pres. 

July 5.—Dows (la.) G. C. W. J. Wilson, Sec’y. 
July 9.—Oswego (Kans.) G. C. T. H. Chitwood, Sec’y. 
July 8-10.—Cedar Point, O.—The Indians’ tournament. 

D. H. Eaton, Sec’y, Cincinnati, O. 
July 9-10.—Jersey Shore (Pa.) G. C. II. Myers, Sec’y. 
July 11.—Allentown, Pa.—Lehigh Valley S. A. Allen 

Heil, Sec’y. 
July 10-11.—Spencer (G. C.) C. E. Golby, Pres. 
July 11-12.—Nelson (B. C.) G. C. W. A. Ward, Sec’y. 
July 12.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—S. S. White G. C. 

W. E. Robinson, Sec’y. 
July 12.—Ridgefield (Conn.) G. C. W. L. Rockwell, Sec’y. 
July 11-15.—Revelstoke (B.C.) G.C. A. J. MacDonald, Sec. 
July 15.—Iowa City (la.) G. C. C. Bothell, Sec’y. 
July 15-16.—Paragould (Ark.) G. C. C. W. Stedman, Sec. 
July 15-16.—Springfield, Ill.—Central Illinois. T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Illinois G. C. M. V. 
Troy, Sec’y. 

July 16.—Bottineau (N. D.) G. C. A. Lallum, Sec’y. 
July 16-17.—Seattle (Wash.) T. S. A. H. Fleming, Pres, 
July 15-17.—Wilmington, Del.—Interstate Association’s 

eighth Eastern Handicap tournament, under auspices 
of Du Pont G. C.; $1,000 added money. Winner of 
first place guaranteed $200 and a trophy; winners of 
second and third places guaranteed $150 and $100 re¬ 
spectively. Elmer E. Shaner, Mgr., Pittsburgh. 

July 16-17—Armstrong (B. C., Canada) G. C. A. E. 
Morgan, Sec’y. 

July 17.—Lorain (O'.) G. C. J. P. Traxler, Sec’y. 
July 18-19.—Vernon (B. C.) T. S. C. R. T. Myers, Sec’y. 
July 18-20.—Green Bay, Wis.—Wisconsin State tourna¬ 

ment, auspices Green Bay G. & G. C. R. E. St. 
John, Sec’y. 

July 19-23.—Ocean City, Aid.—Berlin G. C. A. W. Peters, 
Sec’y. 

July 21-25.—Raymond, Wash.—Pacific Indians. F. C. 
Riehl, Sec’y. 

uly 22-23.—Butler (Pa.) R. and G. C. S. G. Purvis, Sec. 
uly 23-24.—Caro, Mich.—Alichigan State tournament, 

under auspices of Caro S. A. F. W. Bowles, Sec’y. 
July 24.—Jewell (la.) G. C. W. S. Hoon, Sec’y. 
July 24.—Lewiston, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. A. 

tournament, under auspices of Lewiston K. and G. C. 
W. P. Steinbach, Sec’y. 

July 26.—Danbury, Conn.—Western Connecticut Trap- 
shooters’ League tournament, under the auspices of 
the Pahquioque G. C. E. H. Bailey, Sec’y. 

July 28.—Ft. Wayne (Ind.) G. C. W. H. Scherer, Algr. 
July 28-31.—Betterton (Aid.) G. C. Jas. R. Malone, Mgr. 
July 29-30.—Bradford (Pa.) G. C. A. W. Vernon, Sec’y. 
Aug. 2.—Reading, Pa.—South End G. C. H. Melchior, 

Sec’y. 
Aug. 2.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Aug. 5.—Elwood (Ind.) G. C. S. W. Swihart, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5.—Hicksville (O.) G. C. C. E. Maxwell, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5-6.—Lock Haven (Pa.) G. C. C. A. Jobson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5-6.—Knoxville, Tcnn.—Tennessee State tourna¬ 

ment, under auspices of Knoxville G. C. Howard 
Van Gilder. Vice-Pres 

Aug. 5-7.—Omaha. Neb. The Interstate Association’s 
eighth Western Handicap tournament, under auspices 
of the Omaha Gun Club; $1,000 added money. Win¬ 
ner of first place in the Western Handicap guaranteed 
$200 and trophy; winners of second and third places 
guaranteed $150 and $100 respectively. E. E. Shaner, 
Mgr., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Aug. 7-8 —Muskogee, Okla.—Afro-American T. S. L. 
T. H. Cohron, Sec’y. 

Aug. 7-8.-Dayton, Ky.—Northern Kentucky G. C. H. 
R. Irwin, Mgr. 

Aug. 6.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. & G. C. W. R. Patrick, 
Sec’y. 

Aug. 6-7.—Peoria, Ill,—Central Illinois, T. S. L. tourna¬ 
ment, auspices Peoria G. C. C. L. Portman, Sec’y. 

Aug. "9.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Independent G. C. 
Chas. H. Newcomb, Sec’y. 

Aug. 11 —Lima (O.) G. C. A. W. Fisk, Sec’y 
Aug. 11-12.—Edmonton. Alta., Canada.—Northern G. C. 

C> M. Cowderoy, Sec’y. 
Aug. 11-14.—Hamilton, Ont.—Dominion of Canada T. S. 

A. D. A. Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Durant (la.) G. C. Hugo Boldt, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Marthasville, Mo.—Daniel Boone G. C. J. O. 

Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Tarentum, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Tarentum G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Aug. 13.—Batavia, N. Y.—Holland G. C. Chas. W. Gar¬ 
diner, Sec’v. 

Aug. 15-16.—Dickinson (N.D.) G.C. J. W. Sturgeon. Sec. 
Aug. 16.—Long Hill, Conn.—Western Connecticut T.S.L. 

tournament, auspices Hillside G. C. H. F. Sherman, 

Sec’v 
Aug. 19-20.—Birmingham, Ala.—Alabama State tourna¬ 

ment. auspices Birmingham G. C. O. L. Garl, Sec’y. 
Aug. 20-21.—Columbus, O.—New Columbus Gun Club. 

W. R. Chamberlain, Sec’y. 

Aug. 21-22.—Mason City, la.—Iowa State Sportsmen’s As¬ 
sociation’s Post-Season tournament, under auspices of 
Cerro Gordo G. C. R. P. Monplasure, Sec’y. 

Aug. 22.—Indiana, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 
tournament, under management of Indiana R. & G. C. 
Wm. Gibson, Sec’y. 

Aug. 23.—Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, Sec. 
Aug. 25-26.—Sioux Falls (S. D.) G. C. G. A. Olsen, Sec’y. 
Aug. 25-26.—Terre Haute, Ind.—Indiana State tournament, 

auspices Terre Haute R. & G. C. R. O. Miller, Sec’y. 
Aug. 25-27 —Butte (Mont.) R. & G. C. C. H. Smith, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26.—Mechanicsburg (O.) G. C. F. J. Coburn, Sec’y. 
Aug. 28.-—Sandusky, O.—Ye Oak Meadow G. C. Ira C. 

Krupp, Sec’y. 
Aug. 31-Sept. 1.—Chicago (Ill.) G. C. W. A. Davis, Sec’y. 
Sept. I.—Expedet, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Big Bend R. & G. C. 
L. 1. Rodgers, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Coalgate (Okla.) G. C. F. C. Varner, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Sept. 1. Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. j. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Hartford, Conn.—Western Connecticut T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Hartford G. C. Robt, 
D. Stevens, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Hammond (Ind.) G. C. J. C. Becker, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1-2.—Roanoke, Va. — Virginia State tournament, 

ausoices of Roanoke G. C. H. F. Wilkinson, Sec’y. 
Sept. 2-3.—Houston, Tex.—Interurban G. C. Forest W. 

McNeir, Pres. 
Sept. 4.—Cullison (Kans.) G. C. G. I. Toews, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—London (Ohio) G. C. II. L. Hildinger, Sec’y. 
Sept. 9.—Canonsburg, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. 

L. -ournament, under auspices of Canonsburg G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Sept. 10.—Livermore (la ) G. C. O. N. Hildebrant, Sec’y. 
Sept. 10-11.—Bloomington, Ill.—Central Illinois T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of McLean County G. C. 
C. A. McDermand, Sec’y. 

Sept. 10-11.—Wellington, Mass—Paleface S. A. Walter 
F. Clarke, Pres. 

Sept. 10-11.—Tillsonburg (Ont.) G. C. S. G. Vance, Sec’y. 
Sept. 11-12.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. A. B. Hevl, Pres. 
Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) G. C. E. W. Scott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber¬ 

nard Elsesser, Sec’y. 
Sept. 18.—Coffeyville, Kans.—Forest Park G. C. Frank 

L. Rut’nraufT, Sec’y. 
Sept. 25-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Sept. -.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association’s eighth 

Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under auspices the 
Capital City Blue Rock Club; $1,000 added money. 
Winner of first guaranteed $200 and a trophy; winners 
of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 respec¬ 
tively. Elmer E. Shaner, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. IT. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 

Vice-Pres. 
ISjov 27—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24— Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 

Tufts, Sec’y. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

A registered tournament will be given by the Hol¬ 

brook Gun Club, at Holbrook, Ariz., November 27. 

K 

Geo. W. Maxwell, the famous one-armed shooter, 

has an enviable record for breakage. During three years 

past he has shot at 38,000 aerosaucers, with a wreck 

average of 95 per cent. His long run record is 268 

straight. 
* 

Long Beach, L. I., is certainly a lucky spot for Carl 

von Lengerke. He captured high professional average 

at the two days’ shoot of the Long Beach Gun Club 

June 10 and 11, and on June 25, Von’s Cloud, his young 

setter pup, captured two blue ribbons and one red one 

at Long Beach Kennel Club show. Carl says he (the 

setter) is “some pup.” 

* 
W. A. Davis, Chairman, Tournament Committee, 

wired from Chicago, too late for correction in last issue: 

“We have secured permit from South Park Commis¬ 

sioners to hold international championship pre-Olympic 

carnival trapshooting tournament in Grant Park, in con¬ 

nection with all other games. Please publish in con¬ 

nection with the program sent you, and leave out 

‘under auspices of Chicago Gun Club International Ath¬ 

letic Association.’ ” 

“Ike,” “Tubby,” “Pike,” and “Chuck” are officers in 

charge of first annual tournament of Dows Gun Club, at 

Dows, la., July 8. And if all they say is true, some 

shoot may be expected. Jack rabbit will get the jump 

on division of money. Program calls for 200 aerosaucers 

at total entrance of $24, with $100 added money. Take 

along your gun and get your cartridges at “Tubby’s,” 

while the cravings of the inner man may safely be left 

for appeasing by “Chuck.” 

Long Island Sound amateur handicap will be held 

under the auspices of Greenwich Gun Club, July 4, 

with an all-day sweep and merchandise shoot July 5. 

Shoot will be held at Island Beach, Greenwich, Conn. 

Registered by the Interstate Association. Program' com¬ 

mences at 10:30 A. M. Practice at 9:30 A. M. Covered 

platform and grounds. Ideal location. Rain or shine. 

Two automatic traps in new location. Program consists 

of eight events—seven at 25 targets each, 50 cents en¬ 

trance and one, No. 8, at 10 pairs double, 50 cents en- 

entranc for engraved silver trophy. Events 4, 5, 6, 7 to con¬ 

stitute the Long Island Sound handicap; also the second 

annual championship of Greenwich, for resident shoot¬ 

ers only. Winner to receive the Island Beach cup. 

Engraved trophy for high amateur run. Rose system 

division of sweeps, 5, 3, 2, 1. Prize for high lady, also for 

high professional. Several well-known professionals will 

assist in handicapping. Contestants may re-enter in the 

special, high score to count. Boat leaves Island Beach 

dock, near railroad station on every hour; also Scro- 

bogna’s dock, Stamford, 12:00 and 2:00 P. M.; leaves foot 

Westchester avenue. Port Chester, at 10:30 A. M., and 

1:00 and 2.30 P. M. Ship guns or shells prepaid to 

Island Beach Corporation. J. IT. Finch, 93 East Elm 

street, secretary, Greenwich, Conn. 
W. G. Beecroft. 

Corrections. 

The purse in the recent Grand American Handicap 
was announced as amounting to $4,646, when in reality 
it amounted to only $4,182, made us as follows: 

343 regular entries at $S .$2744.00 
58 penalty entries, at $13 . 15L0O 
29 Forfeited entries, at $5 . 145.00 
13 professional penalty entries fer targets only, $3 39.00 
58 professional entries for targets only 

501 total entries. 
Added by the Interstate Association. 500.00 

Total purse .$4182.00 

This made a slight reduction in the amounts won 
bv the several contestants who participated in a division 
of the purse. 

In the Consolation Handicap, W. F. Booker, Jr., 
was credited with winning $107.15, when, as a matter of 
fact, he was not entitled to compete for the purse in said 
event, as he had already won $44 in the Grand American 
Handicap. Checks have been mailed to the respective 
winners in the Consolation Handicap covering their pro 
rata share of the $107.15 credited to Mr. Booker. 

E. E. Shaner, Treas. 

A Hoot for Hootman. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., June 26.—In accordance with a 
resolution adopted bv ‘the Interstate Association at its 
annual meeting in 1910, I beg to advise you that M. S. 
TIootman, Hicksville, 0„ was the winner of the four¬ 
teenth Grand American Handicap, shot at Dayton, O., 
June 19-20. 1913. Mr. ITootman used a Winchester gun, 
Winchester shells and Du Pont powder. 

E. R. Shaner, Sec y. 

Oakwood G. C. 

Lynchburg, Va., June 25.—Stockley was high gun 
in the club event with 48. Dawson was high in total, 97 
out of 100. The scores, 100 targets: 

Dawson .... 
*Scholl . 
W J Adkins 
Jones . 
*Daniel _ 
Stockley 
Anderson .. 
Moorman ... 
Lingle . 

97 J Fisher . 80 
S4 *0 Fisher . 91 
74 R Winfree . 89 
87 L Winfree . 83 
91 Couch . 66 
91 *Lee . 58 
75 Terry .(50) 33 
83 Watson .(75) 4S 
83 

J. M. Fisher, Sec’y. 
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Makes New Doubles Record 

FOR 

Grand American Handicap 
AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP AT DOUBLES 

George L. Lyon, shooting a Remington:UMC Pump Gun and Arrow 
steel lined speed shells, won this event with the highest score given on 
the Interstate Association’s Records— 

94 x 100 
With this same combination of Remington:l/MC Pump Gun and Arrow 

steel lined speed shells, J. R. Graham made the high score of 88 x 100, 
winning the Professional Championship at Doubles. 

The highest score of the week was made in the Professional Conso¬ 
lation Handicap, W. H. Heer, shooting a Remington.-UMC Pump 
Gun and Arrow steel lined speed shells, winning this event with 

98 x 100 from 22 yards 
Other Winnings and Records of Note are: 

High Amateur on All Singles, won by W. V. Jackson, shooting a 
Remington.-UMC Pump Gun and steel lined speed shells, with a score 

of 388 x 400. 

High Professional on All Singles, and High Professional on Singles 
and Doubles, won by W. H. Heer, shooting a RgtRingtQfcUMC 
Pump Gun and Arrow steel lined speed shells, with the scores of 
478 X 500 and 565 x 600. 

The Long Run of the Tournament was made by H. G. Taylor with 
1 1 7 straight, shooting Remington.-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow steel 
lined speed shells. 

Of the three shooters tying for the Grand American Handicap at 
97 x 100, Messrs. Blunt and Graper shot Remington.-UMC steel lined 

speed shells. 

Remington:UMC — The Perfect Shooting Combination 

REMINGTON ARMS — UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO„ 
299 Broadway, New York 

Eastern Handicap. 

The Interstate Association’s eighth Eastern Handi¬ 

cap tournament will be held at Wilmington, Del., July 

15, 16 and 17, under the auspices of the Du Pont Gun 

Club. 

Those shooters who attended the Eastern Handicap 

at Wilmington in 1911 will recall that it was one of the 

good shoots of that year—the coming tournament will 

be no exception. 

The Du Pont Club, now nearly three years old, is 

much better equipped to care for the convenience of 

shooters, and the city of Wilmington, with the new 

Du Pont Hotel, can well look after their personal com¬ 

fort. 

The Du Pont Gun Club was organized in November, 

1810. It has a membership of six hundred. The club 

house and grounds are commodious and arranged for the 

comfort of participants. The club grounds are easily 

reached by two trolley lines, the grounds being a short 

walk from the trolley, with plenty of shade trees, ample 
porch room and other conveniences. 

The conditions governing the Eastern Handicap are 
as follows: 

One hundred targets, unknonwn angles; handicaps, 
16 to 23yds.; high guns, not class shooting; $200 added 
to the purse. The number of moneys into which the 
purse will be divided will be determined by the number 
of entries. Entrance, $10, targets included. 

The winner of first money is guaranteed $200 or 
more; the winner of second, $150 or more, and the win¬ 
ner of third, $100 or more. If first, second and third 
moneys fall below these amounts the difference will be 
made good by the Interstate Association. 

A trophy will be presented by the Interstate Associa¬ 
tion to the amateur contestant who makes the highest 

score- . , , , . , 
Regular entries must be made at the cashier s office 

on the shooting grounds before 5 P. M., Wednesday, 
July 16. Penalty entries may be made after this date, 
up to the time the first gun is fired in event No. 5, on 
July 17, by paying $15 entrance, targets included. 

DIVISION OF MONEYS. 
Regular program and double-target event, Rose Sys¬ 

tem, ratio points 5, 3, 2, 1. Optional sweepstakes, per¬ 
centage system, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent., class shoot¬ 
ing; ten entries and under, three moneys, 50, 30 and 20 
per cent. 

To be eligible for the Squier money-back system, a 
contestant must compete in all regular program events. 

The special event at Double targets, the Preliminary 
Handicap and the Eastern Handicap are separate from 
the regular prgram, and it is optional with the contestant 
whether or not he makes entry for them. The Squier 
money-back system does not apply to the double target 
event, the Preliminary Handicap and the Eastern Handi¬ 
cap. 

The Squier money-back system is a part of this pro¬ 
gram. It was originated by L. J. Squier, of Pittsburgh, 
Pa. It designates a special fund created for the purpose 
of paying back the losses, or a share of the losses, of 
those amateur contestants who compete in all regular 
program events of the tournament and fail to win the 
amount of their entrance fees, less the price of targets. 
All contestants must shoot through the entire regular 
program to gain an interest in this fund. The special 
fund at this tournament will be made up from one 
cent for each target trapped in the regular program 
events (with a guarantee of $550 or more from this 
source), and from the total amount derived from the 
extra fee of $1 per day charged each amateur contestant. 

Any contestant who competes in less than the total 
number of regular program events each day will be 
charged ten cents for each event in which he competes, 
which sums also will become a part of the special fund, 
but such contestant will have no interest in the Squier 
money-back system. 

ADDED MONEY. 
There will be $1,000 or more added money, made up 

as follows: Added to the Eastern Handicap, $200; trophy 
for the winner of the Eastern Handicap, $100; added to 
the Preliminary Handicap, $100; trophy for the winner 
of the Preliminary Handicap, $50; one cent for each 
target trapped added to the Squire money-back special 
fund, $550 or more, making a total of $1,000 or more. 
If 55,000 targets are not trapped in the regular program 
events, the difference will be made good by the Inter¬ 
state Association and the Du Pont Gun Club. 

The scores made by contestants at single targets in 
the 16yd events at this tournament will be included in 
the official averages of the year, as the tournament is 
registered. 

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 
In order that the Committee on Entertainment may 

properly provide hotel accommodations for all visitors, 
prospective contestants are urged to write T. E. Dore- 
mus, secretary, Du Pont Gun Club, as early as possible, 
advising him of their intention to attend the tourna¬ 
ment, and class of accommodations they wish, so that 
reservation may be made for them. 

The Du Pont Gun Club will have a few lockers 
which contestants may rent for the tournament at the 
nominal price of 25 cents each; this price simply to 
c®ver the cost of the key should the same be lost, and 
the 25 cents will be refunded when the key is re¬ 
turned. Contestants desiring lockers should write the 
secretary at an early date. 

Reduced railroad rates will be in effect from all 
oints to Atlantic City and other Eastern resorts, 
hooters can purchase tickets to Atlantic City, spending 

Sunday, and as much longer as they prefer, at the sea¬ 
shore, come back to Philadelphia, deposit their tickets 
with the Philadelphia ticket office, then come down to 
Wilmington for the Eastern Handicap tournament, pick¬ 

ing up their tickets at Philadelphia on their way home. 
Tickets must be used through to destination, then de¬ 
posited at Philadelphia on the return. The side trip 
to Wilmington is thirty-eight minutes’ ride from Phila¬ 
delphia and two hours from Atlantic City. 

Monday, July 14, will be practice day. Shooting be¬ 
gins at 1 P. M. There will be five 20-target events, $2 
entrance each; Rose system, 5, 3, 2, 1; sweeps optional. 
Squier money-back system does not apply. 

The initial contest for the Du Pont 18yd. mark cham¬ 
pionship target trophy will take place on the morning 
of July 14. Entries will close at 10 A. M.; $25 will be 
added to the purse for the initial contest and $25 will 
he added to the “accumulation purse” by the Du Pont 
Powder Co. Write T. E. Doremus, 592 Du Pont Build¬ 
ing, Wilmington, Del., for conditions governing this 
event. 

First Day, July 15.—Ten 15-target events, entrance 
$1.40, Squier money-back system $1 extra entrance; total 
$15. There will be a special event at 25 double targets, 
entrance $2, on this day. 

Second Day, July 16.—Five 20-target events, $1.80 
entrance in each; extra entrance for Squier money-back 
system, $1; total $10. No. 6 is the Preliminary Handicap, 
at 100 single targets, $7 entrance, targets included; han¬ 

dicaps, 16 to 23yds.; high guns, not class shooting; $100 
added to the purse. The amateur contestant who makes 
the highest score will receive a trophy, presented by the 
Interstate Association. 

Third Day, July 17.—Five 20-target events, $1.80 
entrance in each; extra entrance for Squier money-back 
system, $1; total $10. 

Event Noi. 6 on this day will be the Eastern Handi¬ 
cap, 100 single targets, $10 entrance, targets included; 
handicaps, 16 to 23yds.; high guns, not class shooting; 
$200 added to the purse. The winner of first money is 
guaranteed $200 or more, and a trophy; the winner of 
second money is guaranteed $150 or more and the win¬ 
ner of third is guaranteed $100 or more. If first, second 
and third moneys fall below these amounts, the differ¬ 
ence will be made good by the Interstate Association. 
Regular entries must be made at the cashier’s office, on 
the shooting grounds, before 5 P. M., Wednesday, July 
16. Penalty entries may be made after this date, up to 
the time the first gun is fired in event No. 5, by paying 
$15 entrance, targets included. Entries are not trans¬ 
ferable, and entrance money cannot be withdrawn after 
handicaps have been allotted. Open to amateurs only. 
Manufacturers’ agents, paid representatives, etc., may 
shoot for targets only. 
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“A WILMINGTON EXPERT.” 

Shooters’ Wives at the Traps. 

About a month ago, at the suggestion of a young 

lady, whose brother had taught her trapshooting, the 

Du Pont Gun Club, of Wilmington, Del., inaugurated a 

school for women shooters. 

Its immediate success was most surprising and satis¬ 

factory to the projectors. 

Every Thursday afternoon from twenty-five to forty 

women, mostly wives or friends of male members of the 

club, meet at the grounds, where volunteer instructors 

teach them how to smash the elusive clays. 

Most of the women use 20-gauge guns, although a 

few use the regulation 12-gauge with a 2%-dram load. 

Practice in pointing an empty gun at stationary tar¬ 

gets is first given, then a loaded gun is used. 

The next step is shooting from No. 3 post at 35-yard 

straightaways; then shooting at similar targets in squad 

formation, changing positions every five shots. 

Finally, the shooter graduates at 50-yard targets at 

unknown angles, and, behold, the woman trapshooter. 

To stimulate progress a 20-gauge double-barrel shot¬ 

gun, donated by the Fox Gun Company, of Philadelphia, 

has been offered to the first new shooter breaking fifteen 

out of twenty-five of the 35-yard targets. 

Thursday, May 8, the fourth week’s shoot of the 

Women’s Department, the gun would surely have been 

won except for a strong wind, which baffled the inex¬ 

perienced shooters. As it was, one broke 14, another 

13 and a third 12—certainly splendid work by women 

who fired a . shotgun for the first time four weeks 

previous. 

The club is receiving congratulations from shooters 

everywhere who have learned of this innovation. All ex¬ 

press the conviction that the plan will spread over the 

ountry rapidly. 

1 he woman trapshooter is in harmony with the spirit 

of the times, and her advent marks an important step 

forward. 

Trapshooting will doubtless soon overtake golf as a 

social recreation, and men who have felt selfish in giv- 

ing up Saturday afternoon to a recreation that took them 

away from home, will now find added zest in the com¬ 

petition of their own wives and daughters. 

Bryden G. C. Tournament. 

The registered tournament held under the auspices of 
the Bryden Gun Club was a success, despite a fierce gale 
during- the early afternoon. The clear background gave 
the shooters ample opportunity to show their skill. 

A long table was placed in the club house, where 
dinner was served to all shooters gratis by the gun club. 
Harry Styers was the caterer. 

It is a case of “We’ll all be back next year.” Lloyd 
K. Lewis was given the chair at the head of the table 
as the honorary figure among the guests, and casting his 
usual smile across the table among the shooters. V. 
Oliver, of Philadelphia, high amateur for the day, oc¬ 
cupied the opposite end. Fully one hundred people took 
dinner. E. T. Sobers, of Bethlehem, served as toast¬ 
master. 

Fifty-three shooters participated, of whom thirty-eight 
shot the whole program. J. Mowell Hawkins led the 
professional field with 147. IT. H. Stevens landed second 
with 146, and Neaf Apgar third with 144. High amateur 
honors went to V. Oliver with 145. A. S. Heil and E. H. 
Adams tied on 142 for second. A. J. Mengel, of Reading, 
landed third honors with 140 out of his quota. Griffith 
followed close with 135, and Marberger and Englert with 
134. This was going some. 

Peacock, ITepner, Brown, Silfies and Steele seemed 
to have a class of their own to-day. John C. Bitterling 
went below his usual average, having trouble with his 
eyes. Fred Ziegler, a chum of A. S. Heil, broke some 
to-day. F. D. Miller, one of the new-timers, was going 

m event 6, when he broke straight in that heavy gale. 
Noisy John Englert couldn’t get a straight to-day, but 
never fell below 13. Heil went straight in four events, 

seemed to take in the whole show with his friend 
I. M. Ziegler. John Haines was on the job with 118 
to lus credit. A. K. Ludwig, the busy individual in the 
office, wore a smile—no kicks coming. J. McClister, the 
man who recently changed that lady’s name at the 
Bryden Plorseshoe Works, asisted in the offie. Congratu¬ 
lations, John. 

Heavy-Weight Sovers shot in the pro. squad ahead 
of Englert, so there was plenty of noise. Has any one 
seen Mr. Lewis’ rooster? 

Petrie, another new one, scored 96. Hausman, of 
Easton, went straight in event 6, scoring 130. Well done, 
Harvey. 

Pluck pushed Griffith to the top-notch in three events. 
Wood arrived too late to enter the full program. 

Another booster was W. G. Young, of Easton. Well, 
who is the Reading champion? Ed. Adams, of course. 
We never knew there vas any better of late. 

The real stuff came from Reading, a full squad— 
Mengel, Adams, Marberger, Miller and Jones. We thank 
them for their support, even though they gobbled third 
and second honors. We could not do without them. 
W. S. Behm, one of their number, was greatly missed, 
possibly changed a lady’s name to-day. John says it’s 
too hot to do anything like that in summer time. 

A. Walker landed on 131 to-day. Englert says he 
shoots them in the next country. Oliver ran straight in 
six events—going some, boys. 

Much praise for the success of the tournament is due 
Granville E. Brown, president of the club, who worked 
very deliberately for three months previous to make it 
such a splendid success. 

Capt. Geo. Silfies was on the job all day hustling 
squads, scoring and making the day pleasant for the bovs. 

The boys all greeted their old friend Pratt from Phil¬ 
adelphia, who shot the full program. About 6,195 targets 
were trapped during the day without a hitch. 

G A Kramer. ... 117 P2 
G R Kline. 122 G W Steele. .... 113 
R D Thomas . .. 91 *J M Hawkins. , .. )4( 

1 Haines . .. 118 E C Jones. . . 118 
R Peacock . .. 125 Pi Hausman . 
G R Silfies. .. 123 G W Young. 
G E Brown. .. J.S . H E Keiper . ... 127 
W G Ilepner. .. ’24 .1 Griffith . 
*E W Moorehouse... .. 128 A J Mengel. 
F D Miller . .. 128 *.T F Pratt . 
*L R Lewis. .. 129 V Oliver . 
E F Sobers. .. 115 A Renner . 
J L Englert. .. 134 E H Adams. ... 142 
*N Apgar . .. 144 J J Marberger. 
*H H Stevens. .. 146 H Y Yost.. 
J C Bitterling. ..111 H Ihm (751. 
Wm Richards . .. 110 H Porter .. 
F M Ziegler. . 130 H Plolden (151.. .. 3 
A S Heil. .. 142 \V F Banks (151 ... c 
O Miller . W G Wood (601.... ... 47 
F Bush . .. E Ehle (30) . 

Luddy. 

Jersey City G. C. 

Jersey City, N. J., June 28.—This was closing day 
at the Jersey City Gun Club, and there will be nothing 
more doing until next October, when we will all get on 
the job again for a busy season. Wynne was high gun 
for the day with an average of 83 per cent., and Dixon 
was next with SO per cent. Wynne also won the first 
take-home prize and Dr. Moller won the second one 
after a spirited shoot off with Kearney. The scores 
follow: 

Events: 12345678 
Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 25 25 

Wynne . 23 20 22 20 20 17 23 22 
Dr Moeller . 19 17 19 16 21. 
Alpers . in 15 8 11 . 
Kearney . 19 19 20 21 17 15 .. .. 
Dixon . 22 ^0 20 18 19 22 .. .. 
Williams . 17 21 12 14 17. 
PTetherington . 18 18 21 17. 
Slater . 10 12 13 16 9. 
Harvey . 14 15 16 18 20 17 .. .. 
Jones . 16 14 13 19. 
Pdack . 16 18 18 17. 

“DEAD.” 

Fulton G. C. 

Fulton, Mo., June 24.—The first annual tournament 
of the Fulton Gun Club was held to-day. 

Some of our visitors were from nearby towns, com¬ 
ing in automobiles through heavy mud; but their sport¬ 
ing blood was up, and they came just the same. A 
large crowd was promised, but weather conditions kept 
them away. 

Many thanks to our professional friends, who were 
present, and we hope to have conditions next year that 
will bring out a large crowd, and trust others conditions 
will only be as favorable as those under our future ar¬ 
rangements. 

A feature of the shoot was the nice work done by 
Master Harold Boyd, of Smithsville, Mo., who broke 31 
out of 45. This youngster is only twelve years old, and 
a coming professional. 

We were not behind, but rather ahead, in having a 
head with us in the genial person of Mr. J. L. Head, of 
Moberly, Mo., who relieved us of all the head-work, and 
not wishing to be guilty of treason, we thank this well- 
known gentleman for his kindness, and hope to see his 
smiling face in the near future. 

We will be in on the Interstate money next yar, as 
well as a nice local purse, and make it attractive to even 
the distant shooter. Three of the professionals got hung 
on the same peg. Scores follow: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

R A Moore..., ... 150 119 T W Kester .... 75 60 

J W Barre- ... 150 144 J I< Boyd. 150 125 

M L Barr ... ... 150 124 A V Doerreis... 150 90 
F A Gengrich. ,.. 150 116 G T Yancey. 60 49 
*A Mermod .. ... 150 139 1 C Adams. 60 41 
*J S Day. ... 150 Ml Dr R Lockridge 60 44 
*A Killam .., ... 150 139 L B Stevenson. 60 50 
*C G Spencer. ... 150 .44 S R Barnett. 60 40 
G Nicolai .... ... 151 137 E H Smith. 60 49 
*D G Barstow. ... 150 137 T E Higbee. 60 50 
1 A Melton ... .. 2 50 127 1 T Tibbs. 30 17 
A C. Briglet.., ... 150 132 Harold Boyd. . 45 31 
L T Frank..., ... 150 128 M T Baysinger 15 11 

Owing to heavy rains, many out-of-town shooters 
were prevented from coming on account of bad roads, 
and the heavy clouds and electrical display led those 
from neighboring towns to believe there would be no 
shoot, but notwithstanding all this, a large crowd wit¬ 
nessed the shoot. 

Indianapolis G. C. 

Indianapolis, Ind., June 21.—The Indianapolis Gun 
Club held its weekly target shoot at its grounds to-day 
with weather conditions ideal for shooting. Good scores 
were made. Edmonson, with 92, had the field, closely 
followed by Parry with 91. There was a great race for 
third place, and it resulted in a tie between Hofer, Viet- 
meyer and Fuller with 86 each. 

The club will ho’d an all-day target tournament on 
July 4 with an attractive program of ten 15-bird events, 
Jackrabbit system. Everybody is invited and a good 
day’s outing is assured. The scores, 100 targets per man: 

Edmonson . . 92 •Hymer . . 84 
Parry . . 91 Alig . . 82 
Hofer . . 86 Britton . . 79 
*Yietmeyer . .’86 Neighbors .... .72 
Fuller . . 86 Wilson . .(70) 58 
Lewis . . 85 

‘Professionals. 

Spring City G. C. 

Waukesha, Wis., June 22.—Following is the result 
of the regular shoot of the Spring City Gun Club held at 
Waukesha Beach to-day. Paul Kimball was the star of 
the day, breaking 99 targets without a miss, missing the 
100th target, which was a stiff right angle target. The 
score: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Kimball . . 100 99 Wolf . .... 75 48 
Muck’estone . 175 157 Geis . .... 50 44 
Knight . . 75 63 Reinke .... .... 50 31 

. 75 63 .... 25 21 
Machus . . 100 79 Koch .. . 25. 19 

Dr. Machus shot a 20-gauge Winchester. Muck’e- 
stone scored a win on the Toll trophy. 

H. E. White, Sec’y* 
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Sedalia G. C. 

Sedalia, Mo., June 26.—The members of the Sedalia 
Club are to be congratulated on the manner in which 
their annual shoot was conducted, for there was not a 
drawback or an unpleasant occurrence during the entire 
day, and every visitor appeared satisfied and promised 
to be here next year for the annual event. 

C. G. Spencer was high among the professionals with 
19G out of 200. Homer Clark was second high pro¬ 
fessional. The scores of the professionals follow: 

Arthur Killam .189 J L Head .177 
J S Day .186 David Elliott .171 
D G Barstow .178 A Mermod .171 

Marion Shoop, of Novinger, Mo., was high amateur 
with 191 out of 200. C. B. Eaton, of Fayette finished 
second with 187. Of the Sedalia shooters, John McGrath 
led the list with a score of 180. The scores of the am¬ 
ateurs follow: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
G Nicolai . 200 183 T A Melton.... 200 145 
Ira Novinger . 200 182 O H McGhee.. 140 112 
Guy Cooper ... 200 174 Geo Anderson. 160 114 
O M Gage .... 200 174 H Dawkins ... 140 108 
H E Snyder ... 200 170 W Woodmanseyl20 90 
A Me Lachlan.. 200 170 H M Bryan... 120 88 
J S Thomas ... 200 168 S Hamilton ... 160 110 
H Winzenreid. 200 168 E Tucker . 120 82 
W T Jordan .. 200 167 J McLaughlin 100 61 
V H Greene .. 200 165 T Bower . 60 37 
F E Hoffman . 200 162 H Boyd . 80 37 
Joseph Paradis. 200 160 W Ilighleyman . 20 12 
J K Boyd .... 200 153 C Cullom . 20 11 

In the special sliding handicap event, 25 targets, M. 
Shoop, G. Cooper and George Nicolai tied for first §lace on 24 out of the possible 25. In the shoot off, 

hoop won over his two opponents, he again breaking 
24 targets, Nicolai 23 and Cooper 22. H. E. Snyder 
was second in this event, with 23 breaks; V. H. 
Greene, third, 22 and F. E. Hoffman, fourth, 21. 

Hudson G. C. 

Jersey City, X. J., June 29.—Appended are the 
scores of the Hudson Gun Club shoot, held this morn¬ 
ing. W. Hutchings, with his 26 inch, open field gun was 
high man with 85 per cent., beating out C. von Lengerke, 
who was pushing him for the place, by 2 points. Our 
attendance is beginning to fall off owing to the summer 
vacation season, but we hold open shoots every two 
weeks just the same, and invite all shooters whose clubs 
discontinue for the summer months to pay us a visit, so 
as to be in trim when they start shooting in the fall. 

Frank Post, of Park Ridge, N. J., an ex-champion of 
the State, and a shooter of the old school when the live 
birds were used for trapshooting, was a visitor at the 
grounds to-day, and after watching the game for a couple 
of events, decided to take a crack at the bluerocks. His 
friend, J. E. Drew, got busy and challenged him to a 
match at 50 targets, which Frank accepted, and just to 
show Drew that he still knows how to hold a gun, he 
trimmed him to the tune of 8 birds, with a gun that he 
had never handled before. Our next shooting date will be 
Sunday, July 13, so come out and see us. 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 
C von Lengerke . 29 20 19 22 23 
C H Burbidge. . 16 16 15 20 
W Gebhardt . . 14 11 13 13 
W Eaton . . 11 11 12 10 
J Pane . . 16 14 18 19 
W Hutchings . . 22 22 22 20 
W Elston . . 19 16 19 19 ill 

T Kellev .. . 19 20 21 17 

T Whitley . . 19 22 19 16 20 
T E Drew. . 16 12 16 

F Post . . 17 19 19 

Ridgefield R. and G. C. 

Ridgefield, Conn. June 26.—The Ridgefield Rod 
and Gun Club will hold its first registered tournament 
on Saturday. July 12, 1913, beginning at 10 A. M., at 
Ridgefield, Conn. This place is so situated on the N. 
Y., N. H. & H. railroad that it is easily accessible from 
all points. The club grounds are beautifully located and 
fitted with two automatic traps. Over one hundred dol¬ 
lars’ worth of prizes will be offered at this tournament. 

A great day is anticipated, and it is hoped that all 
trapshooters who can be present will endeavor to come. 

VV. E. Rockwell,, Sec’y. 

Norfolk—Portsmouth G. C. 

Portsmouth. Va., June 27.—The usual weekly shoot 
of the Norfolk-Portsmouth Gun Club was held yester¬ 
day afternoon. The honors went to Mr. Laird with 46 
out of 50 in the club shoot; also the best percentage in 
the extra events. 

The scores in the club event were: Laird 46, Gunther 
45, Edmonds 41, Dr. Byrd 40, Boyd 38, Gordon 36, Tal¬ 
bot 36, Cook 36, Davis 33. Wiggins 26, Langhorne 25, 
Gallagher (25) 23, White (25) 19. 

W. T. E., Sec’y. 

Fox G. C. 

At the regular shoot of the Fox Gun Club M. P. 
How’and rrotvred about everything worth while. He 
von <b» cup for the third successive time. 
Moulton won high on second string. Scores: 

Mrs Moulton 
Moulton 
Howland .... 
Lewis . 
Scheffy . 

7 38 Hitchcock . 6 30 
7 40 Kerns . 8 37 
7 50 Brownley . 44 
8 38 Gough . 7 36 
6 30 

rand American Handicap 
The National Championships 
BOTH AMATEUR AND PROFESSIONAL 

WON WITH 

Peters Shells 
Amateur Championship 

OF THE U. S. 

Won by BARTON LEWIS 
— SCORE — 

195 out of 200 

Professional Championship 
OF THE U. S. 

Won by CHAS. A. YOUNG 
— SCORE — 

197 out of 200 
These two events were the most important on the program 
of the Grand American Handicap Tournament, held at 
Dayton, Ohio, June 17-20, and the greatest in the trap 
shooting world. 

Each of them consisted of twice as many targets as the 
Handicap events. 

There were 210 of the best shots in the world competing, all 
SHOOTING FROM THE SAME MARK, 18 YDS. 

It was the severest possible test of ammunition and shooter. 

That both of the winners used the (J) brand—the 
“steel tvhere steel belongs” kind—is not surpris¬ 
ing to the great army of sportsmen familiar with 
their SUPERIOR SHOOTING QUALITY. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO.. CINCINNATI. O. 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren SL 
SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., 
NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., 

T. IL Keller, Manager. 
J. S. French, Manager. 

Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Billings Rod and Gun Club. 

Billings, Mont., June 21.—With 191 out of 200, 
Weatherhead topped the coin separators to-day, with 
Story and Clapper rods away scrapping for second place, 
which they divided on 177. Cummings was top pro- 
fessional with 194. The scores, 200 targets per man: 
Clapper . . 177 Enderly . 166 
Prater . . 174 Schnack . . 156 
Robbins . .... 170 Brubeck . 131 
Weatherhead . . 191 Mendenhall . . 148 
Harker . . 176 Wilcox . . 151 
*Cummings .. . 194 Wastie . , 159 
Weaver . . 172 Mathewson . . 160 
Confarr . . 137 *Flanigan . 174 

Bisbee . . 14S Pike . 135 

West . . 163 Hornbeck . 165 

Shea . . 167 *Booth . 189 
Selvidge . .168 Story . . 177 
Murray- . .172 Attenbrand . 162 
Ray . . 162 Talbot . 143 
Dalke . . 158 Kiser . 154 
*Hedges . .151 Schlechten . 136 
Crane . _165 Lewis . 158 
Wherry . . 144 

Pahquioque Rod and Gun Club. 

Danbury Conn., June 30.—The Pahquioque Rod and 
Gun Club, of Danbury, Conn., wish to announce to the 
lovers of trapshooting that we hold the fourth registered 
tournament of the Western Connecticut Trapshooters’ 
League on Saturday, July 26. We extend a cordial invi¬ 
tation to all shooters and will guarantee you a good day’s 
sport, and as fine a list of prizes as a club ever put up. 
We have been the leaders in the number of prizes given, 
which shows the shooters appreciate the fact, as we had 

110 shooters in 1911, 122 in 1912, and are going to beat it 
this year. There will be 100 average prizes, which is 
more than most clubs have shooters, but we are confi¬ 
dent of success, as all who have ever been here once, 
always come again and bring others also. We have three 
sets of traps and know how to run a tournament. You 
won’t have to say, “If I broke one or two more I would 
have got a prize,” because there is enough to go around. 
There are several special prizes for Connecticut shooters. 
The amateur championship of Connecticut is contested 
for the fifth time at this tournament; there is the Du 
Pont Connecticut amateur trophy; the Parker Bros.; 
Liberty Cartridge Co.; J. Stevens Arms Co.; Hercules 
Powder Co., and the Leagus trophy. A finer lot of 
trophies would be hard to find. 

The program will be out when you read this article. 
If you desire one, or any information, write E. H. Bailey, 
Sec’y, 27 Spring street, Danbury, Conn. 

White Plains G. C. 

At the annual meeting of the White Plains Gun Club, 
held Saturday evening, June 28, the following officers 
were elected- President, A. D. Scovel; Vice-President, 
F. F. Rodgers; Treasurer, T. H. Lawrence; Assistant 
Treasurer, E. Carpenter; Secretary, H. O. Allyn; Cap¬ 
tain, Z. C. Offutt. Shooting Committee: Z. C. Offutt, 
Chairman; E. F. Ward, T. IL Lawrence, W. S. Beckley, 
Jr., H. O. Allyn. Board of Governors: E. S. Schieffelin, 
Chairman • Dr. 0. H. Martin, E. F. Ward, T. H. Davis, 
Z. C. Offutt. 

The club also wishes to state that they have had a 
very prosperous year, and the prospects are that the 
coming year will see us one of the leading clubs on the 
circuit. 

The shooting committee has arranged an elaborate 
program for the coming year. H. O. Allyn, Sec’y. 
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The “wireless” action 

between the trigger 

and hammer of a 

is the same as that 

between your eye and 

mind—instantaneous. 

THE trigger of a FOX is positive. 

There is no creep whatever. 

All sportsmen —the trap 

shooter in particular — can appreciate 

this point. 

The hammer of a FOX is the fastest 

hammer in the world. 

Both hammer and trigger have “but 

a single thought; two parts that act as 

one—” only one of “20 Reasons Why 

the FOX is Superior to All Guns 

Made.” 

Ask Your Dealer 
about the Guarantee Tag that is tied 

to every FOX gun. When you handle 

the gun have him tell you the details 

of this guarantee. Also ask him what 

FOX PROOF means—it’s on every 

genuine FOX gun. 

If your dealer cannot accommodate 

you write us, giving his name, and we 

will see that you get our catalog, de¬ 

tails of the guarantee and the “20 

Reasons Why the FOX is the Finest 

Gun in the World.” 

id' 

“The Finest Gun' 
in the World” 

The A. H. FOX GUN CO. 
465= North 18th St., PHILADELPHIA 

“Handy Oil Can is Great” 
“Nothing but 3-in-One is ever used at our 

Monroe Hunting Club in Lincoln Co., Mo. 

And Your New Handy Oil Can is Great.”— 

Harvey W. Beggs, 3d National Bank, St. Louis, 

rj That's wha all wel’-posted hunters say. Handy Oil Can is 
II the ideal container for the ideal gun oil Can't leak, can’t 

break and is just hip pocket size. 3 1-2 oz., 25c. 3.in-0m 
1 ubricates every working part exactly right; cleans, 
polishes barrels and stock; absolutely prevents rust. 

FREE—Generous hunter’s sample and dictionary of 
uses. Write for yours to-day. 3-in-One is sold 
by all hardware, sporting goods and general 
stores, in 3 size bottles: 1 oz., 10c; 3 oz., 25c; 
8 oz., (half-pint) 50c. Handy Oil Can, 3 1-2 
oz., 25c. If your dealer can’t supply you we 
will send a Handy Oil Can, full, ty Parcel 

Post for 30C. THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
I 112 New Street New York 

Handy Oil Ca> 

Janesville G. C. 

Janesville, Wis., June 10.—W. V. Jackson was high 
gun, breaking 144 out of 150. The program consisted of 
150 targets per man. The scores: 

A Vance . 137 
G W Sperheck . 138 
*E S Graham .139 
G F Fuller . 142 
P Cusick . 124 
Del Miller . 138 
*G E Mathews . 12(1 
J F Wolf . 137 
*F H Siefken. 127 
W D Stannard . 137 
J S Young . 136 
G Roil . 143 
W V Jackson . 144 
J Bates . 138 
H Dunnell . 142 
L S Dice . 129 
C J Jebyman . 100 
N Miller . 123 
C E Parkins' . 122 
L L Nickerson. 123 
E P Drake . 130 
H McNamara . 120 
W E Lawyer . 132 
W E Frey . 135 
J Heimer . 125 
W A Dodd . 132 
W H Smith . 91 
W Winch . 109 
W L Paul . 85 
E G Jones . 134 
D L Bottrell . 124 
A Rich . 117 
C E Snyder . 129 
J Van Etta . 130 

*Professionuis. 

L C Angoica . 135 
S G Pierce . 117 
*F R Gillman .124 
H O George .... (135) 69 
*C E Robbins . 132 
C Lawyer .112 
F P Sullivan . 137 
J B Price . 131 
A J Wagner .136 
C Thompson . 80 
C Murdock .110 
,G Ingerkom .122 
A Fieea .139 
YVm Berrcot .104 
D YV Johnson . 86 
PI Drews .136 
H H Grey . 131 
C Starr .132 
H J Casey . 114 
II i'ometz .136 
G W Sholes .(90) 78 
YV Stewart .(90) 50 
F W Matson .137 
J Keuchee . 130 
G W Choppins .122 
C P Shumway . 138 
S Dodge . 127 
YV Coney .107 
J Lefevre .(75) 58 
B Doescher . 137 
E H Long .123 
E Billmyer . 133 
E P McKown . 123 
Emery Billmyer . 129 

Glen Willow G. C. 

Glen YVillow, Pa., June 28.—Harry B. Fisher, of 
(learview Gun Club, took first to-day with 97, run¬ 
ning straight on his last two events. Torpey, of Meadow 
Spring, finished second with 94; Mooney and Waters 
with 90, and Freeman, with 89, took other three trophies 
for Class A. 

Schulte took first in Class B with 84. 
Garrison’s score of 78 was upper in Class C. 
Holleck with a 68 led Class D. Scores: 

Fisher . . 97 Hand . . 85 
. 94 . 76 
. 90 . 74 

Waters . . 90 Wilde . . 63 
Freeman . . 89 Reicheldifer . . 79 
Soley . . 85 Steen . . 79 
Connell . . 84 Hal! . . 70 

. 75 . 70 
McKenzie . . 70 Clegg . . 82 
Lukens . . 56 Crowther . . 54 
Garrison . . 73 J Mattis . . 49 
Riggs . . 89 Johnson . . 75 
1 Shuster . . 30 Crullinger . . 61 
Holleck . . 63 Schulte . . 84 
G Farrell . . 84 . 67 
Ullmer . . 63 R Mattis . . 70 
Lightcap . . (4 Hamilton . . 48 
Fontaine . . 84 Abbott . . 87 

Bisley made “ROSS” 

Rifles famous 
and now the performances on 
the field of the 280 “Ross” 
(known as the High-Velocity) 
using the Ross 280 Sporting 
Cartridge witli copper tube ex¬ 
panding bullet (patented) are 
creating quite a sensation 
among big-game hunters. 

The Ross Sporting Rifles have 
the absolute accuracy of the 
famous Ross target barrels, 
and their very quick and re¬ 
liable action, strong breech, 
and good finish, make them 
favorites wherever shown. If 
you are in the market for a 
rifle, it will pay you to look up 
the nearest Ross dealer—or 
write direct for illustrated 
price list, which is sent post 
free on application. 

ROSS RIFLE CO. Quebec, Canada 

AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 

Post & Floto, 14 Reade St., New York 

Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1913 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 

the 100 straight on the 

16-yard targets, being the 

only one of all the con¬ 

testants to do so. He 

was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Send for our Art Catalog 

Shoot the LEFEVER 
Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

TARGET PASTERS 
Gummed—Black or White 

100 in box, 10 boxes in carton, 7/z 
in. 30c., I'm in. 40c. per carton. 

Delivered by mail on receipt of price 

RHODE ISLAND LABEL WORKS 
Providence, R. I. 

Latest and Best Device to PREVENT SHOCK 
from Gun Fire or Other Noise. With Pocket 
Case, $1 00 pair. Ask your dealer for them. 

J. A. B. ELLIOTT 
P. O. Box 201 New York, U. S A. 
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Idaho State Sportsmen's Association. 

Boise, Idaho, June 18.—Following are the scores of 
the two-day shoot of the Idaho State Sportsmen’s As¬ 
sociation : 

First Day. Second Day. 
Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke 

*H E Poston . . 250 238 200 193 
D J Holohan . .250 238 200 183 
E M Sweeley . .250 230 200 175 
♦L FI Reid . . 250 239 200 194 
A G Keister . . 250 220 
♦F C Riehl . . 250 241 200 188 
L Rayburn . . 250 244 200 188 
C I- Mackey . . 250 233 200 ISO 
Press Lewis . . 250 218 200 180 
B W Brady . . 250 227 200 170 
♦E J Morgan . . 250 239 200 184 
C W Fuller . . 250 237 200 181 
J W McLaughlin ... . 250 234 200 190 
L A Lehrbas . . 250 239 200 185 
*Bert Acker . . 250 240 200 186 
'“Guv Holohan . . 250 237 200 190 
L L Bartenshaw ... . 145 118 100 84 
F E Anderson . . 160 145 80 63 
T II Dumphy . . 100 81 60 46 
*T A Reed . . 250 212 200 172 
Ray Martin . .250 226 200 177 
J G Gray . . 250 228 200 182 
W C Tatro . . 250 221 200 154 
F P Wade .. . 250 224 200 160 
E F Walton . . 250 213 200 158 
Earl Baldock . . 250 231 200 184 
Carl Adelmann . . 250 227 200 170 
A1 Adelmann . .250 219 200 175 
II L Streeter . . 250 225 200 179 
W H Williamson . . 250 211 200 183 
A1 Bayhottse . . 250 220 
R A Young . . 250 203 200 165 
C R Emmett . . 250 211 
E C Grice . . 145 127 200 164 
Geo Theriot . . 145 116 200 175 
T T Huston . 200 170 
H II Mack .-... 160 126 
O W Allen . 

♦Professionals. 
140 107 

Roanoke G. C. 

One of the largest crowds of shooters who have faced 
the traps were present on Saturday afternoon, June 28, 
at the week-end shoot of the club. Weather conditions 
being ideal, except for the intense heat, a number of good 
scores were recorded. The weekly trophies offered by 
the club were won by the following members: 

Scratch class: Dr. L. G. Richards, first; Jamison and 
W. S. Tones tied for second. 

Class A: Bringman first; Holland second. 
Class B: Cox first; Dyer second. 
Class C: F. Jones first; Payne second. 
Stevens trophy: F. Jones. 
The individual scores made by the respective shoot¬ 

ers were as follows, 50 targets per man: 

Per 
Broke. Cent. 

F Tones . . 49 98 
♦Storr . . 119 94 
Dr L Richards., . 47 94 
W S Jones.. . 46 92 
Jamison . . 46 92 
Holland . . 45 90 
*Scholl .. . 45 90 
♦Fisher . . 90 90 
Cox . . 44 88 
Bringman . , 44 88 
BJoxton . . 44 88 
J Poindexter .... . 44 88 
Price .. . 43 86 
Shepherd . . 43 86 
Watson . , 43 86 

Per 
Broke. Cent. 

Cassell . 41 82 
E Poindexter.... 41 82 
Elliott . 40 80 
Dyer . 33 66 
Morgan . 33 66 
Boyd . 32 64 
Murray . 32 64 
*Lee . 48 64 
Payne .. 31 62 
D W Richards.. 29 58 
Ammen . 27 54 
Byrd .. 27 54 
T T Fishburne.. 24 48 
Nelson . 23 46 
R T Fishburne. 6 12 

Bushong, official referee. 
♦Professionals. Storr shot at 125; Fisher at 100; 

Lee at 75 targets with 20-gauge gun. 

Lt Crosse G. C. 

La Crosse, Wis., June 22.—To-day seventeen shooters 
tried their skill at breaking the elusive clay target. 
Wager with 48 was high amateur, Mitchell, Sr., and 
Lowe second with 47, Schwalbe Roberge and Winter 
third with 46. The scores follow: 

Wager .48 
♦Mitchell . 48 
Mitchell, Sr . 47 
Lowe . 47 
Schwalbe . 46 
N inter . 46 
Bartl . 42 
Smith . 41 
Schleiter . 40 

♦Professionals. 

Bozard . 40 
Bradt . 38 
J Mitchell . 37 
Suitor . 37 
Tausche . 32 
Roberge . 46 
Mrs. Winter . 30 
P Mitchell . 23 

The La Crosse Gun Club will hold a tournament on 
July 13. Programs can be had by addressing T. V. 
Winter, or C. C. Mitchell. 

C. C. Mitchell. 

Brewster G. C. 

Brewster, Ohio, June 25.-—Following are the scores 
made by the Brewster Gun Club at their shoot on June 
24. Mrs. T. C. Young, of Iron Junction, Minn., was the 
official scorer, and she proved herself quite expert in 
making goose eggs as the scores will show: 

D Webner 
Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
.65 43 D Young .. . 40 26 

T Young . . 50 30 W Belding .25 17 
A Burns ... .50 40 W Wilson . .10 5 
B Click ... . 50 29 

TRIUMPHANT VICTORIES AT THE 

Grand American Handicap 
PROVE THE SUPERIORITY OF 

THE remarkable series of victories at Dayton, June 17-20, 
distinctly places Dupont, Ballistite and Schultze powders 
in the lead for trapshooting honors. 

THE GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 
Won by M. S. Hootman, Hicksville, O., 97 x 100—17 yds.shooting Dupont 

The High Professoinal Score in Grand American Handicap. 

Walter Hnff, Macon, Ga., 97 x 100—2T yds.shooting Dupont 

The National Amateur Championship The Nat’l Professional Championship 

Barton Lewis, Auburn, Ill., 195 x 200, C. A. Young, Springfield, Ohio, 197 x 
18 yards, shooting Schultze. 200, 18 yards, shooting Ballistite. 

The High Amateur Score in the 
Preliminary Handicap 

A. B. Richardson, Dover, Del., 96 x 100, 
20 yards, shooting Dupont. 

The High Professional Score in the 
Preliminary Handicap 

Walter Huff, Macon, Ga., 96 x 100, 
21 yards, shooting Dupont. 

High General Average for all 
Single Targets 

Walter Huff, Macon, Ga., 671 x 700, 
shooting Dupont. 

W. R. Crosby, O’Fallon, Ill., 664 x 700, 
shooting Dupont. 

High General Average for Single and 

Double Targets 
Walter Huff, Macon, Ga., 752 x 800, 

shooting Dupont. 
W. R. Crosby, O’Fallon, Ill., 749x800, 

shooting Dupont. 

Amateur Championship at Double Targets. 

Geo. L. Lyon, Durham, N. C., 94 x 50 Double Targets .shooting Dupont 

The Consolation Handicap 

B. V. Covert, Lockport, N. Y., 96 x 
100, 18 yards, shooting Dupont. 

Long Runs of Tournament 

Amateur: Allen Heil, Allentown, Pa., 
114 straight R. H. Bruns, Brook- 
ville, Ind., 108 straight. 

Professional: L. S. German, Aberdeen, 
Md., 121 straight. Each shot Dupont. 

SHOOT DUPONT, BALLISTITE or SCHULTZE— 
the powders that make and break records at the traps. Made 
and Guaranteed by the pioneer powder makers of America. 

E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO. 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 

Starved Rock G. C. 

At a meeting of the Interurban Trapshooters’ As¬ 
sociation, at LTtica, Ill., June 20, the name of the club 
was changed to "The Starved Rock Gun Club.” Con- 
situation and by-laws were adopted, and commencing 
July 8, the regular annual meeting and election will be 
held on the second Wednesday of July. The semi¬ 
annual meeting of directors on the second Wednesday of 
January and July. Club house and grounds are located 
between Utica and La Salle, about two and a half miles 
west of Starved Rock State Park. 

This ciub was started by L. S. McCoy and W. D. 
Stannard (U. M. C. and Du Pont) only a little over a 
year ago, and is now one of the most successful clubs 
in the State, with a membership of over 100 and steadily 
growing. This is a good example of what can be done 
along an interurban line (this club drawing members 
from sixteen towns). 

We have a nice club house and the finest shooting 
grounds in the State, out of debt and money in the 
treasury. We hold practice shoots every Sunday after¬ 
noon, and it’s very seldom that we have less than 
twenty in attendance. 

Trophy shoots, first Sunday in every month; mer¬ 

chandise, third Sunday in every month. Everybody 
welcome. 

Highland G. C. 

Philadelphia, Pa., June 28.—Percy Pflegar was the 
high gun at the monthly shoot to-day at Edge Hill with 
86. J. Franklin Meehan took the spoon for high in 
Class B; Joel Davis in Class C, and J. Franklin Meehan, 
Jr., in Class D. Davis, J. F. Meehan, Sr., and J. F., Jr., 
each has two points on the club trophy. Points for the 
Burns memorial trophy follow: Pflegar and Davis, each 
2; Perry 1. 

Pflegar . B 21 23 23 19 8 
Davis . B 22 21 16 17 .. 
Cook . . B 

LiiJ 

22 16 21 25 '7 
Perry . . B 20 18 IS 14 6 

Laurent . . D 12 14 
H Greenway . . C 10 13 ii 14 6 

S S Walton. . C 8 7 
Meehan . . B 23 22 
Meehan, Jr. . D 22 18 
Tom Meehan . . B 20 23 
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The “Old Reliable” Parker Gun 
at Dayton, Ohio, June 17-21, gave a wonderful demonstration of its 
unsurpassed shooting powers. 

In the G. A. H„ Arthur Killam, at 20 yards, made a score of 

96 x 100. W. R. Crosby, at 22 yards, made a similar score, and 
Walter Huff, at 21 yards, scored 97 x 100. Mr. Huff’s score was- 
high in the professional class, and won for him the special money 
prize and medal offered for the best professional score in this event. 

The high general average for the entire week’s tournament was 
made by Walter Huff, with score of 752 x 800. W. R. Crosby 
made second high score, 749 x 800. The above scores included the 
double target events. 

Such splendid shooting from practically the extreme handicap 
distances amply demonstrates that for power of holding together 
shot at extreme ranges, and for accuracy of shooting, the PARKER 
GUN cannot be surpassed. 

SEND FOR CATALOGUE 

PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. 
'Ss 

Send for our 
large Catalog 
and see what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 

_ Nine 

“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” V °) ^ Grades 

See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 
pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making 
accidental discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety 
that “Blocks the Sears’’. It is a Safe “Safety’’. 

N. R. DAVIS SONS. ^akbli^r3 ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 

324 WHAT DOES ^ FIA* SIGNIFY 

TO A BASS FISHERMAN 
To those who use good Bait Casting Silk Lines, this num¬ 
ber on a label is a guarantee that every line is inspected 
in detail before reaching the angler, and that the special 
braiding process makes the tension equal from the inner 
core to the outer cover. 

Colors:—Drab or Solid White—Test, 28 lbs. 

50-yard spools.$1.50 

WRITE FOR TACKLE CATALOG 

Sch overling Daly & Gate# 
302-304 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 

NEWFOUNDLAND 
A Country of Fish and Game. A Paradise tor the Camper and Angler. Ideal Canoe Trips. 
The country traversed by the Keid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds of fish and 
Game, gAll along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, also 
Caribou barrens. flAmericans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there is no other country 
in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and with such ease as in Newfoundland 
Information, together with Illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully forwarded upon application to 

J. W. N JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundland. 

Chicago G. C. 

Chicago, Ill., June 22.—The following scores were 

made by the thirty-seven shooters who participated in 
the different events: 

Handicap, 100 targets per man: 
J 11 May . n 100 c W May 15 92 
L Kumffer . ii 99 H Wolfe 8 91 

D E Thomas . . 4 97 H Walsh 11 91 
A Moore . 8 95 A Lino . 33 91 
Geo Eck . 6 94 C W Seelig 6 89 

B L Kammerer ... 8 94 T L Coppersmitl ...33 88 
1 W Keller . 28 94 P Miller 13 87 
E Silver . 4 93 T P Bue n 77 
(J E Stemmer .... a 93 1 Lino . 23 77 
L Stockley . 4 92 C F Seeli g . 15 68 

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 
Targets: 15 25 25 25 25 24 

J H May . ... 14 22 14 
L Kumtier . ... 12 
D E Thomas . ... 11 21 20 15 

A Moore . ... 12 
Geo Eck . 20 21 
11 L Kammerer ... ... 11 24 21 15 
J W Keller . . ... 9 9 
E Silver . ... 14 23 21 23 20 
C F Stemmer . 23 
C W May . ... 12 
H Wolfe . 21 
II Walsh . ... 13 
A Lino . 7 8 

... 13 
J L Coppersmith . 4 19 14 17 
P Miller . ... ii 22 
T P Bue . ... 10 18 
T Lino . ... 8 19 20 17 22 10 
C 1' Seelig . ... 9 
O M George . 10 14 14 17 
Dr R A Griffith .. 21 20 23 18 
Geo A Crane . 16 19 15 16 
Dr W C Sanford .. 15 15 11 12 
W Sanford, Tr. 16 20 17 IS 
Dr Geo G Davis 11 11 17 16 
T B Seymour . 4 4 6 7 
C W Irrgang . 6 3 6 8 

17 
2 

W A Davis . 21 23 20 
W G Lewis . 19 22 22 
C G Walker . 18 22 17 
G T Nist . 21 18 20 
11 llaage . 11 18 19 

18 

Events Nos. 4 and 5 distance handicap. 
Event No. 6 was at 12 pairs. 
June 21.—A steady downpour of rain all morning 

kept most of our shooters away, although a few who 
did venture out had some good shooting, as it quit 
raining when they arrived at the park. The scores: 

Handicap, 100 targets per man: 
L M Fetherston ..4 00 TV Cannon _ 33 89 
C F Stemmer .... 6 95 J G Parker.15 74 

Events: 1 2 3 4 Events: 12 3 4 
Targets: 15 24 25 25 Targets:. 15 24 25 25 

L Fetherston . 13 19 .. .. PI A Newkirk.11 13 
T 1’ Cannon .. 9 11 .. .. G A Morrill. 9 11 
Wm Curch .15 13 AT Edmonson 10 .. 19 .. 

Event No. 2 was at 12 pairs. 

Du Bois G. C. 

Du Bois, Pa., June 26.—A very successful two-day 
shoot was pulled here with Wright on top with 285 out 
of 200. The scores: 

1st 
Day 

Wright .141 

2d 
Day 

144 W C Shiffer ... 

1st 
Day 
124 

2d 
Day 

119 
*1. German ... . 149 148 1 A Peach . 132 127 
*Henderson ... . 144 148 W Wilkins . 62 76 
Kuhn . . 125 127 *W H Herr .... 146 149 
*Hassam . . Ill 118 *H S Weller ... 137 145 
*C F Moore .. . 143 142 C N Fisher .... 108 103 
Geo Cochran .. . 139 144 E Schwem . 121 120 
*T Lewis . . 139 134 G M Maxwell.. 144 142 
L Squires . . 116 127 G Dautt . 124 139 

W L Forte ... . Ill 112 B M Osborn.... 123 117 
*W B Dorian . . 139 139 R E Miller .... 116 107 
J E Penrod.... .. 139 133 II C Mineer.... 129 126 
E M Kelly .... ,. 134 133 W B Alexander 122 132 

1 C Speer . . 133 130 L W Quinn .... 131 129 
W Davis . . 12S 131 F Guinszburg... 143 142 
C C Farnum .. .. 136 129 1 Levinson. 109 115 
P S Kift . . 108 S9 R Travis . 133 135 
A Bergerman . . 133 126 T II Dearment.. 132 127 
A M Benette.. . 141 141 H Wilson . 122 111 

Robinson G. C. 

Robinson, Ill., June 25.—The score of 186 was high 
enough to win to-day. This was cracked by Edmonson, 
and there was nothing anywhere near it among the 
amateurs. Cadwallader topped it by two for high pro¬ 
fessional. The scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
*Vietmeyer . .. 200 167 Austin . ...200 152 

*Baker . .. 200 186 Dr Dunham .. 200 150 
*Benton .... .. 200 163 G Lane . .... 200 148 

*Mathews ... .. 200 173 1 Lane .... .... 200 126 

*Cadwallader .. 200 188 Barter . .... 200 154 

Edmonson .. 200 186 Gaskins _ .... 200 153 

Franke . .. 200 130 Miller . .... 200 163 

leach . .. 200 140 Rauch . .... 200 162 

Roebuck .... .. 200 155 Shea . ... 200 145 

C Albright .. .. 200 131 Kivits . .... 200 166 

Gamier . .. 200 151 Wallerick .... 200 159 
F Allbright . .. 200 154 Dr Brooks .... 200 162 

Batman . .. 200 141 Suit . .... 200 131 
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Bryden G. C. 

Allentown, Pa., June 28.—Oliver was high amateur 
to-day with 145 out of 150. Mowed Hawkins took top 
professional glory with 147. Adams and Al. Heil tied 
for place with 142. The scores: 

First event: Hausman 130, Young 124, Triechler 127, 
Griffiths 135, Mengel 140. 

Second event: Pratt 129, Oliver 145, Reimer 130, 
Adams 142, Marleberger 134. 

Third event: High Jones 129, lhms 53, Porter 127, 
Walker 131, Holton 43. 

Fourth event: Banks 45, Wood 46, Ehle 45. 
Fifth event: Kramer 102, Kline 117, Thomas 122, 

Haines 91, Peacock 118. 
Sixth event: Silfies 125, Brown 123, Pepper 124, 

Moorehouse 96, Miller 128. 
Seventh event: Lewis 129, Sobers 115, Englert 134, 

Apgar 144, Stevens 146. 
Eigth event: Bitterling 114, Richards 110, Ziegler 

130, Heil 142, O. Miller 112. 
Ninth event: Bush 90, Petrie 83, Steele 113, Hawkins 

147, E. C. Jones 118. 

Birmingham G. C. 

Birmingham, Ala., June 28.—Gentry Hillman led the 
shooters at the Birmingham Gun Club to-day, the regular 
shooting day. E. R. Holt led the professionals. Mrs. 
Garl was tied for second amateur. The shooting in 
some of the events was very hard, on account of the 
wind. There was rain during the afternoon, which 
stopped the shooting for a short time. There were 
nineteen shooters out. The Ensley Club was repre¬ 
sented by four shooters. Mr. Hundley, of Memphis, 
Tenn., paid us a visit and did some shooting The 
scores, 100 targets per man: 

Gentry Hillman ... .... 97 C T Barr . . 80 
E R Holt . .... 94 Lee Moody _ .79 
John Fletcher . .... 91 L Ilunley . . 69 
Mrs Garl . .... 91 R 11 Baugh ... . 67 
E Cornwell . .... 87 < > Garl . 
Dr Sellers . .... 85 W Elliott . ....(75) 54 
P B Plummer . .... 83 Blalock . ....(75) 5) 
Dick Leland . .... 81 Louis Myers .. ....(75) 45 
Randolph . .... 82 Gay . ....(5j) 40 
R H Myers . .... 80 

Greenwich G. C. 

Island Beach, Conn., June 28— Just twelve ardents 
were on the “cracker line” to-day, among them being 
the only John Phillip Sousa, who won the heart of 
Dayton trap enthusiasts last week. Incidentally the 
Peerless leader was on “time” and there to “beat,” 
getting away with 133 out of 150. A. W. Church lost two 

GREENWICH G. C, TRAPS, ISLAND BEACH, CONN. 

more and took second ever Capt. T. F. Finch by three 
aerosaucers. 

Everything is readv for the shoot July Fourth. No 
gun club in the country offers better opportunities for 
sport than Greenwich. The scores: 

Events: 
Targets: 

J P Sousa . 
A W Church .... 
W R Guggenheim 
A L Brush . 
J II Finch . 
,T R Tallcott . 
W D Finch . 
Miss L M Boles 
T W Hoyt . 
C S Purdy . 
Dr Beddle . 
Dr Bayles . 

1 2 3 4 5 6 
25 25 25 25 25 25 
22 24 22 23 20 22 
22 19 23 22 23 22 
20 23 23 15 22 17 
23 16 19 20 
22 19 21 24 2i 22 
15 17 21 20 
14 17 
11 17 
16 17 18 
20 20 20 

9 
17 19 18 

The Welcome Box 
of “Eats” 

WHY not enjoy 100 per cent of 
your outing pleasure -— un¬ 

spoiled by the fuss and bother 
of cooking? 

Just take along a generous box of 

Heinz Pure Foods. They’re ready 
prepared. 

But they 

have the 
real fresh 

flavor. Good sturdy foods to satisfy 

lusty, outdoor appetites — and tempt¬ 

ing delicacies to top off every feast. 
No outing kit is complete without 

Heinz Baked Beans—baked to per¬ 

fection— high in food value. Heinz 
Spaghetti (Real Italian Style)—a new 
joy for those who “hit the trail.” 
The latest Pleinz food creation—and 

a triumph. Just heat and serve. 

Heinz Peanut Butter solves the but- 

ter prob¬ 

lem. Heinz 

Tomato 
Ketchup, of 

course; Heinz Pickles, Sweet and 
Sour, Heinz Fruit Preserves and Jel¬ 
lies. Heinz Foods are well packed— 

easy to handle. Sold almost every¬ 

where. You know their goodness. 

Heinz 57 Varieties 

Send for list of the 57 Varieties 

H. J. Heinz Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
4PE& 

Rockaway Beach G. C. Daniel Boone G. C. 

Rockaway Beach, L I., June 24.—Rockaway Beach 
Gun Club, of which one of the great clay-bird destroyers 
in this country is president, held its annual registered 
tournaments to-day with twenty-eight shooters at the 
scores. The program called for 150 rocks, of which 
J. H. Hendrickson took first honors with 143. Paul von 
Boeckmann broke 141 for second amateur honors, tying 
Neaf Apgar, a worthy for 
lucre was mawed by M. 
grations. The scores, 150 

*C von Lengerke.108 
H D Tracy . 104 
C F Winslow . 93 
L Magnolia .Ill 
J L Smith . 131 
P von Boeckmann ... 141 
M R Guggenheim .... 128 
D E Smith . 110 
J S Thompson .128 
*F Lawrence . 131 
J A Dannefelser . 97 
R F Hutcheson .106 
M W Wynne . 136 
*J S Fanning . 138 

“wads only” shooter. Third 
W. Wynne with 136 disinte- 
targets per man: 

*Neaf Apgar . 141 
J H Hendrickson .... 143 
F P Hatfield ...(45) 27 
F C Chaffee . 113 
*H I-I Stevens . 133 
J II Ferrill . 105 
W Hyland . 123 
II H Shannon . 118 
T Black ..(45) 34 
G K Schenck . 112 
F Lambert . 97 
A Griffiths . 134 
*B Schneider .(60) 42 
*G Emmons .(60) 43 

Marthasville, Mo., June 28.—Wyatt was trying out 
a new double gun, hence his score looks bad now; but 
we think he will be all right again as soon as he gets 
the hang of his new gun, for he has been using a 
“pump” gun. The weather was extremely hot here to¬ 
day, over 100 degrees in the shade. The scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Mutert .... .... 50 41 Ahmann .. . 25 21 
F H Suhre ... 50 39 Eli Suhre . 25 20 
Wilson . .... 50 35 Koelling .. . 25 18 
Meyer . .... 50 28 Wyatt .... . 25 12 
Struebb ... .... 25 23 Gardyne .. . 10 9 

J. O. Wilson, Sec’y. 

Bon Air G. C. 

Pittsburg, Pa., June 28.—Born and Slater tied for 
first honors. King and Gray are coming up in their 
scores Whalen and Miller had a bad day. Freeman 
maintains his usual pace. The scores: 

Whalen 23, Gray 33, King 30, Slatter 43, Born 43, 
Freedman 31, Miller 25. 

Milo H. Miller, Sec’y. 
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At last you can get a full 
hollow-ground razor made 
absolutely safe by our pat¬ 
ented safety attachment. 

You can shave with a 

There are 
guards for the 
blade for both 
the right and left 
hand. The guard 
protects you when 
you shave so that you 
cannot cut yourself 
matter how closely or 
how quickly you shave. 
There is nothing to get out of 
order; the Zepp Safe- 

Razor is 
guaran¬ 
teed for 
25 years. 

AGENTS : Write for our 

profit-sharing plan, which 

contains the most 

liberal offer ever 

made by any 

manufacturer. 

in five minutes and when you have 
finished your face will feel like velvet. 

The Zepp Safe-Razor has all the good 
features of both the straight razor and 
the hoe variety of safety razor with none 
of their disadvantages. The Zepp Safe- 

Razor can be used as a straight 
razor. The blade is made of the 
best Vanadium steel, is full concave 

being ground on four 
different size wheels, and 

hardened and tem¬ 
pered by elec¬ 
tricity. 

Zepp 
Safe-Razor 
is the only 

double-guarded 
razor. It com- 

binesHighestQual- 
ity with Greatest 
Safety. 

Ask your dealer for the 
“ Zepp ” or send us $3.00 
and we will send you a 

Zepp Safe- 
Razor for 

a thirty 

day free 
trial. If you don’t 

like it we guarantee to re¬ 
fund the money. 

ZEPP SAFE-RAZOR 
CO., INC. 

299 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 

Meadow Springs G. C. 

Meadow Springs, Pa., June 28.—Remarkable shoot¬ 
ing was done to-day by Keenan, Williams and E. H. 
Turner, each getting a full score on complete program 
of 100, 50 of which comprised the club handicap event; 
their liandicajjs were 20, 12 and 8 respectively. Scores: 

Du Pont . 0 36 
Killian . 24 81 
Deily . 20 98 
Sloan . 4 94 
Geiger . 10 84 
Keenan . 20 100 
Williams.14 100 
Turner . 14 100 
Telford . 8 94 
J R Killian . 0 38 

Menemin . 24 93 
Jackson . 10 68 
Kirsh . 12 85 
Covle . 0 10 
Kane . 0 71 
Woodward . 19 67 
Ford . 14 92 
Henry . 12 100 
MacAlonan . 14 46 
Gardiner . 5 33 

Yowghiogheny C. C, 

McKeesport, Pa., June 30.—W. H. Fleer carried off 
professional honors to-day with 50 straight. C. F. Moore 

was second with 47, and George W. Maxwell tied with 
W. Henderson on 45. 

Among the amateurs J. F. Calhoun was high with 47, 
being followed closely by Rigsby and Aber, each with 
45. Calhoun also was the winner in the doubles with 
43 out of 50; Rigsby with 42. The scores: 

Calhoun . ....... 47 
Rigsby . 
Aber . . 45 
Irwin . . 44 
Napier . . 44 
Heisey . . 41 
C annon . . 43 
Brooks . . 40 
Pendleton . . 38 
Meredith . . 36 

Doubles: 

Calhoun . . 43 
Rigsby . . 42 
Napier . . 34 
Heisey . . 32 

The men qualifying 

Simpson . 35 
Noel . 34 
H A Young . 32 
Sword . 30 
Cornelius . 28 
Wm Pry . 25 
Ashbaugh . 23 
Troth .....'. 23 
Haberman . 7 

Meredith . 30 
Pendleton . 28 
Cornelius . 20 

the three classes were as 

follows: Calhoun again qualifies for Class A; Henry 
Brooks for Class B, and Sword for Class C, entitling 
them, if they shoot through at least five of the season’s 
events, to shoot-off for the prizes to he given at the end 
of the season in their respective classes. 

Crookslon G. C. 

Crookstown, Minn., June 25.—Seventy-three crackers 
plugged away for two days here, and aside from the heat, 
joy was unconfined. The scores: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day Day Day Day 

r Duis . 150 167 A C Adams .. 123 161 
C 11 Parker ... 151 159 F W McNeil .. 139 141 
H E Peck . 137 163 W Tohnson ... 126 155 
S A Huntley . 147 168 T, W Thomas . 124 148 
A K Chezik .. 142 154 J E Darker ... 152 166 
*R R Barber .. 152 183 B F Veach .... 115 153 
*11 C liirschy 152 167 B R Ayres . .. 144 153 
*1 II Stair ... 155 162 D Farrell . 123 146 
t M Gaylord 128 152 11 Chesterman 132 161 
T A McKay ... 139 161 E Esenrich ... 141 153 
< i Tolen . 124 135 1 W Jowett .. 142 154 
VV P Brown .. .137 159 F Holland .... 124 150 

1 Frink . 111 157 I W Sturgeon 144 161 
W H Cowan .. 137 161 L P Dawson .. 122 157 
Max Stein . 111 P Alldrin . 115 120 
A C White ... 156 167 A B McDonell 142 161 
(i Kapler . 131 147 Ed Mossfein . 110 
Dr Allen . 146 154 A M Hoover .. 137 161 
V N Sugrue .. 120 164 F F Fletcher . 129 153 
E J Goward ... 131 155 *11 G Taylor .. 157 175 
M A Nashold 151 160 *1 E Dickey .. 157 166 
*F G Bills .... 151 167 *K Gilbert . 158 171 
H L Saylor .. 152 137 F R Gilman .. 121 160 
*F K Eastman 121 145 N C Ludvigsen 124 149 
F A South ... 133 140 W E Rowe .... 146 165 
H Eisenach ... 117 141 H L Rhodes .. 137 145 
W A Abbett .. 141 144 1) F Miller .. 123 127 
C W Wilson .. 100 135 T Morris . 118 
1 Backus . 115 129 R II Laff, Sr. 132 
F W Wickey . 123 142 V B Boyd ... 148 1.46 

Du Pont G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., June 28.—Thirty-four shooters 
powder-puffed at Du Pont Gun Club to-day. J. H. Min- 
nick sticking around Du Pont precedent for at least one 
big score a day, obliterated 98 out of 100. W. S. Colfax, 
Jr., the infant prod., broke 97, and H. P. Carlon elimi¬ 
nated 55 straight. 

In the double target event S. J. Neuman broke 16 
out of 20 and H. P. Carlon 15. The scores were: 

George Frank Lord 19, A. H. Lobb 24, E. R. Jenks 
17, L. C. Lyon 17. FI. L. Worthington 25, A. B. Rich¬ 
ardson 23, C. T. Martin 17, T. W. Mathewson 25, Isaac 
Turner 22, H. P. Carlon 23, W. Tomlinson 24, H. Win¬ 
chester 22, C. I. B. Henning 15, Clyde Leedom 21, J. 
FI. Minnick 25. Dr. H. E. Kaighn 20, S. J. Newman 19, 
S. A. Reis 17, Vic du Pont 19, Major Raymond 19, R. 
F. Springer 16, J. C. Ewing 19, W. G. Porter 21, H. T. 
Reed 21, William Coyne 20, Vic du Pont 20, W. F. 
Webster 22, W. Edmanson 21, VV. H. Neely 22, H. J. 
Taggart 16. O. V. Ort 15, S. Tuchton 22, W. M. Francis 
17, Dr. Harris 18. 

Queen City G. C. 

Devil’s Lake, N. D., June 23.—S. A. Huntley took 
first kale at the two-day shoot with 369 out of 400. The 
program consisted of 200 targets each day. The scores: 

1st 2d 

T F Duis. 
Day. 

.. 184 
Day. 

181 
C Parker . .. 158 165 
H E Peck . .. 175 183 
S A Huntley. .. 189 180 
A R Chejik . .. 168 161 
*R R Barber .. 174 183 
T A McKay . .. 156 175 

*T H Stair ... .. 187 138 
C M Gaylord . 171 170 
A White .... .. 176 174 

^Professionals. 

1st 2d 

F, G I^emke .. 
Day. 
. 181 

Day. 
179 

*T Curran . . 166 180 
G A South ... . 171 175 
*F K Eastman. . 171 187 
L P Dawson . . 177 167 
D Jacobson ... . 182 183 
Dr Saylor . . 172 166 
*P R Gilman . .. 170 174 
F Holland . .. 155 173 

New Hanover G. C. 

Wilmington, N. C., June 27.—The following scores 
were made on the above date at our regular Friday 
•afternoon shoot, 50 targets per man: Grant 47, Dreher 
47, Pierce 41. Penny 35, Holloway 28. 

Jack rabbit shoot, 25 targets per man: Dreher 23, 
Pierce 22, Grant 21, Holloway 19. 

Fort Pitt Rifles. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., June 28.—M. N. De Pue made a 
45 at 200 and a 4C at 500 yards in practice. Ideal weather 
conditions prevailed during the shooting of two matches 
by the members of the Fort Pitt Rifle Club, on the 
Highland range to-day. One match, the surprise fire, 
at 200yds., lived up to its name. The shooter stands 
with his rifle at trail arms. When the target appears 
he mav assume any position and fire one shot before 
the target disappears. The target is in view for three 
seconds. Each shooter fires 10 shots. Granville Teter 
won this match with the excellent score of 46. F. B. 
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For Sale. 

game: birds 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the bird line 
frem a Canary te an Ostrich. " 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

Fisher came next with the score of 37, and Dr. D. A 
Atkinson third with 33. 

The 50-yard revolver match was won by C. C. 
Borchers with the good score of 88. R. S. Everett came 
next with 86, and James McGlashan third with 82. 

Next week the club has scheduled a 1000-yard match. 
The results: 

Surprise fire, 200yds.: G. Teter 46, F. B. Fisher 37, 
Dr. D. A. Atkinson 33, Jas. McGlashan 32, Dr. E. A. 
Waugaman 32, C. C. Borchers 29, M. L. Garrison 2y, 
G. B. Windsor 25, G. A. Snyder 24, T. C. Beal 23, II. II. 
Snelling 23, M. N. De Pue 23, H. E. Arthurs 22, Dr. 
R. V. Swanton 20, R. S. Everett 20, F. C. Douds 19, 
H. G. Olson 17, P. Paulsen 15, G. C. King, 11. 

Revolver, 50yds.: C. C. Borchers 88, R. S. Everett 
86, James McGlashan 82, Dr. E. A. Waugaman 81, Dr. 
D. A. Atkinson 78, T. C. Beal 75, F\ S. Douds 73, A. C. 
King 61, G. B. Windsor 57. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bau 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig¬ 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 ana 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY \V. BEEMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

'I'D/aTI'l* of all ages for stocking brooks 
* U 1 and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO.. 
Plymouth, Mass. 

SPECKLED BROOK TROUT. 
Adirondack trout of all ages and sizes for stocking stream* 
and lakes. We deliver to your station and guarantee con¬ 
dition. Correspondence solicited. 

DRUMLIN TROUT HATCHERY, Barneveld, N. Y. 

TROUT FRY FOR SALE. 
For immediate delivery. Orders will also be received for 
fingerlings and yearlings, for October and November 
delivery. Orders must be booked by July 15th. Address 

M. G. CRAFT, Bevans, Sussex Co., N. J. 

J. KANNOFSKY. 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu¬ 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D., one of the 
brightest and mostadvanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drugless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drags, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
“ On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binnky) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Muon Bids- Kilby St, BOSTON. MASS. 

Cable Address “Desumer,” Boston 

Animals and Earth Vibrations. 

Very probably not only fish, but animals 

and some birds hear as much by the vibration 

of the earth as by the sound traveling in the 

atmosphere, and depend as much upon their 

immediate perception of the slightest tremor of 

the earth as upon recognition by the ear in the 

manner familiar to ourselves. When rabbits, 
for instance, are out feeding in the grass, it 
is often possible to get quite close to them by 
walking in this way, extremely slow, and care¬ 
fully placing the foot by slow degrees upon the 
ground. The earth is then merely pressed, and 
not stepped upon at all, so that there is no jar. 
By doing this 1 have often moved up within 
gunshot of rabbits without the least aid from 
cover. Once now and then I have walked across 
a field straight at them. Something, however, 
depends on the direction of the wind, for then 
the question of scent comes in. To some de¬ 
gree it is the same with hares. It is certainly 
the case with birds, as wood pigeons. A flock 
of them will remain feeding only just the other 
side of the hedge, but if you stamp the earth, 
will rise instantly. So will rooks, though they 
will not fly far if you are not armed. Par¬ 
tridges certainly secure themselves by their at¬ 
tention to the faint tremor of the ground. 
Pheasants do so, too, and make off, running 
through the underwood long before any one is 
in sight. The most sensitive are landrails, and 
it is difficult to get near them for this reason. 

Though the mowing grass must conceal an 
approaching person from them as it conceals 
them from him, these birds change their posi¬ 
tions, no matter how quietly he walks. Let him 
be as cunning as he will, and think to cut off 
corners and cross the landrail's retreat, the bird 
baffles him nine times in ten. That it is ad¬ 
vised of the direction the pursuer takes by the 
vibration of the surface is at least probable. 
Other birds sit and hope to escape by remaining 
still till they detect the tremor coming direct 
toward them, when they rise. Rain and dry 
weather change the susceptibility of the surface 
to vibrate, and may sometimes in part account 
for the wildness or apparent tameness of birds 
and animals. Should anyone doubt the exist¬ 
ence of such tremors, he has only to lie on the 
ground with his ear near the surface, but being 
unused to the experiment, he will at first only 
notice the heavier sounds, as of a wagon or 
a carthorse. In recent experiments with most 
delicate instruments devised to show the cosmic 
vibration of the earth, the movements communi¬ 
cated to it by the tides, or by the “pull” of the 
sun and moon, it has been found almost impos¬ 
sible as yet to carry out the object, so greatly 
are these movements obscured by the ceaseless 
and inexplicable vibrations of the solid earth. 
There is nothing unreasonable in the supposi¬ 
tion that if an instrument can be constructed to 
show these, the ears of animals and birds— 
living organisms, and not iron and steel—should 
be able to discover the tremors of the surface.— 
The Life of the Fields—Jeffries. 

Reservation For Birds. 

President Wilson has, by executive order, 
set apart a large tract of land in Arkansas for 
use by the Department of Agriculture as a re¬ 
sort and breeding grounds for native birds. The 
tract is to be known as Walter Lake Reserva¬ 
tion. 

Kennel. 

SPRATTS 
Dog Cakes and 
Puppy Biscuits 

The best in the World 

Write for prices and send 2c stamp for “Dog Culture” 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offioes at NEWARK, N. J. 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 
DOGS FOR 

SALE 
Should Advertise Them In the Sunday 

NEW YORK HERALD 
The Best Dog. Poultry etc. Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Protessional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

ADVERTISING KATE SO CENTS PER AGATE LINE 

Further information on request. 

NEW YOIH HERALB - - - - NEW YORK CITY 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 
11* W. 31St Street NEW YORE 

Pointer For Sale. 
Midkiff Rex, 2% years old; sired by the celebrated field 
trial producer Savannah Kent and out of Hestia (Prince 
Hal x Queen Rip Rap). Can this breeding be excelled? 
Rex won second at the last Boston show, only time 
shown. He has had two seasons’ work on game, has an 
extra good nose, is steady to shot and wing, staunch o-n 
point, works close in cover, but extra fast and wide in 
open. Retrieves, and is under perfect control. Price for 
immediate acceptance, $150. 

MIDKIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR SALE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds, English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 5c. 
stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch¬ 
dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. A splendid collection of 

tales and folklore collected by the author during a resi¬ 
dence with the tribe, when the nights were given up to 
story telling. Many of the tales are of thrilling interest, 
and in addition to this, the author’s observations on the 
Pawnees, their history, life, characteristics and progress 
are of more than passing interest. Cloth, illustrated, 417 
pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

127 Franklin St., New York. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

Maine. 

Come to Jones’ Camps. 
Best fishing in Maine. Salmon and Trout. For 
circulars, address GEO. C. JONES, Mosquito, Me. 

Come to Chase Pond —I'll Use You Right. 

There are plenty of trout that are ready to bite. 
Write for circular. GUY CHADBOURNE, 

Bingham, Maine. 

Nova Scotia. 

KEDGEMAKOOGE LAKE 
In the Wilderness 

A vast virgin forest, 90 miles long. Club House 
easily accessible by automobile. 

A net-work of beautiful streams. Splendid canoe¬ 
ing. Trout abundant, large and gamy. 

Non-members cordially welcomed at the Club House. 
$12.00 a week. Cabins for families. Special provision 
for ladies. 

Modern conveniences: Electric lights, telephone, 
daily mail. Experienced guides and full equipment 
for long or short trips. For interesting illustrated 
booklet write J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., Kedgema- 
kooge Rod and Gun Club, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 

YARMOUTH. NOVA SCOTIA 
NO HAY FEVER. 

dimmer temperature averages 70 degrees at noon. 
First-class hotels. Boating, salt and fresh water 
fishing, shooting, golf. Excellent roads. Write for 
Booklet. J. BOND GRAY, Sec’y Tourist Commit¬ 
tee, 234 Main Street. 

Newfoundland. 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 
A land teeming with SALMON, TROUT and 
CARJ.BOU, besides other game. I provide outfits 
and guides. For particulars apply 

J. R. WHITAKER, “The Bungalow,” 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 

New York. 

TROUT FISHING. 
S'K miles from Livingston Manor. Altitude 1800 feet. 
Ten miles of trout fishing free to guests. One mile 
from Hunters Lake; good bass fishing. Casino, base¬ 
ball, tennis and croquet grounds. Garage and supplies. 
Early breakfast and late supper for fishermen. 
Comfort and amusement for families. Address 
HEARTHSTONE INN (Mrs. Elizabeth Royce, Pro¬ 
prietress), De Bruce, Sullivan County, New York. 

TUr AA VC COSSAYUNA, N. Y. 

inn. VJHI\ J, John Liddle, Prop. 

The Best Black Bass Fishing in New York State, on 

COSSAYUNA LAKE, 

with trout streams practically virgin. A charming 
spot to take your family for the summer. Con¬ 
venient and inexpensive for week ends. June 24, 
7Vf>lb. Osv/ego bass was caught here. June 5, 4141b. 
brown trout was taken from one of our streams. 
Map and booklet sent on application. Editor of 
Forest and S’ream has fished here—ask him. 

Minnesota. 

“AN IDEAL RETREAT AMONG THE PINES.” 

FISHERMAN’S LODGE, Dorset, Minnesota 
On Bottle and Mantrap Lakes and surrounded by a 
country fitted by Nature for Recreation and Sport. 
Rustic cabins, clean arfd comfortable. Muskalonge 
and Bass fishing at the door. Send for booklet. 

A. O. WAMBOLD, Prop. 

Amber as a Medicine. 

The ancients employed amber as a medicine, 
and it is still prescribed by physicians in France, 
Germany and Italy. Several chemists in Paris 
keep it constantly in stock. It has been worn 
by ladies and children from time immemorial 
as an amulet, sometimes carved into ‘“am¬ 
phorae,” and has been pronounced of service 
either taken internally or worn around the neck. 
Callistratus gave the name of chryselektron to 
amber of a clear golden color, which, worn 
around the neck, cured ague; ground up with 
honey and rose oil it was a specific for deafness, 
and with Attic honey for dimness of sight. But 
to come to more recent times, says the Family 
Doctor, Perera says in the third edition of his 
“Materia Medica,” published in 1853, that amber 
was not even then employed as a medicine in 
this country, but that “it was formerly used 
in chronic catarrhs, amenorrhoea, hysteria, etc., 
and was given either in the form of a powder, 
in doses of ten grains to a drachm, or in that 
of a tincture, a formula for both of which is 
contained in some of the European formularies. 

Kentucky Fisherman’s Luck. 

I want to thank the thief that entered my 
room one night and stole my purse. It con¬ 
tained one five dollar bill, four coppers, one 
button and some sinkers. My wife found the 
purse out in the back yard on Sunday morning 
minus the money. The action of that thief in 
leaving me the sinkers is worthy of considera¬ 
tion, and I take this public method of extend¬ 
ing to him my thanks.—Winchester News. 

You like to HUNT and FISH 
You like to go 
CAMPING — 
then surely you will enjoy 
the National Sportsman 
magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to 
overflowing with interest¬ 
ing stories and valuable in¬ 
formation about guns, fish¬ 
ing tackle, camp outfits— 
the best places to go for fish 
and game, and a thousand 
and one valuable "How to" 
hints for sportsmen. The 
National Sportsman is just 
like a big camp fire in the 
woods where thousands of 
good fellows gather once a 
month and spin stirring 
yarns about their experi¬ 
ences with rod. dog, rifle 
and gun. Think of it,twelve 
round trips to the woods 
for a $1.00 bill. 

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 

Just to show you what 
it’s like, we will send 
you the National 
Sportsman magazine 
for three months and 
your choice of a hand¬ 
some National Sports¬ 
man Brotherhood em¬ 
blem in the form of a 
Lapel Button, a Scarf 
Pin,or a Watch Fob,as 
here shown, on receipt 
of 25c in stampsorcoin. 
Don’t delay — join our 
great Mg Hunting, Fishing, 
Camping. Nature-loving 
National Sports in a n 
Brotherhood today. 

National Sportsman Magazine, 83 Federal St„ Boston 

rl BERMUDA 
Tours Include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates 

Twin Screw S. S. “ BERMUDIAN,” 10518 tons displacement. 
Submarine signals; bilge keels; electric fans; wireless telegraphy. 
Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing passengers at the dock in 
Bermuda without transfer. Bermuda tickets good for return by 
R. M. S. P. Co. 

MIDSUMMER TRIPS 

to QUEBEC 
via Halifax, N. S , most delightful cruise of 1500 miles. Magnifi¬ 
cent scenery; Gut of Canso, Northumberland Strait, Gulf and 
River St. Lawrence and far-famed Saguenay River. S. S. “Trinidad” 
from New York July 5th and 19th, August 2d and 16th. From 
Quebec July 11th and 25th, August 8th and 22d. 

For illustrated pamphlets with information apply to 
A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way, New York; THOS. COOK & SON,245 and 2081 Broadway, and 264 
553 5th Avenue, N. Y., or any Ticket Agent, or QUEBEC S. S. CO., Ltd., 
Quebec. 

The Sportsman Tourist. 

Montana. 

TOUR THROUGH YELLOWSTONE PARK 
To Index Peak Camps. Fishing plentiful in beautiful 
mountain streams and lakes. Elk, deer, mountain 
sheep, black, brown and silver-tip bears. All of this 
game can be had in thirty days. Come and get yours. 
The camp is located at the foot of Hoodoo Moun¬ 
tains, Upper Clark’s Fork River, east side of Yellow¬ 
stone Park. Paradise for photographer. Well equipped 
outfits. W. H. KITCHENS, Manager and Guide, 

P. O., Cook, Montana. 
Wire Message, Cody, Wyoming. 

New Brunswick. 

BIG GAME HUNTING IN NEW BRUNSWICK. 

I am located on Ramsy River, Gray Brooks, and have 
one of the finest Big Game Country m New Brunswick. 
Can provide parties with abundant fishing and hunting. 
Have good camps and tents, also guides, and I guide 
myself. We are so far in the forest that we are not 
disturbed hv everv-dav happenings of civilization. 

LORENZO D. SAVAGE, Penniac, York Co., N. B. 

BIG GAME IN NORTHERN NEW BRUNSWICK 

Sportsmen, send for our free illustrated booklet, 
which fully describes our six hunting camps for 
moose, caribou, bear and deer in northern New 
Brunswick. Imhoff Brothers’ Hunting Camps, 
Imhoff, Gloucester County, N. B., Canada. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
(.•ttages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Wyoming. 

Big Game and Yellowstone Park Trips 
Now is the time to make arrangements for your Big 
Game Hunt for this coming Fall. Remember that the 
best guides and the best dates during the season are 
secured by those who make their plans early. Big 
game season, including Deer, Elk, Mountain Sheep, 
Lion, Lynx, etc., September 1st to December 1st. We 
have complete outfits, horses, pack outfits, etc., for 
big game trips, and also fishing and camping trips 
through the Yellowstone Park and Rocky Mountains. 

RUMSEY & RUFF, Pinto Ranch, Cody, Wyo. 

Property for Sale. 

READ THIS 

Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman’s 
club. Located on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes’ 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
raise 1%-lb. trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or lease.d. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop¬ 
erty. Fine duck shooting at the back door. Not one club 
on Long Island has facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply. Prosperous business and assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and particu¬ 
lars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 

SOUTHERN PLANTATION 
4600 Acres near Georgetown, S. C. 

One-half virgin timber, one-half rice fields. Old home¬ 
stead on the property could be remodeled into a gentle¬ 
man’s beautiful country home. Suitable for sportsman’s 
club. Ideal location for game preserve. Excellent feed¬ 
ing ground for ducks, which are plentiful in season. 
Abundant deer and other kinds of game on property. 
For price and detailed information address 

PLANTATION, care Forest and Slream. 

FOR SALE—600 acres of the best hunting grounds in 

Sullivan County, New York, near Erie R. R. Inquire of 

CHARLES WINTERS. North White Lake, New York. 
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Your Daughter and Your Duty! 
LESLIE’S is about to break a lifelong rule. It has never under its present manage¬ 
ment, published a story in serial form; now it is about to do so, beginning June 26th 

Our two million readers will realize that only extraordinary reasons could have brought this 

about. They will understand those reasons when they begin to read the first instalment of 

FOR THE SAKE OF HER SOUL 
By Reginald Wright Kauffman 

Author of “The House of Bondage,” “Running Sands,” etc. 

We want to talk to you about 
this powerful work. In 1910, “The 
House of Bondage” almost blinded 
the nation by its terrific lightning- 
flash. Living among the White 
Slaves of whom he wrote, and 
making many firm friendships in 
that world, Mr. Kauffman worked 
with genuine art and burning sin¬ 
cerity. The result was a sensation 
such as no novel had, for a gener- 
tion, created. Educators, clergy¬ 
men, literary-critics, sociologists 
and physicians acclaimed this “The 
Uncle Tom’s Cabin of White Slav¬ 
ery.” Through translations, it is 
having a similar success in Ger¬ 
many, France, Norway, Switzer¬ 
land, Belgium, Sweden and Aus¬ 
tria. 

Almost immediately after the 
publication of “The House of 
Bondage,” Leslie’s resolved on 
what then seemed a perilous course 
for any magazine: it undertook to 
put fearlessly before the public 
what President Hyde of Bowdoin 
College soon came to call the 
“moral issue of the oncoming gen¬ 
eration.” Without fear or favor, 
and against the advice of many well- 
meaning friends, we secured and gave 
to our readers the hideous facts of the 
White Slave Traffic, which we proceeded 
to prove to be a menace to YOU—to every 
home in the country, however protected. 
With Mr. Kauffman’s series of true and 
typical stories, “The Girl That Goes 
Wrong,” as our chief feature, Leslie’s 

became the first magazine, and Mr. 
Kauffman the first novelist, to attack the 
Modern Moloch. We sounded the dan¬ 
ger-signal for the nation. 

We say without hesitation that, great 
as was the good done by Mr.Kauffman's 
previous work, this new novel will do a 
greater good, because it not only shows 

how girls fall, but how they may rise 
or avoid falling. Strong, realistic, dra¬ 
matic, compelling, “For the Sake of Her 
Soul” is at once a triumph of literature 
and morals. 

Some of Mr. Kauffman’s few critics 
have complained that he does not gener¬ 
ally take enough account of the influence 
of religion upon character: this novel is 
one of the sincerest tributes to the power 
of the religious instinct that has ever been 
penned. 

Other critics have said that, though 
perhaps the strongest novelist that Amer¬ 
ica has produced, so far as sheer force 
and power go, Mr. Kauffman is too brutal; 
yet this novel, while showing even greater 

power than “The House of Bondage,” 
draws full half of its appeal from the 
moving sympathy and tenderness that, 
m every line its author shoivs with 
the heart of its central character. 

That character, the character of 
the girl Joe Meggs, both a delicate 
and strong creation, is one that has 
come into literature to stay. A girl 
of The People—not born of the 
very poor, nor yet the very rich— 
she is the sort of girl that save for 
unessential details,your own daugh¬ 
ter is; the sort your own wife, sis¬ 
ter, sweetheart is, in whatever 
stratum of American life you may 
chance to be. Precisely for that 
reason, in Joe the tempted and tried, 
finally triumphant through what 
she calls her “own will to be good " 
Mr. Kauffman, showing life’s pit- 
falls and one way to avoid them, 
has given us what is among the 
most tender and firm, fine and beau¬ 
tiful figures in modern fiction. 

Read the story yourself and you 
will agree. It will begin in Leslie’s 

for June 26th and run for ten suc¬ 
cessive issues. If you read one 
chapter you will read all. 

As Rebecca West, the great English 
critic, has said of him: “Mr.Kauffman’s 
fingers are delicate, but strong.” He is 
the master of saying all that is true 
without saying anything that is unclean. 
In this novel there will be nothing to 
hurt the honest sensibilities of girl or 
woman; there will be everything that / 
every girl and woman ought to / 
know. Without offense, but with- / 
out fear, he tells, by an unhesi- / 
tating pen, “the . truth, the / 
whole truth and nothing but / 
the truth,” and he does /' 
this because he and we /' f. & s. 
are convinced that 

The Time Has Come When the Truth Must Be Told 
/ 

If you are a young girl, it is your duty to read “FOR THE SAKE OF HER SOUL” in order that 
you may know the perils that beset your own soul. 

If you are a young man, it is your duty to read this veracious yet thrilling story in order that 
you may realize your responsibilities toward womankind. 

If you are a Father or Mother, it is above all your duty to read this compelling series of rev¬ 
elations in fiction-form, because nothing else can so bring home to you the knowledge of 
ivhat you should do to make men of your sons, the knowledge of what you must do to save 
your daughters. 

LESLIE'S 

WEEKLY 

225 Fifth Are. 

New York 

Send $1.00 for a subscription to cover the 10 weeks * period during which this startling serial will be printed 

FILL OUT THE COUPON AND MAIL IT TODAY 

LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 

/ 
/ 

✓ 
/ 

* Name.. 

■O Enclosed please 
O find $1.00, for which 

C send me the ten 
consecutive issues of 

y* Leslie’s Weekly con¬ 
taining “For the Sake of 

Her Soul.” by Reginald 
Wright Kauffman, the first 

instalment of which will appear 
in the issue of June 26th. 

Street. 

Town. .State. 



'WINCHESTER 
Loaded Shells and Repeating Shotgun 

^WIN= 
The Grand American Handicap 

THE WINNER: Mark Stanley Hootman of Hicksville, Ohio. HANDICAP : 1 7 yards. GUN : 
Winchester. SHELL: Winchester Loaded “Repeater.” SCORE: 97 x 100, and 20 straight on 
the shoot-off. Two other shooters broke 97; but in the shoot-off Mr. Hootman, with his Winchester 
Gun and Winchester Shells, outshot them both. 

The winner’s score of I 1 7 x 120 targets made in a gruelling contest in which 453 shooters participated, 
was a convincing demonstration of the possibilities of great skill and nerve when coupled with the always 
dependable combination of Winchester Shells and Guns. 

SECOND: B. F. Elbert of Des Moines, la., and F. J. Coburn of Mechanicsburg, Ohio, shooting 
Winchester Repeating Shotguns and Winchester Loaded Shells; and E. M. Gillespie of Freeport, Pa., 
and Sam Leever of Goshen, Ohio, shooting Winchester Loaded Shells; tied with 96 x 100, all shoot¬ 
ing from the 19-yard mark. 

HIGH PROFESSIONAL: Walter Huff of Macon, Ga. HANDICAP: 21 yards. SHELL: 
Winchester Loaded “Leader.” SCORE: 97 x 100. 

THE PRELIMINARY HANDICAP WON WITH WINCHESTER LOADED “LEADER” SHELLS 
THE WINNER: A. B. Richardson of Dover, Del. HANDICAP: 20 yards. SHELL: Winchester Loaded “Leader.” SCORE: 

96 x 100, and 18 x 20 in the shoot-off. RUNNER-UP: Capt. Andy Meaders of Nashville, Tenn. HANDICAP: 18 yards. 

SHELL: Winchester Loaded “Leader.” SCORE: 96 x 1 00, and I 5 x 20. 

SECOND: F. M. Edwards of Columbus. Ohio, shooting a Winchester Repeating Shotgun, tied with others on 95 x 100. 

HIGH PROFESSIONAL: Walter Huff, of Macon, Ga. HANDICAP: 2 1 yards. SHELLS: Winchester Loaded “Leader.” 

SCORE: 96 x 100. 

THE PROFESSIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP WON WITH A WINCHESTER REPEATING SHOTGUN 
THE WINNER: C. A. Young of Springfield, Ohio. GUN: Winchester Repeater. SCORE: 197 x 200. 

SECOND: W. R. Crosby of O’Fallon, Ill. SHELL: Winchester Loaded “Leader,” tied with one other shooter. SCORE: 195 x 200. 

THE CONSOLATION HANDICAP WON WITH WINCHESTER SHELLS AND GUN 
THE WINNER: B. V. Covert of Lockport, N. Y. HANDICAP: 18 yards. GUN: Winchester Repeater. SHELLS: Winchester 

Loaded “Leader.” SCORE: 96 x 100. 

SECOND: V. Oliver of Philadelphia, Pa., shooting a Winchester Gun and Winchester Loaded “Leader Shells, and G. Grubb of Wet- 

more, Kansas, shooting Winchester “Leader” Shells, tied with a score of 95 x 100, both shooting from 18-yard mark. 

HIGH GENERAL AVERAGE FOR ALL SINGLE TARGETS 
THE WINNER: Walter Huff of Macon, Ga. SHELLS: Winchester Loaded 
“Leader.” SCORE: 671 x 700, .958$. 

SECOND : W. R. Crosby of O’Fallon, Ill. SHELLS: Winchester Loaded 
“Leader.” SCORE: 664 x 700. 

HIGH AMATEUR AVERAGE FOR ALL SINGLE TARGETS 
THE WINNER: Mark Arie of Thomasboro, III. GUN: Winchester Repeater. 
SCORE: 653 X 700, .932$. 

A. B. Richardson of Dover, Del., shooting Winchester Shells, was High Amateur 
for all Single Targets, including Practice Day, exclusive of the Consolation Handi¬ 
cap, which he was ineligible to participate in, his score being 569 x 600, .948$. 

HIGH GENERAL AVERAGE for SINGLE and DOUBLE TARGETS 
THE WINNER: Walter Huff of Macon, Ga. SHELLS: Winchester Loaded 
“Leader.” SCORE: 752 x 800, 94$. 

SECOND: W. R. Crosby of O'Fallon, Ill. [SHELLS: Winchester Loaded 
“Leader.” SCORE: 749 x 800, 93.6$. 

HIGH AMATEUR AVERAGE for SINGLE and DOUBLE TARGETS 
THE WINNER: Mark Arie of Thomasboro, Ill. GUN: Winchester Repeater. 
SCORE: 733 X 800, 91.6$. 

LONG RUN OF TOURNAMENT 
Allen Heil of Allentown, Pa. SHELLS: Winchester Loaded “Leader" 
SCORE: 1 14 straight. 

It Pays To Shoot Winchester, The Guns And Shells 
Of Known Reputation And Proved Superiority. 



VOL. LXXXL, No. 2 JULY 12, 1913 Price' 10 Cents 

A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF OUTDOOR LIFE 
TRAVEL, NATURE STUDY, SHOOTING, FISHING, CAMPING, YACHTING 

I PUBLISHED BY 

f ENTERED AS SECOND FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. at the post office 
H■ CLASS MATTER .127 FRANKLIN ST., NEW YORK NEW YORK, N. Y. 



34 FOREST AND STREAM July 12, 1913 

You can shave with a 

At last you can get a full 
hollow-ground razor made 
absolutely safe by our pat¬ 
ented safety attachment. 

are There 
guards for the 
blade for both 
the right and left 
hand. The guard 
protects you when 
you shave so that you 
cannot cut yourself no 
matter how closely or 
how quickly you shave. 
There is nothing to get out of 
order; the Zepp Safe- 

Razor is 
guaran¬ 
teed for 
25 years. 

AGENTS: 
profit-sharing pi 

contains the 

liberal offer ever 

made by any 

manufacturer. 

The Zepp Safe-Razor has all the good 
features of both the straight razor and 
the hoe variety of safety razor with none 
of their disadvantages. The Zepp Safe- 

Razor can be used as a straight 
razor. The blade is made of the 
best Vanadium steel, is full concave 

being ground on four 
different size wheels, and 
is hardened and tem¬ 

pered by elec¬ 
tricity. 

for Write our 

fund which an 

most 

INC CO 
299 BROADWAY 

The Zepp 
Safe-Razor 
is the only 

double-guarded 
razor. It com¬ 
bines Highest Qual- 
with Greatest 

Safety. 

Ask your dealer for the 
“ Zepp ” or send us $3.00 
and we will send you a 

Zepp Safe- 
Razor for 

a thirty 

day free 
trial. If you don’t 

it we guarantee to re¬ 
money. 

RAZOR 

NEW YORK CITY 

in five minutes and when you have 
finished your face will feel like velvet. 

Are You An Outdoors-Man? 
Do You Love to Hunt, Fish and Camp? 

Then how do you manage to stumble along through life without 
FIELD AND STREAM? 

Edited each month for enthusiastic sportsmen, by enthusiastic sports¬ 
men, Field and Stream brings to you each month the breath ol the pine- 
woods. the plash of the stream, the atmosphere of God’s outdoors ! 

And then the practical articles by the recogn'zed leaders of the craft 
—the “how to” articles by men who have actuall- “been there.” There 
are hundreds of suggestions that will make your future trips more 
successful—the little “dodges” ami “stunts” devi.-ed by practical men 
of a lifetime’s experience. Field and Stream is the shortcut that will 
bring them to you this year! 

Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you 
caughta Prize Winner lastjear and didn't know it. Look over the 
prizes and conditions, and records of last year’s winners now running 
and find out what you missed. 

We want to get acquainted with you ! So here is a special in¬ 

troductory ofi'er. We’ll send you a two-piece, five-foot bait rod 

split bamboo tip, solid wood butt, nickel fittings—and a three 

months’ trial subscription to FIELD AND STREAM, both for . $1.00 

Split bamboo rod, regular price 
3-mouth subscription to F. & S, 

$1.95 

Send us your name and address, and mention where you saw 

this adv, together with a One-Dollar “William” today, for this 

ofler is limited to a supply of 150 rods we have been able to 

secure at a special rate. 

FIELD AND STREAM, 450 Fourth Ave., New York City 

Bird Notes From Maine. 

Last year an enthusiastic bird lover wrote for 

the Republican Journal, of Belfast, Maine, the 

following story of the purple martin. The in¬ 

terest in these birds is so general and the bird 

lover is so often asked for the secret of his 

success with them that I think the information 

contained in his little sketch may be timely and 

welcome to your readers. I have observed the 

bird lover in his dealings with the English spar¬ 

row, and notice that the shotgun is his only 

argument. Recently he brought down two of 

the invaders at one shot. In spite of his watch¬ 
fulness, a pair of them built in a back room of 
his new and palatial martin house. To-day he 
said: “I shot the female and the male went 
away and got another mate. He brought her 
back to the nest, but he had learned about a 
gun and was cautious. I couldn’t get near them 
for a long time: they would flv away up into 
the orchard, and the male bird would flutter 
around the female and coax her to move along 
out of harm’s way. He surely kne wa lot. lint 
I. got her.at last.” We hope that this second 
disaster will discourage the unwelcome intruder, 
and that he will not seek a third mate to share 
his misfortunes. The story follows: 

If one is interested in birds at all, the purple 
martin, with a song, call or note for every emo¬ 
tion, cannot fail to he a favorite. They are of 
gregarious, social habits and their happy dispo¬ 
sition and harmonious adjustment engages the 
attention of the observer. Their notes are full 
and melodious, with all the changes from joy to 
expostulation, but they seldom sound in anger 
except at the intrusion of some enemy. In the 
latter case the martins are very fearless and 
courageous, and are the only birds with the ex¬ 
ception of the barn swallows which will venture 
to attack the small hawks. In doing this, the 
brave birds sometimes come to grief. I have 
seen two of them caught by hawks which sud¬ 
denly turned on their backs and caught the at¬ 
tacking martins in their talons, both falling to 
the ground. On one of these occasions I hnri¬ 
pened to be near enough to rescue the martin, 
but on the other the birds fell too far away for 
the result of the struggle to be seen by me. 

The food of the martin consists of flying 
insects, and ranges from moths and dragon flies 
to mosquitoes. The color of the birds until they 
are a year and a half old is a dull purplish blue 
above, and brownish grav below. Durinsr the 
second winter in their southern home in Mexico 
nearly the entire plumage of the male bird is 
changed to a rich purnlish blue while the female 
retains her duller earb. 

The old martins arrive about the last of 
April and begin to build about the 20th of May. 
The younger birds arrive about the middle of 
May and sometimes start nesting as late as the 
20th of June. There are many more males than 
females, which is probably due to the fact that 
the female is caught or trapped on her nest 
hv cats or other enemies. As a rule it is diffi¬ 
cult to suit the martins in a nesting site. For 
twenty years I have tried to get a colony of 
them to build and return the succeeding season 
with their augmented families. They would start 
the first year with one pair of year-old birds, 
hatch, rear their young, depart, return the next 
year, and be ioined by several more pairs, only 
to leave suddenly, deserting their eggs, nests 
and even their partly grown young. There 
seems to he no satisfactory explanation of this 
unnatural condition, and it has never been clear 
to naturalists. 

T have, however, noticed that this early de¬ 
sertion of their nests has occurred after a long 
period of cold, rainv weather, when the birds 
have been wet or chilled through. On the 20th 
of May, 1902, a cold rain storm killed a dozen 
or more of the birds at my houses. Upon taking 
down the martin houses after an early exodus, 
I have sometimes found one dead martin in¬ 
side, which may have been enough to frighten 
the rest of the birds away. Another possible 
explanation lies in the fact that the martins are 
very early migrators. Whatever it is that causes 
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the desertion of their nests, it renders them 
suspicious, and no martin appears until June of 
the following year, when a lone young male will 
stay around for a few weeks, then return the 
next summer with a mate and thus start again. 

I have now had the martins four successive 
years, and at this early date (May 25) there are 
thirty pairs building while more are arriving 
daily. The largest colony in Maine is said to 
be in Presque Isle and to consist of sixty pairs. 

Anyone interested in having these birds nest 
near them should build rain-tight bird houses 
with only one door to each room. If on poles, 
the houses should be sixteen or more feet from 
the ground, with tin around the poles as a pro¬ 
tection from cats. A house built in this way 
will probably have a few of the birds in a year 
or two if other birds, particularly the English 
sparrows, can be kept out. 

The following incident gave me an insight 
into the nature of the English sparrow. A large 
number of eave swallows were nesting under 
the eaves of the barn. One day I noticed some 
of their eggs on the ground and was unable to 
determine the cause of such an accident, until 
suddenly there emerged from one of the eave 
swallow’s nests a female English sparrow, with 
her bill driven into an egg. which she dropped 
at my feet. This destruction of their eggs 
caused the departure of the eave swallows, and 
they have never returned. A shotgun seems to 
be the only satisfactory riddance of the English 
sparrows, which if left alone will keep up a 
continual struggle to gain possession of the mar¬ 
tin houses, and will sometimes succeed in driv¬ 
ing away the martins. 

The interest in the purple martin is wide¬ 
spread, as is evidenced by the many houses built 
for them through the country, and to those who 
are successful in establishing a colony of the 
birds the study of their habits will afford many 
a pleasurable and delightful hour. 

Casting the Stone-Fly. 

About the second week in May, the far- 

famed stone-fly (Perla), or “May-fly of the 

North,” makes its thrice welcome appearance 

upon many of our Northern waters. Like all 

good things, its visit is of brief duration, and 

by the middle of June the cream of stone-fly 

fishing is over—on most streams, at all events. 

During the two or three weeks in which its 

presence is gladdening the heart of the angler 

and the stomach of the trout, there is every 
opportunity for creeling splendid lots of bonnie, 
red-dappled fellows. As is well known, trout 
are voracious feeders upon these (to them) 
luscious tit-bits. Big ones and little ones alike 
are apt to be somewhat reckless at this eventful 
period, when— 

“. . . Along the pebbled strand, 

The stone-fly from its shell now crawls to land.” 

Therefore, the angler may rest assured that 
a good time awaits him if he goes to work the 
right way. Fishing with this neuropterous in¬ 
sect is intensely interesting. It is possessed of 
a charm all its own, and can claim many ardent 
devotees. 

Casting with the stone-fly calls for much 
scientific manipulation, and, although many good 
fishermen are prone to look upon its use as 
little short of illegitimate, on account of its 
wonderful killing powers, the majority of Wal- 
tonians hail it as a valuable ally, to be highly 
appreciated. 

Upon the swift, clear streams of the North, 
says Arthur Sharp, in the Anglers’ News, Lon¬ 
don, the stone-fly is often to be met with in 
abundance. To a certain extent they take the 
place of that other paradoxical insect of the 
Southern counties, the green-drake; and, indeed, 
often afford far better sport than that famous 
killer. 

Stone-flies are usually found on gravel beds, 
under loose stones, and among the pebbles by 
the edges of rough streams. They are quite 
easily caught, and the angler should possess a 
box or case to put them in. The writer uses 

a horn, perforated with small holes, with an 
aperture at one end just large enough to allow 
one fly only to come out at a time. Some fish¬ 
ing tackle makers manufacture a special contriv¬ 
ance for these elusive insects. Mr. Cummins 
supplies one made of zinc. This is a most 
effective receptacle. It is made to strap round 
the waist. Both ends are perforated, thereby 
enabling the angler to see at a glance the num¬ 
ber of flies it contains. An ingenious arrange¬ 
ment allows the angler to obtain a bait with¬ 
out any delay. 

The stone-fly is readily distinguished. Its 
body is elongated, narrow and flattened slightly. 
The hind wings are broader than the fore wings, 
and are folded at the inner edge. The abdomen 
generally terminates in two longish bristles 
(setce). 

The tackle used should be fine, the line 
tapered, and the rod moderately stiff. An ordi¬ 
nary fly-rod will answer the purpose for that 
matter. Some anglers use the two-hook tackle 
(which is certainly more effective), while others 
advocate a single hook with a small piece of 
hog’s bristle to hold the fly on. The two-hook 
tackle, however, holds the bait far better to our 
thinking, and is more quickly baited. The hooks 
should be mounted on best, fine drawn gut. 

Care is necessary in impaling the fly. upon 
the tackle. A crushed or badly-mauled fly is 
worse than useless as a bait. The trout, albeit 
somewhat over-bold and reckless, are very dis¬ 
criminating, and look with suspicion upon a 
bruised insect. To bait the stone-fly, take it 
in the left hand between thumb and fore-finger. 
The point of the bottom hook is inserted in the 
throat, and the barb brought out toward the 
tail. The top hook is then thrust upward 
through the neck. A little practice will enable 
the angler to do this neatly and tenderly with¬ 
out damaging the body overmuch. Many ang¬ 
lers swear by the female fly, which is rather 
larger than the male. Experience, however, 
shows that the male fly is quite as good a bait, 
when trout are feeding. 

In stone-fly fishing the bait should be cast 
up stream, wherever possible. For one thing, 
the angler can approach the fish better and have 
a shorter line. Then it is far easier to hook 
a trout when up stream fishing. If, however, a 
strong wind is blowing down stream, then by all 
means cast with the wind, using a longer line. 
To cast against a heavy wind is little short of 
folly, for the fly is almost certain to be “flicked” 
off. Bright, warm days and fairly clear water 
are essential if the angler is to make a good 
basket. 

The fly should be worked into all the likely 
places. The edges of rough streams, the long, 
rippling shallows over the silver gravel, the 
eddies under the shadow of the fern-clad bank, 
the stickles, and all other promising spots should 
be tried. Be sure the red-spotted fellows will 
respond readily if approached in a right and 
proper manner. 

Angling with the stone-fly is both exciting 
and pleasant. It comes in at a time (mid-May 
to mid-June) when to be out by the water side 
is an incomparable pleasure. The beauties of 
tangled woodland, bright green meadow and 
sparkling river are manifest to the most un¬ 
observant of anglers. Summer has "unlocked 
the flowers” and painted the landscape with her 
beautifying brush. It is a joy to be testing each 
pool and shallow, for the trout are now in the 
very pink of condition. The stone-fly, too, will 
succeed in enticing many a splendid trout—fish 
that would disdain to look at the angler’s lure 
at any other time; for even the veterans of the 
darkening pools cannot resist a dainty morsel 
of a stone-fly in the glad days of May. 

Stone-fly fishing is best followed during the 
bright hours of the forenoon. After the sun 
has gone down, trout cease taking this insect. 
Even in very low water the careful angler can 
creel a few fish, if he observe that important 
canon of the trout fisher’s art—to keep well out 
of sight of the “speckled ones” and fish fine. 

Therefore, let the angler who is luckily 
placed keep a keen lookout for the coming of 
the stone-fly; and may it fill his creel to over¬ 
flowing with bonnie, “crimson-dappled” trout. 

NOTICE 

The index for Volume LXXX 
(January-June, 1913) is now ready 
for delivery. Copies may be had by 
addressing a post card to Circulation 
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For 25 cents 
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Speaker, Johnson, Wagner, Evers, Cobb, 
Lajoie, and a sample copy mailed post 
paid for 15c. Fill out the coupon below 
and mail to-day (with coin or stamps) 
before this special offer is withdrawn. 

BASEBALL MAGAZINE COMPANY 

70 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

Gentlemen:—Enclosed find. 
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New York City 

FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

DRY FLY TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9^4 feet. .. .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9J4 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9*4 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9(4 feet. 35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7(4 

feet, 40 cents each. 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 

FLIES. 
Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15....$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits 

complete and comprehensive that we have 
’but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 

This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 

Sale Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPONp TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
strongest Line of its sire in the World. Used by Mr. 
Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 

Every Line Warranted. 50-Yd. Spools, $1.00. 

Trout Flies 
For Trial Send Us 

| On for an assorted dozen, fl 11 alitu A 
Regular price ....24c. Pdlll) A 

Qflp for an assorted dozen. Du a I itu R 
'JUl< Regular price ....60c. UUdlllf 0 

60C &g“ “Slavs Quality C 
CCn for an assorted dozen. Race Clioe 
D31' Regular price ....96c. nlBi 

75c fears.dS Gauze Wing 
2.50 &arprice".dle50 English Salmon 

Steel Fishing: Rods 
FLY RODS, S or 9% feet.$1.00 
BAIT RODS, 5%, GV> or 8 feet. 1.25 
CASTING RODS, 4%, 5% or 6 feet. 1.50 
BAIT RODS, with Agate Guides and Tip. 2.00 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip_ 2.50 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings. 5.75 

Original and Genuine 

OLDTOWN CANOES 
Introduced and made famous by us 

16 to 19 feet 

The H. H. Kiffe Co. 52NewroYo£ay 
"’•’•ited Catalogue free on application 

' & CO. 

York 

HAIG & HAIG 
DIXON’S GRAPHITE 

A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Outfitter* 
for 
Hunters 
Camper* 
Explorer* 
Prospector* 
and 
Fishermen 

eERCRCMBlE’S^ 
CAMP ~ J 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tent* 
Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

The advertiser in Forest and Stream pays 
for no waste advertising, as all its readers are 
possible customers. 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

You Can Break Targets 

With A Hammer 
But that wouldn’t be sport. The 

TRAPSHOOTER who wins must 

know that his GUN, HIS TRIG¬ 

GER FINGER, and his MIND 
work in harmony. Our goods and 

sportsman’s selling policy works 

that way. That is why EVERY 

TARGET SMASHER who wants 

PERFECT OUTING GOODS 

COMES TO US. Everything in 

the GUN LINE, and what is most 

important for comfort, everything 

in the way of CLOTHING. For 

example, A NORFOLK COAT 

OF GOVERNMENT KHAKI 

with two patch pockets, and a pair 

of GOVERNMENT KHAKI 

TROUSERS to , match. Looks 

like a winner on the firing line. 

Price, delivered free, 5.00. OUR 

BIG CATALOGUE a regular 

record-breaker AMONG CATA¬ 

LOGUES. FREE ON REQUEST. 

Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 
The Greatest Sporting Goods Store in the World 

53, 55, 57 West 36th Street, New York City 

Established 1892 Ezra H. Fitch, President 

Free Tackle Catalog 
We will be glad to send you ours. Good tackle is 
one of the chief joys of fishing. This splendid book 
treats of good tackle and tells the best way to select 
and get ir. It contains many special and interesting 
features. A postal will bring you a copy by return mail. 

H. H. MICHAELS0N, 916 Broadway, Brooklyn, New York City 

True Anglers Use 

THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 
Because it is guaranteed to catch and hold better than a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury. 
Yearlings, spawn, and their killing wastes thousands of egg*. 
Does this mean anything to you? It means ruin to a glori¬ 
ous sport. The Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and 
practical lure, no mechanism, just its ingenious shapa. 
Highest quality standard flies, $1.60 per dozen, and bait 
hooks, 25 cents. Postpaid. 

LACEY Y. WILLIAMS. 46 Water Sfreel. Oak Harbor Ohio 

REEL 

r^LINE 
all need “3 in One" oil. It makes reels run right 

—ALWAYS. No sticking, no jerking, no back- 

lashing. Just an easy, steady action that feeds or 

reels the line evenly, smoothly at any speed. 

‘ '3 in One” prevents rust on steel rods, prevents 

cracking of cane or bamboo rods and make sail joints 

fit snugly. Makes silk or linen lines stronger and 

last longer. Prevents twisting and tangling, 

rnrr Try "3 in One" yourself at our expense, 

r ntC Write at once for sample bottle and book¬ 

let—both free. Library Slip in every package. 

3 IN ONE OIL CO., 112 New St.. New York. 



Forest and Stream 
Six Months, $1.50. 

$3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy. 
NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JULY 12, 1913. VOL. LXXXI.—No. 2. 

127 Franklin St., New York. 

How to Distinguish Our Venomous Snakes 

I PROPOSE to give a rule for distinguishing 

our venomous snakes from the non-venom- 

ous, which is also a good thing to have in 

mind in the woods. Like the revolver in Texas, 

it may not be wanted often, but when wanted 

at all, it is wanted badly. For there are several 

harmless snakes which are commonly mistaken 

for venomous, and persons bitten by them gen¬ 

erally receive a treatment very nearly as pain¬ 

ful and dangerous as being bitten by a really 

venomous snake. I have myself seen illustra¬ 

tions, but they would make a story by them¬ 

selves and must be left out. My rule, of course, 

requires that the snake must be killed for ex¬ 

amination, but all rules must require that. Of 

course, too, everyone knows that the possession 

of fangs is a characteristic of all venomous 

snakes, but the fangs are always difficult for a 

non-expert to find, especially if the snake’s head 

has been mashed, and a rule is needed so plain 

and simple that no expert work is necessary. 

I am sorry that strict accuracy requires two 

exceptions, and one explanation to go along with 

the rule, but I am not responsible for that. I 

could not fit the snakes to the rule and had to 

fit the rule to the snakes. Nature seems opposed 

anyhow to our getting all her ways and tricks 

precisely expressed in brief sentences, and we 

are really lucky to be able to locate her in the 

United States as well as this rule will do. Out¬ 

side of this country the rule is useless, and there 

is no way to be sure of the harmless snake, but 

to be sure that there are no fangs. 

I got this rule in an imperfect form when 

I was a very small boy from Dr. Bachman, of 

South Carolina, a distinguished naturalist of 

those distant days. But having seen, in later 

years, an innocent bite given by a snake which 

the rule would have made venomous (though 

the treatment applied, by cording the limb and 

drenching with whiskey, came near being fatal), 

and also venomous bites by snakes which the 

By JACK HILDIGO 

rule would have made harmless, I was led to 

fuller investigation, and the result of what would 

be a long story may be now stated briefly as 

follows: In the United States, if any of the 

scales on the underside of any snake’s tail 

(called “sub-caudal” scales) run clear across 

like the belly scales (called “entire”), the snake 

is venomous with one exception; but if all the 

sub-caudal scales lap in the middle (called 

“divided” and giving the appearance of a plaited 

whip lash), the snake is harmless, with one ex¬ 

ception. 

The harmless exception with tail of the 

venomous snakes is known “botanically” as 

Rhinochilus Iccontci, a sort of ringed and colored 

snake only found in California and west of the 

one hundredth meridian of longitude. 

The venomous exception, with tail of the 

harmless, is the elaps or coral or beach snake; 

and he is such an exceptional snake altogether 

that he deserves a few lines all to himself. In 

the first place he is a near relative of the famed 

Indian cobra, and there is reason to believe that 

his venom is peculiarly potent. Of nine persons 

bitten, of whom I have heard or found record, 

seven died, and one very nearly died. Some of 

the snakes, too, were reported as only medium 

size or small; secondly, he is of exceedingly 

inoffensive disposition. He often submits to be 

handled and carried about in some idiot’s pocket. 

Two of the seven victims above mentioned got 

their bites by forcibly opening the snakes’ 

mouths and sticking their fingers inside. In four 

other cases of bites the snakes were being 

handled, and in three the circumstances are not 

given; thirdly, this snake alone, among our 

venomous snakes, has his fangs, which are pro¬ 

portionately small, permanently erect. In the 

others the fang shuts down like a knife blade 

until erected ready to strike. The elaps fang 

also is not hollow, as are the fangs of the 

others, but only deeply grooved. The venom 

causes less local discoloration and swelling, but 

is a deadlier nerve and heart poison. Fortu¬ 

nately the common variety of him (Elaps 

fulvius) is easy to describe. Several harmless 

snakes have similar bright colors and some gen¬ 

eral resemblance, but the following formula for 

the coloration of all his middle parts fits him 

like a glove, and fits nothing else. Alternate 

broad bands of black and of speckled crimson, 

separated by narrow gold rings. On head and 

tail crimson is missing, and it is alternate black 

and gold. 

We may now recapitulate our rule for the 

memory in its briefest terms thus: Entire sub- 

caudals are venomous, except Rhinochilus; 

divided sub-caudals are harmless, except Elaps; 

or we may express it by two little sketches in 

our little note books, as shown in the illustra¬ 

tions herewith. 

Note that the venomous have some divided 

scales. Not often, I think, as many as I have 

drawn, but almost always a few. But the harm¬ 

less have no entire scales. 

In this connection there should be noted 

one other mark of our venomous snakes (all 

except Elaps again), which is a safe rule where 

the head can be examined. That is the pit, or 

deep sort of dimple, between the eye and the 

nostril. No harmless snakes have it. Dissection 

and the microscope show it furnished with a 

branching nerve like that of the eye or ear, but 

its purpose is unguessed. 

And here we could end the matter, but for 

the little explanation before referred to, forced 

on us by nature’s exuberance. She has rather 

recently turned out, or rather it has only been 

proven on her, that she makes quite a lot of a 

new sort of venomous snakes. They are scien¬ 

tifically called Opistoglyphs, and they have 

grooved fangs and venom bags, but at the inner 

ends of their jaw bones a sort of poisonous wis¬ 

dom teeth. Of course they can only bring this 

fang to bear upon small things well seized upon 

with their ordinary teeth, and they can scarcely 

be called dangerous to man. Still it is interest¬ 

ing to know about them. There are four 

families of them: One, Taniilla, has four sub- 

varieties and is found distributed from the Caro- 

linas to California; two others, Comophanes and 

Lcptodura, are found in Southern Texas; and 

one, Trimorphodon, in Arizona. And I have re¬ 

cently found one in Central America where this 

paper is written, a spotted snake, called by the 

natives Toboba, and considered venemous. But 

his only fangs were his wisdom teeth. His 

“botanical” name I have not yet learned. 

In all of these the sub-caudals are divided. 

Upper illustration is that of venomous, except Rhinochilus. Lower drawing shows harmless, except Elaps. 
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Bait and Fly Suggestions 
That May Help You Capture the Wary Trout 

By J. L. BANKS 

WITH the speckled and rainbow trout in 

mind I shall make these observations 

in fervent hope they may be of interest 

to fellow anglers. 

The opening of the trout season is no time 

for the fly—both because the streams are too high 

and roily, and because natural flies have not yet 

invaded the country. Bait, therefore, is our 

only means left, and sometimes it is hard to 

persuade oneself to this (in the opinion of 

many) low means of catching the trout. 

So we start out with the infallible angle 

worm or the piece of fish bait, the latter much 

preferable in the larger streams or the deep 

holes of the brook. Of course, the worm is 

the best bait for the smaller speckled trout, but 

the big streams, such as the Brule in Wisconsin 

or the Nipigon in Canada fish bait cut from a 

chub or shiner is far superior to the worm. 

This bait may be used very advantageously for 

big fish, and if not cut too large will serve as 

a good tempter for the smaller trout. 

Catch the chub or shiner, using the worm 

or a piece of bacon as bait. Scrape the scales 

off and cut into slices from an inch to two 

long. Better cut from the belly as that part 

of the fish glitters and attracts in the water. 

Hook this bait at the end so that it resembles 

a live minnow in the water. Let it sink in the 

desired hole, fishing from the head of the pool 

and allowing the bait to wash down with the 

current. Of course the live minnow would 

supersede this dead bait, but I have found the 

minnow very hard to find and the chub very 

easy to obtain. The chub and the shiner in¬ 

habit all streams, and I advise their use wher¬ 

ever there are trout from one-half pound up¬ 

ward. 

The angle and the grub form are best for 

the small fish in the riffle and shallow water, 

where the trout are running. With the worm 

as bait, the angler must jerk the instant the 

trout strikes. With the fish bait, a slower 

method must be used, as it takes more time for 

the trout to take a larger bait. 

Deep holes, the eddies behind rocks, stumps 

or water-soaked logs, and the long stretch of 

water on the edge of rapids are good places to 

use bait. In the pools the fish are feeding deep 

and the hook must be sunk till it almost reaches 

the bottom. Trout do not as a rule feed near 

the surface, till later in the season, and then 

they are after the fly. Two buck shots in a 

deep and swift stream are none too many. One 

otherwise would be a sufficient weight. Always 

avoid recasting bait for trout, as if you were 

using a fly. It only tires your wrist. The 

natural movement of the water keeps the bait 

in perpetual motion, and in a more natural 

motion than one may obtain by moving the 

rod. Also, fellow anglers, do not hurry from 

pool to pool; be patient when bait-fishing. There 

are trout at every bend of the stream if you 

will only be patient. 

When hooked, fight your fish slowly; never 

be in a hurry or you will lose him. Keep 

your line taut all the time; feed out line when 

the trout wants it; take it in when he can be 

drawn toward you, and always be sure that he 

is thoroughly drowned before using the net. 

The last flap of a tail has often caused the loss 

of a splendid trout when almost within the net. 

Of course, if you have youf fish hooked in the 

stomach or throat, he fights poorly and can be 

netted with little difficulty and no chance of 

loss. 
The speckled and the rainbow may be 

easily distinguished by their manner of fight. 

The speckled trout is the dead weight, the rain¬ 

bow a live wire, exerting every atom of strength 

to liberty. 

Maybe I have said enough on bait and might 

turn more profitably to the fly, yet one word 

on the small spoon hook. Some time when luck 

is against you, try the small-sized spinner in a 

stretch of white water. It may change your 

luck entirely. Often times on the Brule I have 

made a great “killing” in this way, when bait 

failed and the fly season yet to come. Fly¬ 

fishing is by far the best way to fish for trout. 

It may be difficult, it may tend toward discour¬ 

agement for the beginner, but a few weeks’ 

practice and a little perseverance will make one 

a fair caster. Begin your fly work with a light 

rod and be sure that it is well balanced when 

the reel is attached. I have found the Leonard 

rod the best adapted and most durable fly-rod. 

The line is equally important, a tapering heavy 

silk being the best. Any easy working reel will 

do. Use the six-foot leader and if the law 

permits two flies, preferably a light fly as lead 

—coachman or parmacheene belle—with your 

upper fly, the one resembling the fly on the water 

to which the trout are rising. My experience 

proves the necessity of one light fly, as it serves 

in a double capacity as an attraction in dark and 

deep water. 

To the man who has never fly-fished, three 

points of advice are essential: 

First—When casting, use your wrist only. 

At first practice the arm motion will help, but 

after short practice only use the wrist. Bring 

the line back until it is taut behind before the 

forward swing. Then cast easily and with the 

slightest wrist movement. After practice to per¬ 

fect your cast, learn to drop, your flies lightly 

on the water, lead fly first. Cast up stream and 

away from your body first, letting your flies 

wash down till your line is taut below. Then 

draw in slowly and recast; don’t mind the sink¬ 

ing of your flies, as the trout will take them 

just as readily under water. I have explained 

this underwater method in a former article, so 

will not repeat except to say that it is a won¬ 

derful way to use flies if only believed in more. 

Second—Jerk the instant the trout strikes 

the fly. As quickly as you see or feel the strike, 

jerk. More trout are lost through failure to 

hook them the second they hit the fly than in 

any other way. The trout, especially the rain¬ 

bow, when he discovers by taste the artificiality 

of the fly, will spit it out and disappear into 

the depths. The rainbow will never respond 

immediately; the brook trout generally strikes 

until he is hooked or through his own natural 

stupidity hooks himself. 

Third—If you hook a monster trout, walk 

ALL THE WORKING TOOLS EXCEPT PATIENCE. 
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down stream with him slowly till you find very 

quiet water. Then proceed to kill him. If he 

pulls, give out line or you will tear his mouth, 

and away Mr. Trout will go. If he yields or 

breaks water, take in line and you must be quick 

on the break, as this is the most critical moment 

in the fight. The rainbow has the miraculous 

way of tossing his head when he breaks water 

and shaking the hook therefrom. Always make 

sure that your fish is drowned before netting 

him. When he becomes a dead weight, reel in 

line until only that equalling the rod in length 

remains out. Lift carefully, letting the fish rest 

on the top of the water to relieve the strain. 

Then draw gently toward the net, watching con¬ 

tinually for a new break for deep water. When 

netted and unhooked, kill your fish, as he then 

stiffens and keeps better. Always have plenty 

of moist grass or fern in the creel, but never 

wash your fish until ready for the frying-pan. 

Washing softens and tends to spoil the trout. 

The month of June brings forth the first 

army of invading flies. Make it your duty to 

find what fly is on the water and find its imita¬ 

tion in your book. If it is a light fly, put it 

on your leader as lead, and rest assured of a 

good catch. Almost every fly-caster has the con¬ 

firmed belief that in order to catch a trout he 

must draw his flies up stream in fits and starts. 

Please refrain from that. Let the current have 

its only natural way with them. Let them wash 

here and there as if they were drifting about 

with the stream. Choose the dark day for a 

good “fly day’’ when the stream is low and 

clear. The rainbow rises continually on a dark 

and threatening day or in the evening of a 

bright day. On these days the trout are all 

near the surface feeding on floating bait, so by 

quiet wading and careful casting a good catch 

is the result. 

The Powers of Game Protectors. 
BY JOHN T. M’CORMICK, DIVISION CHIEF OF METRO¬ 

POLITAN AND LONG ISLAND DIVISION OF NEW 

YORK STATE CONSERVATION COMMISSION. 

The initial step in game protection in this 

country was enacted in 1623 by the Plymouth 

Colony at Plymouth, Mass., when a law was 

enacted protecting fish and game during the 

breeding season. 

May 20, 1844, a number of sportsmen met 

at the home of William Sern, at Forsyth and 

Broome streets, in the city of New York, and 

organized the New York Sportsmen’s Associa¬ 

tion. This body took upon itself the enforce¬ 

ment of such fish and game laws as then existed, 

there being no game protectors at that time. 

In 1880 the Legislature of this State con¬ 

ferred on the Governor the power of appointing 

game protectors. The number must have been 

small, because in 1882 the law was amended, in¬ 

creasing the number to sixteen. 

In 1899, the law was again amended and 

the power to arrest and the right to search was 

given without warrant, except in the counties 

of New York and Kings. This exception was 
repealed in 1903. 

Under the present conservation law, in ad¬ 

dition to these powers, it is made part of the 

duty of protectors to kill any dog or bitch found 

in the Adirondack Park or in a deer forest, or 

pursuing deer; to destroy any net, trap or snare 

set or used for the snaring of birds. 

Fly-Casting and the Result 
By ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 

EVERY succeeding year is witnessing more 

and more of our people coming into the 

ranks of the trout fishing fraternity, fol¬ 

lowing in the footsteps of the immortal Walton. 

Go where you will around about the time that 

the season is on the verge of blossoming into 

the eventful flower of realization, you will find 

ample evidence of the fact that the art is be¬ 

coming universal, if it has not been universal 

hitherto. 

All through the Atlantic States about this 

time of the year the fly-fishing enthusiasts are 
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getting out their rods, sorting their flies and ar¬ 

ranging for the trip they have so long been 

dreaming about during the winter season. Those 

famous streams of the East we have heard only 

too much about. Take New York State, for in¬ 

stance, and the well-known and famous Adiron¬ 

dack region. Pick up an outdoor magazine and 

you will surely find it represented between its 

covers in text or in inimitable photos, for we 

have some artists with us in the outdoor writing 

craft who turn out excellent material, some of 

which touches the mark of perfection. 

Some day the needle of my compass will 

point eastward, even though it should be north, 

and I hope to fish over those wonderful grounds. 

May the streams in that section of the country 

never fail to yield their crop of trout; may the 

attention of the Government be directed care¬ 

fully and attentively to restocking those waters 

in a continuance of the faithful level they have 

set, and may we hear from all of those who 

wade the eternal streams or courses in that 

favored land some bit of print to let us know 

the reputation is kept up—some beautiful picture 

to which we may turn when time permits and 

love is uppermost in our hearts. Many the 

stream will be whipped. Throughout the East, 

as I have said, from the hinterland of Canada 

through Vermont, then westward into Colorado, 

Montana and the furthest west, the State in 

which I am now abiding, California—the land of 

perpetual sunshine, balmy winds and all that a 

person can find name for under the term of 

magnificence. Nor shall we forget that famous 

trout State, Wisconsin. 
Our own Warren Smith is doing his level 

best to write up the charms of fly-fishing or 

trouting there, and one has but to look through 

his writings to know that he is a figure to con¬ 

jure with in the outdoor world. North, east, 

south and west, then, the trout fisher is busy, 

and many a catch will be made. In the fast¬ 

nesses of the mountains, in the canons, in the 

small meandering meadow brooklets—these are 

all yielding their little crop by means of bait or 

the fly. 
Trout fishing and fly-casting in general is 

being well enough written up. There is no doubt 

in the world but that the beginner will find 

enough to lead him away from the thorny path. 

I think we have a school for beginners that is 

unexcelled. The whole subject has been treated 

by the brilliant lights of the outdoor field, and 

to turn to them means to prepare the way. The 

rod, the reel, the line, the leader, the flies and 

the many other things—these have all been care¬ 

fully given attention to, and there is always 

found a meed of information regarding the 

habits and habitat of the trout, where he might 

be found, what will take best, what hours will 

be most prolific of fish, etc. It is very easy for 

a beginner to start out. How different where 

man must learn for himself through experience! 

Yet it matters very little how much you may 

read; there is a greater education awaiting you. 

If you go out on a stream with assorted flies 

of standard make and expect to get everything 

in the line of fish, you may be treated with 

neglect, for there are many pointers that will 

only come to you through long and rigid prac¬ 

tice and experience. Trout will take those flies 

which conform most perfectly with the natural, 

which is something that needs not much ex¬ 

plaining. Therefore, if you fish a stream, you 

must know what flies are falling to the water, 

and the artificial ones that you use must be 

something like them. It is all very well on wild 

streams to use most any kind of a fly; in fact, 

I may say on such streams the trout are far 

more inclined to take a fly of gaudy coloration 

than one of a subdued hue. The reason is very 

evident for not having been educated into the 

ways of man, these trout are attracted most 
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naturally by something bright, and on the im¬ 

pulse of the moment will snap such a lure up. 

But not so on much fished streams. There the 

fish have become educated. They know the dif¬ 

ference between color in insects and will not 

attempt to kill a lure that is away from the 

ordinary, but where flies come in subdued colors, 

they are more apt to prove of value to the fish¬ 

erman for the simple reason that they are like 

the insects that form part of the fishes bait food. 

The dry fly has come into prominence here for 

that very reason. The dry fly is a deadly lure. 

It will catch the wisest of the trout for the 

simple reason that it is so natural. It is a fly 

that floats, and when manipulated from the 

hands of an experienced man, it very quickly 

proves its worth. It is for use on placid flow¬ 

ing streams. The fish will be feeding, perhaps 

rising to catch the insects that fall to water. 

The angler fishes up stream and moves along 

with the greatest of caution. Caution is one of 

the foremost rules to recognize in trout fishing. 

The man who is the most careful, attentive and 

gentle will succeed far quicker than the man of 

hurry. Indeed, the man of hurry and careless¬ 

ness will in time be forced to relinquish upon 

these qualities and take a new grip upon con¬ 

ditions. 

The angler, as I have said, moves forward 

cautiously and casts above the feeding fish. If 

the man behind the rod is skilled, his fly will 

touch water before the leader. Just a gentle 

twitch of the wrist, but it is something that 

sounds easier on paper than it really is. Trout 

fishing from the printed page is about the easiest 

thing in the world, but one has to get to the 

stream and fish it, and not after rote at that, to 

find out that it is not so simple as it sounds. 

The fly falls to the water, perhaps bringing up 

a circle of ripples, and is allowed to float with 

the flow of the water, prepared as it is with 

a paraffine substance or oil. The body should 

never be wet or bedraggled looking. The wings 

are cocked, and it looks perfectly like an insect 

fallen into that wet grasp. A twitch of the rod 

may give it a live movement or motion, and 

makes it all the more deadly. The fish sees it 

and often the wisest old warrior of them all 

will take it with a swirl of water and foam. 

The method is one of perfection. The use of 

it demands skill, care and judgment, and it 

is easier to read of than master. Many an 

hour you will be treated to failure, but the final 

result, if you are persevering, will be one of 

beauty and many a good catch. 

In using the dry fly (best on wide streams) 

the fisherman must extend his line in making 

his cast. This line is lengthened out by what 

is known as the false casts, but the fly is not 

allowed to touch water till it has reached the 

right length. Then a lowering of the rod tip 

will send the flies or fly to water. If the fly 

drifts by the fish without a catch, the line is 

assembled and prepared for another cast, but 

this time the fly must be dried, and this is done 

by the performance used in lengthening the line. 

The movement through the air will take from 

it all moisture. There is a trick about it; try 

it and find out if you believe it to be easy. You 

will then be able to realize just how it is done 

and what is demanded of you. We import 

from England and Scotland ready-made trout 

dry flies, but they are foreign in looks to any 

flies found along our native trout streams; there¬ 

fore, it is natural that our own flies will do 

better. The white miller makes for one of the 

best all-around dry flies that I know of, but 

it is only one. After you have fished with the 

assorted flies of standard make, you will better 

be able to know what to choose and what not 

to choose. If you have ascended the ladder of 

perfection to the point where you can tie your 

own flies, you will be able to add the dry fly 

process to your category and make a ready suc¬ 

cess with that, too. There is a trick to it; no 

getting around it, and only by your ingenuity, 

study and carefulness will you be able to run 

the illusive one “to earth.” 

In the matter of flies I would suggest that 

only good flies be pur¬ 

chased. The average 

man, new to this pastime, 

will be perfectly shock¬ 

ed at paying up to a dol¬ 

lar a dozen for his flies. 

The high cost of living 

brings on this condition 

of affairs, but then if a 

man goes trout fishing, 

he must have good stuff, 

or his trip will result 

in a failure. Cheap flies 

are an abomination. I 

know of nothing so exas¬ 

perating as to use cheap 

stuff and find nothing in 

it but failure. For in¬ 

stance, a friend of mine 

whom I asked as to 

what he thought I paid 

a dozen for my flies 

looked them over and 

said that he had pur¬ 

chased the identical 

thing for three for five 

cents. As it was, I had 

paid an even $1 bill, and 

I thought this a decent 

price for stuff I wanted 

service from. Now, I 

am about eight miles 

from being an expert. I 

am as far from an ex¬ 

pert as it is possible to 

be, and I have used 

these extremely cheap 

flies, and I know that 

they are not worth look¬ 

ing at. You will get 

good flies, quality C for about forty and sixty 

cents, and they are good, but the one dollar a 

dozen are much better. I would say never to 

go under forty cents a dozen assorted. In this 

assortment you will get the favorite flies—the 

grizzly king, the white miller, the gray hackle, 

the brown hackle, the black gnat, the stone fly, 

the Palmers and the inimitable professor, all of 

which are splendid flies for any water in any 

part of this country. Cheap flies are connected 

witii the cheapest gut and the poorest grade of 

hook steel. Pay more for your flies and get 

what you are looking for. I have found the 

Nos. 10 and 12 size of hooks to be the best; the 

No. 10 the best all around hook for general use. 

It is recommended for use. For bait fishing the 

No. 2 is the best. If your trout fly hook has a 

pronounced neck bend to it, all the better for 

reasons well to be seen into if you are a fisher¬ 

man and have used various hooks. The hook 

with the neck bend sets better in the lip, and 

once well fastened will prove its worth. Three 

flies are generally used on the leader, namely: 

the front fly or the first fly, the second fly and 

the third or last fly. These three flies should all 

be different. If in fishing you find that there is 

a certain one of these flies that catches more 

fish than the others, take off the neglected ones 

and tie on two like the one that is bringing in 

the fish, and you - will have better all around 

luck. 

To be able to go to a stream and land a 

creel full of beauties is not so enjoyable as to 

catch two or three with much work and study. 

“PURSUIT.” 

After all, it is not all in getting the fish. This 

is but one of the features of the pastime. There 

is the lavish display of nature around you which 

you may contemplate, and in the contemplation 

-find something to take your thoughts away from 

the. artificial side of life. There is the joy in 

feeling the rod move back and forth to the 

gentle turn of the wrist and to see the flies flick 

the water. There is the joy of steadily improv¬ 

ing upon your casting till you have attained the 

distance you have set as your goal and always 

the inspiration and glamour surrounding the bend 

ahead, or some pool where you have in the past 

caught your share of the poetic ones. 

In working your flies, fish close to you at 

first, and then gradually ahead, taking in all 

sides if it be possible. Make as little noise or 

disturbance as possible, moving through the 

(Continued on page 59.) 
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On the Yang-Tse Kiang 
I.—A Mixed Bag 

By F. T. PETERS 

WHAT a host of memories crowd into my 

mind as I sit, pen in hand. What a 

one-time paradise was the Yang-tse be¬ 

fore the invasion of Europe with its thousand 

sportsmen, its hammerless guns, its houseboats, 

and, worse than all, its cold storage plant with 

John Chinaman and his cunning traps to fill 

them. 

Yes, were I a wildfowl or a pheasant, I 

would give the Yang-tse a wide berth—the Yang- 

tse where one can shoot from the middle of 

August till the end of May. 

Many men, better equipped with knowledge 

than myself, have written of sport on the Yang- 

tse, therefore if you wish to learn, please refer 

to them, but if you would like to follow with 

me through the pleasant paths of some delight¬ 

ful shooting days, read on. 

Step ashore, then, with our gallant company, 

three guns and three beaters, a Maltese pointer 

and a flat-coated retriever. Our object to kill 

what we can. 

A quarter of a mile’s walk, through a 

Chinese village across a stream by the local 

ferry—a sampan, that cost us four cash*—and 

we are on the field of action. 

Picture a lake, perhaps two miles long by 

half a mile across, whose surface is as smooth 

as glass; the one side on which you may now 

imagine us, bounded by low mud flats, with 

patches of reeds, anywhere from six to twenty 

feet high, scattered here and there. Little creeks, 

running into the lake, divide the flats into the 

semblance of a chess board; the other side, 

flanked by low foothills, clothed with ideal cover, 

the haunt of the pheasant, the bamboo partridge 

and the wily woodcock. In -the distance loom 

a range of hills. I cannot call them mountains, 

though if you were to refer to the chart, you 

would find them marked as such. The flats are 

alive with wildfowl—duck, geese and swan. 

To cap all, the sun is shining with all its 

might. It is late December; the air is keen; it 

is good to be alive. 

We line out and work round the lower bank 

of the lake. The ground is good ; cut reeds, with 

patches of water here and there. Snipe are 

fairly plentiful. We have covered about a mile 

when we reach the foothills and have secured 

fifteen couple of snipe. Two mallards have 

fallen to my gun; they were sitting in a small 

pond, close under the bank and got up under 

my nose to meet their fate. 

What better shooting than snipe, as they 

rise with their hoarse cry. In the reeds they 

afford delightful shooting, giving you a chance 

at a snap as they disappear over the reeds. 

Again in line we enter the cover on the 

hills. Plere the shots are fewer. An old cock 

gets up at my feet and I bag him. I hear two 

more shots at the end of the line. On we go 

till hunger cries a halt for a frugal lunch. One 

thing about China, you need never be worried 

by the question of portage; none of your pack¬ 

ing forty pounds on your back; you can hire 

a dozen coolies anywhere for a couple of dollars 
Mexican. 

The bag looks none too bad—five pheasants 

(four cocks and a hen, and what more mag¬ 

nificent bird than a cock pheasant in its prime), 

two woodcock, fifteen snipe, three teal and two 

duck. 

The glories, too, of those covers; the warm 

sunlight playing on the patches of bamboo, pro¬ 

ducing a marvelous shade of light green, surely 

without equal. 

We made a hearty lunch. Cold snipe pie, 

among other items, makes my mouth water to 

think of it. 

Then on again over hill and dale, through 

small villages, quaintly grouped in the valley or 

perched on the hillside. 

At the end of one cover we are lucky enough 

to run into a covey of bamboo partridges; the 

dogs begin working like mad things. 

The bamboo partridge lies very close, so 

close that without a dog you are fortunate in¬ 

deed to put one up. 

Two of the guns go round to the end of 

the cover. I stay in the rear. Out the birds 

shoot, flying straight as an arrow, each one 

seemingly choosing a different point of the com¬ 

pass to steer its course by. I get a chance at 

one which flies back, but an intervening tree says 

no. The others are more fortunate and we 

gather three. Time is getting on; we retrace 

our steps and take up our stations for the eve¬ 

ning flight. I have built myself a “blind” by 

the edge of a likely looking pond; behind me 

stretches a mud flat backed by high reeds; in 

front is my pond and beyond that the lake. I 

might be a thousand miles from anywhere. The 

sweet stillness of the air is broken by the honk, 

honk, of a flight of geese winging their way 

northward high in the air. The whole scene 

is weird and desolate and beautiful. Kipling's 

words return to me: 

“Who hath seen the beaver busied? 

Who hath watched the black tail mating? 

Who hath lain alone to hear the wild goose cry?” 

The sun sinks; I can see a great fiery ball 

in between the stalks of the reeds. The sky 

is changed to red and then to purple and a hun¬ 

dred other colors. Oh! the beauty of it. I am 

suddenly recalled by a noise like an express train 

crossing a bridge, as a duck does a volplane 

from a tremendous height and alights in the 

water just out of range. 

The evening flight has begun. First the 

duck in their twos and threes, then an odd teal 

or two-—good shooting. Is there anything that 

can equal it? Then more duck. I see a cloud 

like an approaching thunder storm; there is an 

ever-increasing roar, and then 10,000 teal sweep 

over my head, their wings making a noise like 

a waterfall. And then another flight and yet 

another, till one wonders if there can be any 

teal left anywhere else in the world. The light 

has gone, I pick up my birds and wend my way 

back. We foregather on the river bank and lay 

out the bag by the light of the moon. Yes, I 

think it will bear looking into—xi pheasant, 3 

bamboo partridge, 2 woodcock, 20 duck, 15 teal, 

38 snipe, 1 hog deer. 

And the joy of it all. 

The Merit System for Protectors. 

BY CHARLES E. LEE. CHIEF OF HUDSON DIVISION OF 

NEW YORK STATE CONSERVATION COMMISSION. 

In discussing the merit system, my under¬ 

standing of the object at which we should aim 

is an absolute impartiality in ascertaining the 

fidelity and efficiency of each protector. Parti¬ 

sanship or bias results in unduly emphasizing 

some points and in the suppression of others to 

the end that actualities are hidden. 

To reach the exact truth as to a protector’s 

worth, it is necessary to go back to the point 

where we can find a fundamental reason for 

the existence of the law protecting game; and 

even further to find the sentiment or feeling 

lying behind the reason. It must be said that 

even at this latter day, with the well defined 

knowledge of the value of game, the public sen¬ 

timent behind protective law is still very much 

divided. 

It is an easy matter for a few selfish, mer¬ 

cenary or merely reckless pot-hunters to destroy 

the game of the State, and thereby perpetrate a 

wanton robbery of all of that great portion of 

the public not included in their own ranks. 

Special Game Protectors. 

BY FREDERICK HAMILTON, WESTERN DIVISION CHIEF 

OF NEW YORK STATE CONSERVATION COMMISSION. 

The position of special protector was created 

by the Legislature several years ago when they 

had few regulars. Each year has seen more and 

more added, until to-day we have upward of 

three hundred. 
A few years ago the Legislature enacted a 

law granting special protectors the powers pos¬ 

sessed by the regulars. This has made them 

valuable to sportsmen, regular protectors and to 

the Department. I have known protectors wffio 

did not know a bass from a perch, a herring 

from a whitefish, a great Northern pike from 

a maskalonge, a woodcock from a Wilson snipe, 

a seine from a gill net or a fyke net from a trap 

net. Why was this? Simply because they had 

no proper training. Had they served two or 

three years as special protectors, they would 

have had sufficient experience to know these 

things, and thereby save the Department a whole 

lot of trouble, the protective force a lot of dis¬ 

grace, and the sportsmen and others a lot of 

disgust and contempt. While I am heartily in 

favor of special protectors, I believe they should 

be carefully investigated by the division chiefs, 

and only those retained who are actually of 

some assistance in the work. 

*Ten cash equal one cent. 

ANGLERS. 

From an old German print in Woodward Collection. 
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Health Hints for Hot Weather 
By A. L. WOOD, M.D. 

MAN can control the temperature of his body, 

to a great extent, by what he puts into 

his stomach and what he leaves out of it. 

Foods and drinks of a heating, clogging and 

stimulating character should be carefully 

avoided. Alcoholic drinks of every description 

should be shunned. Meats should be eaten spar¬ 

ingly in hot weather, if at all, especially fat and 

salted meats and fish. Meat is both stimulating 

and heating. The less salt, pepper, mustard, 

vinegar and spices generally, the better. 

Highly starchy foods, as most of the cereals, 

and sweets, sugar and candy, should be used 

in moderation, as they are great heat producers. 

Bread, pastry, biscuits, cakes, etc., made of the 

ordinary white flour and also polished rice, are 

particularly objectionable as they are mostly 

composed of starch. 

Entire wheat bread and other articles made 

from the whole wheat flour or from the flour 

of other whole grains, and the Japanese un¬ 

polished rice are much to be preferred, as they 

contain less starch and more proteid or tissue¬ 

building materials. 

Butter, cream, nuts and oils, while desirable 

in cold weather, should be used sparingly in hot 

weather. Fruits, berries, melons, vegetables, 

green salads, milk and eggs, should constitute 

the bulk of the food eaten in the hot summer 

time. Buttermilk is excellent and it also helps 

to ward off autointoxication. 

By far the best drinks are pure cold water, 

not ice water, which is very bad, unless slowly 

sipped, and the juices of the different fruits, as 

grape juice, orange juice, lemonade, pineapple 

juice, the juices of the different berries, etc. 

There is nothing more delicious, cooling, 

satisfying and at the same time nourishing than 

the juices of ripe fruits. They are wholly good 

and entirely unobjectionable. Use sugar with 

them sparingly, if at all. Grape and some other 

fruit juices are better for some persons if di¬ 

luted with water. 

Drinking water should be soft and the 

purest that can be obtained. Distilled water is 

the safest and best. Drink water freely. The 

hotter the weather the more should be drunk. 

Two quarts per day should be the minimum 

quantity. 

Free water drinking is necessary for main¬ 

taining the proper fluidity of the blood to enable 

it to deposit the elements of nutrition in the 

tissues of the body to remove the waste, worn- 

out and poisonous matters from the body and 

to keep up the free flow of insensible perspira¬ 

tion so necessary for the regulation of the tem¬ 

perature of the body. 

Above all. do not eat too much. Every 

ounce of food taken into the stomach, beyond 

what is actually required for the nutrition of 

the body, imposes a burden upon the system to 

digest and afterward expel it from the body 

through the excretory organs as waste matter. 

Over-eating helps to bring on diseases of 

the stomach, liver, bowels, kidney and other 

parts and organs, dulls the action of the brain 

and weakens the body generally. 

One requires less food in hot than in cold 

weather, and the less the exercise of body and 

brain, the less food is needed. 

Breathe pure air and breathe lots of it. You 

can easily eat too much of the best food, but 

you cannot well breathe too much pure air. Get 

the habit of deep breathing. Be sure to have 

pure air to breathe at night as well as in the 

day time. Sleep with windows open top and 

bottom, or better yet, out of doors. Get plenty 

of sleep. Retire early and rise early. 

Take some kind of a bath every day and 

follow it with brisk rubbing with a coarse towel 

or the hands to keep the skin clean and active. 

A Turkish or other sweat bath once a week is 

very desirable. The insensible perspiration from 

an active skin does a great deal to keep down 

the temperature of the body. It is a great regu¬ 

lator of heat. 

Keep yourself pure and clean, not only phy¬ 

sically, but mentally and morally. 

Take moderate out-of-door exercise, as 

walking, rowing, etc., and follow it with a short 

period of rest and relaxation. 

Dress according to the weather. The 

warmer the weather the lighter the clothing, 

which should be light in color and of linen or 

cotton. 

Keep the bowels free and regular in their 

action. They should move at least once a day. 

Oftener is better. This is most important. The 

diet above indicated will usually insure this. 

When not sufficient, knead and manipulate them 

thoroughly with the hands and use free enemas 

of warm water. Do not use pills and purga¬ 

tives. They are not only unnecessary, but in¬ 

jurious. 

If at any time one feels uncomfortably 

warm, pour cold water over the wrists. This 

will soon cool the entire body without doing 

the slightest harm. 

Avoid draughts of air upon exposed parts 

of the body. The entire body may be exposed 

with comparative safety, while exposure of a 

small part is liable to cause colds. 

Avoid undue exposure to the direct rays of 

the sun in the middle of a hot day. 

Be temperate and moderate in all things. 

Avoid undue excitement and excesses in all 

things and do not hurry or worry. 

Follow the above directions, and there is 

not one chance in a million of your suffering 

unduly from the heat. 

Are Game Clubs of Service to the 
Commission? 

BY CHARLES R. STAPLE Y, DIVISION CHIEF OF ALLE¬ 

GANY, NEW YORK STATE CONSERVATION 

COMMISSION. 

About a hundred years ago some far-seeing 

men saw the necessity for some regulation in 

order that the natural supply of fish and game 

and the forests should not be destroyed. They 

undertook to have restrictive laws passed, but 

made little progress because of the lack of 

public sentiment. 

A man who has been in the habit of slyly 

violating the law, when taken into a club, sur¬ 

rounded by observers of the law, and brought 

under the influence of such men, ceases to 

become a violator and becomes an educator for 

general good. 

Clubs supervise the distribution of fish and 

game and become interested in their protection. 

They oppose illegal fishing and hunting and non- 

members sensing their feelings are careful not 

to offend them, and a spirit of fair dealing in 

fishing and hunting is established because of 

this influence. They understand conditions in 

their localities, and are able to assist the com¬ 

mission by suggestions and recommendations 

for the better enforcement of the law. 

A local club becomes in a measure a pro¬ 

tective force, a power for good in creating pub¬ 

lic opinion, and exacts respect for the law. 

Deer and their Habits. 

BY ROBERT NICHOLS, DIVISION CHIEF OF EASTERN 

ADIRONDACK DIVISION, NEW YORK STATE 

CONSERVATION COMMISSION. 

Fawns are born the latter part of April 

or early in May. They are spotted like the 

leopard, and are as innocent as lambs. The 

mother deer secretes them in some thicket or 

under some fallen tree, which lies up from the 

ground, where they remain so quietly that one 

may pass within a few feet of them and never 

see them. 

In the spring of the year the deer is quite 

poor in flesh and very tame and can be seen 

around the edge of clearings and along the 

shores of ponds and lakes, and very often one 

can get close enough to obtain a photograph. As 

the season advances, they become better condi¬ 

tioned and wilder, and rarely come out in the 

open in the day time. At night they seek food 

in the ponds and lakes, eating the lilypads. The 

blood suckers nearly always found on lilypads 

go to the stomach, and from there to the liver, 

poisoning-them, and from which many of them 

die. As the open season approaches, they run 

for miles at the least noise, the snapping of a 

twig, the barking of a dog tor the voices of a 

person, but they are not afraid of the shooting 

of a gun until they have been shot at and missed 

several times. After the hunting season they 

roam around in comparative safety, as there are 

not many violators when compared with the 

number of deer in the State and the many miles 

of forest inhabited by them. In the winter time 

they come together and keep along the hillsides, 

feeding on brush and ground hemlock until the 

snow gets quite deep, then they go down into 

the valleys and into the thick timber and remain 

until the snow begins to settle or until there is 

a crust to hold them, when they start out in 

search of different food. The food in winter 

consists of branches of spruce, balsam and cedar. 

They require less food and water than a domes¬ 

tic animal, but gladly welcome the green food 

in the early spring. 

The following clipping is from the Holland 

City News (Mich.) under the heading, “What 

You Saw in This Paper Thirty-Five Years ago”: 

“The wild pigeon catch at Petoskey still con¬ 

tinues and immense numbers are being shipped 

every week. Once a week a heavy shipment is 

made to Chicago by water, generally from sixty 

to eighty barrels, besides several hundred dozen 

live birds.” W. B. Mershon. 
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The Feather Trade’s “Amendments” 
2,342 Species of Birds Involved, not Counting Any Song 

Birds Killed as “Food” or “Pests” 

By W. T. HORNADAY 

A SMALL and innocent looking “amendment” 

to the clause in the new tariff bill pro¬ 

hibiting the importation of wild birds’ 

plumage for milliners’ use is now before the 

United States Senate (Schedule N, Section 357). 

Already the majority of the Senate Finance 

Committee has approved it. It looks so harm¬ 

less and reasonable. 

It provides that the feather trade shall have 

the right to import the feathers of all birds 

killed as “game” for food, and of all birds 

killed because they are “pests.” As a matter 

of fact, there is no commercial product consist¬ 

ing of the feathers of hawks and owls that have 

been shot because they are “pests.” But for the 

moment we will pass that point. 

Let us proceed in this matter with our eyes 

wide open. How many species of foreign 

“game” birds and “pest” birds would be sub¬ 

ject to slaughter for the feather trade in case 

that “amendment” prevails, and finally is en¬ 

acted into law? 

Following is a list of species endangered, 

prepared by Lee S. Crandall, Assistant Curator 

of Birds, New York Zoological Park, from the 

British Museum Catalogue of Birds: 

GAME BIRDS OF THE WORLD, EXCLUSIVE OF TIIE 

UNITED STATES. 

Species. 

Tinamous . 71 

Upland Game Birds: 

Megapodes or brush turkeys 28 

Curassows, guans and chach- 

alacas . 59 

Ptarmigan and grouse.26 

Old world partridges and 

quail .153 

Pheasants . 92 

Jungle fowl . 4 

Pea fowl . 3 

Guinea fowl . 23 

Turkeys . 1 

New world quail . 59 

--- 448 
Hemipodes or button quail. 27 

Sand grouse . 15 

Pigeons and doves. 540 

Rails and gallinules. 195 

Shore birds . 242 

Cranes and their allies. 30 

Ducks, geese and swans. 54 

- 1,622 

“pest” BIRDS OF THE WORLD, EXCLUSIVE OF THE 

UNITED STATES. 

Eagles, hawks, kites and falcons.. 437 

Owls . 283 

- 720 

Grand total of species available 

under the amendment de¬ 

manded by the feather trade. 2,342 

No wonder the feather trade is satisfied 

with their little three-line amendment. 

Now the question is: Are the American 

people and the Senators of the United States 

willing to leave the 2,342 species of birds listed 

above subject to slaughter by the head hunters 

of the feather trade? 

The way to preserve the birds of the world 

is to stop the killing of them. 

New York Zoological Society, June 20, 1913. 

Migratory Bird Protection. 

Essex, Conn., June 30.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I have just read the regulations as 

adopted by the Department of Agriculture re¬ 

garding the restrictions placed upon taking 

migratory game birds, and insectivorous birds 

as well, for I see that they are not to be en¬ 

tirely protected by these laws. Personally I 

think they could be much improved upon. Just 

why a different law should govern the taking of 

ducks in New York, Massachusetts, Connecticut 

and Long Island is hard to understand. Are 

ducks in better condition in Connecticut on 

Sept. 1 than in New Hampshire on the same 

date? For I see the law goes off in the latter 

State a month later. I presume these regula¬ 

tions were made to correspond somewhat with 

the laws now in force in the different States, but 

the idea to me seems totally wrong. A law 

for Massachusetts or Long Island or New York 

is good for Connecticut or vice versa, so long 

as it affords adequate protection. A three 

months’ open season, I am quite sure, begin¬ 

ning Oct. 1 and ending Dec. 31, would answer 

admirably for all the States in zone one. This 

cutting up of laws for the benefit of a few in 

various States is, I think, entirely wrong, and 

is not in accord with the idea of a uniform law 

that most of us were looking for. 

Again, if it is unlawful to kill the beautiful 

woodduck in its summer home, why shouldn’t 

it be in its winter home? Or still again, why 

should the people in Pennsylvania and the peo¬ 

ple in West Virginia be debarred from killing 

them when in the State between—Maryland—no 

law governs their killing, save as it governs the 

taking of others wild fowl? 

The daily closed season on migratory birds 

as defined in Regulation 2 discriminates, I think, 

against the hunters of this section of the coun¬ 

try, as it means practically no shooting at all at 

black ducks. Anyone at all familiar with the 

habits of the blackduck knows that we will get 

no shooting at all in ordinary weather if he puts 

up his gun just as the sun goes down over the 

hill. A just law to govern this branch of shoot¬ 

ing and one that I never heard criticized is a 

law that we have in this State, and I dare say 

in most of our Northeastern States, permitting 

shooting an hour after sundown. 

I notice in the list of migratory birds the 

name of bobolinks occurs first, and yet in Regu¬ 

lation 3, provision is made for the taking of 

these same birds under the name of reed or 

rice birds in a few States adjacent to or near 

the District of Columbia. Again, how is it that 

North Carolina is left out when its two sister 

States are accorded special privileges? I would 

like to ask if some pressure has been brought 

to bear upon the body who drafted these rules 

by some of the Potomac River bobolink hunt¬ 

ers? And I would further ask why bobolinks 

should be killed, anyway? Why not give the 

people of some of our Southern States the 

privilege of killing our robins? Certainly, no 

birds brighten our fields and meadow lands as 

do the bobolinks during the spring and early 

summer months. His song is a delight, and as 

he is one, and the chief one, of our birds that 

sing on the wing, he should be afforded all the 

protection there is. I, myself, would as soon 

kill a robin, a bluebird or a veery as one of 

these beautiful birds, and would never, under 

any consideration, sanction their killing. 

I hope these regulations, some of them at 

least, will never become laws, for I feel that 

they do not answer the purpose. They should 

certainly be more uniform and there should be 

absolutely no killing of insectivorous birds of 

any kind whatsoever. 

George W. Comstock. 

Feathers and Tariff. 

. New York City, June 22.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: A new device of the people who 

use bird feathers commercially, and are, there¬ 

fore, endeavoring to defeat that provision of 

the new tariff law which forbids the importation 

of the skins or feathers of wild birds, except 

for scientific and educational purposes, is to en¬ 

list the anglers on their side. Letters in the 

daily newspapers show this, and I am told that 

certain firms of tackle dealers are sending out 

letters broadcast to anglers, declaring that the 

enacting of this provision will put a stop to the 

use and sale of flies for angling in the United 

States. 

Such a statement, I should suppose, would 

appeal only to the most thoughtless. The pas¬ 

sage of this law would presumably prevent the 

importation of foreign flies, but would give a 

strong impetus to the manufacture in this coun¬ 

try of flies for angling. Already, as I believe, 

there are numbers of fly tiers in the United 

States—many people who tie their flies for 

recreation, and others who earn their living by 

this industry. Certainly the trade of all these 
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last would be stimulated by the passage of this 

provision. 

The statement that the passage of this law 

would stop the use and sale of flies in the 

United States seems foolish. Anyone who for 

one moment will stop to think about the matter 

knows very well that among the North American 

birds, which may legitimately be killed, there 

are many species whose feathers supply every¬ 

thing in the way of plumage which is required 

in fly tying. 

I am interested to see that it is reported 

from Washington that no change in the pro¬ 

vision above referred to is likely to be made 

by the Senate Finance Committee. 

A change much more dangerous, because so 

broad and vague as to render the whole law 

nugatory, has been proposed by the Senate 

Finance Committee. This provides that the 

feathers of those species of birds, which are 

killed for food or are killed as pests, may be 

imported. 

This is another appeal to the thoughtless 

and ignorant. Practically any bird may be killed 

for food, or as a pest. Certain Indian tribes 

declare that all birds are good for food and 

may be eaten, and the average small boy or 

Italian quite agrees with them. Take it even 

in its narrowest sense as applying only to game 

birds, the passage of this amendment would per¬ 

mit the importation and tend to the extermina¬ 

tion of many species of pheasants and grouse 

that are now becoming very rare, and would 

also admit all the shore birds, wildfowl and a 

multitude of small birds known to be most use¬ 

ful to the farmer because of their destruction 

of insects. It would take in all the herons and 

many of the song birds. 

A circular issued by the Audubon Society 

points out that in the South some people shoot 

mockingbirds because they eat grapes. In the 

North, strawberry growers kill catbirds and 

robins as pests. Herons and egrets are called 

pests by people who rear fish; in fact, the defi¬ 

nition of the word pest, as applied to birds, is 

left to the man who carries the gun. 

This last provision, introduced, I believe, by 

Senator Clapp, of Minnesota, should be fought 

hard. G. B. G. 

Hedgehogs. 

BY S. M. GRONBERGER. 

In the issue of Forest and Stream some 

time ago, there appeared, to the writer’s 

astonishment, the title of “Hedgehogs,” but 

without quotation marks in the original. Ex¬ 

pecting to find an interesting account or item re¬ 

lating to a long-missed, Old World friend of 

his, i. e., the European hedgehog, a closer glance 

at the communication convinced the writer that 

here was a fine opportunity for “butting in.” Of 

course, without the explanation afforded in the 

course of the communication re'ferred to, the 

writer of this would not have been able to con¬ 

jecture what species of animal was meant. 

It is not with the feeding habits or other 

peculiarities of the North American or Canada 

porcupine (Erethizon dorsalus), nor the bounty 

of fifteen, twenty-five or thirty cents apiece of¬ 

fered for its destruction that we are at present 

concerned. It is well known that this animal 

occurs throughout the Northeastern United 

States and Canada wherever virgin forests are 

to be found, and that it must be rather destruc¬ 

tive to saplings and standing timber there can 

be little doubt. It is questionable, however, 

whether so large a bounty as twenty-five or 

thirty cents per capita of animals killed would 

be justified, as this might lead to their total 

extinction. 

It is far too often true that the least dis¬ 

comfiture or damage caused by a wild animal 

to a farmer or other interested party results in 

the old cry of extermination, and after this 

object has been achieved, there is generally 

ample time for belated regret that shortsighted 

human selfishness should again have exacted an¬ 

other sacrifice of wild animal life. Again, in 

view of the rapidly diminishing number of 

species of mammals and birds in the United 

States, owing their destruction to the greed 

and selfishness of individuals fancying them¬ 

selves aggrieved and their interests menaced, it 

would, from a biological point of view, be bad 

policy to advocate the total extermination of 

any single species of animal of the size and com¬ 

parative rarity of the north American porcu¬ 

pine. Besides, this species will almost certainly 

face a natural extinction with the advance of 

human occupation and the clearing out of the 

forests. Let, therefore, those individuals who 

imagine themselves with a grievance go to work 

with a will, without the alluring prospect of a 

bounty, but with only the common welfare in 

view, and exterminate all the noxious rodents, 

English sparrows, etc., now infesting this coun¬ 

try, and they will have a job of extermination 

on their hands much more useful than any 

other, and moreover one which would leave 

them no time to worry over less annoying ani¬ 

mal nuisances. No, it is primarily not with the 

economical importance of this species that we 

are concerned; it is purely a question of nomen¬ 

clature and vernacular. 

As the writer in Forest and Stream prop¬ 

erly points out, the name “hedgehog” should not 

be applied to the North American porcupine. He 

is, of course, entirely right in this. The name 

“hedgehog” or “urchin” as used in England is 

an appellation improper enough for an animal 

belonging to the class of Inscctivora, i. e., the 

Erinaceus europceus of the Old World, without 

compounding the offense by applying it to a 

member of the family Cercolabidce of the sec¬ 

tion Hystricomorpha, or porcupines, of the sim- 

plicidentate rodents. The corruption and con¬ 

fusion of the American vernacular as applied to 

animal species is already grievous enough with¬ 

out adding one more such example to the long 

list, especially since the name “hedgehog,” as 

applied to Erethizon dorsatus, has not yet been 

generally adopted or recognized by the standard 

encyclopaedias and dictionaries. Let us hope it 

will not be. 

Nor should the term “chuck,” suggested by 

the correspondent of Forest and Stream be ap¬ 

plied to this rodent. The name “quillpig” is 

much better and more appropriate, although of 

course not without its serious objections. The 

name “chuck” is an abbreviated or “clipped” 

form of “woodchuck,” or the ground hog (Arc- 

tomys monax), and its use in the case of the 

Canada porcupine would only make confusion 

worse confounded. It is suggested that the old 

name of porcupine or the more popular ones of 

“porky” or “quillpig” be encouraged as open to 

fewer objections than the others, particularly 

as the misnomer of “hedgehog” has, as already 

stated, not yet had time to fasten itself on the 

national vocabulary, and the appellation of 

“chuck” has been merely suggested. 

The Economic Value of (he Song Birds. 

BY CASSIUS JOHNSTON, DIVISION CHIEF, EASTERN 

DIVISION, N. Y. STATE CONSERVATION 

COMMISSION. 

There is perhaps no question of more im¬ 

portance and receiving more attention at pres¬ 

ent than that of what is the best method to 

pursue to protect our forest trees, our fruit trees, 

our foliage and our agricultural crops from 

being devastated by the increasing number of 

insects. This heavy increase of insectivorous 

life calls for a tremendous demand on the Legis¬ 

lature of the State for the enactment of the 

most stringent laws to stamp out the evil. 

The damage annually to farm products 

amounts to nearly $800,000,000. The loss in New 

York State alone amounted last year to nearly 

$100,000,000. 

The robin, woodpecker, wren, bobolink, swal¬ 

low, the bobwhite and other well known song 

birds are among those fighting the insects. The 

fish and game clubs throughout the State have 

made wonderful progress in educating the peo¬ 

ple with respect to the game laws and song birds 

and their value. Nevertheless thousands of song 

birds are killed in violation of the law. Senti¬ 

ment is a great factor in the line of work for 

the preservation of our song birds, and every 

protector should put forth renewed efforts to 

keep a close watch on the song birds, and when 

an offender is apprehended, see that he is pun¬ 

ished to the limit. 

Fox Farming in Newfoundland. 

During the last few months great interest 

has been developed in fox farming. Some very 

high prices have been paid for live animals. 

One man bought a 'y°ung black fox last spring 

for $25 and sold it in the fall for $2,800. 

Up to date there have been taken out about 

136 licenses to start fox farms. There are about 

sixty in operation. In these there are at present 

about 200 foxes, silver patches and reds. 

It promises to be a large and profitable in¬ 

dustry if properly established at the beginning, 

and the Game Commission are making every 

possible effort to see that no abuses will creep 

in. They have prosecuted several people for 

breach of the law, and as the fine is very heavy 

now, the risk is too great for the “man on the 

street” to enter into any illicit fox hunting or 

dealing., and it is expected that after a year or 

two, this will prove to be a most remunerative 

business for those interested. W. J. C. 

Protection of Birds in the Canal Zone. 

By executive order, issued by President 

Wilson on March 19, 1913, the destruction of 

any plumage birds in the Canal Zone has been 

prohibited under heavy penalty for infraction. 

The order has been put into effect by the Canal 

Commission. 

On July 22-23 the American Forestry Asso¬ 

ciation will meet at Soo-Nipi Park Lodge, Lake 

Sunapee, N. H. Directors’ midsummer business 

meeting and forest investigation. 
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Fishing in Newfoundland. 
BY W. J. CARROLL. 

Reports from various salmon streams indi¬ 

cate that this season will be a record one for 

fish. There are nearly two hundred streams 

wardened this year, and the run of fish is ex¬ 

pected to be the greatest yet, as the protection 

last year afforded by both the wardens and by 

the flooded condition of the rivers, enabled 

myriads of fish to ascend and spawn undisturbed. 

Many American anglers have arrived and 

are coming every day. Now that the new 

Bruce and Lintrose run alternately to Sydney, 

we have a first class up-to-date daily service. 

The steamers are spoken highly of, for speed 

and comfort, and personally I can bear testi¬ 

mony to the excellent accommodation of the 

Bruce, as I made a couple of very pleasant 

passages on her, and my .experience warrants 

me in saying, that for pleasant sailing qualities, 

superior catering facilities and courteous officers 

from the gallant captain down, the Bruce is 

hard to beat. 

The Game and Fisheries Commission are 

making extra efforts this season to protect the 

well-known rivers, and also to give the un¬ 

frequented streams a better chance. The results 

of their work the last four years, since their 

appointment, are becoming more apparent each 

season. The fish are increasing beyond all ex¬ 

pectations, even the deep-water fishermen now 

notice the difference in the increased catch 

taken in their nets. The Commission contends 

that after a few more years’ protection, New¬ 

foundland will easily lead the world as a salmon 

and sea trout resort. 

To-day we have more salmon rivers than 

any other country of our size; these are breed¬ 

ing places, with such natural advantages for 

spawning purposes, that we need never resort 

to artificial propagation to keep our fishing first 

class. 

We are doing our best to preserve the fish¬ 

ing, and making it such that there will be ample 

fish and fishing for many thousand anglers each 

season for the next century to come, but we 

rely on the assistance of those who benefit by 

our exertions. 

Complaint has been made that certain 

American anglers have been acting in a very 

unsportsmanlike manner, thus prejudicing the 

people against the whole class. 

It is unnecessary to point out that such 

practices are exceedingly unsportsmanlike, and 

for the future, anglers who resort to them will 

find it exceedingly difficult to procure license to 

fish, because the Game Commission will cer¬ 

tainly make drastic regulations to bar out fish- 

hogs and those who appear to lack knowledge 

of the first principles of the ethics of true sport. 

Among the distinguished anglers who visited 

the streams last week was H. R. H. Prince 

Albert, second son of the King. He and the 

officers of the H. M. S. Cumberland had ideal 

weather, and got some good fishing. 

June month has been little backward, but it 

is expected that July and August will repay. 

The fishing will be first class for the next 

two months, and readers of Forest and Stream 

can rest assured that, conditions being favorable, 

they can get the best fishing in the world in 

Newfoundland, where the streams are free to 

all who possess the license to fish. A license 

costs $10. 

If any prospective visitor wants reliable in¬ 

formation as to the best rivers for certain 

months, he should write J. W. Johnstone, N. 

Co., St. Johns, or J. W. Mercer, Secretary Game 

and Inland Fish Commission, St. Johns. 

Fishing in California. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

While there is still some splendid steelhead 

fishing to be enjoyed in the coast streams in 

the San Francisco Bay section, the effects of the 

dry season are being felt, and low water is be¬ 

coming the general rule. The rainfall has been 

very light during the past two years, and this 

season many streams promise to be lower than 

ever before. The Paper Mill Creek, Bolinas 

Creek and Lake Laguinitas are still yielding good 

baskets of fish, but the trout are running small 

in size. Fishing on the lake will come to an 

end on June 30. 

From most sections of the Sierras word is 

being received to the effect that trout fishing is 

now at its height, although there are a few 

places where high water is interfering with the 

sport. The writer has just returned from a 

short trip through the Feather River country 

and found fishing conditions there in splendid 

shape. The streams in that section are extreme¬ 

ly low for this season of the year, and are still 

falling fast. There is but little snow in evi¬ 

dence, and by September it is likely that the 

river will show a record low water mark. River 

fishing near Cromberg, on the Middle Fork, is 

better than it has been for several years at this 

season, and some unusually large fish are being 

landed. A few salmon trout are reaching the 

upper stretches of this stream, lending an added 

interest to fishing at the present time. John 

Arndale, of Cromberg, recently landed one of 

these fish that tipped the scale at 8l/2 pounds. 

The river is too roily for fly-fishing, and most 

of the fish are being taken with grasshopper and 

sucker bait. 

Limit baskets are being taken regularly on 

Poplar and Long Valley creeks, near Cromberg, 

and these streams are becoming very popular. 

Both of these streams have been stocked during 

the past two years, and better fishing is being 

enjoyed than ever before. Among the anglers 

from the bay region who have been enjoying 

sport on these streams this season are Fred J. 

Goble and wife, Mrs. Chas. H. Patterson, Mrs. 

Thomas Taylor, Clifford and Claude Lane, Mr. 

and Mrs. Taylor and Dan O’Connell, all of 
Berkeley. 

Fishing in the river near Blairsden has not 

been very satisfactory this season up to the pres¬ 

ent time, but some good sport is being enjoyed 

in Smith’s Creek and Gray Eagle Creek nearby. 

Smith’s Lake and Eureka Lake are yielding 

splendid baskets of fish, the latter being alive 

with Eastern brook trout, some of which are 

of large size. The lake country back of Mohawk 

is just being opened for the season, the snow 

having disappeared sufficiently to permit the 

opening of roads. A few fish are being taken 

in Gold Lake, Bear Lake and Long Lake, but 
only with bait. 

The Upper Feather River country has been 

visited by some unusually heavy thunder storms 

of late, and this has interfered with fishing to 
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quite an extent by keeping the small streams 

muddy and filling them with insect life. These 

showers are of great benefit, however, in assist¬ 

ing to conserve the water supply and in keeping 

vegetation green. 
Fishing on the Truckee River has been 

marred of late by a series of rain storms, but 

conditions are approaching normal again. Some 

very fine rainbow trout are being taken in the 

river just below Lake Tahoe, several five- 

pounders having been landed. Some large Loch 

Leven trout are also being taken there, these 

finding their way into the river from the lake. 

The lake fishing is improving rapidly and will 

be at its best by the end of the month. 
A delegation of anglers from the Califor¬ 

nia Anglers’ Association made a three days’ 

visit to Belden the last of May and enjoyed 

such a successful outing that another trip is 

planned for the week of July 4. Dr. L. 1. 

Cranz, of San Francisco, landed a rainbow over 

twenty inches in length and many other large 

fish were taken. 
In the Big Meadows country some fair 

sport is being enjoyed, but fly-fishing will not 

be in order there until about the first of July. 

The work on the power project there will not 

interfere in the least with fishing this season. 

D. Gaddini, who is said to be an old of¬ 

fender in the matter of dynamitng fish in Dry 

Creek, was apprehended recently for this offense 

and pleaded guilty when taken before Judge 

Emmet Seawell at Santa Rosa. He was fined 

$25°- 
The Park Commission of the city of Oak¬ 

land has decided that it will allow no more fish¬ 

ing from the park lawns touching upon Lake 

Merritt, but will compel anglers to fish from 

boats. Striped bass frequent the lake. 

There is still considerable snow in the moun¬ 

tains at the headquarters of the Sacramento and 

Klamath rivers, and fly-fishing on these streams 

and their tributaries will not be at its best until 

about the first of July. Shovel Creek, Cotton¬ 

wood and Edgewood creeks are affording good 

sport, and fly-fishing is now commencing on the 

McCloud River. 
Several local anglers have made trips to 

the Williamson River in Oregon this season, but 

the fishing there is not up to the usual standard. 

Frank Silver, who conducts a resort there, has 

advised that the season is about a month late, 

and that good sport is not expected until the 

latter part of June. 

21-Pound Pompano from Florida. 

New Orleans, La., July 3.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The largest pompano ever caught 

in Southern waters was shipped to the fish mar¬ 

ket here recently. It weighed twenty-one pounds 

and was caught by John Messier, at Punta 

Gorda, Florida, after a battle with a light line 

lasting more than half an hour. Large pompano 

weigh three pounds, while occasionally five and 

six-pounders are taken in the Gulf, but anything 

approaching the size of this “grandfather of all 

pompano” never has been seen by either pro¬ 

fessional or amateur fishermen. 

More than one hundred amateurs and near¬ 

ly as many market fishermen went to the market 

June 28, when the monster arrived, to measure 

and weigh it. The fish has the regular shape 

and color of a pompano, though more than four 
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times the usual size, and there is no doubt as 

to its identity. Messier was fishing for perch 

when his light tackle was seized by the huge 

pompano. His fish netted him between $8 and 

$10, and was cut into steaks like a salmon or 

sea bass, instead of being sold whole, as is the 

usual pompano. H. H. Dunn. 

From Jim to Jack. 

Well, Jack, I got my tarpon at last. Four 

of us, Mr. Taylor, Mr, Mack, Mr. Miller and 

self left last Saturday noon, and in one hour 

and fifty-five minute we were at Egmont, but 

nothing in sight until about four, when they 

showed up in the Pass, but as soon as the sun¬ 

set gun was fired at Fort Dade, they had five 

m the air at one time, a beautiful sight. George 

Roberts had two young ladies, fourteen and 

twenty years old, in his boat. Both of them had 

a tarpon and were yelling with delight while 

they were being pulled out in the Gulf by the 

big fish. Two in the other boat, manned by Mr. 

Sanders, of Pass-a-Grille, and in a very short 

time Mr. Mack had a strike, and after a fierce 

battle of forty-five minutes landed him. 

We went to Anna Maria that night and 

fished for redfish. Nothing doing along that 

line. We had tarpon bug, anyway. What did 

we care for little fish like redfish, king and that 

sort. Too tame for 11s on this trip. 

Well, to make a long story short, we were 

there on time, but before the smoke had cleared 

away from the sunset gun, they commenced to 

strike. Six of them were leaping and churning 

all around us. Taylor hung a monster. After 

three long leaps he kissed Mr. Taylor good-bye 

and made for the Gulf. Me next, the long- 

desired and wished-for tarpon hit me. I nailed 

him. Well, you should have seen him. As I 

said before, there were six on lines, and when 

they are out 250 yards, you don’t know which 

is your fish; it keeps you guessing all the time. 

Believe me, it is sport. I landed my fish in 

about thirty minutes, and in about ten minutes 

after we got out again, Joe Taylor got a strike 

and battled with him and landed him at 8 o’clock, 

one hour and ten minutes. So we got three fish 

out of four strikes. 

As soon as we got our fish in the boat, we 

started for home, pitch dark, storm coming up, 

and before we crossed the Pass, we were in one 

of those northeasters 1 have been telling you 

about. One hour and fifty-five minutes from 

St. Petersburg to Egmont, four hours and five 

minutes from Egmont to St. Petersburg. We 

were falling into one wave and on to the other 

with a crash that sounded like the boat was 

breaking; both of our lamps were washed away. 

Taylor’s tarpon also went overboard; nothing in 

the boat kept dry, but old Kankakee plowed her 

way to St. Petersburg without a hitch. 

Jim. 

The officials of the Yosemite National Park 

are co-operating with the forest officers of the 

Stanislaus and Sierra national forests for fire 

prevention and control in both the park and the 

forests. 

Dogwood, the principal source of shuttles 

for use in cotton mills, is growing scarcer year 

by year, and various substitutes are being tried, 

but with 110 great success. 

Trout Fishing in Germany. 

Bad Boll (Bad Boll Fishing Club, Ltd.).— 

The fishing of the club extends to sixty miles, 

both banks of the river, which is practically the 

whole length of the River Wutach. About eight 

miles of this (i. e., four miles in the immediate 

vicinity of the hotel and four miles at about a 

distance of ten miles) is free to visitors stop¬ 

ping at the hotel. Weekly tickets enabling visitors 

to fish the whole river; price, 12.50 marks (Gov¬ 

ernment license, M. S.). The whole of the river 

is carefully preserved and stocked by the club. 

No fish under nine inches may be taken out. 

All applications for rooms should be forwarded 

to Herr Bogner, Bad Boll Hotel, bei Bonndorf, 

Baden, or Herr Fritz, Ochsen Hotel, Thiengen, 

Baden. 

There are three ways of getting to Bad 

Boll: First, to Bale, from thence to Thiengen 

and Weizen, drive about fourteen miles to the 

hotel; second, to Freiburg via Strassburg, from 

thence by rail to Neustadt (twenty miles), thence 

drive about fourteen miles to hotel; third, to 

Donaueschingen via Strassburg, from thence 

drive about fourteen miles to the hotel. The 

surrounding scenery is lovely and the river un¬ 

doubtedly affords good sport. Any inquiries can 

be addressed to Mr. Bogner, at Bad Boll, or to 

Mr. K. Munro, at No. 1, The Sanctuary, West¬ 
minster. 

Baden-Baden.—Fair trout and grayling fish¬ 

ing in the Moeng some little way off. The river 

is preserved, we believe. At Gernsbach, trout- 

ing can be had in the Murg. Tickets for Murg 

to be obtained at a shop in the Colonnade by 

personal application; d. t., 5 marks; w. t., 20 

marks; m. t., 70 marks; s. t., 80 marks. An¬ 

other ticket, 2 m. 60 pf,. must be obtained from 

the police. The fishing, about ten miles long, 

runs from close above Bernsbach to above For- 

bach, passing Gberstroth, Hilbertsan, Wissen- 

bach, Langenbrand and Gansbach. (Inn, Gast- 

haus zum Waldhorn, clean and cheap.) The 

upper part is the better trout and grayling water, 

and the lower for chub, etc. At Forbach is a 

decent inn, The Lion. Some distance further 

up is Schonmunzach. The post is a good inn. 

The Schonmunz joins the Murg a few hundred 

yards above, and is a good trout stream. There 

are a few small trout and dace in the stream 

running through Baden. 

Berchtesgaden (Bavaria).—There is good 

fishing in the river from this place to the Konig 

See. Leave must be obtained. The landlord 

of the Watzmann Hotel will give an introduc¬ 

tion. At the lower end of the Konig See is a 

rustic inn. Good trouting can be had at Reichen- 

hall. Hoffland’s fancy is a good fly here. 

Biberach (Baden). — Fifteen miles above 

Offenburg. On Kinzig. Trout, grayling, chub, 

dace. The landlord of the principal inn has the 

right of fishing, which is very fair. 

Bruckhaus (Baden).—On the Schleucht. 

Hotel, Bad Bruckhaus, near Rhine, and Wutach. 

Seven miles excellent trouting, partly unnetted; 

fishing free to guests for Schleucht and Rhine. 

Stations, Thiengen and Waldshut. 

Donaueschingen (Baden).—Brigach. Chub, 

grayling, trout. Breg, three miles off, at Vot- 

terdingen; trout fishing fair; the landlord of 

the hotel can get leave. Lakes: In Prince Furst- 

(Continued on page 59.) 
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Forest and Stream will give a weekly digest of Yachting and Motor Boating events from all over the country. 

The Week’s Yachting Digest. 

So much attention is centered on regattas on 

the coast that the great big events on Lake 

Michigan very often are overlooked. One of 

these which deserves more than casual mention 

is the race for the Lipton trophy, won last Sat¬ 

urday by Commodore James O. Hey worth’s yawl 

Polaris. She beat the Class P Syndicate boat 

Olympian, sailed by Roy Barcal, the last year’s 

cup defender Michicago, Mavourneen, Seboo- 

mook, and finished 23s. ahead of Olympian. The 

Heyworth boat Olympian won the Cloarec cup 

for 35-footers handily. So anxious was Michicago 

to beat Olympian that she carried away her mast 

on the third leg, which will probably put her 

out of the races at the Perry centennial. On 

July 4, Commodore PIeyworth sailed Olympian 

in the Lake Michigan Y. A. regatta, beating 

easily Michicago, leading the fleet from the start. 

In the schooner class Nomad, sailed by her 

owner, G. H. Atkins, beat Nahant by about 18m. 

Among the 30-footers Widsith was the winner, 

while in the 35-foot class Seboomook had no 

difficulty in getting away with Josephine. In 

the “pup” class, Fido trimmed Seventy-seven 

with the Betak trailing. 

At Larchmont on the Fourth of July in 

the New York Yacht Club fifties, Acushla 

won by twenty-three seconds. Other winners 

were: Stamford schooner class, Hopewell; 

Sound schooner class, Vandalia; handicap class, 

first division, Alert; handicap class, second 

division, Veda; handicap class, third division, 

Robin Hood II.; handicap class, fourth division, 

Sybilla apparently, and if she qualifies for the 

class; Larchmont interclub class, Wild Thyme; 

Jewel class, Turquoise; Class R, Virginia; Man- 

hasset Bay (old) class, Pixy; Manhasset Bay 

(new) class, Scylla; Star class. Twinkle; New 

Rochelle class, La Rochelle; dory class, Tautog; 

Bug class, Dragon Fly. 

On July 5 in the New York Y. C. regatta 

Acushla again won in the New York Y. C. fifty 

class, while once more the expert sailing of W. 

Butler Duncan brought his little sound schooner 

in a winner by more than 3m., with the Moira 

second. In the special schooner F class, George 

P. Scotts Moira was the winner. Class P 

Windward was the only boat to finish. New 

York Y. C. thirties did not finish. At the River¬ 

side Y. C. too much wind almost spoiled the 

regatta. It necessitated abandoning the regular 

course for one of ten miles windward and re¬ 

turn. Winners were Wild Thyme in the Larch¬ 

mont interclub class; Teaser, Baside birds; 

Gypsy in handicap; Barnacle, among the Green¬ 

wich dories. In the Bayside Y. C. on July 4, 

the squall capsized a number of craft; never¬ 

theless the regatta went merrily on with wins 

as follows: Among the birds, Curlew and Sky¬ 

lark won designs; Mary Jane, Butterfly, Cabbage, 

while in the handicap. Silver Heels finished first. 

At the Beverly Y. C. winners were Kim V. 

by is. in the 21-foot class; sonder class Peg, 

Crane one-design, Herreshoff one-design, Awah- 

nee, sailed by Miss Frances Webster. 

The Duxbury Y. C. in the 18-foot class 

again was the winner by 3m. In the 15-foot 

class Kit won by 43s. In the 14-foot class Midget 

won by 6s. At Annisquam the winners were 

Tabasco in Class B, Catspaw in the one-design 

catboats. 

The Manchester Y. C. held the open race 

for the North Shore championship, and many 

protests were entered for one reason or another, 

which, combined with a squall and dead calm, 

made rather unsatisfactory the day’s results. 

The event was won by Sayonara in Class P. 

The Bar Harbor class event was won by Vera 

III.; second special rating class by Mirage II.; 

sonder class by Otter; Marblehead 17-footers by 

Atlanta; Manchester one-design class by Clarise. 

In the Nahant Dory Club eleven bugs sailed 

a close race, there being only eleven minutes be¬ 

tween the first and the last to finish. Bambino 

won by 10s. from Midge. 

At the Quincy Y. C., of the sixty-two boats 

entered, sixty-one finished. The wind was light, 

but the day generally satisfactory. The win¬ 

ners were: Class A, Meemer; Class B, Lethe; 

Class H, Wanderer IV.; Class I., Louise; Class 

X, Bettie C.; Class S. Maritza II.; Class D, 

Clara. Cabin power boats, Gertrude; open 

power boats, Girard; Boston Y. C. 15-footers, 

Nicknack II. In the combined class of the Lling- 

ham and Winthrop Y. C. one-design 15-footers, 

the winner was No. 12, from the Hingham Y. C. 

At the Red Bank Y. C. the most successful 

regatta of the season was held on July 4 over 

the Shrewsbury course. The classification of 

the race was for Classes H, F and handicap, and 

a special race for sons of club members under 

sixteen years of age sailing Class G yachts. 

The start was made by a one-gun signal at 

10:35 wdh these entries in Class H: Adolph 

Hupfel’s Dolphin, J. F. James’s May Win, J. 

Wilson’s Ripple, H. S. Wilkinson’s Sea Foam, 

R. L. Clark’s Defender and John G. Gillies’s 

Papoose. These yachts in Class F were started 

five minutes later: Jacob Hupfel’s Whim and 

Harold James’s Babe. In Class H, May Win 

took the lead and maintained her position 

throughout the race and won over Dolphin by 

37m. 10s. The second yacht, Papoose, was the 

winner in the handicap race by 8m. 20s. She, 

being a smaller boat, received 14m. 28s. handi¬ 

cap. May Win was second in this class. The 

boys’ race was won by Babe, which won over 

Whim by 27m. 15s. Ripple, defender, and Sea 

Foam, in Class H, did not finish on account of 
accidents. 

At the American Y. C., J. P. Morgan’s 

Grayling won in the fleet of seven New York 

Y. C. fifties by 2m. 3s. In Class P, A. J. 

Hanan’s Josephine once more hung it over 

Joyant, this time by 3m. 4s. Rowdy won among 

the New York Y. C. thirties. Ahmacola fin¬ 

ished ahead in the Stamford schooners by im. 

6s. In the handicap class, Sally IX. won the 

first division. J. W. Alker’s Alerion was alone 

in the second division and did not finish, while 

Twinkle beat Circe in the third division by 

more than 5m. 

The third of the elimination races for the 

selection of German representatives to partici¬ 

pate in the sonder class regatta off Marblehead, 

Mass., in September, was won by Resi V., owned 

by Julius Stahn, of Berlin. Prince Eitel Fried¬ 

rich’s Elizabeth was second and Serum, owned 

by Waldemar Tietgens, of Hamburg, third. 

Tilly XVII., owned by Prince Henry, of Prussia, 

and C. V. Krogmann, of Hamburg, and Angela, 

owned by the Crown Prince, were fourth and 
fifth. 

This second victory gives Resi V. the series 

and the Samoa cup, offered by Emperor William. 

Resi V., Tilly XVII. and Serum will most 

probably be selected to proceed to Marblehead, 

but it is not known whether Prince Henry of 

Prussia intends to race his yacht in America. 

John A. Crowley’s Ediana won the Deep 

Sea cup of the Brooklyn Y. C. in the ocean race 

around Long Island, covering the 280 knots in 

52h. 48m. 27s. As she was the scratch boat, it 

also was her corrected time. The second boat 

was E. R. Stoddard’s Amada, representing the 

New Rochelle Y. C., the defending organization. 

R. N. Bavier’s Hyperon was third. 

Motor Boating. 

Among the motor boats the principal in¬ 

terest centered in the speed trials at Cold Spring 

Harbor, where J. Stewart Blackton was to try 

out his new 700 horsepower Reliance. The trial 

proved most unsatisfactory, the hydroplane not 

coming anywhere near the expected speed. He 

had hoped for a mile a minute; the best he got 

was a mile in one minute twelve and nine-tenths 

seconds, an average of forty-nine and forty-one 

one-hundredths miles over a six-mile course. 

Ankle Deep made a mile in one minute fifteen 

and three-tenths seconds, averaging 47.1442 miles 

an hour. The entries for the Perry Centennial 

free-for-all and class races for hydroplanes now 

include the Kitty Hawk V. and Kitty Hawk, Jr., 

owned by H. H. Timken. 

Eastern Y. C. 

North Haven, Me., July 7.—Three sloops 

and three schooners sailed here to-day for cups 

offered by Harry L. Maxwell and Morton F. 

Plant. The former’s trophy was won by Elena. 

The Commodore Plant trophy went to Dorello. 
The summary: 

Maxwell Cup for Schooners. 

Elena, M. F. Plant . 
E apsed. Corrected. 

3 30 47 
Irolita, E. W. Clark. . 3 35 36 3 33 51 
\ agrant, El. S. Vanderbilt . 4 02 02 3 40 48 

Plant Cup for Sloops. 
Horello, 2d, G. L. Batchelder. *1 37 40 4 29 51 
Shimna, R. F. Paine. 
Narcissus, A. Winslow _ 

. 4 23 28 4 23 28 

. 5 40 1 8 5 07 28 
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THE SORROWS OF SPORTSMEN. 

Even so happy a man as is he who disports 

himself with rod and gun has his vexations and 

sorrows, as has the unhappier and less favored 

mortal whose pleasure lies in walks outside of 

quiet woods and afar from pleasant waters. Of 

the sportsman’s vexations may be mentioned 

many pertaining to things inanimate and ani¬ 

mate; as of the first kinking lines, ill-working 

reels, non-exploding caps and primers, sticking 

shells, unsticking wads, and no end of such per¬ 

verse belongings to the angler’s and gunner’s 

outfit, as well as those which come in his way, 

as twigs, logs, bogs, cold water under foot and 

pouring from overhead, to switch, tangle, trip, 

bemire and soak him. Of animate things, how 

will all the insects of the air and earth combine 

to torture him, and how will the very objects 

of his pursuit forsake all the laws and rules laid 

down by nature and custom, and thwart his 

most skillful endeavors to possess them. 

But all these are nothing to the vexation 

and sorrow wrought unto his soul by his brother 

man. There are those counted honest in ordi¬ 

nary affairs of life who will poach in close times 

and rob their honester fellows of that which 

not enriches them and makes others poor, indeed, 

in the loss of time and satisfaction of reasonable 

desires. And there are also lawmakers who put 

pig’s heads on their shoulders when they come 

to making laws for the protection of fish and 

game, though they bear the levelest of brains 

when matters of valuation and taxation are con¬ 

cerned. 

And yet these are vexations of the spirit 

which one happy day of sport may lift, as north 

wind and sunshine the fog from the landscape. 

But when he, who has not been by his favorite 

stream since the year ago summer when birds 

and fields welcomed him with song and holiday 

attire, now finds the banks laid bare by the axe, 

and the stream turned away by some scientific 

agriculturist who hates willows and crooked 

waterways; when he, who has not visited copse 

and wood with dog and gun since last year’s 

leaves were gaudy or sere, goes out to-day to 

find the alders he had come to think his own, 

only brush heaps and clusters of stubby stumps; 

his worshipped hemlocks and pines, his lithe 

birches and widespread beeches and bee-inviting 

dogw'oods, only saw logs and piles of cord wood 

lying in state among looped branches and fluffy 

plumes of fire w'eed, his heart grows sick with 

a climbing sorrow that will not down. How 

suddenly has his goodly heritage passed from 

him. A year ago he had more good of it than 

the one who held the deed of the land, though 

he got naught tangible therefrom but a half- 

filled creel or a few brace of birds. Yet how 

full was fed his starved spirit that so long had 

craved the blessed food that nature gave to 

those who love her! 

The worst of it is that if he prays, or 

curses, or weeps, he cannot change it. By and 

by over this waste may be heard the "lovely 

laughter of the wind-swept wheat” and the hum 

of bees come here to gather sweets from clover, 

but never again will brood over it the solemn 

quiet of the old woods, nor grouse cleave the 

shadows of great trees, nor woodcock thread the 

mazes of the brake, nor trout swim in the shade 

of the willows. This is the heaviest grief that 

comes to the man who uses rod and gun, or to 

him who hunts without a gun. Yet some good 

may come of it. for thereby he may learn to 

pity his red brother, who loved all these things 

and suffered greater loss in their passing from 

him. 

DUTIES OF A GAME PROTECTOR. 

A good game protector should be a clean 

cut kind of a man, decent and respectable in 

every way, and a gentleman at all times. He 

must be a worker and accomplish the things he 

undertakes; he must have interest in his work 

other than counting the days between pay day 

and running up large expense accounts. To sum 

it all up, he must be a true sportsman greatly 

interested in his work for the good he may 

accomplish for every man, woman and child in 

the State. 

A protector should have no side lines which 

might tend to interfere with his duties; must 

be right on the job at all times and respond 

to the call of duty night or day, as his whole 

time belongs to the people. He must be fear¬ 

less in the discharge of his duty and in times 

of danger be collected and resourceful. It is 

this class of protector who are many times able 

to clear up a dangerous situation without serious 

results. 

Politics must be eliminated entirely from his 

work, which he is sworn to perform. He must 

be thoroughly honest with himself, and if he 

isn’t, he should resign from the force and save 

others the trouble putting him off, as he will 

not last long as a game protector. 

[These sentiments, so ably expressed by 

W. H. Weston, Division Chief of Central New 

York for the State Conservation Commission, 

so freely states our sentiments in relation to 

game wardens and protectors that we find great 

satisfaction in hearing them expressed by a 

competent chief, raised in the service. While 

the opinions come from a division head, we 

know from observation that it is a reflection of 

opinion of the majority of the rank and file in 

the service throughout the country.—Editor.] 

FISH HOGS. 

In another column appears an article by 

W. J. Carroll, for many years an pfficial in the 

Government service in Newfoundland. The fol¬ 

lowing paragraph appears in his article: 

"Last season it was reported that certain 

anglers monopolized the pools by mooring their 

canoes in the best places, fishing as long as 

suited them, and then sleeping in their canoes, 

thus holding the waters against all comers. It 

was also said that these same ‘sports’ got their 

guides and cooks to fish for them, so that they 

could get fish enough to smoke and cure to 

take away with them and thus pay the expenses 

of the trip.” 

Personally we cannot conceive of an Ameri¬ 

can pursuing such tactics. We are certain no 

sportsman did such a thing, because a man who 

would "hog” a fishing ground for the sake of 

getting his license money back through his catch 

would not be classed a sportsman, perhaps one 

could call him a “sport.” He belongs in the 

now almost defunct society of market hunters. 

Unfortunately, however, the fact that some of 

these “hogs” happen to be American predisposes 

Newfoundland fishermen toward the belief that 

the man who can’t fish in a stream with a 

prince and act like one is a representative Amer¬ 

ican sportsmen, that we are all alike. Help us 

to dispel this idea by taking every opportunity 

to make the fish "hogs” feel their position, which 

soon will teach them sportsmen’s manners—al¬ 

ways those of gentlemen. 

The Lure of the Trail. 

BY CELIA DAVIS HUNT. 

O “pal o’ mine” through the falling dew, 

“Little Comrade’s” voice is calling you; 

’Tis the call of the wild, o’er hill and dale. 

The charm of the forest—the lure of the trail. 

Autumn is here with its gold and red; 

Skies of azure are overhead; 

Shorn fields are swept by the sighing winds 

At the edge of the woods where the trail begins. 

Deeper it leads into forest glade, 

Away from the sunlight, into the shade; 

Here ’neath an arbor of wild grape vines, 

Over a fallen tree it winds. 

Where the old log bridge spans the mountain brook, 

Forget-me-nots blue grow in every nook; 

And cattails tall guard their lowly beds 

At eve, when they droop their dainty heads. 

(The trail lies close to the streamlet’s brink) 

Where the timid deer steal down to drink, 

Now ’mid a tangle of fern and brake. 

It leads away toward the distant lake. 

Dimpling, sparkling, emerald green, 

In shafts of sunlight, the trees between, 

Lieth the lake—a fairy pool 

Of crystal waters so pure and cool. 

Trailing his robes through the crimson west. 

The great sun slowly sinks to rest; 

A partridge drums in the waning light; 

A gray squirrel chatters with all his might. 

The cool winds sigh in the gathering dusk. 

The birds and the streamlets call to us; 

Let us hit the trail, dear “pal o’ mine,” 

Once more for the days of “auld lang syne.” 

Away from the city’s toil and pain, 

Back to the sweet wild woods again; 

“Pal o’ mine,” ere we part at last, 

May I take your hand in a friendly clasp? 

And by and by, when our day is done. 

Our faces turned toward the setting sun. 

May I hear your voice through the shadowy vale. 

Calling to me on that last long trail. 
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Target Wins Legier Cup and Sloop Cham¬ 
pionship of Southern Waters. 

BY H. H. DUNN, STAFF CORRESPONDENT. 

Pounded almost to pieces and then rebuilt, 

her owner and skipper so seriously injured that 

he had to go to a hospital, both as results of 

a squall on Lake Pontchartrain some six weeks 

ago, the little machine sloop Target, sailed by 

Eddie Keep, captured the John Legier, Jr., cup, 

and the title of Southern waters champion, 

which goes with it on the twelve-mile course at 

West End, New Orleans, June 28. 

Target, sailed so perfectly that even the 

rocking chair fleet could not criticize, defeated 

Massachusetts (Heaslip Syndicate) international 

champion; Kathryn I. (Captain “Peter” Cooke), 

champion of the Great Lakes, and Seawanhaka, 

whose title of international champion was 

wrested from her two years ago by Massachu¬ 

setts. The victory places her in the very front 

rank of American machine sloops, and makes 

her a formidable contender for the international 

champion at the next contest for that honor. 

Last to get off at the start, Target led the 

field all the way with the exception of a short 

distance on the first round. Her skipper’s work, 

both to windward and against the breeze, was 

far superior to that of any and all the other 

pilots. She picked up Seawanhaka, Kathryn 

and Massachusetts in the order named in the 

first round, and had a comfortable lead when 

she turned the eastward stake. After that it 

was a procession to the home stake, except for 

a few minutes in the last leg, when Target was 

blown a short distance into the lake and had 

to do some clever tacking to keep in the lead 

and on the course. She shot by the home stake 

with barely a foot to spare, and the Southern 

Y. C. house fairly rocked with cheers as the 

little cannon in the cupola proclaimed Target 

the winner. 

At the start there was hardly enough wind 

for the boats to get out of the canal and on to 

the course, but a few minutes after the start¬ 

ing gun, the boats fell into a fair breeze, and 

all got across the line with Massachusetts in the 

lead. Seawanhaka, Kathryn I. and Target fol¬ 

lowed, Stranger and Senorita being scratched as 

hopelessly out of the big contest owing to their 

decisive defeats on the two previous contests of 

the three necessary to decide the championship. 

The wind was from the east and the course 

to the westward stake was sailed, and on the 

first round the slim little scows made the home 

stake in the following order and time: 

Target . 4 28 49 Massachusetts   4 30 26 
Kathryn I . 4 29 32 Seawanhaka . 4 35 20 

Target, picking up a steady wind, so far 

outstripped both Massachusetts and Kathryn I. 

that the latter two gave up hope of catching 

the Keep craft, and settled down to fight it out 

for second place. It was a pretty battle, with 

Seawanhaka too far astern to be more than an 

occasional menace. The sloops had difficulty in 

rounding the west stake, owing to falling wind, 

but Target, once round the mark, was so far 

ahead that she loafed until she picked up a 

strong breeze, and rounded the eastern stake be¬ 

fore Seawanhaka had turned the westward mark. 

Target came down the home stretch of this 

round with every inch of sail set and drawing 

beautifully. Barring accidents, she had won her 

race before it was two-thirds finished. 

CAPT. EDDIE KEEP’S TARGET, 

Winner of the machine sloop championship of the South for 1913, and one-third owner of the Legier 
cup. This snapshot was made by our staff photographer as Target rounded the eastward stakeboat and 
reached away for home. 

The John Legier cup is two feet high, solid silver, lined with gold, which goes to the winner of 
three successive annual contests for the cup. 

Meantime, Massachusetts forced herself, by 

a piece of clever sailing, ahead of Kathryn I., 

and held second place throughout the remainder 

of the contest. They made the second finish 

stake like this: 

Target . 4 52 55 Kathryn I . 5 16 45 
Massachusetts   5 12 46 Seawanhaka . 5 23 22 

Taking in her spinnaker, Target picked up 

a full breeze from the east and rounded the 

westward stake before the last of the four had 

rounded the home mark. Massachusetts trailed 

along a bad second, with Kathryn I. and Sea¬ 

wanhaka way behind. The eastward stake was 

made in the same order, with Kathryn nearly 

half a mile behind Massachusetts. 

Keep was forced to tack widely to the east 

on the home stretch to avoid being blown out 

into the lake, and lost some of his lead thereby. 

They finished in the following order and time: 

Target . 5 59 55 Kathryn I . 6 05 27 
Massachusetts   6 01 02 Seawanhaka . 6 12 26 

It is worthy of note that Seawanhaka, 

sailed by the same Eddie Keep who this year 

piloted Target to victory, won the Southern 

championship last year. She was a poor fourth 

in Saturday’s race, after making a good showing 

at the start. Elapsed and corrected time for 

the first two boats was as follows: 

Elapsed. Corrected, 
Target . 2 22 55 2 22 18 
Massachusetts . 2 23 59 2 23 59 

Total distance sailed, thirty-six miles. 

Friday, July 4, the machine sloops met at 

West End for the Hugh McCloskey cup, one 

race deciding the winner. On the same date the 

dories began a series of three races for the 

Harry Holmes cup. 

Elena Wins Puritan Cup. 

Marblehead, Mass., July 1.—Elena, owned 

by Morton F. Plant, won the annual race for 

the Puritan cup by 4m. 52s. As a result Elena’s 

name goes with a score of others on the base 

of the famous trophy, which the old Boston cup 

defender Puritan captured at Newport twenty- 

eight years ago. In the special sloop class 

Dorello beat Shimna by 32s. corrected time. 

The summary: 
Elapsed. Corrected, 

Elena, M. F Plant . 2 31 02 2 31 02 
Trolita, E. W. Clark. 2 38 00 2 36 54 
Dorello II., G L. Batchelder. 3 20 32 2 45 49 
Shimna, R. T. Paine, 2d. 3 10 49 2 46 30 
Trondiquoit, T. II. Shepard. 3 31 49 2 50 59 
Vagrant II., II. S. Vanderbilt. 3 12 49 2 5S 00 
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Ticks From the Ship’s Clock. 

A real active committee has been appointed 

to handle the second annual water carnival at 

Chicago, Aug. 16-24. It is headed by Sheldon 

Clarke, secretary of the Chicago Y. C., one of 

the best posted yachtsmen on the Lakes, and as 

■active as a flea. The balance of the committee 

includes Sheldon Clarke, Chairman, C. H. Foster., 

Charles Chapin, Harry Higginbotham, W. J 

Hamlin, G. L. Weed, C. Z. Smith, Robert Tar¬ 

rant, Ira Hand, W. W. Nugent and George 

Shaffer. Chicago will be represented strongly. 

The arrangement committee, which includes 

Commodore Percy C. Jones, Holland Webster, 

District Attorney of Toledo; Judge Bernard F. 

Brough, W. C. Bellman, J. C. Nolan, Paul Jones 

and George E. Lorenz, delegates of the Maumee 

River Y. C., of Toledo, Ohio, left New York last 

week on Barbara II. to lay out plans for a path¬ 

finding cruise to Toledo, to be taken by local 

boat owners who make the trip for the Perry 

centennial celebration to be held at Toledo and 

Put-in-Bay. 

The first day’s elimination trials at Hemp¬ 

stead Harbor to select a cup lifter was a failure 

because of wind and wave interference. 

Through the filing of suits to collect insur¬ 

ance on a yacht, it became known that a group 

■of Americans have organized an American in¬ 

surance concern after the style of the English 

Lloyds, the chief purpose of which is to insure 

their own yachts. The concern is called the 

United States Lloyds, and each insurance policy 

creates a liability against each of the one hun¬ 

dred underwriters in the syndicate, and in case 

the claim under the policy is not paid, suit must 

be brought against each of the one hundred. 

Members of the syndicate are: Frank A. Van- 

derlip, J. P. Morgan and J. P. Morgan & Co., 

George W. Perkins, H. H. Rogers, James Crosby 

Brown, John E. Berwind, John Claflin, Levi P. 

Morton, Horace Havemeyer. Washington B. 

Thomas, Edward T. Bedford, J. Ogden Armour 

and Lewis F. Swift. 

Canoe Cup Defender. 

Although at the time of going to press a 

question has arisen as to whether James A. 

Newman, selected by the committee to repre¬ 

sent America in the international canoe regatta, 

carried too much canvas, it is generally con¬ 

ceded by canoemen that he is the logical man 

to defend the cup. Unquestionably had he had 

a better boat, of which there was more than 

one in the elimination, he would have sailed 

rings around the other contestants. 

The first race was won by Leo Friede, of 

the Manhattan C. C., with Newman 3m. behind. 

The second race went to Newman, through sheer 

good seamanship. 
In the third and final race eight candidates 

were brought out, who have been competing in 

the. trials, and although James A. Newman, rep¬ 

resenting the Winchester B. C., of Boston, fin¬ 

ished the course first with the best elapsed time, 

he was disqualified at the finish for fouling the 

buoy at the start. The mishap, however, did 

not change the opinions of those delegated to 

pass on the man to defend the honors, as the 

Bostonian has all along been conceded to be the 

best sailor of the squad. 

The mishap, due to a technicality, although 

it placed Newman second on the final day’s test, 

virtually gave him two victories, as on Friday 

he was the winner of the second test by a com¬ 

fortable margin. On that occasion he showed 

his real skill at handling the tricky craft, and 

was practically selected to oppose the Canadian. 

The trials called for a series of three elimina¬ 

tion races, and, as the first two did not test the 

real ability of the contenders, owing to the lack 

of suitable winds and calmness of the water, it 

was decided to make the third trial. 

In the final trial the best wind of the three 

days was experienced, and with this adjunct 

Newman, after his unintentional error of foul¬ 

ing the buoy, went out at the start and held com¬ 

mand over the entire four rounds. The con¬ 

testants were: Leo Friede, Manhattan C. C.; 

James F. Newman, Boston; George Douglas, 

Knickerbocker C. C.; Dr. Brown, Boston; J. 

Russell Magers, Knickerbocker C. C.; H. 

Moore, Knickerbocker C. C.; H. O. Murphy, 

Boston; W. Andrews, Knickerbocker C. C. 

The Canadian challenger is Ralph D. Brit¬ 

ton, who earned his right to challenge by win¬ 

ning the Canadian championship at Sugar 

Island, Thousand Islands, last year. 

A. C. A. Membership. 

new members proposed. 

Atlantic Division.-—C. J. Albert, 32 West 

End avenue, Trenton, N. J.; Paul Royal Rose, 

West Bridge street, Morrisville, Pa., and G. 

Ryland Newell, 305 Clinton avenue, Trenton, N. 

J., all by Marvin Gregory; George T. Latimer, 

219 West I42d street, New York city, by Hugh 

Brooks; R. W. Muckley, 396 Broadway, New 

York city, by Percy F. Hogan. 

Central Division.—Russell Kief, 242 Virginia 

street, Buffalo, N. Y., and Clifford Smith, 163 

Fourteenth street, Buffalo, N. Y., both by A. F. 

Llubbard; George A. Thurston, 208 Rich street, 

Syracuse, N. Y., by A. F. Saunders; Harris S. 

Williams, 43 Cleveland avenue, Buffalo, N. Y., 

and Sheldon Thompson, Jr., 514 Ellicott square, 

Buffalo, N. Y., both by L. T. Coppins. 

NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 

Atlantic Division.—6702, J. Cashman Flynn, 

Mount Vernon, N. Y.; 6703, Robert H. Mac¬ 

Donald, 158 Wright street, Newark, N. J.; 6704, 

Charles A. Crumm, 495 West 130th street, New 

York city; 6713, J. Walter Greenbowe, 401 

Monastery street, West Hoboken, N. J.; 6714, 

J. Fred Greenbowe, 401 Monastery street, West 

Hoboken, N. J. 

Central Division.—6705, Earl B. Zahn, 127 

College street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6706, Philip W. 

Colby, 99 Livingston street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6707, 

Alexander D. Brush, 321 Fargo avenue, Buffalo, 

N. Y.; 6708, Ray Barrett, 61 California street, 

Buffalo, N. Y.; 6709, Frank Schneider, 43 Poto¬ 

mac street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6710, Alfred J. Bell, 

210 Prospect avenue, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6711, Milo 

H. Jones, 341 Bird avenue, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6712, 

George W. Billings, 35 Granger place, Buffalo, 

N. Y. 
Western Division.—6700, Charles C. Dunbar, 

1115 Lake avenue, Wilmette, Ill.; 6701, Donald 

G. Clark, 5921 Kenmore avenue, Chicago, Ill. 

Chicago Archery Meet. 

The archery contest in Chicago on July 3, 

4 and 5, under the auspices of the International 

Athletic Championship Association, was distinc¬ 

tive in two respects. It was the first event of 

a semi-national character in many years, and it 

was marked by the breaking of the national 

record in the American round, and the highest 

record in the York round ever made by a new 

contestant. 
Forest and Stream regrets that the official 

report of the meet has not been received up to 

the hour of going to press, and the following 

details are taken from the Chicago daily papers. 

This is said in explanation of any possible errors 

of figures that may be detected. If such appear, 

the records will be corrected in a later issue 

from the official scores, when they come to hand. 

The meet opened July 3 in Grant Park. A 

strong wind, which was to be expected, as the 

park is immediately on the lake, prevailed 

throughout the events. The partial results of 

the first day’s shooting were: 

American round: 
E. T. Rendtorff... 89 599 H. L. Walker .... 82 384 
H. 3. Tavlor . 83 501 Dr. C. S. Case ... 74 300 
G. L. Nichols.... 81 449 Dr. E. B. Weston 68 300 
T. H. Pendry .... 82 426 
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Columbia round: 
Mrs. \Vitwer-Taylor57 2S0 Priscilla Williams 26 78 
Mrs! P. Fietcher. 51 271 

The Chicago papers do not give the score of 

the first York and National rounds, and give 

only the scores of the doubles, which will be 

found below. 

On July 4 the team rounds were shot with 

a meagre representation. The scores were: 

Men’s team round: 
E. T. Rendtorff... 94 5G0 H. W. Bishop- 69 339 
G. L. Nichols. 88 468 Dr. E. B. Weston 68 2J2 
H. L. Walker _ 85 395 J. H.. Pendry.bi 263 

Women’s team round: 
Mrs. P. S. Fletcher . 73 297 

The third day, July 5, was naturally the 

most interesting, finishing the double American 

and York rounds. The expectancy was very 

keen on account of Rendtorff's great shooting. 

The finals resulted as follows: 

Double American round: 
E. J. Rendtorff... 179 D69 IT. L. Walker ... 155 731 
H. S. Taylor- 171 999 Dr. C. S. Case.. 149 721 
G. L. Nichols .. 165 911 Dr. E. B. Weston 130 578 
J. H. Pendry. 147 911 Dr. W '. Williams 105 503 

Single round: 
H. W. Bishop . 76 414 

Double Columbia round: 
Mrs. P. Fletcher 110 570 Priscilla Williams 54 162 
Mrs. Witwer-TaylorllS 556 

Double York round: 
E. J. Rendtorff.. 209 9S9 H. L. Walker ... 99 519 
FI. S. Taylor _175 6S9 G. L. Nichols ... 107 457 

National round: 
Mrs. 1\ Fletcher 71 341 Priscilla Williams 12 56 
Mrs. Witwer-Taylor 53 185 

It may be- said that the leading feature of 

interest in this meet to archers of the country 

is Rendtorff’s score. Since he came into public 

notice, less than a year ago, with some two 

years of rather desultory practice, he has been 

shooting with remarkable results. Knowing, as 

archers do, how much disparity there is likely 

to be—and generally is—between practice and 

tournament scores, especially of young archers, 

and realizing that Mr. Rendtorff last week shot 

under conditions akin to those of a national 

tournament, the eagerness to see how his scores 

would hold up has been general and marked. 

The results speak for themselves. He broke the 

record in the American round, and his York 

round score has been exceeded in a National 

meet in this country but three times. This will 

make members of the National Association sit 

up in anticipation of what this archer may do 

in Boston in August. 

Apart from Rendtorff’s scores there is plenty 

of favorable comment to be made on the 'aver¬ 

age shooting. H. S. Taylor’s double American 

was one of his best and Mr. Nichols, who is 

■comparatively new in the sport, acquitted him¬ 

self with great credit. Among the ladies it will 

be noted that Mrs. Fletcher in sixty events led 

Mrs. Witwer-Taylor, who holds the National 

■championship. It is to be regretted that more 

archers could not have been on hand. How¬ 

ever, in view of the nearness of the National 

meet and of the meet in Wayne, Pa., which was 

•on the same date as the Chicago event, the at¬ 

tendance was creditable. 

Archery at Wayne. 

The July 4 archery meet at Wayne, Pa., 

was well attended. This interesting event, under 

the management of the Wayne club, was the re¬ 

sult of the enthusiasm and energy of those new 

archers, headed by Dr. Robert P. Elmer, whose 

achievements in the sport are remarkable and 

an inspiration. As in the case of the Chicago 

meeting, Forest and Stream is compelled to de¬ 

pend on the daily newspapers for this report, 

not having received the official account. So if 

this report be incomplete, or erroneous in any 

respect, our Wayne friends have only themselves 

to blame. 

This was the first archery event in or about 

Philadelphia since 1839, it is said, and attracted 

a large crowd of spectators. The program was 

the double American round. The prizes were 

a gold medal and silver cup. The totals of the 

scores only are given in the newspaper and were: 

Dr. Elmer, Wayne _ 
Hale, Wayne . 
Dr. Hertig, Pittsburgh 
Gray, Boston . 
McNeil, Jersey City .. 
Haines, Pittsburgh _ 
Hare, Wayne . 
Dallin, Boston . 
Mauser, Allentown ... 
Jiles, Pittsburgh . 
Cleland, Jersey City-... 
Trout, Wayne . 
Milne, Jersey City.... 
McRae, Jersey City_ 
Clay, Bloomfield . 
Duff, Jersey City..- 
McOwen, Jersey City.. 
Stilwell, Wayne . 

A. M. P. M. 
Score. Score. Total. 

520 504 1024 

396 500 896 
398 439 837 
392 400- 792 
102 165 267 
265 255 520 
205 242 447 
3S7 339 726 
392 334 726 
427 383 810 
221 257 478 
258 187 445 
192 214 406 
294 197 491 
329 270 599 
364 156 520 

82 110 192 
229 216 445 

Eight targets were set up. After the morn¬ 

ing event the contestants were entertained at 

luncheon by Dr. and Mrs. Elmer in their home. 

Automobile rides were prpvided for the visitors 

who reported that they had a royal good time. 

Shooting Loose-Handed. 

Wayne, Pa., June 22.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: In Mr. Wills’ admirable article on 

"How to Learn Archery,” he instructs the stu¬ 

dent to squeeze the handle as if he would crush 

it. Nearly all English and American archers 

give the same advice, and until last year I be¬ 

lieved it and practiced it. Now I do neither. 

In my opinion the bow will shoot better and 

the arrow fly truer if there is practically no 

grasp at all. This conclusion is at such variance 

with orthodox teaching that I wish to say I 

do not make it rashly, but as the result of much 

thought and experiment. Last year I began to 

shoot loose-handed, as I call it, and became con¬ 

vinced of the superiority of the method, but as 

my style was already formed, I realized that I 

would not have time enough before the national 

tournament to learn a new way, so I stopped 

practicing it and shot through that event in the 

ordinary style. This year I have used it con¬ 

sistently, and as a result have made the best 

scores of my life. To be sure, an American 

round of 566 is not in the class with the scores 

of 666 and 682 made by Maxson and Rendtorff, 

but it is better than I could ever do by my 

former style of shooting. As has been men¬ 

tioned in these columns by Rendtorff and Hertig, 

I made a machine, with the object of testing the 

flight of arrows, which consisted of a bow held 

rigidly to a cross-bar by two iron staples, and 

provided with a carefully constructed trigger 

which made an invariable and mechanically ex¬ 

act loose. This machine fulfills to an ideal de¬ 

gree all the requirements that Wills demands 

of the archer. The bow is held tighter than 

any human hand can hold it, and yet does it 

shoot straight? Not at all. On the contrary, 

the arrow flies with a wide and Variable devia¬ 

tion to the left just as a tyro would expect it 

to go and in direct contradiction to all the 

reasons set down in Badminton and other places 

as to why it should fly in the direction of aim. 

This machine proves without a doubt that 

when an arrow is shot from a bow held in the 

hand, its pressure against the side of the bow 

makes the hand give a quick movement of com¬ 

pensatory adjustment. Now, if this movement 

is necessary, why should we hinder it by grasp¬ 

ing the bow with rigid muscles and thus approxi¬ 

mating the conditions of the machine? Why not 

facilitate it by allowing the greatest possible 

amount of lateral freedom that is consistent 

with not dropping the bow? When I shoot, my 

left hand is a loose ring around the bow handle, 

closing tightly only after the arrow has left the 

string. The Japanese shoot as I do, and so do 

some of the South Sea islanders. They grasp 

the bow so loosely that after each shot it turns 

completely around in the hand. Of course it 

is to be understood that permissible deviation 

can be only in a lateral and never in an antero¬ 

posterior direction. The latter would cause a 

lamentable weakness of propulsive force. As I 

said in my article on ‘‘The Wrists,” the left 

arm and hand as far as the thenar eminence, 

against which the bow handle should rest, must 

act as a rigid strut, but now I add that beyond 

that the fingers should close about the handle 

so loosely as scarcely to touch it if at all. 

Robert P. Elmer. 

[In our “make-up” last week the foregoing 

article by Dr. Elmer was inadvertently omitted. 

This article furnishes the subject of W. H. 

Wills’ “Friendly Comment,” which was printed 

last week, and of course should have preceded 

the comment. By correcting the “make-up” 

man’s blunder and printing Dr. Elmer’s obser¬ 

vations here, our readers will be enabled to get 

the complete story.—Ed.] 

An Ohio Score. 

Zanesville, Ohio, June 15.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Here is a score from an old Ohio 

archer. Ohio used to furnish the leaders in the 

person of W. A. Clark and Mrs. M. C. Howells, 

but have seen nothing in your magazine from 

Ohio, so am going to send in one made on 

June 14, shot after 3:30 p. m., American round: 
Hit. Score. 

40yds. 30 182 
50yds. 30 160 
60yds . 30 154—496 

W. B. WORSTALL. 

Information Wanted. 

Boston, Mass., June 15.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Brother Challis writes handily for 

those who can handle tools, but there are duf¬ 

fers. I’m one. Also, I have a lancewood bow 

(London made) much too heavy for my 

strength. Methought it would be an easy mat¬ 

ter to find a man who would fine that bow down 

to desired weight, for a reasonable considera¬ 

tion. Well, I haven’t found him yet, regardless 

of consideration. Perhaps Mr. Challis can sug¬ 

gest the doubtless good reason, as no doubt 

others also have invested and “got stuck.” 

John Preston True. 

The leading forest schools of the country 

not only have their own forest tracts for con¬ 

tinuous experiments, but give their students ac¬ 

tual experience in the woods by having them 

take part in big lumbering operations. 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

July 12.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—S. S. White G. C. 
W. E. Robinson, Sec’y. 

July 12.—Ridgefield (Conn.) G. C. W. L. Rockwell, Sec’y. 
July 14-16.—Revelstoke (B.C.) G.C. A. J. MacDonald, Sec. 
July 15.—Iowa City (la.) G. C. C. Bothell, Sec’y. 
July 15-16.—Paragould (Ark.) G. C. C. W. Stedman, Sec. 
July 16-16.—Springfield, Ill.—Central Illinois. T. S. L 

tournament, under auspices of Illinois G. C. M. V. 
Troy, Sec'y. 

July 16.—Bottineau (N. D.) G. C. A. Lallum, Sec’y. 
July 16-17.—Seattle (Wash.) T. S. A. H. Fleming, Pres. 
July 15-17.—Wilmington, Del.—Interstate Association's 

eighth Eastern Handicap tournament, under auspices 
of Du Pont G. C.; $1,060 added money. Winner of 
first place guaranteed $200 and a trophy; winners of 
second and third places guaranteed $150 and $100 re¬ 
spectively. Elmer E. Shaner, Mgr., Pittsburgh. 

July 16-17—Armstrong (B. C., Canada) G. C. A. E. 
Morgan, Sec’y. 

July 17.—Lorain (O.) G. C. J. P. Traxler, Sec’y. 
July 18-19.—Vernon (B. C.) T. S. C. R. T. Myers, Sec’y. 
July 18-20.—Green Bay, Wis.—Wisconsin State tourna¬ 

ment, auspices Green Bay G. & G. C. R. E. St. 
John Sec’y. 

July 19-23.—Ocean City, Md.—Berlin G. C. A. W. Peters, 
Sec’y. 

July 21-25.—Raymond, Wash.—Pacific Indians. F. C. 
Riehl, Sec’y. 

July 22-23.—Butler (Pa.) R. and G. C. S. G. Purvis, Sec. 
July 23-24.—Caro, Mich.—Michigan State tournament, 

under auspices of Caro S. A. F. W. Bowles, Sec’y. 
July 24.—Jewell (la.) G. C. W. S. Hoon, Sec’y. 
July 24.—Lewiston, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. A. 

tournament, under auspices of Lewiston R. and G. C. 
W. P. Steinbach, Sec’y. 

July 26.—Danbury, Conn.—Western Connecticut Trap- 
shooters’ League tournament, under the auspices of 
the Pahquioque G. C. E. PL Bailey, Sec’y. 

July 28.—Ft. Wayne (Ind.) G. C. W. H. Scherer, Mgr. 
July 28-31.—Betterton (Md.) G. C. Jas. R. Malone, Mgr. 
July 29-30.—Bradford (Pa.) G. C. A. W. Vernon, Sec y. 
Aug. 2.—Reading, Pa.—South End G. C. H. Melchior, 

Sec’y. 
Aug. 2.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Aug. 5.—Elwood (Ind.) G. C. S. W. Swihart, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5.—Hicksville (O.) G. C. C. E. Maxwell, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5-6.—Lock Haven (Pa.) G. C. C. A. Jobson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5-6.—Knoxville, Tcnn.—Tennessee State tourna¬ 

ment, under auspices of Knoxville G. C. Howard 
Van Gilder, Vice-Pres 

Aug. 5-7.—Omaha. Neb. The Interstate Association’s 
eighth Western Handicap tournament, under auspices 
of the Omaha Gun Club; $1,000 added money. Win¬ 
ner of first place in the Western Handicap guaranteed 
$200 and trophy; winners of second and third places 
guaranteed $150 and $100 respectively. E. E. Shaner, 
Mgr., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Aug. 7-8 —Muskogee, Okla.—Afro-American T. S. L. 
T. H. Cohron, Sec’y. 

Aug. 7-8.-Dayton, Ky.—Northern Kentucky G. C. H. 
R. Irwin, Mgr. 

Aug. 6.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. & G. C. W. R. Patrick, 
Sec’y. 

Aug. 6-7.—Peoria, Ill.—Central Illinois, T. S. L. tourna¬ 
ment, auspices Peoria G. C. C. L. Portman, Sec’y. 

Aug. 9.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Independent G. C. 
Chas. H. Newcomb, Sec’y. 

Aug. 11—Lima (O.) G. C. A. W. Fisk, Sec’y 
Aug. 11-12.—Edmonton, Alta., Canada.—Northern G. C. 

G M. Cowderoy, Sec’y. 
Aug. 11-14.—Hamilton, Ont.—Dominion of Canada T. S. 

A. D. A. Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Durant (la.) G. C. Hugo Boldt, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12—Marthasville, Mo.—Daniel Boone G. C. J. O. 

Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Tarentum, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Tarentum G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Aug. 13.—Batavia, N. Y.—Holland G. C. Chas. W. Gar¬ 
diner, Sec’y. 

Aug. 1546.—Dickinson (N.D.) G.C. J. W. Sturgeon, Sec. 
Aug. 16.—Long Hill, Conn.—Western Connecticut T.S.L. 

tournament, auspices Hillside G. C. H. F. Sherman, 
Sec’y 

Aug. 19-20.—Birmingham, Ala.—Alabama State tourna¬ 
ment. auspices Birmingham G. C. O. L. Garl, Sec’y. 

Aug. 20-21.—Columbus, O.—New Columbus Gun Club. 
W. R. Chamberlain, Sec’y. 

Aug. 21-22.—Mason City, la.—Iowa State Sportsmen’s As¬ 
sociation’s Post-Season tournament, under auspices of 
Cerro Gordo G. C. R. P. Monplasure, Sec’y. 

Aug. 22.—Indiana, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 
tournament, under management of Indiana R. & G. C. 
Wm. Gibson, Sec’y. 

Aug. 23.—Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, Sec. 
Aug. 25-26.—Sioux Falls (S. D.) G. C. G. A. Olsen, Sec’y. 
Aug. 25-26.—Terre Haute, Ind.—Indiana State tournament, 

auspices Terre Haute R. & G. C. R. O. Miller, Sec’y. 
Aug. 25-27.—Butte (Mont.) R. & G. C. C. II. Smith, Sec’y. 

Aug. 26.—Mechanicsburg (O.) G. C. F. J. Coburn, Sec’y. 
Aug. 28.—Sandusky, O.—Ye Oak Meadow G. C. Ira C. 

Krupp, Sec’y. 
Aug. 31-Sept. 1.—Chicago (Ill.) G. C. W. A. Davis, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Expedet, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Big Bend R. & G. C. 
L. 1. Rodgers, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Coalgate (Okla.) G. C. F. C. Varner, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Sept. 1. Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Hartford, Conn.—Western Connecticut T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Hartford G. C. Robt, 
D. Stevens, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Hammond (Ind.) G. C. J. C. Becker, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1-2.—Roanoke, Va. — Virginia State tournament, 

ausnices of Roanoke G. C. H. F. Wilkinson, Sec’y. 
Sept. 2-3.—Houston, Tex.—Interurban G. C. Forest W. 

McNeir, Pres. 
Sept. 4.—Cullison (Kans.) G. C. G. I. Toews, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—London (Ohio) G. C. H. L. Hildinger, Sec’y. 
Sept. 6.—Canonsburg, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. 

L. rournament, under auspices of Canonsburg G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Sept. 10.—Livermore (la ) G. C. O. N. Hildebrant, Sec’y. 
Sept. 10-11.—Bloomington, Ill.—Central Illinois T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of McLean County G. C. 
C. A. McDermand, Sec’y. 

Sept. 10-11.—Wellington, Mass—Paleface S. A. Walter 
F. Clarke, Pres. 

Sept. 10-11.—Tillsonburg (Ont.) G. C. S. G. Vance, Sec’y. 
Sept. 11-12.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. A. B. Heyl, Pres. 
Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) G. C. E. W. Scott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber- 

narcl ^pp’v 

Sept. 18.—Coffeyville, Kans.—Forest Park G. C. Frank 
L. Ruthrauff, Sec’y. 

Sept. 25-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Sept. -.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association’s eighth 

Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under auspices the 
Capital City Blue Rock Club; $1,000 added money. 
Winner of first guaranteed $200 and a trophy; winners 
of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 respec¬ 
tively. Elmer E. Shaner, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 

Vice-Pres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 

Tufts, Sec’y. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

A. B. Brickner, President Newton Gun Club, writes: 

“The Newton Gun Club will give a bluerock shoot to 

be held in connection with the Sussex County Horse 

Fair and Carnival Co., at Newton, N. J. There will be 

aeroplane flights daily, extensive fireworks nightly, horse 

racing, etc. The shooting will be on Wednesday and 

Friday, Aug. 6 and 8. Appropriate prizes awarded to 

winners. Five big days and nights are looked forward 

to.” W. G. Beecroft. 

The Western Handicap. 

St. Paul, Minn., July 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
While in Omaha a couple of days ago 1 had quite a 
long talk with Billy Townsend, of the Townsend Gun 
Co., and one of the hardest workers for the success of 
the Western Handicap, which is to be held in that city 
Aug. 5-7 next. From what I gathered from him and 
from other interested parties, the attendance at this shoot 
promises to surpass the record made in the same city 
two years ago in the same Western Handicap. Further¬ 
more, much is going to be done to entertain the visiting 
shooters, and for that reason Mr. Townsend is particu¬ 
larly anxious that there be a good attendance on “prac¬ 
tice day.” Aug. 4. as that famous and genial body of 
real men known as the “Ak-Sar-Ben Society” have 
arranged a special entertainment for that evening at the 
society’s “den.” Those visitors to the last Western 
FTandicap held in Omaha will remember what a delight¬ 
ful evening they spent at the same place, and accord¬ 
ingly there is no need to urge their attendance on the 
evening of Aug. 4; it is to the newcomers that these lines 
are specially directed. Another evening during the shoot 
will also, I understand, be taken care of by the man¬ 
agement of the Krug Brewing Co., of Omaha, who will 
issue a special invitation to all contestants in the shoot 
to be its guests at a supper to be given on its grounds, 
to be followed by a tour of inspection through the brewery 
proper, so that the visitors may have a chance to see 
how “Omaha’s beer” is made. Surely this ought to be 
an evening full of interest also. 

Edward Banks. 

Harrisburg Sportsmen’s Association. 

Harrisburg, Pa., July 5.—A remarkably successful 
two days’ tournament was finished here to-day. E. 
Ilellyer missed three aerosaucers in his first 159 and went 
straight in his second day of a like number, making the 
rattling score of 297 out of 300 for high gun of the 
tournament. Billy Heer, the old reliable, took pro¬ 
fessional glory, missing only one bird out of his 300 
Considerable competition came forth in the Harrisburg 
handicap, which slipped into a tie on 93 between Charley 
Newcomb and Hellyer. Second place was quartered by 
L. B Worden, J. G. Martin, C. A. Jobson and J. K. 
Andrews, each of whom struck out 8 times out of 100 
at bat. Third wasn't so popular a place, going to Harry 
Shoup on 91. Once more Billy Heer shone radiantly, 
getting 99 out of his 100 scalers. Old Hoss Hoey Ham¬ 
mond took second “for wads only” altitude with 93 dis¬ 
integrations. The scores: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day Day Day Day 

D A Ilerrold ... 138 144 *W Hammond . 140 137 
L B Worden ... 143 144 C Hartman . 131 
1 Wise . 139 143 I Shaffer . 117 i33 
II B Shoup .... 135 140 S S Hoffman ... 125 133 
J G Martin. 137 140 P Stull . 117 129 
*W II Heer .... 149 150 C Fisher . 112 141 
*H S Welles ... 139 144 S White . 85 
S W Kreider ... 106 C Newcomb .... 142 148 
E Hellyer . 147 150 1 G S Day. 129 132 
*G Maxwell .... 144 f P Sousa . 120 140 
F V Benion. 130 130 C D Henline ... 138 138 
G C Miller . 117 127 A Heil . 144 140 
J A Ouigley .... 121 1 Keller . .135 139 
C Gardner . 93 F Dinger . 137 141 
C R Rookey ... 99 C C Seidel . 101 143 

*J M Hawkins . 147 its W Wilson . 124 136 
*W Toslyn . 138 139 II E Donson ... 120 
*G Hassam . 132 133 W H Cleckner.. 118 120 
L A Egoff . 127 135 R E Shearer.... 120 
W B Smith .... 85 93 Iv Shearer . 92 

H Meyers . 120 121 W H Kling ... 115 iso 
C A Jobson .... 13S 139 J Bitterling .... 131 134 
W H Vandesand 1(5 H Melchior .... 103 
T A Mengel .... 144 145 T Marburger ... 126 i39 
F Miller . 128 12S T E Adams . 144 146 
*L S German... 145 147 W Behm . 144 
Wm Krick .... 130 T Englert . 132 137 

C C Farnum ... 130 124 G Ilepler . 12S 130 

1 K Andrews .. 135 144 R R Tohnson... 121 126 
T L Philips _ 117 H A Getty.. (30) 16 
H L Bradley ... ns Neaf Apgar .... iii 

T B Coffroad ... 127 G C Peters ... 125 

G Hoffman .... 98 iis 

^Professionals 
The Harrisburg Handicap at 100 targets was also shot 

on the second day, July 5, and resulted as follows: 

W Cleckner. 16. .. 90 W Wilson, 16 .. .. 86 
C Farnum. 16 . .. 83 F Benion, 16 ... .. 84 

L A Egolf, 16 .. 89 G Miller, 16.... .. 80 

G Hoffman, 16 . .. 73 C Peters, 16 .... .. 83 

1 L Sheaffer. 16 .. 90 T Wise, 20. .. 88 
J Andrews, 18.. .. 92 N Apgar. 20 _ .. 90 

W Toslyn, 18 ... E Adams, 21.... HI 

F Dinger, 18 . .. 91 A Mengel, 21 ... 87 

T G Martin, 18 .. 92 L B Worden. 21 92 

T Bitterling, 18.. 71; K Steward, 18 , 77 

C Necomb, 21 . .. 93 C. W Hepler, 18 .... 

T Hawkins, 21 . .. 92 C E Seidel, 18 . .. 86 
A Heil, 21 . .. 91 T Englert, 19_ .. 90 

W Heer. 21. .. 99 T Keller, IS .... . 91 

E Hellyer. 21.. .. 93 W Smith, 16 ... . 64 

W Hammond, 19 .. .. 93 E Keys, 10 . .. 82 

II B Shoup, 19.. .. 91 E W Eisenhour, 16 . .. 90 
C A Tnlt enn 19 C,9 .. 82 

G Hassam, 20 . 88 H Yingst, 16.... .. 78 

C D Henline, 20 , 85 W Bradley, 16 . 90 

S Hoffman. 17.. .. 85 1 Howell, 16.... 85 

F Miller. 17.... 84 S Benion, 16 ... 77 

C C Hackett, 16 .. 70 D Herrold, 20 . 80 

C W Fisher, 16 .. 87 H Sebold, 16.... 82 

J P Sousa, 16... .. 86 A Benner, 16 .. .. 77 

Warroad G. C. 

Warroad, Minn.—Following are the scores made at 
the two-day registered tournament of the Warroad Gun 
Club, June 19 and 20: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day. Day. Day. Day. 

*W M Ferguson. 128 137 G A South. ,. 129 114 

A C Ludvigsen. 128 H M Rhodes... .. 121 122 
W E Rowe. 127 D Farrell . .. 126 121 
Ed Ashley . 111 76 C von Rohr ... . 105 97 

B R Ayres. 136 123 T P Kress. . 109 128 

*R R Barber.... 144 141 Roy Gould . .. 110 96 

A M Hoover.... 141 137 T Jowett . . 119 112 
*J H Stair. 141 132 V Lundbohm . . 127 122 
II Bernard . 104 112 P Alldrin . . 99 99 

E R Eisenrich... 123 131 M Holm . . 105 106 

*G E Trent. 129 129 H Voaklander.. . 101 93 

T D O’Reilly.... 125 117 1) F Miller. 104 

E G I.emke. 134 136 L S Mathews... 104 

*F K Eastman.. 133 131 
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Chicopee Falls Rod and Gun Club. 

Chtoopee Falls, Mass., June 2S.—E. W. Mumford, 
of Hartford, Conn.; S. W. Putnam, 3d, of Fitchburg, 
and C. W. Van Stone, of Bridgeport, Conn., tied for 
high amateur with 138 out of 150 at annual shoot of 
Chicopee Falls Rod and Gun Club to-day. F. E. H. 
Sheldon, of Stevens Arms and Tool Company, broke 139 
for high pro., as well as upper gun for the day. 

It was the seventh annual tournament of the Chicopee 
Falls Club, and some forty trapshooters from New 
England and New York State competed. The spectacu¬ 
lar side of the competitions attracted between 300 and 
400 spectators, and the results were highly satisfactory. 
Dr. E. M. Funk, of Liberty Cartridge Company; W. 
Hammond, of Hercules Powder Company; T. H. Keller, 
of Peters Cartridge Company, and G. S. Lewis, E. R. 
Sawin, T. C. Montgomery and F. E. H. Sheldon, of 
Stevens Arms and Tool Co., were the trade representa¬ 
tives present. 

The office was in charge of F. E. Sheldon and A. M. 
Arnold, while the managers of the tournament were E. 
R. Sawin and T. C. Montgomery. 

In the merchandise event, No. 4 on the program, 
the following shooters secured the nine prizes: E. W. 
Mumford, of Hartford, Conn., first; A. M. Arnold, of 
Springfield, second; S. W. Putnam, of Fitchburg, third; 
E. Jenne, of New Haven, fourth; J. Jordan, of Spring- 
field, fifth; C. Walker, of Holyoke, sixth; G. Steele, of 
Boston, seventh; H. E. Burgin, of Springfield, eighth; 
H. W. Wright, of Worcester, ninth. 

•F E H Sheldon 
E W Mumford. 
S W Putnam... 
C W Vanstone 
H W Wright.. 
L H Bradley... 
G Steele . 
*E M Funk.... 
J Jordan . 
*G M Wheeler.. 
H E Burgin... 
*W Hammond.. 
A M Arnold... 
J Clark, Jr. 
A Dodge . 
M Hepburn .... 
E Jenne . 
F Wilson . 
W E Corfield... 
Dr Bishop . 

139 W N Boylston.120 
138 *H Keller . 119 
138 B Robinson .119 
138 *G S Lewis. 116 
135 R McFettridge .116 
135 *E R Sawin.114 
134 G Docherty . 114 
131 D Downing . 110 
130 C Walker . 109 
129 F Keenan .108 
129 C Evans . 102 
128 M McDowell .101 
128 C. Poirer . 89 
128 G Walker . 86 
127 W H Snow. 89 
127 T C Montgomery. 92 
127 B Closson . 47 
126 F Hasson . 33 
123 L Misterly. 15 
121 L Carto . 16 

Grand Forks G. C. 

Grand Forks, N. D., June 28.—Following are the 
scores made at our registered tournament yesterday and 
to-day, eight 15 and two 20 bird events each day. Sixty- 
five persons took part—fifty-six amateurs and nine pro¬ 
fessionals: 

*F Gilbert . 

1st 2d 
Day. Day. 

.145 W E Rowe. 

1st 2d 
Day. Day. 

, 144 143 
*F G Bills. . 150 150 H Chesterman... . 127 
*R R Barber... . 144 143 G Sturgeon .... . 142 147 
*H C Flirschy.. . 144 V B Boyd. . 124 141 
*H G Taylor.... . 14S ii> C C Plummer... . 131 145 
*J E Dickey.... . 136 148 H Eisenrich .... . 126 127 
*J H Stair. . 128 125 W C Ludvigsen. 143 124 
*F K Eastman. . 142. 124 C W Wilson. , 132 124 
*F R Gilman.. . 121 125 F Wiekey . , 126 120 
S A Huntley..., . 142 147 Max Stein . 115 
J Duis . . 135 142 E Eisenrich . 123 
T A McKay...., . 126 G A South. , 139 135 
A M Hoover.. . 131 i43 A Adams . , 125 
J S Frink. . 136 131 TF Holland . 135 137 
M A Nashold... . 135 142 1 W Jowett. 142 126 
H L Saylor. . 138 123 D I. Iverson. , 122 135 
P P Slocum_ . 144 145 B R Avres. 137 136 

130 A P McDowell.. . 133 D Farrell. 122 
H Cowan . . 126 141 J Kays . . 135 134 
D O’Reilly . . 128 138 M Bacon . 117 123 
E G Lemke. . 133 142 H Wood . 118 121 
C A Hale. . 131 140 F F Fletcher.... 127 132 
G E Duis. . 134 135 Dr Anderson ... 125 133 
L P Dawson..., . 125 135 D Baughman.... 133 
C H Parker. . 131 143 Dr Barker . 129 125 
H E Peck. . 129 138 T L Lewis. 100 
A R Chezik. . 140 128 C M Gaylord.... 113 
J E Harker. . 132 144 Raymond . 111 
A C White. . 148 143 H L Rhodes.... 144 140 

Cincinnati G. C. 

- T E st’Jl have the hot wave with us, and only a few 
i * “e. re?x enthusiasts cared to, brave a temperature of 

close to 100 Among those who came out on June 29 
yjif-,Van Gilden, of Knoxville, Tenn., and he gave an ex- 
hibition of how they do things in town by breaking 98 

n,? borrowed gun. Holaday and Ford also got into 

the ,90 pur cent c,ass with 91 each- The latter is reck- 
0nemi!° be ?ne tbe coming' shooters of this section. 

lhose of the trapshooters who have had the pleasure 
°r ™eetmS. Emil Hammerschmidt, will be sorry to learn 
of his ■ serious illness, and will unite in wishing him a 
speedy recovery. 

Gambell has the team score for the last contest in the 
intercity team series all doped out, and Dayton and 
Springfield haven’t a look in. The match will be shot on 
the latter s grounds on July 4. Cincv has a lead of 19 
targets over Springfield and 14 over Dayton in the first 
two matches. 

H°laday, . 18 19 18 18 18 
Van Gilden . 20 19 20 19 °0 
Trimble . 17 18 20 14 20 
Schreck . 19 p; 15 ig 15 
Ford . 17 ig 17 19 20 

Total. 
91 
98 
89 
83 

91 

Rl ■MINGTC IN 

\ 
UMC J 

Makes New Doubles Record 

FOR 

Grand American Handicap 
AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP AT DOUBLES 

George L. Lyon, shooting a RemingtonrUMC Pump Gun and Arrow 
steel lined speed shells, won this event with the highest score given on 
the Interstate Association’s Records— 

94 x 100 
With this same combination of Remington:UMC Pump Gun and Arrow 
steel lined speed shells, J. R. Graham made the high score of 88 x 100, 
winning the Professional Championship at Doubles. 

The highest score of the week was made in the Professional Conso¬ 
lation Handicap, W. H. Heer, shooting a Remington:UMC Pump 
Gun and Arrow steel lined speed shells, winning this event with 

98 x 100 from 22 yards 
Other Winnings and Records of Note are: 

High Amateur on All Singles, won by W. V. Jackson, shooting a 
Remington:UMC Pump Gun and steel lined speed shells, with a score 

of 388 x 400. 

High Professional on All Singles, and High Professional on Singles 
and Doubles, won by W. H. Heer, shooting a RgjnJngtOtL-UMC 
Pump Gun and Arrow steel lined speed shells, with the scores of 

478 X 500 and 565 x 600. 

The Long Run of the Tournament was made by H. G. Taylor with 
1 1 7 straight, shooting Remington:UMC Pump Gun and Arrow steel 

lined speed shells. 

Of the three shooters tying for the Grand American Handicap at 
97 x 100, Messrs. Blunt and Graper shot Remington:UMC steel lined 

speed shells. 

Remington:UMC —- The Perfect Shooting Combination 

REMINGTON ARMS — UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO„ 
299 Broadway, New York 

Spring City G. C. Ml. Kisco G. C. 

Waukesha, Wis., July 4.—F. Siefken, the Winchester 
representative, cashiered the shoot in an able manner. 
The fifty dollars donated by the Interstate Association 
was divided as added targets, making nineteen moneys 
for the twenty-eight shooters. High gun paid $15.05 on a 
$3 entrance and low money was one dollar. The weather 
was hot enough to blister old shoes. The scores, 150 
targets per man: 

*H R Patterson .138 
Jos Raup . 144 
P S Kimball . 139 
*F H Siefken . 129 
Browne Henry .138 
W B Campbell . 109 
J A Pike . 132 
J A Williams . 124 
C M Nauderberg .119 
S Mennier . 125 
E G Heinz . 134 
F. L. Dailey.125 
C P Shumway . 148 
J F Wulf . 143 

*Professionals. 

H E White . 71 
FI Hammersmith .145 
L E Woessner . 118 
R C Graf . 127 
*C E Robbins . 138 
M Mucklestone . 132 
P C Leister . 134 
Wm Evans . 136 
F F Machus . 135 
Albert A Martin. 109 
F G Fudder . 141 
C R Knight .134 
W C Wegner .142 
R Krumming . 122 

Mr. Kisco, N. Y., July 7.—Nineteen shooters were 
present at the second invitation shoot of the Mt. Kisco 
Gun Club. A. Bedell, of Ossining, was high gun with 
86 out of 100. Chas. IF. Banks, one of the prominent 
lawyers in town, was good second with 85. L. Wright 
was low gun. 

We had several ladies and gentlemen visitors from 
town and out of town, who enjoyed watching the sport. 

Preparations for our third annual tournament, to be 
held in August are going on, and great interest among 
the members is being shown. The scores: 

B. FI. B. B. H. B. 
F B Smith ... ...32 10 50 W Raymond .. .. 35 7 38 
A Betti . ...41 1 41 W Roach .. .. 39 3 42 
L Remsen ... ...38 4 46 G Banard . .. 36 6 33 
C S Medler... ...32 10 47 W Gardiner ... .. 29 10 40 
A Bedell . 0 41 L Carson . .. 31 10 38 
G Miller . ...32 10 47 G R Reed. .. 19 
F Sherwood . ...30 10 38 C H Banks.. .. 40 2 47 
E Wright .... ... 18 10 29 E Carpenter ..., .. 40 2 41 
I. Silos . ...33 9 34 G E Sutton. .. 30 
G Griffin . ...34 8 35 

A. Betti, Sec'y. 
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Intercity Team Natch. 

The last of the series of team matches between 
Dayton, Cincinnati and Springfield, 0., was shot at the 
latter place on July 4, over forty shooters from the three 
clubs contesting for the honor of being included in the 
team scores. Dayton and Cincinnati each had thirteen 
men on the firing line, while Springfield had its full 
quota of fifteen. The latter’s team took the lead at the 
start, and was never headed, although Cincinnati, after 
the second 20-target string, got down to business and 
succeeded in finishing with only three targets to the bad, 
Springfield winning the match by that number. Roberts, 
of Cincinnati, is no longer the “boy wonder,” a name 
given him when he started at the traps several years 
ago. taking rank with the experts from the beginning; 
but he is surely a “wonder” on the firing line still, and 
has few equals in any part of the country. He gave up 
the sport three or four years ago,_ and to-day, with no 
previous practice, he cops high individual score with 
97, which included a run of 83 straight. C. A. Young 
and C. D. Coburn, of the Springfield team, were second 
with 96 each. II. W. Ileikes, of Dayton, and Hays, of 
Springfield, third with 95. Springfield’s thirteen high 
men totaled 1158, against 1154 by Cincinnati and 1137 
by Dayton. The series was won by Cincinnati with a 
total of 2616; Springfield, 2600, and Dayton, 2588. 

H W Heikes . .95 Davies . . 89 

Roberts . .97 Foley . . 88 
C A Young . .96 Kramer . . 87 
T M Markham .... . 94 Moore . . 85 
C D Coburn . .96 Randall . . 83 

.93 . 88 
Yledico . .92 Winkler . . 86 
Hays . .95 Monbeck . 85 

Dickey . .94 Dagenhart . . 8b 
T A Penn . .94 Furnas . . 84 

L IT Gambell .... .91 Sampson . , 87 
C Rvbolt . .90 Ludman . 83 

Downey . .94 Koch . . 82 

F W Oswald . .88 A Gambell . . 84 
V Hubler . .87 Hill . . 83 
Holaday . .90 Fred Oswald . , 77 
Trimble . .89 Osterfeld . 76 
Shobe . .92 Poole . . 82 
F Coburn . .91 Henderson . , 8(1 
Brandenberg . . 86 Downs . . 79 
Sheets . . 86 

Team scores: 
Springfield. Cincinnati. 

Young . , 96 Roberts . 97 
C D Coburn . , 96 Schreck . 
Hays . . 95 Medico . 92 
Downey . 94 L H Gambell . 91 
Shobe . . 92 Rvbolt . 90 
F Coburn .. . 91 Holadav . 90 
Folev . . 88 Trimble . 89 
Kramer . . 87 Davies . 89 
Winkler . . 86 Randall . 88 
Dagenhart . . 85-910 Gaskill . 88—907 

Dayton Team. 
H W Heikes . . 95 Hubler . 87 
Markham . . 94 Brandenberg . , 86 
Dickey . . 94 Sheets . . 86 
Penn . . 94 Moore . . 85 
F W Oswald . . 88 Monbeck . . 85 

Summarv: At Cincinnati. Feb. 22—Cincinnati 850, 
Springfield 833, Davton 832. At Dayton, May 24—Cincin¬ 
nati 859. Snringfie'd 857, Davton 862. At Snrinpfield, 
July 4—Cincinnati 907, Springfield 910, Davton 894. Total 
for the series—Cincinnati 2616, Springfield 2600, Dayton 
2588. 

Westwaod Gun Club. 

Thf cluh’s merchandise shoot on July 4 was well 
attended. The members were allowed a handicap, while 
visitors shot from scratch. High score for the dav wa3 
made bv Link, of Hamilton, and Payne, 90 each, in 
actual breaks. Of the members, C. Rosmeyer was high 
in actual breaks with 86. V. Srhroeder. and A. C. 
Kuball tied for first on 99, including their handicaps, 
and shot off for first and second prizes, the former win¬ 
ning first with 23 to 22. C. Rosemever won third and 

V Schroeder 
A C Kuball . 
C Rosemeyer 
O Willey .... 
R Carson ... 
F Disser _ 
C Fox . 

J S 

P Ruehlman 
C Kuball ... 
J Norbeck .., 

‘Visitors. 

The scores of members include 
1 targets. 

99 .89 
99 Kaufman . . 88 
98 IToffer . . 81 
96 Mi'ler . .... 80 
95 r,~da . 
95 Kling . 

.... 
.7-t 

<M 74 

94 *Pavne . .. 90 
93 . 90 
92 ‘Walker . .76 
9? Undke . 15 
99 _ so 

90 

Indianapolis G. C. 

IvniANAPOT.r.s. Tnd.—At the shoot held here Tune 12- 
13, the attendance was small owing the delay of printer 
in furnishing the programs, though thirtv men faced the 
traps. The weather was ideal. Koch, of Ohio, was high 
with 290 out of 300. Tewe^t, of St. Paul, Ind.. second, 
274; M. M. Gloi-er. rf Terre TTnute, Tnd., third, 273. 
Messrs. Peck, Edmonson and ITillas, of Ind., tied for 
fourth place. 

The surplus, after paving the losers their monev 
back, less 2 cents per target, amounted to $159.60, and 
was divided between twelve high puns. The high guns 
participating in the surplus were Koch, Tewett, Glover, 
Hillas, Edmonson, Peck, McQuail, Rice, Parry, Wagner, 
Dixon and Britton. 

John Philip Sousa was present, though he got his 

dates mixed and did not arrive until the second day, all 
of which he regretted very much. Scores: 

T H Parry .... 

1st 
Day 
135 

2d 
Day 

133 F B Hillas.... 

1st 
Day 

. 139 

2d 
Day 

132 
*F C Bills .... 148 145 A R Jones ... . 128 123 
C McOuaid ... 135 135 W Roach _ . 133 
C A Edmonson 136 135 R O Miller .. . 134 
K Jewett . 137 137 Wm Kwits ... . 117 
W E Rice . 131 139 G Moorhead . . 123 
O F Britton .. 135 127 Bert Shea .... . 138 
T Hannoy . 123 121 George Alig .. . 104 il2 
F C Koch . 145 145 E C Cope .... . 117 119 
*W Henderson 125 129 Ed Tetyel .... . 136 
J C Dixon . 132 132 W C Ilofer .. . 100 
F W Lewis ... 121 127 G Moiler . 122 
M W Glover .. 136 137 W E Grant .. 120 
George Wagner. 137 129 T P Sousa .... 128 
*H W Vietmeyer 129 128 *Ed Banks ... 133 
S Spencer . 113 119 ‘O R Dickey 125 
C li Peck . 135 136 *Ad Roll . 107 
*J M Barr . 132 137 ‘Dell Gross .. 136 

Buffalo Audubon Club. 

Buffalo, N. Y., July 5.—Our shooting year began to¬ 
day, and promises to be our best year. Every event is 
a trophy event and in the first four there is a trophy 
for each class. In the last event two cups, donated by 
H. D Kukover and F. S. Wright, will be contested for. 
Each class is handicapped within itself by placing the 
better shots at a greater distance from the trap, thus 
insuring as nearly as possible an equal chance for all. 
There were no high scores to-day, 84 out of 100 being 
high, C. F. Lambert being the winner. 

After the shoot the annual election of officers took 
place. The services of those who held office the past 
year were evidently satisfactory, as all were re-elctd with¬ 
out opposition, as follows: C. F. Lambert, President;'C. 
G. Rogers. Vice-President; John Ebberts, Treasurer; 
Geo. Immel, Field Captain, and W. C. Woolton, Sec¬ 
retary. The scores: 

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 
Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 

Lambert . . 19 20 15 15 15 
Covert . . 18 15 18 17 15 
Kelsev . 14 16 18 18 
Ward . . 15 16 16 16 14 
Immel . . 15 14 14 10 12 
Eberhart . . 12 15 14 7 13 
Ebberts . . 13 13 13 11 14 
Rice . . 14 10 12 15 11 
Bargwardt . . 17 18 17 16 13 
Lodge . . 13 16 12 12 9 
Fox . . 13 16 17 12 9 
Terauld . . 14 18 15 15 17 
Emerling . . 10 13 9 15 15 
Broderick . . 12 19 14 15 12 
Patterson . . 15 16 16 14 14 
Lawson . . 14 16 12 12 11 
Bargar . 17 15 8 
Reynolds . 9 13 10 
Wootton . . 16 18 17 13 18 

W. C. Wootton, Sec’y. 

Roanoke G. C. 

Poor scores for the most part were made at the week 
end shoot of the club held on its grounds on Saturday 
afternoon, July 5, at 3:30 P. M., due to the fact that a 
constant wind took a prominent part in the flight of the 
targets. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won by 
the following contestants: 

Scratch Class: First, tie, Bloxton and Jamison; sec¬ 
ond. Dr. E. C. Watson. 

Class A: First, J. B. Cumbie; second, J. W. Poin¬ 
dexter. 

Class C: First, B. Berkley: second. T. T. Fishburne. 
Stephens Trophy: A. N. Nelson, Jr. 

The scores, 50 targets per man, follow: 

Tamison . ...45 Hunt . . 36 
Bloxton . ...45 Cox . .36 
T B Cumbie . ...42 Elliott . . 36 
J W Poindexter. ... 42 Berkley . . 34 
Watson . ...41 Nelson . . 30 
Holland . ...40 T T Fishburne . . 28 
W S Jones . Pavne . . 27 
F Jones . .... 38 Budwell . ..(25) 8 
Bovd . ... 38 R T Fishburne . . 12 
E W Poindexter ... ... 38 Burke . . 6 

Gate City Gun Club. 

Fargo. N. D.. July 1.—Following are scores of the 
t-vo-day registered tournament of the Ga*e City Gun 
Club which took place Tune 30-Tuly 1. The program 
consisted of eleven 20- and two 15-target events: 

Holland G. C. 

Batavia, N. Y., July 4.—In the first event Tomlinson 
went 15 straight for the first prize in Class A. Knicker¬ 
bocker, our old non de plume “39” shooter, showed up 
with a 14 for Class B prize. This is the first time “39” 
has shot with us for many months. One man up at a 
time and five targets at a time made it slower, of course, 
but it kept up the interest. 

Second event was won by Walls with 20 straight from 
the 19yds. handicap. Brugman was second with 19 from 
20yds. One prize only. 

Third event, walk back a yard for every break, was 
won by Watson with 10 straight, finishing on the 25yds. 
mark. Gardiner, Walls and Brumber were 9 each and 
shot off the tie for second prize miss and out, beginning 
at 24yds. and walk back. Gardiner won on the 28yds. 
mark. 

In the fourth event Brugmann showed he was 
some “snap shooter” by getting 9 out of 10. Some of 
the targets were regular, some quarter screamers and 
others thrown up out of the trap house by hand; every¬ 
thing went. M e had a good gallery and all enjoyed 
the fun. We picked V\ alls to win this, and he got 7 
and the rest trailed. 

In the match event, “39” beat Cox 20 to 18. Gardiner 
beat Brugmann 23 to 21. Walls beat Carr 24 to 21. 
Watson beat Brumber 22 to 20. Childs and Kinney were 
tied with 21 each, and next event Childs beat Kinney 
17 to 14. Robson beat Thomas 20 to 8. Six prizes. 

In the sixth event Walls and Watson tied with 19 
each, and- Watson beat Walls on the shoot-off, 18 to 17 
at 20 targets. Two prizes. 

Thomas never shot at the traps before, and 23 out 
of 70 was a very good beginning. 

Brugmann’s 9 out of 10 in the snipe shooting event 
brought his average up to 87 per cent, which was high. 

Tomlinson had to quit with the fourth event with 
47 out of 55, and we just learn he went up to the 
Automobile Club shoot at Clarence and took away the 
cup for high average. 

This program is out of the ordinary and takes five 
hours, but it is interesting. 

Events: 
Targets: 

Try it. The scores 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 
15 20 10 10 25 20 20 

14 8 4 18 17 
16 8 5 20 15 

.. 15 18 8 6 

.. 13 18 9 3 23 18 

.. 13 19 8 9 21 17 
17 8 3 21 16 

.. 11 20 9 7 24 19 ii 

.. 9 10 10 6 22 19 IS 
:. 10 14 9 4 20 14 

18 7 5 21 17 
8 5 8 

.. 8 16 8 6 21 i-i 

.. 11 14 8 
Kinney . 
Owens . it ii s .. 
Chas Robson. 20 

Here follows sample of the unique program shot: 
Event No. 1, 15 targets, one man up and 5 targets at 

a time. Two cut glass prizes; A and B classes. 
Event No. 2, 20 targets, regular, distance handicap. 

Prize to high score. 
Event No. 3, 10 targets, one man up, walk back one 

yard for every target broken. Prizes for first and second. 
Event No. 4, 10 targets, snipe shooting contest. Prize 

to high gun. This will be an individual contest, every¬ 
body pick out your own competitor and each pull the 
trap for the other. Everything will be fair in this con¬ 
test except wooden targets. 

Event No. 5, 25 targets, match. There will be six 
prizes for this event. The shooters will be divided as 
evenly as possible and one prize for each match. 

Event No. 6, 20 targets, ten pairs. Two prizes for 
first and second high. 

Chas. W. Gardiner, Sec y. 

Napoleon Sportsmen’s Association. 

Napoleon, O., July 4.—The high wind which pre¬ 
vailed to-day was the cause of low scores. Bert Call was 
high pro with 136 out of 150. M. S. llootman and Geo. 
Laskey tied at 132 in the amateurs. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

C E Maxwell ... 150 122 H R Glass .... . 89 <3 

L Crook . 150 121 W Maxwell ... . 150 117 

G C Maxwell ... 150 114 C W Jackson.. . 60 37 

M S Hootman . 150 132 Bert Carey .... 26 

J W Conard ... 150 121 G E Weaks .. . 85 44 

‘Carl Moore ... 150 131 I. Click . . 25 13 

*B Chamberlain. 150 131 W E Corey .... . 85 41 

*B Call . 150 136 A Starkey . 3 

*L Squire . 150 129 A Casteel . . 75 44 

Geo Laskey .... 150 132 Frank Fultz.... . 95 81 

C Galbraith . 150 122 Dr Detray . 32 

H E Maxon. 150 122 Edd Gregg .... . 30 13 

Jay Corey . 95 6B 

Avondale G. C. 

M A Nashold . 

1st 
Dav 
232 

2d 
Dav 

222 G A South ... 

1st 
Dav 

. 18.8 

2d 
Day 

*F C» Bills. 243 ?40 A D Ross . . 217 210 
* F Gilbert .... 234 238 H F, Peek . . 221 226 
F F Slocum.... 226 226 C H Parker ... . 198 224 
*R R Barber.... 224 220 T F Dins . . 213 220 
A M Hoover , 216 227 V B Boyd . . 216 
*T II Stair . 215 205 *F K F.astman. . 217 223 
T E Harker .... 226 215 Chas Ulmer ... . 186 182 
L S Rover .... 188 186 W H Cowan .. . 215 227 
A P McDowell. 221 210 W T Awty .... . 199 
T Wilson . 2^9 295 A C Adams.... . 195 
A E Rose . 190 202 IT M Rhodes .. . 224 191 
T Laughlin .... 187 188 B R Avres .... . 215 220 
*H C. Tavlor... 244 239 D Farrell . . 199 206 
E G Lemke .... 218 226 C Tonsager ... . 184 180 
*J E Dickey.... 228 238 F H Sprague .. 215 

Chicago, Ill., June 22.—Twenty-two gunners toed 
scores here to-day for an interesting shoot. It was a 
pleasure to find among the shooters many beginners. 

The scores: 

Shot at. Broke 
C Schoene .... 50 22 
C Stromberg... 100 20 
J Preisner . 50 5 
S Hausen . 75 39 
O Spencer .... 25 15 
J Hemmerle .. 100 63 
O Stonewall .. 100 45 
O Carlson . 50 32 

Gelin . 50 25 
Otter . 75 44 

W Bredfeldt ... 50 40 
A Freburg .... 50 36 

Shot at. Broke 
Wm Eulberg .. 50 25 
G Gobi, Sr.... 50 42 
G Arehart . 25 17 
W Engelke .... 50 35 
J Pedgrift . 75 37 
C Adams .100 §8 
A Fraunholz ..75 57 
J Clancy . 25 16 
W Fredericks.. 100 72 
A Taylor . 50 31 
F Drakeman .. 100 78 
G Gold, Jr .... 25 17 
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Chicago G. C. 

Chicago, Ill., June 29.—The following scores were 
made by the twenty-eight shooters who attended our 
weekly club shoot to-day: 

Handicap, 100 targets per man: 

J W Keller . .. 24 100 E Silver 4 92 

D E Thomas .... ... 4 99 C M Brady 13 92 
J B Barto . ... 4 98 A J Kondquist.. 33 92 
F Cook . ... 6 98 T P Bue . 11 8S 
C R Seelig . ... 6 97 P Miller 13 86 
C F Stemmer ... ... 4 93 f II May 6 85 

II Wolfe . .. 8 93 J L Coppersmith.. 33 81 
L Kumpfer . ...11 93 

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 
Targets: 15 25 24 24 25 25 

J W Keller . . 11 11 13 17 
D E Thomas .... . 13 25 
T B Barto . . 13 20 
C K Seelig—.. 20 
C F Stemmer .. 14 

II Wolfe . 17 21 
L Kumpfer . 15 15 15 21 
E Silver . 22 
C M Brady . . 13 13 
T P Bue . . 11 
P Miller . . 12 17 
J L Coppersmith 14 

II Winans . i6 ii 12 18 
s F. Case . 15 9 

T H Hanson .... 16 11 
H C Sherman .. 9 7 

T M Schutz . 22 22 
H Fisher . 20 

13 
H Rohh . 13 

20 20 
Mrs J H May . . 5 7 

13 

L Stockley . . 10 18 16 li. 

W A Davis . . 12 11 21 lb 

Events Nos. 3 and 4 were at 12 pairs. 

June 28.—No doubt the exceedingly hot weather 
which has continued for the past few days cut down our 
atendance to the few shooters, whose scores are as 

follows: 

Events: 1 
Targets: H. 100 

O P Goode . 8 97 
C W May .15 99 
L M Fetherston . 4 90 
J Lino . 23 76 
P Patrick . 
E Silver .. 

Event No. 5 was at 12 pairs. 

2 3 4 5 6 
15 25 25 24 100 
12 20 .. 16 .. 
13. 
10 .. .. 18 .. 

9 19 12 8 77 
.. 9 19 .. .. 
.85 

Ada Gun Club. 

Ada, Minn., June 26.—A. P. McDowell, of Ada, and 
S. A. Huntley, of Sioux City, la., tied for high amateur 
with 189; F. F. Slocum and M. A. Nashold, second with 
185; Cowan, third, with 184. H. G. Taylor and R. R. 
Barber were high pros with 192 each; J. E. Dickey sec¬ 
ond with 190; F. K. Eastman third with 183. Forty 
shooters took part in the program, which was witnessed 
by a large crowd of spectators. Scores: 

John Duis . .... 183 E T Volland. .... 122 
A C White. .... 183 II Eisenrich . .... 156 

H E Peck. .... 174 W A Albert. .... 178 

S A Huntley. .... 189 C Wilson . .... 161 
A R Chezik . .... 178 F Wickey . .... 171 
*R R Barber. .... 192 Max Stein . .... 131 

A M Hoover. .... 170 F F Slocum . .... 185 

*J H Stair. .... 178 A C Adams. .... 158 

C M Gaylord. .... 168 W P Brown. .... 174 
T A McKay. .... 155 W H Cowan. .... 184 
M A Nashold. .... 185 T E Harker. .... 185 
Dr H L Saylor.... .... 162 *H G Taylor. .... 192 
V B Boyd. .... 178 *T E Dickey. .... 190 
J S Frink. .... 182 E J Goward. .... 177 
H L Rhodes. .... 161 V Sugrue . .... 179 
A P McDowell.... .... 189 *F K Eastman. .... 183 
E R Esenrich. .... 170 *H E Winans. .... 161 
W W Betcher. .... 140 L W Thomas. .... 170 
J W Jowett . .... 175 

Grafton G. C. 

Grafton, W. Va., June 30.—R. Gerstell was high am¬ 
ateur at our registered tournament to-day with 145 out 
of 150. C. F. Moore was high proi. with 147. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
*C F Moore.... . 150 147 L E Sharp. loO 119 
R Gerstell . . 150 145 H Murray . 150 130 
*E H Taylor... . 150 146 C G Turner. 75 48 
*Geo Gashorn . . 150 141 C C Whiteman.. 30 12 
Dr D C Peck.. . 150 130 Dr A R Warden. 45 34 
J M Riffe. . 150 129 N E Sliai. 45 31 
*Jim Lewis .... . 150 138 W I? Stuck. 45 30 
A Hooper . . 150 102 J T Murphy.... 15 !) 
T J Heckle. . 150 10S 

Waukesha G. C. 

Waukesha, Wis., June 1 
of the regular shoot of the 
at Waukesha Beach to-day. 

Shot at. Broke 
Dailey . 50 47 
Machus . 75 69 
Muck . 200 175 
Knight . 75 64 
Williams . 50 40 

Fred Dailey won a leg c 

9.—Following are the scores 
Spring City Gun Club, held 

Scores: 

Shot at. Broke 
Frizz . . 75 57 
Klotz ...., . 100 72 
Patterson . . 100 66 
Morris .... . 50 32 
Clark . . 100 52 
the Toll trophy. 

H. E. White, Sec’y. 

Mr. Hootman Points the Way 

to Trap Shooting Economy 
“A man need not eat a whole ox in order to know the taste of 

beef.” By the same token it wasn’t necessary for Winchester Loaded 

Shells and a Winchester Shotgun to win the greatest of all Grand 

American Handicaps, and then make a pretty general clean-up of the 

entire tournament, in order to prove their superiority. That 

was established long ago. However, while such an over¬ 

whelming victory warrants sounding the “ hewgag and 

timbrel” for 

•WINCHESTER 
Loaded Shells and Shotguns 

we will pass up the gloat stuff and consider Mr. Hootman’s 

great victory with low-priced Winchester “ Repeater ” 

Loaded Shells and a low-priced Winchester Repeating 

Shotgun, from the view-point of possible trap shooting 

economy. Mr. Hootman’s performance proved that it is 

not necessary to use high-priced shells in order to win at 

the traps, provided, that the selection is Winchester low- 

priced, high quality shells, such as the “ Repeater.” It also 

proves that it is not necessary to sink a lot of money in a gun to get 

good shooting qualities, when a low-priced Winchester Repeating 

Shotgun will shoot as well as, if not better than, the most costly 

imported guns. Let this seep in, and tie up to the low-priced 

winning Winchester combination; always remembering that 

Winchester are the Guns and Shells 

of Known Reputation and 

Proved Superiority. 

Eastern Handicap. 

The premier trapshooting event of the East—the 
eighth Eastern Handicap, which will be held under the 
auspices of the Du Pont Gun Club, Wilmington, Del., 
July 14-17, is already attracting wide attention. 

Tuesday, July 15, for the afternoon entertainment 
the Topperweins will give an exhibition of fancy rifle, 
revolver and shotgun shooting. As is usual at the Du 
Pont Gun Club, all are invited, and no admission will be 
charged. 

In the evening the shooters are invited to attend a 
local moving picture theater, where an interesting enter¬ 
tainment will be furnished. The management has not 
divulged just the nature of the “show,” but it is said 
it will be decidedly apropos. 

On Wednesday evening the shooters will be taken to 
the roof garden at the top of the Hotel Du Pont, which 
will be especially lighted and decorated for the occasion, 
and the evening made pleasant for them. Tickets of 
admission will be supplied gratis by the management. 

Several of the local shooters have also arranged auto¬ 
mobile parties for their visiting friends. 

It has been decided to display an American flag 
from every one of the windows of Du Pont building and 

Du Pont Hotel. To make this display will require 
nearly one thousand flags. American flags will also be 
used profusely in decorating the club house. 

The Reception Committee, composed of the follow¬ 
ing members of the Du Pont Gun Club, will leave noth¬ 
ing undone to provide entertainment for the visitors: 
Dr. Horace Betts, N. K. Smith. W. J. Highfield, Wm. 
Fsord, A. B. Richardson, John II. Minnick, W. G. Rob- 
elen,_ C. C. Mammele, W. M. Hammond, W. A. Joslyn. 

Several large and commodious tents will be placed 
on the grounds for the convenience of the shooters and 
the public. 

Taking it all in all, the management of the club- 
feels the arrangements could hardly be improved upon, 
and that they are justified in planning on three hundred 
entries. 

Traps at Charleston, W. Va. 

Charleston, W. Va., June 30.—The following scores 
were made at our weekly shoot on June 28, each man 
shooting at 100 targets: Fultz 97, W. II. Davis 95, 
Nicholson 94, A. N. Davis 92, De Gruyter 85. 

J. A. De Gruyter, Sec’y. 
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Grand American Handicap 
The National Championships 
BOTH AMATEUR AND PROFESSIONAL 

WON WITH 

Peters Shells 
Amateur Championship 

of the u. s. 

Won by BARTON LEWIS 
— SCORE — 

195 out of 200 

Professional Championship 
of the u. s. 

Won by CHAS. A. YOUNG 
— SCORE — 

197 out of 200 
These two events were the most important on the program 
of the Grand American Handicap Tournament, held at 
Dayton, Ohio, June 17-20, and the greatest in the trap 
shooting world. 

Each of them consisted of twice as many targets as the 
Handicap events. 

There were 210 of the best shots in the world competing, all 
SHOOTING FROM THE SAME MARK, 18 YDS. 

It was the severest possible test of ammunition and shooter. 

That both of the winners used the brand—the 
“steel t&fhere steel belongs” kind—is rvot surpris¬ 
ing to the great army of sportsmen familiar with 
their SUPERIOR SHOOTING QUALITY. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO.. CINCINNATI. O. 
NEW YORK: 60-61 Warren St, 
SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St, 
NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St, 

T. BL Keller, Manager. 
J. S. French, Manager. 

Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Come One, Come All. 

Wanted—300 or more trapsh voters by the Du Pont 
Gun Chib (you’ve heard of us) to attend the big 

EASTERN TOURNAMENT—July 14, 15, 16, 17. 

We are waiting for you with ‘belis on” and with 
“our hair in a braid,” and we will show you the best 
shoot you ever attended in your whole life in the way 
of an EASTERN HANDICAP. First prize, $200 solid 
gold and a big trophy; second prize, $150’ solid gold, but 
no trophy; third prize, $100 solid gold, also without a 
trophy. 

If you “need the money” there is no excuse for you 
not being here. There will be plenty of money at the 
shoot, and it looks “easy.” If you don’t need the 
money, you’re all right, but that is no sign we don’t 
need you, so come on and shoot for fun, and besides 
have the lime of your life. 

Keep it dark! Tuesday night, July 15, special moving 
picture show in Hotel Du Pont ballroom. We’d like to 
tell you what it is, but mum’s the word. It’s free, but 
not cheap, and you’ll be satisfied. 

A NIGHT ON A ROOF GARDEN—Wednesday, July 16. 

The time: 8:30 P. M. and until the last dog is hung. 
The place: Hotel Du Pont Roof Garden. Take the 

elevator. 
And the Girl: Your wife, if you have one. If un¬ 

attached, come along anyway. There’ll be many 
such. 

Come on and make us “ring those bells” and “take 
down our hair.” We’ve got your number, Steve. And 
you’ll hear from us and plenty if you don’t show up. 

We’re painting—not the town—but the club house 
for the big shoot. 

Do this iittle thing yourself, and don’t let George 
do it. George said be wouldn’t be here. 

Special bands for the occasion—cigar bands. Don’t 
expect a special invitation. We had only one, and we 
sent that to Wocdrow; he’s saving them. Cheer up, the 
worst is yet to come. 

Du Pont Gun Club, 

Wilmington, Del. 

Youghiogheny C. C. 

The afternoon of the Fourth proved an ideal one for 
trapshooting, and both traps were in fine condition. 
J. F. Calhoun was again high gun, but he had an equal 
partner in J. W. Napier who tied him, breaking 47 birds 
out of a possible 50. Napier is new at the trapshooting 
game, but has already shown that he is a crack shot. Cal¬ 
houn also won in the doubles, getting 39 out of a pos¬ 
sible 50, and was followed closely by Dr. Heisey with 36. 
Napier tying Calhoun, qualifies with him in Class A for 
tlie shoot-off at the end of the season. H. N. Pendleton 
qualifies in Class B, and Chas. Napier and B. E. Parke 
in Class C. Total scores follow: 

Singles: 
T W Napier . .47 Cornelius . .32 
Calhoun . .47 Chas Napier . . 31 
Dr Heisey . .41 Parke . . 31 
Pendleton . .37 Sword . .30 
Simpson . .36 

Doubles: 
Calhoun . .39 Cornelius . .20 
Dr Heisey . .36 Sword . . 14 
Chas Napier . . 24 

The next shoot at the Youghiogheny Country Club 
will be Saturday afternoon, July 26. 

Du Pont G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., July 5.—Rain and fifty shooters 
furnished much interest here to-day. Eugene du Font’s 
latest cup donation was the big magnet. It brought on 
a dead heat between J. H. Minnick and A. H. Lobb, 
each of whom disintegrated 25 without intermission. 
Another straight 25 rolled up by R. P. Willis took away 
Class I? event. Class C went into tie between J. B. 
Green and W. A. Casey. It took 17 to win, cracked by 
W. H. Neeley, who took Class D, and two more 
smashed by E. E. Handy, got Class E trophy. With a 
free start of 5 and an actuai breakage of 22, H. T. Reed 
won Stevens trophy. This was final shoot for this 
trophy. 

Dr. A. Patterson got away with the double event, 
snuffing 16 out of ten pair. 

George Maxwell was upper berth pro- with 100 straight 
out of as many efforts. Linn Worthington lost one 
more, while J. H. Minnick was in Eastern Handicap 
form with 97 out of 100. Scores: 

W PI Neeley . ...17 S T Newman . 16 

W A Casey . ...19 II F. ICaighn . ...23 

H W Bush . ...21 W Edmanson . ...24 

H IT England . ...21 R P Willis . ...25 

W F Webster . ... 1$ A Reybold . 

G M Maxwell . ... 25 T W Baker . 
T IT Minnick . ...25 A IT Lobb . ...25 

C Leedom .. ...17 E R Galvin . ...23 

H P Carlon . ...24 W T Hartlove . ... 9 

E M Ross . ...20 N A Jones . ...12 
II T Reed . ... 18 T W Anderson, Tr... ...22 
C T Martin . ...20 H Tomlinson . ...23 

T W Mathewson ... ...22 T B Grier . 

II L Worthington .. ..25 Dr Harris . ..12 
L L Tarrell . ... 22 W G Robelen . 

E E Handy . ...19 C S Richards . 14 

G II ITandy . ... 19 S Tuchton . ...21 
C W Papperman ... ... 10 W B Smith, Jr. ...19 

Geo G Stiegler . ... 9 Dr A Patterson .... ...23 

Contest for Eugene du Pont challenge cups: 
Class A: T. H. Minnick, A. H. Lobb, tied, on 2a. 

Class B: R. P. Willis, 25. Class C: W. A. Casey. J. 
B. Gried. tied on 19. Class D: W. IT. Neely, 17. Class 
E: E. E. Handy, 19 

The winners of cups were likewise winners of the 
merchandise prizes 

Final contest for Stevens trophy, added targets: 
J H Minnick . 1 24 H T Reed .5 25 
T W Mathewson.2 22 

In the double target event Dr. A. Patterson was 
high with 16 out of 20. H. H. Sloan, second, with 15. 

Washington G. C. 

Washington, D. C.—Our season has been favorable, 

and every member is enthusiastic -as to the future of the 

organization. Here follows individual averages to July 4: 

Shot at. Broke. Per C’t. 

H E White. . 810 737 .91 

L A Squires. . 510 431 .85 

F C Mallison . . 75 61 .80 

C B Sterlin. . 540 412 .76 

1 T Bland. . 450 342 .76 

A M Dumay. . 275 ’ 210 .76 

P P Maxwell. . 435 322 .74 

D T Fowle . . 650 443 .68 
S B Etheridge. . 395 269 .68 
Tay Hodges . . 390 266 .68 
R D Rear. . 390 259 .66 
Wm Knight . . 335 219 .65 

E L Daughtdridge . 125 81 .65 

PI B Charles. . 75 49 .65 

Mint Hodges . . 215 138 .64 

E H Tefferson. . 125 81 .64 

F S Worthy. . 50 31 .62 

T D Eborn . 46 .61 

C II Sterling, Tr... . 75 4S .60 

R T Gallagher . . 385 227 .59 

L Lancaster . 118 .58 

T B Sparrow . . 50 29 .58 

S Fleming . . 125 66 .53 

T Williams . 38 .51 

H Carrow . . 50 25 .50 

T A Tucker. . 140 45 .32 

R L Stewart. . 65 2 .03 

Asbury Park G. C. 

Asbury Park. N. J., July 5.—B. M. Shanley, Jr., 
won the sweepstakes here to-day at the Asbury Park 
Gun Club with 93 out of 100. In a practice shoot 
Shanley broke 25 straight. Score sweepstakes: B. M. 
Shanley. Ir. 24,22,24,22—92; A. R. Guggenheim, 15, 15, 
14, 23—67; Campbell, 14, 16, 12—42; Lenane, 20, 18, 23, 
24—85- I. R. Tavlor, 21, 20, 22, 22—85; A. Matthews, 23, 
22, 13, 21—79; Mooney, 17, 22, 19—58; Miller, 15, 22—37; 
R. Burtis, 22, 22 16 21—81. 

Practice shoot: B. M. Shanley, Jr., 18, 24, 25, 23, 
20, 23; Lenane. 21, 20. 20, 22, 15; A. Matthews, 21, 24, 22, 
21; T. Burtis, 30, 17, 17. 10; Sauer. 11. 16: I. R. Taylor, 
23; Mooney, 14; M. R. Guggenheim, 21. 21. 

Smith G. C. 

Shooting was light at the Smith Gun Club traps 
on Saturday, July 5, due to the big event of the day 
before. The shooters who winged the birds and their 
scores were: IT. T. Mills, 15, 14, 18, 17; H. Higgs, 20, 
21, 23 24; W. ITassinger. 22. 24, 24, 23; J. Lelin, 21, 20, 
17 19; T. Castle. 19, 20, 21, 19; N. Ryan, 16, 14, 17, IS; 
E. Leslie, 11, 13, 14; O. Bedford, 11, 12, 16; 

Next Saturday the regular monthly merchandise 50- 
bird prize shoot, which is open to members only, will 
be held. 



July 12, 1913 FOREST AND STREAM 57 

Greenwich G. C. 

Greenwich, Conn., July 4.-—The Long Island Sound 
Handicap cup (events 4, 5, 6 and 7) was won by Z. C. 
Offutt with a gross score of 100, having 5 targets handi¬ 
cap. Rodgers was second with (4) 98, and Wilson third 
from scratch with 97. 

The championship of Greenwich was won by A. W. 
Church with 93 out of 100. The cup for high gun for 
10 pairs of doubles was won by C. W. Van Stone with 
19. The trophy for long run was taken by Rodgers with 
57 straight. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke 
A L Burns .... 100 93 
*T A Davis .. 175 140 
P A Raymond 100 84 
*H A Ke'llar .. 175 137 
M W Wynne... 175 149 
Dr Currie. 175 134 
Z C Offutt.175 164 
Dr G H Martin 175 151 
G A Wylie .... 175 145 
W M Wylie ... 175 130 
E G Southey... 175 150 
L C Wilson ... 175 167 
C W Van Stone 175 155 
C H Burbridge 175 146 
F F Rodgers . 175 165 
J R Tallcott ... 175 125 

♦Professionals. 

Shot at. Broke 
T W Hoyt .. .150 104 
C H Voorhees. 175 149 
E Hurlbutt .... 175 134 
Miss L M Bo’es 175 81 
Mrs F Rodgers 175 87 
1 H Finck .... 175 148 
*C VonLengerkel75 153 
PI L Carpenter 175 109 
J T Blandford. 100 61 
C G Blandford 175 154 
♦J S Fanning... 175 149 
T Hendrickson. 175 153 
S G Chard. 125 97 
A W Church .. 100 93 
C H Talbot ... 25 17 
E B Finch .... 25 12 

July 5.—Third leg on Du Pont trophy was won by 
J. H. Finch. Second leg on Stevens trophy won by 
Z. C. Offutt. C. G. Spencer, the well-known pro., who 
is on an Eastern trip, will shoot with us on July 19. 

Dr A W Currie.. 
C von Lengerke . 
Z C Offutt. 
J H Finch. 
Dr G H Martin.. 
T A Davis . 
Miss L M Boles.. 
Mrs F F Rodgers 
F F Rodgers. 
Miss Brown . 

23 16 21 21 15 19 
18 22 23 20 19 
24 25 24 23 25 25 
21 25 24 24 24 
14 23 19 20 
23 21 24 20 
16 13 
16 
21 24 23 25 
14 12 14 

Analostan G. C. 

Washington, D. C , July 6.—The Analostan Gun 
Club held a very successful shoot on the afternoon of 
July 4. The afternoon was pleasant—a stiff breeze cooled 
the air, and while it interfered with the scores to some 
extent, the comfort it brought counterbalanced the dis¬ 
comfort that accompanies low scores. Visitors were 
here from adjoining towns, and the White Flyer Club 
was well represented. It was a merchandise affair for 
splendid prizes, and every participant received one. The 
shooters were divided into three classes, and the prizes 
were duplicated in each class. By doing this the poor 
shot received just as good 
Following are the scores: 

Shot at. Broke 
M Taylor . . 100 93 
T H Hunter.... . 100 92 
F. W Ford .... . 100 92 
P J Stubener.. . 100 86 
G W Peck, Tr.. . 100 86 
C S Cole . . 100 86 
R T Bray. . 100 85 
M D Hogan .. . 100 84 
R M Purdum. . 100 83 
E V Ott. . 100 83 
C S Wilson.... . 100 81 

1 H Graves.... . 100 79 
A B Stine. . 100 78 
G N Fisher.... . 100 74 
J C Wynkoop.. . 100 73 
J A (iray. . 100 72 
W S Duvall.... . 100 72 
T o Shaeffer.. . 100 71 
G A Emmons.. . 100 69 

trophies as the first class man. 

Shot at. Broke 
C C Fawcett... . 100 68 
E F Ford. . 100 G6 
W A Wenner.. . 100 67 
Dr McOuillan. . 100 64 
T G Thalaker... . 100 63 
A t' Stearn.... . 100 63 
Dr Bradford... . 100 62 
T M Green. . 100 61 
C Kengla .... . 1U0 53 
W B .Smith_ . 100 47 
Geo Wise . . 65 45 
G D Orrison... . 50 46 
I A Brown.... . 50 39 
Gus Bohr . . 50 39 
Jas Smith . . 50 38 
Everett . . 25 21 
Dumain . . 25 16 
C S Wheeler... . 15 9 

Myles Taylor. 

Brewster G. C. 

Brewster, CL, July 5.—A number of the members of 
the Brewster Gun Club met at the traps at 7 A. M. yes¬ 
terday for a little practice. The hour was too early for a 
good many of the boys, but those who w7ere present en¬ 
joyed themselves. Scores follow: 

Targets: 
B Glick .... 
W Wilson . 
D Young ... 
C Eng eman 
W Belding . 
J Christman 

25 25 25 Targets: 25 25 25 
.. 11 18 17 A Glick . 19 22 .. 
.. 18 19 20 W Glick ..20 16 .. 
.. 16 15 16 A Burns . 19 16 .. 
.. 15 19 15 II Glick . 15 10 .. 
.. 15 12 13 *Art Hill . 10 .. .. 
.. 17 13 21 J Lightell . 5 8 .. 

, The ‘JUJ> ls preparing for a big tournament, to be 
held or. Labor Day. Programs will be distributed about 
the last of this month. A. J. Burns, Sec’y. 

Baltimore Rod and Gun Club. 

Baltimore, Md., July 4.—It has been some time since 
you last heard from us, owing to the lease having ex¬ 
pired on our grounds, and the same being sold. This 
js our first official shoot, and it was held on July 4, at 
Glydon, Md., with adverse winds and a large and enthus¬ 
iastic audience. The event was at 50 targets each. 

Robert Butler . 40 
W T Turner . 38 
R G Baker . 37 
H N Williams . 37 
J R Holmes . 36 

Wm White . 33 
J B Dolman .33 
F Melchor .32 
Wm Butler . 27 
A Pitts . 26 

Wm. Murray, Sec'y. 

GROUNDS OF THE DU PONT GUN CLUB, WILMINGTON, DEL. 

THE 

Du Pont Smokeless Powders 
AT THE 

EIGHTH 
EASTERN HANDICAP 

Wilmington, Delaware, July 15-17 

WILL MAINTAIN THEIR POSITION AS THE 

Trapshooters’ Favorites 
BECAUSE 

'THE “old reliable” brands of DUPONT, BALLISTITE and 
SCHULTZE have been important aids for years in making 

and breaking records at the prominent tournaments of the world 

I OOK at the top shot wad—if it reads DUPONT, 
L BALLISTITE or SCHULTZE you are shoot¬ 
ing the powder that 80% of the amateur shooters used 
at the Grand American Handicap, Dayton, Ohio. 

Lynchburg G. C. 

Lynchburg, Va., July 4.—R. D. Morgan was high 
amateur with 141 out of 150: E. W. Sanford second with 
135; C. A. Berks and G. Nichols tied for third on 134 
each. High professional was F. H. Huseman with 143; 
E. H. Storr and G. Fisher tied for second on 141 each; 
L. Z. Lawrence third, 138. Scores: 

♦Storr . .... 141 A M Shepherd .... ... 127 
F Jones . .... 129 P L Price . ... 113 
1, G Richards. .... 134 VV A Bloxton. ... 118 
Sanford . . ..135 A H Holland . ... 121 
Watson . .... 119 *P Goodlac . ... 115 
T M Fisher . .... 106 J C Cassell . ... 96 

1 A Burgess. .... 123 VV W Couch . ... 91 
IJ W Richards ... .... 70 W B Moorman ... ... 127 
*Baskerville . .... 130 R O Artz . ... 109 
A O Ogburn . .... 93 ... 131 
*Huseman . .... 113 E Lingle . ... 120 
C A Burks . .... 134 A B Dawson . ... 129 
R D Morgan ___ .... 141 11 L Winfall . ... 129 
Boyd . .... 113 J A Anderson, Jr... ... 120 
Cox . .... 117 J A Spraul . ... 120 
♦Lawrence . .... 138 1) O Fisher, Jr.... ... 108 

♦O Fisher . .141 W J D Bell. 87 
♦Scholl . . 115 Dr S Terry . 99 
*Avery . .104 C W Scott . .(120) 82 
R A Hall . .126 W J C Stockley. ..(60) 48 
V S Jones . . 123 

Clearview G. C. 

Clearview, Pa., July 5.—H. Sloan took high gun 
at the Clearview Gun Club with 47 out of 50. Harry 
Fisher was second with 45. Jackson finished third with 
43. The scores: 

Class. Class. 
♦Sloan . 47 ♦Hinkson .... 34 
Fisher . ... A 45 Horn . ... B 34 
♦Jackson .... 43 Reid . ... C 33 
Bonsall . ... A 40 Bain . ... C 31 
♦Richards ... 40 Puff . ... C 31 
Harper . ... B 38 ♦Turner . 32 
Bockius . ... B 3S ♦Gardiner .... 30 
Grim . ... B 35 

"■Denotes visitors. 
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Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. 

PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

HTHE manufacturers of the "OLD 
1 RELIABLE" PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 

PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF HOLDING TOGETHER 
THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
JN. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt., Box 102, San Francisco, CaL 

TRAP GRADE 

The Gun Triumphant! 
L. C. Smith Gun with Hunter One-Trigger 
Wins National Amateur Championship 

The winner of the Amateur Champion¬ 
ship, June 17, this year, was an L. C. 
Smith Gun with Hunter One-Trigger 
in the bands of Mr. Bart Lewis. 
Tzvo L. C. Smith Guns, with Hunter 
One-Trigger, tied with another gun for 
first place, Grand American Handicap, 
thus furnishing 

- Absolute Proof of - 
Hunter One-Trigger Reliability 

Send for the new Smith Book of Guns, 
describing the One-Trigger that never 
balks and never doubles. 

L. C. SMITH GUNS 
HUNTER ARMS CO., 776 Hubbard St„ FULTON, N. Y. 

Bradford G. C. 

At Bradford, Pa., on July 29 and SO, you will, if you 
go, enjoy some good shooting. It will be the annual 
tournament. July 28, practice day, 100 targets in events 
of 20, with 40 cents entry for each event, will limber you 
up. Full regular program, 200 targets, ten events of 20 
targets each; entrance $1.90 per event; $50 added money. 
Rose system of money division, 5, 3, 2, 1. 

On July 29 a special trap will throw targets for a two- 
man protection match; $1 per team for first entry, and 
70c. for re-entries, unlimited. This will be 20-targets 
events from the 18yd. line. First team to win $25 cash. 
Second team, $15. Ties to be shot off miss-and-out. Each 
perfect or high score is entitled to a shoot-off. One man 
may enter in more than one team. 

On July 30, a special trap will throw 10 pairs of 
doubles. First entry, 50 cents; re-entries, 35 cents, un¬ 
limited. First, $12.50 cash; second, $7.50. Ties shot off, 
5 pairs. 

The officers of the Bradford Gun Club are: L. E. 
Mallory, Jr., President; C. D. Ilenline, Vice-President; 
Secretary and Treasurer, A. W. Vernon. Tournament 
Committee: L. E. Mallory, Jr., C. D. Ilenline, A. W. 
Vernon, G. A. Bodine, R. S. Pringle. 

Birminghim G. C. 

There was shooting on the grounds of the Birming¬ 
ham Gun Club on July 4, and also on Saturday, July 5, 
the regular shooting day. On Friday, E. M. Cromwell 
shot high with 94 breaks in nis 100 and a run of 41. 
C. J. Broyles was in second place with 90. 

On Saturday, Gentry Hillman was high with 97 
out of 100- Mrs. Garl again broke 91 out of her 100. 

The program for the Alabama State shoot, to be 
held in Birmingham, will soon be out. 

Scores were made as follows on Saturday, 100 
targets: 

G Hillman . ... 97 Lee Moody ... 76 
J Fletcher . ... 93 Blatock . 64 
Mrs O L Garl. ... 84 Podget . -(50) 43 
J )ick Leland . ... 84 O 1. Garl . -(50) 42 
E M Cornwell . ... 84 C J Barr. ....(50) 42 
M Pitt . ... 83 Stephans . ....(50) 39 

Participant. 

Cleveland G. C. 

Cleveland, O., July 5.—The Independence Day 
championship shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club was held 
yesterday at Shooting Park and was somewhat of a con¬ 
test, when you consider the weather conditions. The 
shooting started at 1 P. M. About 12 o’clock the rain 
began to fall, and it looked as if the heavens had opened 
up, and everything looked as if the shoot was off; but 
after a let-up, the shooters began to come, and by 2:30 
twenty-three had showed up, and the band began to 
play. The championship contest was open to all com¬ 
ers. The first championship trophy was presented by 
Mr. Geo. T. Freeman, which was a beautiful sterling 
silver prize. The club awarded two cups—one for second 
and one for third high in Classes B and C, which helped 
the men who broke less than 90 per cent. 

The race for high honor was a good one. Dr. A. F. 
Brown and Geo. W. Radclitfe each broke 94 out of 100, 
and Radclitfe won the shoot-off by one bird. The other 
two cups were won by Dr. M. D. Stepp and Hansen, the 
doctor breaking 87, which was high, as 90 per cent, shoot¬ 
ers were barred from winning the trophy, and the same 
conditions prevailed in Mr. Hansen’s class. All con¬ 
testants breaking over 80 per cent, were barred from 
winning class C trophies. 

The closing event of the day was a two-man team 
race, which was won by the Burns brothers, who did 
some fine shooting in both contests. 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 100 targets, 16yds.: 
Brown . . 94 Hansen . 80 
Radcliffe ... . 94 Hartman . 79 
. 92 79 

Dibble . . 91 77 
G Burns .... . 91 Rowley . 75 
Genner . . 91 Thorp . 75 
Stepp . . 87 Tobey . 72 
Ledgett .... . 86 Beckley . 72 
Kramer . . 85 Gonley . 72 
Hutchcroft . 83 Rock . 72 
. 82 70 

Freeman ... . 81 

Two-man team race, 50 targets per team: 
F Burns ... . 24 Freeman . ...21 
G Burns ... . 22—46 Rowley . ... 19—40 
Genner .... . 22 Stepp . ...23 
Hutchcroft . . 22-41 Hartman . ... 16- -39 
Tobey . .22 
Hopkins .... . IS—40 

The regular weekly club shoot was very much put out 
of commission, as the v/eather conditions were such that 
the cars were put out of running time, which made the 
attendance small; but those who did come saw Brother 
George Burns break 50 straight, and make a score of 97 
out of 100, which was going some in a storm. It is time 
for Mr. Doolittle and friend Blakeslee to take notice 
that George is on deck. 

Semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
Brown . 48 Rockwell . 40 
G Burns . 47 Redwing . 40 
Wallace . 43 Williams .  39 
Stepp . 43 Thorp .   35 

Annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
G Burns .. . 50 Freeman 
Brown .... . 48 Williams 
Stepp . . 48 Wallace 
Redwing .. . 45 Thorp .. 
Rockwell . . 44 

43 
42 
39 
35 

Pastime G. C. 

Detroit, Mich.—The last regular club shoot was 

fairly well attended, and the weather was ideal, but the 
shooting was very poor. Even the classy ones failed to 
come across with any showing—one of those unaccount¬ 
able days when everything goes wrong. 

In the 25-target club race, Mrs. Vogle and Shu¬ 
maker broke 24 each and tied for high in Class A; 
Messrs. Ilartwick, McIntosh and Fingle each received 22 
in Class B, while G. Hartford came through with 21 in 
class C. 

Day Tristem went straight in the 15-target trophy 
race and was alone. The summary: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Stoneliouse .... 100 80 Whetmore .... 70 58 
Krause .... .... 100 58 Tristem .... .... 70 59 
Finzle . _ 100 81 Hartwied .. .... 70 62 
Bromley .. .... 100 77 A Hartford .... 70 55 
Winslow ... .... 100 74 J Hartford . .... 70 54 
De Saskso .... 100 82 F Hartford ... 70' 58 
Conely . _ 100 79 Weise . .... 70 52 
McIntosh .. 82 Church .... .... 75 36 
Schaberle .. .... 100 73 Miss Ball . .... 45 20 
Shumaker .. .... 100 86 Blanchard . .... 45 9 
Owens . .... 100 75 Roe . .... 30 17 
Mrs Vogle .... 100 85 E Hartford .... 30 18 
Vogle . .... 100 66 F Winslow .... 30 24 
Stark . .... 100 78 Harvey .... .... 30 10 
Besancon .. .... 100 65 Chase . .... 25 20 
Hartweek .. .... 100 62 Vernier .... .... 25 17 
Knepper ... .... 100 80 Slattery .... .... 25 11 
Hadley .... .... 100 65 Lang . .... 25 12 
Robertson . .... 100 72 C Heller .. .... 25 11 
Braddock .. .... 100 84 A Heller .. .... 15 8 
Urgerhard . .... 100 47 Wildman .. .... 15 5 
Talsma _ .... 85 67 

Captain. 

Plymouth G. C. 

Plymouth, Mass., July 4.—The Plymouth Gun Club 
held its regular shoot to-day at the club grounds, Castle 
Hill, under conditions that made good scoring an utter 
impossibility. The strong wind which prevailed, taking 
the targets as soon as they appeared, made them per¬ 
form various and sundry stunts. 

The scores in the regular 25-target event were as 
follows: Free Mantcr 18, W. Caswell 18, Douglas 18, 
Wadsworth 17, E. Caswell 17, Robbins 15, Shaw 15. 

Pilgrim. 

The Curious Tadpole. 

If a tadpole cannot get to the top of the 

water when it is at the time of life when it 

is breathing by means of its gills, like a fish, 

it will not become a frog. It will then always 

be a tadpole. 

Keep a tadpole in cold water and in the 

dark or away from the light and it will be years 

getting to be a frog. Left to the course of 

nature, says Browning’s Magazine, the tadpole 

becomes a frog in from six to eight weeks, al¬ 

though it will have been two years arriving at 

that chance to change into the mature frog. 
The tadpole’s mouth is so tiny that it would 

be difficult to insert a pinhead into it, yet it 
has horny jaws and a sharp, biting beak, with 
three rows of teeth on the upper jaw. A hood 
grows down and incloses the gills on the right 
side, leaving them open like a spout on the left 
side. 

At this stage of its transformation the tad¬ 
pole breathes like a fish, taking water through 
the gills into the mouth and spouting it out 
on the left side. Its tail is what the tadpole 
feeds on by absorption of the white corpuscles 
of the blood during the molting and mouthing 
epoch in its life, when it is fasting. When it 
is ready to eat again, the tail and the horny 
beak are gone, the wide mouth of the mature 
frog having taken the place of the latter. 

There are forty species of frogs, only one 
of which is in South America. Australia has 
no frogs. Of all those forty species only one 
is edible—the Rana esculenta—and nowhere is 
this one more plentiful than in America, al¬ 
though that eminent naturalist, St. George 
Mivart, declares that the edible frog is unknown 
in America. 

A frog that is common in France will mew 
like a cat if its thigh is squeezed and emit the 
odor of garlic. For this it has to go through 
life bearing the name of Pelobates fuscus. Most 
species of frogs will not take anything in the 
way of food that is not a live, moving thing 
or something with the semblance of life, and 
will starve to death among a million creatures 
if none obliges the frog by moving. 
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FLY-CASTING AND THE RESULT. 

Continued from page 40. 

water slowly and easily so as not to disturb the 

finny ones. If they should be aware of your 

presence, it is hard telling what your success 

will be. Let your shadow be behind you. If 

it is in front, it will be to the fish a warning of 

your presence. Trout lie in the little pools and 

often against or near some projection, as for 

instance a rock or a bank in dark shadowy places 

still and silent. There your flies will do their 

■duty. By all means procure for yourself a fly 

book. It may not seem necessary to you, but 

you have only to carry flies around in your 

pockets to learn this little lesson. There are 

compartments for the various flies, and at a 

glance you can tell where the one you are hunt¬ 

ing for happens to be. When you put up your 

things for the season, be sure that your flies 

are protected from the moths. The moths often 

play havoc with these fragile things, and it is 

taking money from your pocket. Place them in 

bottles and be sure of them. 

TROUT FISHING IN GERMANY. 

Continued from page 46. 

enberg’s Park is a large lake holding good trout. 

Hotel, Schutze. 

Dusseldorf on Rhine.—There are a few 

salmon and trout with plenty of chub, and other 

fish. In May a fish called Mayfish runs up the 

river; they will not take a fly. 

Forchheim.—Between Miremberg and Bam¬ 

berg. At Muggendorf, on Wisent, good trout 

and grayling fishing can be had. Leave can be 

obtained. 

Freiburg (Baden).—Hotel, Zahringer Hof. 

On Dreisam, trout and grayling. Ten miles 

north at Waldkirchen there is good trouting in 

Elz; apply to the landlord of the Post Plouse. 

At Ochs (Hotel, Wilden Mann) some trouting 

can be had by leave from the proprietor. At 

Feldburg, twenty-four miles off, the hotel on 

the spot rents the fishing of Feldsee; trout run 

large. 

Frendstadt (Black Forest).—Hotel, 

Schwarzwald; good trouting. 

Heidelberg (Baden).—-Good trout fishing 

eight miles from Heidelberg by payment of 9d. 

for every pound weight of fish you catch and 

take away with you. Very large trout at the 

Wolf’s Spring two miles off; bottom fishing for 

chub near the barge wharf is best. (See 

Neckar-Steinach). 

Hesse-Cassel.—There is a fair trout stream 
near. 

Homburg (Baden).—Gutach. Trout, gray¬ 

ling; preserved for two miles by the landlord of 

the Bear Hotel; fishing fair; wading necessary. 

The Brooks Essbach and Ober Elsenbach near 

town are small and contain a fair stock of chub. 

They are preserved by the landlord of the Vic¬ 

toria Hotel, who has some trouting also. Nidd 

runs four miles from here. Tickets, 4b. per 

day can be obtained from the burgomaster. 

Plenty of chub and white fish, also pike. 

Katzenellenbogen on Dorsbach.—Good and 

cheap accommodation at Bremser’s Hotel, where 

leave may be obtained, but the trout must be 

given up. A small amount is charged for the 
necessary license. 

Kyllburg on Kyll.—Contains trout and 

grayling. The Eifler Hof is a good hotel, and 

has for visitors seven miles of free water, well 

stocked with trout, a few grayling and plenty 

of chub and large bleak. The river is best 

fished from Densborn down past Zendscheit and 

St. Thomas. 

Langen-Schwalbach.—Aar. A long stretch 

of the river may be fished by visitors to the 

Hotel Metropole. Wet fly does very well and 

dry fly is useful in summer. Fish run up to 

one pound. Good flies are red palmer, March 

brown, red ant, red and blue uprights, Wick¬ 

ham's and Governor, the latter with red hackle 

and no wing in the day time, and white wing 

in the evening. 

Ligneuville (via Spa and Stavelot).—On 

Ambleve. Spring fishing is uncertain; May 

would be a better month. Fish run four to the 

pound. Flies are March brown, red spinner and 

red palmer. Doumoulin’s is a very comfortable 

and reasonable hotel. 

Mentz.—In the Nendorf Brook there is 

good trout fishing. 

Murnau (Bavaria).—There are two lakes 

here, Staffelsee and Reig See, containing trout. 

Staffel See Hotel. We believe the landlord of 

the principal hotel can obtain leave. By taking 

a cross road, Saulgrub can be reached. Accom¬ 

modation indifferent. The Amer runs near, con¬ 

taining trout. The fishing between the Saulgrub 

and Unter Ammergrau is very good, but it is 

doubtful whether fishing can be had at this latter 

place. At the village of Baiersoyen, three-quar¬ 

ters of an hour from Saulgrub, on the road to 

Schongau, is a small lake containing trout, and 

within an hour of Baiersoyen, at Wildsteg, is 

another lake. 

Neckar.—Steinach (ten miles from Heidel¬ 

berg). Fair trouting; tickets from the inn¬ 

keeper. 

Nieder Andorfer (Bavaria).—On the Inns¬ 

bruck line. Two hours and a half off is Walch 

See, containing good trout. 

Oderbruck.—Oder. In the pools are large 

trout. 

Sch walbacii (Nassau).—The landlord of 

the Hotel Metropole rents twenty-five miles of 

a fine stream, which he preserves for his visit¬ 

ors, as does also the landlord of the Hotel 

Nassau. 

Senierke on Bode.—Good trouting; permis¬ 

sion easily obtainable. 

Triberg Baden, Gutach.—Trout. Some lit¬ 

tle fishing is attached to two or three of the 

hotels there. The town waters are let at 10 

marks per season. 

Weimar.—River eleven miles. Eight or ten 

miles of best water, limited to four rods at a 

time; artificial fly only; fish under half-pound 

to be returned in the upper water and under 

one pound in the lower. All fish to be given 

up alive, or may purchase at is. 6d. per pound. 

Charge for fishing, 5s. per day, or £1 per week. 

Catches of over twenty pounds not unusual. 

First class accommodation at the Hotel Erb- 

prinz, the proprietor of which will be pleased to 

give every information. 

Weinheim (Baden).—Good trout fishing; 

permission can be obtained at the various inns 

(Pfalzerhof, etc.) where there is a “Forellen- 

fang,” accommodation fair. 

Wildbad (Wurttemberg.—On Ens. Trout 

and grayling. Sport is good, and the Hotel de 

Russie very comfortable. License costs 12s. a 
week; fly only is allowed. 

Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1915 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 

the 100 straight on the 

16-yard targets, being the 

only one of all the con¬ 

testants to do so. He 

was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Send for our Art Catalog 

Shoot the LEFEVER 

Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

TARGET PASTERS 
Gummed Black or White 

100 in box, 10 boxes in carton, % 
in. 30c., 1‘iein. 40c. per carton. 

Delivered by mail on receipt of price 

RHODE ISLAND LABEL WORKS 

Providence, R. 1. 

Your weekly card in our advertising columns 
will keep you in touch with the sportsmen of the 
country. 

rK'RGl/S'OJVS- 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY. Agent, 

28 John Street, 
Cor. Nassau St.f 

New York. 

With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflec¬ 
tors and Adjustable 
Attachments. 

VNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For Sportsmen's use. Combines Head 
JackfFront and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP. 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 
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Walsrode and Wolf 
DENSE BULK 

Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished By 
Union Metallic Cartridge Co. Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
United States Cartridge Co. Peters Cartridge Co. 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

Do You Want a History of Aviation—FREE? 
For a limited time we will give free with each year’s subscription to “Flying” at $3.00, a complete set of the 
issues of February-Mareh, April, May, June, July, August and September. These back numbers constitute an 
absorbing history of the Conquest of the Air, told in a snappy, interesting style by the world’s leading authorities 

While They Last—the 7 Back Numbers and a Year’s Subscription to “FLYING” - - Jj>3 00 

FLYING, 420 West 13th Street, NEW YORK CITY 

The Pearl Fisheries of Ceylon. 

BY U. S. CONSUL CHARLES K. MOSER* COLOMBO. 

The pearl fisheries of Ceylon are located 

in the Gulf of Mannar, near the extreme north¬ 
west corner of the island, and the banks most 
famous in times past lie close to the shore near 
a place called Marichchukkaddi. Since 1907 the 
banks have not been productive, though at the 
beginning of March, 1913, the Ceylon Govern¬ 
ment sent experts to examine the banks in the 
belief that they had again become the rendez¬ 
vous for pearl oysters in commercial quantities. 
This is a matter of extreme interest to pearl 
and gem merchants all over the world, though 
if the experts find only spat on the banks, it 
is probable that they will not be matured for 
fishing in less than four years hence. 

The Ceylon pearl oyster is not an oyster 
at all, but a mussel. It is of the same variety 
as the so-called pearl oysters found in the 
Persian Gulf and in Japanese waters, but quite 
unlike the "earl oysters of Australia and Burma. 
These are very large and have beautiful nacre, 
or mother-of-pearl, which is valuable, and for 
which they are extensively fished quite apart 
from the search for pearls; but the Ceylon 
variety has little nacre and no commercial value 
aside from its pearl-bearing propensities. 

Tradition says that King Solomon's pearls 
were from Ceylon and the Phenicians came to 
these coasts for them. The earliest mention of 
pearl fisheries in Ceylon occurs in the Rajavali 
chronicle, 306 B. C., where they are spoken of 
as being near Colombo and being destroyed by 
an inundation from the sea. Pliny also men¬ 
tions them, and the Tuticorin fisheries are 
spoken of in the Vishnu Purana. Albyrauni, 
who lived in the eleventh century, states that 
in his time the fisheries suddenly became ex¬ 
hausted, and this practically describes their 
present condition. 

There is no record of pearl fishing during 
the Portuguese occupation of Ceylon, but during 
the 140 years it was occupied by the Dutch, 
there appear to have been at least four im¬ 
portant fisheries; one in 1732, one in 1747 when 
they realized $107,000, one in 1748 of $193,000, 
and in 1749 when they realized $340,000. Alto¬ 

gether the Dutch probably took $1,000,000 worth 
of pearls from the fisheries. 

In recent times several companies have been 
organized and sent out to work the fisheries 
scientifically, but all have failed. In 1908 Prof. 
Herdman, the London expert, was sent out to 
investigate scientifically and report upon the fish¬ 
eries. He discovered oysters on a supposedly 
barren bank called the Kondatchi Paar, and esti¬ 
mated their number at 5,500,000. An attempt 
was made to fish this bank with a dredger, 
but it was a failure. Only 650,000 oysters were 
removed by the combined efforts of the dredger 
and native divers; the rest were lost, and the 
year following there were not enough oysters 
left for a fishery. 

Previously, in 1907, one Isaac Solomon had 
formed the Ceylon Co. of Pearl Fisheries. His 
idea was to radiograph the oysters collected and 
return to the water those that the radiograph 
showed to possess seed pearls capable of culti¬ 
vation. The oysters radiographed did not take 
kindly to the process, however, for they all died 
after being returned to the water. 

Under British administration the master 
attendant of the port of Colombo has been and 
is now the inspector of the pearl banks, while 
the Government agent of the Northern Province 
is superintendent. Until recent years a good 
deal of mystery was purposely allowed to en¬ 
shroud the pearl banks; no beacons or marks 
were erected on the shore, and the difficulties 
of locating the banks were increased wherever 
possible, probably to prevent poaching, but cer¬ 
tainly with the effect of adding a romantic in¬ 
terest in the public mind to the pearl fisheries. 

The potential paars or oyster beds are 
formed by an amalgam of coarse granite sand 
and old oyster shells cemented together with 
coral lime. On these paars there is little, if any, 
movement of sand, and were it not for the fish 
that prey on them, the oysters would thrive. 
Immediately off the paars the sand moves in 
gigantic loose waves, and oysters falling into 
this are immediately covered up and destroyed. 
Among the predatory fish the stinging ray, or 
skate, seems to be the most voracious enemy 
of the pearl oyster. 

The life of a pearl oyster is not more than 
eight years, and from about its third year it 
seems to be more productive both in number and 
size of pearls. Very few three-year-old oysters 
contain anything larger than the seed pearls, but 
if a bed could be fished just as the oysters were 
dying off from old age, the pearls obtained 
would be many and large. The oyster attains 
its largest circumference at its fourth year, but 
thickens afterward and increases in weight. 
True pearls, which are the results of a disease 
and not due to the admission of foreign matter 
into the shell, are formed in the intestines of 
the oyster, and when they reach a size to cause 
it great discomfort, the bivalve either dies or 
forces the pearl toward the opening between the 
valves where it is usually halted and retained, to 
increase in growth, by a transparent membrane. 
Very large pearls are rarely found on the Ceylon 
banks. A dead pearl loses its weight and be¬ 
comes dullish brown in color. 

When a fishery is established and the divers 
have arrived, they are divided into two parties 
and fish on alternate days. They are allowed 
one-third of their catch in payment, while the 
Government auctions the remainder on the beach 
the evening they are caught. The oysters are 
then placed in private kottus, or inclosures, by 
their purchasers, and allowed to rot for eight 
or ten days in a receptacle, generally a wood 
canoe, which is covered over to shade the 
oysters from the sun, but enables the flies to 
obtain free access and assist in the rotting. 
After this the mass is washed with clean water, 
the shell, stones and byssus picked out, and 
the residue spread on lengths of black calico to 
dry. During the drying process it is picked 
over again and again, and carefully scrutinized 
for the smallest pearl. 

The apparatus used for classifying the 
pearls is a series of brass colanders about the 
size of tobacco ash trays, which are called 
baskets. There are ten or twelve sizes of these 
baskets or sieves, with holes in them varying 
from somewhat larger than a pea to the size 
of a pinhead, and through these the pearls are 
sifted. The larger pearls are all found in the 
sifting, but multitudes of the tiniest seed pearls 
are left in the sand near the washing places, 
and for months after a fishery is over, and the 
camp abandoned to desolation, jungle men and 
women may be seen scouring the sand for these 
treasures. 

It is only possible to fish the Ceylon oyster 
from early in March to late in April, owing to 
the monsoons. All the facts collected during 
recent years show that a more than exotic fall 
of spat, which is the infant oyster in a floating 
state, is dependent on the presence of oysters 
on the Tuticorin side of the Gulf of Mannar, 
and a continuous current of sufficient power to 
carry the floating spat safely through the Paum- 
ben Pass to the favorable Marichchukkaddi 
Banks. 

Before a fishery is settled upon, the in¬ 
spector has, in the previous November, to lift 
a sample of about 20,000 oysters, extract the 
pearls by rotting, and have them valued. The 
valuation at this point is done by native Moor¬ 
men jewelers by secret handclasps under a 
cloth After sifting and weighing the gems 
through brass sieves and on delicate scales, the 
value is fixed upon in old Portuguese or Dutch 
coinage, according to tradition, and afterward 
reduced to the coin of the realm. This prac¬ 
tice is invariable, although the valuation so de¬ 
termined has very little relation to the real 
market value of the sample upon which it is 
established. 

The examination and inspection of the pearl 
banks is carried out by native divers under the 
superintendence of the inspector of pearl banks, 
who also checks and verifies the divers’ reports 
as to the nature of the bottom, number of 
oysters present, etc., and sometimes himself in¬ 
spects in the diving dress. The inspection boats, 
six-oared whalers, start from the windward side 
of the area to be inspected and work across the 
wind east and west, between the buoys, which 
are laid down north and south, east and west, 
in such a manner as to direct the boats on their 
east and west course and prevent their getting 



July i2, 1913 FOREST AND STREAM 61 

out of position. Each coxswain is provided 
with a chart on which the result of each dive 
is recorded with the soundings, the signs shown 
on the chart being used to represent the nature 
of the bottom, etc. The smaller charts, known 
as coxswain’s charts, are filled in by each cox¬ 
swain as each dive is made, and they are trans¬ 
ferred by the inspector to the larger chart. 

At a* fishery each boat contains ten divers, 
who work five at a time, and each pair has one 
attendant called a “manduck,” who rows or 
sails the boat. In addition there is a tindal, 
a representative of the owner of the boat, and 
a pjeon or individual representing Government 
interests. Each boat has five stone sinkers, 
sometimes rather handsomely carved, having a 
hole at the upper end to which the rope is at¬ 
tached. A second rope is attached to a small 
circular frame or hoop, which has a coir netting 
across it. This is called the basket. The local 
basket is shallow, but that of the Arab divers 
of the Persian Gulf has a small circumference 
and is a deep net. 

When the divers are ready, they get over 

Kennel. 

The Trail 

of the Bull Dog 
An account of the wonderful 50,000 mile auto trip of 
Charles G. Percival, M.D., written by himself. 

IF YOU LOVE OUTDOOR LIFE 
you will revel in this book. It incarnates the spirit 
of the woods and silent plains, the mountains, lakes 
and rivers. 

From the White House at Washington, where Dr. 
Percival delivered a message to President Taft, to the 
wilds of Alaska and the Yukon is a big step, but Dr. 
Percival made it, and was the first man who did by 
auto, traversing 44 states on the way, climbing 11,000 
feet by auto, crossing deserts where he almost lost 
bis life, and calling on Diaz, Madero, the Lord Gov¬ 
ernor-General of Canada, the Governor of Alaska, 
thirty-nine state officials and four hundred mayors. 

INVALUABLE FOR TOURISTS 

AND CAMPERS 

The authoritative information on food and equip¬ 
ment for out-door life given in this book is alone 
worth many times the price of the volume. And it 
will disclose to you places near at hand and far afield 
that you will wish to visit for fishing, hunting or 
sight seeing. Illustrated by over 200 splendid views. 
Reads like a tale of adventure where pleasures and 
hardships are agreeably mixed, yet is the true story of 
the most remarkable trip ever made by automobile. 

C with one year’s subscription to 
1 AJ HEALTH MAGAZINE for only 

$1.10. HEALTH is the oldest magazine in America 
devoted to physical culture and out-door life, an illus¬ 
trated monthly. Regular subscription price $1 yearly. 

HEALTH MAGAZINE CO., Dept. 25, HOLYOKE, MASS. 

AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB STUD BOOK 
3 Liberty Street .... New York 

THE NEW STUD BOOK 
The Stud Book for 1912 has been published and is on 

sale in this office, in its new form. Beside the regular 
volume, containing all breeds, it has five Sections separ¬ 
ated :n Breeds, as follows: 

Section I.—Beagles, Bloodhounds, Chesapeakes, Deer¬ 
hounds, Foxhounds, Greyhounds, Griffons (Sporting), 
Pointers, Retrievers, Setters, Spaniels, Whippets, Wolf¬ 
hounds, also Great Danes and Dachshunde to balance the 
sections. 

Section II.—Bulldogs, Chow Chows, Dalmatians, 
French Bulldogs, Mastiffs, Pinschers, Poodles, St. Ber¬ 
nards, and all the Toy dogs. 

Section III.—Collies and Sheepdogs. 

Section IV.—Airedales, Bedlingtons, Manchesters, 
Bullterriers, Dandie Dinmonts, Foxterries, Irish Terriers, 
Scottish Terriers, Sealvham Terriers, West Highland 
White, and Welsh Terriers. 

Section V.—Boston Terriers. 

The sections are $1 each, and the regular volume $5. 

the side, place one foot on the stone which is 
held clear of the side of the boat by two poles 
fastened at right angles over the side of the 
boat, and a third pole lashed to each end of 
them parallel to the boat. Grasping the rope to 
which the stone is fastened and hitching the 
loop of the rope attached to the basket over his 
arm, the diver takes his nostrils in his free hand, 
takes a deep breath, and slightly raising him¬ 
self to add impetus to his descent, gives the 
signal to the “manduck” to let go the rope fast¬ 
ened to the stone, and down he goes. The in¬ 
stant he reaches the bottom he releases the 
stone, which is hauled up preparatory to the 
next descent, while the diver, swimming on the 
bottom with his eyes open, grasps all the oysters 
within reach in the limited time at his disposal. 
He makes a graceful picture, seeming to float 
much as a person is drawn in an imaginary 
picture as flying, his back gracefully arched and 
his heels above his head, while his long hair 
waves behind him supported by the water. Oc¬ 
casionally men either from avarice or over¬ 
estimation of their strength collapse at the bot¬ 
tom and are brought up dead. Arab divers use 
a sort of horn clip with which to close their 
nostrils when under water, but the Ceylon diver 
holds his nostrils with his hand only until such 
time as he reaches the sea bottom. The aver¬ 
age time that a Tamil remains below is between 
fifty and sixty seconds, while an Arab remains 
under water between eighty and ninety seconds. 
The diver signals to his attendant when he 
wishes to ascend, and is partially pulled up with 
his basket and rises partially by his own initia¬ 
tive. 

Diving bells were imported for the pearl 
fishery by Sir Edward Barnes in 1825, but 
neither they nor a European in diving dress can 
compete with the naked native. 

Captain Kerkham, the superintendent of the 
defunct Ceylon Co. of Pearl Fishers, says that 
it is highly desirable that all the rocky areas 
north of Colombo should be annually inspected, 
as it would appear from the immense quantities 
of oyster shell found in these places that beds 
of oysters have occurred, matured and died of 
old age without even being discovered or fished. 
By the present methods of fishing it is impos¬ 
sible so to deplete the banks as to leave no 
oysters for breeding purposes. Quite a quarter 
of the stock is left on the banks by the divers, 
and it is not true, as frequently stated, that 
blank years are due to overfishing. Some other 
reason must be found, and it is probable that 
oysters when spawned on these banks are all 
carried away by the current and probably lost, 
while the Ceylon banks benefit for the same rea¬ 
son from the Tuticorin oyster banks. The pearl 
oysters apparently are continuously present on 
the Persian Gulf and Somali beds, and fishing 
is always in progress there. 

That oysters cannot be cultivated on the 
Mannar banks seems evident, as the currents 
that bring the Tuticorin spat carry away the 
local spawn into deep or unsuitable places, 
where it is lost, and nothing science can do 
will prevent this or guarantee annual fisheries. 
The banks are too circumscribed and the cur¬ 
rents too constant to allow locally produced 
spat to settle on the parental ovster beds. 

$50,000 For Flight Over Ocean. 

Kennel. 

TN order to keep your dog in perfect health a 

change of diet is sometimes desirable. Try 

Spratfs Fib© 
It is an appetizing and flesh-forming food for 

puppies and dogs out of condition, for dogs re¬ 

covering from sickness, also for dainty or shy 
feeders. 

Send 2c stamp for “Dog Culture, ’ ’ which 

contains much valuable information. 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offioes at NEWARK, N. J. 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 

DOGS FOR 

SALE 
Should Advertise Them in the Sunday 

NEW YORK HERALD 
-1 H.T 1 . -x x uuiKjncu, containing: eacn 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

ADVERTISING RATE SO CENTS PER AGATE LINE 

Further information on request. 

NEW VOtK HERALB - - - - NEW YORK CITY 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 
118 W. 31st Street NEW YORK 

AIREDALE TERRIERS 
l he Ideal Sportsman’s Dog for game hunting of any 
kind. We have puppies for sale from $25 each, bred 
from the greatest English and American bred specimens. 
Also brood bitches in whelp. Champion Red Raven at 
stud, fee $25. Two successive years winner for best 
Airedale at Madison Square Garden, New York. 

ELMHURST FARM KENNELS 

5900 Jackson Avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 

Pointer For Sale. 
Midkiff Rex, 2% years old; sired by the celebrated field 
trial producer Savannah Kent and out of Hestia (Prince 
Hal x Queen Rip Rap). Can this breeding be excelled? 
Rex won second at the last Boston show, only time 
shown. He has had two seasons’ work on game, has an 
extra good nose, is steady to shot and wing, staunch on 
point, works close in cover, but extra fast and wide in 
open. Retrieves, and is under perfect control. Price for 
immediate acceptance, $150. 

MIDKIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

A prize of $50,000 offered by Lord North- 
cliffe, owner of the London Daily Mail, to the 
first airman to cross the Atlantic in a “water- 
plane” in seventy-two consecutive hours, is like¬ 
ly to be competed for by several Americans, as 
well as French, German and British fliers this 
summer. A “waterplane” is described as an 
aeroplane able to alight upon and start from 
the water. The contest is open to the world. 
Competitors may start either from Canada or 
Newfoundland, or from any point in Great 
Britain or Ireland. 

A prize of $25,000 to the first airman to fly 
in a British machine around England, Scotland 
and Wales is also offered by Lord Northcliffe.— 
Popular Mechanics Magazine. 

FOB SALE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name. Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds, English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 6c. 
stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch¬ 
dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 



G2 FOREST AND STREAM July 12, 1913 

The Sportsman Tourist. 

Maine. 

Come to Jones’ Camps. 
Best fishing in Maine. Salmon and Trout. For 
circulars, address GEO. C. JONES, Mosquito, Me. 

Came to Chase Pond — I’ll Vse You Right. 
There are plenty of trout that are ready to bite. 
Write for circular. GUY CHADBOURNE, 

Bingham, Maine. 

Nova Scotia. 

KEDGEMAKOOGE LAKE 
In the Wilderness 

A vast virgin forest, 90 miles long. Club House 
easily accessible by automobile. 

A net-work of beautiful streams. Splendid canoe¬ 
ing. Trout abundant, large and gamy. 

Non-members cordially welcomed at the Club House. 
$12.00 a week. Cabins for families. Special provision 
for ladies. 

Modern conveniences: Electric lights, telephone, 
daily mail. Experienced guides and full equipment 
for long or short trips. For interesting illustrated 
booklet write J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., Kedgema- 
kooge Rod ana Gun Club, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 

Newfoundland. 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 
A land teeming with SALMON, TROUT and 
CARIBOU, besides other game. I provide outfits 
and guides. For particulars apply 

J. R. WHITAKER, “The Bungalow,” 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 

New York. 

TROUT FISHING. 
Six miles from Livingston Manor. Altitude 1800 feet. 

’Ten miles of trout fishing free to guests. One mile 
from Hunters Lake; good bass fishing. Casino, base¬ 
ball, tennis and croquet grounds. Garage and supplies. 
Early breakfast and late supper for fishermen. 
Comfort and amusement for families. Address 
HEARTHSTONE INN (Mrs. Elizabeth Royce, Pro¬ 
prietress), De Bruce, Sullivan County, New York. 

The Best Black Bass Fishing in New York State, on 

COSSAYUNA LAKE, 
with trout streams practically virgin. A charming 
spot to take your family for the summer. Con¬ 
venient and inexpensive for week ends. June 24, 
7%Ib. Oswego bass was caught here. June 5, 4J&lb. 
brown trout was taken from one of our streams. 
Map and booklet sent on application. Editor of 
Forest and Stream has fished here—ask him. 

Minnesota. 

“AN IDEAL RETREAT AMONG THE PINES.” 

FISHERMAN’S LODGE, Dorset, Minnesota 
On Bottle and Mantrap Lakes and surrounded by a 
country fitted by Nature for Recreation and Sport. 
Rustic cabins, clean and comfortable. Muskalonge 
and Bass fishing at the door. Send for booklet. 

A. O. WAMBOLD, Prop. 

New Brunswick. 

BIG GAME IN NORTHERN NEW BRUNSWICK 
Sportsmen, send for our free illustrated booklet, 
which fully describes our six hunting camps for 
moose, caribou, bear and deer in northern New 
Brunswick. Imhoff Brothers’ Hunting Camps, 
ImhofT, Gloucester County, N. B., Canada. 

“36 and 41.” 

L. and I are fishing friends of twenty-three 

years’ standing, and though “seas between us 

braid hae roared” for many a year since we first 

fished Loch Tay together, we agreed to join forces 

once again at F. on Jan. 14, 1913. F. is one of 

the most delightful little places in the world for 

a keen fisherman to stay at—one of the few old- 

style fishing inns left; no nonsense about waiters 

or table d’hote; just room for two. There are 
two boats. No more experienced boatmen are 
there on Loch Tay than Duncan McColl and 
his son and Donald McNaghten. The two older 
men have been at it for well over thirty years, 
both of them. Add to which that Mr. and Mrs. 
S. do everything in their power for one’s com¬ 
fort. A laddie can throw a stone from the door 
into as good a bay for a fish as I know of on 
the loch, and what more can the heart of 
(fisher) man desire? 

Winter had the country fairly in its grip 
when we started for Perthshire. All along the 
line from Callendar westward the snow lay deep. 
A glint of sunshine on the Braes of Balquhidder 
flashed a greeting from their ice-bound slopes, 
but in Glenogle the darkness gathered fast, and 
we had to strain our eyes to pick up the packs 
of grouse huddled together wherever the wind 
had swept a hummock bare of snow. Loch 
Tay, its girdle of mountains snow-clad to their 
base, looked black and forbidding enough _ in 
contrast as we boarded the little steamer which 
was to take us to our destination, but we con¬ 
soled ourselves as we steamed into the teeth of 
a bitter east wind that anyway that wind would 
keep the fish at the right end of the loch for 
us. On board were four other fishermen bound 
for K., three miles further down the loch. Time 
passed quickly in their pleasant company, and 
soon we reached F., where our host and boat¬ 
men were on the pier to meet us. 

Early to bed and early to rise is an excel¬ 
lent proverb, but rather hard to follow when 
two fishermen meet again after many years; 
then all the rods and reels and tackle had to 
be seen to, “blue and silver,” “brown and gold,” 
and the “ghost” duly admired, and I fear it 
was rather too early when we turned in. I 
know it seemed early enough when the morn¬ 
ing candle and hot water appeared, and the re¬ 
port, “blowing hard and drizzling sleet,” but 
was it not the opening day of 1913, and who 
cares for rain and sleet, anyway? 

A hurried breakfast, and by 9 a. m. we 
were off, L.’s boat with McNaghten leading the 
way, and a few minutes later we were on the 
water, too. The wind had moderated a little, 
and we turned against it eastward to the march, 
brown and silver on the shore rod, blue and 
silver on the deep. L. is ahead of us in slightly 
deeper water, while we creep as near as we can 
to the shingly beach, past Fearnan village and 
Hugh’s Pier, to the old oak tree near Letterellan. 

A bang, a whirr, a salmon’s on— 

A mighty fish, a thumper! 

Surely the first fish of the season on Loch 
Tay, for it is not 9:30 yet, Kenmore boats are 
still plodding through the reserve with their 
lines idle, Ardeonaig is empty to-day and Killin, 
we hear afterward, owing to the gale, never got 
afloat at all. He plays well and strong; two or 
three nasty turns indeed he gives me—once when 
he runs straight for the boat, and I cannot reel 
fast enough to keep on the strain, and for a 
moment think he has gone; and once when he 
throws himself clear of the water, and the rod 
top drops to him like a royal salute, but all goes 
well, and at 9:50 the first fish lies in the boat, 
a beauty of twenty-three pounds. 

A heavy squall from the east and a blind¬ 
ing icy shower of sleet hails on 11s as we get 
the rods out again. A Kenmore boat passes us, 
just getting to work. L. has crossed the loch, 
and we can make him out drifting under the 
lee of Callelachan Point, the other boats follow¬ 
ing in succession. A momentary lull gives us 
the opportunity, and we nip across also to the 
South march, and coast along the beautifully 
clean and gravelly shore. “As far as Craigand- 

The Sportsman Tourist. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cutiages, rent or saie on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Property for Sale. 

FOR SALE OR RENT AFTER JULY 15 —Furnished 
cottage on Lake Melissa, 6 miles south of Detroit, Becker 
county, Minn. Every convenience. Excellent fishing. 
Accessible and popular location. Box 221, Fargo, North 
Dakota. 

’ouran, and no further to-day” is Duncan’s ver¬ 
dict, and a right sound one, too, for it lowers 
black, black, in the east over Taymouth, and 
the wind comes snell and dreich off Acharn’s 
snow-clad slopes. "There he is again, though,” 
and a tremendous rush he gives, ending with a 
porpoise plunge on the surface far astern of the 
boat. Then a dash for the shore, and then out 
into the loch with a steady, even pull. He is 
working like a heavy fish. Now he is under the 
rod point, and coming up foot by foot. A 
glimpse of a big black fin, a rush, a jag, and 
a sickening slackening. Has he gone? No; he 
is there yet. He must have rolled over. An¬ 
other rush, a wallop on the surface, and the 
gaff goes home, but it takes two hands to lift 
him over the gunwale, and the spring balance 
marks thirty-six pounds good. Then one re¬ 
alizes the tremendous strength of a big salmon, 
for one set of treble hooks, new busked, are 
wrenched clean off the brown and silver phan¬ 
tom, and no doubt the momentary slackening 
mentioned above was caused thereby. It is the 
heaviest fish I have ever killed, and we go ashore 
to lunch well pleased with ourselves and the 
day’s sport. 

A brown and gold minnow replaces the 
mutilated phantom, and back to the march is 
the order thereafter. We pass two boats, neither 
of which have scored as yet, but get the good 
news from one that L. has killed a fish in 
Bonny Annie’s Bay. We cross again to Let¬ 
terellan, and see Lord Breadalhane's keepers fish¬ 
ing the reserve. Simultaneously with them we 
turn out at the march, when—bang! we have 
No. 3, a grand game fighter, too; but two big 
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fish lie in the boat, and a little more strain is 
perhaps permissible. Neil makes no mistake, 
and a 21-pounder lies beside his fellows._ lhen, 
for it is 3 p. M., and evening will close in early 
this dark day, we make for home, zig-zagging 
the Fearnan shore. L. has crossed by this time, 
and we see him in a fish in front of Letterellan. 
A quarter of a mile further east the keepers are 
playing one, too. We have had our share of 
luck for one day, we think, and turn round the 
island at McLaren’s, making for the pier, when 
off goes the lead again, and round whirrs the 
reel. The island, we think for a moment; but 
no island ever tugged and jumped! No. 4 it 
is, and no mistake. Right in front of the inn 
we drift with him, and in full view of quite a 
crowd of interested spectators, and to the ac¬ 
complishment of a hearty cheer, McColl lifts a 
14-pounder in. And so we beach our boat, and 
land our four salmon, ninety-four pounds in 
all. The heaviest total weight, so the Kenmore 
head boatman tells us afterward, landed by one 
boat in one day on Loch Tay for thirty-one 
years. L. lands a few minutes afterward with 
two of sixteen pounds each, and the six make 
a bonny show in the pasage of the little inn— 
a grand beginning for 1913. 

A day of days it had been, and not the least 
pleasant part was the evening talk over the 
fire of the little parlor, when L. and I com¬ 
pared notes to the accompaniment of much to¬ 
bacco, and occasional Gaelic ejaculations in the 
passage, as some newcomer arrived to view and 
to admire the bag. 

Up again betimes next morning, but the K. 
contingent were the early birds to-day, for they 
had left their boats at F. over night, and arriv¬ 
ing by the early steamer, were afloat by 8:30, 
while we again got going about nine. This time 
L. goes east, while we shape our course west¬ 
ward up the north side, through Schoolhouse 
Bay, renowned for its heavy fish in days gone 
by, but since the steamer pier and breakwater 
were built, fallen from its former high estate, 
past Balneam Point, and the “famous wire 
fence,” the black rock, and the Ivy tree, and so 
to Chapel Bay. Not an inch of that shore hardly 
but brings back memories of “days of fresh air 
in the rain and the sun,” of big salmon, and 
big baskets of sporting, hard fighting trout. No 
touch though to the minnows to-day, and at the 
white stone we cross to Bonny Annie. Two 
Kenmore boats in Indian file are coasting up 
the shore, and we swing eastward and come in 
behind them. Are we not far enough? But 
Duncan says, “I would go to the red rocks at 
least,” and we go on. Close to the shore at 
the red rocks we creep, too close it turns out, 
for the shore rod touches twice—a most pal¬ 
pable weed. I lift it slowly to bring in the line, 
when “there he is on the deep rod,” and little 
doubt there is about it, for the reel is scream¬ 
ing like a crazy thing. I catch the rod, and 
throw the other to Neil. Will that mad rush 
ever stop? A rush the like of which I have 
never seen before on Loch Tay. Then with a 
swirl a great fin and tail emerges 150 yards 
away. Fifty yards I had been fishing with, and 
he has cleared 100 yards more down to the 
backing on the big reel. 

But only now has the fight begun; what need 
to tell of every rush and plunge of every “jag” 
that nearly turns one sick, of that dull boring- 
dive when forty yards straight down he went 
below the big rod’s point; of when the slightest 
check would have snapped the strong trolling 
line like pack thread; of every art and effort 
of a great game fish fighting for his life. Three- 
quarters of an hour had gone, the wind had 
fallen, and dead calm it was, as yard by yard, 
foot by foot, and inch by inch he came surface- 
ward ; on the loch’s placid bosom great boiling 
swirls like a propeller’s wave appeared, then the 
wire trace, and then for the first time we saw 
him near the boat. “Gosh keeps!” was all that 
Neil remarked, but the two words spoke 
volumes. He almost had a chance, but the big 
fish rolling over in his last flurry burked it for 
the moment. Then Neil’s arm went out for a 
steady, cool, deliberate stroke; the obsequies 
were quickly ended, and when all was over, he 
was a clean run Tay salmon, and he weighed 
forty-one pounds.—J. C. G., in the London Field. 

For Sale. 
Prairie Dogs and the Grazing Industry. 

As a detail of its campaign against prairie 
dogs on the sheep and cattle ranges of the West, 
the Biological Survey of the Department of 
Agriculture at Washington is using carbon bi¬ 
sulphide in connection with eight tons of poison¬ 
ed grain for the extermination of the little pests 
on the ranges of the Coconino National Forest, 
Arizona. 

Generally the Biological Survey works to 
prevent the extinction of birds and mammals. 
In the present instance it justifies its war 
against prairie dogs on the principle of the cam¬ 
paign against the bubonic plague rat and squir¬ 
rel, or against the rabbit which girdles fruit 
trees. 

The damage done by the prairie dog, it is 
pointed out, affects the stock-raising industry 
in two ways. First, many acres are laid bare 
in the neighborhood of prairie dog villages, and 
the amount of food available for cattle is pro¬ 
portionately reduced; second, valuable animals, 
frequently horses, have to be killed after they 
have broken a leg in a prairie dog hole. 

According to the Department’s expert the 
stock industry has unwittingly favored the in¬ 
crease of prairie dogs by killing off coyotes 
that prey upon stock, but are also natural 
enemies of the prairie dogs. 

Last year on the Cochotopa National Forest 
of Colorado fifteen tons of poisoned oats freed 
some 26,000 acres of grazing land from prairie 
dogs. On the Pike National Forest, in the same 
State, seven tons of oats were used to clear 
60,000 acres. This year five or six tons of the 
poisoned grain only was used on the Cochotopa 
and three tons sufficed for the Pike. 

It is estimated that on all the national 
forests about 277,000 acres, which had been ren¬ 
dered worthless for grazing purposes by prairie 
dogs, have been restored to their former use¬ 
fulness. Since it takes on the average forty 
acres to support one cow, or eight sheep, this 
means a gain in the carrying capacity of the 
range sufficient to run 6,950 cattle, or 55,600 
sheep. 

In 1908 the Government began to carry out 
this campaign, and in 1911 worked on a large 
scale. It was so successful that in 1912 the 
quantity of poison put out was doubled. This 
year’s campaign is one of cleaning up the 
areas where there was almost complete ex¬ 
termination in 1912. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys,. 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Ostrich. ” 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with, 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Sm&ll'Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig¬ 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 ana 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any Quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 

SPECKLED BROOK TROUT. 
Adirondack trout of all ages and sizes for stocking stream, 
and lakes. We deliver to your station and guarantee con¬ 
dition. Correspondence solicited. 

DRUMLIN TROUT HATCHERY, Barneveld, N. Y. 

It is necessary to be known to do business 
with people. How will they know you if you 
do not advertise? 

J. KANNOFSKY, 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

Stone Arrowheads of Cape Cod. 

T. W. S. writes to the Yarmouth Register: 
A suggestion of Ansel Hallet, of Yarmouth- 

port, has impressed me as being at least so in¬ 
teresting that I take the liberty of putting it 
before the authorities on Indian arrowheads to 
see what disposition they will make of it. 

It is this: That the stone arrowheads, 
found so numerously over Cape Cod, are not 
the handiwork of the Indians, possibly. 

Mr. Hallet reasons that the Indians very 
likely have found these stone arrowheads just 
as we of this age have seen them, lying about 
on the ground, and that they, having easily 
found them, may have utilized them for the 
purpose for which they were originally made 
and intended, by the men of a still earlier age, ’ 
but that the Indians were too lazy not to have 
found a more easily available method for head¬ 
ing their arrows when it was necessary for them 
to manufacture something for that purpose. 

Mr. Hallet was led to that suggestion by 
the following extract from Rev. Enoch Pratt’s 
brief account of the First Encounter, in his his¬ 
tory of Eastham, Wellfleet and Orleans, in 
which after describing the onslaught of the 
savages, he writes that the white men “picked 
up eighteen of their arrows—some were headed 
with brass, some with deer’s horns and others 
with eagle’s claws.” 

This, if the author can be relied on, cer¬ 
tainly shows that the Indians, on that occasioq, 
did not use stone arrowheads. 

Now, will somebody who knows about the 
matter, pause long enough to tell us why Mr. 
Hallet’s theory is not correct? 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu¬ 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention “Forestand Stream.” 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee. M.D , one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drngless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
“On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Blda.. Kilby SI, BOSTON, NASS. 

Cable Address "Designer,” Boston 



AT THE MINNEWASHTA GUN CLUB, EXCELSIOR, MINN. 
There were 4 Stevens No. 520 Repeaters used at the Sunday morning shoot on June 15th. Read what Mr. Joslin says of his son:— 

“ My son Charles, 16 years old, shot 18 out of 25 birds with a 
Stevens 20 Gauge Repeater. * * * his first attempt at the trap. 

Charles is the fourth from the left side. 

The shooting game is some sport. Yours truly, 

W. B. JOSLIN. 

Of course it’s some sport when you shoot with the wonderful Stevens Repeaters. Some sport indeed. 

Send to-day for our beautifully illustrated catalog describing in detail the Stevens Shotguns, Rifles, Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY Largest Makers Sporting Firearms in the World 

322 Main Street CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 

--~---»---—--------~- 

Are You A Gunner? 
Do you love to follow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 
the twitter of the fall woodcock ? If so, you should have this new book. 

AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 

This companion volume to “American Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 

The first part of the volume is devoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the way 
in which they live their lives. 

The second part of the hook is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter “Aids to Shooting” describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the book treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 

The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 

Cloth. About 575 pages. Price, $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 

This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., NEW YORK CITY 
- * 
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A MASSACHUSETTS PARTRIDGE’S NEST 
Photograph by James P. Hangley, Pittsfield, Mass. 
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At last you can get a full 
hollow-ground razor made 
absolutely safe by our pat¬ 
ented safety attachment. 

You can shave with a 

There are 
guards for the 
blade for both 
the right and left 
hand. The guard 
protects you when 
you shave so that you 

' cannot cut yourself 
matter how closely or 
how quickly you shave. 
There is nothing to get out of 
order; the Zepp Safe- 
Razor is 
guaran¬ 
teed for 
25 years. 

AGENTS: 
profit-sharing pi 
contains the 
liberal offer ever 
made by any 
manufacturer. 

SAFE-RAZOR 

in five minutes and when you have 
finished your face will feel like velvet. 

The Zepp Safe-Razor has all the good 
features of both the straight razor and 
the hoe variety of safety razor with none 
of their disadvantages. The Zepp Safe- 

Razor can be used as a straight 
razor. The blade is made of the 
best Vanadium steel, is full ccncave 

being ground on four 
different size wheels, and 

hardened and tem¬ 
pered by elec¬ 
tricity. -J — 

299 BROADWAY 

The Zepp 

Safe-Razor 
is the only 

double-guarded 
razor. It com- 

binesHighestQual- 
with Greatest 

Safety. 

Ask your dealer for the 
“Zepp” or send us $3.00 
and we will send you a 

Zepp Safe- 
Razor for 

a thirty 

day free 
trial. If you don’t 

it we guarantee to re¬ 
money. 

RAZOR 

NEW YORK CITY 

Are You An Outdoors-Man? 
Do You Love to Hunt, Fish and Camp? 

Then how do you manage to stumble along through life without 
FIELD AND STREAM ? 

Edited each month/w enthusiastic sportsmen, by enthusiastic sports¬ 
men, Field and stream brings to you each montit the breath ol the pine- 
woods the plash of the stream, the atmosphere of God’s outdoors ! 

And then the practical articles by the recogtrzed leaders o! the craft 
—1 he “how to” articlesbv men who have actnall • “been there.” There 
are hundreds of suggestions that will make your future trips more 
successful—the Utile “dodges” ami “stunts” devi»ed by practical men 
of a lifetime’s experience. Field and Stream is the shortcut that will 
bring them to you this year! 

Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you 
caught a Prize Winner last tear and didn’t know it. Look over the 
prizes and conditions, and records of last year's winners now running 
and Hud out what you missed. 

We want to get acquainted with you ! So here is a special in¬ 

troductory offer. We’ll send you a two-piece, five-foot bait rod— 

split bamboo tip, solid wood butt, nickel fittings—and a three 

months’ trial subscription to FIELD aN D STREAM, both for . $1.00 

FIELD AND STREAM, 450 Fourth Ave., New York City 

Split bamboo rod. regular price 
3-month subscription to F. Sc S, 

Semi us your name and address, and mention where y< 

this adv, together with a One Dollar “William” today, for this 

oiler is limited to a supply of 150 rods we have been able lo 

secure at a special rate. 

YACHTING NOTES. 

New Cl ass R. Sloop, Psammiad II. 

The fact that Psammiad II., designed by 

Wm. Gardner, showed the speed predicted for 

her in the opening race of the season, promises- 

to chart the Cleveland Y. C. in an international 

way before the season is closed. Because the 

new Prentice-Winton craft will meet the Cana¬ 

dian champion Nirwana as well as the new 

Watertown George cup challenger Neahga be¬ 

fore the year is out. 

Nirwana up to this season was undoubtedly 

the fastest Class D boat in the world. It re¬ 

mains to be seen whether Neahga or Psammiad 

II., designed and built to beat her, can turn the 

trick. Nirwana, in her cup races, has always 

been sailed by Canada’s crack skipper, Norman 

R. Gooderham, who won the Richardson cup 

with his Class P boat Patricia at Chicago last 

August. 

Psammiad II. was built by Commodore 

Winton and Mr. Prentice for the express pur¬ 

pose of representing the Cleveland Y. C. in the 

big Perry Centennial regatta at Put-in-Bay. 

Both “Nat” Herreshoff and Wm. Gardner were 

considered when it was decided a new boat 

would be built, and the latter was chosen be¬ 

cause the New York critics consider that Gard¬ 

ner is HerreshofFs master in the smaller uni¬ 

versal classes. He had never before designed 

a Class R boat, but has been uniformly success¬ 

ful in Classes P and Q in the racing on Long 

Island Sound. Psammiad II., therefore, is an 

experiment as her design differs considerably 

from the salt water boats, her model being made 

to meet the peculiar conditions of choppy seas 

and fluky weather that usually prevails at Put¬ 

in-Bay in July. 

Mr. Gardner departed from the practice of 

the designs of the Lake Ontario boats, all of 

which have been produced by George Owen on 

the Canadian side, and C. D. Moyer on the 

American side. He took a longer water line 

and a very much heavier displacement than any 

of the existing boats without materially increas¬ 

ing the sail area, and his success will depend 

upon the fineness of model and the ease with 

which she can be driven in spite of the extra 

weight which she carries in her keel. 

Compared with Lakewood, Psammiad II.'s 

designed displacement is 132 cubic feet, or ap¬ 

proximately 8,250 pounds, while Lakewood is 116 

cubic feet, or 7,250 pounds. The Gardner boat 

also has greater beam than Lakewood, and car¬ 

ries only about 10 square feet more sail area. 

From these figures it would appear that Psam¬ 

miad II. is seriously handicapped, but so far 

has proven to be fully as fast as the Cox & 

Stevens sloop. In any event the result of the 

season’s racing will furnish some splendid data 

on the development of the Universal rule and 

what proportions of length, beam and sail area 

are best adapted to Lake Erie conditions. 

The new boat measures approximately 36 

feet over all, 7 foot 9 inches beam, 5 feet 4 

inches draft and carries 600 feet of sail. Both 

Nirwana and Neahga are lighter boats, having 

displacements which approximate 125 cubic feet 

or 7,800 pounds, and have close to 625 feet sail 

area. Nirwana is a fine ended model with high, 

narrow mainsail, and up to date has been un¬ 

beatable in light to moderate weather. In 
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Neahga Mr. Mower put the bulk of his sail 

area in the mainsail, which contains more than 

500 feet, leaving him a small jib of a little over 

100 square feet. In her trial races Neahga 

easily defeated the old Watertown and will be 

put to the acid test in her races for the George 

cup, which takes place at Prinyer’s Cove, Bay 

of Quinte, July 8-9-10. If Neahga defeats Nir- 

wana, she will undoubtedly be sent to Lake Erie 

and will start her unbeaten career here in the 

long distance race for the Winton trophy on 

July 19. 

Indian Harbor Y. C. 

Fifty-six yachts sailed in the twenty-fifth 

annual regatta of the Indian Harbor Y. C. last 

Saturday. The big event was the New York 

Y. C.’s so’s, in which G. M. Heckscher’s Acushla, 

steered by her owner, won from W. E. Dodge’s 

Samuri by im. 7s. Iroquois II. was third, im. 

10s. behind Samuri. Addison G. Hanan beat 

Josephine, defeating Commodore W. H. Childs’ 

Joyant by 2m. 5s. J. de Forest’s Nepsi beat 

Okee by 3m. 53s. in the New York Y. C. 30’s. 

William Butler Duncan’s schooner Vandalia beat 

Moira and Rival easily by im. 40s. Other win¬ 

ners follow: 

Sloops 50-Foot Class—Start, 1:15—Course, 20 Miles. 
Elapsed. 

Acushla . 2 23 57 
Samuri . 2 25 40 
Iroquois II. 2 26 14 
Grayling . 2 30 20 
Carolina II. 2 26 34 

Sloops, Class P—Start, 1:25—Course, 15 Miles. 
Josephine . 2 02 49 \\ indward . 2 11 04 
Joyant . 2 04 54 Corinthian . 2 08 10 

N. Y. Y. C. 30-Foot Class—Start, 1:35—Course, 15 Miles. 
Lena . 2 20 41 Rowdy . 2 18 03 
Nepsi . 2 14 08 Okee .2 18 01 
Phryne . 2 18 12 Caprice .2 19 10 

Handicap Class, First Division—Won by Amanda. 
Handicap Class, Second Division—J. W. Alker s well 

sailed Alerion won by 9 minutes. 
Sound Schooners—Won by Vandalia. 
Handicap Class, Third Division—-Won by Circe. 
Larchmont Interclub Class-Won by Lewanna. 
Handicap Class, Fourth Division—Sailover, Niada. 
Glen Cove Jewel Class—-Won by Turquoise. 
Manhasset Bay 20-footers—Won by Golikel. 
Sound Dories—Won by Sarana. 

Elapsed. 
Spartan . 2 30 55 
Ventura . 2 29 38 
Barbara . 2 28 16 
Pleione . 2 27 01 

Cornfield Lightship Race. 

The race, held by the Colonial Y. C., to 

Cornfield Lightship and return, was won by 

Frances H., piloted by her owner, G. W. Hoertel. 

Her margin was only 20m. 21s. over Virginia, 

with time allowance of some seven hours. This 

wins for Frances H. a leg on the Viking cup, 

one of the Hunt prizes and fast time trophy. 

The summary: 

Course, 185 Nautical Miles. 
July 13, 
Finish. Elapsed. 

Frances H., G. W. Hoertel. 12 27 11 21 47 11 
Virginia, H. M. Betts . 5 28 20 26 48 20 
Respite, Dr. V. C. Pederson. 4 00 57 25 20 57 
Tec, W. T. Wheeler . 1 52 10 23 12 10 
Blue Peter, V. A. N. Sachman.... 2 22 43 23 42 43 
Rosa, F. Cohen. 5 18 49 26 38 49 
Madeline II., J. Reilly . 2 27 25 23 47 25 

Corrected times: Frances H., 19.03.43; Virginia, 
19.24.10; Respite, 19.55.50: Tec, 21.43.18; Blue Peter V., 
22.54.12; Rosa, 23.20.07; Madeline II., 23.47.25. 

Colonial Y. C. 

The annual ten-mile race for lady helms¬ 

men on the Hudson was won last Saturday by 

Idle Time, with Miss Pauline Behrman at the 

helm. Canisteo, handled by Mrs. O. M. Higgins, 

was second. Edna Haas’ Grey Hare finished 

third and carried the course in 49.14, the fastest 

time of the day. 

(Yachting Notes continued on page 82.) 
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LITTLE SIX 

PA5SE5 THEM ALL' 

THE CAMPER’S OWN BOOK 
1913-SECOND SUCCESSFUE YEAR-1913 

This is that BIG little book of the open—America’s new outdoor annual. It comes to you bound 
as you see it here. It is “woodsy” from cover to cover—stirred by lake breezes and redolent of 
pine. It is endorsed by outdoor men everywhere. 

Authors of country-wide repute have, with their enthusiasm and familiar knowledge, aided its 
making. Dan Beard, Emlyn M. Gill, Captain Kenealy, Oliver Kemp, Dr. E. H. Forbush—these 
and others join this camD-fire council. They say their say about a hundred practical details that 
hold close interest for you; and they spin a yarn or two by the way. 

“The Camper’s Own Book” measures 8x5 3-8 inches over all. It is a goodly generous volume, 
with over 200 pages and 21 of the finest illustrations you’ve ever seen. Everybody should have a 
copy who believes that a day under the free sky makes the pomp of emperors ridiculous. And 
you’re one—you know you are. 

All New Articles PRICES PER VOLUME All New Pictures 
In the appropriate green T-cIoth, $1.00, postage 7c. In the paper (as shown in cut). 50c, postage 6c. 
If your dealer cannot supply you. we will send on receipt of price. We have on hand also a few 
copies in cloth of the 1912 issue (now out of print) at $1.00 each, postage 6c. 

THE LOG CABIN PRESS :: :: :: 146 Worth Street, NEW YORK CITY 



68 FOREST AND STREAM July 19, 1913 

I WILLIAM MILLS (SL SON 21 -* "“ * Park Place 

New York City 

FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

4 
4 

*4 

$ 

4 
4 
4 

DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR 
FLIES. 

FLOATING 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9J4 feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 914 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9]/2 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9}4 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7J4 

feet, 40 cents each. 

Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 4 

S3ASS MARK. 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
strongest Line of its size in the World. Used by Mr. 
Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 

Every Line Warranted. 50-Yd. Spools, $1.00. 

Trout Flies 

18c 
30c 
60c 
65c 
75c 
2,5° 

for an assorted 
Regular price 
for an assorted 
Regular price 
for an assorted 
Regular price 
for an assorted 
Regular price 
for an assorted 
Regular price, 
for an assorted 
Regular price. 

For Trial-Send Us 
Quality A 
Quality B 

d.°.z84c: Quality C 
Bass Flies 
Gauze Wing 

dozen. 
....24c. 
dozen. 

....60c. 
dozen, 

dozen. 
_96c. 
dozen. 
...$1.00 

d!$3e5d English Sainton 
A -a©) 

jA 

oi|-"^i"i".-u i'hii—en—» Steel Fishing Rods 
FLY RODS, 8 or 9y2 feet.$1.00 
BAIT RODS, 5%, 6V> or 8 feet. 1.25 
CASTING RODS, 4%, 5% or 6 feet. 1.50 
BAIT RODS, with Agate Guides and Tip. 2.00 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip_ 2.50 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings. 3.75 

Original and Genuine 

OLDTOWN CANOES 
Introduced and made famous by us 

16 to 19 feet 

The H. H. Kiffe Co. 52L^rv 
Illustrated Catalogue free on application 

True Anglers Use 

THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 
Because it ia guaranteed to eatoh and hold better than a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the flah without injury. 
Yearling a, apawn, and their killing wastea thouaanda of ere*. 
Doea thia mean anythinr to you? It meana ruin to a floH- 
oaa aport. The Williama Barbleaa Hook ia a aeientafle and 
practical lure, no meehaniam, juat ita infenioua ahapa. 
Highest quality standard flies, $1.60 per dozen, and bait 
hooka, 25 cents. Postpaid. 

LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 46 Water Street, Oak Harbor Ohio 

HAIG & HAIG 
DIXON’S GRAPHITE 

A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Outfitter# 
for 
Hunter, 
Camper, 
Explorer, 
Prospector, 
and 
Fi,hermen 

ERCROMBIE*! 
CAMP. 

D 
311 BROADWAY 

NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tent. 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So, Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

GET THE BEST 
CHOCOLAT and 

COCOA 

FOR 
HOME 

or CAMP 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

Shaving Stick 
The HOLDER 
offers a firm grip 
for the fingers un¬ 
til the last avail¬ 
able bit of soap 
is used. 

The ST I CKyields 
the kind of lather 
that softens the 
most stubborn 
beard and delights 
the tenderest skin. 

SPECIAL OFFER 
Men’s Combination Package 
consisting of a liberal trial sample of 
Williams’ Holder-Top Shaving Stick, 
Shaving Powder, Shaving Cream, Jer¬ 
sey Cream Toilet Soap, Violet Talc 
Powder and Dental Cream. Postpaid 
for 24 cents in stamps. 

A single sample of either of the above 
articles sent for 4 cents in stamps. 

Address The J. B. Williams Co. 
Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 



Forest and Stream 
Six Months, $1 50. 

$3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy. 
NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JULY 19, 1913. VOL. LXXXI.-No. 3. 

127 Franklin St., New York. 

In the Enemy’s Country 

SOMEHOW they, of the previously estab¬ 

lished party at Jobes’ old-fashioned hotel, 

were inclined to resent the coining of a 

woman into their midst. This wild, restful spot, 

tucked away among the hills, always had been 

remarkable for its treedom from the presence 

of the female sex. Men sought it in the fall 

with their rifles, and in the spring with fishing 

rod and basket. A man met them at Pond Sta¬ 

tion with a three-seated wagon and drove them 

eleven miles inland over a jolting corduroy road 

away from home and civilization. A man took 

their baggage at the door of the hotel and as¬ 

signed them to their rooms. A man was in the 

kitchen to cook their meals and serve them at 

table. There was a man to make their beds, 

cut their hair and wash their linen. Fresh ar¬ 

rivals, if strangers to the guests in possession, 

were regarded by the latter as intruders; so 

when Jobes appeared on the scene one day and 

announced that “Miss Mollie Marvin was corn¬ 

in’ in,” the boys became more or less sulky 

about it and agreed that the charm of the place 

would be thoroughly destroyed by this incursion. 

The journey to Jobes’ place was a thing 

not lightly to be considered, even by a man of 

strong courage, for it required a multitude of 

turns and stops to reach it, with only blazed 

By JESSIE B. PURDY 

trees to mark the way. True, the way was en¬ 

livened by the song of the forest bird, the chirp 

of the squirrel, and the murmuring of some wild 

stream whose bank looked pleasant as a resting 

place from the toil of travel. As the men sat 

around discussing Miss Marvin’s coming, they 

hoped she would see none of the charm in a 

forest life, and that the guide who was to bring 

her in would lose the trail. 

The “guests in possession” this season were 

five men. There was Leslie Melvin, who was 

something of a poet, had written lines for his 

home paper and an occasional magazine, and 

had come up there to seek inspiration among the 

hills. There was Walker, a musician and com¬ 

poser, who never liked to be pressed too closely 

as to his accomplishments; Bob Payne, a thor¬ 

oughbred newspaper man; Dick Buchanan, an 

all-round gentleman sport, and lastly, but not 

least, as far as grumbling was concerned, old 

Bill Livermore, a dyspeptic. At all times Jobes 

desired above everything else harmony among 

his friends, and no matter how recent his ac¬ 

quaintance with a visitor to his hotel, he at once 

became “the cleverest man he had ever met.” 

But somehow he had not taken very kindly to 

Livermore, who on his arrival in the middle of 

the summer, begged that all the doors and win¬ 

dows might be shut; growled out that the place 

laid too low; that the atmosphere was so heavy 

he had to make a hole in it to breathe through; 

that the beauty of the flowers was only a clear 

sign of the dampness of the atmosphere, and 

that the river was a mere duck puddle. Jobes 

resented all this as a cruel aspersion on his place, 

intended to take away its character, and seemed 

pleased when the other boys dubbed him “old 

Bilious Liver.” Payne, the newspaper man, felt 

that Livermore had justly won the title on ac¬ 

count of his sneaking down into the hotel office 

every morning before any of the others were 

up, and grabbing on to his paper, leaving only 

the advertisement portion on the table. As to 

Jobes himself, he was a philosopher in his way 

as well as an original. He was about fifty-eight 

years old, and his frame was of that robust, 

hardy and enduring kind that is found mostly 

among the woodsmen of the country. The re¬ 

finements of society, he knew nothing about. He 

had spent his life in the back settlements and in 

the woods. He was a strong-minded man by 

nature and a thoughtful one. His solitary 

ramblings, his forest experience, had made him 

a reflecting and a wise man in his way, yet kind 

and gentle withal. He was very fond of jolly 

people, and was always delighted when Buch¬ 

anan was one of his guests, because, as he ex¬ 

pressed it, “there never was such a fellow for 

a quiet country place as ‘Buck,’ for he keeps 

every one in such good spirits.” The other 

boys were inclined to doubt Jobes’ good opinion 

of “Buck,” for there was not a day—not an 

evening—passed without everyone being on the 

verge of a row' with someone in consequence of 

Buck. He had a most good-humored and pleas¬ 

ant knack of setting everyone by the ears and 

then retiring, as it were, from the field of battle, 

occasionally returning conversationally to see 

how the fight was going on and joining in, sid¬ 

ing first with one then the other, just to keep 

the game alive. His laugh was overpoweringly 

noisy, and he seemed to keep his laughs, as it 

were, in shells and suddenly exploded them close 

to the other fellow’s ear. When he went into 

convulsions of laughter, he usually grabbed your 

arm, which he squeezed and shook during his 

recital of venerable jokes as though they were 

the raciest things he had heard in years. He 

said the rudest things in the heartiest manner, 

and as he hadn’t an idea of what delicate con¬ 

sideration meant, nobody liked to attempt a 

repartee with him because he was sure to reply 

with something peculiarly objectionable. The 

other boys soon found out they couldn’t do 

much in the cutting retort line against a strong I SOME DAY IT MIGHT COME TO THIS. 
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young man whose never-failing repartee was a 

whack in the back with his big open palm, and 

a shout of “Hello, old boy!” in their ears as 

though he were calling them a mile off, and oh! 

how often they wished he were. 

“Your remarks about fish in the river is 

the key to the freedom of the place,” Buck said 

to Bob Payne on the morning of Payne’s ar¬ 

rival. “Jobes ought to give you a deed to the 

place. Still, you may catch a fish here if you 

live long enough and fish regularly.” 

Payne recalled that he had led off with a 

note of admiration to Jobes on the morning of 

his arrival. “You have a beautiful place, Mr. 

Jobes,” he had said. 
Jobes, pleased, admitted diffidently that it 

was a pretty place, and with a smile of satis¬ 

faction added, “Yes, nature and myself have 

done it; Nature and Jobes is the firm.” 

On the south of the hotel, stretching for 

miles, was a valley rich in agricultural products, 

and on the east were grand old hills, not dis¬ 

posed in ranges, but thrown in, as it were, by 

handfuls by the great creator. “I think I see 

a river over there among the hills,” continued 

Payne, enjoying the scene from the porch of 

the hotel. “There ought to be a lot of trout 

in such a wild stream.” 

“Yes, I know there ought to be, but there 

ain't,” Jobes explained rather sadly. “I don't 

know what is the matter with the river this 

season. Buck’s been here a month and hasn't 

had a bite.” 

“That doesn’t tell me anything,” replied 

Payne encouragingly. “That laugh of his has 

frightened them back into the deep holes.” 

“Still it was an awfully dull and cold win¬ 

ter here, # and in the spring hundreds of fish 

were found floating about dead.” Jobes went on 

defending Buck in a way. 

“Horrible! What an appalling view of the 

dullness of this place in winter that even the 

fish should commit suicide and drown themselves 

in sheer desperation,” thought Payne as he stood 

eyeing the wildness of the surroundings. 

As though he read Payne’s thoughts, Jobes 

quickly added, “I expect the fish froze to death; 

they sometimes do, you know, but there’s plenty 

of trout to be found up stream.” 

Up stream the boys soon learned meant a 

distance of five miles by direct route, but by 

following the meandering and crooked course 

of the river was more than twice that distance. 

Ten miles in the wilderness, through tangle 

brush, over logs felled by strong winds, with 

fishing rod and basket, was a journey that few 

amateur fishermen cared to take. Just a few 

sportsmen stopping at Jobes’, had ever pene¬ 

trated to that point in the river whose waters 

swarmed with trout. The ease and readiness 

with which they could be taken robbed the fish¬ 

ing somewhat of its romance. The moment the 

fly struck the water a dozen hungry trout rose 

to the surface. The least agitation, like the 

lighting of an insect on the water, would cause 

them to rush to the spot; a twig thrown upon 

the surface would collect a school of them 

where it fell. To a sportsman, like Payne, the 

newspaperman, it was little sport to catch them 

under such conditions, but it was a rich thing 

to know they were there. 

There was little animation or excitement 

about Jobes’ hotel. The voice of the forest 

birds, the lowing of the cows in the meadow, 

the sighing of the wind among the trees, and 

the song of the running stream as it came laugh¬ 

ing and dancing over rocks, frisking around the 

trunks of fallen trees and whirling away in all 

the wantonness of unrestrained freedom, were 

the only sounds that were heard through the 

day. At night the owl hooted solemnly in the 

woods, the frogs croaked along the shore of 

the river, the fire-flies flashed their tiny torches, 

while the stars shone brightly over all from the 

sky above. If anyone shouted, a thousand voices 

echoed back the sound. If any one sang, hun¬ 

dreds of voices prolonged the song; while 

through all the night sounds, silence seemed to 

be struggling for dominion, and one is forced to 

say, while a hundred voices are heard at once, 

“How still it is!” 

The history of Jobes’ visitors repeats it¬ 

self. In the day time they lounged around won¬ 

dering at their own immense capabilities for 

doing nothing. Everybody went there for rest 

and health, and they followed the old adage, 

“Early to bed and early to rise.” The day usual¬ 

ly began with the sound of laborious pumping, 

as though a wing of the house were on fire and 

the engines had suddenly arrived. The pump’s 

last hydraulic groan was a sigh of relief to the 

guests, as well as a signal to get up. A little 

later the guests saw the result of all this pump¬ 

ing in their baths, the water being of a yellow¬ 

ish brown, full of little sticks, and with a musty 

smell about it that clung to the sponge for days. 

After everyone was up and dressed and down 

for breakfast, they invariably walked out in the 

yard and looked up at the weather cock which 

was a perfect genius of eccentricity. Jobes, the 

inventor of this unique article, usually appeared 

on the scene to explain its mechanism, reading 

from a weather chart, which was a piece of 

white paper scored all over with zig-zag lines 

indicating what direction the wind had been 

taking since yesterday morning. Whereupon 

the guests made their own remarks and anno¬ 

tations and then went in to breakfast. On the 

way some of them would stop in the hall to 

consult the barometer—some smilingly, some 

frowningly and some with an air of hopeless 

resignation, for the weather and crops were the 

all-important subjects to discuss at Jobes’. When 

a newcomer arrived and asked, “What sort o’ 

weather have you had here lately?” the older 

guests felt that he had put the leading question, 

and all would become mentally confused as to 

whether it was or was not raining on Monday 

last. They became inexpressibly relieved when 

Jobes with great presence of mind would ad¬ 

mit that “it hadn’t bin much to boast of.” 

Notwithstanding the undeniable charm about 

Jobes’ place, the eyes of his visitors were soon 

opened to the fact that the boundaries for exer¬ 

cise immediately surrounding the domain were 

limited. They were strongly advised by Seth, 

the hardy young man-of-all-work around the 

hotel not to go to the garden on account of 

the bees, “fer they’ll come buzzin’ an’ floppin’ 

again’ you when you’re least expectin’ it.” Well, 

why not walk to the meadow, then? Why not? 

Because of the cow. To the barnyard then. 

“Oh, you can’t walk there ’cause it’s so mucky, 

but if you really want exercise and at the same 

time do some good, you kin git some sticks an’ 

beat around the barn fer rats. They swarm 

there as big as rabbits an’ you may stand a 

chance of killin’ some.” The invitation is de¬ 

clined with thanks by the guests. Then there 

is just one place left—the chicken yard. “But 

you’ll better look through the gate first before 

you go in and see if Tige is tied up; sometimes 

he’s loose,” adds Seth. Tige was a big, beauti¬ 

ful white bulldog with a fixed idea of every¬ 

one who came about the place being a chicken 

thief. 

One night, after supper, the boys sat around 

on the porch of the hotel, smoking their pipes 

and listening to the rain as it pattered on the 

roof and rustled among the forest leaves. The 

tree-frog had ceased his music, and all the wild 

forest notes were hushed. It was a soothing, 

pleasant sound, the steady falling of the rain 

on the roof and its rustle among the leaves. 

Previous to coming out on the porch, Payne had 

suggested to Walker and Melvin the artistic 

channel into which the conversation was to 

flow, knowing well that Buck was utterly un¬ 

acquainted with the people and the style of life 

that would form their conversation, and that 

he would not admit, point blank, that he was 

so out of the aristocratic world as not even to 

have heard of the people they proposed to talk 

about. The boys felt they owed Buck a jolt 

or two for the many whacks in the backs he 

had given them, and the stale jokes he had 

sprung. Payne led the conversation with the 

other fellows joining in with stories of some 

persons of quality with whom they pretended 

to be on the most intimate terms. The aristo¬ 

cratic whirlpool into which the three men were 

now drawn progressed wonderfully, each man 

doing his best to score. Buck realized that his 

ignorance was being made their bliss, and he 

mentally swore a terrible oath that he would 

get even. Melvin had just finished a framed- 

up story about Lord DeBaxter. “Why, you 

know dear old Baxy, don’t you Payne? Every¬ 

body knows him.” But before Payne could 

answer, Buck broke in with: “Why, I know 

that guy. My friend, Duke Sewerage, who was 

on a visit to America last year, introduced me 

to him while we were at Newport. You know 

I met the duke two years ago while traveling 

abroad. We did the roundabouts of Paris to¬ 

gether.” 

None of the boys pretend to notice him, 

but get up and walk away as though he had 

said something too vulgar to be tolerated for 

a moment. By this time the rain had grad¬ 

ually ceased, and the stars had come out bright 

and beautiful. Payne knocked the ashes from 

a long cherrywood-stemmed pipe, and put it 

into the pocket of his sporty-looking coat, at the 

same time saying with studied politeness: 

“Gentlemen, I move that we retire, get up early 

and all go up stream; I’m hungry for a mess 

of trout.” 

In unison Walker and Melvin seconded the 

motion, Buck remaining silent. Finally, Seth, 

with a queer looking pipe stem, from which the 

bowl had long since dropped off in his hand, 

said: “Well, I move that before you start, that 

you all go behind the pig-stye and dig fer angle 

worms. The shiners up here are kind o’ shy 

of that new-fangled city bait. To my way of 

thinkin’ a few squirming, wriggling worms 

outen that black airth back there would bring 

you a bigger string of fish than all the silk 

flies in your shiny tin boxes.” 

[continued next week.] 
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On the Lower Reaches of the Yang-Tse Kiang 

II.—A Day’s Goose Shooting 

By F. T. PETERS 

IF you travel some 400 miles up the Yang-tse, 

you will come to an island, about five miles 

in length by one and a half across. Its name 

is immaterial and quite unpronouncable. It lies 

low in the water, and is as flat as a pancake. 

A bund some twenty feet high skirts its banks 

and forms an effective barrier to prying eyes 

on the many passing steamers. Save for a line 

of trees on the northern shore—the island lies 

east and west—and except for a few patches of 

reeds, is devoid of any growth, and is very 

little cultivated. A narrow lake runs down the 

center, a few dilapidated farm buildings are 

scattered here and there, and there is one tiny 

village taking what shelter it can from the trees 

on the north shore. 

It was under the lee of this island that we 

anchored our craft one day in the late December. 

A gloomy, sullen sky and a biting wind, which 

caused some ugly chow-chow water at the point 

which gave us a lee. The three of us put off 

in our small boat, and a few minutes later were 

clambering up the bund. Here we separated, one 

going toward the upper, the other the lower end 

of the island, while I struck in across the fields 

toward the center. The ground was wet and 

boggy underfoot. I made my way toward a 

farm, situated on a slightly rising mound hard 

by the lake. Once there I commanded a view 

of the surroundings. 

The house itself was deserted, the wind 

whistled drearily through the eaves and threw 

catspaws on the surface of the lake. On the 

far side the single row of trees standing as they 

did at regular intervals apart against the back¬ 

ground of the mud-brown swirling river added 

a curious effect of melancholy to the scene, 

heightened by the deep gloom of the winter’s 

day, and by the shrill cries of the wildfowl 

borne to me on the breeze. 

The lake here was over a quarter of a mile 

in width. Patches of reeds broke its surface. 

I looked round for a boat, but could find none 

save an old sampan that might have done duty 

in the Ark. On the other shore I could see 

great flocks of geese, and a white patch here 

and there showing the presence of swan. 

To walk round the lake was plainly out of 

the question if I wished to shoot that day. To 

wade it—I took a furtive sounding, the pole 

stopped at three feet, and then sank two more 

in soft mud—impossible. I was in a quandary 

until I caught sight of one of the tubs—I can 

use no other word—so generally in use in the 

inland of China. 

If you were to cut through a barrel, whose 

top say is two and a half feet in diameter, about 

a foot from the ground, you would get a fac¬ 

simile of one of these tubs. Carry it to the 

nearest pond and attempt to do a little naviga¬ 

tion in it. I think you will find once is enough. 

Choosing me a stout bamboo pole and sling¬ 

ing my gun over my shoulder, I launched my gal¬ 

lant craft and boldly, but cautiously—if there 

is such a combination—stepped aboard. 

The wind blew a little more fiercely, and 

a few flakes of snow began to fall as I sallied 

forth into open water. I negotiated that pas¬ 

sage kneeling, punting myself along, my motion 

being more like that of a top than anything 

else that I can think of. Enough to say that I 

arrived at the far shore with about four inches 

of water in the hold and violent cramp in both 

legs. 

As I approached the other side the geese 

got up with one mighty roar of wings, and for 

the moment the sky was literally black with them. 

Some indeed passed within range, but just then 

I was otherwise employed. 

On landing I made my way along a small 

bund into the fields. Snow had begun to fall, 

and it was impossible to see any distance. About 

a hundred yards from the water’s edge I halted. 

It was as good a place as any, as the geese 

must surely pass over it in some numbers, flight¬ 

ing to the lake. I trusted to the other guns 

to keep them on the move. So putting down 

my gun, I set to work. I had brought with me 

a spade, and after about an hour’s labor, had 

dug a passable pit. I returned to the lake for 

my tub, and put it in the bottom of the pit, as 

the water was coming in too rapidly to make it 

pleasant standing. 

And I said to myself as I stepped inside, 

now for the geese. Save for the soft sound 

of falling snow the silence was complete. It 

was late in the afternoon, and to say the least, 

decidedly chilly. 

I had been waiting some time before the 

distant “honk, honk,” warned me of an incom¬ 

ing flight. Through the thick flakes of the snow 

the birds swung into view—a great string of 

geese. I let the first two flocks pass by, rather 

high to make certain with a twelve-bore. My 

restraint was rewarded a minute later by a nice 

lot which passed about twenty-five yards over 

my head. I chose the last two for the sake of 

the table and brought them down. It was first 

blood and warmed me up as does a nip of neat 

spirit. 

By half-past four it was too dark to shoot. 

I had secured five birds, one of them an old 

veteran, who must have seen much life, some¬ 

thing to think that he met a clean death, shot 

through the head. 

The sound of birds was now almost con¬ 

tinuous, now afar off and now so close that I 

could almost feel the beat of their wings. There 

is something to my mind almost ludicrous in 

the old goose at times. 

One evening on this same island I was 

standing under cover of the high bund, my head 

on a level with the top, when four geese came 

flighting in from the river. They passed right 

over me and were so close that I could have 

stretched up my hand and caught a hold of their 

legs. 

I think we were both equally surprised, as 

I had not seen their approach, but the ludicrous 

expression of astonishment depicted on the 

face of that leading goose made me shout with 

laughter. 

So ungainly, too, they sailed straight on, 

unable to alter their course as rapidly as they 

might have desired, merely uttering a series 

of hoarse croaks, unlike the teal, who in similar 

(Continued on page 94.) 
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The first of a series of instructive articles on squab 

raising by Prof. Thomas Wright, in charge of this 

branch of service, on the estate of Mr. Frank Seaman at 

Yama Farms, Napanoch, N. Y., where is carried on 

scientific propagation of fancy animals, birds and fish, 

useful to man. Mr. Seaman’s brook trout ponds are 

known the world over. 

THE above subject, with its interesting feat¬ 

ures by different authors, never fails to 

present some new ideas to the beginner, 

and those contemplating this industry as a means 

of support. 

No branch of outdoor life has received less 

assistance from our National Department of 

Agriculture, which does financially aid many 

FLORENTINE COCK IMPORTED FROM ITALY. 

other branches of farm enterprise, often less re¬ 

sponsive to improved methods. 

It has been a life work of mine for the 

past forty years to breed and improve the pigeon, 

and while I have much yet to learn, as every 

day develops something entirely new, the vari¬ 

ous successes and failures I have met with 

should afford much that is useful to the begin¬ 

ner, and I take pleasure in trying to aid others 

by my experience, and illustrate this article with 

picture specimens from Yama Farms. 

There seems to be a divided opinion upon 

one vital subject pertaining to improving the 

Squab Breeding 

I.—Means of Increase 

By THOS. WRIGHT 

Photographs by Helen D. Van Eaton. 

squab. Some breeders are opposed to the pro¬ 

cess of crossing established varieties, and are 

content, and even advocate the ordinary eight- 

pound to the dozen Homer squab. The only 

way to increase size is to unite a larger breed 

with the present popular breed, the Homer. 

In making this cross to produce our object, 

a larger squab, several varieties may be used, 

and when we use judgment in selection and 

method in execution, the progeny of such can¬ 

not be classed, and it is not a mongrel, as many 

breeders and dealers who have Homers to sell 

proclaim it. We might as well call some of our 

best laying poultry, which now are established 

varieties, mongrels, for they are the results of 

judicious crossing; not chance matings, but ob¬ 

ject matings. The pigeons which we see inhabit¬ 

ing our public buildings and streets, breeding 

upon “spacious” window sills and different 

available places in our cities, are mongrels, be¬ 

cause they have no means of discrimination in 

their partners, selected as mates. They breed 

promiscuously as fancy may dictate, and the 

offspring may properly be called mongrels. 

When I undertook my present engagement 

to improve the squab breeding material at Yama 

Farms, I had as a basis the Homer to work 

upon. As no ancestor or composite part of the 

Homer weighed more than eight ounces, my 

hope of getting a larger squab than the parent 

was out of the question. We, therefore, im¬ 

ported Florentines from Italy, Runts from Kenil¬ 

worth, England, Maltese from Hungary, Aus¬ 

tria, and Mondaine from Geneva, Switzerland. 

These we crossed upon the best of Homer hens, 

selecting for our purpose those hens with best 

breast conformation. We also are breeding 

many of these imported birds pure and have a 

beautiful collection to repay us. 

Among our importation was one particularly 

fine specimen, a gayly pied Maltese cock, whose 

photograph we present, which showed remark¬ 

able signs of amorousness and vitality. We have 

bred him polygamously, and now have an abund¬ 

ance of his progeny distributed through our 

houses, which are a pronounced improvement. 

True it is, from Old Moore even down to 

Audubon, no author gives us any idea that 

pigeons breed other than in’ pairs, but this 

bachelor prefers his compulsory marriages, and 

the results are extremely gratifying. He is a 

most valuable item in our pigeon enterprise and 

well worth $100. A grave departure from 

nature’s laws, though of a happy, sunny dispo¬ 

sition, his presence among his companions seems 

to be most acceptable, and his consideration for 

squabs just leaving the nest seems to be to pro¬ 

tect them rather than abuse them as most male 

birds are apt to do. 

To many, yes to the majority, polygamy 

among pigeons would be discredited, and if I 

should read of anyone doing the work I have 

done with this bird, I too should be apt to 

doubt it, but as all of his progeny will be saved 

for stock purposes, I shall be pleased to show 

him and his offspring to anyone sincerely in¬ 

terested who cares to visit us. To perfect a 

flock of squab pigeons that breed not less than 

ten pounds to the dozen squabs, and include in 

their physical composition a modicum of the 

Homer, requires time, but when once accom¬ 

plished it is for all time. The reason a por¬ 

tion of the Homer is required is the fact that 

it is naturally one of the most prolific varieties 

known, but only its prolificacy is needed, and 

THE AUTHOR AND HIS BEST STUD PIGEON. 

in order to establish the size and weight, we 

should have age on the side of the cock, and 

size and youth on the side of the hen. The 

mother undoubtedly imparts the life and exist¬ 

ence to the offspring, but when age and extra 

vigor are established in her partner, nearly al¬ 

ways all of the characteristics and disposition 

revert to the cock's influence. 

All such lines of thought play an important 

part, when put into practice in successful squab 

breeding. Feeding, care and management are 

of course prominent features in the work, but 

if we would save money in the cost of stock 

production and can have that degree of patience 

necessary, we can in one year save the cream 
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The Skunk Hunt 
By TOD 

of our offspring for future stock purposes, but 

don’t save any for stock that are dark in front 

of leg; it means dark meat. There will be at 

least 50 per cent, of these more valuable to 

save than to kill. A nine or ten-pound to the 

dozen squab which may bring us at killing age, 

say fifty cents, will at maturity be worth four 

times this price as a breeder, and it will only 

cost about forty cents to feed it to this age. 

We learn, and facts prove conclusively, that the 

bounds of reason must be consulted in squab 

breeding, as in all other projects, to accomplish 

our ends, and we must not rest on our oars, 

content with a six or eight-ounce squab, when 

by using judgment and slight expense such ex¬ 

cellent results are attainable. 

The enterprise, which is the propelling 

power of our work here at Yama Farms, is 

purely in the interest of educational cuds, get¬ 

ting the best results possible from applied prin¬ 

ciples ; and by experiment, establishing these 

principles for perpetual use, not only for our 

own purpose, but for the enlightenment of the 

cause in general. 

The foregoing facts bring possibly into 

notice three essential qualities in the nature of 

the breeder—one is patience, another is persist¬ 

ence, and a third adaptability. 

I have one particular pen of breeders 

where these three essentials are daily in evi¬ 

dence, and at 6 a. m. any and every morning 

finds me among my subjects, my first duty being 

to visit this pen and record results of various 

tasks I may have undertaken, different varieties 

mated, growth of squabs at a given age, feeding 

qualities of various amalgamation, etc. All 

these points are of great value, and the industry 

is not progressing unless we studiously pursue 

these possibilities and ascertain their value. 

Color of plumage and color of meat are too 

apt to be left uncared for, but light meat of 

large proportions must be a part of our success. 

When I came here there were only about 

800 birds on the place, and of these not fifty 

were light in meat or plumage. To-day, after 

ten months of careful study, we have 2,000 birds 

or over, and of these surely 800 are parti-color 

or white. All the result of careful breeding, and 

in another year we shall have one of the finest 

collections in America. 

WITH the coming of the middle of Decem¬ 

ber, the old gun was laid away. The 

old dog began to look again like a dog 

and less like some half-starved forest creature, 

while I plunged into work piled up ahead of 

me, giving myself up to the long dreary wait 

for spring and trout fishing. 

Six weeks of it had passed when I found 

that the work was clearing up, and that I might 

have the coming Saturday afternoon to myself 

for a trip through the woods once more. A 

half day in the woods after six weeks of grind! 

You may imagine how I tried to plan to get 

the most out of it. True, on Sundays I had 

taken the old dog and gone off to watch him 

point a bird or two. I had been in the woods, 

and with a dog, but there was no zest to it. 

First, it was Sunday; then, there are certain 

laws to be observed, and a dog, a bird and a 

man do not make a picture to my eye without 

a gun. And so I cast about in my mind for 

ways and means and companions. 

I tried the office. There are good fellows 

there and some who call themselves sportsmen. 

But they all revert to the fireside species in the 

end—that kind which talks fish during the hunt¬ 

ing season and dogs, birds and guns during the 

fishing seasons. To these friends of mine I 

proposed a trip for suckers, to stun them, to 

noose them, or to hook them—anything to get 

out again. But my fireside friends did not hear 

the call. It was “too cold,” and “anyhow, we 

wouldn’t get any,” and so on, until I gave them 

up, and then, in a fit of desperation to at least 

rouse them, I proposed a skunk hunt. But the 

fellows looked at me with either fear or con¬ 

tempt or pity, so I desisted and began to plan 

for myself. 

The idea of a skunk hunt had, however, 

suddenly taken full possession of me. Why not? 

A few old clothes lost perhaps and a little 

smell, but a glorious half day spent in the woods 

—a real hunt with a zest to it; something to do. 

And then the call of the hills had me, for I 

saw myself coming down the hill in the twi¬ 

light, tired and smelly maybe, but happy and 

hungry, and with that good old feeling of an¬ 

other well spent hour or two to be remembered. 

I knew my partners then, the Dartt boys; 

men, really, but boys to those who hunt and fish 

with them. Pete, tall, thin and angular, who 

can shoot and kill before an ordinary man can 

think, and who can cut down a grouse after his 

less expert companion has missed it, and they 

say, “Well, that fellow hit a tree.” And Bert, 

his brother, built like Pete, yet not so tall nor 

yet quite so angular, but built in the same gen¬ 

eral way, who, besides shooting can train a dog 

to do anything but talk. The Dartt boys fish, 

too, and bee, but most important to me just 

then was the fact that in winter they trap and 

they can track and catch a skunk with the least 

unpleasantness of anyone I know. So it was 

to them I turned for my half day’s sport. 

I found Bert at supper, when I stopped at 

his home on my way to my own on Friday night, 

and when I proposed my plan he readily agreed. 

“Pete and I were going out anyway for some¬ 

thing. There’s enough snow for tracking, so 

we’ll make it skunks. When can you start?” 

When I told him noon, and then asked what to 

bring, he replied, “Oh, just wear your oldest 

clothes and bring a pocket knife for skinning,” 

and his eye twinkled, “but no gun, for that 

might go off and kill a pheasant, and it’s too 

cold to go to jail.” So, promptly it was ar¬ 

ranged I was to meet them at Bert’s house. He 

would tell Pete, and as soon after noon as I 

got there we would start. 

That night it snowed just a little, but it did 

not blow, and in the morning the sun rose for 

a bright, snappy, late January day. 

I got to Bert’s house a little after twelve 

and the two were waiting for me. Bert had 

a pick, Pete a hoe, and when I asked what I 

should take, Pete said, “Oh, we’ll let you take 

yours out in digging,” and he grinned at Bert. 

We went up the hill behind the house, and 

when we had come to the top, we stopped and 

the other two began to discuss where to go. 

We could follow the ridge we were on through 

little patches of woods and through pastures, 

or we could go on in the line we had started 

with down the opposite side of the hill we had 

just climbed, on up the next hill and from there 

over the flat to the big swamp. Pete was in 

favor of this latter plan. Bert didn’t have much 

choice and I frankly admitted I didn’t care, so 

we started down the hill. But just as we were 

starting, Bert suggested for me a nice chestnut 

club about four feet long, or a little less, and 

about an inch thick. “Something to fix a per¬ 

fume bag with,” as Pete said. 

I cut the club and then we started again, 

but we had gone but a little way when Pete, 

who was walking to my left, said, “Here’s been 

one!” I went to where he was standing. I 

wanted to see the tracks, for I was not sure 

I knew a skunk track when I saw one. Bert 

came up and the two brothers decided that the 

track was fresh and worth following, so Pete 

began to trail. I went to one side and Bert to 

IMPORTED ENGLISH RUNT AND MONDAINE. 
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the other, for as he explained, “there may be 

two or three around, and they sometimes travel 

pretty close together, and you don’t know when 

you may strike a couple of them.” Presently 

the track Pete was following led from the pas¬ 

ture, where we had found it, through a stump 

fence into an old clearing, grown up in little 

oak, beech scrub and sweet fern, and there, in 

the middle of the field, under a small boulder 

it ended. 

The brothers held a council of war with 

me as the audience. They promptly decided on 

a course of action. Bert and I were to turn the 

stone over and Pete was to stand ready to put 

it to Mr. Skunk the minute we exposed him. 

Pete put himself into position. Bert loosened 

the rock with his pick, and then the two of us 

hoisted from the offside toward ourselves, so 

that the stone would serve as a shield for us. 

The stone came up with no movement on 

Pete’s part. When it was turned over and we 

looked where it had lain, we saw what had been 

the burrow leading to a hole under another rock 

that was covered with dirt. Pete said it was 

probably an old rabbit hole; that frequently a 

skunk will take possession of a rabbit’s home. 

Bert was loosening the dirt over the second 

stone, so I took the hoe, scraped the dirt away, 

and then, when the stone had been loosened and 

holds made for our hands, we took up our old 

position with Pete as executioner. Slowly the 

stone came up until Pete said, “Now!” when 

we flung it back and jumped away as his club 

came down with a thud on the head of our 

first “skin.” 

There wasn’t much smell, not nearly so 

much as I had expected. Pete said we had sur¬ 

prised him and usually that was the way, but 

sometimes “you bump into an old fellow, some¬ 

thing happens, and then you can cut the air 

with a knife.” 

Bert was skinning. The little beast was 

pretty with its shiny black fur with the two 

white stripes down its back. Pete said it was 

a good one, and meant three dollars, which 

opened my eyes, for I had no idea skunk fur 

was worth so much. 

The skinning completed, we went on as we 

had planned, down into the gully, across the 

fields, up the next hill on to the flat, and then 

over to the edge of the old Horse Thief Run 

Swamp. Here we ran into what Peter described 

as “a flock of ’em.” There were four tracks 

apparently, close together, winding in and out, 

but keeping not far apart and going in the same 

general direction. We decided immediately 

which to follow, for three were larger than the 

fourth, and a large skin is worth twice as much 

as a small one. Bert and Pete each took up a 

trail, and I took the remaining large one and 

started. The tracks led me back and forth and 

around on the border of the old swamp. Some¬ 

times I would cross a track like the one I was 

following and sometimes cross one where a man 

had been, showing that Pete or Bert was at 

work. We were all within calling distance, and 

twice when a bird rose I heard Pete lamenting 

the absence of a gun, and I had a guilty start 

myself, when a big cock grouse rose near me 

and went whirring off, for my arm jerked and 

partly rose, holding a phantom gun. 

Presently the track I followed ended in a 

hole, and so I called to the others, but was told 

to mark it down and come on over where they 

were, for their two tracks had both ended in 

the same burrow, and they were expecting fun. 

When I reached them they had dug quite a 

bit, and the pick was handed over to me with 

the caution not to lose the hole. It’s a queer 

feeling, this digging after a young infernal 

machine in the form of a bad odor. I knew 

if I hit one of those sweet, black, little creat¬ 

ures, society would shun me. Men would sniff 

and children giggle. But I had suggested the 

hunt, and it was up to me. It is surprising how 

much a fellow can perspire in the cold, when 

he is working with a pick in frozen rocky ground 

and has a well agitated mind. I was soon warm 

and tired, but I kept at it until Bert took the 

pick. Pete suggested that he take the hoe and 

I kill the skunks, but I promptly declined the 

honor and grabbed the hoe. Bert worked stead¬ 

ily for a few minutes while I kept the hole open 

between strokes, when suddenly, after a strike 

of the pick, he left it fastened in the ground, 

jumped up to a new position, grabbed it and 

gave a wrench. Pete stepped in, his club de¬ 

scended, then rose and descended again, and 

just then there passed across the region of my 

stomach a certain weird moving. Pete was 

backing off like a horse with blind staggers and 

Bert was sitting down with a sort of an awed 

expression on his face. As Pete had said earlier, 

“The air could be cut.” I watched Bert sit and 

swallow, and presently found myself doing the 

same, and in a queer way I wondered where 

Pete was, but was too busy swallowing to find 

out. 

Presently I saw him walk up to the hole 

we had so quickly vacated and make one more 

pass with his club. And between swallows I 

wondered how he could walk that way. 

Gradually I found myself better, a little 

less leary, or else a little more used to it, so 

I came up to the hole and looked in and saw 

not two, but three of the little beauties. But 

oh, ye gods, the smell! Bert was feeling better, 

so he began skinning again. We seemed to be 

getting accustomed to it, though Pete’s eyes did 

persist in watering, and so between dabs with 

his bandanna, he explained that he had gotten 

the first two nicely, but just as he hit the second 

one, the third emerged and “gummed the game.” 

When the three were skinned we went over 

to where I had located the other burrow, but 

on discovering that the hole led down between 

two big boulders, we decided there wasn’t much 

chance with the ground all frozen up. 

We debated the question and decided that 

under the circumstances four skins were a- 

plenty. So we started home. 

The sun was getting low. It was cold, but 

the air was motionless, and it was very quiet. 

I could hear the grass rustle under my feet 

when I struck a wind-swept spot. I could hear 

the juncos twitter and I was tired, but yet I 

was happy despite it all—cold, tired and smell, 

for I had had my half day, and I had stored 

away something worth remembering. 

Bert anointed me with essence of pepper¬ 

mint when we reached his barn. And at home 

I shed my garments on the back porch, and, 

clothed in my bath robe, went for the bath. 

Bathed and once more anointed with pepper¬ 

mint, with my old clothes in a hole in the back 

yard, it all became funnier and funnier; that 

sudden triple illness, Bert’s face as he sat on 

the ground, and Pete, poor Pete and his tears. 

Would Bar Spring Shooting. 

In a final executive session the joint com¬ 

mittee from the Minnesota and Wisconsin Legis¬ 

lature, appointed to agree upon uniform fish and 

game laws for the two States, decided to recom¬ 

mend a closed season for all net fishing from 

April 15 to June 15 on the Mississippi River 

and Lakes Pepin and St. Croix. A closed sea¬ 

son for all game fish between March 1 and May 

29 was also agreed upon. Heretofore the game 

fishing season has opened June 1 in Wisconsin. 
The change will permit sportsmen to enjoy fish¬ 
ing on Memorial Day. 

The committee men agreed that seines 
should be licensed at the rate of $5 for the first 
300 feet, $10 for the first 500 feet and $5 for 
each additional 100 feet. Hoop nets or pound 
nets will be licensed at the rate of $5 for each 
700-foot leader and pound, and $5 for each 
additional pound. No set net will be permitted 
to stretch over one-third of the way across any 
passageway for fish. 

The joint committee also decided to recom¬ 
mend the abolishment of all spring shooting in 
both States. 

THE PERFUME KING. 
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Wild Pigeons. 

Rochester, N. Y., June 30.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: You probably will not pay much 

attention to the inclosed clippings (printed be¬ 

low), having been misled so many times, but I 

cannot think that the wild pigeon is extinct. 

This country is so big and there are so many 

wild retreats I am hopeful that this remarkable 

bird may be found existing and receive protection. 

I have vivid recollections of seeing when a 

boy thousands of wild pigeons circling about 

and alighting upon newly sowed wheat fields in 

the early fall. Being but a small lad at that 

time, I was not able to be so destructive to the 

pigeons as I would like to have been, and yet 

I frequently carried home with me enough wild 

pigeons to make a potpie. I had learned to 

string these pigeons on a forked stick by thrust¬ 

ing a sharp end through the soft flesh beneath 

the under beak of each bird, the same as fisher¬ 

men string fish they have caught in order to 

carry them more conveniently. 

One of the most beautiful sights I ever had 

of wild pigeons was seen while fishing along the 

Honeoye Creek, a branch of the Genesee River 

near Rochester, N. Y. Above the fishing hole 

were the ripples of the creek where the stones 

were plainly visible, the water dashing down be¬ 

tween stones and rocks. Suddenly a marvelous¬ 

ly large flock of pigeons circled over the spot 

and alighted in the stream upon these stones 

and rocks. Their object was to alleviate their 

thirst in the pure waters of the stream. 

One peculiarity of the wild pigeon, which 

I vividly recollect, is its habit of raising its 

head and nodding. This action of the bird 

seemed to occur when in hunting them, I ap¬ 

proached somewhat near. I have assumed that 

this motion of the head was an indication of 

the curiosity of the bird as to what was about 

to happen when I appeared closely at hand. 

Another habit of the wild pigeon was to 

alight upon the dead top of some old forest 

tree where it had a wide vision of the surround¬ 

ing country and of the approach of hunters. 

In early days in early spring wild pigeons 

in large flocks flying northward would strike 

the shore of Lake Ontario, and then would 

change their flight and sheer off to the east 

along the lake shore. Many hunters would sta¬ 

tion themselves near the lake in the early morn¬ 

ing hours and after a short season of shooting 

would carry home with them bushels or even 

barrels of these inoffensive but attractive birds. 

When I was a boy I was a bloodthirsty 

hunter, desiring to destroy the life of every 

wild creature inhabiting this part of the country. 

Of late years I have greater respect for life 

and thus take no pleasure in destroying life. 

The squirrel is more attractive to me dancing 

about the branches of the trees than when lying 

dead at my feet. C. A. Green. 

“M. M. Garland, surveyor of the port, sends 

the following self-explanatory letters to The 

Press, Rochester, N. Y.: 

June 25, I9!3- 

‘ This morning at 5:30, about 300 wild 

pigeons passed over my house at Edgewood, fly¬ 

ing from the north to south; would probably 

pass through Allegheny county south of the 

Monongahela River, and on into Washington 

county, south or west of said river. As these 

birds are thought to be extinct, anyone seeing 

this flock should report the fact and place where 

seen to the newspapers at once." 
M. M. Garland. 

“Confirmation of the scientifically interest¬ 

ing announcement made by the Pittsburgh Press 

June 25 that Surveyor of the Port M. M. 

Garland had seen a flock of wild pigeons for 

years thought to be extinct, was received by The 

Press from another source. 
“Mrs. G. D. Craig, of Beechview, said to-day 

that yesterday morning she also saw a flock of 

wild pigeons flying in a southerly direction past 

her home. The birds, which looked to her to 

be silver feathered, were massed together in the 

shape of a diamond and were sufficiently near 

the ground to be clearly recognized as pigeons. 

“Mr. Garland was sitting on the porch in 

UPPER SPECIMEN, PASSENGER PIGEON. LOWER, MOURNING DOVE, FREQUENTLY 

MISTAKEN FOR PASSENGER PIGEON. 

Illustration from “The Passenger Pigeon,” by W. B. Mershon. 
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the rear of his residence at 226 West Swissvale 

avenue, Edgewood, yesterday morning when he 

saw the flock of pigeons. He says they were 

flying about 300 feet high and were headed 

south. He at once notified State Game Commis¬ 

sioner John M. Phillips over the telephone, and 

the latter was intensely interested, as the exist¬ 

ence of wild pigeons in this country has been 

doubted for years.” 

Fooling the Crow. 

It was the last day of my vacation, a mel¬ 

low Indian summer afternoon in November. I 

had spent the greater part of the day in the 

woods without getting a shot and was longing 

to hear the old gun’s voice just once more be¬ 

fore returning it to its case for a whole year. 

As I stepped out of the woods to cross a 

pasture, the loud cawing of crows arrested my 

attention. I sighted the birds about a quarter 

of a mile away, sitting on several tall spruces 

at the further end of the pasture. 

There were numerous bunches of thick 

shrubs and a few dwarf spruces between us. 

Here was a chance for a little fun with the 

crows. 

Keeping under cover as much as possible 

I worked my way some distance nearer and 

concealed myself in a mass of bayberry bushes. 

I always flattered myself that I could put up 

a pretty fair imitation of a crow’s call, and 

bringing my vocal accomplishment into play, I 

awaited the result. 

After I had let loose several times they 

began to sit up and take notice. I would get a 

few feeble calls in return, then they would seem 

to talk it over among themselves. Suddenly one 

old fellow started in my direction; nearer and 

nearer he came until I thought he was within 

shooting distance. I rose up to shoot and found 

that in looking through the tangled maze of 

limbs and twigs I had underestimated the dis¬ 

tance. He saw me and turned about, returning 

to his companions. I tried again and again, but 

the best he would do was to fly a short distance 

toward me, then return. 

Finally I crawled some hundred yards or 

more to the left and repeated my calls. This 

time the old fellow came straight for my new 

locality and I got him. 

My old psychology professor in college told 

me a good one once, and said it was a fact. 

Maybe you have heard it: A certain man had 

a cornfield, and of course the crows made the 

most of it. The man used to lay for them in 

a little shanty within gunshot of the field, but 

not a crow would come near if they saw him 

enter the building. Just to see how much the 

birds really knew, he took another man in with 

him, each with a gun, and each dressed as near¬ 

ly alike as possible. One of the men went away 

leaving the other there. Not a crow entered the 

field, but just as soon as the other man left, 

the crows returned. The next time three men 

entered the building. One went away; another 

went, still the crows would not come near, and 

they did not until the third man was gone. They 

had counted up to three so far. Finally four 

men entered the building. One man went away; 

not a crow moved. Another man left; nothing 

doing. Then a third went and the crows im¬ 

mediately returned to the field, while the fourth 

and last man that remained shot into them. 

My grandfather tells me that when a boy 

he was walking on the seashore and came upon 

two dead crows, their beaks and claws driven 

into one another to such an extent that in order 

to separate them it was necessary to rip them 

apart. A striking illustration of the “black 

death.” Frank L. Bailey. 

Fox Ranches in Alaska. 

BY U. S. DEPARTMENT OF COMMERCE. 

Announcement has been made by the Sec¬ 

retary of Commerce of his intention to lease 

twelve islands on the coast of Alaska to per¬ 

sons who wish to engage in the business of rear¬ 

ing foxes. The islands will be leased for a 

period of five years to the highest responsible 

bidders. 

Recently the rearing of foxes for their furs 

has attracted a great deal of attention. Public 

interest has been aroused by the remarkable re¬ 

sults achieved in this industry in the eastern 

part of Canada. The prices reported to have 

been paid for silver foxes, black foxes and other 

valuable varieties are almost fabulous. The de¬ 

mand for foxes by breeders has been so greatly 

in excess of the supply that live foxes of the 

desired varieties bring many times the amount 

which could be secured for their pelts. 

While the breeding of foxes in Alaska has 

attracted but little public attention, the business 

has been going on for a number of years, and 

the requests made to the Department of Com¬ 

merce for permits to take wild stock for the 

purposes of domestication have been steadily in¬ 

creasing. On the Pribilof Islands the practice 

of taking the Arctic blue fox has been pursued 

for many years. In 1912 the sale in London of 

the 391 blue and white fox skins taken on those 

islands during the winter of 1910-11 netted the 

United States Government $15,096.58. The Lon¬ 

don sale in 1913 of the 413 skins taken in the 

winter of 1911-1912 netted the Government $20,- 

505.17. At this sale one lot of twenty-eight skins 

was sold for $3,675, or more than $131 per skin. 

It is thus seen that the blue foxes in the Govern¬ 

ment herds on the Pribilof Islands produce ex¬ 

ceptionally fine pelts and are, therefore, very 

desirable breeding stock. The Secretary of 

Commerce will undertake to furnish, under com¬ 

petitive bids, live blue foxes from the Pribilof 

Islands to those who desire choice breeding stock. 

There is little doubt that the various species 

and varieties of foxes can be improved by the 

application of methods of animal breeding used 

by up-to-date breeders of live stock. 

The Commissioner of Fisheries, in his an¬ 

nual report to the Secretary of Commerce and 

Labor for the fiscal year 1912, 'in speaking of 

the special efforts being made to improve the 

stock of foxes on the Pribilof Islands and the 

methods of handling the herds, states: 

“The results of experiments in feeding and 

selective breeding that are now in progress give 

reason to believe that the output can be greatly 

increased and the quality of the fur enhanced.” 

According to our present knowledge there 

are two principal groups of foxes native to 

Alaska that have been handled with success on 

fox farms. One of these is the species known 

as the Arctic blue fox, which is indigenous to 

the northern portions of Alaska. It is believed 

that it was not found on the Pribilof Islands 

at the time of their discovery in 1787, but that 

it was taken to those islands subsequently. It 

is also reared on fox ranches on various islands 

on the coast of Alaska. Some individuals of 

this species have nearly white fur and are known 

as white foxes. The fur of a white fox is much 

less valuable than that from the blue members 

of the species. For this reason it is good busi¬ 

ness to eliminate from a herd of blue foxes all 

individuals which show a tendency toward the 

white fox variety. 

The other is a group of species known col¬ 

lectively as red foxes, the various species being 

found distributed throughout the northern por¬ 

tions of the United States and in Canada and 

Alaska. Silver gray foxes, cross foxes and black 

foxes are considered as individual variations of 

the red fox. Experiments which have been 

made indicate, however, that pure strains of 

these varieties may be obtained by selective 

breeding. 

On the Pribilof Islands the foxes subsist 

principally on the waste portions of seal meat 

not utilized as food by the inhabitants. On the 

fox ranches along the coast of Alaska fish is 

used to supplement when necessary the food 

which the foxes are able to secure for them¬ 

selves. When fresh fish cannot be had, salted 

fish is substituted. 

The islands which it is proposed to lease 

are those which had been leased by the Secretary 

of the Treasury for fox propagation purposes 

prior to May 14, 1898. They are: Chirikof 

Island, southwest of Kodiak Island; Long 

Island, near Kodiak Island; Marmot Island, east 

of Afognak Island; Little Koniuji Island and 

Simeonof Island, of the Shumagin group; Little 

Naked Island, one of the Naked Islands, Prince 

William Sound; Carlson Island, Prince William 

Sound; Middleton Island, Gulf of Alaska; Pearl 

Island and Elizabeth Island, of the Chugach 

Islands; Aghiyuk Island and Chowiet Island, of 

the Semidi Islands. 

These are the islands which were leased by 

the Secretary of the Treasury under the author¬ 

ity of the acts of March 8, 1879 and May 14, 

1898. By executive order dated Feb. 2, 1904, 

the authority to lease these islands was trans¬ 

ferred to the Secretary of Commerce and Labor. 

None of them is now under lease. 

Full information regarding the conditions 

with which one must comply in order to secure 

a lease of one of these islands can be obtained 

by addressing the Secretary of Commerce, Wash¬ 

ington, D. C. 

The more important requirements are that 

leases will be given only to American citizens or 

companies or corporations organized under the 

laws of a State or Territory, that the period of 

the lease will be five years, with an annual fee 

of not less than $200, and that detailed reports 

be submitted annually to the Secretary of Com¬ 

merce. 

A New Game Preserve. 
Isle Royale, Lake Superior, containing 

about 100,000 acres, has been offered as a State 

game preserve by the Island Mining Company, 

which holds about 90,000 acres on the island, on 

condition the State will co-operate in making the 

entire island a preserve. The island is part of 

Keweenaw county. 

It is likely the next session of the Legislature 

will pass an appropriation. A large part of the 

island is heavily wooded. 
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North Carolina Trout Fishing. 

Hendersonville, N. C., June 20.—Editor 

and Stream: As yet I have not taken my fish¬ 

ing trip to Jackson county to fish Chatooga River, 

but have just returned from a delightful day’s 

fly-fishing on one of the most beautiful trout 

streams in our mountain country—Davidson’s 

River. 

Over forty years ago I used to fish this 

stream and killed many brook trout. Of recent 

years the rainbow trout have been planted in 

this stream, and the brook (Fontinalis) have 

nearly disappeared, except in the small tribu¬ 

taries and upper reaches of the river. 

Through the courtesy of the general man¬ 

ager of the estate I obtained a permit to fish this 

water, and to take a friend with me. This 

friend very kindly offered to take me in his 

auto as soon as we took up the matter of when 

to go and where to stop. So on Tuesday I 

boarded No. 9 at this place and he met me at 

Arden Station with his machine and took me 

home to lunch. At 3 p. m. we started in his 

machine for Neills’, five miles above Pisgah 

Forest, arriving there at about 5 p. m. We 

killed half a dozen fish late in the afternoon for 

breakfast and got everything in readiness for an 

early start Wednesday a. m., and about 7 o’clock 

were off up stream. My friend suggested that 

he go up stream, and I fish up till we met, and 

this we kept up till 12 m. Then we stopped 

for our midday lunch and to dress our fish. At 

1 p. m. we again began fishing, but just then 

thunder began to be plainly heard in spite of the 

rush of water, so we returned to the cabin in 

time to avoid the storm. It proved to be more 

of an electric storm than a rain storm for the 

moment. We began to count on big rainbows 

for the late afternoon. It was a miscount. 

We took an early supper so as to have the 

late hours with the trout after the electric dis¬ 

play was over. We got in the stream and found 

the trout quite ready for their evening meal of 

flies, and quickly stowed three nice ones in the 

creel. Then down came the rain and more thun¬ 

der. We were wet through and had to give it 

up. I lost my best fish just before leaving the 

river—not well hooked. 

But the largest of the trip was a beauty. 

It struck heavily in a long deep pool close under 

a ridge side, and at once leaped some three 

feet out of the water and again a rush and high 
leap. 

The water was swift under the mountain, 

and he rushed into this deep swift water. I 

feared to give more line, because of snags, and 

had to try and hold all I had. Evidently the 

hook was not fixed in tough tissue, and he 

broke loose. The taut line suddenly slacked; 

he had escaped. I only had the satisfaction of 

knowing I had done my best under difficulties, 

and it was “better to have hooked and lost than 

never to have hooked at all,” anyway, and so I 

was quite philosophical about it. Later I took 

the largest fish of the trip from this pool, but 

far from being the “big one.” This one made 

a good fight, but not the spectacular fight of the 

“big one” that got away. 

Much of the pleasure of such outings depends 

so largely on who is your fishing or outing com¬ 

panion ; and my friend, G. W., was just such a 

sportsman as does all possible to make an out¬ 

ing all it should be. We left Neills for the re¬ 

turn home at 7 a. m. Thursday. 

We stopped unintentionally on the logging 

railroad track a hundred yards from Neills’ 

just as the logging train was due there. We 

flagged it, and the boss, who had some twenty 

or more men on board, rushed to our aid, and 

we were over and off again in five minutes. 

And what a delightful run home it was in 

the early morning, too! In the valley of the 

French Broad the mist hung low; and the grass, 

in fact all things green, was wet with dew (not 

the dew called mountain dew that oft-times 

makes for trouble), the sun just breaking 

through here and there. To attempt to describe 

our beautiful mountains is something beyond me, 

but I can say that those who have never taken 

an auto run through one of these beautiful val¬ 

leys on an early June morning can form no 

idea of what it is. It must be seen. But how 

about trout? We killed forty-six, returning all 

small fish to the water, of course. Only “hog 

suckers” keep them. Ernest L. Ewbank. 

Tuxedo Trout Season. 
Tuxedo Park, N. Y., July 8.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The fishing for trout and salmon 

at Tuxedo Lake is practically over for the sum¬ 

mer, or at least until the cooler weather in Sep¬ 

tember brings the fish nearer the surface, and 

allows the use of lighter tackle than is neces¬ 

sary at present. 

Most of the members of the club have re¬ 

sponded most heartily to the request of the fish 

committee that all fish taken be registered, and 

not only has an almost accurate record been kept 

of the number taken, but in nearly every instance 

a note has been made of the lure used in cap¬ 

ture. We find in looking over this record for 

the months of May and June that over 2,000 

steelhead trout, ouananiche and chinook salmon 

have been brought in by 400 fishing boats taken 

from the club boat house. This is an average 

of five fish for every boat that went out for 

the purpose of angling, and the average time 

each boat was out was two hours. Of the 2,000 

fish taken, 25 per cent, were caught with the 

artificial fly. The predominating patterns of 

flies used were hare’s ear, brown hackle, light 

cow-dung and black gnat, tied on 10 and 12 

hooks. A small double-bladed nickle spoon, 

rigged with single hook and baited with worms 

was found to be the most successful trolling 

lure. The ouananiche was feeding almost en¬ 

tirely on natural flies upon or near the surface, 

and of course most of those taken with the fly 

were of this species. The steelhead and chinooks 

ranged deeper, and only toward evening would 

these fish follow the hatching May flies to the 

surface of the water. Although this lake is 

deep and cold and seems ideal for the introduc¬ 

tion of frost-fish or smelt as a food supply, our 

efforts so far in planting these fish have proved 

futile. 

Two different lots of Adirondack frost-fish 

and one of smelt in consignments of half mil¬ 

lion each were planted in the mouths of the 

brooks running into the lake, but none have been 

seen since. I wonder if any of the readers of 

Forest and Stream could give me any informa¬ 

tion as to how most of the Northern lakes have 

been stocked with these fish? Were adult fish 

used for this purpose, or the eggs or fry? 

W. M. Keil. 

Massachusetts Game Legislation. 

Springfield, Mass., July 9.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: We hunters and inland fishermen 

of Massachusetts have been following a false 

scent and “barking up the wrong tree” so long 

in our futile efforts to obtain constructive legis¬ 

lation for the adequate restocking of our de¬ 

pleted covers and waters that we have come to 

be the laughing stock of every professional poli¬ 

tician and legislation from Barnstable to Berkshire. 

To effect the enactment of any given legis¬ 

lative measure, one at least, of the following 

propelling forces are vitally essential, viz.: the 

power of unanimous public sentiment, the power 

of a well-disciplined lobby backed by corporate 

interests, or the power of an organized voting 

constituency. Legislative measures calculated to 

improve conditions inland fish and game-wise in 

Massachusetts lack the backing of any one of 

these given forces, hence our miserable failures 

of the past. 

For a quarter of a century or more we have 

neglected our duty, and allowed our commis¬ 

sioners to go yearly on bended knees and prac¬ 

tically alone, before our varying legislative 

bodies, praying for miserly appropriations with 

which to patch up isolated and dilapidated hatch¬ 

eries instead of having placed ourselves in a 

position where we could insist upon and obtain 

the enactment of a bill giving us the legal right 

to contribute to an approximate annual fund of 

$200,000 through the medium of a combination 

hunter-fisherman license law, so framed as to 

assure the use of the money for the purposes in¬ 

tended and created. 

The public does not yet fully realize, from 

a food product standpoint, the economic value 

of restocking our depleted waters and covers. 

Neither have our legislators paused to consider 

the question from the viewpoint of its being a 

factor in the conservation of human health as 

an incomparable incentive for getting people out 

of doors and into closer touch with the rare 

environments of nature. In fact, the question 

of inland fish and game conditions has too long 

been generally regarded as one of very second¬ 

ary importance and Worthy of no particular con¬ 
sideration. 
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With these facts staring us in the face, it 

would seem to be time for sportsmen to awake 

from their Rip Van Winkle slumber and unite 

on a definite and practicable plan for the accom¬ 

plishment of a long desired purpose, viz.: the 

bringing back of conditions that existed in the 

“good old days” when we could go afield with 

rod or gun, knowing that we had before us the 

opportunity of capturing a fair and reasonably 

sized basket of fish or bag of game. 
The Massachusetts Fish and Game League 

is drafting a combination hunter-fisherman 

license bill, which is to provide that upon the 

payment of $1.25 (the twenty-five cents to be 

paid to the town or city clerk), any citizen of 

the State may obtain a license or permit to fish 

and hunt during the open seasons. Women and 

boys under the age of sixteen or seventeen will 

be exempt, while owners or lessees of lands to¬ 

gether with their families will also be exempt 

from the provisions of the act while fishing or 

hunting on their own or leased land used for 

agricultural purposes. 
The most important feature of the bill will 

be a provision that all moneys received from 

the sale of hunters’ licenses shall be used by our 

fish and game commissioners for the propaga¬ 

tion, distribution and protection of game birds, 

while the revenue derived from the sale of fish¬ 

ermen’s licenses shall be used for the building 

of fish hatcheries and the propagation, planting 

and protection of fish. The above provision will 

doubtless be contested, and sportsmen must or¬ 

ganize and be in readiness to fight for their 

rights. Every prospective legislator in the State 

will be shown a copy of our proposed measure 

by representative sportsmen of his district, and 

will be asked to support the same in the event 

of his election. 
Since the enactment of the hunters’ license 

law, with its archaic and unjust provision that 

all moneys received from the sale of licenses 

must go into the general fund, hunters have paid 

into the Treasury of the State approximately 

$175,000, out of which we have received one 

game farm at a cost of about $5,000. The bal¬ 

ance of our fund has gone as each incoming 

Legislature saw fit to dispose of it. 

Let us put an end to this injustice by has¬ 

tening the growth of the Massachusetts Fish 

and Game League, because it is only through the 

power of State-wide organization augmented by 

the active and unanimous co-operation of local 

fish and game associations throughout the State 

that we shall be able to convince our incoming 

legislators that what we ask for is deserving of 

their serious consideration. 
John B. Smith, 

Secretary-Treasurer Massachusetts Fish 

and Game League. 

Large Trout. 

Last May I met an angler from Ellenville, 

N. Y., John H. Divine, who was then fishing the 

Neversink, with fair success. He told me that 

last season (1912) he killed a trout in the Lacka- 

wack stream that was twenty-three inches long 

and weighed over four pounds. On the evening 

of June 28 last, Mr. Divine caught a much 

larger fish. This was a real “sockdollager” for 

the fly-fisher, although larger ones have been 

taken on bait. 
This fine specimen was twenty-seven inches 

long and weighed six pounds three ounces; not 

a stout fish and probably a male. Last season 

1 sent Forest and Stream particulars of an eight 

and one-quarter pound trout caught on worm 

bait in a small stream in the Catskills. Mr. 

Divine thinks well of a dark gray hackled fly 

with red tail for big trout early in the season 

or for evening fishing. It requires patience to 

kill these big trout on the fly as well as skill. 

Theodore Gordon. 

Nets and Netting. 
BY F. C. MULLIN, CHIEF OF ST. LAWRENCE DIVISION, 

CONSERVATION COMMISSION, NEW YORK STATE. 

The greatest trouble the protector has is to 

catch the illegal fishermen. It is like still-hunt¬ 

ing the fox, catching him asleep and shooting 

him in his bed; and to do it successfully you 

must know the tricks and habits of the animal. 

The old fish pirate has as many tricks as the fox, 

and then some. He usually works at night, and 

before hauling his nets will scout around the 

shores to learn if anyone is watching for him. 

Some of them have dogs that will follow along 

the shore while the fisherman goes with his boat, 

and if anybody is secreted on shore, the dog will 

give the alarm by barking. Then the jig is 

usually up for the night. The pirate gets busy 

and locates where the protector is stopping and 

watches him until he leaves the country. 

If the protector can locate a net without 

the fish pirate getting wise, he may possibly get 

him. 

In setting these illegal devices, the netters 

have changed their tactics in the last few years. 

Instead of setting straight out from shore, they 

now run parallel with the shore or channel, 

usually along the offset, and unless the pro¬ 

tector who drags for them zig-zags, he will not 

pick up many nets. In locating gill nets, which 

are fished illegally in Lakes Erie and Ontario, 

where they are set eight to ten miles out, it is 

like looking for a needle in a hay mow. 

The Dry-Fly at Grand Lake Stream. 

The writer was very much interested to 

read in your issue of June 7 the article by Ed¬ 

ward Breck, under the heading, “Sensational 

Dry-Fly in Nova Scotia.” It reminds him of 

our dry-fly fishing at Grand Lake Stream, “It 

is so different.” 

Brothers Breck and Cabot should come to 

Grand Lake Stream any time from June 1 to 

Oct. 1 and they would not be disappointed. 

They should bring with them the little hare's 

ear and March brown and not forget to include 

a supply of the pretty little Wickham fancies 

with their gilt bodies, light brown hackle and 

drab wings. 

There are many pools on the stream with 

just the right current to float the little fellows, 

and the delight to see a four or five or even a 

six and three-quarter-pound ouananiche rise and 

grab them is well worth the trip to the best land¬ 

locked fishing country to be found anywhere in 

the world. And consider a moment, the fun 

has just commenced when you have hooked your 

fish. He feels the prick of the little hook and 

then leaps and runs and slats and leaps again 

and again, and you wonder if you have the skill 

to bring this splendid fighting gentleman to net 

with your four-ounce rod and tapered line and 

leader. And you don’t have to fish them wet. 

Now, to vary your trip. You have tried the 

little dry-fly to your heart’s content and desire 

a change and you will not troll. 

You take the steamer Alberta or Sunset for 

a delightful sail fifteen miles through Grand and 

Pocompass lakes to Dobsis Dam; there you have 

a guide paddle across to Norway Pines (two 

miles). After lunch the canoe again and attach 

your wet-fly and you have them again. 

S. F. Copeland. 

An Obliging Game Warden. 

Hillsdale, N. Y., July 10.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: As an example of the lack of en¬ 

forcement of some of our game laws in this 

vicinity, we can report on good authority an 

incident which happened on July 4 last. Two 

young men from the financial district in New 

York city were spending a few days at Hills¬ 

dale, N. Y., and being anxious to do some trout 

fishing, inquired of the game warden of Hills¬ 

dale who, by the way is also a justice of the 

peace, as to the best trout streams. They were 

directed by him to a brook which he said was 

very seldom fished, and where he thought they 

could catch a good mess. Hurrying to the stream 

early on the 4th, well equipped for taking any¬ 

thing that could swim, they tried all their arts, 

but were obliged to return before noon and re¬ 

port nothing in the way of a fish. Apparently 

desiring to please the young men, they were 

furnished with a net and were told how to 

use it and where. This method of taking 

trout proved to be much more successful, and 

the guests were enabled to return about noon 

with thirty trout. Wishing to show their appre¬ 

ciation for the warden’s kindness, they proudly 

handed him the two largest trout, which was 

undoubtedly gratifying to him, as he then in¬ 

structed them as to the best grouse locality. 

Being equipped for shooting as well as fish¬ 

ing, the young men set out to finish the day in 

the woods hunting birds. In this, however, they 

were not as successful as in netting trout, and 

after tramping all the afternoon and flushing 

several partridges, were obliged to return with 
only one male bird. j. p. H. 

An Acknowledgment. 
New York City, July 8.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: In your issue of July 5, Dr. Grinnell 

has published a very generous acknowledgment 

of a mistake made by Forest and Stream some 

years since. I want to thank Dr. Grinnell and 

also state that the mistake is easily accounted 

for, as Dr. Grinnell and I were together on the 

trip that the photos were made, and our photos 

were unknowingly mixed. 

Edwin Willard Deming. 

Migratory Bird Law. 

In our issue of June 28 was printed the full 

text of that section of the Agricultural Appro¬ 

priation Bill, referring to the migratory bird pro¬ 

tection (Weeks-McLean) bill. These regulations 

go into effect Oct. 1, 1913. We made this an¬ 

nouncement in view of the many inquiries that 

have come to us in relation to snipe shooting, 

the season on which now is open in some States, 

and in no way is affected by the new bill. 
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Forest and Stream is the official organ of the National Archery Association. 

Important Notice. 
Forest and Stream goes to press Tuesdays. 

All copy should be in not later than Monday 

noon, and as much earlier as possible. 

Forest and Stream is giving far more space 

to archery than to any other sport in propor¬ 

tion to the number of its devotees, but we be¬ 

lieve that in a few years it may be restored to 

its former popularity, and we intend to do our 

part. We have now placed the archery depart¬ 

ment in charge of W. H. Wills, President of 

the New York Archery Association, and a mem¬ 

ber of the executive committee of the National 

Association. 

Mr. Wills has but one request—that archers 

will give the department their generous support. 

And last, but not least, he repeats, as his ex¬ 

ordium to the fraternity, the injunction Dr. 

Weston has so often sounded. Archers, send 

in your scores regularly. This means every 

week, and it means all archers. The London 

Field prints regularly two large pages of scores 

in fine type. Scores are the feature of chief 

interest. To make this department what it ought 

to he, scores must be had. So the secretary of 

every club is hereby urged to send us the week’s 

scores every Monday morning; and individual 

archers, where there are no clubs, are requested 

to send us their scores. Please bear this in mind 

and make it your weekly business. 

Official Archery Report. 

Forest and Stream received late in the week 

Dr. E. B. Weston’s official report of the Chicago 

archery contests of July 3-5, which were par¬ 

tially reported in this paper last week. The 

doctor’s account is complete and intensely in¬ 

teresting. So it is given here in full, to go in 

the records: 

Pre-Olympic Carnival. 

The Archery Contests, held in connection 

with the pre-Olympic Carnival, took place as 

follows: 

On July 3 and 5, single American, single 

York, single Columbia and single National rounds 

were shot. 

Gold, silver and bronze medals were award¬ 

ed the first, second and third scores in the four 

double rounds. 

On the forenoon of July 4 team rounds were 

shot, for which no prizes were offered. 

The archers all agreed that the conditions 

under which the shooting took place were the 

worst they had ever experienced. 

The range was level, free from turf, hard 

and dry. On the first and second days the tem¬ 

perature was 94 degrees, and 92 degrees on the 

third. There was a bright, cloudless sky most 

of the time, save when filled with dust. A 

strong, fluky wind blew during the meeting; on 

the third day blowing thirty miles an hour 

across the range. 

The scores tell the rest of the story. 

It is hard to predict what Mr. Rendtorff’s 

scores would have been in average archery 

weather. As it was, he passed the double Ameri¬ 
can round record. 

The shooting took place within a bowshot 

of the old White Stocking ball park, where the 

first National tournament was held, in 1879. Two 

archers were present who shot in the first meet¬ 

ing: Dr. Weston as a contestant, and C. W. 

Nichols, of Batavia, Ill., father of Geo. L. 

Nichols, one of the winners in this meet, as a 

spectator. J. M. Challiss, one of the good, but 

too modest to shoot, archers of Atchison, Kans., 

was an onlooker for the two last days. The 

readers of Forest and Stream know Mr. Challiss 

from his fine contributions to the paper. 

DOUBLE AMERICAN ROUND. 

60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

K. J. Rendtorff... .. 29 169 30 212 30 218 89 599 

30 160 30 194 30 216 90 570 

179 1169 

H. S. Taylor .... ..25 143 28 158 30 200 83 501 

28 148 30 168 30 192 88 508 

171 1009 

G. L. Nichols ... . 26 140 25 121 30 188 81 449 
25 133 29 149 30 180 84 462 

165 911 

J- H. Pendry.... .. 22 94 30 150 30 182 82 426 
15 57 20 100 28 152 65 309 

147 735 

H. L. Walker .. .. 27 107 25 99 30 178 82 384 
17 73 27 125 29 149 73 347 

155 731 

Dr. C. S. Case .... 24 100 25 127 25 133 74 360 
19 91 22 104 26 144 67 339 

141 699 

Dr. E. B. Weston. 22 88 27 121 19 91 68 300 
22 98 16 6G 24 114 62 278 

130 578 

Dr. W. C. Williams 14 58 20 82 25 129 59 269 
20 80 21 95 Not completed 

SINGLE AMERICAN ROUND. 

H. W. Bishop .24 120 24 132 28 162 76 414 

DOUBLE YORK ROUND. 

100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 
E. T. Rendtorff_42 146 45 233 23 141 110 520 

37 149 40 196 22 124 99 469 

209 989 
H. S. Taylor .32 122 41 165 20 110 93 397 

29 103 34 114 19 85 82 302 

175 699 

H. L. Walker. 20 86 32 140 16 82 68 308 
H 37 25 93 18 66 54 196 

122 504 

G. L. Nichols. 10 56 24 102 22 96 56 244 
13 51 19 69 19 93 51 213 

107 457 

Dr. W. C. Carver . 17 63 27 103 13 73 57 ■>39 
9 23 15 55 Not completed 

DOUBLE COLUMBIA ROUND. 

50yds. 40yds-. 30yds. Total. 
Mrs. P. S. Fletcher 10 44 19 91 22 136 51 271 

16 60 21 109 22 130 59 299 

110 570 

Mrs. Witvver-Taylor 14 64 21 79 23 137 59 280 
12 52 21 83 23 141 56 276 

113 556 

Priscilla Williams.. 7 23 7 13 12 42 26 78 
10 30 4 12 14 42 28 84 

54 162 

DOUBLE NATIONAL ROUND. 

60yds. 50yds. Total. 
Mrs. P. b. Fletcher . 30 134 18 80 48 214 

17 43 16 84 33 127 

71 341 

Mrs. Lillian Witwer-Taylor.. 16 54 12 34 28 88 
12 42 13 55 25 97 

53 185 
Priscilla Williams . 5 17 3 19 8 36 

4 20 0 0 4 20 
12 56 

MEN’S TEAM ROUND. 

July 4.—Ninety-six arrows at sixty yards: 

H. J. Rendtorff.. 24 148 24 140 22 130 24 144 
O. L. Nichols- 21 99 24 132 21 111 22 136 
H. L. Walker- 20 104 22 114 21 81 22 96 
H- W. Bishop.... 14 66 15 73 21 101 19 99 
L)r. E. B. Weston 14 54 16 66 21 93 17 79 
.1 H. Pendfy.... 9 35 15 73 18 80 19 75 

women’s TEAM ROUND. 

Ninety-six arrows at fifty yards. 
Mrs. Fletcher. 17 59 15 59 21 97 21 88 

94 562 
88 468 
85 395 
69 339 
68 292 
61 263 

73 297 

Some English Scores. 

The following are a few of the many Eng¬ 

lish archery scores published in the London Field 
of June 14: 

LEAMINGTON AND MIDLAND COUNTIES ARCHERY 

MEETING. 

Double York round: 

H. P. Nesham. 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total 

. 60 238 76 326 43 221 179 785 
R. E. Lee.. . 67 241 62 268 41 193 170 702 
Langford-Sainsbtiry.. 66 242 50 218 39 161 155 621 
W Andrew . . 56 244 51 229 32 118 139 591 
H. V. James. 56 194 53 215 33 159 142 568 
C. Pownall . 48 186 43 169 35 181 126 536 

Double National round: 
60yds. 50yds. Total. 

Miss Legh . . 90 496 47 289 137 785 
Miss O. Newall. . 86 462 45 255 131 717 
Miss H. Williams_ . 84 392 45 265 129 657 
Miss B. M. Legh_ . 80 412 42 242 122 654 
Mrs. S. H. Armitage . 79 405 44 226 123 631 
Miss A. E. Browett.. . 78 350 44 266 122 616 

MID-SURREY ARCHERY CLUB. 

National Round: 

Miss H. Williams_ 
60yds. 50yds. Total. 
40 190 22 120 62 310 

Miss ( . Sanderson _ 39 213 18 84 57 297 
Mrs. N. Robertson_ 33 137 22 138 55 275 

York round: 

H. P. Nesham. 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total 

26 116 32 152 17 83 75 351 
Capt. C. F. Nesham... 21 69 31 145 22 106 74 320 
L. Sanderson . 26 106 19 75 18 94 63 275 

ROYAL TOXOPHILITE SOCIETY. 

York round: 

Capt. C. F. Nesham.. 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total 
45 191 37 179 22 lOti 104 476 

R. H. Tidswell. 17 67 29 111 19 73 65 251 
W. F. Cornewall. 14 52 15 57 9 41 38 150 

Edward B. Weston. 

The Balkan war has brought about a rise 
in certain lumber prices in Europe because of 

the big demand for wood for ammunition boxes. 



80 FOREST AND STREAM July 19, 1913 

Published Weekly by the 

Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 

Charles Otis, President. 

W. G. Beecroft, Secretary. W. J. Gallagher, Treasurer. 

127 Franklin Street, New York. 

CORRESPONDENOE—Forest and Stream is the 
recognized medium of entertainment, instruction and in¬ 
formation between American sportsmen. The editors 
invite communications on the subjects to which its pages 
are devoted, but, of course, are not responsible for the 
views of correspondents. Anonymous communications 
eannot be regarded. 

SUBSCRIPTIONS: $3 a year; $1.50 for six months; 
10 cts. a copy. Canadian, $4 a year; foreign, $4.50 a year. 

This paper may be obtained of newsdealers throughout 
the United States. Canada and Great Britain. Foreign 
Subscription and Sales Agents—London: Davies & Co., 
1 Finch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co. Paris: Brentano’s. 

ADVERTISEMENTS: Display and classified, 20 cts. 
per agate line ($2.80 per inch). There are 14 agate lines to 
the inch. Covers and special positions extra. Five, 
ten and twenty per cent, discount for 13, 26 and 52 inser¬ 
tions, respectively, within one year. Forms close Monday 
in advance of publication date. 

Entered as second-class matter at the Post-Office, 
New York, N. Y. 

THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful in¬ 

terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 

a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

SPORT OR SPORTSMAN? 

A correspondent remarks: “Allow me to 

say here, what I have often thought of saying 

before, that I have read your journal the last 

fourteen years with ever increasing interest. It 

is the best sporting (I hate that word) paper 

in the world.” 

We appreciate quite fully our correspond¬ 

ent’s dislike of the term “sporting.” It has an 

equivocal meaning; it is in bad odor. The ex¬ 

pression as used to-day is very comprehensive. 

The “sporting news” of the daily paper includes 

reports of prize fights and the doings and mis¬ 

doings of gamblers, blacklegs, bunco steerers 

and thieves. There is no reason to marvel that 

a gentleman of respectable standing in a staid 

New England town should shrink from being 

known as a “sporting man.” The odium of 

“sporting” has troubled many others, because 

the recreation of shooting and angling have been 

in popular parlance classed under that same head. 

Our correspondent is, however, needlessly 

annoyed by the improper use of the word in 

the connection in which it is employed in his 

letter. We beg to assure him and everyone else 

that Forest and Stream is not a “sporting 

paper.” Its publishers and editors make no claim 

that it is. Some of the vilest sheets indecently 

exposed on the news-stands do make that claim, 

and for all that we know they are perfectly 

justified in so doing. 

Our dislike of the word “sporting” is not 

a whim nor an idle sentiment. It has a sub¬ 

stantial basis. The adjective has been to us an 

expensive one. It has cost us much in two ways. 

The first item in the count against it is the 

revenue it has cut off and now cuts off. Scores 

and hundreds of people who do not read Forest 

and Stream would become subscribers if they 

had not misunderstood the true character of the 

journal by confounding it with the “sporting 

papers.” 

We have been fighting that popular error 

for years, and we shall probably be obliged to 

keep up the fight for a very long time to come. 

The second item in the account is the consider¬ 

able sum put into advertising that Forest and 

Stream is not a “sporting paper.” We believe 

in advertising, and do not in the least begrudge 

the sums expended to let the world know what 

kind of a paper we are making; we do complain 

of the necessity of constantly reiterating what 

kind of a paper we are not making. 

There is a vast distinction between a “sport¬ 

ing paper” and a “sportsman’s paper.” 

THE LOADED GUN IN THE HOUSE. 

A loaded gun in the house is an instrument 

of harm. It is ever waiting for some one to 

set it off and do the injury. Sometimes it goes 

off by itself. The house of a Long Island clergy¬ 

man was destroyed by fire not long ago, and the 

fire was caused by the falling of a loaded gun 

from its rack on the wall and the consequent 

explosion. In a murder trial in the South the 

accused was acquitted when his counsel demon¬ 

strated this combination of circumstances; the 

person killed had been at the time of his death 

lying on a lounge. A muzzleloading rifle had 

hung on the wall so disposed that it was aimed 

directly at the lounge, and this rifle had been 

kept loaded. A mirror had reflected the sun¬ 

light and concentrated it as a burning glass upon 

the priming cap of the rifle and had caused the 

discharge which had killed the victim. The 

thing was proved possible by an actual experi¬ 

mental test, in which the discharge of the arm 

was brought about in the manner described. 

If loaded firearms in the house are danger¬ 

ous when let alone, they are a hundred times 

more dangerous because of the meddling pro¬ 

pensities of human nature. The combination of 

gun and charge is always ready for the chance 

handler who did not know it was loaded. In 

a village in Western New York the other day 

a five-year-old child and her uncle were in a 

room together, when the uncle took up a gun 

which he did not know was loaded, and in hand¬ 

ling discharged it, shooting the child’s legs off 

and killing her. The incident belongs to a type 

which is so common that its relation here would 

be without purpose, did it not give an oppor¬ 

tunity to direct attention to the responsibility 

of those unthinking persons who provide the 

means for the didn’t-know-it-was-loaded shooters 

to do their fell work. The ‘ immediate active 

agent in blotting out the life of a beloved child 

stands not alone in the responsibility for the dis¬ 

tressing casualty. Another must share with him 

the awful burden. That other one is the person 

who kept the loaded gun, who maintained the 

engine of destruction ever ready to work its 

disaster. If the owner of the gun had adopted 

the simple precaution of taking out the charge 

before standing the arm in the corner, his home 

would not have been darkened with this great 

sorrow. The teaching of the incident is this: 

If you have a loaded gun standing in the corner 

or hanging on the rack, take out the charge. 

Remove from your own home at least the pos¬ 

sibility of a disaster for which you would have 

to share with the didn’t-know-it-was-loaded 

shooter the responsibility. 

In the old days when loading a gun was a 

complicated operation of measured powder and 

shot charges, wadding and ramrod, there may 

have been some excuse for keeping a charge in 

a gun, but under present conditions, when to 

load is the work of a second, and to remove 

the charge is equally simple and expeditious, 

there can be absolutely no excuse for the loaded 

gun in the home. 

ANOTHER FORWARD STEP. 

The passage by the Senate of Senator Geo. 

P. McLean’s resolution, authoriizng the Presi¬ 

dent to negotiate with the governments of other 

countries for a convention to consider the pro¬ 

tection and preservation of birds, is another long 

step forward in behalf of the farmer, the sports¬ 

man, and the conservationist. 

When efforts were being made to secure 

the enactment of the Weeks-McLean law, which 

should place all migratory birds in charge of the 

Federal Government, Senator Root, of New 

York, introduced a resolution of this tenor, but 

it was not acted on at that sessoin of Congress. 

Senator McLean introduced a similar reso¬ 

lution at the special session, and that has now 

passed. It will presently be in order for the 

President to take the steps necessary to bring 

this matter to the attention of other govern¬ 

ments. 

The birds of North America chiefly interest 

us here, and it is in North America that results 

may first be hoped for. From the Gulf of 

Mexico to the Arctic a strong interest in this 

matter is already felt, and in the British Prov¬ 

inces there exists a feeling quite as strong as 

in the United States. It is hardly to be doubted, 

therefore, that these two great countries will 

readily get together, and the Latin-American re¬ 

publics of the South, and France, Holland and 

Denmark will no doubt feel sufficient interest in 

the matter to send delegates to such a convention. 

It is gratifying to witness the constantly 

growing interest in bird protection, and to feel 

that the long years of wearing effort expended 

in urging its importance have not been wasted. 

It is now nearly thirty years since Forest and 

Stream first called attention to the economic 

dangers likely to follow the destruction of our 

native birds, and nearly as long since it set on 

foot the establishment of the Audubon Societies, 

which after various ups and downs have at 

length become a great force in the land. So 

many years were needed to awaken the busy, 

selfish American public to the importance of pre¬ 

serving the forests and the birds. All this work 

has been done during the lifetime, and by the 

aid of Forest and Stream, and within the life¬ 

time of Charles Hallock, the founder of Forest 

and Stream. 

SINGLETON■ VAN SCHAICK. 

All the world loves a sportsman and so in 

like measure all sportsmen mourn the loss of a 

brother. A fair man and an excellent example 

of what a true sportsman should be was Single- 

ton Van Schaick, notice of whose death comes 

to us as we go to press. 

Mr. Van Schaick as a devotee of rod, gun, 

dog and horse has done much for sport, and will 

be missed by a host of friends. He died in 

Pelham, N. Y., July 13, 1913, at the age of 

thirty-eight. 
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Loose-Handed Shooting. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., July 12.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Having read Dr. Elmer’s article on 

this subject, and having watched, with a certain 

degree of envy that gentleman shoot at the 

target, I am prepared to tell just what the doctor 

does when he performs this trick. 

The bow is, as he says, held loosely, the 

fingers and thumb forming a ring around the 

handle. The arm is straight and firm, not stiff 

like a poker—just straight and firm. 

If at this point my observations had ceased, 

the matter of success with this method would 

indeed be poorly explained; but an important 

movement at the loose takes place, and upon 

the correct making of this movement all accu¬ 

racy depends. 
Having watched Elmer carefully, I found 

that he had been deceiving himself in regard 

to the loose hand, for at the exact moment that 

the record of the bow took place, the hand tight¬ 

ened, and the arrow left the bow with the same 

firmly gripped. 

The advantage of this method is—the loose 

hand allows the arrow to be aligned and dis¬ 

charged without danger of disturbing the align¬ 

ment at the moment of the loose. The gripping 

of the bow at the exact time the recoil takes 

place prevents the left arm from giving or yield¬ 

ing. 

Now, while this looks simple of perform¬ 

ance, it is really complicated, and, I think, would 

require a lot of practice to master. 

Personally, I think the safer plan is to draw 

the arrow to the head before lightening the 

grip on the bow, and then, as the aim is com¬ 

pleted and the loose negotiated, let everything 

be held firmly. If the arm is not locked at the 

elbow, the arrow will go true; but if the archer 

overdoes the stiff left arm item, the arrow will 

do just what it did in Elmer’s machine—fly to 

the left. 

Incidentally, the writer’s poor score at the 

Wayne tournament was not caused by lack of 

stiffness of either arm or backbone, but by a 

combination of circumstances with which every 

archer is familiar. O. L. Hertig. 

Now the Slump Has Changed. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., July 14.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Please find space for the following: 

A controversy of long standing between Dr. 

O. L. Hertig, of the Bon Air Archery Club, and 

J. S. Jiles, of the Beechview Club, as to the 

relative merits of their respective clubs, came 

to a climax last Saturday when the two teams 

shot an American round on the Beechview range 

with the following results: 

Bon Air. 
Dr. O. L. Hertig-. 69 323 
V. J. Long. 68 320 
W J Gray. 70 318 

Beechview. 
W.J. Holmes. 87 499 
J. S. Jiles. 85 497 
J. F. Burckel. 70 348 

207 961 242 1344 

Dr. Hertig, who has had a great deal of 

sport with the writer about his recent “slump,” 

has just discovered he has developed a beauti¬ 

ful one himself, as his score in this match is 

but little better than half his usual American 

round score. It is to be hoped that the genial 

dean of archery in Pittsburgh will recover by 

Aug. 18, a"s we expect to see his name in the 

columns with the top notchers at the National 

shoot in Boston. Jas. S. Jiles. 

Shooting With Variable Aim. 

Wayne, Pa., July 3.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: For the first time in my life I made 

a perfect score of hits to-day in the American 

round. The tale was 30-168, 30-174, 30-216. The 

reason I report it is that for the first time I 

used the system to an exact degree of variable 

aim for the arrows. Very few arrows fly alike. 

If the archer makes a small target on a piece 

of writing paper and then, shooting a team 

round, plots the number of each arrow on its 

appropriate spot as it falls, he will find when 

he has finished that the numbers form definite 

groups. All the 6’s may be over to the left, 

the 2’s to the lower right and so on. He must 

then find the average error for each arrow and 

allow for it in aiming. For instance, I shot four 

successive arrows to-day at 40 yards, varying the 

aim the full width of the red ring and yet they 

fell so close together in the gold that I could 

put my finger and thumb about them all. 

My arrows are numbered 6, 7, 8, 10, 12, 18, 

22 and 23. The accompanying diagram shows 

the average variation of each arrow. In shoot¬ 

ing, I lay this on the ground at my feet for 

reference. For instance, if when aiming for the 

gold an arrow hits 8 o’clock blue, then in order 

to hit the gold one must aim for 2 o’clock blue. 

There are two expert fletchers in this coun¬ 

try. I used the arrows of one and Mr. Hale, 

who was shooting with me, used those of the 

other. So far as we could see they were equal¬ 

ly inaccurate. It seems almost impossible to get 

arrows of identical flight. I have known at 

least three archers who have bought four dozen 

arrows at a time from both English and Ameri¬ 

can makers, and out of the lot could get only 

six that would fly alike. Inasmuch as this dif¬ 

ficulty is practically insurmountable to the man 

of average pocket book, the only cure is to learn 

the idiosyncrasies of each arrow and vary the 

point of aim to suit them. 

Robert P. Elmer. 

Ye Archer of Old. 

Boston, Mass., July 8.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: In re W. H. Wills’ “Friendly Com¬ 

ment” and request, “the spirit is willing, but the 

flesh is weak.” However, I’ll try, for the pic¬ 

ture of it comes back to me most vividly, viz.: 

A grassy little meadow, flanked by willows 

of silver gray. A distant target that seemed a 

long way off to me, and probably was at least 

100 yards. A group of archers, and this man, 

who was thick-set and tall, weighing doubtless 

175 pounds or more. He stood squared for the 

target, both hands down. As the bow arm rose, 

the arrow hand went with it, but higher, higher, 

sweeping up and backward till just before the 

bow arm reached the level, the other hand was 

passing above the eyebrow and still backward 

with a steady, circular downward sweep, appar¬ 

ently intending to circumnavigate the ear; only, 

just then at some second or half-second, the 

point of aim was won, and the loose came with¬ 

out a pause or jerk. The arrow arm seemed 

really raised at one point of its course above 

the level of the head. 

Wait a bit! Here is another memory. 

Seems to me there is extant in statuary and en¬ 

graving a centaur teaching somebody (Hercules?) 

how to shoot. If I am right as to that memory, 

that centaur's arms are arrested in the very act 

of going through that circular course. 

On one matter though, we’ll just have to 

agree to disagree, if I can’t convince by brief 

argument. Those old bowmen most certainly did 

know how to hit their individual marks, regard¬ 

less of how they aimed or didn’t aim. Mind 

you, a large part of their young education cov¬ 

ered just that point. (For a good hint about 

that, see Conan Doyle’s “The White Company.”) 

It must have been a matter of pride with every 

man in a picked troop of archers to bring down 

his man, for human nature was as much to that 

point then as now, if not more so. Also, many 

made their own arrows, because they had to or 

go without; and a man is mighty careful in such 

a case to make every shaft count that can. 

Distances were not necessarily at long range, re¬ 

member. And any variation of course due to 

habit of draw would be rectified automatically 

by the archer. Why, take a Western gunman, 

firing from the hip. What a variation there, 

from line of sight! 

To compare small things with great: As a 

boy I was able to select my own ripe sugar loaf 

apple in the top of a very high tree and bring 

it down with another apple, by getting directly 

under and throwing vertically up. Generally the 

first shot brought it; sometimes the second, and 

when it took three I felt I was way below form. 

Now, my point of view was a few inches to the 

right of that sugar loaf, throwing left-handed. 

A dead-on sight meant a miss. Don't you sup¬ 

pose an archer of old who made a business of 

it would achieve depth of draw to the utter¬ 

most for penetration through armor and accu¬ 

racy by windage? We don’t need to believe 

miracles of course, but there’s a happy medium. 

John Preston True. 

Be&cK View-Bon Air Scores. 
Pittsburgh, Pa., July 13.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The following practice scores were 

made during the past week: 

York round: 
100yds. 

W. J. Holmes.37 113 
♦O. L. Herti?. 49 171 

47 177 
Team Round: 

W. T. Holmes. 89 417 
Jas. S. Jiles. 86 398 

American round: 
W. T. Holmes.... 88 476 
T S Jiles. 87 447 

87 453 

80yds. 60yds. Total. 
24 100 19 85 80 298 
42 186 22 108 113 465 
39 169 21 95 107 441 

W. T. Gray.. . 41 219 
Jas Burkel . . 39 197 

W. T. Gray.. , 62 248 
J Burkel . 58 238 

Jiles is out of his slump and happy. 

O. L. Hertig. 
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Forest and Stream will give a weekly digest of Yachting and Motor Boating events from all over the country. 

Ticks From the Ship’s Clock. 

The Port Washington Y. C. has been 

elected to membership in the Yacht Racing As¬ 

sociation of Long Island Sound. Looks as 

though Commodore Gould had waked things up 

somewhat. 

The sailormen who couldn't tell that clouds 

contained something besides a silver lining got 

some shock last Sunday when the squall struck. 

It’s easier to rehoist a mainsail than to tow a 

capsized yacht ashore—and doesn’t take quite so 

long. 

The consensus of opinion at the elimination 

at Huntington was that Hold Hingland could 

plant geraniums in the motor boat cup for an¬ 

other winter, and some said a century plant 

would grow undisturbed in it. 

Harold W. Webb has been elected to suc¬ 

ceed the late Prof. Hallock as measurer of the 

Yacht Racing Association of Long Island Sound. 

G. W. Wilson, chairman of the regatta com¬ 

mittee of the Manhasset Bay Y. C., wants to 

buy a Bayside Bird for use on Lake Sunapee. 

All those who can’t beat George Cory, please 

write. 

Boating enthusiasts at Watch Hill, R. I., 

have organized a yacht club. The officers are: 

Commodore, W. J. Battey; Vice-Commodore, F. 

S. Kingsbury, Jr.; Rear-Commodore, Miss 

Frances Dunham; Secretary, Frank A. Turn- 

bull; Treasurer, Chalfant Robinson; Committee 

on Admission, Messrs. F. J. Kingsbury, George 

X. McLanahan and L. H. English; Committee 

on Racing, Messrs. George Barrie, W. H. An¬ 

drews and W. J. Battey. 

“The sail yacht regatta at Put-in-Bay, July 

20 to 27, will mark the greatest gathering of 

modern racing yachts ever seen on fresh water,” 

said George H. Worthington, commodore of the 

Interlake Yachting Association. Twenty Ameri¬ 

can and Canadian yacht clubs are members of 

the association. More than 250 yachts from the 

United States and Canadian cities on the Great 

Lakes and from the Atlantic seaboard are ex¬ 

pected. A long distance race from Rocky River, 

Cleveland, to Put-in-Bay, a distance of about 

fifty-five miles, will be the opening event of the 

meeting. 

Four boats started in the weekly regatta of 

the Diamond Y. C. over a ten-mile course in 

Jamaica Bay. Winner was J. Sauer’s Valiant. 

One wouldn’t think too much wind would 

delay a yacht race in the Windy City, but it did. 

The annual classic of the lakes, the long distance 

race and cruise of the Chicago Y. C., was post¬ 

poned last Saturday, because old Boreas was 

getting even with those Heyworth chaps, sched¬ 

uled to win in Polaris. 

Harmsworth Trials. 

The elimination trials at Huntington to se¬ 

lect three challengers for the Harmsworth Motor 

Boat Challenge Cup taken to England last year 

by Maple Leaf IV. were most unsatisfactory. 

With the exception of Ankle Deep, owned by 

Count Casimir Mankowski, not one of the en¬ 

trants showed sufficient speed and reliability to 

satisfy the International Selection Committee of 

the Motor Boat Club of America. 

Count Mankowski has made arrangements 

to race his boat in the Thousand Islands re¬ 

gatta for the international gold cup, so that there 

is hardly a chance that she will go abroad. 

In the trials at Huntington Bay, Ankle Deep 

went twice over the five-mile course and aver¬ 

aged 38.33 knots, or 44.097 statute miles an hour. 

This performance was made on the first day at 

the trials. On the closing day Ankle Deep cov¬ 

ered the regulation course three times, but was 

not put to full speed, as there was really no 

competition. The performance, however, satis¬ 

fied the Selection Committee. 

Speed Demon Reliance, Commodore J. 

Stuart Blackton’s 38-foot hydroplane, won the 

first of the official races. Her average speed 

for the international course at Huntington Bay 

was 35.491 knots, or 40.813 statute miles, no 

record being broken, her gasoline pipe breaking 

on the last five-mile round. The same owner’s 

America did not complete three rounds, a cog 

slipping out of her magneto. In the second 

trial of the latter, she came to grief with engine 

trouble. The showing made by the America was 

more convincing to the committee than Speed 

Demon Reliance, and the committee notified the 

owner that when his boat was ready to go over 

a full course again, he could have another trial. 

Commodore Blackton has a force of engineers 

working on the engines, and expects to remedy 

the defects early this week. 

The showing made by Peter Pan V., owned 

by James Simpson, before cracking one of her 

cylinders, was not very satisfactory to the com¬ 

mittee. 

The failure of Neptune IV. to put in an 

appearance was a great disappointment to the 

committee. This speed boat was built by A. E. 

Appel, at Atlantic City, N. J., for Lawrence D. 

Buhl, of Detroit. A speed of sixty miles an 

hour is said to have been made by Neptune IV. 

in a recent trial on the Jersey coast. Her owner 

has made all the necessary arrangements to have 

the boat compete in the coming trials. The 

new wonder from Atlantic City is 32 feet long 

and has an 8-foot beam. It contains one 6- 

cylinder 400 horsepower engine, and is built on 

altogether original lines. 

During the winter there were reports of 

boats by the score which were under construc¬ 

tion, and all of which were reported to be capa¬ 

ble of speeding a mile a minute. None of these 

appeared at the trials, and the only hope of 

America sending a challenging trio is for the 

owner- of Ankle Deep to give his consent and 

the prospect of Peter Pan V. and America im¬ 

proving on their previous performances. 

Camden M. B. C. 

Jennie S., owned by George Stock, of the 

Camden Motor Boat Club, won the annual race 

for the Coleman duPont trophy, given under the 

auspices of the Wilmington Yacht and Automo¬ 

bile Club, going over the sixty-four nautical mile 

course to Ship John Light and return in 7I1. 2m. 

50s. According to the finish, the Camden Motor 

Boat Club carried off second honors, for H. J. 

Dudley’s Haji crossed the line just one minute 

after Jennie S., although the winner had a con¬ 

siderable handicap over Haji, which covered the 

course in the best time of the race in 6h. 23m. 9s. 

Some of the contestants contended, however, 

that Haji did not round Ship John Light and 

filed a protest with the committee about putting 

the boat in second place. The committee will 

make an investigation. 

Jackson Park Y. C. 

The forty-knot gale didn’t scare the Jack- 

son Park bunch a bit. They held their weekly 

regatta with eight starters, with six finishing. 

The summary: 

Twenty-five Foot Class. 
Corrected. Corrected. 

Bandit . 2 22 2(5 Seminole . d. n. f. 
Cyma . 2 20 59 

Thirty-Foot Class. 
Mildred II.2 14 20 Susan I. d. n. f. 

Twenty-One Foot Cabin Class. 
Edith II. 1 57 20 Chloris . 2 02 44 
Cherry .. 2 02 38 

Gravesend Bay Y. R. A. 

The Atlantic Y. C. managed the regatta here 

last Saturday, while old Boreas did the rest. 

W. A. Barstow’s Soya won from Irvia in Class 

Q, Virginia being put out of the race in saving 

her captain, who fell overboard. In the handi¬ 

cap class, Triton scored a sailover. Careless did 

the same in the second division. Dr. C. L. 

Atkinson won in Class S. Zeb Mayhew’s Woof 

won in the bird class. In the dory division, 

Skylark won. 

Bayside Y. C. 

On Saturday and Sunday last special races 

in the butterfly class sailed by the ladies were 

held. The winner of both days was Mrs. J. P. 

Paret,- who sailed Flutterby. Teaser won in the 

bird class. 
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Atlantic Division, A. C. A. 

The annual meet and camp of the Atlantic 

Division was held at Ward’s Point, Tottenville, 

S. 1., New York city, June 28 to July 6. The 

camp opened with the arrival of Edmund vom 

Steeg, Jr., general meet chairman, early Satur¬ 

day morning. At noon the old duffle lighter 

Safety arrived with the canoes of the members 

from the Hudson River and those of Messrs. 

H. D. Murphy and J. A. Newman, of Win¬ 

chester, Mass. 

During the week over 200 members and 

guests registered at headquarters, including 

Messrs. Ralph B. Britton, the present challenger 

for the international canoe sailing trophy; 

Charles E. Archbold, the last challenger, both 

of the Northern Division; Paul Butler, the last 

defender; H. D. Murphy, J. A. Newman, Dr. L. 

T. Brown, all of the Eastern Division. The 

Vice-Commodore, A. D. Berning, of the At¬ 

lantic Division, arrived on Friday morning, July 

4. It was surprising to see so many of the old- 

timers at this meet. The New York C. C., 

holder of the international canoe sailing trophy, 

was well represented. An extensive regatta pro¬ 

gram was arranged which included decked, open, 

sailing, paddling, novelties, ladies and non-mem¬ 

bers’ races. Handsome first and second prizes 

were awarded in all events. 

Two perpetual trophies have been donated 

this year, one by Edwin Gould for club fours, 

single blades, and the other by the members of 

the division for club fours, double blades. These 

represent the championship of the Atlantic Divis¬ 

ion each year. 

Follow prizes were awarded the winners ‘of 

all trophy events. The Inwood C. C. scored the 

most number of points and was awarded a large 

A. C. A. flag. The heats of the international 

trophy and ladies’ races did not enter in the 
scoring. 

Decked Sailing, Elliott Trophy (Perpetual), 

Six Miles.—Won by: First, Leo Friede; second, 

Herbert M. Moore; third, Wm. G. Harrison. 

Inter-Division, Six Miles.—Won by: First, 

Atlantic Division, 4, Geo. P. Douglass; 2, Leo 

Friede; 3, J. Russell Magers. Second, Eastern 

Division, 8, Dr. L. T. Brown; 5, H. D. Murphy; 

t. Jas. A. Newman. Third, Northern Division, 

7, Charles E. Archbald; 9, Ralph B. Britton; 6, 

Wm. G. Harrison. 

Open Sailing, Lady Bug Trophy (Perpet¬ 

ual). Four and a Half Miles.—Won by: First, 

John F. Ahrens, Jr.; second, F. Edward Ahrens; 

third, Harry C. Calahan. 

Handicap, Four and a Half Miles.—Won by: 

First, E. von Lengerke; second, W. V. B. Claus- 

sen; third, Geo. F. Denhard. 

Record, Paddling, One-Half Mile, Sailing- 

Three Miles, Combined One One-Half Mile.— 

Won by: First, Thomas Zuk; second, Edmund 

vom Steeg, Jr.; third, M. A. Shopp. 

Paddling, MacLister Trophy (Perpetual), 

One Man, Double Blade, Half Mile.—Won by: 

First, Thomas Zuk, second, John F. Ahrens, Jr.; 

third, Fred W. Molnar. 

One Man, Single Blade, Half Mile.—Won 

by: First, E. C. Kelly; second, J. B. Clarke; 

third. Geo. E. Esselborn. 

Tandem, Double Blades, Half Mile.—Won 

by: First, E. C. Kelly, Thomas Zuk; second, 

J. B. Clarke, E. J. Fisher; third, John F. Ahrens, 

Jr., F. Edward Ahrens. 

Tandem Single Blades, Half Mile.—Won 

by: First, W. A. Bartholomae, Jr., Geo. E. 

Esselborn; second, Jule F. Marshall, J. B. 

Clarke; third, W. T. McAnanny, Henry Weben- 

dorfer. 

Gould Trophy (Perpetual), Club Fours, 

Single Blades, Half Mile.—Won by: First, Ft. 

Washington C. C.; second, Inwood C. C.; third, 

Knickerbocker C. C. 

Members’ Trophy (Perpetual), Club Fours, 

Double Blades, Half Mile.—First, Inwood C. C.; 

second, Knickerbocker C. C.; third, Yonkers 

C. C. 

Novelties, Rescue Race.—Won by: First, 

E. C. Kelly, Thomas Zuk; second, John F. 

Ahrens, Jr., F. Edward Ahrens; third, Geo. E. 

Esselborn, Frank W. Baldwin. 

Hurry Scurry Race.—Won by: First, Geo. 

E. Esselborn; second, Thomas Zuk; third, W. A. 

Bartholomae, Jr. 

Tail End.—Won by: First, Jule F. Marshall; 

second, Frank W. Baldwin; third, Geo. E. Essel¬ 
born. 

Tilting.—Won by: First, Jule F. Marshall, 

Joseph Perkins; second, Geo. E. Esselborn, 

Frank W. Baldwin; third, D. J. Finn, W. A. 

Bartholomae, Jr. 

Ladies’ Race, One Lady, Double Blade, One- 

Eighth Mile.—Won by: First, Miss Mae Zuk; 

second, Mrs. Jos. Perkins. 

Mixed Tandem, Double Blades, One-Eighth 

Mile.—Won by: First, Miss Mae Zuk, Jule F. 

Marshall; second, Miss Florence Marshall, 

Thomas Zuk. 

Non-Members’ Races, One Man, Single 

Blade, One-Quarter Mile.—Won by: First, F. 

H. L. McCormack; second, H. Roessler, both of 

Po Ambo C. C., Perth Amboy, N. J. 

Tandem, Single Blades, Half-Mile.—Won 

by: First, McDonald and Zabriskie, unattached; 

second, F. H. L. McCormack and H. Roessler, 

Po Ambo C. C. 

The nominating committee met at headquar¬ 

ters at 6 p. M. Saturday to nominate the officers 

for 1914. Regular meeting of the members of 

the Atlantic Division was called at 8 p. m. for 

the election of a vice and rear-commodores, 

purser, six members of the executive committee 

and two members of the racing board. The fol¬ 

lowing gentlemen were elected: Vice-Commo¬ 

dore, Elmer B. Avres Yapewi Aquatic C. C.; 

Rear-Commodore, F. Edward Ahrens, Knicker¬ 

bocker C. C.; Purser, William H. Logan, Jr., 

Red Dragon C. C. Members of Executive Com¬ 

mittee, Fred W. Baldwin, Inwood C. C.; Joseph 

W. Broomhead, Keystone Y. C.; Henry B. Fort, 

Lakanoo C. C-; Jack E. Gunther, Yonkers C. C.; 

Fred W. Molnar, Ft. Washington C. C.; Ed¬ 

mund vom Steeg, Jr., Wenonah C. C. Mem¬ 

bers of Racing Board for two years, Jule F. 

Marshall (1915), Inwood C. C.; for three years, 

E. C. Kelly (1916), Ft. Washington C. C. 

Jule F. Marshall succeeds Clayton T. Wilson 

(1912) whose term of office expired October, 

1912. Geo. P. Douglass was elected July 5, 1912, 

to fill the vacancy caused by the expiration of 

the term of Clayton T. Wilson, and as Geo. P. 

Douglas was already a member of the Racing 

Board, the election of 1912 in as far as the mem¬ 

bers of the Racing Board was declared void. 

E. C. Kelly succeeds Everett V. Walker 

(1913), now a member of the Central Division. 

Motion made by Frank T. Wilson, seconded 

by E. B. Ayres, that “the date of publishing the 

Year Book be changed to Jan. 15 instead of 

April 15, as in Chapter VII. of the By-Laws.” 

C. B. Vaux thanked the officers and mem¬ 

bers of the Atlantic Division on behalf of the 

New York C. C. for holding the elimination 

trial races to select a defender for the inter¬ 

national trophy. The committee, he stated, had 

chosen J. A. Newman, of the Eastern Division. 

He also thanked and presented to the following 

men a memento from the New York C. C.: 

J. A. Newman, Leo Friede, Geo. P. Douglass, 

J. Russell Magers, Wm. G. Harrison, Dr. L. T. 

Brown, Wilbur Andrews, Herbert Moore, 

Arthur Lucke and H. D. Murphy. Geo. P. 

Douglass told how Mr. Vaux successfully de¬ 

fended the first international race in 1886. H. 

Lansing Quick, chairman of the Board of Gov¬ 

ernors, made a motion, seconded by Joseph 

Perkins, thanking the officers, members of the 

executive committee, members of all the various 

committees, including the general meet, for the 

work they have done during the year. Meet¬ 

ing adjourned. Presentation of prizes followed. 

F. C. Buchenberger, Purser. 

Rhode Island Canoe Racing Association. 

The first regatta of the season, held by this 

association, was held at Harris Pond, Woon¬ 

socket, R. I., on July 4, at 2:30 p. m. 

Four clubs of the association were entered 

for this regatta, but only the Pawtuxet, Swastika 

and Winnesuket took part in the races. 

The races were all very keenly contested, 

and in spite of the fact that a high wind blew 

on the starboard quarter of the canoes as they 

came down the course, the events were paddled 

in good time with little or no fouling. The 

winners of the events were as follows: 

Novice Single, Class B, Quarter Mile—First, 

L. Flagg, of Pawtuxet C. C., 5 points, time, 
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3.56 2-5; second, R. Perry, of Winnesuket C. C-, 

2 points. 

Double Blade, Single, Class A, Half Mile— 

First, C. Domler, of Pawtuxet C. C., 5 points; 

second, G. Reiss, of Swastika C. C., 3 points; 

third, W. Nadon, of Winnesuket C. C., 1 point. 

Single Blade, Single, Class A, Half Mile— 

First, A. M. Fletcher, of Winnesuket C. C, 5 

points, time 5.47 3-5; second, J. Smith, of 

Swastika C. C., 3 points; third, G. H. Copeland, 

of Pawtuxet C. C., 1 point. 

Single Blade, Single, Class B, Quarter Mile 

—First, C. Hill, of Swastika C. C., 5 points, 

time 2.36; second, C. B. Phetteplace, of Paw¬ 

tuxet C. C., 3 points; third, H. Maine, of Paw¬ 

tuxet C. C., 1 point. 

Single Blade, Tandem, Class A, Half Mile— 

First, Copel and Shippee, of Pawtuxet C. C., 5 

points, time 4.47 4-5; second, Paul and Nadon, 

of Winnesuket C. C., 2 points. 

Single Blade, Tandem, Class B, Half Mile— 

First, Hill and G. Smith, of Swastika C. C., 5 

points, time 4.46 2-5; second, French and Phette¬ 

place, of Pawtuxet C. C., 2 points. 

Single Blade, Four, Class A, Half Mile— 

First, Copeland, Domler, Hazard, Shippee, of 

Pawtuxet C. C., 5 points, time 4.11 4-5. 

Single Blade, Tandem, Class B, Half Mile— 

First, Hill, J. Smith, Kendrick, G. Smith, of 

Swastika C. C., 5 points, time 4.22 2-5. 

Tilts—Won by Hill and G. Smith, of Swas¬ 

tika C. C., 5 points. 

Total number of points won by Pawtuxet 

C. C., 27; Swastika, 26; Winnesuket, 10. Special 

trophy for regatta, July 4, 1913, won by Paw¬ 

tuxet C. C. 

Points won on perpetual trophies: Swas¬ 

tika Trophy—Pawtuxet C. C., 5 points; Swas¬ 

tika C- C., 3 points. Lincoln Trophy—Pawtuxet 

C. C., 7 points; Swastika C. C., 5 points; Winne¬ 

suket C. C., 2 points. Shepard Trophy—Win¬ 

nesuket C. C., 5 points; Pawtuxet C. C. 5 points; 

Swastika C. C., 8 points. Weybosset Trophy— 

Pawtuxet C C., 5 points; Swastika C. C., 5 

points. Tilden-Thurber Trophy—Pawtuxet C. 

C., 22 points; Swastika, C. C., 21 points; Winne¬ 

suket C. C., 8 points. 

I desire to thank all the regatta officials 

whose splendid work made the regatta a success. 

The Winnesuket C. C. furnished floats and 

set out of the course which was a great aid 

to us. 

It would be impossible to speak too highly 

of the hospitable manner in which the Winne¬ 

suket C. C. received the visiting clubs of the 

association. Wm. A. Heath, 

President R. I. C. R. A. 

A. C. A. Membership. 
NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Atlantic Division.—James A. Van Valen, 286 

West Anderson street, Hackensack, N. J., by 

S. H. Walker. 

Central Division.—R. P. Kratz, 206 East 

Division street, Syracuse, N. Y., by A. F. Saun¬ 

ders; Marvin Scott Meyer, 445 North Salina 

street, Syracuse, N. Y., by Frank J. Geiger. 

NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 

Atlantic Division.—6715, John Stein, 157 

East 127th street, New York city; 6716, Edward 

V. Jenkins, 2419 Seventh avenue, New York 

city. 

Central Division.—6718, William P. Fried¬ 

rich, 218 Bellevue avenue, Syracuse, N. Y.; 

6719, David C. Cabeen, 31 Park Row, New York 

city; 6720, C. Webster Andrews, 316 Woodward 

avenue, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Western Division.—6717, William E. Bor- 

deau, 923 Highland avenue, Elgin, Ill. 

{Canoeing continued on page 94.) 

Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

July 19-23.—Ocean City, Md.—Berlin G. C. A. W. Peters, 
Sec’y. 

July 21-25.—Raymond, Wash.—Pacific Indians. F. C. 
Riehl, Sec’y. 

July 22-23.—Butler (Pa.) R. and G. C. S. G. Purvis, Sec. 
July 23-24.—Caro, Mich.—Michigan State tournament, 

under auspices of Caro S. A. F. W. Bowles, Sec’y. 
July 24.—Jewell (la.) G. C. W. S. Hoon, Sec’y. 
July 24.—Lewiston, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. A. 

tournament, under auspices of Lewiston R. and G. C. 
W. P. SteinbacR Sec’y. 

July 26.—Danbury, Conn.—Western Connecticut Trap- 
shooters’ League tournament, under the auspices of 
the Pahquioque G. C. E. H. Bailey, Sec’y. 

July 28.—Ft. Wayne (Ind.) G. C. W. H. Scherer, Mgr. 
July 28-31.—Betterton (Md.) G. C. Jas. R. Malone, Mgr. 
July 29-30.—Bradford (Pa.) G. C. A. W. Vernon, Sepy. 
Aug. 2.—Reading, Pa.—South End G. C. H. Melchior, 

Sec’y. 
Aug. 2.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Aug. 5.—Elwood (Ind.) G. C. S. W. Swihart, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5.—Hicksville (O.) G. C. C. E. Maxwell, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5-6.—Lock Haven (Pa.) G. C. C. A. Jobson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5-6.— Knoxville, Tcnn.—Tennessee State tourna¬ 

ment, under auspices of Knoxville G. C. Howard 
Van Gilder, Vice-Pres 

Aug. 5-7.—Omaha, Neb. The Interstate Association’s 
eighth Western Handicap tournament, under auspices 
of the Omaha Gun Club; $1,000 added money. Win¬ 
ner of first place in the Western Handicap guaranteed 
$200 and trophy; winners of second and third places 
guaranteed $150 and $100 respectively. E. E. Shaner, 
Mgr., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Aug. 6.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. & G. C. W. R. Patrick, 
Sec’y. 

Aug. 6-7.—Peoria, Ill.—Central Illinois, T. S. L. tourna¬ 
ment, auspices Peoria G. C. C. L. Portman, Sec’y. 

Aug. 7-8.-Dayton, Ky.—Northern Kentucky G. C. H. 
R. Irwin, Mgr. 

Aug. 9.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Independent G. C. 
Chas. H. Newcomb, Sec’y. 

Aug. 11.—Lima (O.) G. C. A. W. Fisk, Sec’y 
Aug. 11-12.—Edmonton, Alta., Canada.—Northern G. C. 

G M. Cowderoy, Sec’y. 
Aug. 11-14.—Hamilton, Ont.—Dominion of Canada T. S. 

A. D. A. Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Marthasville, Mo.—Daniel Boone G. C. J. O. 

Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Charlottesville, Va.—All day merchandise shoot 

of Charlottesville & University G. C. G. W. Bruffey. 

Aug. 12.—Durant (la.) G. C. Hugo Boldt, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Tarentum, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Tarentum G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Aug. 13.—Batavia, N. Y.—Holland G. C. Chas. W. Gar¬ 
diner, Sec’y. 

Aug. 12-13.—Wilmington, N. C.—New Hanover G. C. 
J. H. Dreher, Sec’y. 

Aug. 15-16.—Dickinson (N.D.) G.C. J. W. Sturgeon, Sec. 
Aug. 16.—Long Hill, Conn.—Western Connecticut T.S.L. 

tournament, auspices Hillside G. C. H. F. Sherman, 
Sec’y 

Aug. 19-20.—Birmingham, Ala.—Alabama State tourna¬ 
ment, auspices Birmingham G. C. O. L. Garl, Sec’y. 

Aug. 20.—Red Hcok (N. J.) G. C. John W. Bain, Pres. 
Aug. 20-21.—Columbus, O.—New Columbus Gun Club. 

W. R. Chamberlain, Sec’y. 
Aug. 21-22.—Mason City, la.—Iowa State Sportsmen’s As¬ 

sociation’s Post-Season tournament, under auspices of 
Cerro Gordo G. C. R. P. Monplasure, Sec’y. 

Aug. 22.—Indiana, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 
tournament, under management of Indiana R. & G. C. 
Wm. Gibson, Sec’y. 

Aug. 23.—Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, Sec. 
Aug. 25-26.—Sioux Falls (S. D.) G. C. G. A. Olsen, Sec’y. 
Aug. 25-26.—Terre Haute, Ind.—Indiana State tournament, 

auspices Terre Haute R. & G. C„ R. O. Miller, Sec’y. 
Aug. 25-27.—Butte (Mont.) R. & G. C. C. H. Smith, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26.—Mechanicsburg (O.) G. C. F. J. Coburn, Sec’y. 
Aug. 28.—Sandusky, O.—Ye Oak Meadow G. C. Ira C. 

Krupp, Sec’y. 
Aug. 31-Sept. 1.—Chicago (Ill.) G. C. W. A. Davis, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Expedet, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Big Bend R. & G. C. 
L. I. Rodgers, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Coalgate (Okla.) G. C. F. C. Varner, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Sept. 1. Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Hartford, Conn.—Western Connecticut T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Hartford G. C. Robt. 
D. Stevens, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Hammond (Ind.) G. C. J. C. Becker, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1-2.—Roanoke, Va. — Virginia State tournament, 

ausDices of Roanoke G. C. H. F. Wilkinson, Sec’y. 
Sept. 2-3.—Houston, Tex.—Interurban G. C. Forest W. 

McNeir, Pres. 
Sept. 4.—Cullison IKans.) G. C. G. I. Toews, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—London (Ohio) G. C. H. L. Hildinger, Sec’y. 
Sept. 9.—Canonsburg, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. 

L. tournament, under auspices of Canonsburg G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Sept. 10.—Livermore (la ) G. C. O. N. Hildebrant, Sec’y. 
Sept. 10-11.—Bloomington, Ill.—Central Illinois T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of McLean County G. C. 
C. A. McDermand, Sec’y. 

Sept. 10-11.—Wellington, Mass—Paleface S. A. Walter 
F. Clarke, Pres. 

Sept. 10-11.—Tillsonburg (Ont.) G. C. S. G. Vance, Sec’y. 
Sept. 11-12.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. A. B. Heyl, Pres. 
Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) G. C. E. W. Scott, Sec'y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber¬ 

nard Elsesser, Sec’y. 
Sept. 18.—Coffeyville, Kans.—Forest Park G. C. Frank 

L. Ruthrauff, Sec’y. 
Sept. 18-19.—San Jose, Cal.—San Jose Bluerock Club. 

O. N. Ford, Sec’y and Mgr. 
Sept. 24.—Rushville (Ind.) G. C. F. M. Sparks, Mgr. 
Sept. 25-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Sept. -.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association’s eighth 

Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under auspices the 
Capital City Blue Rock Club; $1,000 added money. 
Winner of first guaranteed $200 and a trophy; winners 
of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 respec¬ 
tively. Elmer E. Shaner, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) C>. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 

Vice-Pies. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

Don’t forget the clay bird tournament at Sussex 

County Horse Fair and Carnival, Wednesday, Aug 6, 

and Friday, Aug. 8. Two sets of traps, under the man¬ 

agement of Newton Gun Club, Andy Brickner, Sec’y. 

K 

Seventh annual Westy Hogan tournament will be held 

at Atlantic City, N. J., Sept. 16-20. One thousand dol¬ 

lars or more in cash and trophies. A shoot for amateurs. 

Better than ever. Don’t miss it. Program ready about 

Aug. 30. Ask any Westy Hogan, or write Bernard1 

Elsesser, Secretary, York, Pa. 

m 
Second annual registered tournament of Gouverneur 

Rod and Gun Club will be held Wednesday, Aug. 6, at 

Gouverneur, N. Y. Regular program includes five 10- 

target and five 20-target events, entrance $15; 20-target 

events constitute Marble City amateur championship. 

A special at 10 pairs doubles and a five-man team race- 

will be features. 
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The Ammunition You Use 
and the Dealer Who Sells It 

IN every part of this country where there is a dealer 
who is alive to the developments taking place in 
the ammunition world, sportsmen are getting 

Remington-UMC. 

Remington is spreading faster than any other name 
in the ammunition history of America. 

The dealer who is specializing in Remington-UMC is taking 
the aggressive lead in the ammunition trade of each community. 

He is a man worth finding if you are critical about getting 

uniform and reliable loads. 

Whether you shoot a Remington or content yourself with 
some other sort of gun—you are interested in this man because 
you want good ammunition. 

The biggest name in the arms and ammunition world 

today is Remington-UMC. The ammunition that carries 

it is used from one end of the country to the other—not 

only in Remington firearms, but in every standard make of 

shotgun, rifle and pistol used in the world of sport. 

The exact load you want for the 

kind of game you are after. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299-301 Broadway, New York 

The city of quality hats will be the scene of annual 

tournament of Pahquioque Rod and Gun Club, on 

July 26, and, as usual, is being properly promoted by 

Secrtary E. H. Bailey. One hundred average prizes 

will be offered, including everything from a gun to one 

of Danbury’s best head protectors. Program includes 

special distance handicap, team race and Connecticut 

championship. 

The fifth annual tournament of the Clinton Gun 

Club, of North Lancaster, Mass., will be held July 18, 

shooting to begin at 9:30 A. M. Program consists of 

eight events: five at 20 targets, $1.40 entrance each; two 

at 25 targets, entrance $1.50 each, and a merchandise 

event, $1 entrance; total entrance $11. Take cars marked 

Lancaster, Leominster and Fitchburg, going north, 10 

minutes after the hour. Feed on the grounds. Sweeps 

divided Rose system, 5, 3, 2, 1; less than ten entries, 

5, 3, 2. 
*S 

A shoot will be given by the Spring Valley Shoot¬ 

ing Association on Saturday, July 19, at Spring Valley, 

a suburb of Reading, Pa. Program, 1:30 P. M.', calls for 

three events of 10 targets at 70c. entrance; five events of 

15 targets at $1.30, and one event of 20 targets, at $1.40; 

a total of 125 targets, entrance $10. Also optional sweep 

of $1.50 on total program of 125 targets. Percentage sys¬ 

tem prevails. One-half cent from every target thrown 

will be set aside as high average money for the three 

high guns. All sportsmen invited. Take Temple or 

Kutztown trolley from Reading at Fourth and Penn 

street, direct to grounds. E. H. Adams is Secretary. 

K 
P. B. Plummer, P. O. Box 25, Chattanooga, Tenn., 

writes: “The first Tennessee State shoot will be held in 

Knoxville, Tenn., Aug. 5 and 6, and “we ’uns” of East 

Tennessee are doing all we can to make it the most 

successful shoot ever held in the State. We want you 

with us. In addition to the $400 added money, there 

will be a handsome trophy given to the winner of the 

State championship. Whatever we can do for you in the 

way of reserving hotel accommodations; seeing that 

your favorite load is on hand for you, or anything else 

you may wish, will be cheerfully done, if you will notify 

either Secretary S. E. Pittner, care of D. M. Rose 

Lumber Co., Knoxville, Tenn., or the writer. We 

want you with us, and promise to do all we can to make 

it the nicest shoot you ever attended.” 

Annual tournament of the Arcade (N. Y.) Gun 

Club will be held July 19. Officers are: O. T. Wilson, 

President; R. H. Beebe, Vice-President; Dr. G. D. 

Pickens, Secretary; P. H. Morgan, Treasurer; M. E. 

Cottrill, Field Captain. Program consists of ten 15- 

target events, entrance $1.30 each, and one of 50 targets, 

entrance, $3.00. The purse in all regular events 

will be divided Rose system, 5, 3, 2, 1. The Gold event 

will have $150 in prizes. In this gold event shooters 

will be handicapped from 16 to 23yds. This event will 

be held open until 4 P. M., and any contestant may re¬ 

enter as many times as he may wish by paying $1 and 

shooting from his original handicap. Previous records 

will be used by the handicap committe in handicapping 

each contestant. Those shooting for targets only will 

be eligible to enter the gold event. 

at 
Nineteenth annual summer tournament of Betterton 

(Md.) Gun Club will be held July 28-31, under manage¬ 

ment of J. R. Malone. The first day, July 28, will have five 

events of 20 targets, entrance $1.40 per event. Second and 

third days will have ten 15-target events, entrance $1.40 

each event, $1 sweep optional each day, and two events 

at 25 targets, entrance 50. Money divided percentage 

system, 40, 30, 20 and 10, in regular program; in the 

sweeps, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent., class shooting; ten 

entries and under, three moneys, 50, 30 and 20 per cent. 

Fourth day will be live bird day, open to all, class shooot- 

ing, handicaps 25 to 33yds. Event No. 1, 10 birds, 

entrance $7.50, birds included, two moneys, 60 and 40 

per cent. Event No. 2, 25 birds, entrance $20, birds in¬ 

cluded; three moneys, 50, 30 and 20 per cent., class 

shooting. 'Followed by $2 miss-and-out event. In 

addition to first money, the winner will receive a silver 

loving cup. 

»? 

Fifth annual tournament of Butler Rod and Gun 

Club will be held July 22 and 23 at Butler, Pa. First 

day, July 22, will have ten 15-target events, entrance $3, 

of which entrance, $1 goes to establish a purse, to which 

will be added $30, which will be equally divided, Lewis 

class system, among four classes, A, B, C, and D in 

each class. One to five entries, two moneys, 3, 2; six 

to fifteen entries, three moneys, 3, 2, 1; sixteen to 

twenty-five entries, four moneys, 4, 3, 2, 1. High gun 

system. July 23, second day, similar to first day. No 

entrance will be charged to those who shoot through 

both days’ program; $1 for each shooter who shoots 

through both days will be placed in the purse, to which 

will be added $40, which will be equally divided, Lewis 

class system. There will be a three-man team race for 

the championship of western Pennsylvania, eastern Ohio 

and west Virginia. S. G. Purvis, 213 S. Main street, 

Butler, Pa., is the Secretary. 

* 
Under direction of the two sterlings, Linn Worth¬ 

ington and A. W. Peters, the Ocean City tournament 

will be held at Ocean City, Md., July 19, 21, 22, 23. 

These dates supplement beautifully the dates of the 

Eastern Handicap, so that those making the classic at 

Wilmington can run down to the beach, enjoy a Satur¬ 

day shoot, a cool, quiet Sunday, with good striped bass 

casting for those who care for it; then two days’ more 

shooting, where nights are cool and quiet and where 

healthfulness is too common to be talked about. Inci¬ 

dentally all the attractive features, such as Squier money- 

back system, $300 added money and $150 guaranteed 

added to the purse furnish a seductive fure. An insur¬ 

ance policy on your treatment is offered in that the 

courtesy of the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. per¬ 

mits IT. L. Worthington, of Baltimore, to manage the 

tournament. W. A. Joslyn, of the Du Pont Powder 

Co., and Ward (Happy) Hammond, of the Hercules 

Powder Co., to assist with the office and scores. It is 

a cinch to reach Ocean City from Wilmington. Trains 

leave Philadelphia 7:25 A. M.; Wilmington, 8:19 A. M.; 

arriving in Ocean City in time for lunch via the Dela¬ 

ware division of the Pensylvania Railroad. Boats leave 

Baltimore 6:30 A. M., via Claiborne and the B. C. & A. 

The program is most attractive, while the best accom¬ 

modations will be found at Atlantic Hotel, the manage¬ 

ment of which donated $50 to the tournament. Go there 

and cop the game.' 

W. G. Beecroft. 
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The Indian Tournament 
Cedar Point, Ohio, July 8-10 

By our Western Trap 

The fourteenth annual tournament of the Indians 
was the most successful in the history of the organiza¬ 
tion, the attendance apparently proving the wisdom of 
the action taken by the Braves at the 1912 meet, in 
changing the original policy of the Tribe, and opening 
the purses to amateurs only. 

The meet was held at Cedar Point, O., on July 8, 9 
and 10, the council wigwam being pitched at the 
Breakers Hotel, as it had been in past years. This is 
the third meeting to be held here, and it will not be the 
last, as the place is an ideal one for a week’s outing, 
affording various forms of amusement for the squaws and 
papooses, while the big chiefs are busy in their pursuit 
of the clay birds. Cedar Point is located on Lake Erie, 
a beautiful wooded peninsula lying between the lake 
and Sandusky Bay, eight miles long, and with a bathing 
beach the equal of any in the country. It is far enough 
from the city to escape the heat, dust and smoke; is only 
a short ride on the steamer from the mainland, and is 
in close touch with the outside world by phone and 
telegraph. 

The Breakers is one of the largest summer hotels 
on the Lakes, covers seven acres of ground, contains one 
thousand rooms, all of which open to the bracing breezes 
from the lake. The first meeting here, of the Indians, 
was in 1908. In 1912 the Tribe again held its annual 
pow-wow at the Point, and this year, for the third time 
the braves, with their squaws and papooses entertained 
their pale-face friends. 

The shooting grounds were a short walk from the 
hotel to the north. Four Ideal-Leggett traps were in¬ 
stalled on the beach, the targets being thrown toward 
the lake, with the clear sky for a background. Chiefs 
Buckeye, Make ’Em Fly, and Round Head pitched their 
tepees on the grounds several days in advance of the 
opening of the tournament, and had everything in readi¬ 
ness when the red men arrived. 

Among the braves present were Chiefs Grizzly, Round 
Head, Kinnikinnick, Bear Eater. Wealthy Water, Ten¬ 
nessee, Write ’Em Up, Heap Talk, Bald Eagle, One 
Score, Hoochee Coochee, Much Rest, Cedar Point. Ye 
Oak, No Pain, Shoot the Line, Right Wing, Long Talk, 
Monongahela, Hammock, Ducker, Make ’Em Fly, Ouick 
Paddle, Cure ’Em All. Buzz Wagon, White Scalp, March 
King, Black Stick, Muskingum, Happy Day, Buckeye, 
Sparrow and Fusser, thirty-two in all. The attendance 
was in excess of the expectations of the officers, about 
one hundred and fifty different shooters taking part dur¬ 
ing the tournament, and over one hundred shooting 
through. The professional Indians are entitled to the 
credit for this, which was due to their persistent boost¬ 
ing. With their continued interest and efforts, the In¬ 
dian tournament will take rank with the Westy Hogans 
as one of the best and largest tournaments of the 
country. 

The program consisted of six events at 15 targets 
and three at 20 targets each on practice day. July 7. 
On the first and third days the program was the same, 
two special 25-target events, 50 cents in each, with op¬ 
tional $2 sweep in each, and ten 15-target events, en¬ 
trance $10. The last were shot under the Squier money- 
back svstem. and settlement was made each day. A pair 
of solid gold cuff buttons .was given to the winner in 
each special event; a silver cup to high amateur each 
day, and a silver cup to amateur making long run each 
day. No contestant was allowed to win more than one 
tronhy. The second day was a handicap program. The 
Indian Handicap, 100 targets, entrance $7; handicaps 16 
to 21vds.: money divided Lewis class svstem; fotir 
classes, and winner in each class guaranteed $75, in ad¬ 
dition to a solid gold Indian head watch fob: a silver 
watch fob to second and a bronze fob to third. The 
Mallorv cup race at 50 targets, entrance $3, ended the 
day. Two specials at 25 targets each began the day’s 
sport, same conditions as on the other days. 

The Indians divided $100 among the five high ama¬ 
teurs in the regular and special events. 450 targets, and 
distributed $50 equally among the ten low guns. In all, 
thirtv-five trophies were offered. 

The Tournament Committee consisted of J. S. Speer 
(Rlack Stick). Rav Lormg (Shoot the Line). Tra C. 
Kruno (Ye Oak). A. Kuebe'er. Tr. (Cedar Point), Rolla 
O. Heikes (Ba'd Eagle), and John R. Taylor (Buckeye), 
and the fact that there were no kicks registered, indi¬ 
cated that their efforts to make an attractive program 
were successful. 

In the office were L. W. Cumberland (Grizz'v), L. J. 
Squier (White Scalp). D. H. Eaton (Write ’Em Up), 
with John R. Taylor (Buckeve) and W. R. Chamberlain 
(Round Head) as a reserve to cal' upon in case of need. 
Then, too, C. A. North (Make ’Em Fly), as usual was 
always on hand1 when the work piled up, and helped re¬ 
lieve the congestion. 

Good weather prevailed throughout the shoot, al¬ 
though on Thursday it was threatening and a slight 
shower passed over the grounds soon after shooting 
began, but caused no delav. Evervthing worked smooth- 
lv. and each dav’s program was finished in time for the 
shooters to enjoy a swim if they were so inclined. 

PRACTICE DAY. 

Monday, practice dav, brought out a nice bunch of 
aspirants for honors, sixtv-two facing the traps during 
the afternoon. Rolla O. Heikes, Chief Bald Eagle, was 
the star performer, missing but one target of the 150, 
making a straight run of over 135. Pop is still some 
shooter, and the voung ’uns have to hustle to keen in 
sight. Next to him came George W. Maxwell (Chief 
Rieht Wing), with 146. followed hv W. R. Chamberlain 
(Chief Round Head) with 144 Chiefs Bean Eater (O. 
R. Dickev) and Monongahela (C. F. Moore) divided the 
honors of the next place on 143. The amateurs hardlv 
struck tbe:r gait this afternoon, but gave promise that 
they would give their professional brothers a hot race 

Editor, D. H. Eaton. 

when the serious work of the week began. The famous 
Chiefs Quick Paddle (Geo. E. Painter) and Ding Dong 
(James W. Bell) divided first honors on 145. R. B. 
Guy second with 144; C. D. Coburn and J. N. Knox 143 
each. John Philip Sousa (Chief March King) was going 
fast in the first four events, dropping but 2 in 70, and 
made a good finish. Hard luck in a couple of events 
kept him out of the first flight. Squad 4 made the day’s 
record in event 8, breaking 99. The squad comprised 
C. F. Moore, G. E. Painter, G. W. Maxwell, R. W. 
Clancy and A. Kuebeler, Jr., the latter dropping one 
target. Horace Heikes (Chief Hoochee Coochee) took 
things easy, and let more get away than usual. Teddy 
Barstow was busy receiving congratulations on his 
recent admittance to the ranks of the Benedicts, and 
of course couldn’t do his best with his bride watching 
from (he side lines. W. R. Crosby (Chief Kinnikinnic) 
and Charley Young (Chief Sparrow) were late in reach¬ 
ing the grounds, but ground up 96 per cent of the 60 
targets shot at. 

The day was clear and warm, but with a light 
northerly breeze that made the trip down the line quite 
comfortable. L. W. Cumberland (Chief Grizzly) was 
busy in the office, with Chiefs White Scalp, Round 
Head, Buckeye and Make ’Em Fly, to help. When the 
“Closed” sign was displayed in the office window, about 
5 o’cock, ten full squads had been entered for the follow¬ 
ing day. The incoming trains in the evening brought 
many new shooters. At a meeting of the tournament 
committee, it was decided to make some change in 
the order of the program events. 

The scores of the practice day follow, ten 15-target 
events: 

R H Bruns. ... 140 T H Pumphrey.. .139 
J P Sousa. ... 139 *W R Chamberlain... 144 
M D Ullery. .... 124 G L Deering- .136 
R B Guy. ... 144 M C Hollingsworth... 103 
T S Speer. ... 129 Joe Rummell ... .117 
*T R Taylor.. ... 140 f Rummel, Jr- .110 
C D Coburn. ... 143 H Feidner . . 130 
C T Stevens.. ... 132 N F Tilton. .116 
H L Hiklinger. ... 135 L Strawser . .122 
A B Shobe.. ... 129 T VV Bell . . 145 
B F Donnelly. ... 133 W I Spangler... .138 
E VV Heath. ... 136 A B Jones. .124 
T B Barto. ...141 . *T T Barstow.... . 110 
Roy Loring .. ... 134 *0 R Dickey.... . 143 
Bart Lewis .. ... 142 John Deist . .142 
*C F Moore.. ... 143 A I Brown. .133 
G E Painter. ... 145 *R O Heikes. . 149 
*G W Maxwell. ... 146 R O Burrer. . 137 
*R W Clancy. ... 139 T I. Crook. 19,9. 

A Kuebeler, Jr. ... 129 Hart . ,..(50) 42 
H VV Heikes. ... 142 I.undy . ...(50) 41 
D A Edwards. II 1. Monbeck... ,..(50) 47 
F P Fuchs. ... 130 G Parker . ...(50) 47 
G A Beard. ... 13fl *C A North. ...(50) 41 
VV N Erskine. ... 135 F W Markman., ...(50) 43 
K Miller . ... 128 IT F Roberts.... ,.(100) 88 
F (r llogen. ... 132 N F Moore.. ..(100) 83 
.1 I Brandenberg... ... 134 F M Roberts_ ..(100) 98 
J N Knox. ... 143 *W R Crosby... ...(50) 48 
P G McCarty. ... 132 *C A Young. ...(50) 48 
F C Koch . ... 131 L McAfee . ...(15) 10 

FIRST DAY. 

The first day was somewhat warm, the wind having 
shifted to the northwest and decreased in force; but the 
heat was not at all uncomfortable. The glare of the sun 
on the water and sand was trying to the eyes, and may 
have affected some of the scores adversely. Several tents 
were erected back of the traps, and the shade afforded 
was appreciated by shooters and spectators. There were 
119 entries, and the four traps were used. The special 
events were shot last instead of first, as given in the pro¬ 
gram. Bart I.ewis and F. C. Koch had a hot race all 
threugh. The latter was one target in the lead when 
the program was half over, but Lewis caught up and 
they finished in' a tie on 146. In the shoot-off for the 
day’s high average cup, Lewis won with 25 straight to 
23 by Koch. Second high amateurs were J. N. Knox, 
H. W Heikes and F. H. Roberts, ,144 each; G. L. Dear- 
ing, C. D. Coburn and H. E. Smith 143 each. The pro¬ 
fessionals were in fine form. W. R. Crosby 'ed with 
only 2 down, but these were placed so as to spoil any 
long run. J. R. Taylor missed a target in his first event, 
then broke straight in the next five events, dropping 
one each in the seventh and ninth events; tying with 
J. S. Day for second on 147. G. W. Maxwell, J. R. 
Graham and Fred Gilbert 143 each. J. B. Barto (Wel¬ 
come Joe) began the day with an unfinished run of 56 
from practice day, and broke the first 55, giving him a 
total run of 111, winning a Du Pont long run trophy. 
The trophy for amateur long run was won by Horace W. 
Heikes (Hoochee Coochee) with 77. In the special events 
Bart Lewis, G. Painter, J. Pumphrey, J. S. Young and 
M. S. Hootman tied on 25 in the first event. In the 
second event C. D. Coburn, R. Loring, J. N. Knox, 
PL F. Roberts, J. S. Young, H. T. Strothers and R. B. 
Guy were tied on 25. The winner of the cuff buttons in 
each event was decided by score made in specials of 
Tuesday,_M. S. Hootman winning in the first, and H. T. 
Strother in the second. The surplus in the Squier money- 
back purse to-day amounted to $268.70, and was divided 
into eighteen moneys. First and second, $40.30 each; 
third to fifth, $2510 each; sixth and seventh, $17.45 each; 
eighth and ninth, $13.45 each: tenth to fifteenth, $7.15 
each; sixteenth to eighteenth. $2.70 each. The shooting 
was watched by many of the hotel guests, Geo. W. Max¬ 
well being a chief attraction, and John Philip Sousa 
(Chief March King), also receiving his full share of at¬ 
tention. 

Spec’ls Spec’ls 
Targets: 150 25 25 Targets: 150 25 25 

*G R Dickey... .138 23 25 T S Young. 141 25 25 
M D Ullery.... 127 18 20 11 R Irwin.... 124 22 19 
F Markham.... 130 22 21 *C A Young... 143 24 23 
R B Guy. 142 23 25 R O Burrer.... 128 17 23 

1 S Speer. 135 23 21 G L Pearson... 119 20 21 
*J R Taylor_ 147 25 25 B S Cooper... 141 21 22 
C D Coburn... 143 23 25 E M Stout. 140 24 18 
C T Stevens.... 130 19 20 F E Foltz. 141 
H L Hildinger. 135 24 24 T D Parker. 129 24 22 
A B Shobe. 138 23 24 S L McAfee... 128 20 20 
B S Donnelly.. 132 19 22 J W Taylor. 134 18 19 
E VV Heath.... 121 22 20 C Monahan. 136 24 22 
j B Barto. 141 22 24 B E Black. 129 
Ray Loring ... 136 23 25 G F Round.... 125 
B Lewis . 146 25 24 FI Gardner .... 112 
*G W Maxvvell 144 25 25 T Strohmeyer... 120 
A Kuebeler, Jr 125 23 20 VV II Lundy... 124 
P G McCarthy. 127 21 22 G J Elliott. 130 23 24 
*T A Marshall. 140 24 19 C H Pixlev.... 127 
J W Bell. 140 22 21 II Hart . 97 14 17 
*C F Moore.... 141 24 24 C E Maxwell... 137 22 22 
G E Painter.... 138 25 24 T L Crook. 129 23 21 
VVm Webster .. 131 23 24 M S Hootman.. 141 25 23 
VV I Spangler.. 136 23 21 N E Jones. 127 20 19 
H VV Heikes... 144 24 24 H D Smart.... 133 23 24 
*R O Heikes.. 143 24 25 Geo Volk . 136 24 21 
F G llogen.... 129 20 24 Geo Kistler ... 139 23 24 
A 1 Brown. 134 21 20 H Hirth. 139 22 24 
J P Sousa. 121 19 20 G S Laskey_ 135 22 22 
A B Jones. 131 22 21 L Burton . 130 
G VV Parker... 126 1 Feuerstein ... 89 
H Feidner. 125 2i 19 N F Tilton. 120 
J N Knox. 144 21 25 L A Strawser.. 119 
H F Roberts... 144 24 25 W N Camp.... 134 16 21 
N F Moore.... 113 20 21 C Carother ... 139 20 24 
R II Bruns. 140 22 24 H Duckham.... 136 21 23 
U L Deering... 142 22 24 C H Wagner.. 132 
*R W Clancy... 142 25 25 F Schinderw’f. 132 
F M Edwards.. 139 23 22 *VV R Crosby.. 148 25 25 
M Ilollingsw’th 122 1 C Krupp. 138 23 23 
*W Chamberl’n 139 24 25 F H Zinn. 107 IS 18 
D A Edwards.. 130 23 24 *T S Day. 147 25 24 
F" P Fuchs.... 127 19 20 H F Strother. 132 22 25 
G A Beard. 126 23 22 C W Sadler... 138 21 23 
W N Erskine.. 138 23 20 G Van Thorne. 137 
J Rummel, Sr.. m 29 90 H E Smith. 143 23 23 

1 Rummel, Jr.. in 19 21 C P Bruclc.... 114 
F C Koch. 146 23 22 J K Douglas.. 126 22 23 
J Pumphrey.... 141 25 23 F A Magill. 125 
J Brandenburg. 129 21 21 C Heinzerhng. 111 
J L Holden... 98 *C A North.... 130 
T Washburn... 118 11 C Rockwell. 107 
*T G Barstow.. 121 12 9 1 Coooer . 128 
H L BMonbeck 122 23 22 I Deist . 186 22 24 
H R Comstock. 95 K H Wallace... 123 
I< Miller . 128 21 21 L I Thorpe- 86 
E Lothamer_ 130 23 21 *F Gilbert_ 143 21 25 

T Wallis . 125 23 23 Chas Ward .... 80 18 21 

R VV Ewalt.... 139 24 22 *H Clark . 27 22 23 

C W Greene... 120 21 22 C E Moeller... 20 19 

*J R Graham.. 144 25 24 

SECOND DAY. 

The day dawned cloudy and threatening, and soon 
after the first squads took their places on the firing 
line, the rain began to fall. It lasted but a short time, 
however, and the shooting was not delayed. The wind 
was light, from the northwest, and the shooters got little 
benefit from it, the heat being almost unbearable for a 
while. In the afternoon the wind increased, and the 
stunts performed by the targets proved too much for 
some of the shooters and spoiled several promising 
scores. 

The program was started with two special events. 
In the first one D. A. Edwards, H. T. Strothers, B. S. 
Donnelly, M. S. Hootman, J. Pumphrey and J. Barto 
tied on 25 straight. Strothers and Hootman were barred, 
each having already won a pair of cuff buttons, were 
cut of it, and the trophy was won by B. S. Donnelly in 
shoot-off. The shoot-off in the second special was won 
by J. Deist, defeating G. A. Beard, A. I. Brown, E. M. 
Heath, W. I. Spangler, G. VV. Parker, Geo. Burns and 
F. M. Edwards. Strother was also in this tie, but was 
not eligible. 

The handicap committee, Ray Loring and C. D. 
Coburn, did their work satisfactorily, as no remon¬ 
strances were heard. The handicaps were based on the 
scores made in the regular events of Tuesday. The 
Indian Handicap event was shot in four 25-target strings. 
There were 108 entries, a number of new shooters taking 
part. The distance handicap had its usual effect, and 
high scores were not much in evidence. F. G. llogen 
(17), W. I. Spangler (18). H. Hirth (19) and G. L. Dear- 
ing (19) were high with 94 each. J. 1. Brandenburg (17), 
A. B. Shobe (18), and ,T. S. Young (21) 93 each. The 
professionals finished with W. R. Crosby (21), and C. A. 
Young (20) tied for first on 93; II. Clark (21) and J. S. 
Day (21), 91 each; F. Gilbert (21) 90. This was the 
event where the result was a gamble. No one knew 
what class he would drop into, nor his place in his 
class. The shooters were divided into four classes, A 
taking in the scores from 94 to 90; B, from 89 to 85; 
C, from 84 to 81, and D. from SO down. The purse 
amounted to $660. which gave $165 to each class; $82.50 
to first, $49.50 to second and $33 to third. In Class A, 
five 94s received $16.50 each; three 93s, $16.50 each; three 
92s, $11 each. In Class B, seven 89s, received $11.75- 
each; four 88s, $12.35 each; four 87s, $8.25 each. Class 
C, ten 84s, $8.25 each; three 83s, $16.50 each; seven 82s, 
$4.70. Class D, two 79s, $41.25 each; three 78s, $16.50 
each, and three 77s $11 each. 

The ties for the three trophies in each class were 
decided by lot, except that for the first and second in 
Class A, which were shot off at 25 targets each. It took 
three shoot-offs to decide the winner of the gold watch 
fob. G. L. Dearing and II. Hirth scored 21 and 24 each 
in the first and second shoot-offs and Hirth won the 
third time with 23 to 22. 

The silver watch fob for second high man was won 
by T. S Young in the shoot-off with a score of 24, de¬ 
feating Shobe 22 and Brandenburg 19. M. S. Hootman 
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won the bronze watch fob for third. In Class B the 
winners in order were: J. P. Sousa, C. D. Manahan and 
B. S. Donnelly. Class C—J. Rummell, Sr., O. Heyman 
and H. F. Roberts. Class D—C. H. Rockwell, N. F. 
Tilton and T. S. Crook. 

The Mallory cup race had a large number of en¬ 
trants, and good scores were made. The cup was won 
by H.’ T. Strother on a straight score of 50 from 18yds. 
A. B. Shobe (19) gave him a tight race, finishing one 
target behind with 49. C. O. Carothers (18), H. Hirth 
(19) and C. D. Coburn (20) were next with 48. Of the 
professionals, J. R. Graham (22) was high with 48, W. R. 
Crosby (22) 47, O. R. Dickey (20) 46, J. R. Taylor (22) 
and R. O. Heikes (22) 45 each. 

The purse amounted to $134, divided into six 
moneys: First and second $22.30; third, $22.20; fourth, 
$22.25; fifth, $22.50; sixth, $22.25. Long run was made 
by W. K. Crosby; including the last 81 of Monday he 
broke 126 straight, which entitles him to a Du Pont 
long run trophy. 

At rather short notice it was decided to hold the 
annual war dance, peace pipe smoke and “dog” feast 
on Wednesday, and the business meeting was postponed 
until the following evening. In the absence of High 
Chief Tohnston (All Aboard) the march was led by ex- 
High Chief T. A. Marshall (Long Talk). Gathering in 
the lobby of the hotel, the braves seated themselves on 
the floor, forming a circle, with Chief Long Talk in 
the center, themselves being surrounded by crowds of 
palefaces anxious to witness the ceremonies. After a 
short talk, telling what the organization was, describing 
it as made up of the best shooters and the best fellows 
in the country, and representing nearly every State in 
the Union, Tom cut loose, and for nearly an hour kept 
his auditors in a roar of laughter. Each and every 
Indian present was introduced to the crowd of pale¬ 
faces in a manner characteristic of Chief Long Talk in 
his happiest moments, when he can certainly command 
a flow of language. Beginning, he stated for the benefit 
of the young ladies present that there were a number 
of possibilities in the wigwams. He introduced Chief 
Ding Dong (J. W. Bell) as “the man who lives at the 
end of the Eads Bridge.” Chief Welcome Joe (J. B. 
Barto) listened to an eulogy of his countrymen and was 
told suddenly to “sit down, Joe”; Chief High Point (R. 
W. Clancy), any girl who grabs Dick will get a prize; 
Chief Grizzly (L. W. Cumberland), the one who handles 
the pencil and tells you how much you have won; Chief 
Bean Eater (O. R. Dickey), one of the few of the East 
who has the nerve to come here and compete with the 
good shooters of the West; Chief Tennessee (D. A. 
Edwards), from the land of flowers and good fellowship; 
Chief Bald Eagle (R. O. Heikes), hunted buffalo with 
bow and arrows, and has a record of 100 straight buf¬ 
faloes; Chief Shoot the Line (Ray Loring), a walking 
encyclopedia of trapshooting lore. If you want to know 
a shooter’s record, ask Ray. Chief White Scalp (L. J. 
Squier), the man who invented the money-back system; 
Chief Happy Day, (H D. Smart), if he’d throw back 
his blanket he’d display a bunch of medals that would 
make him look like an emperor. Chief Sparrow (Charlie 
Young), when I (Marshall) was in knee pants, I often 
paid a dollar to see^ Young shoot individual matches. 
Chief Ye Oak (J. C. Krupp). a “bird” will make a 
flight in hydroplane, and I shall go with him. 

After this ceremony was concluded the tribe pro¬ 
ceeded to the dining hall and enjoyed an elaborate ban¬ 
quet. Then a trip to the dancing pavilion, where the 
members separated, some to trip the light fantastic, and 
others to return to the hotel. 

[The detailed scores of the second and third days had 
not been received when forms closed. They will be 
given next week.] 

THIRD DAY. 

The last day was a little more comfortable, and all 
enjoyed the change. It was partly cloudy most of the 
day, with a strong wind from the northwest, which 
caused trouble with the targets, and cut scores in sev¬ 
eral cases. The program was the same as on the first 
day, and 110 entries were received, 107 starting, and all 
but a couple going the route. The two' specials were 
shot last. The shooting was started promptly at 9 
o’clock, and was finished about 5, everything proceed¬ 
ing smoothly, giving the contestants a chance for a last 
dip in the lake before leaving. The attendance of spec¬ 
tators continued good, the ladies espcially turning out 
in force. B. Lewis and C. D. Coburn tied for high 
amateur average on 146, and the latter won the amateur 
high average cup, as Lewis had been the successful 
contestant on the first day. F. C. Koch was second 
with 144; T. N. Knox. B. S. Donnellv and George Volk, 
143 each. The professionals were headed by W. R. Crosby 
with 148, his two lost birds were in the fourth and 
eighth events. J. R. Graham, second with 146. G. W. 
Maxwell and R. W. Clancy, 145 each. 

Tbe cu^ buttons in the special events were won by 
J. N. Knox in the first and K. Miller in the second. 
Geo. W. Maxwell finished a long run to-day, making a 
total of'174; of this, 122 were made on the first day, 50 in 
the second, and 2 on the third day. Bart Lewis added a 
bar to his Du Pont long run trophv. with 107. Runs 
were made by J. R. Graham (94), Maxwell (73). The 
cup for the Ind’an, amateur or professional, making 
VF1,.score in entire program, 600 targets, was won by 
W. R. Crosby with 582. 

Jbe cup to the amateur making high score on all 
Ibyd. targets, 450, was won bv Bart Lewis with 437. C. 
L>. Coburn was second with 433; F. C. Koch 430; T. N. 
Knox 429 and M. _S. Hootman 425. The cup to pro¬ 
fessional making high score on all 16yd. targets. 450, 
was won by W. R. Crosby with 442. The long run cup 
was won by Bart Lewis with 107. 

1 he business meeting was held in the evening, at 
which eighteen vacancies in the membership were filled 
trcm a list of twentv-four applicants, and the unsuccess¬ 
ful candidates placed on the waiting list. The new 
Indians with their tribal designations are: C. D. Coburn, 
Chief Make Em Grow; E. \Y. Hearth, Chief Big Heart; 

rl '- C-Vear,n?’ Chief Ye" in ‘be Night; F. P. Fuchs, 
,L,b,ef Shoot the Works; G. A. Beard, Chief Whiskers; 
W. Erskine, Chief Good Fellow; J. S. Day, Chief Lone 
star: J R. Graham, Chief Make Believe; Harrv E. 
Smith Chief Long Call; T. G. Barstow. Chief Midgett: 
A. I. Brown, Chief Early Bird; J. K. Douglass, Chief 

Mr. Hootman Points the Way 

to Trap Shooting Economy 
“A man need not eat a whole ox in order to know the taste of 

beef.” By the same token it wasn’t necessary for Winchester Loaded 

Shells and a Winchester Shotgun to win the greatest of all Grand 

American Handicaps, and then make a pretty general clean-up of the 

entire tournament, in order to prove their superiority. That 

was established long ago. However, while such an over¬ 

whelming victory warrants sounding the “ hewgag and 

timbrel” for 

WINCHESTER 
Loaded Shells and Shotguns 

we will pass up the gloat stuff and consider Mr. Hootman’s 

great victory with low-priced Winchester “Repeater” 

Loaded Shells and a low-priced Winchester Repeating 

Shotgun, from the view-point of possible trap shooting 

economy. Mr. Hootman’s performance proved that it is 

not necessary to use high-priced shells in order to win at 

the traps, provided, that the selection is Winchester low- 

priced, high quality shells, such as the “ Repeater.” It also 

proves that it is not necessary to sink a lot of money in a gun to get 

good shooting qualities, when a low-priced Winchester Repeating 

Shotgun will shoot as well as, if not better than, the most costly 

imported guns. Let this seep in, and tie up to the low-priced 

winning Winchester combination; always remembering that 

Winchester are the Guns and Shells 

of Known Reputation and 

Proved Superiority. 

Sandusky; Homer Clark, Chief Board Walk; Bart Lewis, 
Chief Hard Luck; II. R. Irwin, Chief Keep Clean; F. G. 
Hogen, Chief Adviser; H. Hirth, Chief Heat ’Em Up. 

ANNUAL MEETING. 

The braves met in the Council Tepee at 7:30, July 10. 
.In the absence of High Chief All Aboard (S. S. John¬ 
ston) and Vice-Chief Quick Paddle (G. E. Painter), ex- 
lligh Chief Long Talk (T. A. Marshall) presided. There 
were twenty-five I ndians present at the meeting. The 
minutes of the 1912 conclave were read and approved. 
Letter from High Chief All Aboard, giving reason for 
absence, and regrets, was read, and it was ordered that 
a telegram of condolence be sent. There was some dis¬ 
cussion on raising the limit of membership, but it was 
finally decided that it should remain at 100. The ques¬ 
tion of rescinding the action taken in 1912 prohibiting 
the professional Indians from participating in the division 
cf purses, was also discussed, and it was decided to 
make no change. The professional themselves, opposed 
the change. Twenty-four applications for membership 
were received, and if was voted that the eighteen names 
receiving the most votes should be admitted; others to 
be placed on the waiting list, and given preference next 
year, if they still desired to join. Chief Buzz Wagon 

(W. I. Spangler) and Chief Ye Oak (Ira C. Krupp) 
were appointed tellers. The names of those elected are 
given elsewhere in this report. 

The report of the Keeper of Wampum, Chief Ding 
Hong (J. W. Bell) was read and accepted. 

Election of officers was the next business in order. 
I bief Long Talk (T. A. Marshall) was nominated for 
High Chief and elected by acclamation.; Chief Buckeye 
(j. R. Tavlcr) was unanimously elected as Vice-Chief. 
\\ hen Chief Ding Dong (J. W. Bell) was nominated as 
Keeper of Wampum, a shout went up, “Ring the bell 
again,” which was considered as a unanimous vote for 
his re-election: Chief Write ’Em Up (D. H. Eaton) was 
re-elected as Scribe. 

High Chief T. A. Marshall suggested that at least 
$200 should be placed in a fund for the annual “dog 
feast” and for the entertainment of the squaws, papooses 
and visiting ladies during the annual conclave. A 
motion to that effect was made and carried. The High 
Chief appointed Chiefs Shoot the Line (Ray Loring), 
Buckeye (J. R. Taylor), and Tennessee (D. A. Edwards) 
a committee to provide suitable names for the new 
braves. 

The Tournament Committee was appointed by the 
High Chief, as follows: J. S. Speer (Chief Black Stick), 
R. O. Heikes (Chief Bald Eagle), Ira C. Krupp (Chief 
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TRAP-SHOOTING AT MODERATE COST 
has been enjoyed by users of PETERS SHELLS for a number of years. It was the Peters Cartridge Co. which led the way by putting on 
the market the improved “Target” and “High Gun” Shells, made with steel reinforcing in the head and rim—“steel where steel belongs.” 

These loads afford the shooter, at low cost, all the advantages of high priced goods of other makes, and then seme. In addition to “steel 
where steel belongs” they have outside brass of increased height; contain the same selected materials as Peters higher-priced shells, the “Ideal” and 
“Premier”; are made with the same extreme care, on the same special machinery and by the same ammunition experts. It is therefore not 
surprising that the “Target” (bulk smokeless) and “High Gun” (dense smokeless) are superior in quality and produce superior results. 

Attention is called toj[the following recent 

SIGNIFICANT VICTORIES won with PETERS MEDIUM-PRICED SHELLS 
GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 

Dayton, Ohio, June 17-20 

PRE-OLYMPIC TOURNAMENT 
Chicago, July 3-5 

INDIAN TOURNAMENT 
Cedar Point, O., July 8-10 

VANCOUVER, B. C. 
June 30-July 1 

VICKSBURG, MISS., July 2 

GILMAN, ILL., July 1-2 

DETROIT, MICH., June 25-27 

\ Amateur Championship of U. S., Barton Lewis, 195 x 200 / All contestants shooting 
/ Professional Championship of U. S., Chas. A. Young, 197 x 200 ) on 18-yard mark 

t Pre-Olympic Handicap - - Barton Lewis, 22 yards, 94 x 100 
■j International Championship «- “ “ 98 x 100 
( High Amateur on all Targets “ “ 290 x 300 

i Mallory Cup Handicap, H. T. Strothers, 19 yards, 50 x 50 
-j High Amateur Average, Barton Lewis, - - - - 437 x 450 
( High Prof, in Indian Hdcp., Chas. A. Young, 21 yards, 93 x 100 

( High Amateur Average, V. H. Francis, .... 290 x 305 
I High General Average, L. H. Reid, ..... 299 x 305 

High General Average, J. S. Day, - - - - - - 198 x 200 

High General Average, H. W. Cadwallader, ... 352 x 360 

High General Average, Mrs. L. T. Vogel, - 396 x 425 

SHOOT PETERS SHELLS —The Greatest Value for the Money, and the BEST AT ANY PRICE 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St, T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St, J. S, French. Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St, Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Ye Oak), W. R. Chamberlain (Chief Round Head), A 
Kuebeler Jr. (Chief Cedar Point), and L. J. Squier 
(Chief White Scalp). 

A Committee on Entertainment will be appointed by 
the High Chief later. 

Chiefs Wealthy Water (B. S. Donnelly) and Buck¬ 
eye (J. R. Taylor) were appointed a committee on 
trophies for the next tournament. Chief Shoot the Line 
(Ray Loring) was appointed Custodian of Property. 
Chiefs Wealthy Water (B. S. Donnelly), chairman; Bald 
Eagle (R. O. Heikes), and Buckeye (J. R. Taylor) were 
appointed a committee with power to close contract 
with the hotel authorities for the coming year. 

It was voted to hold the next tournament at Cedar 
Point, the matter of date to be left with the tournament 
committee. 

There being no further business, the meeting ad¬ 
journed. 

Western Handicap. 
The Interstate Association’s eighth Western Handi¬ 

cap tournament will be held at Omaha, Neb, Aug. 5-7, 
under the auspices of the Omaha Gun Club. 

When the shooters reach Omaha, Aug. 5 for the 
opening day of the Western Handicap, they will find a 
city which has demonstrated its ability to take care of 
itself and to rally without outside assistance from a 
great catastrophe. In spite of the great tornado, which 
devastated a considerable portion of the city of Omaha, 
Easter Sunday, 1913, causing a death list of 130, and 
property loss of $5,000,000. the Nebraska metropolis is 
enjoying one of its most prosperous years. Recovering 
rapidly from the first shock, the city set about to re¬ 
construct the destroyed district, and the shooters will 
find in the patch of the tornado a thousand new homes 
which replace those wrecked by the storm. 

Omaha is the largest of a cluster of three cities— 
Omaha, South Omaha and Council Bluffs—which together 
embrace a total population of a quarter of a million. 
Omaha is the metropolis of Nebraska, and the center 
of one of the greatest agricultural and stock-raising 
sections of the world. The city is a center of the west¬ 
ern jobbing trade, and boasts a large number of flour¬ 
ishing wholesale establishments. The implement district 
is the largest of any city west of Chicago and east of the 
mountains, and is constantly increasing. South Omaha 
has some of the largest packing establishments of the 
country, and the Omaha brewers are famous for their 
products all over the country. 

Omaha is the eastern terminus of the Union Pacific 
Railroad, and a point of central transfer for nine trunk 
lines. No city of the West, with the exception of 
Chicago, has such a volume of traffic, and the passenger 
and freight facilities are unexcelled. The city is well 
supplied with amusement facilities. The three big local 
clubs, the beautiful resorts at Carter Lake and at 
Manawa on the Iowa side of the river, a profusion of 
vaudeville houses, including the beautiful new Empress 
Theater, one of the most pretentious houses of its kind 
in America, and a Western League baseball club, are 
among the attractions. The park system includes half a 
dozen public resorts, and Riverview Park, which over¬ 

looks the Missouri, and a half dozen smaller squares, 
which afford the public an easy escape from the heat 
of the summer. 

Omaha is famous for the Knights of Ak Sar Ben, 
an organization which, in conjunction with the Com¬ 
mercial Club, has become famous throughout the country. 

The Knights of Ak Sar Ben, originally organized 
twenty years ago for the promotion of an annual fall 
festival, have extended the scope of their activities until 
the very name is a synonym for hospitality. A special 
initiation ceremony is arranged every year by the Knights 
—who hold weekly and often special performances at the 
den for the purpose of initiating visitors into the joys 
of the kingdom of Quvera, and giving them a touch 
of true Nebraska hospitality. 

The conditions governing the Western Handicap are 
100 targets, unknown angles; handicaps 16 to 23yds.; 
high guns, not class shooting; $200 added to the purse. 
The number of moneys into which the purse will be 
divided will be determined by the number of entries. 
Entrance $10, targets included. 

The winner of first money is guaranteed $200 or 
more; winner of second, $150 or more, and winner of 
third. $100 or more. If first, second and third moneys 
fall below these amounts, the difference will be made 
good by the Interstate Association. A trophy will be 
presented by the Interstate Association to the amateur 
making highest score. 

Regular entries must be made at the cashier’s office, 
on the shooting grounds, before 5 P. M., Wednesday, 
Aug. 6. Penalty entries may be made after Wednesday, 
Aug. G, up to the time the first gun is fired in event 
No. 5, Thursday, Aug. 7, by paying $15 entrance- 
targets included. 

The moneys will he divided* as follows: Regular 
program and double-target event, Rose system, ratio 
5, 3, 2, 1. Optional sweepstakes, percentage system, 40, 
30, 20 and 10 per cent, class shooting. Ten entries and 
under three monevs, 50, 30 and 20 per cent. 

To be eligible for the Squier money-back system a 
contestant must compete in all regular program events. 
The special event at double targets, the Preliminary 
Handicap and the Western Handicap are separate from 
the regular program, and it is optional with the contest¬ 
ant whether or not he makes entry for them. The 
Squier money-hack system does not apply to the double- 
target event, the Preliminary and the Western Handicap. 

In the Preliminary Handicap and Western Handi¬ 
cap, two places are created for each ten entries or frac¬ 
tion thereof up to 250. High gun wins. Not class 
shooting. 

Monday, Aug. 4, practice day; Five events of 20 
targets each, entrance $2 per event. Rose system, 5, 3, 
2, 1. Sweepstake optional. Squier Money-back system 
does not apply to the above events. 

First Day, Aug. 5.—Ten 15-target events, entrance 
$1.40 each event. Extra entrance, $1 for Squier money- 
hack system. A special event at 25 double targets, $2 
entrance, will also be shot on this day. 

Second Day, Aug. 6.—Six events—five 20-target events, 
entrance $1.80,’ and the Preliminary Handicap, No. G, at 
100 targets, $7 entrance, targets included; handicaps, 16 
to 23yds.; high guns, not class shooting; $100 added to 
the purse. The amateur who makes the highest score 

will receive a trophy, presented by the Interstate Asso¬ 
ciation. Regular entries must be made at the cashier’s 
office, on the grounds, before 5 P. M., Tuesday, Aug. 5. 
Penalty entries may be made after Tuesday, Aug. 5, up 
to the time the first gun is fired in event No. 5, by pay¬ 
ing $10 entrance, targets included. Entries are not trans¬ 
ferable, and entrance money cannot be withdrawn after 
handicaps have been allotted. Open to amateurs only. 
Manufacturers’ agents, paid representatives, etc., may 
shoot in the above events for targets only. 

Third Day, Aug. 7.—Five 20-target events, entrance 
$1.80 each; extra entrance for Squier money-back sys¬ 
tem, $1, and the Western Handicap, No. 6, at 100 single 
targets, $10 entrance, targets included; handicaps, 16 to 
23yds., high guns, not class shooting; $200 added to the 
purse. The winner of first money is guaranteed $200 or 
more and a trophy; winner of second, $150 or more, and 
winner of third, $100 or more. If first, second and third 
moneys fall below these amounts, the difference will be 
made good by the Interstate Association. Regular en¬ 
tries must be made at the cashier’s office, on the shoot¬ 
ing grounds, before 5 P. M., Wednesday, Aug. 6. 
Penalty entries may be made after Wednesday, Aug. 6, 
up to the time the first gun is fired in event No. 5, by 
paying $15 entrance, targets included. Entries are not 
transferable, and entrance money cannot be withdrawn 
after handicaps have been allotted. 

Calgary (Can.) G. C. 
Calgary, Canada, July 3.—Our registered tournament 

to-day attracted forty-four shooters. Championship of 
Alberta was won by Bishop, his score of 20 over Kost 
deciding the tie. The team shoot was won by Northern 
Gun Club, of Edmonton by a score of 111 to 110. The 
ten pair of doubles was won by Crabbs on 19. The 
scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

G M Cowderoy 235 
*T Brodie .235 

217 W Pettit . . 140 118 
218 A B Stafford . . 160 126 

Archie Bishop. 210 192 Fred Lund ... . 215 177 

*F Morris .... 235 214 G S Walker . . 210 170 

W B McLaren. 235 214 V E Green ... . 140 110 

W Plaxton.215 186 *W Beckman . . 235 172 

II T Crabbs.... 235 214 II II Motley . 215 148 

D A Hines .... 210 186 T Stewart . . 185 133 
H C Karnopp . 235 201 C J Kirk . . 210 141 

T F H Crowe 235 198 D Smith . . 195 148 

*A Woodworth. 235 200 W R Davis .. . 195 144 

G E Short ... 210 180 C O Staples . . 170 137 

I, M Dowler... 215 184 G B Parker .. . 120 87 
*L Tacques .... 235 203 R H Till . .. 60 42 

E I. Kost .235 208 G S Ware ... . 100 72 

R G Robinson. 215 188 M G Conley . .. 100 69 
T Pollard .235 197 W Bate . . 195 125 

*E H Meade... 215 172 C Andrews ... . 80 70 

A T Telfer .... 215 182 J Welsh . . 120 84 

W E Mores ... 235 193 G H Muir .... . 100 60 

E G Little .... 210 181 L M Guetz... . 125 97 
J Robinson ... 190 

*Professionals. 
162 P J Harwood . . 65 47 
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Hattiesburg G. C. 

Hattiesburg, Miss., July 5.—A notable gathering of 
trappists was recorded at the Mississippi State tourna¬ 
ment finished here to-day. A run of 212 by H. D. Gibbs, 
from among the glory shooters, was the feature of the 
first day, and made high gun for the tournament with 
541 out of 550. J. M. Barrett held up the amateur end 
excellently with 531 for top money cracker of the tourna¬ 
ment. Mississippi individual championship was copped 
by Ward Allen, of Tupelo, with 94 out of 100. State 
team race was taken by Vicksburg on 138 out of 150— 
Fletcher 48, Bradfield 46, Blanks 44. J. A. Blount, who 
tied for winner in the G. A. H. at Dayton, broke 519, 
but was unplaced. Eighty-six shooters took part and 
went away happy. The scores: 

First Day. Second Day. 

Targets: 200 50 200 100 

A E Causey . 43 165 88 

A M Wells . ... 170 32 177 82 

J D Cromer . ... 172 45 66 86 

Neil Fairley . ... 167 43 174 84 

Chas Green . ... 185 42 181 84 

W W Cocke . ... 187 44 192 93 
Guy Macmurdo . ... 194 46 187 94 
J M Lionnet . 39 174 85 

1? W Schrader . ... 192 49 

W T Richards . ... 180 45 
M McLeod . ... 149 27 
W B Bell . ... 168 37 157 
Thos McHenry . ... 189 43 172 87 

W A Walker . ... 129 34 140 61 

‘E E Jacoway . ... 178 47 178 88 
L G Smith . ... 184 36 
A H Hutchison. ... 176 44 170 87 
J H Law . 44 
Ward Allen . ... 188 44 iss 94 

•Homer Clark . ... 194 48 197 98 

J A Blount . ... 187 49 187 96 
Dr A Lawson . ...• 161 48 191 92 
C W Wheeler . ... 174 41 124 83 
Cad Erwin . ... 181 177 76 
C W Dunlap . ... 186 44 175 
W H Jones . ... 188 43 
S R Jaques . ... 182 46 
R II Mason . ... 186 45 
J K Warren . ... 193 49 189 90 
‘Walter Huff . ... 190 47 186 95 
*H D Gibbs . ... 199 50 193 99 
J M Barrett . ... 193 46 196 96 
R L Morris . ... 159 34 169 92 
J T Austin . ... 181 42 173 79 
T T Joerg . ... 172 45 186 91 
‘Jim Day . ... 193 49 195 98 
R B Blanks . ... 179 44 174 87 
‘Torn Cassety . ... 172 46 173 87 
C, M L Key. ... 188 47 190 93 
*T H Fox . ... 185 48 188 87 
W M Heald . ... 155 46 159 74 
O E Halbert . ... 154 
Dr C M Davis . ... 174 40 
H S Hagerty . ... 146 146 si 
J W McWilliams . ... 159 
L Gunn . ... 195 47 184 92 
F M Long . ... 178 43 176 85 
Carl Lay . ... 185 46 179 72 
E C Little . ... 180 43 189 94 
S P North . ... 178 42 182 87 
*P S Chaudet. ... 186 50 188 94 
*H D Freeman . ... 191 49 190 92 
‘Clyde Hunter . ... 174 39 166 85 
T F Norton . ... 75 111 
J J Bradfield . 
W J Fletcher . 

... 172 46 176 64 

... 191 48 188 91 
L R Pinkston . ... 168 
*S P McCutcheon ... ... 183 46 180 92 
J R Livingston . ... 189 48 1S1 95 
V W lohnston . ... 187 45 179 88 
P TI t)ecker . 
N B Smith. 42 i(35 
H N Rogers . ... 172 46 157 74 
J O Sirmon . ... 179 44 173 9b 
E B King . ... 158 38 
‘Ben Schwartz . ... 1S9 185 
I E Bennett . ... 170 
N R Thompson . ... 175 
J D Procter . ... 181 17 172 83 
M B King . ... 167 169 
E E Ferrell . 45 
J D Evans . 
W H McKinzie . ... 147 

‘Professionals. 

Alert G. C. 

Inasmuch as the Interstate Association allows only 
one registered tournament a year and donates certain 
sums of money, the Alert Gun Club, of Phillipsburg, 
N. J., having held a very successful registered tourna- 
JF011 J, this year, in May, decided for the benefit of its 
friends, the trapshooters, to hold another tournament 
under the pay-back system and have same registered 
by the Association, donating $50 themselves and con¬ 
ducting the tournament under the conditions as dictated 
by the Interstate Association. The Association has 
agreed to register this tournament, and same will be 
held Labor Day, Sept. 1, 1913. 

The members of the club understand full well that 
from the financial end this tournament will not be a 
paying proposition, but also understand that if con¬ 
ducted under the Interstate rulings, it will be a very 
successful one. Therefore, the club is willing to lose 
financially and be successful in conducting one of the 
largest tournaments in this section. At the spring reg¬ 
istered tournament thirty-nine shooters shot through the 
entire program, and without a doubt every shooter left 
the grounds web pleased with the day’s sport and treat¬ 
ment received. These men will without question be on 
hand at this Labor Day Tournament, which is to- be 
conducted along lines of pleasure only—the financial 
end will be taken care of by the club. 

Due to the good railroad facilities, macadam roads 

Wonderful Shooting With 

Smokeless powderS 
AT the Harrisburg, Pa., Sportsmen’s Association Shoot, 

July 3-5, 1913, Mr. W. H. Heer, Guthrie, Okla., 
shooting a 3-dram load of DUPONT, made the 

astonishing scores of 

SOLID GOLD TROPHIES FOR LONG RUN SHOOTERS 
TTHE spectacular shooting of Mr. Heer 

included long runs of 2 19 and 1 79 

Straight, thereby adding two more Solid 
Gold Bars to the 1913 Solid Gold 
Long Run Trophy previously won. 

Mr. J. M. Hawkins, Baltimore, Md., with 

Dupont 3-dram load broke 148 straight and 
won a 1913 Solid Gold Long Run Trophy. 

Mr. E. H. Adams, Reading, Pa., with 

Schultze broke 139 straight and became the 
owner of a 1913 Solid Gold Long Run Trophy. 

REMEMBER that Du Pont Smokeless Powders were the choice of 
809b of the amateurs shooting in the biggest Grand American 
Handicap ever held. Look at your top shot wad. It should 

read: DUPONT, BALLISTITE, SCHULTZE—these are powders that 
make and break records at the traps. Your dealer can supply you—- 
insist on getting what you ask for—DUPONT, BALLISTITE or 
SCHULTZE—sold everywhere. 

E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO. :: WILMINGTON, DEL. 
Established 1802 PIONEER POWDER MAKERS OF AMERICA 

and nearness to New York and Philadelphia, no doubt 
many new faces will be seen at this time. Don’t be 
afraid that you will not be taken care of. Two auto¬ 
matic traps will be used and all care will be taken to 
see that your wants will be taken care of. Other infor¬ 
mation from Edward F. Markley, Manager, Easton, Fa. 

South End G. C. 

The registered shoot of the South End Gun Club, 
of Reading, Pa., for August 2, under the Squier money- 
back system, Lloyd R. Lewis manager, promises to be 
a most enthusiastic event. There will be a team race 
in connection with this shoot on the entire programe of 
150 targets. Harrisburg, Allentown, Philadelphia, and 
Reading expect to have a team of ten men or more. 
The ten high scores to count. Two Ideal-Leggett traps 
and bluerocks will be used. Grounds are located at 
Carsonia Park, one of the most beautiful parks in the 
country. Lunch counter with ample provisions and 
refreshments, under the charge of Thaddeus Nicodemus, 
will be on the grounds. James Hogan and Ed. Morris 
will be in charge of the traps. Further information and 
programs may be had by address H. I. Melchior, 504 
Penn street, Reading, Pa. Luddy. 

Oawego (Kas.) G. C. 

Oswego, Kan., July 9.—At the registered tournament 

held by the Oswego Gun Club to-day the Interstate 

Association contributed $50, divided in four moneys, 40, 
30, 20 and 10 per cent. The regular program called for 
twelve events, a total of 200 targets. The total number 
of targets thrown was 8,100. There were twenty-six 
amateurs and six professionals in attendance. The scores: 

*Dave Elliott .169 
F E Miller .(95) 65 
J N McDonald .144 
Geo K Mackie .174 
H S McDaniel . 166 
T B Moncravie... (150) 117 
II C Hood .(115) 105 
F H Gray . 167 
*C B Wells. 173 
*Ed O’Brien . 191 
*D D Gross . 190 
Geo Grubb . 184 
E W Neihart . 171 
*D G Barstow .193 
W Wilson . 184 

*H L Gregg... 
H Grindle .... 
T H Chitwood 
W S Lyle . 
W G Beck .... 
Henry Pearce . 
F L Ruthrauff . 
H Jordan . 
JA Sieg . 

C Dixon . 
H Dixon . 
S H Walker . 
Rov Sly .(100) 
W H Rockhold... (100) 

16(1 
160 
168 
155 
156 
169 
166 
189 
158 
153 
164 
185 
152 
94 
61 
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Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. 

PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

TTHE manufacturers of the "OLD 
1 RELIABLE” PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 

PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF HOLDING TOGETHER 
THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St A. W. duBray, Res. Agt., Box 102, San Francisco, CaL 

Walsrode »nd Wolf 
DENSE BULK 

Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished By 
Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
United States Cartridge Co. 

Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
Peters Cartridge Co. 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

Schoverting Daly & Gales 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

The ‘‘Ross” 280, known as the 
“High Velocity” “Ross” is the 
most powerful sporting rifle sold 
Its muzzle velocity of over 3000 feet per second 
gives it a very flat trajectory and great power 

to anchor game at all distances. This rifle, which took the gald medal at Allahabad in 1910, sells for less 
than the best English makes, which it nevertheless equals in finish and surpasses in performance. 

If you seek a really fine and thoroughly up-to-date rifle look up the nearest “Ross” agent or write for illus¬ 
trated booklet and full information which we send free on request. 

Ross .280 Sporting Cartridge with copper tube expanding bullet (patented) sells at $7.50 per 100—its stopping 
power and range are marvellous. 

ROSS RIFLE COMPANY.Quebec, Canada 
Agents for the United States: POST & FLOTO, 14 Reade Street, New York 

280 Calibre 

High Velocity ■ 

Red Hook G C. 

Red Hook, N. Y., July 5.—Eight entries for the 
Stevens trophy shot the full program. The contest was 
close. C. B. Hoffman and B. R. Horton were tied at 
the finish, Hoffman winning on the shoot off with 21 to 
20. 

The club wil! hold its annual tournament on Aug. 
20. At that time an effort will be made to get the 
clubs of the Hudson River towns to form a trapshooting 
league. It is hoped that the clubs can be made to see 
that it would be to their advantage to form a league, as 
they would get some recognition from the Interstate 
Association. The Du Pont Co. has offered to donate a 
trophy if the league is formed. So to take it all to¬ 
gether, it would insure a better attendance at the tourna¬ 

ments and the promotion of good fellowship. 
The scores, 200 targets per man: 

w s Massouneau .. ... 155 J L Daly . .146 
B R Horton . ... 171 R Navins . . 176 
C B Hoffman ... 161 B C Schutte . .145 
J W Bain . ... 165 Sam Ilainer . . 157 

John W. Bain, Sec’y. 

Birmingham G. C. 

Thirteen shooters were at the weekly shoot of the 
Birmingham Gun Club. Ed. Cornell shot high, followed 
by H. C. Ryding. 'The wind was blowing, which 
caused the targets to have very erratic flights. The 

Ensley Club was represented by Mr. Blalock who is 
improving in his shooting very nicely for a beginner. 
Scores were made as follows: 

Shot at. Broke 
E M Cornwell. . 100 93 
H C Ryding... . 100 90 
Dr Sellers _ . 100 88 
Jas Hillman .. . 100 86 
J ohn Warren .. . 100 85 
Mrs Garl . . 100 82 
C J Barr. . 100 80 

Shot at. Broke 
Lee Moody .... 100 75 
Dick Leland ... 100 75 
Blalock .... 72 
Bonham .... . 75 55 
Heckler .... _ 75 54 
O Garl . _ 50 38 

Participant. 

Roanoke G. C. 

One of the largest crowds of shooters which have 
faced the local traps this season was present at the week¬ 
end shoot, held on the club grounds on Saturday after¬ 
noon, July 12, and considering the constant heavy wind 
that swept the grounds during the entire shoot, some 
splendid scores were made. 

The club is now actively engaged in preparing for 
the coming State tournament, which is to be held on 
local grounds on Labor Day, and the day following. 
Sept. 1 and 2. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won 
by the following members: 

Scratch class—Jamison and Dr. Watson tie for first; 
llloxton second. 

Class A—First, J. W. Poindexter; second, Cumbie. 
Class B—J. Cassell. Jr., first; H. R. Cox second. 
Class C—T. T. Fishburne first; A. M. Nelson, Jr., 

second. 
Stevens trophy—W. A. Bloxton. 
The scores made by the respective shooters, at 50 

targets, were as follows: 

J Poindexter... .. 47 94 Elliott . . 39 78 
Watson . .. 45 90 Boyd . . 39 78 
F Jones . 92 Shepherd . . 38 76 
Jamison . .. 45 90 Dyer . . 37 74 
Bloxton . .. 44 88 W S Jones. . 37 74 
Holland . .. 43 86 Nelson . . 37 74 
Cassell . .. 42 84 Byrd . . 36 72 
Scholl . .. 42 84 T T Fishburne... . 35 70 
Cumbie . .. 42 84 B J Fishburne.. . 28 56 
E Poindexter... .. 42 84 tMurray . . 28 56 
♦Anderson . .. 82 82 Moore . . 27 54 
Cox . .. 40 80 Hunter . . 24 48 
Bringman . .. 40 80 R T Fishburne.. . 14 28 

♦i'rofessional, and shot at 100 targets 
JShooting 20-gauge gun 

Norfolk—Portsmouth G. C. 

Portsmouth, Va., July 7.—The Fourth of July shoot 
held by the Norfolk-Portsmouth Gun Club was the 
largest in the life of the club. Thirty-one contestants 
competed for the prizes, and some excellent scores 
were made. Richardson and McCloskey tied on 90 per 
cent, for best general average, which will be shot off 
next shoot. 'The longest run of the afternoon was made 
by Gunther, 59, in the latter events. 

The club greatly enjoyed the presence of a number 
of visitors from the Fort Munroe and Newport News 
gun clubs, and hopes they will come again soon. Fol¬ 
lowing are the scores: 

Richardson 
Shot at. Broke 
.... 100 90 Hundley .. 

Shot at. 
. 75 

Broke 
56 

McCloskey .100 90 Marsten ... . 75 56 
Dr Byrd .. .125 109 Carson - . 75 58 
Gunther ... .190 170 Rowe . . 75 53 
Talbot . . 150 100 Shumate . 75 50 
Laird . . 175 138 Sinton . . 50 44 
Boyd . . 125 108 Moseley ... . 50 40 
Davis . .175 150 Hartwell ... . 50 40 
Edmonds .. . 100 82 White . . 50 39 
Easton . .100 71 Ballance . 75 49 
Sunderland . 75 64 Crockett ... . 50 28 
Martin . . 75 64 Dr Corbell . 50 40 
Gallagher .. . 75 62 Holloman . 50 35 
Borrowdale . 75 58 Buck . . 50 37 
Gordon ..., . 75 58 Wiggins .. . 50 30 
Cook . . 75 58 

July 12.—Threatening weather kept a number of 
shooters away from the usual weekly shoot of the Nor¬ 
folk-Portsmouth Gun Club, held on the 10th inst. The 
crowd, though small, made the best scores as an average 
of any shoot of the season. Richardson was in fine 
form, and broke 49 out of 50 in the club shoot, also shot 
off the Fourth of July tie with McCloskey, and won, for 
the best general average on that date. 

The club scores at 50 targets, were: Richardson 49, 
Gunther 48, Davis 47, Gallagher 46, McCloskey 45, White 
45, Capt. Easton 41, Talbot 41. 

W. T. Edmonds, Sec’y. 

Lehigh Valley Shooting Association. 

Allentown, Pa., July 11.—Most of the big fellows 
are hovering around Wilmington, dividing up among 
close by shoots. H. D. Gibbs, from the non-money 
squad, got 146 here for top gun with Les German and 
Hank Stevens trailing for place with 144 each. Allen 
Ileil was upper money getter with 143, and he cashiere3 
the shoot besides. P. D. Morgan was second money 
man on 142. The scores, 150 targets per man: 

*L S German .144 P D Morgan . 142 
*C Spencer . 143 
*H Gibbs . 146 
*N Apgar . 143 
*H H Stevens .144 
*E W Moorhouse.102 
E H Sobers. 110 
F Ziegler . 123 
G W Steele . 119 
II P Stapleton .117 
II Schlicher . 135 

♦Professionals. 

T Bitterling .116 
I G Martin . 135 
A Heil .143 
W Reiser .110 
A G Snyder . 112 
II Hausman . 135 
G W Young . 123 
T Englert .135 
A Walker . 131 
I-I H Sloan. 140 
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Red Deer Gan Club. 

Red Deer, Alta, Canada, July 1.—The weather was 
ideal for shooting, and in point of outside attendance 
(there were only eleven local entries) the tournament was 
the largest ever held in western Canada. The traps 
worked speedily, and there was absolutely no hitch in 
the arrangements. In the team shoot, Red Deer won 
out over Calgary, whom they tied with 67 out of 75. In 
the shoot-off they won out by 6 birds. Eight amateur 
teams and the professionals shot in this event. Dr. 
Plaxton won the high gun trophy of the Dominion Car¬ 
tridge Co., for Dominion shells. W. B. McLemore won 
the Du Font trophy for Du Pont powder users. 

The club has just received word that they had 
donated to them an immense silver cup costing over $700, 
by a gentleman in England, for annual competition. It 
will be one of the finest (if not the finest) in Canada. 

The championship of Alberta, in doubles was won by 
P. Bowen, of Strathcona, after a protracted shoot-off 
with four competitors, whom he tied with 25 out of 30, 
winning by one bird in the final. 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
R G Robinson. 145 123 G Speers . 100 76 
B McLaren ... .145 127 N C Wilson ... 100 67 
P J Harwood.. 145 99 W L Pettit .... 100 84 
T P Crowe. 145 120 E C Wells .... 130 89 
Dr Karnopp ... 145 126 F R Archer ... 130 84 
G S Walker.... 145 113 C J Kirk . 130 111 
A Bishop . 145 121 W A Michael . 60 49 
PI 11 Mottley . 145 72 E G Little. 145 124 
*T Z Jaques.... 145 110 G IVl Cowderoy 145 128 
W S Bates. 145 110 W A Mores ... 145 121 
T Lee . 95 48 A J Telfer . 115 104 
F Brower . 115 99 E J Koste .... 145 119 
F Landon . 145 96 11 T Crabbs ... 145 121 
J Duff . 145 119 R H Till . 100 75 
A Smalley . 145 104 *E H Meade .. 145 122 
A B Stafford . 130 100 F Pettipher .. 130 59 
G E Short .... 145 115 *A Woodworth. 145 125 
D A Hines... 145 128 Leo Dowler ... 145 100 
F W Kemp ... 145 103 *L Morris . 145 126 
C E Lissack... 145 103 *W Beckman.. 145 93 
M A Fagan ... 80 60 L M Gaitz .... 145 121 
E R Ditterberuer 80 61 F Lund . 145 121 
G Danner . 80 61 W H Plaxton . 145 124 
C S Collin .... 130 89 D Smith . 145 104 
D Garland .... 80 62 W R Davis ... 145 111 
J Pollard . 145 117 G B Parker ... 115 81 
Dr Archibald . 145 101 A T Stephenson 115 94 
P Boven . 145 118 G S Warr .... 115 78 
F Pollard . 115 89 C A Eline. 115 67 
J Robinson ... 115 86 S V Day . 115 67 

Cleveltfid G. C. 

The following scores were made at the weekly shoot 
of the Cleveland Gun Club, at their grounds on Mayfield 
road: 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
Day . 47 Stone . 38 
G Burns . 45 
Judd . 43 
Rockwell . 41 
Thorp . 41 
Stepp . 41 
Brown . 41 
Grant .  40 

Buckley . 37 
Freeman . 35 
Brainard .  35 
Tobey . 32 
Harris . 30 
Hartman . 26 

Day 
Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 

Judd 

Stepp , 
Harris 

Event No. 3, quart 
Brown . 0 
Grant . 0 
Tobey . 3 
Burns . 0 

Hartmann . 5 
Grant . 3 
Stepp . 1 

45 Freeman . . 39 
43 Thorp . .. 37 
43 Hartman . . 37 
42 Hartman . . 37 
41 Rockwell . . 36 
41 Brainard . . 35 
41 Williams . . 35 
40 Tobey . . 23 
40 

er trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 
24 Stone . . 3 23 
24 Hartman . . 2 20 
24 Stepp . . 0 18 
24 P'reeman . . 0 17 
24 

as No. . 3: 

24 Stone .. . 2 23 
23 Tobey . . 2 23 
23 Burns ., . 0 21 

F. II. Wallace, Mgr. 

-MAXIM SILENCER— 
BOOK FREE 

‘‘The most interesting book I ever read.” So say scores of 
Sportsmen, Target-Shooters and Soldiers. You will say the 
same when you get your copy. 

Explains the famous Maxim Silencer. 
Contains astonishing experiences told 
me by hunters shooting without report 
noise. Surprising stories from marks¬ 
men about accuracy made possible 
when report and recoil are eliminated. 
Experiences of Military Officers with 
silenced rifles on the battlefield in 
Mexico. 

Write me for complimentary copy 
Mention CALIBRE and MAKE of your 
rifle and give your dealer’s name. 

Hiram Percy Maxim 

Maxim Silencer Co. 

Western Pennsylvania Trap Shooters’ League. 
McKeesport, Pa., July 1.—The Western Pennsyl¬ 

vania Trapshooting League tournament was shot here 
to-day. The, scores, 150 targets per man, follow: 

A H Aber . 131 R B Bennett . .. 118 
j F Calhoun. 145 *L 1 Squier . .. 127 
Ad Hickman . 136 G E Painter . .. 136 
A H Rigsby . 131 C C Irwin . .. 120 
W C Heisey . 131 A W Baker . .. 119 
*W II Heer . 145 J E Penrod . .. 124 
*C F Moore . 141 W Peg . .. 70 
*Geo Maxwell . 142 J W Cribble . .. 121 
S M Crothers . 139 A R Rathwell . .. Ill 
L Lautenslager. 130 Geo Thompson .. .. 93 
J F Newlin . 118 C W Peterson . .. 133 
M T Broadlinger. 117 J K Lawson . .. 121 
W A Cornelius. 93 A1 Murphy . .. 104 
A I Stell .. 71 L Meyers . .. 114 
A S Anthony . 131 Wm Murphy . .. 82 
G L Pearson. 112 1 A C Sword. .. 86 
H E boss . 114 F E Merridith. .. 101 
W H Denman . 110 A S Bishop . .. 107 
J W MacMeans . 129 J M 1,inhart . .. 117 
N A Calhoun . 91 \V R Hill . .. 121 
H E Keener . 110 B E Park . .. 92 
D M Hardy . 126 S Granger . .. 95 
Balser . 95 J Slater . .. 120 
A L Iseman . 99 W A Whalen . .. 93 
J II Chilcotte . . 79 H L Born . .. 118 
E N Gillespie . 127 J A Carey . .. 122 
I. Barr . 65 F F Cotter . .. 128 
M B Cypher . 79 W Ilickey . .. 117 
K A O'Brien . 72 Wm Zimmerley . .. 118 
R B Ihompson. 119 Fred Hill . .. 97 
*H E oung . 130 F D Smith . .. 107 
HI E Young . 130 C B Ashbaugh . .. 98 
*W Henderson . 141 J R Zinkham. .. 117 
*J Lewis . 112 G Seifert . .. 110 
Geo Cochran . 132 J II Hames . .. 96 
A II King . 127 L M Young . .. 128 
R J Gumbert . 120 H G Gillespie . .. 143 
H E Brooks, Jr. 109 R B Greer . .. 110 
John Storrer . 120 

^Professionals. 

Hunters’ Club of Onondtga County. 

Syracuse, N. Y., July 4.—The above club had a suc¬ 
cessful shoot to-day, with close to seventy lovers of the 
gun in attendance: The scores: 

Shot at. 
175 

. 150 

. 175 

. 175 

. 175 
150 

Benj Aver . 
A Davenport 
H E Mills . 
H S Mallory 
B F Fellows 
T E Clay _ 
A W Meagher. 175 
A C Denning.. 175 
O E Carpenter. 175 
*H II Stevens. 150 
M Windhausen 175 
W E Hookway 175 
J S Conley ... 175 
*Sim Glover .. 150 
Jay D Green... 175 
*C G Spencer. 150 
Geo Brown ... 175 
M E Barker... 175 
C T Frantz... 175 
W Vanderpool. 175 
Sam Willworth 175 
C J Dailey ... 175 
W B Fuller ... 150 
J Hunter, Jr_150 
H J Pendergast 175 
F A Elliott ... 150 
A V Cassall ... 175 
T Klock .175 
J A Rice .150 
J M Sullivan . 175 
J Montgomery. .150 
*N eat Apgar .. 150 
T J Sanford... 175 
H W Smith ... 175 

^Professionals. 

134 T Lundy . 175 138 
120 I*' f Covert ... 150 114 
123 Wm Witt . 175 148 
137 S Childs . .150 126 
141 J E Lytle . 150 99 
125 T Dudley .... 175 115 
156 T Augenstine .. 175 87 
153 C C Snook .. 175 145 
162 H B Blackmer 175 150 
144 C H Stanard .. 150 72 
135 W H Cady. 150 95 
143 1 Debee . 175 150 
148 A J Pendergast 175 118 
147 Dr N Pendergastl50 106 
157 W E Corfield... 175 151 
146 E W Snook ... 150 82 
154 E J Burnett .. 175 142 
150 Geo Hughes ... 45 36 
158 S W Fay . 45 26 
138 F Ernshaw .... 175 108 
117 C Beers . 175 145 
149 T Umbrecht ... 45 20 

90 J M Rockwell.. 70 33 
132 T S Tryon .... 70 40 
149 J M Traver ... 70 51 
134 N E Durston . 45 2b 
124 A N Hoyt .... 60 27 
128 C H Bittel. 45 35 

70 W Pendergast.. 25 14 
148 G R Vaughn.. 25 1? 
128 F Steves . 25 15 
138 Geo Fleck . 25 10 

88 J Bambriek ... 25 12 
154 Windhausen, Jr 25 11 

Dows G. C. 

Hows. la., July 8.—Billy Hoon put the quietus on the 
coin dividends to-day by reducing to minute particles 
194 scales selected from 200 very choice offerings. Chas. 
Hummel passed up four more of his offerings, thus get¬ 
ting second lucre. After a long absence Harry Kahler’s 
name appears among those present, but it was not 
framed among the high-honor gentry. Fred Bills held 
high esteem among the “kind of weapon and kicker 
to use,” puncturing 196. 

Shot at. Boker Shot at. Boker 
*F C Bills. 200 196 C Hemingway.. . 200 179 
*T E Dickey. 200 188 F A Rummel.. . 200 177 
W S Hoon. 200 194 F Calloway .... . 200 189 
E C Hinshaw... 200 182 Pat Royal . . 200 182 
*11 Kahler . 200 181 A W Ross. . 200 169 
A L Yearous.... 200 182 H R Johnson . . 200 138 
B Anderson .... 200 181 1 Anderson .... . 200 160 
R Appleman ... 200 185 F M Shores.... . 200 185 
J Kantzky . 200 ISO Nick Weber ... . 200 187 
Wm Tolen . 2C0 164 C Hummel _ . 200 190 
C F Rowlett... 200 165 H A Northey.. . 200 177 
P Shores . 200 171 f L Corson. . 200 163 
E Davis . 200 147 B N Mead. . 120 107 
F H Fredricks.. 200 159 Hazzelwood ... . 55 46 
R W Page. 100 79 La Barr . . 20 18 
*F K Eastman.. 200 184 O N Hildebrandt 20 19 
*W T Garrett... 200 181 Bailey . . 20 16 
J R Hemingway. 200 167 

Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1915 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 

the 100 straight on the 

16-yard targets, being the 

only one of all the con¬ 

testants to do so. He 

was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Send for our Art Catalog 

Shoot the LEFEVER 
Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

Blackfoot Lodge Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. The story of a pairie peo¬ 

ple, with folklore and tradition, history and a sympa¬ 
thetic study of the people and their life by one who has 
lived among them. Cloth, illustrated, 300 pages. Post¬ 
paid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

127 Franklin St., New York. 

ft will prevent Shock from Gun Fire or Eoud Noise. 
Excludes wind, dust or water, and prevents disease and 
deafness from the above causes. 

$1.00 Pair with neat Aluminum Pocket Case, Postpaid, 

J. A. R. ELLIOTT 
P. O. Box 201 New York, TJ. S A. 
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Send for our 
large Catalog 
and Bee what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 

“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” 'J } ^ ^ Grades 

See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 
pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making 
accidental discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety 
that “Blocks the Sears’’. It is a Safe “Safety’’. 

N. R. DAVIS ®l SONS. ASSONET, MASS.. U. S. A 

HE lives in New York’s stuffy tenement 

district, the most congested spot in 

America. 

In his sultry three-room home there is 

scarcely space to eat and sleep. His play¬ 

ground is the blistering pavement of the ill¬ 

smelling streets, hemmed in by scorching 

brick walls. 

No trees, no grass, not even a whiff of 

fresh air,—in the only world Tommy knows. 

Ash cans are his background, and the rattle 

and roar of traffic his environment. 

Tommy’s widowed mother is broken with 

worry ; his sisters and brothers are as pallid 

and frail as he. The winter struggle has 

sapped their vitality. They are starving for air. 

No medicine will help Tommy. What he, 

his mother and the other children need are: 

a chance to breathe something pure and 

fresh,—a taste of sunshine and outdoor 

freedom,—an outing in the country or at the seashore. 

But between Tommy and his needs stands poverty, 

the result of misfortune. He must suffer just as if it were 

all his fault. 

And that is why Tommy appeals for a square deal. 

Nor does he wish you to forget his mother, or his pals 

and their mothers,—all in the same plight. 

This Association every summer sends thousands of “Tenement 

Tommies”, mothers and babies to the country and to Sea Breeze, its fresh 

air home at Coney Island. A dollar bill, a five dollar check, or any 

amount you care to contribute, will help us to answer Tommy’s appeal. 

Send contributions to Robert Shaw Minturn, Treasurer, Room 204, 

105 East 22nd Street, New York City. 

SUGGESTIONS 

A lawn sociable by 
your class, Sunday 
School or Club. 

A card party at your 
summer hotel or 
camp. 

“Tenement Tommy” 
Asks for 

A Square Deal 

NEW YORK ASSOCIATION FOR IMPROVING 

THE CONDITION OF THE POOR 

R. FULTON CUTTING, President 

A subscription among 
your friends. 

Anaconda R. and G. C. 

Anaconda, Mont., July 6.—Nineteen turned out on 
the cracker line at the July shoot of the Anaconda Rod 
and Gun Club to-day at Nell shooting park. Six events 
were on the program, the first two practice shoots and 
the last a sweep. The third event was for the Twohy 
medal, won by Lee Williams, of Deer Lodge with a 
straight score. Jimmy Drumgoole took the fourth, for 
the Keppler medal, breaking the 25 straight targets. 
Tippett, of Deer Lodge, with a score of 23, won the 
Confar medal in the fifth event at 15 singles and 5 
pairs. 

The first 100 singles counted in the Panama-Pacific 
Exposition prizes, and Drumgoole led, breaking 97 of 
the century run. He is in the van on the aggregate 
of the shoots since the competition started, having a 
count of 625. Goddard standing second with 614 and 
Gemmett third with 592. The scores: 

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 
Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 

Goddard . . 22 25 21 19 18 11 
Rowe .. 22 20 19 17 14 
C H Smith . . 23 23 22 22 18 14 
Willoughby . . 15 21 19 19 
Poore . 23 20 22 18 i3 
Williams . 19 25 19 18 18 
Bielenberg . . 24 23 24 24 21 13 
Larabie . . 19 24 20 21 16 14 
Tippett . . 23 19 23 23 10 
Brillhart . . 22 15 19 2i 
Gemmett . . 16 22 20 17 is 
Mathewson . . 20 17 16 22 20 i3 
Nell . 19 16 19 19 
O’Neill . . 21 20 19 23 21 ii 
Mahan . . 19 20 16 21 
Drumgoole . . 23 25 24 25 22 14 
Bryan . . 23 24 20 22 
McDermott . . 15 19 17 19 
Roach . 18 19 

Jersey Sho re (Pa.) G. c. 
Jersey Shore, Pa., July 10.—The morning of the 

9th opened with a downpour of rain, and it poured in¬ 
cessantly until nearly 10 o’clock, when it cleared 
partially and began again in the afternoon. The at¬ 
tendance was excellent, when weather conditions are 
taken into consideration. 

Lester German was high professional for the two 
days._ Teats and Herrald were high amateurs, being tied 
on 273 out of 300. Howell was second with one break 
less. Martin was third with 271 breaks. 

The three-man team cup race was won by the Harris¬ 
burg team, Sunbury being second. 

The silver loving cup, which was presented by the 
B. P. O. Elks of Jersey Shore, Pa., as first prize in 
the merchandise handicap of the first day, was won by 
W. R. Dawes, of Scranton, Pa., after a shoot off with 
Howell, of Northumberland and Klinger. of Tersev 
Shore, the former breaking 24 ot his 25 targets in the 
shoot off. The scores: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day. Day. Day. Day. 

*L S German . . 147 147 A W Warner.. . 108 1 IH> 
*W M Hammond 135 134 C P Kahle .... . 107 117 
*L R Lews ... . 106 103 D A Herald . . 137 136 
*N Apgar. ..137 136 S S Huffman . . 131 134 
*H L Stevens . . 139 144 C E Seidell .. . 123 127 
*H Young . . 113 116 H B Shoop .. . 128 130 
*H S Welles... . 143 .142 T Martin . . 133 138 
*C Spencer .... . 142 146 C C Oechler.. . 69 67 
*H Gibbs . . 138 142 R H Stewart.. . 109 
Geo Howell ... . 134 138 L Heimer _ . 107 129 
W G Dawes ... . 124 134 W F Feerrar . . 95 114 
H Mylne . . 98 120 C A Jobson .. . 134 135 
B Teats . . 139 134 A H Long ... . 93 109 
J G Klinger.... . 112 109 T W Johnson . . 124 106 
A H Byers. . 114 110 Shaffer . . 121 122 
W L Foster ... . Ill 112 Geo Neving ... 107 
F A Robinson. . 115 119 P IT Kift . 99 
C N Fisher ... . 112 100 D R Rishel .... . 136 

*Professionals. 

D« Pont G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., July 12.—J. H. Minnick and A. 
H. Lobb shot off last, week’s Class A tie. Minnick won 
on a score of 22 out of 25. W. A. Casey and J. B. 
Grier also decided a 
16 out of 25. Scores: 

tie in Class C. Casey won with 

W Edmanson . .. 21 C Leedom . ...20 
W 1 Highfield . .. 19 T W Matkinson ... ...19 
D S Wood . .. 22 L C Weldin, Jr. ...19 
W G Wood . .. 22 S C Lloyd . ...16 
C F Slear . L W Beacon . ... 7 
PI W Bush . ,. 17 G W Kurtz. ...13 
C W Papperman . . 12 Dr E O Bullock ... ...14 
L L Tarrell . .. 20 H P Carlon . ...24 
R King . . 19 W H Neely . ...17 
C M Ross . C C Mammele . ...18 
C C Gerow . . 22 C D Prickett . ...19 
E R Galvin . . 19 M L. Valentine _ ...14 
W G Robelen . . 12 S Tuchson . ...18 
H Mose . II G Davis . ...14 
W Huff . . 23 Dr H Betts . ...17 
A Killum . . 25 1 B Grier. ...15 
W S Colfax, Tr. . 23 W A Casey . ...16 
J IP Minnick . . 20 H T Reed . ...16 
J I< McCabe . . 18 L W Crawford . ...20 
C T Martin . . 20 II PI England . ...16 
L C Lyon . . 20 O V Ort . ...13 
J W Anderson, Jr. . 20 Dr A Patterson . ...22 
J B McHugh . . 24 R F Ford . ...16 
W R Smith, Jr. . 17 W Tomlinson . ...21 
W F Webster . . 18 Z H Lofland . ...16 
H G Kaighm . . 24 C T Griswold . ...18 
T W Baker . . 23 W M Francis . ...16 
A PI Lobb . . 22 G A Bean . ...17 
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S. S. White G. C. Daniel Boone G. C. 
Kennel. 

Holmes burg Junction, Pa., July 12.—Without the 
aid of any anesthetic, Bart Lewis pulled high gun from 
among the dentists here to-day, drilling 145 discs and 
leaving five sound ones as being not in need of lead 
stoppage. H. P. Wilson was only a trifle less kind to 
the cappers and fillers, as he extracted second gold with 
143. Only one D.D.S. got into the money, Dr. F. W. 
Mathews, who held ihe gas on 139. C. G. Spencer capped 
the pros, with 144. Yes, John Philip Sousa, Bill Joslyn 
and Happy Hammond were there. 

*C G Spencer. 
A B Richardson.. 
*W Joslyn . 
*Neaf Apgar .... 
*H H Stevens ... 
V Oliver . 
*J F Pratt . 
J A McKean .... 
H P Wilson .... 
R D Morgan . 
P Pflegar . 
E Ford . 
*W B Darton - 
W T Smith . 
W E Robinson ... 
W F Letford .... 
I W Budd . 
C H Keene . 
F J McConnell .., 
H P Howard .... 
*H D Gibbs . 
J P Sousa . 
J Lee . 

♦Professionals. 

144 *W Hammond .13S 
135 *G F Hamlin.129 
132 Dr W H Mathews.136 
141 Dr F W Mathews.139 
139 J H Philipps .. 129 
132 R Waters .117 
124 Dr Harvey .133 
125 R H Bruns .133 
143 *Fred Gilbert . 14? 
135 Bart Lewis .145 
136 *J Graham .140 
136 H H Sloan . 133 
140 W Clegg . 126 
116 C Keenan .101 
122 C H Newcomb . 139 
127 T E Hinkson . 97 
124 J Griffith . 126 
121 C S Hand .(30) 27 
130 A MacAlonan .(30) 12 
137 P Du Pont .(30) 21 

126 E Remmington ...(30) 26 
125 F Stevens .(30) 13 

Blair Road Drivers' G. C. 

Altoona, Pa., July 12.—Dr. P. F. Pershing won the 
1913 Du Pont trophy at the final shoot of the series held 
by the Blair County Road Drivers’ Gun Club, at the 
Driving Park to-day. With a handicap of 44, he defeated 
Jack Waltz, who had a handicap of 24. Dr. Pershing 
finished with a grand total of 186; Waltz scored 181. 

The shoot Saturday was the fourth of the series, the 
other three having been held June 7, 14 and 28. Scores: 

Pershing . 44 186 Shettig . 50 176 
Waltz .24 181 Lafferty .35 176 
Ebright . 26 180 Tomlinson .50 172 
Davis .56 177 

In the regular events. Waltz cleaned up. He also 
took the money. In the total scores for the afternoon 
Fred Ebright tied with Waltz for first honors. Mrs. 
Fred Ebright attracted considerable attention as a 
member of squad No. 2. Her shooting was good. Scores: 

Events 1 2 Events 1 2 

Targets: 15 10 Targets: 15 10 

Waltz . , 12 10 Ebright ... . 11 10 

Davis . . 14 7 Morrison . , 10 9 
Pershing .. . 13 8 Lafferty ... . 12 3 

Regular events: 
Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

Sands . .... 50 37 Ebright ... . 75 62 

Glenn . .... 25 18 Davis . .. 50 38 

McKenrick .... 50 44 Lafferty ... . 75 52 

Morrison .. .... 75 59 Pershing ., .100 79 
Mrs Ebright .. 25 17 Waltz . . 75 61 

Chicago G. C. 

Chicago, Ilk, July 6.—Our regular weekly club shoot 
was attended by the sixteen shooters, whose scores are 
herewith given. Quite a number of our members were 
in attendance at the McHenry shoot, while others con¬ 
cluded to rest up after the three days’ shoot in Grant 
Park on the lake front, the account of which will be 
found in another column. . 

The scores: 

Events: i 2 3 4 5 6 
Targets: Yds. H. 100 25 25 25 25 24 

J Lino . 15 100 17 17 13 22 13 
M Gelder . 19 100 11. 
C W May . 15 97 19. 
A Lino . 25 97 14 7 .... 13 
H Wolfe . 8 95 .23 13 
V Miller . 13 93 .18 .. 
E Silver . 4 91 23 .. .. 21 .. 
C R Seelig . 6 89 .21 .. 
A Moore . 6 83 
C F Seelig . 15 73 
L B Clark . 18 19 18 .. 15 
Dr F W Belknap. 15 17 14 .. 16 
G Reinhart . 15 16 .. 
K Lino . 5 .. .. 
E Linthicum . 3. 
Dr Geo J Aste . 4. 

Event No. 5, distance handicap. Event No. 6 was 
at 12 pairs. 

Independent G. C. 

Reading, Pa., July 12.—Herewith find scores made 
at the monthly shoot of the Elm Leaf Gun Club. A 
number of our members are on their vacations, which 
accounts for the small entry list: 

Wm Eck ... 
O L Murtorf 
Schell . 
P Qumter . 
B Oumter .. 
E Blind .... 

Handicap. 
. 0 12 14 14 14 
. 3 15 14 14 10 
. 3 14 13 12 13 
. 0 11 8 8 12 
. 0 7 10 10 13 
. 5 13 9 7 13 

M. F. K. 

Marthasville, Mo., July 12.—Just in the middle of 
wheat threshing here; but for a shower of rain our club 
would have missed another practice day. Bollmann led 
the bunch to-day with a straight 25. He says he is 
getting ready for the big shoot, the program of which 
will be out in a few days. 

. 25 . 19 

Struebbe . . 23 Wilson . . 19 

Ahmann . . 22 Meyer . . 14 

J. O. Wilson, Sec’y. 

Shoot Skirmish Run and 600-Yard Natch. 

TN order to keep your dog in perfect health a 

change of diet is sometimes desirable. Try 

Spratt’s Fibo 
It is an appetizing and flesh-forming food for 

puppies and dogs out of condition, for dogs re¬ 

covering from sickness, also for dainty or shy 

feeders. 

Send 2c stamp for ‘ ‘Dog Culture, ’ ’ which 

contains much valuable information. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., July 12.—The threatening weather 
early in the afternoon kept down the attendance on the 
Fort Pitt range to-day. Two matches were on the card, 
a skirmish run of 20 shots in which the contestants start 
at the 600yds. mark, where the target appears for 30 
seconds, in which time two shots must be fired. Ad¬ 
vances are then made by word of command, and halts 
made at 500, 400, 350, 300 and 200 yards, all shots being 
delivered in rapid time. This match resulted in three 
ties with the score of 73. G. A. Snyder’s score, how¬ 
ever, ranked the others, giving him first place. 

The match for the Olson trophy was shot on the 
difficult 600yds. range with a very tricky wind influenc¬ 
ing the flight of the bullet, the bullseye on this target 
being only 20 inches in diameter. Hazlett landed the 
trophy with the score of 48 out of a possible 50. Teter 
and Borcher secured second and third places respec¬ 
tively. Dr. Atkinson, following his match score, ma4e 
the remarkable run of 11 straight bulls on the 600yds. 
range. The scores: 

Skirmish match: 
G A Snyder . 73 G S Bassett . ... 47 
P Paulson . 73 Dr Waugaman . ...44 
M C Hazlett . 73 R O Hodges . ... 39 
C C Borchers . 64 Dr D A Atkinson .. ... 36 
Granville Teter . 63 F B Fisher . ...34 
Dr R V Swanton . 61 R S Everett . ...23 
T C Beal . 54 G B Winsor . ...14 
James McGlashon .... 48 

Olson trophy match 
M C Hazlett . 48 P Paulson . ...43 
Granville Teter . 46 J McGlashan . ... 42 
C C Borchers . 46 R O Hodges . ...41 
Dr Waugaman . 45 G A Snyder . ...40 
Dr I< V Swanton . 45 R S Everett . ...39 
F B Fisher . 45 G S Bassett . ...36 
T C Beal . 44 G B Winsor . ... 36 
Dr D A Atkinson. 43 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chtof Offioes at NEWARK, N. J. 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 
DOGS FOR 

SALE 

Sbould Advertise Them in the Sunday 

NEW YORK HERALD 
The Best Dog, Poultry, etc. Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

ADVERTISING RATE SO CENTS PER AGATE LINE 

Further information on request. 

NEW YORK HERALA .... NEW YORK CITY 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S. 
118 W. 31st Street NEW YOU: 

International Rifle Shooting. 

The international matches to be held at Camp Perry, 
Ohio, from Aug. 15 to Sept. 9, in connection with the 
Perry’s Victory Centennial celebration, are presenting 
some difficulties to American riflemen. It is conceded 
that the shooters of this country are the peers of all 
other nations when it comes to long-range shooting with 
the service rifle, as has been demonstrated in our vic¬ 
tories in recent years at the Olympic games and in the 
Palma trophy competitions. Our riflemen also demon¬ 
strated last year in Buenos Aires that they could adapt 
themselves to short-range shooting as long as the weapon 
was the military arm, and they won the Pan-American 
championship at Buenos Ayres. 

The premier event at Camp Perry will be a team 
match among navions for what is called the “international 
rifle shooting championship of the world,” a competition 
which has been going on for sixteen years between the 
nations of Europe. This match is held at 300 meters 
(328yds.), on a decimal ring target, using what is desig¬ 
nated abroad as the “Free” rifle. This arm is one which 
would be called a freak by American riflemen. There is 
no limit to the weight; it is equipped with a hair trig¬ 
ger, and the stock is carved so as to fit the contour of 
the face and shoulder. In the standing position the arm 
is supported by a palm rest that extends under the bar¬ 
rel with a knob at the end, which is held in the palm 
of the hand. The stocks of the rifles are so made as to 
be adjusted at different angles for different positions. 
The use of the strap is not allowed, and only open sights 
can be used. The shooting is done in three positions, 
and each marksman fires 40 shots standing, 40 shots 
kneeling and 40 shots prone. Our riflemen are particu¬ 
larly weak at the second position, which is very little 
used in this country. 

In this match, Switzerland has won fifteen times out 
of the sixteen contests, and the scores made by the 
Swiss team are phenomenal. It is this proposition that 
the United States riflemen are up against, and the Na¬ 
tional Rifle Association of America is scouring the coun¬ 
try for men to compose the team to represent the 
United States in this match. Both the military shooters 
and the followers of the Schuetzen game have been ap¬ 
pealed to, and orders have been given to a prominent 
arm manufacturer to make the special rifles to come 
within the rules of the American team. In all probabil¬ 
ity try-outs will be held soon, and from these try-outs 
twenty-five of the best shots will be selected to begin 
training with the new rifles. Later a final try-out will 
be held at Camp Perry. 

The captain of the team will be the well-known 
military shooter, Lieut.-Col. Glendie B. Young, of the 
District of Columbia National Guard. Colonel Young’s 
career as a rifleman dates back many years, and his 
selection is an assurance of efficient training and proper 
management. 

In the matches at Camp Perry the American rifle¬ 
men will come up against the experts of the world. 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS 
FOR SALE 

A litter sired by the celebrated imported winner, Sligo, 
144,673, and out of Biddy Maloney (Imported Bailey- 
water Brien x Nora McShane). This is best breeding in 
the world. These pups are all strong and healthy, and 
will be the right age to break this fall. Dogs, $35.00. 
Bitches, $25.00. MIDKIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If m, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on k*aA 

OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR SALE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winners sad 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Curriar 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds, English Bloodhounds, American Foxhound*. 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for fee. 
stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch¬ 
dog, congenial companion, bouse broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Man. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. A splendid collection of 

tales and folklore collected by the author during a resi¬ 
dence with the tribe, when the nights were given up to 
story telling. Many of the tales are of thrilling interest, 
and in addition to this, the author’s observations on the 
Pawnees, their history, life, characteristics and progres* 
are of more than passing interest. Cloth, illustrated, 417 
pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

127 Franklin St., New York. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

Maine. 

Com* to Chase Pond —I’ll Use You Right. 
There are plenty of trout that are ready to bite. 
Write for circular. GUY CHADBOURNE, 

Bingham, Maine. 

Nova Scotia. 

KEDGEMAKOOGE LAKE 
In the Wilderness 

A vast virgin forest, 90 miles long. Club House 
easily accessible by automobile. 

A net-work of beautiful streams. Splendid canoe¬ 
ing. Trout abundant, large and gamy. 

Non-members cordially welcomed at the Club House. 
»2 .00 a week. Cabins for families. Special provision 
for ladies. 

Modern conveniences: Electric lights, telephone, 
daily mail. Experienced guides and full equipment 
for long or short trips. For interesting illustrated 
booklet write J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., Kedgema- 
kooge Rod and Gun Club, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 

Newfoundland. 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 
A land teeming with SALMON, TROUT and 
CARIBOU, besides other game. I provide outfits 
and guides. For particulars apply 

J. R. WHITAKER, “The Bungalow,” 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 

New York. 

TROUT FISHING. 
Six miles from Livingston Manor. Altitude 1800 feet. 

-’Ten miles of trout fishing free to guests. One mile 
from Hunters Lake; good bass fishing. Casino, base¬ 
ball, tennis and croquet grounds. Garage and supplies. 
Early breakfast and late supper for fishermen. 
Comfort and amusement for families. Address 
HEARTHSTONE INN (Mrs. Elizabeth Royce, Pro¬ 
prietress), De Bruce, Sullivan County, New York. 

Minnesota. 

“AN IDEAL RETREAT AMONG THE PINES.” 

FISHERMAN’S LODGE, Dorset, Minnesota 
On Bottle and Mantrap Lakes and surrounded by a 
country fitted by Nature for Recreation and Sport. 
Rustic cabins, clean and comfortable. Muskalonge 
and Bass fishing at the door. Send for booklet. 

A. O. WAMBOLD, Prop. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Forest and Stream is published for its 
readers, and that is why it is such a good ad¬ 
vertising medium. 

?: BERMUDA 
Tears Include Hetels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates 

Twin Screw S. S. 44 BERMUDIAN,” 10518 ton* displacement. 
Submarine signals; bilge keels; electric fans; wireles* telegraphy. 
Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing passengers at the dock in 
Bermuda without transfer. Bermuda tickets good for return by 
R. M. S. P. Co. 

MIDSUMMER TRIPS 

to QUEBEC 
via Halifax, N. S., most delightful cruise of 1500 miles. Magnifi¬ 
cent scenery; Gut of Canso, Northumberland Strait. Gulf and 
River St. Lawrence and far-famed Saguenay River. S. S. “Trinidad” 
Horn New York July 5th and 19th, August 2d and 16th. From 
Quebec July 11th and 25th, August 8th and 22d. 

For illustrated pamphlets with information apply to 
A. E. OUTER BRIDGE & CO.. Aieits Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way, New York; THOS. COOK & SON,245 and 2081 Broadway, and 264 
S53 Stb Avenue, N. Y.. or any Ticket Agent, or QUEBEC S. S. CO., Ltd., 
Quebec. 

The famous Swiss team, which won in France last year, 
will be one of the participants. France will also send 
a team of her best, as will also Sweden. Argentine Re¬ 
public has a team which has been in training for some 
time. The prize to be contested for is a silver trophy 
donated by the Argentine Republic, and the winning 
team will receive $1000 in gold. 

Second in importance to this international match is 
the one for the famous Palma trophy, in which entries 
have been made by Canada, Sweden and the Argentine 
Republic. 

ON THE LOWER REACHES OF THE 
YANG-TSE-KIANG 
Continued from page 71. 

circumstances would shoot up in the air as 

though fired from a vertical gun. 

Have you ever tried carrying five geese and 

incidentally a spade and a gun over unknown 

country in the pitch dark? I all but capsized 

in the lake, and by the time I reached the land¬ 

ing place I must have explored every ditch in 

those fields. I was the last to arrive on board, 

and I can tell you I enjoyed that hot bath and 

the dinner which followed. But the cream of the 

day came, as it always does come, when we 

three drew our chairs around the warm stove. 

The wind whistled and shrieked without, and the 

snow fell as fast as it could fall, and each, a 

hot toddy to hand, told the tale of his day’s 

work. Each sip of the good drink seems 

better than the last. That delicious tired feel¬ 

ing after a good day’s work creeps through the 

bone; we are at peace with mankind. The tales 

told, we sit silent, each one seeing visions which 

the forthcoming day probably will change into 

realities. 

Condensed Canoe Trips. 

In taking a canoe trip it is important that 

everything be condensed to the least space. With 

this in mind we begin this week a series of trips, 

eventually to cover every canoeable stream in 

the United States and Canada. Everyone will 

be given in the least possible space, of which 

the following is a sample. Each trip is written 

by a man who has made it and gives enough 

data on which to make the trip. Should more 

detail be necessary, it may be had by Forest and 

Stream subscribers on written application to the 

canoe editor. Hundreds of other trips, long and 

short, nearby and far away, are on file in our 

canoe department and may be had for the ask¬ 

ing by a subscriber. If we do not print the 

trip you want, ask for it; probably we have it. 

Temkg&mi and Sturgeon River. 

(Temagami Forest Reserve, Ontario.) 

BY CHARLES SPENNER. 

Start—Lake Temagami. 

Number of miles—About 200. 

Guide necessary—Only to inexperienced. 

Are maps necessary?—Yes. 

Fishing (kind)—Lake trout, bass and pickerel. 

Insects—Not after Aug. 15. 

Drinking water—You paddle in it. 

Is territory thickly populated?—No; all supplies 

must be bought at start. 

What kind of country—Very wild. 

Hire canoe—At Temagami. 

Buy at—O’Connor Steamship Co.’s store. 

Total cost—$60 to $70 for two weeks. 

Canoe—Sixteen-foot canvas; hire, $4 a week. 

Incidentals—Expressing canoe back, $5. 

End—Sturgeon Falls, Out. 

Camp sites—Excellent along entire route. 

Days of paddling—Two weeks’ trip. 

Best time of year—Aug. 15 to Sept. 20. 

Fishing license—Two dollars for non-residents. 
Sailing—None. 

Permit to camp on private property—All Gov¬ 

ernment reserve. 

Customs Point—Toronto. 

Rapids—Quite a lot. 

Outfit necessary—Very light and compact. 

Can food be bought on way through?—No. 

Side trips—None. 

Transportation—Thirty-five dollars about for 

round trip, exclusive of berths. 

Food—Six dollars per man. 

REMARKS. 

If party has an additional week at their dis¬ 

posal, trip can be continued from Sturgeon Falls 

to the mouth of the Sturgeon River, across Lake 

Nipissing by canoe or steamer to the French 

River, and down this river by canoe to Bobs on 

the Ludbury branch of the Canadian Pacific R.R. 

Algonquin Park. 

Start—Joe Lake. 

Number of miles—Depend on route. 

Guide necessary—Yes, but not for experienced. 

Are maps necessary ?—Yes. 

Fishing (kind)—Lake and brook trout. 

Insects—Not after Aug. 1. 

Drinking water—You paddle in it. 

Is territory thickly populated?—No. 

What kind of country—Wild, but lumbered. 

Hire canoe—Four dollars per week. 

Buy at—Joe Lake Station. 

Total cost—$45 to $50 for two weeks. 

Canoe—Sixteen-foot canvas-covered for two. 

End—Joe Lake or Brule Lake. 

Camp sites—Good along entire route. 

Days of paddling—Depend on route. 

Best time of year—Aug. 1 to Sept. 20. 

Fishing license—Five dollars for non-residents. 

Sailing—None. 

Permit to camp on private property—All Gov¬ 

ernment reserve. 

Customs Point—Toronto. 

Rapids—Very few. 

Outfit necessary—Light and compact. 

Can food be bought on way through ?—At some 

lumber camps. 

Side trips—Quite a few, see maps. 

Transportation—Thirty dollars round trip, in¬ 

cluding berths. 

Food—Three dollars per week per man. 

REMARKS. 

There are any number of trips that can be 

taken through the Algonquin Park, a very good 

Property for Sale. 

READ THIS 

Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman’s 
club. Located on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes’ 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
raise 1%-lb. trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or leased. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop¬ 
erty. Fine duck shooting at the back door. Not one club 
on Long Island has facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply, r-rosperous business and assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and particu¬ 
lars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 
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NOTICE 

The index for Volume LXXX 
(January-June, 1913) is now ready 
for delivery. Copies may be had by 
addressing a post card to 

CIRCULATION MANAGER, 

FOREST & STREAM PUB. CO. 
127 Franklin Street 

NEW YORK 

For Sale 15c. All News-stands 

SPECIAL OFFER 
3 Months Trial Subscription 

TO THE 

Baseball Magazine 
For 25 cents 
(Canadian Postage 6e extra) 

This offer is for a limited time only and 
is not open to present subscribers. 

OR—OR—OR—OR—OR— 

a handsome art photogravure 20 x 12 of 
any one of the following “stars”—Matty, 
Marquard, Baker, Chance, Jennings, 
Speaker, Johnson, Wagner, Evers, Cobb, 
Lajoie, and a sample copy mailed post 
paid for 15c. Fill out the coupon below 
and mail to-day (with coin or stamps) 
before this special offer is withdrawn. 

BASEBALL MAGAZINE COMPANY 

70 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

Gentlemen:—Enclosed find. 
three months trial subscription or sample 
copy and art photogravure 

Of. 

Name. 

Street . 

City. State. 

map of which can be had from the Geological 

Survey of Canada in Ottawa, for fifty cents. 

Lady Evelyn and Montreal River Trip. 

BY CHARLES SPENNER. 

Start—Lake Temagami. 

Number of miles—About 400. 

Guide necessary—Yes. 

Are maps necessary?—Yes. 

Fishing (kind)—Brook trout, lake trout, bass 

and pickerel. 

Insects—Not after Aug. 15. 

Drinking water—You paddle in it. 

Is territory thickly populated?—No; outfit can 

be sent to Temagami. 

What kind of country—Very wild. 

Hire canoe—At Bear Island. 

Buy at—Hudson Bay Post, Bear Island. 

Total cost—$130 to $135 with guide to each man. 

Canoe—Four dollars per week. 

Incidentals—Expressing canoe back, $2. 

End—Latchford, Ontario. 

Camp sites—Excellent along entire route. 

Guide—Three dollars per day and food. 

Days of paddling—Three weeks. 

Best time of year—Aug. 15 to Sept. 20. 

Fishing license—Two dollars for non-residents. 

Sailing—None. 

Permit to camp on private property—All Gov¬ 

ernment reserve. 

Customs Point—Toronto. 

Rapids—Lots of them. 

Outfit necessary—Light and compact. 

Can food be bought on way through?—Only at 

Groganda and Elk Lake. 

Side trips—Florence Lake. 

Transportation—Forty dollars round trip, includ¬ 
ing berths. 

Food—Three dollars per week per man. 

REMARKS. 

This is a hard trip and should be undertaken 

only by experienced and hardened canoeists, as 

the portages are difficult and numerous. The 

side trip to Florence Lake should not be omitted. 

The lake trout fishing in this lake is the best 

in the country, and the lake is simply beautiful. 

Game is plentiful throughout this section. 

Primrose For Memory. 

The primrose of old was credited with' a 

medicinal as well as a superstitious value. Even 

now in some country parts a decoction of prim¬ 

rose leaves is supposed to restore a failing 

memory, and in 1654, when Culpeper wrote his 

“London Dispensatory,” the primrose was re¬ 

garded as an almost universal panacea, curing 

“convulsions, falling sickness, palsies, etc.,” and 

strengthening “the brain, senses and memory 
exceedingly.” And even the healthv did not dis¬ 
dain to eat it, says the London Chronicle, for 
primrose paste was once a popular Lancashire 
delicacy. 

Preserved Mushrooms. 

There are two ways of keening mushrooms. 
Rub the buttons with a flannel. Take out the 
red inside. 

Put them in a saucepan with bits of mace 
and sprinkle with pepper and salt. As the liquor 
comes out. shake them well. Let them simmer 
until nearly drv. then cover with vinegar and 
boil up once. They are delicious and keep well. 
The other way is to dry them in a moderate 
oven, and keep them in paper bags. When used, 
simmer them in a gravy. They will swell to 
nearly their original size. 

For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoy*„ 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Ostrich. ” 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G, D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig¬ 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 ana 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEEMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 

SPECKLED BROOK TROUT. 
Adirondack trout of all ages and sizes for stocking streams 
and lakes. We deliver to your station and guarantee con¬ 
dition. Correspondence solicited. 

DRUMLIN TROUT HATCHERY, Barneveld, N. Y. 

Split Bamboo Rods. 
Entirely hand-made, after old system that made bamboo 
rods peerless. Annual reduction sale now on. Write for 
particulars. GEO. MORGAN, Rod Mfg., Syracuse, N. Y. 

J. KANNOFSKY, 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu¬ 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drugless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
“ On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg.. Kilby St, BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address "Designer.” Boston 



AT THE MINNEWASHTA GUN CLUB, EXCELSIOR, MINN. 
There were 4 Stevens No. 520 Repeaters used at the Sunday morning shoot on June 15th. Read what Mr. Joslin says of his son:— 

“ My son Charles, 16 years old, shot 18 out of 25 birds with a 
Stevens 20 Gauge Repeater. * * * his first attempt at the trap. 

Charles is the fourth from the left side. 

The shooting game is some sport. Yours truly, 

W. B. JOSLIN. 

Of course it’s some sport when you shoot with the wonderful Stevens Repeaters. Some sport indeed. 

Send to-day for our beautifully illustrated catalog describing in detail the Stevens Shotguns, Rifles, Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY Largest Makers Sporting Firearms in the World 

322 Main Street CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 

Are You A Gunner? 
Do you love to follow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 
the twitter of the fall woodcock ? If so, you should have this new book. 

AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 

This companion volume to “American Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 

The first part of the volume is devoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the way 
in which they live their lives. 

The second part of the book is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter “Aids to Shooting” describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the book treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 

The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 

Cloth. About 575 pages. Price, $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 

This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., NEW YORK CITY 



VOL. LXXXI., No. 4 JULY 26, 1913 Price 10 Cents 

A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF OUTDOOR LIFE 
TRAVEL, NATURE STUDY, SHOOTING, FISHING, CAMPING, YACHTING 

PUBLISHED RE¬ 

ENTERED as second FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. at the post office 

CLASS MATTER 127 FRANKLIN ST., NEW YORK NEW YORK, N; Y. 

A PARTY OF PEON SPORTSMEN AND THEIR SPOIL 

Photograph secured in Costa Rica by H. Wellington Wack. 
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At last you can get a full 
hollow-ground razor made 
absolutely safe by our pat¬ 
ented safety attachment. 

You can shave with a 

There are 

guards for the 

blade for both 

the right and left 

hand. The guard 

protects you when 

you shave so that you 

cannot cut yourself 

matter how closely or 

how quickly you shave. 

There is nothing to get out of 

order; the Zepp Safe- 
Razor is 
guaran¬ 
teed for 
25 years. 

AGENTS : Write for our 

profit-sharing plan, which 

contains the most 

liberal offer ever 

made by any 

manufacturer. 

SAFE-RAZOR 

in five minutes and when you 
finished your face will feel like velvet. 

The Zepp Safe-Razor has all the good 
features of both the straight razor and 
the hoe variety of safety razor with none 
of their disadvantages. The Zepp Safe- 

Razor can be used as a straight 

razor. The blade is made of the 

best Vanadium steel, is full concave 

being ground on four 

different size wheels, and 

hardened and tem¬ 

pered by elec¬ 

tricity. 

Safety. 

The Zepp 

Safe-Razor 
is the only 

double-guarded 
razor. It com¬ 

bines Highest Qual- 

with Greatest 

Ask your dealer for the 

“Zepp’’ or send us $3.00 

and we will send you a 

afc- 

for 

a thirty 

day free 

trial. If you don’t 

like it we guarantee to re¬ 

fund the money. 

ZEPP SAFE-RAZOR 
CO., IIMC. 

299 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 

Are You An Outdoors-Man ? ^ 
Do You Love to Hunt, Fish and Camp? 

Then how do you manage to stumble alo 
FIKLD AND STREAM ? 

through life without 

Edited each moiith/or enthusiastic sportsmen, by enthusiastic sports¬ 
men, Field and Stream brings to you each month the breath of the piue- 
woods. the plash of the stream, the atmosphere of God’s outdoors ! 

And then the practical articles by the recognized leaders o! the craft 
—1 he “how to” articles by men who have Actual! * “been there.” There 
are hundreds of suggestions that will make your future trips more 
successful—the little “dodges” ami “stunts” devised by practical men 
of a lifetime’s experience. Field and Stream Is the shortcut that will 
bring them to you this year! 

Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you 
caught a Prize Winner last >ear and didn’t know it. Look over the 
prizes and conditions, and records of last year’s winners now running 
and find out what you missed. 

We want to get acquainted with you ! So here is a special in¬ 

troductory offer. We’ll send you a two-piece, five-foot bait rod— 

split bamboo tip, solid wood butt, nickel fittings—and a three 

months’ trial subscription to FIELD AND STREAM,both for . $1.00 

FIELD AND STREAM, 450 Fourth Ave., New York City 

Split bamboo rod, regular prf 
3-mouth subscription to F. A S, 

$1.95 
Send us your name and address, and mention where you saw 

this adv, together with a One Dollar “William” today, for this 

offer is limited to a supply of 150 rods we have been able Co 

secure at a special rate. 

The Big Impala. 

It is a very old saying that “everything 
comes to him who waits,” but I had to wait a 
very long time, and go through many shooting 
trips before I succeeded in bagging a really big 
impala head. It is, and justly I think, considered 
the most graceful of any of the East African 
antelopes, especially when one comes across one 
of full maturity, with the last eight-inch or nine- 
inch of the horns going straight up, and not 
curving inward, as they do in immature heads. 
It is true I had seen and stalked many a fine 
beast, only to find that after a long and tiring 
stalk, the only head worth shooting was so sur¬ 
rounded by his harem as to make it almost im¬ 
possible to get a clear sight on him. 

The never-to-be-forgotten day on which I 
shot my biggest was so for several reasons, 
among others being the fact that I was camped 
a good fortnight’s journey from my base, and 
had only taken a month's provisions with me, 
and had arranged for further supplies to be sent 
to me, but these never arrived, f ortunately for 
me game was plentiful, and I had no trouble at 
first in keeping the larder full, zebra and water- 
buck for my porters and small antelope and 
birds for myself. Water, too, was in abund¬ 
ance. Only those who have tried living on water 
and venison for any length of time can appre¬ 
ciate how utterly tired of it one can get, and 
how much it upsets the human internal economy. 

One day, says “Karango,” in the London 
Field, I noticed that the game was moving off 
in search of the young grass just beginning to 
show, and where previously there had been game 
in thousands, only an occasional antelope was 
to be seen. Unfortunately, I was unable to move 
camp. Naturally, it happened that one night I 
found my last antelope steak was eaten, and the 
larder for porters and self was tare. I made 
up my mind that next day I would shoot some¬ 
thing, if I had to walk all day to do it, so 
giving instructions to my boy to call me at five 
o’clock, I turned in. 

Next morning, 5:15 a. m. found me out of 
bed, dressed and ready, and after drinking a 
glass of cold yater, off I went with my gun 
bearer and one porter. To have taken more 
would have jeopardized my chances, for I doubt 
if there is a single sportsman who has ever been 
to East Africa who has not, sooner or later, had 
a good chance spoiled by his porters showing 
themselves. After some two hours’ walking I 
came on signs of water-buck, and shortly after¬ 
ward saw a fine buck in the bushes not eighty 
yards away. I could not sit or kneel, as if I 
did the bush hid him, so I was perforce to take 
him "off the shoulder” and missed badly. I had 
another quick shot as he was going away, but 
again missed clean. 

Later on in the day I came across zebra, 
wildebeeste, and Thomson's gazelle, but the only 
thing that I could possibly hit by any chance was 
—Africa. What was the matter with me that 
day I do not know, but 1 seemed to have no 
more idea of holding a gun straight than the 
veriest tyro, and even when I held straight I 
either under or over-estimated the range by 
yards. At last, tired, disappointed and thor¬ 
oughly dispirited, I was returning to camp, and 
had just made up my mind to wait for dark and 
then shooting sleeping guinea fowls in trees, a 
most unsporting thing to do, when my eve caught 
a glimpse of something red in an open space 
which I was about to cross. I dropped like a 
shot, and my gun bearer whispered “Swara,” 
meaning a small buck. There was no cover, but 
grass about two feet high, between the buck 
and myself, but across the glade I saw a tree 
and a small mound by the side of it, and to 
this I determined to go, as if I could only get 
on the mound I could get a shot lying down. 

Leaving my gun bearer behind, I started to 
cross the glade flat on my stomach, and I do 
not think eighty yards ever seemed so long. 
However, at last I managed to wriggle myself 
up on to the mound, and take a cautious look 
round. At first I could not see him, and pres¬ 
ently found he had fed off about 400 yards. I 
had to wait fully a minute to get my breath, 
and I was just getting the sights on when up 
came his head, and I nearly dropped my rifle 
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‘Tenement Tommy 

Asks for 

A Square Deal 

H E lives in New York’s tenement 
district, the most congested spot in 
America. 

In his sultry three-room home there is 
scarcely space to eat and sleep. His 
playground is the blistering pavement of 
the ill-smelhng streets, hemmed in by 
scorching brick walls. 

Tommy’s widowed mother is broken 
with worry; his sisters and brothers are as 
pallid and frail as he. The winter struggle 
has sapped their vitality. They are starv¬ 
ing for air. 

No medicine will help Tommy. What 
he, his mother and the other children need 

are : a chance to breathe something pure and fresh,—a taste of sunshine and 
outdoor freedom,—an outing in the country or at the seashore. 

But between Tommy and his needs stands poverty, the result of mis¬ 
fortune. He must suffer just as if it were all his fault. 

This Association every summer sends thousands of 
“Tenement Tommies ”, mothers and babies to the 
country and to Sea Breeze, its fresh air home at Coney 
Island. A dollar bill, a five dollar check, or any amount 
you care to contribute, will help us to answer Tommy’s 
appeal. 

Send contributions to Robert Shaw Minturn, Treasurer, 
Room 204, 105 East 22nd Street, New York City. 

SUGGESTIONS 

A lawn sociable by your 
class, Sunday School or 
Club. 

A card party at your sum¬ 
mer hotel or camp. 

A subscription among your 
friends. 

N. Y. ASSOCIATION FOR IMPROVING THE CONDITION OF THE POOR 

R. FULTON CUTTING, President 1 

in astonishment, for never have I seen such a 
perfect bead or such a perfect picture as he 
stood there in the rays of the setting sun. 

It was a more suitable picture for a camera 
than a rifle, but hunger is a bad master, and 
taking a deep breath and directing a silent in¬ 
vocation to the god of the sportsman, I pressed 
the trigger, and heard .a most welcome ‘ klop.” 
In an instant the glade was alive with impala 
that had been lying down, and my gun bearer 
would insist that I had only wounded him, and 
that he had seen the beast disappear into the 
bush wounded. 

After shooting like a child all day, this 
would not have surprised me. Instead, there¬ 
fore, of going straight to where I had shot the 
animal, we went to the place at which the gun 
bearer saw him enter. There was no blood, and 
I was just going to where I had fired, when I 
saw an impala looking at me some 100 yards 
away. Thinking this must be the first I had 
fired at, I tried again for him, but he was too 
quick. Then I determined to pick up the blood 
spoor from the starting point, and on proceeding 
there found my original beast stone dead, with 
a bullet right through his heart. 

When I joyfully lifted the head of the buck 
to look at it, and perhaps to gaze with that 
rapture which it is given to the sportsman to 
feel in such circumstances, I found I was not 
deceived by the evening light as to length of 
horn. The head was quite as fine as I expected, 
and later on in camp the horns taped thirty-one 
and one-eighth by thirty-one and one-quarter 
inches, and that I have every reason to believe 
is equal to the record. And to my brother 
sportsmen's imagination I leave my delight at 
getting so grand a specimen, to say nothing of 
the excitement of the porters, who had been 
much cast down at the thought that they were 
destined to sleep with empty stomachs. 

Government to Lessen Breakage of Eggs. 

BY U. S. DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE. 

To reduce the enormous breakage of eggs 
in transit, which yearly causes a loss of millions 
of dollars to producers, and raises the price of 
eggs for consumers, the United States Depart¬ 
ment of Agriculture, through its Bureau of 
Chemistry, is conducting extensive experiments 
to determine the safest manner of packing eggs 
for long and short shipment by rail. The waste 
from the breakage of eggs, according to Year 
Book Reprint 552, ‘‘The Effect of Present 
Methods of Handling Eggs on the Industry and 
Product,” in New York city alone in 1909 was 
over 137,804,768 eggs, or over eleven and one- 
half million dozen, out of a total consumption 
in 1909 of 127,689,600 dozen of eggs. In other 
words, about 9 per cent, of all eggs received in 
New York were cracked, and of these a large 
number were unfit for food use. The egg sup¬ 
ply of large cities, and particularly New York, 
has to come from a long distance, because, ac¬ 
cording to the thirteenth census, the Middle At¬ 
lantic States in 1909 sold only about 110,000,000 
dozen eggs, or not enough to supply New York 
alone if every egg had been sent to that point. 
For the eastern coast cities, the distant corn 
districts are practically the sole source of sup¬ 
ply, because the little gray hen does not have 
to scratch so hard for a living in the corn field 
as she does where grain is scarce. Increasing 
consumption of eggs adds to the distance from 
which eggs must come, and makes the safe 
shipment of this valuable food product more 
and more essential. 

The Bureau of Chemistry regards the in¬ 
vestigation of the methods of preventing egg 
breakage as particularly important, because the 
many, millions of dozens of eggs now broken 
in shipment naturally tend to keep the price of 
this valuable food higher than if there were no 
breakage, or breakage were materially reduced. 
The Bureau, through the Food Research Labor¬ 
atory. is now engaged in shipping eggs handled 
in different ways on long journeys to different 
points in the United States, and is carefully 
noting their condition on receipt at their desti¬ 
nation. Shippers, railroad men and commission 
men are co-operating heartily with the investi¬ 

gators of the Government, through their joint 
conference committee, composed of representa¬ 
tives from the National Butter, Egg & Poultry 
Association, the Traffic Managers’ Association 
of Chicago, and the U. S. Department of Agri¬ 
culture. The situation is growing very acute, 
because the railroads are claiming that their 
damage losses are such as to make the carry¬ 
ing of eggs an unprofitable commercial propo¬ 
sition. The shippers and consignees have large 
sums of money tied up in claims and litigation 
with the roads. If the Department of Agricul¬ 
ture succeeds, as it hopes to do, in devising a 
successful method of shipping eggs, it will con¬ 
tribute importantly to the poultry industry, in 
which the little gray hen produces food worth 
half a billion dollars annually. 

Elephants Made Heavy Swells. 

A British mariner, formerly in the Eastern 
trade, tells a queer elephant yarn. While cap¬ 
tain of a trading steamer he had as cargo forty 
elephants. The vessel was anchored in a per¬ 
fectly calm sea off the coast of Zanzibar. When, 
therefore, the steamer began to roll, every one 
on board was greatly surprised. 

At first they supposed the motion to be 
due to the ground swell, but when this motion 
continued to increase, general alarm ensued. 
Then it was revealed that the elephants had, 
in some way, discovered that by swaying to and 
fro in unison they might produce a rocking 
motion that pleased them immensely. So the 
great heads and bodies rolled and swung to¬ 
gether until the steamer, which had no other 
cargo and rode lightly, was in imminent danger 
of rolling clean over. The attendants hurried 
down into the hold, and after a great deal of 
shouting and thumping, managed to stop the 
dangerous amusement. 

New Federal Bird Reservations. 

Five new Federal, bird reservations have 
recently been established as follows: On Dec. 
7, 1912, Charmisso Island (Alaska); on Dec. 17, 
1912, Pishkun (Montana) ; On Dec. 19, 1912, 
Desecheo Island (Porto Rico) ; on Jan. 9, 1913, 
Gravel Island (Wisconsin), and on March 3, 
1913, Aleutian Islands (Alaska). The first, con¬ 
sisting of an island within the Arctic Circle, 
was established near to an Eskimo school, large¬ 
ly for the purpose of demonstrating to Alaskan 
Eskimos the Federal Government's attitude to¬ 
ward conservation of faunal life. The other 
Alaskan reservation, which embraces the whole 
Aleutian archipelago, is designed to protect 
birds, foxes, fisheries and reindeer, the last to 
be introduced on the islands. The Wisconsin 
reservation comprises Gravel and Spider islands, 
at the mouth of Green Bay. Desecheo Island 
Reservation is at the western end of Porto Rico. 
The Montana reservation is for migrating water- 
fowl. 

Prohibition of the Export of Birds from 

Australia. 

Export from Australia of the following 
birds, their plumage, skins or eggs, except for 
educational or scientific purposes, was prohibited 
by proclamation of the governor-general dated 
March 25, 1911: Emus, terns, gulls, egrets, 
herons, bitterns, lorikeets, cockatoos, parrots, 
dollar birds (rollers), kingfishers, bee-eaters, 
cuckoos, lyre-birds, pittas, “robins” (Musci- 
capidce, genus Petrcecu), ground thrushes, chats, 
wrens, shrike-tits, thickheads, shrike-robins, sun- 
birds, bower-birds, rifle-birds, grebes, albatrosses, 
finches, orioles and shining starlings. The proc¬ 
lamation has since been suspended, except as to 
skins and plumage of non-edible birds. 
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WILLIAM MILLS <& SON 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

21 Park Place 

New York City 

DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 

FLIES. 
Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9J4 feet_$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9y% feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9^4 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9^4 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7J4 

feet, 40 cents each. 
♦ 
k 

A OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have v 
\ ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its A 
T “NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 4 
Y This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage, v 

i Sele Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS-The Rod You Will Eventually Buy | 
y - ....... .. .. .. h. .. ,— ... j. _.— ^ _r— . _c— _ —_r—_. ►— . k. w . . .* 

Hf 

MARK. 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
strongest Line of its size in the World. Used by Mr. 
Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 

Every Line Warranted. 50-Yd. Spools, $1.00. 

Trout Flies 

18c 
30c 
60c 
65c 
75c 
2.50 

for an assorted 
Regular price 
for an assorted 
Regular price . 
for an assorted 
Regular price , 
for an assorted 
Regular price 
for an assorted 
Regular price, 
for an assorted 
Regular price., 

For Trial—Send Us 
Quality A 
Quality B 
Quality C 
Bass Flies 
Gauze Wing 
English Salmon 

dozen. 
...24c. 
dozen. 
...60c. 
dozen. 
..,84c. 
dozen. 
...96c. 
dozen. 
...$1.00 
dozen. 
..$3.50 

JL 

Brwmr-ra—. Steel Fishing Rods 
FLY RODS, S or 9% feet.$1.00 
BAIT RODS, 5V2, 6y-> or 8 feet. 1.25 
CASTING RODS, 4%, 5% or 6 feet. 1.50 
BAIT RODS, with Agate Guides and Tip. 2.00 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip- 2.50 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings. 3.75 

Original and Genuine 

OLDTOWN CANOES 
Introduced and made famous by us 

16 to 19 feet 

The H. H. Kiffe Co. 523 Broadway 
New York 

Illustrated Catalogue free on application 

True Anglers Use 

THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 
Because it is guaranteed to eatcb and hold better than a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury. 
Yearlings, spawn, and their killing wastes thousands of ego- 
Does this mean anything to you? It means ruin to a glori¬ 
ous sport. Tha Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and 
practical lure, no mechanism, just its ingenious shapa. 
Highest quality standard flies, $1.60 per docen, and bait 
hooks, 25 cents. Postpaid. 

LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 46 Water Street. Oak Harbor Ohio 

HAIG & HAIG 
DIXON’S GRAPHITE 

A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Outfitter! 
for 
Hunter. 
Camper. 
Explorer. 
Preset ter. 
and 
Fi.hermen 

eBRCROMBIE§\ 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tent. 

Send for our 
new illuitra- 
ted catalogue 
D 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So, Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

GET THE BEST 
CHOCOLATand 

COCOA 

FOR 
HOME 

or CAMP 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

DONT BLAME 
THE REEL 

if it fails you at a critical moment. 
Don’t give it a chance to fail you— 

use “3-in-One” and it never will 1 
This oil keeps the reel’s sen- 

'sitive mechanism in perfect 
order. “3-in-One” is the Con- 
one sure and safe reel tains no 

I lubricant. Wont ^^ac;d. It abso- 
JSum; won t lutely prevents 
dry out. rust. Apply it to rod 

joints, they will come 
apart easily. Use on rod, 

_ —it’s good for wood—pro¬ 
motes pliability. Rub on line, 

prevents rotting. Trial bottle 
sent FREE bv G. W. COLE CO., 

112 New St.t 

New York City. 

FE'RG X/SOJVS 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY. Agent. 

28 John Street, 
Cor. Nassau St.f 

New York. 

With Silver Plated 
LocomotiveReflec- 
tors and Adjustable 
Attachments. 

UNIVERSAL LAMP. 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
JackfFront and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP. 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and add-ess all orders Lamp Department. 

Forest and Stream fills a want for the ad¬ 

vertiser who wishes to reach high-class sports¬ 

men. 

J. KANNOFSKY. 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu¬ 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drngless method, of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

_ Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
“ On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binnry) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Uaaon Bldn- Kilby St, BOSTON. MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 
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127 Franklin St., New York. 

In the Enemy’s Country 

JUST fancy a poet and a composer of operas—• 

two of the cleverest men Jobe had ever en¬ 

tertained at his little old hotel—digging for 

worms! Buck declared that it would be “real 

jam” to see the two men at such work; but they 

only laughed and would not admit what they 

would do when morning came. 

Everybody rose early as agreed upon. There 

was a dull, leaden sky, and everything was damp, 

even to the boots, which came up to the rooms 

as if Set had cleaned them under the pump. 

There was a slimy chill about the atmosphere 

which old Bilious Liver declared was an indi¬ 

cation that something was going to happen—and 

something did. The boys were swallowing their 

breakfast of ham and eggs hurriedly, so as to 

get an early start, when Jobes came in and 

said: “Well, boys, here’s hopin’ that you will 

have a fine day of it, and that each of you will 

come back with your baskets filled with trout. 

We will have a lady with us fer supper, and I’m 

mighty glad.” 

None of them liked their host’s appearing 

“mighty glad,” and saying so before them and 

then rushing off, they felt it implied he had had 

enough of them. They simultaneously shrugged 

their shoulders to show their ignorance of Mollie 

Marvin and their social superiority to anyone 

whom Jobes might bring in. They quit the table 

angrily, and with the assistance of Seth and the 

old cook, who had prepared them a hearty lunch, 

they were soon on their way. It was no child’s 

play before them. The ten miles they were to 

travel would test the muscle of every one of 

them, but they were all men of patience and 

nerve, and for the sake of the pleasure that 

awaited them, were willing to encounter some 

weariness and much discomfort. Up long hills, 

down into deep gulfs, with invisible branches 

sweeping their faces at every turn, tumbling 

over fallen trees, they traveled on, full of blood 

and vigor as the old woods were of mosquitoes, 

their hearty laughs ringing out as well at mis¬ 

fortune as at a joke. Presently they came to a 

spot in the forest that the sun now shone on 

bright and clear. The logs and brush had been 

burned up and a field of grain waved in the 

summer wind. “One of Jobes’ clearin’s we’ve 

heard him talk about,” said Payne as they 

trudged on to an adjoining clearing black with 

stumps. It was a forlorn place, but the birds 

were singing cheerfully as though to hear the 

echo of their own sweet songs. Through an¬ 

other wood, thick with underbrush, they came 

out upon an overhanging precipice in the river. 

By JESSIE B. PURDY 

(Concluded from last week.) 

Here the stream flowed in a broad sheet against 

a side hill and disappeared from sight to appear 

again further on. On the verge of the over¬ 

hanging rock they cast their flies. The very 

first cast brought forth some fine fellows, and 

just as Payne, Walker and Melvin were about 

to throw in again, they heard a tremendous 

splashing in the water. Turning their eyes in 

the direction of the tumult, they saw Buck 

floundering in the water. With a short crooked 

stick he had endeavored to mount a smooth, 

slippery rock, and cast his line into a deep hole 

that looked good to him, but he missed his foot¬ 

ing, and over he rolled into the swift current. 

He hastily got out of the predicament and 

stretched himself on the bank “to dry out.” 

“What were you trying to do, Buck—rout 

the fish out with that crooked pole?” asked 

Melvin dryly. 

“Foolish questions,” exclaimed Buck. “No, 

I was trying to furnish Walker with material 

for a new libretto,” and he laughed heartily at 

his own wit. 

“Buchanan, you are more kinds of a - 

idiot than any man I ever met. We may as well go 

home, for you and that boisterous laugh have 

frightened all the fish out of the river,” replied 

Walker testily. 

“Speaking of idiots,” returned Buck, en¬ 

tirely ignoring Walker’s reference to his laugh, 

“were any of you fellows ever in an asylum— 

not as patients, of course, but as visitors?” 

The others received his question in silence. 

“I went through one not long ago,” he continued. 

“Wonder they let you out,” growled Melvin, 

the poet. No one ever encouraged Buck to talk. 

The boys now sat silently, watching their lines 

which had been motionless since Buck’s drop 

into the water. But Buck doesn’t know when 

to stop talking. He resumed seriously: “I say, 

Melvin, though, joking apart”—this conciliates 

Melvin, who thinks he is appealed to as some¬ 

one above the average intellect—“you would be 

interested in the books the patients are allowed 

to read.” 

“No doubt,” said Melvin gravely. “It must 

be difficult to select reading that would suit 

those poor half-brained beings.” 

“Yes,” returned Buck, in the same serious 

tone, “the superintendent told me that the selec¬ 

tion was most troublesome; in fact, almost im¬ 

possible until last year.” 

“Ah,” said Walker, drawing in his line and 

interesting himself, being glad to find that Buck 

could talk rationally when he wanted to. “Then 

last year the patients were of a different mental 

caliber!” 

'Yes, much below the usual standard; they 

all insisted upon reading Melvin’s 'Book of 

Poems.’ ” 

They all laughed heartily at this—Walker, 

because he owed Melvin one for having said 

that “good poetry was thrown away on music,” 

and Payne and Buck because they knew that 

Melvin was confoundedly conceited about his 

one book of poems. Of course Melvin did not 

join in the laughter very boisterously, for he 

really did not see anything very funny in it. 

At first he ruffled his feathers preparatory to 

making a crushing reply, but he thought better 

of it, and admitted that he was most gratified 

at having been able to relieve the monotony of 

the poor creatures’ lives. 

Payne was always making motions like 

those of Parliament. As he gathered up his be¬ 

longings, he said: “I move that we start for 

home. You boys are on the verge of a row, 

and considering what we are to meet when we 

get back to the hotel, I think we should co¬ 

operate in our sympathy and unite as against a 

common foe.” Everybody seemed to have quite 

forgotten about Mollie Marvin, and that she 

would be at the hotel when they got back. They 

arose as one man and solemnly agreed to hang 

together on the proposition of her being a dis¬ 

tinct intruder. The journey back did not seem 

so far, because they were all keyed up to a high 

pitch on account of her coming, and they did 

not notice the distance. There was general dis¬ 

cussion on the way as to whether they would 

or would not dress for dinner, finally each man 

compromising on a clean shirt. 

The presence of Miss Marvin caused an 

alteration in the table arrangement. Jobes, who 

had his own views on table etiquette, put “old 

Bilious Liver” at the head, because he was the 

oldest man present. Livermore seemed delighted 

with the change on account of having grown 

tired of Buck’s whacks in the back during argu¬ 

ments at the table. Then Jobes asked Miss 

Marvin to take Livermore’s old place next to 

Buck. When everyone finally was seated, every¬ 

body wondered what everybody else would like 

to talk about. Miss Marvin sat very upright, 

very forward on her chair, occasionally glanc¬ 

ing sideways at Buck simpering, but never ven¬ 

turing a word. Buck had often heard the word 

“simpering,” but never realized its meaning until 

now. When not glancing sideways nor eating, 

she was engaged in making jerky, furtive in- 
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vestigations through her eye-glasses into what 

everyone was doing around the table. The 

silence was oppressive. Buck wondered what 

topic would interest her, when, as a preparatory 

note to the key in which he was going to pitch 

his conversation, he coughed. This startled her. 

She dropped her glasses, blushed, regarded him 

haughtily as though he had intended something 

rather risque by his cough. To prevent miscon¬ 

struction, Buck quickly dashed in in a low tone 

with, “Are you fond of the country?” She 

blushed deeply, entirely ignored his question and 

quit the table. Of course the boys across the 

table came to the very natural conclusion that 

Buck had, in a low tone, uttered something 

horribly rude which had mortally wounded her 

maidenly modesty, and they said as much. 

“I'll leave it to Livermore there if I said 

a thing to her but asked if she were fond of 

the country,” said Buck, trying to explain the 

situation. Livermore only held up his hand 

deprecatingly and said Buck couldn’t prove any¬ 

thing by him. 

“I see we are to have a dandy time the rest 

of our stay here with a woman who simpers 

and squinnies and is bent on misunderstanding 

everything,” said Buck as he arose and slammed 

his chair under the table. The other boys fol¬ 

lowed suit. Out in the hall they met Seth, and 

they fixed it up that he should serve some of 

Jobes’ famous elderberry wine in the parlor a 

little later in the evening. Probably from a 

knowledge of human nature and to save him¬ 

self trouble, Seth appeared at the appointed time 

with double the quantity ordered. The boys at 

once resolved themselves into a tasting com¬ 

mittee and commenced sipping. Miss Marvin 

sat over in a remote corner of the big room with 

her face buried in a book. When Buck liked 

anything particularly well, he was either “nuts 

on it” or it was “real jam” to him, and Jobes’ 

elderberry wine proved both. 

“It is certainly the sort o’ stuff a fellow 

could walk home on at night,” he said after 

emptying his second tumbler. 

“But suppose you were waylaid by a foot¬ 

pad ?” said Payne, winking at the others. 

This led to the subject of highwaymen, rob¬ 

bers, purse snatchers, and burglars generally. 

Miss Marvin slightly squirmed in her chair. The 

boys noticed it and winked at one another while 

Seth poured out a relay and passed it around to 

everybody, Mollie included. She declined to ac¬ 

cept by a shrug of her shoulders. At this 

moment Walker remarked that there was a fine 

moon and each man raised a window to look 

at it. There was a stiff breeze blowing, and 

after Mollie had shivered and sneezed several 

times, they closed the windows down. Buck 

casually mentioned that a nip of wine is a good 

preventive of cold and offered to ‘ mlake it thlee 

plarts water” if she would accept it. She shook 

her head gravely like a piece of wax-work 

wound up by machinery. The conversation was 

resumed on general topics when somebody 

brought up the subject of ghosts, the queer 

noises he had heard, and the probability there 

was of the hotel being haunted. This proved 

too much for Mollie. She left the room, slam¬ 

ming the door behind her. The boys scarcely 

had time to enjoy their laugh at her expense 

when Jobes entered the room looking somewhat 

distressed. He sat down in an old-fashioned 

chair near the mantelpiece and knocked the 

ashes, from his pipe into the fire-place by tap¬ 

ping the inverted bowl against his thumb nail. 

The boys stopped laughing. 

“Boys,” Jobes commenced slowly, his voice 

trembling,” mebbe you never can know the bit¬ 

terness of the thoughts that come into a man’s 

heart when he knows that he is cut off from 

every human thing and is all alone in the 

world. It is true the still lakes that lay way 

off here all alone, and the streams that steal 

along ’round among the rocks and hills, are like 

old neighbors to me. I know them all an' I 

love them and I often wonder why more .people 

don’t come out here in the woods an’ see what 

God made as he made it; why they don’t get 

into the deep forest among the tall trees, the 

streams, the lakes and hills, to hear how cheer¬ 

fully the birds sing and hear what nature says 

when she talks to herself—but that’s a different 

story from the one I want to talk about. I 

never visited a great city but once, some twelve 

years ago. I hed seen all the wonders of the 

woods, hed tusseled with panthers, taken it 

rough and tumble with bears, hed skinned the 

biggest buck, hed hunted moose on snowshoes 

in winter, and bin ’et up by mosquitoes and black 

flies in summer; so as I was sayin’ ’bout twelve 

years ago I thought I would take a trip to the 

city to get rid of my accumulation of hides an’ 

so forth. I sold them at a profit, and thought 

I would take a look about town ’fore startin’ 

home. I gaped around lookin’ in store windows, 

starin’ at funny signs and the queer dressed-up 

wimmen thet got in and out of carriages. The 

street boys finally got on to me, got around me, 

and ast where I was caught an’ so on. Finally 

one big tough laid his hand on the collar of 

my huntin’ coat. I pushed his hand off and told 

him if he would mind his business I would mind 

mine, an’ thet would make it all straight an’ right 

between us. But he persisted in doin’ it. Well, 

when I got through with him it is my opinion 

he saw stars. His nose swelled up like a great 

sausage, and his eyes had a long way to look 

before they could see outside of the great puff 

around them. When the judge at the police 

station asked what I had to say about it. I told 

him I was sorry I had hit him so hard, but I 

believed he deserved what he got. Then the 

iedge said I looked like an honest man and he 

didn’t doubt my story, but he couldn’t take my 

statement again’ the oath of witnesses. Away AND PERHAPS IT WOULD COME TO THIS. 
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up here among the lakes and hills there’s no 

judge of the court, justice of the peace, nor 

constables, nor witnesses either, unless we tell 

on one another. I suppose there is one law fer 

the woods and another fer towns, but the only 

law I know anything about is the one of nature 

and conscience, so as I was standin’ there won¬ 

derin’ what to do, a dirty, ragged, little blue¬ 

eyed boy about eight year old stepped up and 

told the jedge that every word I had sed was 

the truth, fer he saw the whole disturbance. 

Then he told the story jest as I had done. The 

case was dismissed again’ me. Early next morn¬ 

ing as I was bucklin’ the harness on old Fan, 

gettin’ ready to start back home, I heard a noise 

behind me. I looked around and there stood 

the little blue-eyed boy who had pleaded my 

case. I ast him why he was up so early and 

why he wasn’t at home. He replied he didn’t 

have a home; had never known a father nor 

mother, and ast if he couldn’t go home with 

me. Well, boys, I never did a thing quicker 

in all my life than when I grabbed that home¬ 

less little cub and tucked him in my wagon. As 

we drove along somehow the morning seemed 

the most beautiful of any I had ever seen—so 

cool, so clear and bright, and such freshness on 

all things. The leaves on the -trees seemed 

greener and brighter, and the little forest flowers 

hed a richer hue. The birds never sang more 

joyously, and even the deep voice of the frog 

in the pond along the side of the road had a 

note in it I had never noticed before. I looked 

down on the little feller who was leanin’ heavily 

again’ my arm. He had not seen nor heard any 

of these things, but had fell asleep, and his 

bunch of dirty newspapers hed fallen from his 

dirty hand and lay scattered on the bottom of 

the wagon.” Jobes hesitated as he recalled that 

morning of long ago. The boys, now quiet and 

most attentive, drew their chairs closer to him. 

Jobes cast an affectionate glance at Seth, who 

had fallen asleep in the chair. Then he con¬ 

tinued : “Now, I know, fer I’ve seen how you 

all are regrettin’ the cornin’ of this woman 

among you. I brought her here to give the 

boy a chance. You know this country of ours 

hain’t got any chronic disease about it, and it 

can't do anything but march on. It will keep 

on marchin’ and improvin’ until God only knows 

where the outside line will finally be. I want 

him to be in a position to keep in the procession. 

Of course there’s a great many things preachin’ 

to him here as he wanders in the woods among 

the wild and material things, and though he 

can’t write out the sarmons they preach, yet I 

know lie’s all the time growin’ stronger and 

stronger in his faith and better in his heart fer 

bein’ here. I want him to learn a little of the 

law of legislation along with that of nature, so’s 

he can take up where I leave off. You don’t 

find any confusin’ or mixin’ up in the laws of 

nature or the things that exist in nature. They 

never rub again’ each other, but always work 

smooth and safe. I want him to learn the dif¬ 

ference. Now, my way of livin’ suits me, and 

all the wealth in the world, and all the learnin’ 

of the schools, wouldn't better my conditions, or 

make me any happier by day, or sleep any better 

at night. I'm rich because I'm contented with 

what I've got. I’m rich fer another reason—I 

live just as I want to live; just as I like to. 

I’m not denyin’, though, that wealth is a good 

thing for them that desire it, and wisdom is a 

great thing, too; but fer all that, rich men and 

wise men ain’t always happy men, nor their lot 

in life the easiest. A hard workin’ man accord¬ 

in’ to his ways can enjoy life just as much as 

a rich one. His food mayn’t be as dainty, but 

he has an appetite fer it, and that makes up the 

difference. His clothes mayn’t be as fine, but 

they keep him warm and that’s all a rich man’s 

can do. But if a rich man is happy in his 

wealth, and the great man happy in his great¬ 

ness, I think somebody is needed on the other 

side to make things balance, and I’m content 

to be that man. Still, I wouldn't have every¬ 

body like me either. The world would be in a 

bad fix if it was so. I’d like to see everybody 

go ahead everywhere. I’d like to see the whole 

world become wise, larned, rich, genteel and 

polished. I’d like to see good society pushed 

as far back into these woods as it could go, but 

there’d be a lot of fellers here who wouldn’t 

have it, fer as you know it takes all sorts of 

people to make up a world. You’ve got your 

place in it, and I’ve got mine, and I’m goin’ to 

stay where I am, because I like it, but as fer 

the boy layin’ asleep there—why, I want him 

to be a step or two above me. That’s my idea 

of progress.” 

Jobes rose from the old arm chair, stretched 

himself and started to leave the room. As he 

did so, Payne grabbed his hand and shook it 

firmly as he said: “Jobes, you have preached 

a better sermon than some I’ve heard from 

doctors of divinity. I think I speak for the rest 

of the boys when I say that we want to apolo¬ 

gize for our rudeness of to-night toward Miss 

Marvin. It will not occur again.” Jobes pressed 

Payne’s hand tightly and walked away. 

A week later everybody was getting ready 

for their departure from the little hotel where, 

after all, they had spent some delightfully pleas¬ 

ant hours. Buchanan had received a business 

message compelling his immediate presence. 

Payne had received a letter by the latest post 

assigning him to some important work for his 

paper, while Walker and Melvin, as poet and 

musician, decided to seek inspiration elsewhere 

for a time. 

• “I hate everyone going at once,” Job'es con¬ 

fided to them as he helped them into the wait¬ 

ing wagon. “It will be dull here without you,” 

and if Jobes judged by the warm and generous 

grasp of their hands, he could infer there was 

a little of the same feeling of regret in their 

own hearts. As they turned the bend in the 

road they met Seth who waved his hand and 

said: “Good-bye, and a smooth trail through 

life to you.” Little did the boy know at the 

time that lying back on the desk in the hotel 

office there was a long white envelope, the con¬ 

tents of which would make his own trail through 

life much smoother. They had each subscribed 

a certain amount that would carry Seth through 

Yale, thereby disregarding Jobes’ idea of hav¬ 

ing Miss Mollie Marvin come “into the enemy’s 

country” as a teacher. 

Rhode Island Game Laws. 

Only two changes were made this year in 

the game laws of Rhode Island. Partridge, quail 

and woodcock season now is the same as rabbit, 

Oct. 31 to Jan. 1, inclusive. The close season on 

Hungarian partridge and pheasant is to 1920. 

Dying Snipe “Grab” Also. 

BY WILL C. PARSONS. 

I was very much interested in Edward A. 

Samuels’ story, “How Wounded Ducks Are 

Lost” in your issue of July 5. Snipe also have 

the faculty of, when wounded, grasping some 

root or weed, should they fall near or into a 

stream and hanging there until dead. I remem¬ 

ber the first snipe I ever killed. He rose with 

a “scaipe” from a field of new wheat, and I 

pulled on him as he cork-screwed skyward. By 

more good wit than good hit, I grassed him, but 

a splash told me that he had fallen into a shal¬ 

low, clear streamlet. I searched for a long time 

before I saw the dead bird, his bill grasping a 

root. Plunging my arm into the cold water I 

grasped the little chap, and after gloating over 

his form and feathers for a time, I went after 

others. I didn’t get ’em, though. 

The next example was along the Scioto 

River. The bird flushed at the edge of the 

stream and flew diagonally across. I fired and 

the bird fell into swift water. It beat the water 

with its wings for a time, aiming for the shore 

on which I stood. Seeing me, he dived and 

began to swim under water to a patch of weeds 

below. 1 watched and saw him grasp a stalk 

and hold on. Wading out, the bird was gathered 

in stone dead. So much for snipe. Now for 

ducks: 

Several years ago I was in Michigan. Row¬ 

ing along the edge of the rat-tail reeds one day, 

three mallards flushed. I fired right and left, 

missing one, and dropping another in deep water. 

He made a splash like a falling brick, but scan¬ 

ning the ripples until they died away shore¬ 

ward, T failed to see my duck. Finally father, 

who was seated in the stern of the boat, saw the 

duck crawl out on the shore and creep into the 

underbrush. After searching for half an hour, 

we found the bird beside a wind-failed trunk, its 

colors blending admirably with the lichen-cov¬ 

ered bark. Indeed, if it had not been for the 

eye of the bird, we would never have found it. 

Several days later, and almost in the exact 

spot, a solitary drake jumped for the skyline, 

and I stopped him. He also hit with a splash, 

but search as I might I did not find him. A 

duck “dead as a mackerel” was found a day or 

so afterward floating, belly upward near the spot, 

and in his bill was grasped the root and stalk 

of a wild celery plant. Upon examination, it was 

found that the bird had been hit with No. 6's, 

and as I was the only one of the party shoot¬ 

ing that size shot, it is reasonable to suppose that 

I dropped him, and that the gases in the body 

caused the upward pull that brought duck and 

celery to the surface. 

An Appreciation. 

We desire to express our sincere apprecia¬ 

tion of your valued and most effective co-opera¬ 

tion in publishing in your issue of July 5 the 

article, “Feather Men Are Deceiving the Senate.” 

This, we believe, should do much good in 

the fight which we are making for the enact¬ 

ment of the plumage clause in the tariff bill in 

the form in which it passed the House of Repre¬ 

sentatives. T. Gilbert Pearson, 

Secretary National Association of 

Audubon Societies. 
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Stories of the Squirming Eel 
Collected by ALEX. McD. STODDARD 

FIRST let Senator Root tell his famous eel 

story: 

“An old darky was fishing. He 

pulled in a magnificent bass. He took it off 

the hook and held it in his hand, looked at it 

and threw it back contemptuously: 

“ ‘When I go eelin’,’ he said, ‘I go eelin',’ ” 

* * * 

A stout man and a thin man went to Edge- 

mere, Long Island, to try their skill at bobbing 

for eels. They arrived safely at their destina¬ 

tion, but their lack of knowledge in navigation 

almost proved fatal. They rowed out to a spot 

where they thought the eels were thickest, 

dropped two anchors—one fore, the other aft— 

and started bobbing. They were successful in 

landing a mess of eels. 

In the excitement of bobbing they forgot 

that the wind was blowing, and their anchors 

were dragging. At last they “woke up,” hauled 

in anchors and made for the shore. As the 

boat grounded the stout man leaped ashore. 

The boat overturned. The thin man got a duck¬ 

ing. The eels skidooed. 

* * * 

H. K. Greenhalgh. of Yonkers, is respon¬ 

sible for this: 
“While fishing from the recreation pier at 

Yonkers, where 1 angle every day in season, I 

had the pleasure of hooking into something 

very heavy, and as there is about a ton of lead 

sinkers and leaders too numerous to mention, I 

thought probably I was in a mess of them and 

would reel them in slowly, so I would not lose 

them. The object, however, proved to be an 

umbrella which I dried and tied on the back 

of my chair to shield me from the sun. 

“I was not out long again when I hauled 

up a beer glass, this having been lost from one 

of the excursion boats which left our pier this 

season. 

“Imagine my surprise and that of the 

audience who were jollying and jesting at my 

expense when I hauled up two bottles of beer 

and an eel which weighed y/2 pounds. 

“The tables turned as to the jollying when 

I opened the beer, and had the pleasure of par¬ 

taking of it before my large and enthusiastic 

audience. 

“This story I can prove by the testimony of 

Joseph Francis, of Yonkers, and Charles Smith, 

of Haw avenue, Yonkers, and Herman 

Zuelch, who were witnesses.” 

* * * 

This story is touched up by John 

O’Keefe: 

“Isaac Smalovitz dived into the big 

plunge in the Turkish bath house at No. 

178 Norfolk street, where about twenty 

swimmers were already enjoying them¬ 

selves. He put his feet on the bottom, 

and felt something cold and round and 

slippery. It wiggled, and Ikey did not 

wait for further investigation. 

“ ‘Oi, oi!’ he yelled, leaping franti¬ 

cally for the ladder. -A snake! a snake!’ 

“Instantly every other man in the 

pool felt in imagination a cold and slippery coil 

about his ankles. There was one unanimous yell, 

and the water was torn into foam by the mad 

scramble of a score of wet bodies for the 

ladder. 

“Slipping, falling, rolling over, stepping on 

one another, the entire twenty gained the tiles 

of the bathroom floor and fled. They did not 

care where they were going. The one thought 

was to escape front the dread terror in the pool. 

Every one of them was firmly convinced that a 

thirty-foot sea-serpent or a monster devil-fish 

was lurking there, ready to devour. 

“Herman Kornowitz, proprietor of the 

baths, who had been aroused by the tumult, 

entered the empty plunge room. He is a large 

and slow moving person, of placid tempera¬ 

ment. 

“‘Ach, Himmell’ he murmured. ‘Such an 

annoyance! Gross, empty now the pool and 

let’s see what has frightened them.’ 

“The water was drawn from the pool and 

there on the clean, white floor lay squirming a 

long, black eel.” 
* * 

This'story of a lone eel which worried two 

bureaus is' in the words of Fletcher E. Cooper: 

“Capt. Michael J. Hayes, of the good ship 

Fidelity of the Charities Department Service, 

lying at East Twenty-sixth street, decided on a 

late afternoon to make one more trip to the 

island and incidentally give the deck hands a 

ride. 

“Sticking his head out of the pilot house, 

he shouted to little Bill Jones, a deck hand, to 

give the boilers some water, as Engineer Ed¬ 

wards reported them a little dry. So Bill 

dragged the big hose to the pier, attached it 

to the fire hydrant and turned the screw with 

his trusty wrench. He whistled and waited, but 

no water came. 

“‘Hey, Bill! what’s the matter?’ yelled the 

Captain. 

“ ‘No water ahead, sir,’ reported Bill. 

“The Captain looked forward, but the river 

was still there. 

“ ‘Say, get a hustle on and stop that non¬ 

sense,’ ordered the irritated boss of the ship. 

“ ‘But I can’t,’ answered Bill at the pump. 

‘The pipe’s froze up.’ 

“Two other boarders on the good ship 

were sent to the Water Department branch at 

the end of East Twenty-fourth street to get 

help. A couple of brawny persons with a moun¬ 

tain of tools appeared about ten minutes after¬ 

ward. 

“ ‘Well, go ahead and inspect. There’s the 

pump,’ said the boss of the Fidelity. 

“The inspectors first inspected, then oper¬ 

ated on the hydrant. After removing some of 

the parts the smaller of the two pump doctors 

shoved his hand down the pipe. He quickly 

withdrew it. yelling. ‘Wow! It bit me.’ 

“The other inspector poked in the pipe 

with a hook and brought forth an end of an 

eel. The eel was dragged out in seven sections, 

like a delicatessen store eel. It was about four 

inches in diameter and over three feet long. 

“ ‘Guess that fellow was going South for 

the winter and got into the wrong alley,’ said 

Captain Hayes. 

“ ‘Well, he’s going in the pickle jar,’ said 

Bill Jones as he gathered up the pieces. ‘You 

are all invited to the banquet.’ 

“It was noticed that no one accepted Bill’s 

invitation. 

“The hydrant was assembled, the water was 

turned on, the boiler got a drink and the good 

ship Fidelity with her faithful crew headed for 

Blackwell’s Island. 

* * * 

James Carr Garrison put his fine Italian 

hand to this narrative: 

“George Washington Plunkitt, some time 

author and all the time philosopher, tucked him¬ 

self in the bath tub at his home, No. 323 West 

Fifty-fifth street, New York. Mr. Plunkitt 

turned on the faucet and waited. Several sec¬ 

onds elapsed without any water putting in an 

appearance, but Mr. Plunkitt did not get 

peevish. He settled back in the tub and placed 

one of his big toes where the first drop would 

be sure to kiss it. Five, ten, fifteen minutes 

passed and not a splash. The Plunkitt spokes 

were fast assuming a baby blue complexion, 

while the rest of his six feet was acquiring a 

sandpaper finish. 

"The temptation to use a little soiled 

language at this point was mighty strong, but 

Mr. Plunkitt controlled himself. That faucet 

always had been regular in its habits, and, be¬ 

ing a regular organization democrat himself, he 

wanted to give it every chance to make good. 

Reversing his position, an operation that 

knocked off a few goose pimples, he leaned over, 

and looked up the faucet as far as he could. 

Not a drop in sight. He placed his ear against 

it and listened intently. Not a sound to indi¬ 

cate the approach of a little juice. By this 

time he was not so particular in his choice of 

expressions. 

“Leaping over the dashboard of the tub, 

he wrapped himself in his pale pink slumber 

robe, dashed down to the kitchen and squeezed 

the faucet. Nix again. Resuming his journey 

to the parlor, he lifted the front window and 

gazed westward toward where the majestic 

Hudson was going right by Ffty-first street as 

if it had never heard of such a street. After 

making sure there really was water in the river, 
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he pulled down the window and turned loose a 

roar that made the reception to the Irish Play¬ 

ers sound like the purring of a kitten. 

“Members of his family bounced out of 

their beds and inquired as to what had gone 

wrong with papa. It didn't make him feel any 

better after he had explained at great length to 

have them go and try the faucets to make sure. 

He called a caucus, and under the unit rule 

passed a resolution to the effect that there was 

not a drop of water on the premises, and that 

it would be advisable to send for a plumber. In 

the emergency Mr. Plunkitt’s neighbors hurried 

to his assistance. They offered him all the 

water he wanted. 

“ ‘Fill everything in the house with it,’ he 

ordered, and for the next half hour the 

servants were busy carrying pails, kettles, boil¬ 

ers, vases and loving cups filled with the 

precious stuff. 

“Came the plumber and several of his as¬ 

sistants with picks and shovels and an endless 

lot of tools, which they distributed on every floor. 

After much hammering of pipes and a great deal 

of shouting to one another the plumbers an¬ 

nounced that the trouble was in the street, 

which would have to be torn up. For four hours 

the men dug away and finally they located the 

eel in the supply pipe that feeds the Plunkitt 

house. Life was extinct, closer examination 

disclosing that it had been drowned. Lifting 

the lifeless fish up tenderly, the plumber laid 

it in Mr. Plunkitt’s lap. 

“ ‘What’s your bill?’ asked »the erstwhile 

Senator. 

“ ‘Sixty dollars,’ answered the plumber. 

“‘Sixty dollars for an eel!’ yelled Plunkitt. 

‘I could get a whale for sixty dollars.’ ’” 
* * * 

It would be a crime to leave Winsted, Conn., 

out of this story. So here it is: 

“The Rev. F. M. Hallock, of Bakersville, 

received an elongated package by parcel post 

shortly after the post office opened an express 

business. The package came from his old home 

on Long Island. On opening it he found a 

squirming mass of eels an inch or two in dia¬ 

meter, and about two feet in length. Mr. Hal¬ 

lock thinks the eels were frozen on leaving the 

island, but assumed a flexible ambulatory motion 

after being left at the parsonage by the rural 
postman.” 

^ 

New London is not far behind Winsted with 

eel stories. Here is one: 

“A water tank which the locomotives pass¬ 

ing this city use to replenish their water sup¬ 

ply had not been performing its duty properly. 

The tank was opened and it was found the out¬ 

let was clogged by a family of twenty-one eels, 

some of them three feet in length.” 
% jfc 

Here is a case where eels put out the lights 

(not, however, those of the great white way). 

It comes from Poughkeepsie, and as told 

around the camp-fire, is as follows: 

“As a result of a remarkable run of eels in 

the Sawkill, a stream which runs across the 

town of Red Hook and empties into the Hud¬ 

son near Tarrytown, the villages of Red Hook. 

Tivoli and Madalin were thrown into darkness 

nearly every night for a time. It seems the 

eels could not be kept out of the machinery in 

the company’s plant at Bingham’s Mill. 

“The big millpond is alive with the fish. The 

electric light company has three intake pipes 

laid out into the stream, and into the pipes the 

eels glide in droves and are pumped into the big 

power wheels. They are whirled about in the 

wheels and finally stall the machinery of the 

entire plant. 

“The clogging of the machinery puts the 

three villages in darkness, and kerosene lamps 

furnish the only light until the machinery in the 

plant is started again. The officials have tried 

several kinds of screens in an effort to exclude 

the eels, but thus for they have found nothing 

that will give permanent relief. There is talk 

of draining the pond as a last resort.” 

* * * 

Here is the latest market quotation in eels 

—$666.66 per foot. If you are doubtful, read: 

“Members of Engine Company No. 50 drew 

up in front of a fire at No. 520 East One Hun¬ 

dred and Ffty-ninth street one night recently, 

attached their hose to a fire hydrant and waited 

for the water. None came. 

“The fire, which had started in the apart¬ 

ment of Peter Gidorin, on the first floor, rear, 

was gaining headway rapidly. Twenty-eight 

families were driven from their homes in the 

house, many of them fighting their way through 

smoke and heat. Still no water came from the 

hydrant. 

“The second alarm apparatus hitched on to 

other hydrants and succeeded in subduing the 

flames after a fight of twenty minutes. When 

the last stream had been turned off the blaze 

there came a shout from Engineer Kimmich, of 

No. 50 Company, and an eel three feet long 

shot from the nozzle across the street and 

squirmed toward a sewer. He was caught be¬ 

fore it could escape. 

“Instantly water came from the hose and 

the pressure was all that could be asked of it. 

An investigation showed that the eel had been 

lodged in the hydrant and held so tight that 

the water pressure was not sufficient to push it 

out until $2,000 worth of property had been de¬ 

stroyed. Ordinarily the damage would not have 

been more than a few hundred dollars.” 

And now let Peacock Alley have the last 

word; the last place one would expect to find 

an eel. But to the story: 

“The guests of the Waldorf-Astoria were 

much disturbed by an eel. It is not uncom¬ 

mon for Oscar Tschirsky, the headwaiter, to 

put ‘eel maitre d'hote’ on the bill of fare, but 

this was a live eel, and instead of being in the 

main dining room it was in Peacock Alley. 

“About 3 o'clock in the afternoon the chief 

clerk picked up his telephone and told A. C. 

Bingham, the chief engineer, that a drain pipe 

was clogged. Bingham and his Irish terrier, 

Nellie, found the cause of the trouble in a pipe 

running through the porter’s storeroom. 

“When Bingham opened the pipe and 

started to clean it, something slipped out and 

started to glide across the floor. Nellie gave 

one bark and jumped after it. After a short 

chase, Nellie had the long, black object in her 

mouth and was starting for the door. 

“Bingham didn’t know what Nellie had in 

her mouth, but made a lunge to stop her. He 

fell down, but Nellie kept right on, landed on 

the main floor and started to exhibit her prize 

to the habitues of Peacock Alley. 

“Women screamed and men laughed. After 

the women in Peacock Alley had shown their 

disapproval of Nellie by climbing on divans, the 

dog calmly went to the men’s cafe. A threaten¬ 

ing waiter threw a plate of bread at her and 

she left by the main corridor. In front of the 

desk she found Fritz J. Eisler, assistant super¬ 

intendent, who retreated in haste. 

“Finally, Joseph Smith, the house detective, 

rolled up his sleeves, grabbed the eel and left 

for the basement.” 

Caught 21,750 Fish in a Day. 

All records for the number of fish caught 
in one day at this beach were broken when 
2I»7S° yellowtail were caught at the long wharf 
by six Japanese fishermen with ordinary hook 
and line tackle. Three schools of yellowtail 
swam to the wharf early and remained all day. 

The Japanese fishermen, who made the catch 
from boats, says the San Francisco Call, were 
exhausted from landing the fish when evening 
came, and their arms were numb. 
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Squab Breeding 
II.—The Arrival of Spring 

By THOS. WRIGHT 

Photographs by Helen D. Van Eaton. 

THE continuous coo and assurance of in¬ 

crease in the squab house calls us to an 

unlimited number of duties, which if not 

listened to, means considerable loss. As all 

nature is appealing to us now, harmonizing our 

concentrated thoughts upon the attraction of 

outdoor life, the flowers springing from their 

winter sleep, many leaves bursting into life, so 

in our squab house nature has asserted herself, 

and calls all our birds to a sense of duty; also 

reminds us as their attendants and assistants in 

their confinement there are many details in which 

we can be helpful. 

We shall now reduce the quantity of all 

heating and carbonium foods, especially the 

quantity of corn and substituting the same pro¬ 

portion in wheat, which should be about 20 per 

cent, of the entire bill of fare. 

Cut short the usual supply of hemp seed, 

except in pens where there is a lax among the 

breeders. Hemp is a stimulant very fattening, 

and is a nourishing feather food. Also a tonic 

to the genital organs, creating in a languid bird 

a sense of activity in its desire to breed. Kaffir 

corn and peas may be used more freely, as they 

possess less carbon than maize. Indian corn, and 

fills the bill in its stead as a summer diet. 

See to it that all surplus cocks are removed 

from the breeding birds, until they are mated, 

one unmarried gentleman is capable of destroy¬ 

ing the harmony and successful attempt of a 

whole pen of breeders. Feed a little earlier in 

the morning and give less at a meal now than 

two months, ago, dividing the daily allowance into 

three meals instead of two. Our custom here in 

the mountains, after April 15, is to feed at 6 

a. m., again at 11 a. m., again at 4 p. m., or a 

little later. No more grain is used than when 

we fed in winter only twice, but the variety is 

changed as are the hours of feeding. Egg pro¬ 

duction is largely governed by the normal con¬ 

dition of the bird, environments made cheerful 

and agreeable, fatty degeneration must be un¬ 

known to the system. There is much more than 

we are apt to imagine belong to the relation¬ 

ship of the bird and its attendant, both in 

pigeons and poultry. There must be a happy 

assimilation of duty and response in both. I 

have seen squab breeders who could not make 

a given lot of pigeons breed squabs enough to 

pay for the water they drank, say nothing of 

food. I have also seen the self same pigeons 

taken by another person, and in no time breed 

like rats, and now is the time when all birds, 

whether confined or not, are desirous of in¬ 

creasing their race. 

From now until July all large birds hatched 

should be saved for stock purposes. Squabs will 

be plentiful and cheap, but squabs weighing from 

ten to twelve pounds to the dozen are never so 

degenerate in price, or so abundant, but what 

the breeder may almost secure his own quotation. 

Upon this farm we anticipate our output 

from our large squab breeding stock will fill 

every requirement. We are replacing all homers 

except a few with large specimens of different 

varieties of our own breeding. We had a caller 

the other day—a proprietor of an up-to-date 

hostelry in New York—who wished to see some 

of our improved squabs, and who was very much 

surprised when we showed him squabs weighing 

from thirty-eight ounces to the pair at three 

weeks old up to two pounds and three-quarters 

at four weeks old to the pair. These were Flor¬ 

entine Maltese crosses, plump, light in color of 

flesh, and of excellent proportions. I also 

showed him many others at different stages of 

infancy which he complimented me very highly 

upon, as he said they were better than he ever 

believed possible to breed, and a great lesson in 

squab progression. 

The season now is favorable, as naturally 

in the proper season of increase the productive 

organs are at their best, but it is equally possible 

to obtain the same results under artificial con¬ 

ditions in winter if well understood. 

It is a good plan to sow a good bed of let¬ 

tuce. Pigeons are very fond of this salad and 

enjoy it more than any other green food we 

can feed. Poultry enjoy cabbages and other 

green foods, but lettuce and the wild plantain 

are the only vegetation we may feed to our 

pigeons, without danger of purging, and upon 

Yarna Farm here at Napanoch we sow an un¬ 

limited crop of lettuce that they may have it 

the year through as far as possible. 

As the spring advances, the bath must not 

be omitted. A four-inch deep galvanized iron 

pan, about two feet in diameter, is the proper 

pan for bathing purposes, filled with good clean 

water every day with a few drops of sulpho 

napthol in it will answer two purposes—add to 

the sanitation and cleanliness, and aid in the 

necessary moisture during incubation. I have 

seen instances where neglect in general reigned 

supreme. Pigeons would fly any distance to get 

access to water for bathing, and it is such an 

inexpensive requisite and so important, especially 

in the warm breeding season; and when only 

scantily supplied, squabs often die at hatching, 

the inner membrane becomes harsh and dry, and 

the peeper cannot extricate itself from the shell. 

All these little details need our attention. 

Use tobacco stems for nest material. We 

may throw a little coarse litter of straw, cut 

finely, in the aviaries for the birds to line 

the nest, but if we break up tobacco stems 

into about four-inch pieces and place in nest¬ 

ing apartments, we retard the breeding of para¬ 

sites ; and after each nesting, when squabs have 

left the nest, thoroughly clean the bowl and 

scrape the shelf perfectly. Pigeons are not apt 

to produce lice if kept reasonably clean. Never 

disturb a pair of growing squabs in the nest. 

No lice will breed until after fermentation of 

droppings, and this fermentation never takes 

place until manure, which may be left around 

nests where squabs have deserted, becomes dry; 

and, of course, no reasonably cleanly squab 

breeder would allow this possibility. Attend 

strictly to the sanitary condition of details, per¬ 

taining to the question. Squabs will be healthier 

and will grow proportionately faster and larger. 

Our aim at Yama Farms is to practice what we 

preach, and by constant care, attention and per¬ 

severance to breed a stud of squab pigeons which 

are second to none in this or any other country. 

In view of the fact that no provisions are 

made for the education of the squab breeder 

at our agricultural colleges, and desiring to share 

our knowledge and facilities with the inexperi¬ 

enced, the owner of Yama Farms extends to the 

person contemplating the industry an invitation 

to come here and get the proper initiation and 

knowledge of practicability. It is with no de¬ 

sire to make money this opportunity is offered, 

THE THREE AGES OF SQUAB. 

Photograph by Helen D. Van Eaton. 
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but purely to aid those who care to accept our 

hospitality and assistance. So many have at¬ 

tempted squab culture and failed, purely for 

want of the proper knowledge before they at¬ 

tempted it. Board may be secured at the village 

nearby, and at very reasonable rates. We have 

reading and lecture room and literature helpful 

to the beginner, and a very good idea and prac¬ 

tical knowledge may be gleaned in a short time 

spent here at Yama Farms, Napanoch, N. Y. 

Sheep Go Four Months Without Water. 

BY U. S. FOREST DEPARTMENT. 

Sheep on the Nebo national forest, Utah, 

go four and a half months without water ex¬ 

cept for such moisture as they get from the dew 

and the juices of forage plants. 

Grazing sheep on a range entirely destitute 

of water is a recent innovation due to the in¬ 

creasing demand for forage, and the efforts of 

the forest officers to find a place on the forest 

ranges for all the stock that can safely be ad¬ 

mitted. The area on the Nebo, which has now 

proved usable by sheep, is high and rocky, a 

portion of it being above timber line, and it has 

neither springs nor streams of sufficient size or 

accessibility to be used for stock-watering pur¬ 

poses. The grazing season lasts from June 15 

to Oct. 31, and during this period of four and 

a half months the animals do not get a drink. 

Under such conditions, however, the sheep 

have done extremely well, and last year’s lambs 

from this range had an average weight at the 

close of the season of sixty-eight pounds on the 

Chicago market, which was rather above the 

normal weight from that vicinity. 

In one area on the Targhee forest in Idaho 

sheep get water only twice during the four 

months’ summer grazing season. There is no 

water on the range, but the sheep are driven to 

a nearby stream lower down the mountain side. 

Lambs from this range weighed sixty-five 

pounds on the Chicago market. 

How <0 Warm Wrapped Bread. 

BY THE U. S. DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE. 

Many persons who are fond of freshly 

baked and even warm baker’s bread have, it 

seems, been opposing the modern sanitary 

method of having all bread wrapped and sealed 

cold and not handled by clerks or exposed to 

dust, flies, germs and filth on counters or in 

wagons. The Bureau of Chemistry of the De¬ 

partment of Agriculture regards the wrapping 

of bread as so important that it has caused 

the Plant Chemistry Laboratory to make a series 

of experiments to determine whether those who 

like fresh or warm bread cannot get what they 

want in wrapped form. Bread fresh from the 

oven if wrapped while warm becomes moist and 

clammy and of unpleasant flavor. Loaves, there¬ 

fore, must be allowed to cool thoroughly before 

being wrapped. After some experiment the ex¬ 

perts found that if a cold-wrapped loaf is un¬ 

wrapped and placed in a pan in the oven in good 

medium heat for ten minutes, it will be as good 

as fresh, crisp without and tender within, and, 

at the same time will be free from any pollution 

it might have gained if conveyed unprotected 

from baker to consumer. The Bureau believes 

that if lovers of warm bread will try this plan, 

they, too, will become ardent advocates of the 

clean, wrapped method of purveying bread. 

New Game Laws of California Defined. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

A number of changes are being made this 

year in the game laws of California, and with 

new State regulations and changes in game dis¬ 

tricts, and new county ordinances going into 

effect it has been a very difficult matter for even 

the best posted of the local sportsmen to find 

out for certain just when they will be allowed 

to hunt deer in some of the counties of the 

State. In some instances the county ordinances 

clash with the State laws, and measures that 

were passed a few weeks ago have been re¬ 

scinded, owing to the failure of the Governor 

to sign certain important bills. The California 

Fish and Game Commission recently issued a 

statement setting forth the latest information at 

hand regarding the hunting of deer in the vari¬ 

ous counties in this section of the State. The 

statement is as follows: 

“After considerable difficulty the Fish and 

Game Commission has been able to obtain some 

information in regard to the game ordinances of 

the counties that will be of interest to San 

Francisco sportsmen. It has been definitely as¬ 

certained that the ordinances passed in Sonoma, 

Marin, Santa Clara and Santa Cruz counties will 

be enforced by the county officials and that in 

consequence there will be no deer hunting in 

these counties until the first day of August. 

San Benito, Alameda, San Mateo, Lake and 

Mendocino counties have either rescinded the 

ordinances adopted or will do so, and in these 

counties deer shooting will begin July 1 and 

continue until Aug. 31. 

“There being no local regulation of any kind 

regarding the possession of deer, the animals 

can be brought into San Francisco during the 

months of July and August, but not later, when 

the season will be open in districts 1, 3, 6 and 7. 

The new laws make practically no changes in 

the game seasons and limits. One important 

change, however, is the new law which will go 

into effect on Aug. 11, which prohibits the ship¬ 

ment and sale of all kinds of game except wild 

geese and rabbits. An exception is made, how¬ 

ever, in the case of wild ducks, which may be 

sold (but not shipped) during the month of 

November. The other changes of the game law 

situation are due to the transfer of several coun¬ 

ties from one game district to another.” 

The State law provides that deer may be 

killed in Marin county between July 1 and Sept. 

1, but the county ordinance limits the season to 

the month of August. The question of State 

and county rights is being brought up, and the 

county officials take the stand -that while they 

cannot lengthen the season named by the State, 

they can shorten it if desired. 

The open season for deer, according to the 

State law, is as follows: July 1 to Aug. 31, 

Mendocino, Glenn, Colusa, Lake, Sonoma, Napa, 

Yolo, Solano, Marin, Stanislaus, Merced, Madera, 

Fresno, Kings, Tulare, Kern, Contra Costa, 

Alameda, San Matoe, Santa Clara, Santa Cruz, 

San Benito, Monterey, San Luis Obispo. 

Aug. 15 to Oct. 31, Siskiyou, Modoc, Lassen, 

Shasta, Trinity, Tehama, Plumas, Butte, Sierra, 

Yuba, Sutter, Nevada, Placer, El Dorado, Sac¬ 

ramento, Amador, Calaveras, Tuolumne, Mari¬ 

posa. 

Aug. 15 to Sept. 15, Ventura, Los Angeles, 

Orange, San Diego, Imperial, Riverside, San 

Bernardino. 

In San Joaquin county the seasons opens on 

July 1 and closes Aug. 11. No shooting on Aug. 

12, 13 and 14. The season reopens Aug. 15 and 

closes Oct. 31. 

In Santa Barbara county the season opens 

Aug. 11 and closes Aug. 31. 

In Inyo, Mono and Alpine the season opens 

Aug. 15 and closes Oct. 31. 

In Plumboldt and Del Norte the season opens 

Aug. 11 and closes Aug. 31. 

Heavy Slaughter of Deer on Opening Day 

by golden gate. 

In such counties of California where deer 

shooting was permitted on July 1, large numbers 

of the animals were slain, as a great many 

hunters were in the field. In Sonoma county 

the slaughter was particularly heavy, not less 

than fifty bucks having been bagged on July 1, 

many of these by San Franciscans. At Ornbaun 

Springs nine deer were brought in before sun¬ 

down. 
The first fatality of the season occured on 

July 5 when James McDougal, a rancher of 

Sonoma county, was shot by his neighbor, James 

Ferris, who mistook him for a deer. 

The killing of a four-pronged buck in San 

Mateo county on the opening date almost caused 

human bloodshed, as it was claimed by not less 

than sixteen hunters. Not until one of the bel¬ 

ligerents had been arrested was the ownership 

of the animal decided upon. 

Prohibition of Importation of Birds into 

Australia. 

A proclamation by the governor-general of 
Australia (the Earl of Dudley) in I he Com¬ 
monwealth of Australia Gazette, March 25, If)11* 
provides that importation of the plumage and 
skins of a large number of species of birds shall 
be prohibited, except for educational or scien¬ 
tific purposes. The birds listed are birds of 
paradise, humming birds, monaul (Impeyan) 
pheasants, argus pheasants, crowned (goura) 
pigeons, rheas, owls, kingfishers, macaws, storks, 
herons, ibises, spoonbills, todies, cocks-of-the- 
rock, and quetzals (resplendent trogons). 

Use For Raisin Seeds. 

The Department of Agriculture has found 
that about 4,000 tons of raisin seeds are thrown 
away annually at the plants in California where 
raisins are seeded for market, and that four 
products can be obtained from the seeds if 
properly treated. 

A syrup may be made from the sugary 
matter that adheres to the seeds; fixed oil, 
tannin extract and meal can be obtained from 
the seeds. The Government scientists maintain 
that these products can be obtained from the 
raisin seeds in sufficient quantities to make their 
extraction well worth the cost. 
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Columbus Anglers’ Club. 

Columbus, Ohio, July 12.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The Columbus Anglers’ Club gave 

an exhibition tournament at Olentangy Park, 

June 28, at the Made-in-Columbus outing given 

under the auspices of the Manufacturers’ and 

Jobbers’ Association, of Columbus, Ohio. There 

was a very high wind and the casting had to 

be done on canvas. The scores were as follows: 

Half-ounce accuracy bait casting, per cent.: 
G. G. Tinkham... 98 Ur. Robb . 96 6-15 
Budge Wilcox ... 97 14-15 James Edwards . 96 1-15 
F. M. Brooks. 97 4-5 Ralph Pavey .... 96 
A. E. Shatford- 97 6-15 Don McAllister... 91 6-15 
Joe Carter, Jr.... 97 

Half-ounce distance bait casting, feet: 
Dr. L. E. Day. 148 1-3 Joe Carter, Jr. 113 1-3 
Dr. Robb . 133 1-3 Ralph Pavey . 90 1-3 
F. M. Brooks. 123 2-3 Jas. Edwards .... 70 

Quarter-ounce accuracy, bait casting: 
Budge Wilcox . 98 2-3 
F. M. Brooks. 97 8-9 
James Edwards_ 97 4-9 
A. E. Shatford_ 97 

Wm. Behnen. 97 4-9 
Joe Hays . 93 1-3 
G. H. Hamilton... 92 2-3 
W Henderson .... 92 2-9 
J. F. Atwood. 91 2-3 
M. F. Gibson. 87 1-3 

Dr. K. A. Clouse. ..97' T. Gobey . ,. 92 2-3 
Ben Tropp . ... 96 8-9 W. Henderson _ . 90 7-9 
V. D. Reese. ... 96 4-9 G. G. Tinkham. . 90 4-9 
H. M. Sims. ... 95 8-9 M. F. Gibson. ..'89 1-3 
J. F. Hays. ... 94 7-9 Dr. G. M. Clouse.. .. 88 1-3 
J. F. Atwood. 
H. Robinson _ 

... 94 4-9 

... 92 2-3 
R. Pavey . .. 84 8-9 

Long distance bait, three casts, feet, average: 
G. G. Tinkham. C. Conklin . .. 163 . 87 

Dr. L. E. Day... .. 160 Dr. S. S. Wilcox... . 68 1-3 
F. M. Brooks_ .. 141 2-3 R. Pavey . . 76 2-3 
B. Wilcox .. 
N. L. Bulkley.... 

.. 141 

.. 88 1-3 
A. E. Shatford_ . 43 1-3 

Long distance fly-casting, average: 
Wm. Behnen .74 1-6 J Gobey . 59 1-3 
H. M. Sims. 68 1-2 
M. F. Gibson. 67 5-6 
Dr. G. M. Clouse... 62 1-2 
V. D. Reese.62 
Ben Troop . 62 

Robinson . 58 1-3 
T. F. Hays. 55 2-3 
Dr. K. A. Clouse... 54 1-6 
J. F. Atwood. 34 

Columbus, Ohio, July 18.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: We held our last bait- and fly-casting 

tournament July 16 on the lawn at Olentangy 

Park. Casting at a target on the ground and 

standing on the same level seemed to be very 

hard for the contestants, as you will notice by 

the following scores. 

per cent.: 
A. E. Shatford_ 97 2-15 
N. L. Bulkley.97 13-15 
Jas. Edwards _ 96 2-5 
G. G. Tinkham... 96 8-15 

G. G. Tinkham.... 96 2-3 
Dr. L. E. Day. 95 4-9 
Joe Carter, Jr. 91 5-9 
Dr. Robb . 89 8-9 

Quarter-ounce long distance bait casting, feet: 
F. M. Brooks.103 1-3 G. G. Tinkham.... 60 2-3 
Dr. L. E. Day- 87 2-3 James Edwards ... 52 1-3 
Budge Wilcox .... 87 1-3 

Accuracy fly-casting, per cent.: 
Ralph Pavey . 86 1-3 
Bob McAllister ... 83 8-9 
H. Robinson . 81 1-3 
Joe Carter, Sr. 75 5-9 
E. Davidson . 78 2-9 
E. Beck . 71 

Long distance fly-casting, average, feet: 
Wm. Behnen . 66 J. F. Hayes. 47 
H. Robinson . 55 2-3 T. F. Atwood. 40 3-5 
E. Beck . 54 2-5 E. Davidson . 41 2-5 
G. H. Hamilton... 53 

C. 
Dr. 
Dr, 

'F. 

C. 
Dr. 
Dr. 

k 
w. 

J: 
G. 
G. 

W. 
J. 

k 

Half-ounce, accuracy bait, 
Conklin.96 1-3 
L. E. Day.96 1-3 
S. A. Robb... 97 

F. Atwood. 96 4-15 
M. Brooks ... 97 1-5 

Half-ounce long distance 
Conklin .50 

. L. E. Day.98 

. S. A. Robb... 138 2-3 
F. Atwood ... 98 
M. Brooks.73 1-3 

Accuracy fly, No. 4, 6ft. 
T. Behnen. 96 1-9 

F. Hays. 97 
F. Atwood. 95 7-9 
H. Hamilton_ 96 2-9 
E. Beck. 86 7-9 

Long distance fly, No. 4, 
T. Behnen.73 

F. Hays .61 1-3 
F. Atwood .46 1-3 
H. Hamilton_54 1-3 

Nelson L. Bulkley, Sec’y. 

Columbus, Ohio, July 15.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: We held a very enjoyable bait- 

and fly-casting tournament at the Columbus 

Country Club on the Fourth of July. Two of 

the club records were broken in the long dis¬ 

tance fly and long distance bait. The accuracy 

bait and long distance bait contest were so close 

that a shoot-off was necessary after each event. 

We are having printed a booklet which will 

contain our constitution and by-laws, and the 

bait and fly-casting tournament rules. We will 

be glad to furnish any club a copy of same. 

Address Nelson L. Bulkley, Secretary the Colum¬ 

bus Club, 221-222 Arcade, Columbus, Ohio. 

Silver cups given by the Columbus Country 

Club were won by Nelson L. Bulkley in half- 

ounce accuracy bait-casting, C. Conklin in long 

distance half-ounce bait-casting, Dr. K. A. Clouse 

in accuracy fly and Wm. Behnen in long distance 

fly. 

Ha'f-onnce accuracy bait casting, ner cent.: 
N. L. Bulkley. 97 7-15 F. M. Brooks.96 11-15 
B. Wilcox . 97 7-15 Dr. L. E. Day... 95 7-15 
A. E. Shatford_ 97 2-5 Dr. S. A. Robb... 95 4-15 
Dr. S. S. Wilcox.. 97 1-5 C. Conklin . 94 14-15 
Geo. G. Tinkham.. 97 1-15 R. Pavey . 90 

Accuracy fly-casting, per cent.: 

. 98.8 Meier . . 98.2 

. 9S.S Anderson . . 97.9 

. 98.4 Pitkin . . 97.7 

If-ounce accuracy: 
Kerner . . 97.5 

. 98.2 Pitkin . . 96.9 
Clark . . 96.9 Doyle 

Mr. Noland won the quarter-ounce Class A 

button in the cast-off with Doyle. Pitkin won 

the Class B and Anderson the Class C buttons. 

In the half-ounce, the Class A button went to 

Mr. Meier, and the Class B to Mr. Pitkin. No 

entry in Class C. C. H. Doyle, Sec’y. 

Anglers’ Casting Club of Chicago. 

Chicago, Ill., July 14.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Following are the scores of the Ang¬ 
lers’ Casting Club: 

Jamison . 
C. Nordholm 
Chatt . 
Johnson . 
IGeinfeldt ... 
Gray . 
Burke . 
T. Nordholm 
McCarthy ... 
Lingenfelter 
Campbell 

teenths. 

%-ounce 
Accy. 

98.8 
98.2 
99.4 
97.6 
98.6 
96.7 
98.3 
98.3 
98.6 
9S.2 

-July 29 
L.T.Dry 
Fly Accy. 

98.12 

9<L5 

98.8 
99.1 

r--July 6-, 
Vi-ounce 

Accy. Accy Fly. 

97.0 

98.4 

98.2 
98.2 

95 

96 

14 

Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 

Chicago, Ill., July 15.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Owing to the heavy wind on July 12, 

the regular scheduled club contests were de¬ 

ferred to the following day, Sunday, July 13. 

The scores made were: 

A. E. Shatford_81 
N. L. Bulkley.101 2-3 
Jas. Edwards . 63 1-3 
G. G. Tinkham_126 

leader, per cent.: 
F. J. Noe. 96 7-9 
F. Campbell . 94 1-9 
F. Shattuck . 94 7-9 
Geo. Tinkham .90 1-3 
Dr. Geo. M. Clouse. 91 1-9 

6ft. leader, average: 
G. E. Beck. 50 1-3 
F. J. Noe. 57 2-3 
F. Campbell . 62 
F. Shattuck . 56 2-3 

Half-ounce. ,—Re-entries— 

Acc’y Acc’y Acc’y Acc’y 
Bait. Fly. Bait. Fly. 

G. S. Faber. .. 96.04 95 13-15 96.09 97 12-15 
T. W. Brotberton. 99 2-15 97 14-15 
T. P. Kuhn. .. 97.05 94 11-15 97.03 94 14-15 

E. R. Letterman. .. 97.06 99 4-15 98.01 99 4-15 

C. C. T.ucke. .. 97.08 9S.03 

F. N. Peet. .. 98.07 98 13-15 98.05 99 4-15 

H. W. Perce. .. 98.02 98 14-15 99.05 98 12-15 

James Rankin . .. 96.09 96.01 

A. G. Schulz. .. 94.09 98 6-15 97.03 99 5-15 

J. M. Smith. .. 98.04 99 5-15 98.02 99 

Dr. C. Spruce . .. 96.06 
Dr. J. Zabortsky... .. 97.00 98 3-15 97.06 98 7-15 

On account of the adverse weather condi- 

tions so far this season, most of us are behind 

in casting scheduled events, and this ought to be 

a good time in which to make them up. 

E. P. Sperry, president of the N. A. S. A. C., 

advises that a National tournament will be held 

on Sept. 5 and 6 at the Illinois Casting Club’s 

grounds, Washington Park, and wishes to see 

every member of this club at the tournament. 

At the special meeting held July 12, Fred 

N. Peet was elected delegate to the National 

Association business meeting. 
Geo. S. Eldred, Sec’y. 

Kansas City Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 

Kansas City, Mo., July 14.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Following were scores made at 

our regular club, cast at Rock’s Lake, July 13. 

A high wind kept the scores down: 

Quarter-ounce accuracy: 
Noland 
Doyle 

St. Louis Fly- and Bait-Casting Club. 

St. Louis, Mo., July 13.-—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Sunday, July 13, the St. Louis Fly- 

and Bait-Casting Club held its regular tourna¬ 

ment in Forest Park. There was a heavy wind 

blowing from the south. The following events 

were cast off: Quarter-ounce accuracy, quarter- 

ounce distance, half-ounce fishing tackle accu¬ 

racy, half-ounce fishing tackle distance, fly accu¬ 

racy and fly distance, with the following scores: 

Accuracy quarter-ounce scores per cent., won 

by Fred Werner. 

. 91.2 Fred Werner 
Cyran . 

97.4 
96.7 

Brennan 

Distance quarter-ounce, average five casts, 

scores in feet, won by Cyran. 

Brennan . 67 
Cyran . 109.4 

Schloeman 
Werner ... 

98.2 
60.4 

Accuracy half-ounce fishing tackle, scores in 

per cent., won by Fred Werner. 
89.6 
95.S 

Werner .98.4 Brennan .. 
Cyran . 96.4 Schloeman 
Wimmer . 97.5 

Distance half-ounce fishing tackle, average 

five casts, scores in feet, won by Wimmer. 

Werner . 114.4 
Wimmer ..-... 125.2 
Cyran . 113.4 

Accuracy fly, scores in per cent., won by 

Pingree. 

Steinmesch . 101.4 
Brennan . 58.0 

Heilman . 97.8 
Steinmesch . 98.6 
Brennan . 97.8 

Cyran . 
Pingree . 
Smith . 

97.9 
98.6 
97.0 

Distance fly, scores in feet, won by Flellman. 
97.6 9S!9 Heilman . .104 Smith . . 75 

scores read as fif- 
Pingree . . 84 Brennan . . 90 
Steinmesch .... . 76 Cyran . . 75 

E. S. Gray, Sec’y. FI. J. Steinmesch, Sec’y. 
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Illinois Casting Club. 

Chicago, Ill., July 14.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The weather conditions were quite ad¬ 

verse on Saturday, but better on Sunday. In the 

half-ounce accuracy bait on Saturday, the 

weather was cloudy, wind west, velocity forty 

miles; Sunday, half-ounce accuracy bait, clear, 

wind southwest, velocity twenty miles; accuracy 

fly, clear, wind north, velocity twenty miles; 

light tackle distance fly, clear, wind north, ve¬ 

locity twenty miles; distance fly, clear, wind 

north, velocity twenty miles. 

The scores follow in the order in which 

they were cast: 

Half-ounce accuracy bait: 

Hartley . 
De Garmo . 
Bauer . 
Anway . 
McFarlin . 
Andrews .. 
Humphreys . 
♦Nord'nolm . 
Call. McCarthy . 
Swisher . 
C. W. Grant . 
McCandless . 
Hartstall . 
Huntley .. 
Keer . 
W. T. Grant . 
C. P. Clifford. 
Gates . 
♦Chatt . 
♦Gray . 
♦Ellsworth . 

Re-entries. 
97.7 99.2 
99.0 98.8 
9S.8 99.4 
92.7 91.9 
98.0 .... 
97.6 
98.7 
95.6 
98.2 
99.3 96! 6 
97.7 
98.8 
97.6 9L3 
97.9 97.0 
98.9 
96.3 98'2 
98.4 96.8 
96.5 
97.7 .... 
97.4 
97.9 .... 

Accuracy fly: 
De Garmo . .. 99 8-15 

.. 99 

Re-entries. 
99 3-15 
99 5-15 

.. 98 5-15 99 1-15 

Swisher . 
C. W. Grant. 

.. 99 1-15 

.. 98 12-15 

.. 9S 12-15 

98 9-15 
98 14-15 

♦Lingenfelter . * .. 99 

Light tackle, distance fly, feet: 
C. W. Grant. 83 
Call McCarthy . 103 
De Garmo . 83 
Amman . 88 
♦Lingenfelter . 84 

Distance fly, feet: 
Call McCarthy . Ill Amman . 
De Garmo . 95 C. W. Grant.... 

♦Guests. 

84 
102 

102 
98 

It will be noted that two of the club’s prev¬ 

ious records are exceeded in the above scores. 

The club’s record, light tackle distance fly, 

longest single cast, 99 feet, held by Brother W. 

H. Ball, is replaced by that of Brother Call Mc¬ 

Carthy with a cast of 103 feet. 

In the distance fly event, the record has 

been held by Brother J. E. Amman, with a cast 

of hi feet on Aug. 3, 1912. The record now 

is that of Brother Call McCarthy’s cast of 117 

feet. 

Considering the velocity of the constantly 

varying wind during the casting on Saturday 

Brother A. Bauer’s score of 99.4 was significant. 

Another occurrence worthy of note was 

Brother Pierson’s score of 999 in practice con¬ 

test one week ago. 

The National Association of Scientific Ang¬ 

ling Clubs will hold the sixth annual casting 

tournament on the 5th and 6th of September, 

1913, at our casting pool. 

The events will be quarter and half-ounce 

accuracy bait, half-ounce distance bait, accuracy 

fly, light tackle dry fly accuracy, distance fly, 

salmon fly. An entrance fee of $1 will be 

charged for each event. 

Suitable awards for the championship and 

other places in each event will be provided, an¬ 

nouncement of which will be made at a later 
date. 

It is earnestly hoped that every member of 

the Illinois Casting Club will extend all possible 

aid to the officers of the National Association in 

their endeavor to make this a very successful 

tournament. 

The annual business meeting of the asso¬ 

ciation will be held the evening of Sept. 4, and 

all members of clubs in good standing are in¬ 

vited to attend. The place of meeting will be 

announced later. 

The events at our next contest, July 26, will 

be quarter-ounce accuracy bait, accuracy fly, 

light tackle dry fly accuracy, salmon fly. 

Hereafter morning contests will begin at 10 

o’clock sharp, regardless of the number present. 

Members who have not the club badge can 

obtain them from the secretary. 

J. D. Anway, Sec'y. 

Fly-Casting in New South Wales. 

The New South Wales Anglers’ Casting 

Club’s winter program of fly-casting events con¬ 

tains a number of very useful items—dry-fly 

casting for accuracy and delicacy, wet-fly cast¬ 

ing for accuracy and style, dry-fly accuracy and 

delicacy with and against the wind, dry-fly right 

and left hand, wet-fly distance and dry-fly dis¬ 

tance. For several competitions six-ounce rods 

must be used, and for the convenience of mem¬ 

bers unprovided with light rods, the necessary 

equipment has been purchased by the club. Dur¬ 

ing the season there will be three Saturday after¬ 

noons set apart for coaching novices, and mem¬ 

bers are availing themselves of the opportunity 

to get a little expert tuition in the use of the 

fly-rod. The Australasian championship meet¬ 

ing will commence on Saturday afternoon, Sept. 

20, and continue on the following Saturday after¬ 

noons. The events will be same as last year, 

viz.: dry-fly accuracy and delicacy, dry-fly under 

forward obstacle, dry-fly distance, wet-fly accu¬ 

racy and style and wet-fly distance. Rods not 

to exceed 11 feet in length or weigh more than 

1% ounce to the foot. In distance events the 

length of gut casts is unlimited, but in all other 

contests must not exceed 9 feet. 

Trophies have been presented by Messrs. 

Nettleship & Co., Meisselbach & Co., Dr. H. L. 

Maitland, H. J. Ackland and H. K. Anderson, 

and the club will provide trophies for the placed 

men in the championship. The winner of the 

championship will hold the Gorrick champion¬ 

ship cup for twelve months and will receive a 

gold medal presented by the club. Each com¬ 

petition in the winter program will be a handi¬ 

cap in the target contests. The less expert mem¬ 

bers are allowed additional casts at certain tar¬ 

gets, according to their proficiency. F. W. Ebel- 

ing is the honorable handicapper, and his awards 

are working out very satisfactorily. So far two 

competitions have been conducted, but owing to 

very heavy rain just prior to the opening of the 

season, the water in the club’s lagoon at Cen¬ 

tennial Park, Sydney, rose to such an extent that 

it was impossible to place the pontoons in posi¬ 

tion, and further rain has kept the lake too full 

to do so up to date. The first competition of the 

season was held on May 24, postponed on ac¬ 

count of the weather from the previous week. 

Accuracy and style with the wet fly, points: 
W. P. Carter. 101 H. K. Anderson. 86 
T. Sonular . 93 W. E. Wilson. 79 
Dr. H. L. Maitland.. 86 " 

Accuracy and delicacy with the drv flv. points: 
W. E. Wilson. 447 F. W. Ebeling. 306 
FT. T. Ackland. 337 T. Scoular . 268 
FT. K. Anderson.310 C. H. Gorrick. 268 

H. K. Anderson. 

Mid-Summer Fishing in California. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Coast streams are now very low and are 

well fished out, but excellent sport is being en¬ 

joyed on most of the Sierra streams, many of 

which are now at their best. There was a great 

exodus of anglers from San Francisco during 

the first week of July, and the numerous boxes 

of fish that were sent down from the mountains 

attest to the excellence of the sport. Splendid 

fly-fishing is now being enjoyed on the Truckee, 

the Feather, the McCloud, Pitt, Sacramento and 

other large streams of the State. Thunder 

showers are still being experienced in the north¬ 

ern districts, but these have not been heavy 

enough of late to interfere with fishing to any 
extent. 

Fishing in Lake Tahoe is now of a high 

order and some wonderful catches are being 

made there. What is said to have been the 

largest rainbow trout ever taken from Lake 

Tahoe was recently landed there, and for a day 

was on exhibition in the Palace Hotel, San 

Francisco, frozen in a cake of ice. The fish 

was a beautifully marked specimen and weighed 

over eighteen pounds, measuring forty inches 

from tip to tip. Another splendid fish recently 

landed there was an eleven-pound silver trout 

secured by M. Jules Dauviller, chef du cuisine 

of the Palace Hotel, San Francisco. It was the 

first visit of this angler to the lake, and he was 

there but two days, but the fish taken was not 

only one of the largest of its kind landed this 

season, but was one of the most beautiful silver 

trout ever taken in those waters. 

Fishing in the Big Meadows country is now 

commencing to be good, and will probably be 

at its best about the end of July. Dr. and Mrs. 

J. Auburn Wiborn, of San Francisco, and Wil¬ 

liam Watkins, of Berkeley, have been spending 

a very enjoyable vacation there, making a num¬ 

ber of good catches. 

Fishing was never better on the Truckee 

River than it has been during the past few 

weeks, and limit baskets have been secured by 

many anglers. The fish are taking the fly there 

in good shape, the best killers being the beaver- 

kill, the blue dun and red spinner. 

Some splendid black bass fishing is to be 

enjoyed at places along the San Joaquin River, 

but conditions are vastly different than they have 

been in past years, and many anglers have re¬ 

turned from trips empty handed. The Lower 

Kings River country was formerly a great black 

bass fishing ground, but there is no fishing there 

at all this season, as all of the streams have 

been extremely low, and at no time has Kings 

River reached Tulare Lake. During the sum¬ 

mer the lake will probably be practically dry, 

and great quantities of fish will be destroyed. 

For this reason seining is being allowed. At 

the Miller & Lux dam, at Mendota, some very 

heavy catches of bass are being made, and as 

many as 500 people visit this place on Sundays. 

A few salmon are also being taken in the river,. 

one weighing twenty-nine pounds having been 

landed. 

Striped bass fishing is a very uncertain quan¬ 

tity just now. One day a splendid catch will be 

made on some slough, and the next day not a 

fish will he taken. The best success seems to be 

had on the Napa River and on Corte Madera 

Creek. 
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Animal Destruction at Niagara 
By ALBERT HAZEN WRIGHT 

THE Niagara pitfall or “swan trap,” as ap¬ 

propriately dubbed at present, deservedly 

claims considerable attention from the 

local ornithologists of that region, and their re¬ 

ports1 have always been read with decided avidity 

in ornithological circles. These observers, as do 

others more remote, rue the fact of this almost 

yearly sacrifice, yet they feel their helplessness. 

With many birds and animals, it has been an 

ever recurring phenomenon which has been noted 

more or less irregularly in the historical litera¬ 

ture of this country. These dozen or more 

buried notes from sources not always easily ac¬ 

cessible to all zoologists may be of enough per¬ 

tinent historical interest to warrant their collec¬ 

tion in one article. 
The first and most extended account is from 

a letter by Peter Kalm, who wrote, Sept. 2, 1750, 

that2 “Several of the French gentlemen told me 

that when birds come flying into this fog or 

smoak of the fall, they fall down and perish 

in the Water; either because their wings are 

become wet, or that the noise of the fall aston¬ 

ishes them, and they know not were to go in 

the Dark: but others were of opinion, that 

seldom or never any bird perishes there in that 

manner; because, as they all agreed, among the 

abundance of birds found dead below the falls, 

there are no other sorts then such as live and 

swim frequently in the water; as swans, geese, 

ducks, water-hens, teal, and the like. And very 

often great flocks of them are seen going to de¬ 

struction in this manner: they swim in the river 

above the fall, and so are carried down lower 

and lower by the water, and as water-fowl com¬ 

monly delight in being carry’d with the stream, 

so here they indulge themselves in enjoying this 

pleasure so long, till the swiftness of the water 

becomes so great, that ’tis no longer possible for 

them to rise, but they are driven down the preci¬ 

pice, and perish. They are observed when they 

draw nigh the fall, to endeavour with all their 

might, to take wing and leave the water, but they 

cannot. In the months of September and Octo¬ 

ber, such abundant quantities of dead waterfowl 

are found every morning below the Fall, on the 

shore, that the garrison of the fort for a long 

time live chiefly upon them; besides the fowl 

they find also several sorts of dead fish, also 

deer, bears, and other animals which have tried 

to cross the water above the fall; the larger ani¬ 

mals are generally found broken to pieces. * * * 

I was told at Oswego, that in October, or there¬ 

abouts, such plenty of feathers are to be found 

here below the Fall, that a man in a day’s time 

can gather enough of them for several beds, 

which feathers they said came of the birds 

kill’d at the Fall. I asked the French, if this 

was true? They told me they had never seen 

‘such a thing; but that if the feathers were 

pick’d off the dead birds, there might be such 

a quantity.” 

Fifteen years later (1765) Major Robert 

Rogers says :3 “Many beasts and fowls here lose 

their lives, by attempting to swim or cross the 

stream in the rapids, and are found dashed to 

pieces below; and sometimes the Indians have 

met the like fate, either thro’ their carelessness 

or drunkenness. * * * The land on either side 

rises gradually, and perhaps no place in the world 

is frequented by such a number of eagles as 

this, invited hither by the carnage before men¬ 

tioned, that is here made of deer, elks, bears, 

etc., on .which they feed.” 

The foregoing account was repeated eleven 

years later in “The Plistory of North America, 

London, 1776.” Two years previous (June 9, 

1774, in a “Memoranda on a Tour Through a Part 

of North America, etc.,”) Robert Hare found1 

“on the rocs below-several skeletons of 

fish killed by falling down the cataract, and one 

sturgeon newly fallen. We found, too, a duck 

alive, which had fallen over. One of its wings 

was terribly shattered, and its back much bruised, 

but we brought it home alive, and left it so at 

our departure from Mr. Stedman’s.” 

Toward the close of the eighteenth century, 

Isaac Weld, Jr., made the following observa¬ 

tions:5 “Having reached the margin of the river, 

we proceeded towards the Great Fall, along the 

strand, which for a considerable part of the way 

thither consists of horizontal beds of limestone 

rock, covered with gravel, except, indeed, where 

great piles of stones have fallen from the sides 

of the cliff. These horizontal beds of rock, in 

some places extend very far into the river, form¬ 

ing points which break the force of the current, 

and occasion strong eddies along particular parts 

of the shore. Here great numbers of the bodies 

of fishes, squirrels, foxes, and various other ani¬ 

mals, that, unable to stem the current of the river 

above the falls, have been carried down them 

and consequently killed, are washed up. The 

shore is likewise found strewed with trees, and 

large pieces of timber, that have been swept 

away from the sawmills above the falls, and car¬ 

ried down the precipice. The timber is gen¬ 

erally terribly shattered, and the carcasses of all 

the large animals, particularly of large fishes, are 

found very much bruised. A dreadful stench 

arises from the quantity of putrid matter lying 

on the shore, and numberless birds of prey, at¬ 

tracted by it, are always seen hovering about the 
place.” 

In 1806, in ‘ Excursions in North America, 

etc., London, 1806,” Priscilla repeated the same 

observations almost verbatim. About the same 

time (1804) Volney wrote that8 “On reaching 

the bottom we could proceed upward toward the 

fall by a shore consisting of fragments of rock 

and sand, where we found the carcasses of some 

deer and wild bears, which the current had hur¬ 

ried down the cataract on their attempting to 

swim across the river above it.” 

These “wild bears” might have been ear¬ 

marked settlers’ swine run wild, a fact of which 

DeWitt Clinton did not apparently take cogni¬ 

zance when he penned the following remarks :T 

“This island (Goat) was formerly the place 

where eagles erected their aeries, as well on 

account of its seclusion, as its propinquity to the 

carcasses below the falls. Some years ago a 

large deer was seen for two or three weeks 

wading a short distance into the rapids from 

this island, and retreating. He had been drifted 

down from above, and not knowing the safe pas¬ 

sage to the shore, he no doubt was carried over 

the falls. Volney says that he found at the 

bottom of the precipice the carcasses of some 

deer, and zchid bears which the current had hur¬ 

ried down the cataract on their attempting to 

swim across the river above it. As there are 

no wild bears in this country, this shows how 

inattentive the most observing travelers are to 

objects of natural history. It is generally sup¬ 

posed that every animal is deprived of life which 

passes over the falls, but this is a mistake. Tame 

geese frequently escape. A dog once got clear 

with a broken rib; and two sheep were found 

below the cataract, one of which was alive. On 

the other hand, the probability of escaping with 

life is scarcely any. Wild geese, deer, fish and 

other animals are to be seen dashed to pieces. 
* * * H 

In this same period, John Howison recounted 

several incidents about people and animals going 

over the precipice. He said :s “A dog, which I 

have seen, was carried over the Great Fall some 

years ago, and suffered no injury except the 

fracture of two of his ribs. Dead wild-ducks 

are found in great numbers along the banks of 

the river, near the bottom of the cataract, on 

mornings that succeed dark and stormy nights. 

Some people suppose that these animals are car¬ 

ried over while asleep; but more probably they 

get entangled among the rapids above, and are 

swept away before they are aware of their 

danger.” 

In this year, 1822, Stansbury said that9 

“Whatever comes over the falls is destroyed and 

broken to pieces. Fishes without life, parts of 

animals, and the limbs of human beings, it is 

said, are sometimes found washed on the shore. 

Accidents, however, are not as frequent as might 

be expected.” 

Two years later, 1824, “an Englishman” in 

concluding his account of Niagara, added,10 “as 

(a) matter of curiosity, that a deer was drawn 

down some time since, and when taken up was 

found to be not quite dead, though so far gone 

that means failed to restore it. It survived but 

a short time. A cat, which was thrown over, 

soon found its way home again. Several human 

beings have been drawn into the rapids, and have 

also been precipitated into the dreadful abyss; 

but no one so far as is known has ever survived; 

yet if a strong man, being a good swimmer, 

could reach the edge without encountering the 

rapids, I think it is barely possible that he might 

save his life.” 

Beaufoy recorded that" “wildfowl get en¬ 

tangled in the rapids during dark nights, and 

are picked up below, either killed or with broken 

wings; and it would seem there is a strong cur¬ 

rent of air as well as water at the brink of the 

cataract, for birds flying near it are often seen 

to fall as if powerless, recovering the use of 

their wings before they reach the bottom.” 

In 1832, Flinton observed that12 “The cele¬ 

brated cataract of Niagara is a noted place of 

resort for the bald eagle, as well on account of 

the fish procured there, as for the numerous car¬ 

casses of squirrels, deer, bears and various other 

animals, which, in their attempts to cross the 

river above the falls, have been drawn into the 

current, and precipitated down that tremendous 

gulf, where, among the rocks that bound the 

rapids below, they furnish a rich repast for vari¬ 

ous predaceous birds.” 

Beginning with Arfwedson’s account of 1834. 
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we have three versions of a barbarous spectacle 

which was perpetrated in the summer of 1827. 

He wrote that13 “Scenes of a barbarous char¬ 

acter have, upon various occasions, been ex¬ 

hibited in this spot, for the purpose of collect¬ 

ing and amusing a number of people. In the 

summer of 1827, a small vessel, filled with ani¬ 

mals of different kinds, was sent down the Falls, 

in the presence of several thousand spectators. 

The unfortunate animals, consisting of bears, 

wolves, dogs, cats, geese, etc., covered the deck, 

and for a while looked at each other with sur¬ 

prise and fear, as if unable to account for this 

sudden and unusual association; but, when the 

bark struck against the rocks above the Fall, the 

confusion on board was beyond description, and 

in the midst of it a bear was shoved into the 

stream. Luckily he swam on shore, notwith¬ 

standing the rapidity of the current. The small 

vessel, meanwhile ran aground, lost its masts, 

and gradually filled with water. The poor ani¬ 

mals gathered on that part of the deck which 

was most elevated above the water, and in a 

second the whole party was precipitated down 

the Fall. Shattered fragments now appeared on 

the surface of the deep, and of all the animals 

only two were picked up alive—a cat and a 

goose. What cruel sport for an enlightened 

people!” 
Of this same incident, President Dwight, 

Jr., of Yale University, said that14 “In the sum¬ 

mer of 1827 an old schooner, called the Michigan, 

was towed by a rowboat to the margin of the 

rapids, where she was abandoned to her fate. 

Thousands of persons had assembled to witness 

the descent. A number of wild animals had 

been inhumanely placed on. her deck, confined, to 

pass the cataract with her. She passed the first 

fall of the rapids in safety, but struck a rock 

at the second and lost her masts. There she 

remained an instant, until the current turned her 

round and bore her away. A bear here leaped 

overboard and swam to the shore. The vessel 

soon filled and sank, so that only her upper 

works were afterward visible. She went over 

the cataract almost without being seen, and in 

a few moments the basin was perceived all scat¬ 

tered with her fragments, which were very small. 

A cat and a goose were the only animals found 

alive helow.” 

“The Rapids begin about half a mile above 

the cataract. The inhabitants of the neighbor¬ 

hood regard it as certain death to get once in¬ 

volved in them. Instances are on record of per¬ 

sons being carried down by the stream; but no 

one is known to have ever survived. Indeed, it 

is very rare that the bodies are found. Wild 

ducks, geese, etc., are frequently precipitated over 

the cataract, and generally reappear either dead 

or with their legs or wings broken.” 

The last notice of this event and the last 

reference to be presented is that of Sir Francis 

Head. His comment follows:15 “Some people 

in the neighborhood, who in their composition 

had rather more curiosity than mercy, subscribed 

a sum of money for the purpose of sending a 

vessel full of living animals over their watery 

precipice into a watery grave. As soon, however, 

as the unpiloted vessel reached the vicinity at 

which I had arrived, the sagacious bear, on see¬ 

ing the mist, felt exactly as I felt, namely, that 

there was danger ahead, and, accordingly, he 

jumped overboard; and being diagonally hur¬ 

ried down by the current, with great difficulty 

he reached the little island flourishing on the 

brink of the grave before him. The other ani¬ 

mals made similar attempts, but in vain; and 

this, on the vessel reaching the cataract, the only 

living beings that remained on board, and who, 

therefore, must have been devoid of the instinc¬ 

tive feelings which had ejected the rest, were 

those, who, having wings, had no need of it, 

namely, geese; but their brother biped, man, had 

cut their wings; and as they had no intuitive dis¬ 

position to escape, and could not fly away, they 

met the doom which had so unkindly been pre¬ 

pared for them. Several were killed; and al¬ 

though a few, by fluttering, preserved their lives, 

they were almost immediately killed for the sake 

of their feathers, which were sold to the human 

species as curiosities.” 
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To a Trout. 

Hail, O flash of lightning! 
Fish thou never wert! 

Am 1 then so frightening 
That thou break’st my heart, 

And ere I near thee, quick away dost dart? 

Poised o’er patches weedy, 
Basking in the sun, 

Fat “Ephemeridae” 
Sucking in like fun, 

But oblivious quite of my Pale Olive Dun. 

Tasty nymph pursuing, 
Smutting, bulging, tailing; 

All to vex me doing, 
[And not often failing!] 

Then perhaps you’ll ask wherefore I am hailing. 

This I think the reason— 
We must have great skill 
If each day in season 

We our brace would kill, 
For most of us are striving at this object still. 

So hail, O flash of lightning, 
Flash more at my fly, 

And my basket brightening, 
G'adden yet my eye— 

Thou shalt be my favorite fish till the day I die. 
-—Olive Dun, in Fishing Gazette. 

Magna est Veritas 
By MIQUE WEBB 

O the old rock-dam, the old rock-dam, 

Where we fished in the June days gone, 

Where the game fish grew in the crooked slough 

And our life was a summer morn. 

We caught some few, and lied some, too, 

But the camera man came by 

And gave us a chance our friends to entrance 

With this photo to prove—no lie. 

John Hurt, in background, holding up shovel-bill cat—Hermitage, Term. George Henderson, with pipe in 

mouth—Hermitage, Conn. John Mogan & Son, holding second string—Nashville, Tenn. Morton Bros., holding 

first string—Room 7, City Hall, Water Works Department, Nashville, Tenn. 

This old rock-dam is in the Hermitage district, very near the grave of Andrew Jackson (Old Hickory), seventh 

President of the United States, in Davidson County, near Nashville, Tenn., on the Cumberland River. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful in¬ 

terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 

a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

THE LIBERTY OF THE FIELDS. 

Shooting conditions in this country are 

changing in no respect more rapidly than with 

those which govern the privilege of entering 

upon fields for shooting and fishing. In the old 

days—and they were not so long ago, either— 

the gunner who sought shooting privileges was, 

for the most part, a resident of the vicinity, 

known by sight at least to the proprietor of the 

land, his neighbor in fact; and the same neigh¬ 

borly feelings prevailed here as in other affairs. 

To go at will upon a farm and into wood lots 

for birds or squirrels was a matter of course. 

No one ever expected to ask for any special per¬ 

mission to do this nor to have it asked. There 

were even then posted lands, but these were the 

exception and not the rule. The notion of for¬ 

bidding free entry upon one’s field was not by 

any means commonly held nor commonly sym¬ 

pathized with. The landowner who treated 

shooters as intruders and trespassers was him¬ 

self quite likely to be looked upon as a bit cranky, 

and when someone got the better of him, the 

community took it good naturedly and appreci¬ 

ated the humor of the situation. 

Moreover, the same neighborly feeling which 

opened fields and meadows and woodlands free¬ 

ly to shooters and fishermen governed those to 

whom the privileges were extended. Thought¬ 

less boys who tore down stone walls for wood¬ 

chucks or rabbits might not stop to repair the 

damage done, but the elders were as regardful 

of the property of their neighbors as of their 

own, and the proprietor whose lands were hunted 

over had no reason to interpret the booming of 

guns in his fields as so many signals that his 

property was being destroyed, fences torn down, 

stone walls demolished and horses and cattle 

disturbed. He knew that the sportsmen were 

neighbors, and that they were to be trusted. In 

their excursion upon his lands he found no cause 

of alarm, no more than they themselves would 

have when he returned the compliment and went 

armed and equipped upon their fields. 

In some happy lands the old conditions still 

prevail, but in very many sections a decided 

change of sentiment and of practice has been 

wrought. It was inevitable that this should be 

so. The hosts of shooters have been multiplied 

by tens and hundreds. They constitute in sea¬ 

son, and sometimes out of season, an army of 

invasion. They are no longer one's neighbors 

nor the sons of neighbors. They come from dis¬ 

tant towns and cities and States. The railroads 

unload them upon the community for all the 

world like bodies of troops for war. The boom¬ 

ing of guns, instead of being an incident of 

autumn days, is continuous for weeks and months, 

not omitting Sundays. And when the farmer 

hears the reports, he may no longer say to him¬ 

self, as formerly; “That is Tom Smith’s gun. 

I hope he’ll drop in and see us on the way 

home.” For it is not a neighbor who is shoot¬ 

ing, nor anyone with a neighbor’s claim to the 

privilege of shooting without permission; it may 

be an entire stranger, devoid of the courtesy 

which should prompt to a polite request for per¬ 

mission to shoot, and one who. having invaded 

the fields without so much as “by your leave,” 

assumes to have a natural right to be there, and 

resents any interference or protest from the pro¬ 

prietor as a manifestation of “popocracy.” 

Most questions have two sides. This one 

of shooting privileges and trespass laws will never 

be settled by denouncing the farmer as unreason¬ 

able when he seeks by statute to control his own 

lands and to forbid or permit entrance upon them 

for shooting. If the landowners in any given 

district are actually unreasonable in their de¬ 

mands, investigation probably will show that their 

patience has been exhausted by the impositions 

put upon them by unreasonable gunners; and 

there are as yet, we believe, few game districts 

where the sportsman who treats others as he 

would himself be treated if in their place may 

not find in that considerate regard for others 

an open sesame to hospitality and good shooting. 

The game interests of the country have nothing 

to fear from rigorous trespass laws. 

ARMS AND AMMUNITION. 

“Isn’t it time,” says one of our subscribers, 

“that someone complimented the manufacturers 

on the well-nigh perfect grade of shotgun and 

ammunition being made to-day?” 

Indeed, we feel that too much praise can¬ 

not be bestowed upon the leading concerns in 

these lines. Rarely do we hear of an accident 

due to defective guns, shells or powder, while 

on the other hand a few years ago accidents 

were more or less frequent. 

No more stringent test could be alluded to 

than the recent Grand American Handicap and 

the Eastern Handicap. Here were guns of prac¬ 

tically all manufacturers, shells and powders 

equally various, every gun loaded with the 

heaviest reasonable load, with over 300,000 

charges fired and not a single accident. This 

record of course does not mean that every brand 

of powder, every shell and every gun is safe, but 

it does mean that reliance may be placed on 

such brands as are popular at registered shoots. 

It is a safe plan to beware of cheap guns, other 

than those made by prominent firms, cheap shells 

and unadvertised powders. In fact, a good rule 

to follow is that of buying only advertised arms 

and ammunition. They must stand the limelight 

of publicity before they may be trusted to stand 

service. High opinion may be said to accompany 

high pressure. 

FLORIDA AND NORTH CAROLINA 

COUNTY GAME LAWS. 

Theoretically the dates of a close season 

are determined by a consideration of what will 

best answer the practical purpose of the pro¬ 

tected period, which is immunity and security 

for the game in the breeding and maturing sea¬ 

son ; and as the birds on one side of a county 

line have substantially the same nesting habits 

as those of birds on the other side of the line, 

we might expect that the season most propitious 

for one would be likewise suited to the other. 

On the contrary, we find almost as many diverse 

seasons as there are county divisions; and under 

such a system the enforcement of the laws has 

been found most difficult. The diversity of sea¬ 

sons and regulations renders it comparatively easy 

for offenders to evade conviction, and moreover 

there is a disregard of the statutes because of a 

public perception that such an inconsistent code 

cannot be based on reason. The first and most 

important end to be sought in amending the laws 

is such an uniformity as shall simplify their en¬ 

forcement and command for them the support 

of public respect. While there may very well 

be maintained differences of opinion respecting 

some of the details of the proposed measures, 

the principle of a general law for a State should 

be warmly encouraged. 

THE GAME SEASON. 

From all quarters come very favorable re¬ 

ports of an abundant quail supply. The birds 

appear to have nested well. In many localities, 

on account of the drouth, they have retired from 

their usual haunts to the denser woods, but 

though the birds themselves are not seen, their 

whistling is heard, and that is sufficient promise. 

The ruffed grouse are generally in good supply, 

although on certain grounds, where they have 

been plenty of late years, none are found this 

summer. The periodical disappearance of the 

ruffed grouse is a topic of much animated dis¬ 

cussion. Many theories are advanced to account 

for the fluctuations, but though some of these 

are plausible, none of them appear to us wholly 

satisfactory. We have noted the facts for forty 

years, but an explanation of them is yet to be 

found. In a certain locality where the birds 

have been abundant, the supply will begin to 

decrease, and in. three or four years the game 

will have become almost extinct. Then the num¬ 

ber will gradually increase, and in time the shoot¬ 

ing will be good. 

A Psalm of Death. 

BY SILVER SEDGE. 

Lives of rising trout remind us. 

When they take our feathered fly, 

And repose in creels behind us, 

What they get that “swat the fly.” 
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Forest and Stream is the official organ of the National Archery Association. 

Device for Feathering Arrows. 
Since the revival of archery in the late 

seventies, my father has been a follower of the 

sport. Some of my earliest recollections are 

of bows and targets. I have his word for it 

that I was “some bow shooter” myself when 

barely old enough to attend school; that I would 

seldom miss a pumpkin across the yard, which 

was sixty feet. I think I would be “going some ’ 

to keep up to that record now. I have made 

and remodeled a large number of arrows; and 

also had the experience of my father to assist 

me. He was a very careful workman and had 

made several sets before I made an attempt at 

the work. The device used in feathering, here 

described, was one of his ideas. 

It is not my intention to discuss the entire • 

process of arrow making, but to deal only with 

feathers, their choice and application. I have 

used and tested by actual service four kinds of 

feathers. The one to be most commonly ob¬ 

tained, the turkey wing feather, I discarded at 

an early stage of my experiments. I found it 

to be too stiff and inelastic as a general thing; 

also that the texture and resiliency of individual 

specimens of these feathers differed greatly one 

from another. 

The peacock wing feather is softer and of 

a more resilient nature, with less difference be¬ 

tween individual specimens, but is scarce and 

difficult to obtain in sufficient quantity to allow 

a good selection. The gray goose wing feather 

is slightly softer than the peacock, and of near¬ 

ly the same degree of resiliency, but almost as 

hard to procure in quantity large enongh for 

manufacturing purposes through ordinary sources. 

My most successful experiment was by going 

contrary to precedent and the advice of some 

older and more experienced archers. As a last 

resort I made a trial with turkey tail feathers, 

and so far have found them to be suprior to 

any of the other feathers in every way. The 

stock runs much more even than the wing 

feathers in texture and degree of resiliency. 

Another great advantage is that it is easy to 

obtain a liberal supply of them in good con¬ 

dition. There is not so great a difference be¬ 

tween the inside and outer surface of the tail 

feathers as there is in the wing feathers, but 

the same care should be taken to use only 

feathers from the same side on any arow or set 
of arrows. 

At first I was led to believe that the only 

proper way was to carefully trim down the rib 

of the feather until it was in right shape to be 

glued to the shaft. However, I soon changed 

my mode of operation and now strip the feather 

off the rib or quill, only the very thin outer 

skin of the quill adhering to the feather. This 

operation leaves them in quite a roughed up con¬ 

dition. but they can be readily smoothed and 

straightened by steaming and pinning flat on a 
board. 

I match the three feathers on each shaft 

as closely as I can judge, and also try to get 

those on all of the set to run as nearly alike 

as the number from which I may select will 

permit. Each feather is next roughly trimmed 

a little larger than it is to be when ready for 

use. 

A good device for putting the feathers on 

evenly consists of a short block of wood having 

a shallow V-shaped groove at the top in which 

the shaft is securely held by small wedges. At 

DEVICE FOR FEATHERING ARROWS. 

the ends of the block are small uprights with 

a vertical groove in each. The ends of a split 

clamp that can be tightened to hold the feather 

fit in these grooves. The clamp is so made that 

the feathers may be put on parallel to the shaft 

or with any amount of twist desired within rea¬ 

sonable limits. When in use it is kept in con¬ 

tact with the arrow with a large wedge having 

a slight degree of taper. On one end of the 

base block is a circle whose circumference is 

divided into thirds; the line marking the upper 

third coinciding with the position of the feather 

held in the claim. A small pointer is attached 

to the arrow directly over this line when the 

first feather (the cock feather) is put in place. 

When the other two feathers are attached, the 

arrow is rotated so that this pointer covers each 

of the other two marks in turn. This method 

spaces the feathers evenly, without guess work. 

I use hot glue to attach the feathers. Three 

or four minutes are required for it to set, so 

that the clamp may be opened and the work 

continued. Of course progress is not very 

swift. If I were in a hurry or had a large job 

of feathering to be done I would have two or 

three more of the devices, so that I could use 

all of my time and not have to waste any wait¬ 

ing for the glue to set. 

When the feathers are all set on an arrow 

I look them over, and if any one does not stand 

at or near the right angle, I pull it off and set 

on another until it suits me. When all of the 

set are done and the glue has had time to get 

thoroughly hardened, I give each feather a good 

pull to make sure it will stick, and replace any 

that may be loose anywhere. If none is found 

wanting, I mark the point where the upper end 

of the trimmed feather is to be, being sure to 

have the same distance from the nock on each 

shaft. 
In trimming, a light chisel is used, the edge 

of which is shaped exactly to the outline that 

the finished feathers are to have. An assistant 

holds the arrow so that one feather is fiat on 

the end of a hard wood block, and a single light 

tap on the chisel with a small hammer shapes it 

perfectly. The work is finished by applying a 

light coat of shellac varnish between the feathers 

to keep moisture away from the glue that holds 

them in place. In inclose photographs of the 

feathering device in use and also taken apart. 

Geo. Nichols. 

Scottish-American Archers. 

Jersey City, N. J., July 18.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The general rule is that Wednes¬ 

day afternoons are occasions for quiet little 

practices and experimenting on the part of Dr. 

McLean, J. Cleland and J. Duff at the above 

club range in Jersey City. But of late a change 

has taken place, and the rule is at least six 

shooters each mid-week day now. On Wednes¬ 

day, July 16, the following shooters paired off 

and shot against each other with an earnestness 

that would have done credit to a full fledged 

National tournament. Of course no one of us 

looks for great scores on our part as yet, but 

just as soon as we find out whether Ford, Rend- 

torff, Elmer, Hertig, etc., are in the right, then 

we will be able to set to and follow the good 

example, having something fixed to work upon. 

A single American round was shot with the fol¬ 

lowing scores: 
T. Duff .25 125 24 124 28 1G0 77 40ff 
N. Clay .23 87 26 136 28 152 77 385 
T. Cleland .  18 74 21 103 29 137 68 314 
J McRae .11 47 16 66 20 104 47 217 

Dr. McLean and J. J. Ross practiced only 

at forty yards and did not keep the score. 

J. M. Cleland, Sec’y. 
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New Orleans Yachting. 

BY OUR STAFF CORRESPONDENT. 

Elizabeth, Captain Albert Mackie’s cabin 

cruiser, starting from the Southern Y. C.’s buoy 

at West End, New Orleans, at 5 p. M., July 2, 

won the race to Pensacola,' 190 miles, from 

Violet, Comet, Waif and Tokay, all of which 

motor cruisers started with the victorious Eliza¬ 

beth. Mackie’s boat finished in Pensacola July 3, 

at 10:22 a. m., establishing a new record of 

I7h. 22m. for the run. 

Like the famous Dream, which won the race 

to Bermuda both this year and last, Elizabeth 

also was winner of the 1912 New Orleans- 

Pensacola contest. Chairman Holmes Harrison, 

of the regatta committee of the Southern Y. C., 

left New Orleans immediately after starting the 

race, and went to Pensacola, where he welcomed 

Elizabeth in the name of the Southern Y. C., 

and also assisted in timing and judging the race 

and as an official of the Pensacola regatta. 

RESULTS OF PENSACOLA REGATTA. 

Results of the races in the second annual 

regatta of the Pensacola Y. C., attended by the 

motor boats from New Orleans, and held July 4, 

were as follows: 

Ten miles, cabin launches with speed under 

eight knots, won by Red Cloud, Frolic withdraw¬ 

ing, in 44m. 54s. 

Ten miles, cabin launches under ten knots, 

won by Reeba, Annie W., only other entrant 

withdrawing when squall came up, in 1.06.55. 

Five miles, open launches—Lyle, Raelon and 

Laurence S. started, but Lyle withdrew when 

sea began running heavy. Laurence S. ran away 

from the field, covering the distance in 1.05.05. 

Ten miles, for speed boats, no limit—Ora, 

without a competitor, made the run in 57m. 56s. 

Ten miles, motor cruisers—Starters, Peep 

o’Day, Tokay, Waif, Violet and Dorothy, the 

middle three being New Orleans boats. Dorothy 

made the run in 54.06, but lost on time allow¬ 

ance to Peep o’Day, whose actual running time 

was 1.32.12. Tokay came second, Waif third and 

Violet fourth. 
Reeba won the bang-and-go-back race from 

Annie W. without great effort. 

Lack of entries handicapped the regatta, but 

members of the Pensacola Y. C. made up for 

it by the handsome manner in which they re¬ 

ceived and entertained the visiting motor boat 

bugs from New Orleans. 

MACHINE SLOOPS AT WEST END. 

Target, owned and sailed by Captain Ed¬ 

ward H. Keep, winner, as already recorded in 

Forest and Stream, of the Legier cup, and the 

machine sloop championship of the South, again 

demonstrated her superiority over the fleet of 

six of the pretty racers here on July 4 by win¬ 

ning the Hugh McCloskey cup handily. 

Governor Luther E. Hall, of Louisiana, 

spent the afternoon of the Fourth at the 

club house at West End, but the wind refused 

to honor the executive with its presence, and 

the race became a snail-like procession of five 

yachts, from which Kathryn I. and Stranger 

withdrew, leaving Massachusetts, Seawanhaka 

and Target to fight out the contest. On cor¬ 

rected time, Massachusetts was third, and the 

showing of the former international champion 

in the light air was anything but good. 

Sprite, Squab and St. John, all dories, raced 

for the Holmes cup. They got off in a 

bunch, St. John leading, closely followed by 

Squab, which was trailed by Sprite. Outlegging 

St. John, Squab arrived at the stake about 5s. 

before the other boat, and St. John, coming up, 

collided nose-on with Squab. A protest was 

filed by Squab, and it was agreed to run the 

race over July 12. 

Cadillac Wins New Orleans-Biloxi Contest 

The able sailboat, Cadillac, owned by E. H. 

Wharton-Davies, and sailed by C. A. Sporl, won 

the sailboat race from New Orleans to Biloxi, 

Miss., June 30, thereby annexing also the hand¬ 

some Grunewald cup for this annual event. 

Agnes, mother of the New Orleans fleet of 

sloops, owned and sailed by Captain A. J. 

Leverich, was second, while Mettawee, owned by 

Luzenberg, Henriques & Company, and sailed by 

David Henriques, came third. 

Juanita, owned by Weaver, Aickles & Com¬ 

pany, and sailed by W. A. Weaver, withdrew, 

leaving Chewink III., owned by Landry & Mc¬ 

Kinney, and sailed by Alfred Landry, and Sin¬ 

ner, owned and sailed by S. E. Rollins, as re¬ 

maining competitors. Just below the draw in 

the long trestle over Lake Pontchartrain, 17^2 

miles from the starting point at West End, the 

little sloops encountered a heavy storm, but 

weathered it largely through the excellent sail¬ 

ing abilities of their skippers, who are noted 

among the yachtsmen of New Orleans for their 

handling of boats in rough weather. 

Stamford Y. C. 

The second leg for the Marion challenge 

cup was sailed by the Stamford Y. C. schooners 

over a six and one-half mile triangular course 

and was won by Hopewell, owned by I. E. Ray¬ 

mond by more than three minutes. 

Ocean Gate Y. C. 
At the Ocean Gate Y. C. motor boat race 

on Barnegat Bay, Captain Penwell’s St. Cloud 

won over Kathern S. Captain Williams’ Marion, 

which won the race last week, finished fourth. 

At the Red Bank Y. C. five raceabouts in 

Class G were started. Whim winning. Papoose 

was second. 

Larchmont Race Week. 

The big classic of Long Island Sound—the 

Larchmont Y. C. race week—opened last Satur¬ 

day with a record entry of 156 yachts, some¬ 

where about fifteen more than on any previous 

year. The wind conditions were unpopular with 

skippers of large and small. Among the New 

York Y. C. 50’s Harry Payne Whitney’s Barbara 

won by over 6m. from Samari. Addison Hanan’s 

cracker, Josephine, easily took up everything in 

Class P. Whileaway won the Stamford schooner 

class, while Algol won in the Manhasset Bay 

schooner class. W. Butler Duncan’s Vandalia 

was second. Nipsi took the New York Y. C. 

thirty event. Other winners were Arvia, Class 

Q; Wasp, special class; Evelyn, Buzzard’s Bay 

class; Rascal, American Y. C. raceabouts. Han¬ 

dicap classes—Alert, first division; Mist, second 

division; Twinkle, third division; Nadia, fourth 

division. The Larchmont interclub class went 

to Lewanna; the Bayside birds to Dodo; Glen- 

cove Jewels to Turquois; Port Washington Fish 

class to Gar; Manhasset knockabouts to Pizy; 

Manhasset Bay one-design to Scylla; Stars to 

Little Dipper; Gravesend dories to Mouse; Bay- 

side one-design to Mary Jane; bugs to Wasp; 

Greenwich dories to Savana and New Rochelle 

one-design to LaRochelle. The Bayside butter¬ 

flies did not flutter fast enough to get in before 

dark, so were not timed. 

The second day of the Larchmont race week 

proved no better windily than the first. The 

big program was, however, completed. Barbara 

won in the New York Y. C. 50 class, and some 

assert she kept the wind in harness with a new 

and unique sail, perhaps a small balloon jib top¬ 

sail—something between a No. 1 and a regular 

balloon. Bob Emmons sailed the Whitney boat 

and brought her across 3m. 56s. ahead of Iro¬ 

quois. Josephine, the home-brewed Hanan Class 

P hummer, once more walked in a winner, 

though only 40s. ahead of the down East boat 

Stranger. Nepsi won the event for the New 

York Y. C. 30’s. In the Sound schooners, Van¬ 

dalia, with her owner W. Butler Duncan at the 

helm, came back into her own and won handily. 

In Class Q Suelew from the lower bay won 

under time. Jack Alley’s Twinkle hooked him 

by more than 3m. With A. B. Fry’s Faraway 

as a washer 8s. thick, Commodore Blaisdell’s 

Gar once more scaled the first event, this time 

gaffing Tarpon by, oh, about 15m. Among the 

Manhasset Bay classes the W. E. Lindemann’s 

Mile. Boss took it away from Bill Sierck’s 

Scylla, while in the old designers Pixy had only 

is. over Arizona. Oriole won the bird class, 

while other winners were Game Cock in the Buz¬ 

zard’s Bay class Lewanee in the Larchmont in¬ 

terclub, Topaz in the Glen Cove Sound, Mary 

Jane in the Bayside one-design. Joy in the spe¬ 

cial class, G. P. Granberry’s Joker in the first 

handicap, Veda in the second handicap, Twinkle 
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in the third handicap and Mignon in the fourth 

handicap. 

In the New Rochelle class Virginia went 

after LaRochelle and evened up for Saturday’s 

trimming. The Star class furnished an interest¬ 

ing race and once more a strange bit of the 

firmament put one over on the heretofore in¬ 

vincible George Corey and his Little Dipper. 

Dates for the America's Cup. 

The first race will be sailed on Thursday, 

Sept. 10, 1914; the second, Saturday, Sept. 12, 

and the third on Tuesday, Sept. 15. The match 

is for the best of five races, and in case of post¬ 

ponements further races are to be sailed on each 

following Thursday, Saturday and Tuesday until 

finished. 

The conditions of the match are practically 

the same as those governing previous races, with 

the exception that they are under the present 

racing rules and rule of measurement now in 

force in the New York Y. C. 

It is believed that in accepting the challenge 

the New York Y. C- will give Sir Thomas Lipton 

the privilege of towing his boat over. This per¬ 

mission was given for the second previous chal¬ 

lenge, and before the last race the Irish Baronet 

took this as a precedent and also towed over 

Shamrock III. The deed of gift provides that 

the challenger shall cross the ocean on its own 

bottom. 

The British challenger, Shamrock IV., will 

be a 75-foot sloop, and as under the conditions 

of the other races, the New York Y. C. will re¬ 

serve the right to build a defender from 68 to 90 

feet long, as provided under the deed of gift. 

Shamrock I. was designed by William Fife, 

Shamrock II. by George L. Watson, and Sham¬ 

rock III by Fife and Watson jointly. All three 

were* towed partially across the Atlantic. 

Ticks From the Ship’s Clock. 

Only three boats sailed at the Seawanhaka 

Corinthian Y. C. on Saturday. Imp, owned by 

S. L. Landon, won from Iris and Tamale in the 

15-foot class. 

Guardian, with Commodore Aemilius Jarvis, 

of the Royal Canadian Y. C., at the wheel, won 

the free-for-all handicap race for the Winton 

trophy, which started from Rocky River Harbor, 

at Cleveland. Crusader, sailed by George La- 

mont, finished second; Psammiad II., owned by 

George Prentice and Commodore Alexander 

Winton, of the Cleveland Y. C., was third. 

Nine Yankee sonder yachts have entered for 

the American trial races beginning Aug. 16, at 

Marblehead. Three of them will be selected to 

defend the President Wilson cup. The boats 

were designed three each by Edward A. Board- 

man and W. Starling Burgess; C. D. Mower two 

and John R. Purdon one. 

Mitt III., owned by J. Harold Hayden, will 

defend the gold challenge cup for the Thousand 

Islands Y. C. in the races to be held July 31, 

Aug. 1 and 2. In the elimination races Mitt III. 

easily finished first, a half mile ahead of P. D. Q. 

III., owned by A. Graham, of New York. 

Yachts Change Hands. 
The continued active demand for pleasure 

craft of all sizes and types is shown by the re¬ 

cent sales reported through the office of Stanley 

i\I. Seaman : 

The 50-foot power cruiser Sim Too, sold 

for ex-Conunodore A. C. Soper to Dustin 

Farnam, et al. 

The 50-foot power cruiser Santee, sold for 

Francis L. Field, of the New York Y. C., to 

Commodore William W. Brooks, of the Jeffries 

Y. C., of East Boston. 

The 72-foot auxiliary yawl Sivad, sold for 

Dr. F. T. Rogers, of Providence, R. I., to James 

W. Stevens. 

The 59-foot sloop Adyta II., for Dr. Richard 

von Foregger to Lowell M. Palmer, Jr., of New 

York. 

The raised deck cruiser Ruth II. for Remsen 

S. Mills, of Brooklyn, to Arthur M. Grant, of 

the same place. 

The auxiliary sloop Dorothy for E. M. 

Wright to Rudolph Oelsner, of New York. 

The 35-foot launch Idarim for George S. 

Evans, of New York, to the Southern Paper 

Company, Pascagoula, Miss. 

The knockabout Mic Mac II. for Frederick 

Gade, of New Rochelle, to li. H. Lewis of New 

York. 

The 30-foot launch Mercedes for Paul 

Grout, of New York, to Charles Ward Hall, 

of the Larchmont Y. C. 

The 35-foot launch Alogy for S. A. French, 

of New York, to H. H. Lewis, of New York. 

The Hollis Burgess yacht agency has sold 

the 22-foot Lawley-built sloop yacht Marie, 

owned by Herbert H. White, of Cambridge, 

Mass., to William Dillon, of Brookline, Mass.; 

the 42-foot motor boat Ruth, owned by W. R. 

Sears, of Cohasset, Mass., to C. H. W. Foster, 

Rear-Commodore of the Eastern Y. C.; and the 

German built sonder boat Hevella, owned by C. 

H. W. Foster, of Boston, to W. R. Sears, of 

Cohasset, Mass. 

The same agency has chartered the 40-foot 

water line auxiliary schooner yacht Baboon, 

owned by Harold B. Boyd, of Jamaica Plain, 

Mass., to Charles F. Ayer, of Boston, who will 

use her at Isleboro, Maine. 

Belle Harbor Y. C. 

The race week began here to-day with a 

new record for entries. Surprise won among the 

Class E sloops and Sis captured first prize in 

Class EE of the same type. Vitesse, among the 

Class L catboats, and Lucia, in the other division 

of cats won also. Argo was the first home of 

the power cruisers and Muskingun won the prin¬ 

cipal prize in Class A of motorboats. Alene won 

in Class B, and Class C was captured by Demi 

Tasse. Sabot led home the semi-speed class, and 

Maybe won among the power tenders. 

THE DIFFERENCE. 

When a man’s single, his money he’ll jingle; 

He carelessly squanders his rocks. 

He buys lovely collars and spends many dollars 

On white vests and delicate socks. 

When a man’s married he’s worried and harried; 

He wants things that will not show dirt. 

His wife takes his money and buys for her honey 

A forty-cent mud-colored shirt. 

—Pittsburgh Post. 

A. C. A. Membership. 

NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Atlantic Division.—Fred W. Wright, Cald¬ 

well, N. J., by Robert Sealy, Jr., and L. S. 

Stockwell. 

Central Division.—Guy L. Baker, 134 High¬ 

land avenue, Buffalo, N. Y., by L. T. Coppins; 

Gerald H. Griffin, 138 College street, Buffalo, 

N. Y.; Ford N. Crown, 23 Livingston street, 

Buffalo, N. Y.; William Tyler, care of Taylor 

& Crate Lumber Co., Buffalo, N. Y.; R. C. Long, 

658 Main street, Buffalo, N. Y.. and Samuel O. 

Flail, 401 Delaware avenue, Buffalo, N. Y., all 

by J. H. Teach. 

Western Division.-—Laurence A. Horswell, 

Kenilworth, Ill., by F. B. Huntington; William 

Henry Righter, 425 Livingston street, Peoria, 

Ill., by U. P. Miller; Harold Arthur Brown, 

Dundee, Ill., by W. R. Petersen; Sheldon Dickin¬ 

son, Dundee, Ill., by T. C. Angell; Moritz F. 

Petersen, Dundee, Ill., by Henry C. Morse. 

NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 

Atlantic Division.—624, C. J. Albert, 32 

West End avenue, Trenton, N. J.; 6725, Paul R. 

Rose, West Bridge street, Morrisville, Pa.; 6726, 

G. Ryland Newell, 305 South Clinton avenue, 

Trenton, N. J.; 6727, George T. Latimer, 219 

West I42d street, New York city, 6728, R. W. 

Muckley, 396 Broadway, New York city. 

Central Division.—6721, Russell Kief, 242 

Virginia street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6722, Clifford 

Smith, 163 Fourteenth street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 

6723, George A. Thurston, 208 Rich street, Syra¬ 

cuse, N. Y.; 6729, Harris S. Williams, 43 Cleve¬ 

land avenue, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6730, Sheldon 

Thompson, Jr., 514 Ellicott square, Buffalo, N. Y. 

The Manufacture of Imitation Pearls. 

U. S. Consul-General Frank H. Mason, 

of Paris, France, says: 

As the real pearl comes from the oyster, 

so to a large extent is the manufacture of arti¬ 

ficial pearls dependent on a certain species of 

fish. The complete processes are of course trade 

secrets, but it is of interest to note that it is 

from the brilliant scales of the ablet, or blay, 

that essence d’Orient is produced, and it is with 

this essence that imitation pearls are manufac¬ 

tured. The blay is described as “a small fish 

with a green back and a white belly,” and the 
essence is obtained exclusively from the white 
scales which are covered with a pigment of 
metallic appearance. They are first treated with 
ammonia and then with fish glue, a powder being 
first obtained and then a paste _ which can be 
easily spread on glass. 

In the early stages of manufacture, about 
1656, this essence d Orient was applied to little 
balls of plaster, but the temperature and the 
damp heat of the human body modified the ad¬ 
hesive qualities of the pearly matter and caused 
changes of color. It was in 1680 that a Parisian, 
named Jacquin, invented a method of covering 
small glass balls with the same essence d’Orient, 
thus producing the first practical artificial pearls. 

In the north and east of France and in 
Germany, blay fishing is actively pursued. About 
4,000 are required to produce a pound of scales, 
which in turn gives a quarter of a pound of the 
essence. The price of the scales varies between 
twenty and twenty-four francs per kilo ($1.75 
to $2.10 per pound). 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

July 26.—Danbury, Conn.—W estern Connecticut Trap- 
shooters’ League tournament, under the auspices of 
the Pahquioque G. C. E. H. Bailey, Sec’y. 

July 28.—Ft. Wayne (Ind.) G. C. \V. H. Scherer, Mgr. 
July 28-31.—Betterton (Md.) G. C. Jas. R. Malone, Mgr. 
July 29-30.—Bradford (Pa.) G. C. A. W. Vernon, Sec’y. 
Aug. 2.—Reading, Pa.—South End G. C. H. Melchior, 

Sec’y. 
Aug. 2.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Aug. 5.—Elwood (Ind.) G. C. S. VV. Swihart, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5.—Hicksville (O.) G. C. C. E. Maxwell, Sec’y. 
Aug. 6-6.—Lock Haven (Pa.) G. C. C. A. Jobson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 6-6.—Knoxville, Tcnn.—Tennessee State tourna¬ 

ment, under auspices of Knoxville G. C. Howard 
Van Gilder, Vice-Pres 

Aug. 5-7.—Omaha. Neb. The Interstate Association’s 
eighth Western Handicap tournament, under auspices 
of the Omaha Gun Club; $1,000 added money. Win¬ 
ner of first place in the Western Handicap guaranteed 
$200 and trophy; winners of second and third places 
guaranteed $150 and $100 respectively. E. E. Shaner, 
Mgr., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Aug. 6.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. & G. C. W. R. Patrick, 
Sec’y. 

Aug. 6-7.—Peoria, Ill.—Central Illinois, T. S. L. tourna¬ 
ment, auspices Peoria G. C. C. L. Portman, Sec’y. 

Aug. 7-8.-Dayton, Ky.—Northern Kentucky G. C. H. 
R. Irwin, Mgr. 

Aug. 9.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Independent G. C. 
Chas. H. Newcomb, Sec’y. 

Aug. 11— Lima (O.) G. C. A. W. Fisk, Sec’y 
Aug. 11-12.—Edmonton, Alta., Canada.—Northern G. C. 

G M. Cowderoy, Sec’y. 
Aug. 11-14.—Hamilton, Ont.—Dominion of Canada T. S. 

A. D. A. Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Marthasville, Mo.—Daniel Boone G. C. J. O. 

Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Charlottesville, Va.—All day merchandise shoot 

of Charlottesville & University U. C. G. W. Brulley. 
Aug. 12.—Durant (la.) G. C. Hugo Boldt, SecV 
Aug. 12.—Tarentum, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Tarentum G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Aug. 13.—Batavia, N. Y.—Holland G. C. Chas. W. Gar¬ 
diner, Sec’y. 

Aug. 12-13.—Wilmington, N. C.—New Hanover G. C. 
J. H. Dreher, Sec’y. 

Aug. 14.—Cedar Point, O.—Ye Oak Meadow G. C. Ira 
C. Krupp, Sec’y. 

Aug. 15T6.—Dickinson (N.D.) G.C. J. W. Sturgeon, Sec. 
Aug. 16.—Long Hill, Conn.—Western Connecticut T.S.L. 

tournament, auspices Hillside G. C. H. F. Sherman, 
Sec’y 

Aug. 19-20.—Birmingham, Ala.—Alabama State tourna¬ 
ment, auspices Birmingham G. C. O. L. Garl, Sec’y. 

Aug. 20.—Red Hcok (N. J.) G. C. John W. Bain, Pres. 
Aug. 20-21.—Columbus, O.—New Columbus Gun Club. 

W. R. Chamberlain, Sec’y. 
Aug. 21-22.—Mason City, la.—Iowa State Sportsmen’s As¬ 

sociation’s Post-Season tournament, under auspices of 
Cerro Gordo G. C. R. P. Monplasure, Sec’y. 

Aug. 22.—Indiana, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 
tournament, under management of Indiana R. & G. C. 
Wm. Gibson, Sec’y. 

Aug. 23.—Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, Sec. 
Aug. 25-26.—Sioux Falls (S. D.) G. C. G. A. Olsen, Sec’y. 
Aug. 25-26.—Terre Haute, Ind.—Indiana State tournament, 

auspices Terre Haute R. & G. C. R. O. Miller, Sec’y. 
Aug. 25-27—Butte (Mont.) R. & G. C. C. H. Smith, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26.—Mechanicsburg (O.) G. C. F. J. Coburn, Sec’y. 
Aug. 31-Sept. 1.—Chicago (Ill.) G. C. W. A. Davis, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Expedet, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Big Bend R. & G. C. 
L. I. Rodgers, Sec’y. 

Sept. L—Coalgate (Okla.) G. C. F. C. Varner, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Greenwich (Conn.) G C. J. H. Finch, Pres 
Sept. 1. Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Hartford, Conn.—Western Connecticut T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Hartford G. C. Robt. 
D. Stevens, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Phillipsburg, N. J.—Alert G. C. Edw. F. 
Markley, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Hammond (Ind.) G. C. J. C. Becker, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1-2.—Roanoke, Va. — Virginia State tournament, 

ausnices of Roanoke G. C. H. F. Wilkinson, Sec’y. 
Sept. 2-3.—Houston, Tex.—Interurban G. C. Forest W. 

McNeir, Pres. 
Sept. 4.—Cullison (Kans.) G. C. G. I. Toews, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—London (Ohio) G. C. H. L. Hildinger, Sec’y. 
Sept. 6.—Canonsburg, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. 

L. tournament, under auspices of Canonsburg G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Sept. 10.—Livermore (la ) G. C. O. N. Hildebrant, Sec’y. 
Sept. 10-11.—Bloomington, Ill.—Central Illinois T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of McLean County G. C. 
C. A. McDermand, Sec’y. 

Sept. 10-11.—Wellington, Mass—Paleface S. A. Walter 
F. Clarke. Pres. 

Sept. 10-11.—Tillsonburg (Ont.) G. C. S. G. Vance, Sec’v. 

Sept. 11-12.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. A. B. Heyl, Pres. 
Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) G. C. E. W. Scott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber¬ 

nard Elsesser, Sec'y. 
Sept. 17-19.—Tulsa (Okla.) G. C. W. R. Campbell, Pres. 
Sept. 18.—Coffeyville, Kans.—Forest Park G. C. Frank 

L. Ruthrauff, Sec’y. 
Sept. 18-19.—San Jose, Cal.—San Jose Bluerock Club. 

O. N. Ford, Sec’y and Mgr. 
Sept. 24.—Rushville (Ind.) G. C. F. M. Sparks, Mgr. 
Sept. 25-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Sept. -.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association’s eighth 

Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under auspices the 
Capital City Blue Rock Club; $1,000 added money. 
Winner of first guaranteed $200 and a trophy; winners 
of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 respec¬ 
tively. Elmer E. Shaner, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 

Vice-Pies. 
Nov. 27 —Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24 —Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

I. V. Hardy, Secretary, writes: “The Medford Gun 

Club will hold their annual shoot on Oct. 8 and 9. Oct. 

8, the Grand county championship, and Oct. 9, is reg¬ 

istered.” 
K 

Tennessee State shoot, under auspices of Knoxville 

Gun Club, will be held at Knoxville, Tenn., Aug. 5 and 

6. Program first day will be ten 15-target events, $1.80 

entrance in each, $15 added money per event, and two 

25-target events, $2.50 entrance, $25 added in each. Sec¬ 

ond day, ditto. 

Registered tournament of Greenwich Gun Club will 

be held at Island Beach, Greenwich, Conn., Aug. 2; 

$100 worth of prizes. Program commences at 10:30 A. M. 

Practice at 9:30 A. M. Rain or shine. Boat leaves 

Island Beach dock, near railroad station on every hour, 

and connects with 8:10 train for Grand Central station. 

Boat also leaves Scrobogna’s dock, Stamford, at 12 M. 

and 2 P. M. Boat leaves foot Westchester avenue, Port 

Chester, at 10:30 A. M., 1 and 2:30 P. M. Ship guns 

or shells prepaid to Island Beach Corporation. For 

further information, address J. H. Finch, 93 East Elm 

street, Greenwich, Conn. 
W. G. Beecroft. 

Do Pont G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., July 19.—Notwithstanding the 
fact that the Eastern Handicap had been in progress at 
the Du Pont Gun Club the greater part of the week, 
about thirty shooters visited the grounds to-day, and 
enjoyed an afternoon’s sport, shooting at targets. 

Some excellent scores were made. Walter Huff 
broke 23 out of 24 doubles, and George Marsden 22 out 
of 25 doubles. The latter also finished 25 singles by 
breaking them all. N. K. Smith broke 43 straight. 
Mr. Minnick and A. H. Lobb did fine work, the former 
breaking 96 out of 100, while Mr. Lobb was only a 
target or two short of that number. 

The scores follow: 

I Turner . .... 23 F Turner . .. 19 
H P Carlon . .... 23 W G Wood . .. 17 
C Leedum . .... 22 D S Wood . .. IS 
C Weldin . ... 17 Maj R R Raymond .. .. 24 
W II Neely . ... 14 R R Raymond, Jr.... .. 4 
C H Tones . .... IS William Coyne . .. 21 
W Ilartlove . .... 19 W F Tensen . .. 17 
T W Mathewson ... .... 19 P D Ferree . .. 9 
W F Webster . ... 17 G Marsden . .. 23 
A T Curley . .... 22 W Tomlinson . .. 24 
L T McCloskey .... ... 16 William Francis . .. 18 
N Iv Smith . .... 23 S Tuchton . .. 23 
E W Kurtz . ... 12 M L Valentine . .. 20 
C T B Henning _ ... 16 C R Kenwortliy .... .. 15 
W R Townsend .... ... 13 Dr Harris . .. 14 

1 C Cannon . .... 14 Walter Huff . .. 24 
W F Shane . ... 11 Eugene du Pont . .. 24 
K A Drake . .... 11 T II Stadleman . .. 15 

Spencer G. C. 

Spf.ncf.r, la.. July 11.—A heavy rain this morning 
interfered with the second day, but it c eared about 11 
A. M. and some good scores were made. A.together, it 
was a decided success. The scores follow: 

First Day. Second Day. 

r--,-A-■s 
Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 

*F G Bills . .200 183 200 196 
F R Patet . . 200 190 
C W Budd . . 200 iP 182 
W Lenike . .;’H0 157, iio 92 
C Hons . 200' 145 110 74 
E F Hite . . 200-. v, 160 
*T E Dickey . . 200 ■ 175 200 i93 
W S Hoon . . 200 185 200 190 
E Henshaw . . 200 167 200 182 
*H W Kahler . . 200 171 200 175 
O L Lighter . .200 162 
F R Walsh . . 200 ISO 200 iss 
C McGinnis . . °00 174 200 179 
T A Hartigan . . 200 168 
E Myerdick . . 200 145 iio 88 
II C Dorten . .200 162 
Fred Keeming . .200 165 
F Card . . 200 170 
A Ehline . .200 151 
C Foot . . 120 95 
Len Henshaw . . 200 167 
D Nelson . . 200 146 
E C Carlton . . 200 150 
H Fervant . . 120 84 
G O Round . . 200 122 
Fred Shons . 200 179 
*W T Garrett . . 200 is5 200 180 
*W A Brown . . 200 166 200 185 
G L Wallace . . 200 176 
F Campbell . . 200 166 
F Sullivan . . 200 162 
F K Eastman . .200 167 200 172 
S C Clapper . . 200 175 200 171 
J A Schmitz . .200 180 
Geo Walsh . .200 153 
H A Kline . . 180 131 iso iii 
Dr Conwav . . 140 110 
Wm Hegert . . 90 80 
Phil Sackman . . 90 65 iio 95 

♦Professionals. 

Lorain G. C. 

Lorain, O., July 19.—The registered tournament held 
by the Lorain Gun Club last Thursday was not largely 
attended, on account of the threatening weather. John 
R. Taylor was high professional, breaking 148 out of 150— 
a fine score indeed. Come again, John. John Deist, of 
Sandusky, O., was high amateur, breaking 142 out of 150. 
The scores follow: 

L Burton . .. 127 *D N Denison .. . 109 
B Brechtel . .. 132 *L J Thorp . .103 
I W Markman .. .. 124 B M Warner . . 90 
P H Alloway . ,. 134 G F Round . .117 
Geo Volk . .. 138 *J R Taylor . . 148 
G B Van Thorn .... .. 138 D Fortlage . . 136 
B E Black . .. 122 J P Traxler . . 138 
*H C Rockwell . .. 120 I Deist . . 142 
T R Washburn . .. 129 F Herbster . . 113 
G Wagner . . .128 Ira Krupp . . 122 
E B Gilfert . . 95 T L Wadsworth . 18 
*F H Wallace . .. 108 L W Traxler .... . 23 
W C Hall . .. 108 E A Comstock . . 21 
*W R Chamberlain.. . 136 N S Padley . . 11 
*S L Dibble . . 131 P Schmitkons .... . 11 

♦Professionals. 
J. P. Traxler, Sec’y. 

Ridgefield G. C. 

Ridgefield, Conn., July 12.—Thirty-nine entrants 
enjoyed the day here to-day. Mr. Hepburn was high 
with 115 out of 125. Scores: 

C A Comen. 88 
L S Wing. 97 
W R Humphreys. 63 
J H Finch. 105 
H B Mills. 93 
W H Stevens. 107 
Miss T Thorpe. 76 
G H Bloomer. 80 
F B Smith. 97 
F E Storer. 83 
*F E H Sheldon. 110 
II Sanford . 113 
Dr C, H Martin. 106 
F F Rogers. 102 
L W Meeker. 92 
W Thorpe . 87 
Dr P Sunderland .... 105 
Miss R Brown. 45 
Miss L M Boles. 68 
*H A Keller. 103 

*T Davis .107 
*J Fanning . 113 
C W Vanstone. 106 
M Hepburn . 115 
L C Wilson.109 
W E Rockwell . 70 
E B Bouton . 85 
R J Downs . 75 
Mrs F F Rogers. 20 

T Bowman. 74 
Clark . 99 

S H Bailey. 96 
E G Southey. 114 
W E Gregory. 113 
M Scofield . 89 
R Bailey . 65 
W S Thompson. 109 
R T Cate. 113 
E B Van Saun.(SO) 53 
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The Eastern Handicap 
Wilmington, Del., July 15-17 

By our Trap Editor 

Photographs by the Author. 

John G. Martin, Harrisburg, Pa.; J. C. Griffith, Phila¬ 

delphia, Pa.; James Craig, Waynesboro, Va.; John H. 

Minnick and H. P. Carlon, of Wilmington. Edward E. 

Banks as press committee did an enviable job, 

PRELIMINARY HANDICAP. 

85 regular entries at $5.$425.00 
6 penalty entries at $8. 
3 penalty entries for targets only. o-OU 

70 regular entries for targets only. 

The cry of the pessimist that trapshooting is on 

the wane, has once more been stamped into the black 

ooze of its origin. At Dayton we found a record en¬ 

trance, and last week at Wilmington all previous records 

for the Eastern classic were crowded in ballistic history 

by a considerable number. The increase was of natural 

growth, not brought about by “pads” from the locality, 

who enter, pay their money and do not shoot. With 

only a few exceptions, all entrants burned powder 

sincerely. As was expected, the Du Pont Gun Club and 

the Interstate put the shoot over to every one’s satis¬ 

faction. The city’s executive started the clays a-scaling. 

Mayor Howell cracked the first target pulled and still 

insists he is a tyro. There were doubting Thomases 

present, however, who insist that Jim Skelly, Happy 

Hammond, Bill Joslyn, Mowell Hawkins or Miss Moody 

has been giving His Honor a private hand out on the 

“cracker line.” 

Well, to get down to the real program, Elmer E. 

Shaner—his title doesn’t matter, he’s the whole show, 

anyhow—got through his chest to chest chat and every¬ 

one knew what to do and when to do it. Some said 

Elmer didn’t go far enough and tell ’em “how to do 

it.” Weather conditions were almost perfect and cor¬ 

respondingly good scores were the rule. Many pre¬ 

dictions as to the winner of the big event were made 

early in the week, only to be shattered like a well 

shot target when the time came. Ernest Von Lengerke, 

from Orange, looked good, his daily scores running 

consistently high. Cousin Carl was sure the boy would 

win, but the race was too long and called for a headier 

shooter. Fred Plum, from Atlantic City, looked sure 

one day, but he punctured a tire and tied up alongside 

the long road to victory. Paul Von Boeckman, from 

N. Y. A. C., and Randall from Portland, stood up well 

in major estimations, but—well, there were a lot of pretty 

well sun-tanned hopes who nearly got by—but that’s a 

story for another year—perhaps. As it turned out, R. 

A. Hall, M. I,. Wise, W. H. Jones, G. M. Clark and 

W. F. Howell tied on 95 out of 100. In the shoot-off 

Howell went straight, and as it was not until the 15th 

rock that Clark stubbed his toe, the race was mighty 

exciting, although it was shot before a small gallery, as 

it had to be held over until Friday for settlement. The 

scores were as fellows: 

R A Hall .11111011111111111111—19 
G M Clark .11111111111111011111—19 
W F Howell .11111111111111111111—20 
M L Wise .11111011011111111111—18 
W H Jones .11011111101111110111—17 

High professional honors went to that remarkable 

and endurable shooter, Mrs. Ad. Topperwein, who, after 

keeping well toward the top all week, walked away from 

the best professional squad to be found anywhere, break¬ 

ing 99 out of 100 clays. Another interesting novelty 

was the several squads from the co-educational depart¬ 

ment of Du Pont Gun Club, marching under the banner 

of Nemours Gun Club. Two squads of these ladies 

shot, and their scores—Miss Moody being high for a 

special trophy with GO out of 100—were exceptional, con¬ 

sidering that most of them shot 20-gauge guns. Miss 

Hammond, whose tutor is some shooter, broke 59 with 

her 20-gauge. Mrs. Hart broke 55, Miss Lannan 53 and 

Mrs. Bill Joslyn (Mr. Bill is a shooter at that) shattered 

52. Some of you shooters from among the inferior frac¬ 

tions think back to your first tournament and think 

honestly—did you do as well as that, and did you shoot 

a 16 or a 20, or was it a 10? And you fellows who 

shoot a lot and who grumbled—oh, so faintly—at having 

“women delay the game,” just remember this little 

touch of refinement won’t delay the game on a big scale 

in putting it where it belongs as a clubman’s pastime. 

These ten sportswomen, we hope, will continue to pat¬ 

ronize the sport of trapshooting and recruit ten squads 

instead of two for the next Eastern. And speaking of 

women shooters, Mrs. Ad. Top chaperoned the co-eds and 

cheered them on with her usual charming markswoman’s 

exhibit, assisted by Ad. wearing his accustomed fearless 

smile and complacent trust in a princess. 

The long run was made by W. II. Heer. an honored 

professional, who cracked 264 straight before passing up 

a disc. Mrs. Ad. Topperwein ran 113, as did George 

Lyon, from Bullville, who shoots like he plays golf—for 

the fun of the thing and not for the kale that komes 

kross. High averages for the tournament were: Bart 

Lewis, 344 out of 350; II. B. Fisher, 340; S. W. Putnam, 

338. Professionals: C. G. Spencer, 346; H. D. Gibbs, 

345; L. S. German and H. H. Stevens, 343 II. H. 

Sloane, of Philadelphia, on the full number of targets 

thrown, 600, broke 562. C. G. Spencer was high pro¬ 

fessional on the same number with 578. 

The work of the handicapping committee calls for 

considerable praise, as one may see from comparative 

scores in handicap events. The committee consisted of 

100.00 
164 total entries. 

Added to the purse . 

$579.00 

The winners, their score and the amount follow: W. 
Wilnoski, 94, $81.05; M. L. Wise, 94, $69.50; W. E. Page, 
L. H. Davis, J. G. Hand, D. T. Leahy, E. Von Len¬ 
gerke, P Von Boeckman, V. Williams, S. W. Putnam, 
H. H. Sloan, and H. L. David, 93, $33.00; F. O. Williams, 
T. C. Bitterling, 1. L. Englert, C. A. Galbraith, Jas. Mc- 
Ardle, J. B. McHugh, W. PI. Jones, A. J. Mengle and 
C. H. Newcomb, 92, $11.00. 

REMINGTON 
UMC 

Shooters of J?efnin.§tofi:UMC 

Guns and Shells 

Win Honors at Eastern Handicap 

W. H. Heer, with PemJngtonrUMC Pump Gun and Arrow 

Steel Lined Speed Shells, scores 

264 STRAIGHT 
winning Long Run of Tournament and breaking the Du Pont 

Gun Club Ground Record. 

Preliminary Handicap: Won by Walter Welnoski of Wilkesbarre, Pa., 

94 x 100 and 20 straight in shoot-off, with Rg/nlngtQH;UMG Nitro Club 

Steel Lined Shells, and tied for by M. L. Wise of Marysville, Pa., using 

same ammunition. Mr. Wise lost in shoot-off by one bird. 

Eastern Handicap: Winner’s score, 95 x 100, tied by two shooters of 

Femlngto/i:UMC Steel Lined Speed Shells, M. L. Wise of Marysville, 

19 yards, and R. F. Hall of Waynesboro, Va., 18 yards—the latter 

also using a Fem/ngtonrUMC Pump Gun. 

Doubles Event: Won by Jay R. Graham, 48 x 50, using the same 

/Pg/nJngtonrUMC Pump Gun with which he captured the World’s 1 rap¬ 

shooting Championship at the Olympic Games in 1912. 

Shoot the Speed Shells and 

Watch Your Scores Increase 

REMINGTON ARMS — UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 

299 Broadway, New York 
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1. W. H. Heer. 2. Carl Moore. 3. Ad. and George talking it over. 4. L. R. Meyers, who tells how good the “yellow boys” are. 5. Lester German. 6. Homer 

Clark. 7. Paul North. 8. George Maxwell. 9. Ted trying to convince Mowell that Du Pont would have broken ’em just as well as Elercules. 10. George M. Howell, 

winner of Eastern Handicap. 11. George McCarty, who has some ideas on handicapping. 12. “Winners” at Eastern, with Walter Huff looking in. 13. G. Frank Lord. 

14. “Happy” Hammond trying to look like “Dusty” Durston. 15. Too good to be unknown. 16. Animate and inanimate “saucers.” 17. C. W. Billings. 18. Mrs. A. 

Topperwein. 39. Same squad as No. 15, with II. D. Gibbs perched. 20. Fred Plum, Mrs. Arthur Finke and her sister. 21. Miss Moody, winner in the suffragette 

squad. 22. Charley Newcomb. 
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TRAP-SHOOTING AT MODERATE COST 
has been enjoyed by users of PETERS SHELLS for a number of years. It was the Peters Cartridge Co. which led the way by putting on 
the market the improved “Target” and “High Gun” Shells, made with steel reinforcing in the head and rim—“steel where steel belongs.” 

These loads afford the shooter, at low cost, all the advantages of high priced goods of other makes, and then seme. In addition to “steel 
where steel belongs” they have outside brass of increased height; contain the same selected materials as Peters higher-priced shells, the “Ideal” and 
“Premier”; are made with the same extreme care, on the same special machinery and by tbe same ammunition experts. It is therefore not 
surprising that the “Target” (bulk smokeless) and “High Gun” (dense smokeless) are superior in quality and produce superior results. 

Attention is called to the following recent 

SIGNIFICANT VICTORIES won with PETERS MEDIUM-PRICED SHELLS 
GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 

Dayton, Ohio, June 17-20 

PRE-OLYMPIC TOURNAMENT 
Chicago, July 3-5 

INDIAN TOURNAMENT 
Cedar Point, O., July 8-10 

VANCOUVER, B. C. 
June 30-July 1 

VICKSBURG, MISS., July 2 

GILMAN, ILL., July 1-2 

DETROIT, MICH., June 25-27 

Amateur Championship of U. S., Barton Lewis, 195 x 200 ) All contestants shooting 

Professional Championship of U. S., Chas. A. Young, 197 x 200 \ 
Pre-Olympic Handicap - - Barton Lewis, 22 yards, 94 x 100 
International Championship - “ “ 98 x 100 
High Amateur on all Targets “ “ 290 x 300 

Mallory Cup Handicap, H. T. Strothers, 19 yards, 50 x 50 
High Amateur Average, Barton Lewis, .... 437 x 450 
High Prof, in Indian Hdcp., Chas. A. Young, 21 yards, 93 x 100 

High Amateur Average, V. H. Francis, - 290 x 305 
High General Average, L. H. Reid, ----- 299 x 305 

High General Average, J. S. Day, - - - - - - 198 x 200 

High General Average, H. W. Cadwallader, - - - 352 x 360 

High General Average, Mrs. L. T. Vogel, - - - 396 x 425 

on 18-yard mark 

SHOOT PETERS SHELLS—The Greatest Value for the Money, and the BEST AT ANY PRICE 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO.. CINCINNATI. OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St.. T. BL Keller, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., 

SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St, J. S. French. Manage 

Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

EASTERN HANDICAP. 

102 regular entries at $8.00. 
2 penalty entries at $13.00. 
5 penalty entries at $2.00. 

135 entries for targets only. 

$816.00 
26.00 
10.00 

264 total entries. 
Added to the purse . 200.00 

$1,052.00 

The winners, their score and the amount follow: G. 
M. Howell, 95, $200.00;R. A. Hall and W. F. Clark, 95, 
$125.00; M. L. Wise, 95, $84.15; W H. Jones, 95, $73.65; 
J. G. S. Dey J. Hunter, B. S. Donnelley, C. T. Day, H. 
H. Sloan and S. M. Crothers, 94, $49.10; I. E. Eyler, W. 
®,- Severn C. A. Galbraith, E. Von Lengerke, J. B. 
McHugh, R. J. Budd and R. H. Bruns, 93, $24.00; F. A. 
Godcharles, J. Ebberts, E. G. Southey, W. H. Mathews, 
A. L. Ivins, T. H. Minnick, A. J. Mengle, S. W. Put¬ 
nam, C. H. Newcomb, Bart Lewis, R. P. Willis, H. H. 
Shannon and P. Von Boeckman, 92, $6.40. 

SQUIER MONEY-BACK PURSE. 

56,800 targets at lc. each.$568.00 
First day extra entrance at $1.00. 106.00 
Second ,day extra entrance at $1.00. 105.00 
Third day extra entrance at $1.00. 102.00 

Total purse .$881.00 
lotal losses paid back. 498.20 

Surplus . $382.80 

The winners, their score and the amount follow: Bart 
Lewis, 344 $49.40- Harry Fisher, 340, $45.60; S. W. Put- 
uam> 338, $38.00; P. Von Boeckman and G. L. Lyon, 337, 
$32.30; PI. E. Buckwalter and G. S. McCarty, 335, $24.70; 

IT ti;-Sioan and A1Ien HeU, 334, $19.00; C. H Newcomb, 
3?2. $15-20; J. II. Minnick and W. H. Jones, 331, $11.40; 
C. T. Day and R. D. Morgan, 330, $9.50; F. A. God- 

oJif?r IrfvT' Griffith, M. L. Wise and V. Williams, 
329, $4.00; G. R. Steele and A. W. Church, 328, $4.00; 
A. L. Ivins and J. H. Hendrickson, 327, $4.00; H. L. 
David and J. B. McHugh, 326, $4.00. 

The total number of targets trapped during the tour¬ 
nament was 115,19u. 

PRACTICE DAY, JULY 14. 

The ambitious were on hand early for practice, which 
incidentally included 100 targets for the 18yds D11 Pont 
championship trophy. In the latter, Bart Lewis and A. 
B. Richardson with 94 tied Carl Moore and 1. Mowell 
ttawkms, ln regular practice events on 100 scalers R. 
Vj "*?rgan took amateur honors with 99, -tying Mrs. 
Ad. Iipperwein, H. D. Gibbs, J. M. Hawkins and Billy 
Heer. In this event thirty-two made 95 or better The 
scores: 

Du Pont 18yds. 
J Barker . 
Jas Craig . 
W S Putnam . 
G M Howell . 

championship trophy event: 
...80 *E Banks . 
• 72 *H J Borden. 
...91 *S Glover . 
... 88 *H. Clark . 

83 
88 
88 
91 

G R Steele. 
R H Bruns. 
G L Lyon . 
B Lewis . 
II P Carlon . 
J P Sousa . 
A B Richardson. 
H B Cook. 
J H Minnock ... 
J B McHugh. 
F Plum . 
C E Springer ... 
C A Galbraith... 
F A Godcharles. 
R D Morgan. 
B S Donnelly ... 
*Mrs Top . 
*L D Willis. 
nv Huff. 

*Professionals. 

Practice scores: 
B S Donnelley. 
*H D Gibbs. 
G L Lyon. 
*T A Marshall. 
J Barker . 
*0 R Dickey. 
G R Steele. 
S W Putnam. 
*F E H Sheldon. 
W F Clarke. 
F Godcharles . 
H B Blackner. 
J Ebberts . 
*.T S Fanning. 
*H H Stevens. 
W B Smith, Jr. 
*E H Taylor . 
C W Billings. 
J P Sousa.. 
A B Richardson_ 
*H Clark . 
*L D Willis . 
J H Minnick . 
J B McHugh. 
F Plum .. 
R A Hall . 
J Craig . 
S T Day . 
J M Coyner. 
W E Page. 
R H Bruns. 
*F Gilbert . 
B Lewis . 
*J R Graham. 
H B Cook . 
W Mathewson . 
C P Blinn . 
G M Proctor. 
S Newman . 
F B Stephenson.... 
*L S German . 
M Moore . 
*W H Heet. 
*J M Hawkins. 

87 
86 
88 
84 
83 
91 
94 
93 
91 
86 
90 
92 
87 
88 
95 
93 
90 
94 

72 
87 

FIRST DAY, JULY 15. 

To-day’s program called for 150 singles and 25 pairs 
of doubles, and it surely did bring out scores of a proud 
caliber. The Mayor made his long run record, after 
which he handed, or rather unloaded upon Elmer E. 
Shaner a huge golden key—warranted to unlock the good 
will of any one in the city. Billy Heer broke every one 
of the program on singles, which added to 78 left over 
from practice day. gave an unfinished run of 228—more 
to-morrow. C. G. Spencer missed 2, while 147s and 146s 
were plentiful among the for-wads-only exponents. Bart 
Lewis topped amateur contingent with 147, while George 
Lyon—a fine shooter when he wants to be—broke 146 
for second, while third on 145 went into pieces like a 
busted target. Mrs. Topperwein added enough to yester¬ 
day’s breaks to have a run of 113. 

In the doubles, J. R. Graham shone briliantly with a 
breakage of 48 out of 50. Allen Heil was in great shape 
among amateurs, getting 46, followed by H. E. Buck- 
waiter with 43, Vernon Williams and W. II. Jones with 
42 each. Second professional was Homer Clark with 
47, H D. (Nigger) Gibbs, Lester German and George 
Maxwell tied on 46. The scores: 

86 *H D Gibbs. 
90 *T A Marshall. 
92 *G W Maxwell. 
94 *W M Hammond. 
79 *F E H Sheldon. 
72 *W B Darton. 
94 *C F Moore . 
72 *N Apgar . 
M *J R Graham. 
90 *A Killam . 
87 *PI L Worthington.... 
68 *F Gilbert . 
73 *H S Welles. 
82 E E du Pont. 
89 W M Foord. 
84 *0 R Dickey. 
91 *W S Colfax, Jr. 
84 *J M Hawkins . 
93 

95 L L Jarrell. 
99 w F Webster. 
94 W Krick . 
95 *W Huff . 
95 C A Galbraith. 
96 H Meyers . 
90 *Mrs Top . 
90 W Edmondson . 
87 *W M Hammond. 
95 *W B Darton. 
89 Z H Lofland . 
95 *H J Borden. 
88 *H S Welles. 
95 *H L Worthington... 
98 G M Howell. 
84 *A Killam . 
92 *S Glover . 
82 *G W Maxwell. 
78 W T Smith . 
95 *G F Hamlin. 
97 R D Morgan . 
94 HP Carlon. 
91 F J McConnell. 
94 *N Apgar . 
92 *C F Moore. 
89 *W S Colfax, Jr. 
88 W J Highfield . 
95 *C G Spencer. 
91 *J T Skelly . 
89 W M Foord. 
98 WE Highfield . 
93 PI Johnston . 
96 S A Reis . 
96 C E Springer. 
84 E von Lengerke. 
85 J G Martin . 
89 N Clark .(60) 
86 *E Banks . 
75 *G H Hassam. 
88 W H Jones . 
96 W R Dawes . 
82 *E PI Storr. 
99 HE Buckwalter... (40) 
99 *C von Lengerke.. (40) 

94 150 25 
92 Sgls. Dbls. 
74 B S Donnelley.. 136 37 
99 *H D Gibbs.... 147 46 
89 G L Lyon. 146 41 
93 *T A Marshall... 144 39 
92 T Barker . 144 
82 (T R Steele. i4i 40 
98 *0 R Dickey... 140 40 
95 S W Putnam... 144 34 
93 *FEH Sheldon 128 
87 W F Clark. 141 ,. 
96 F A Godcharles. 141 
92 PI B Blackmer.. 134 
96 1 Ebberts . 142 
79 *J S Fanning.. 130 3G 
91 *H H Stevens... 147 ‘.0 
99 C H Newcomb.. 143 
95 *W S Colfax, Jr 142 39 
91 *L S German... 147 46 
96 A B Richardson. 138 35 
95 A Ileil . 141 46 
94 *H Clark . 145 47 
55 *L D Willis.... 144 42 
97 J Minnick . 144 
95 J B McHugh... 139 37 

14 F Plum . 134 35 
86 R A Hall. 141 

77 Jas Craig . 133 36 
74 S T Day. 125 

74 J W Coyner. 125 30 
91 W E Page. 120 
96 nV Hammond.. 129 32 
44 A H Durston... 136 33 

88 D T Leahy. 130 

94 T P Sousa. 123 is 
96 P’ B Stephenson. 134 

91 *G W Maxwell. 147 46 
95 C P Blinn. 130 
4? Ci W Proctor... 131 37 
32 *J M Hawkins.. 141 39 

150 25 
Sgls. Dbls 

IT Buckwalter.. 145 43 
*N Apgar .... . 144 43 
J Hendrickson. . 140 33 
W IP Mathews. . 140 
C B Platt . . 141 37 
G S McCarty.. 141 
F J Hineline... . 140 
II P Wilson.... 133 
1 A R Elliott.. 131 
T L Smith. . 142 35 
C T Day, Jr.... . 141 
M F Gerber... 129 
P von B’kman. 141 
W Edmanson.. 135 
*H S Welles... . 145 
W II Webster. 125 
E C Griffith... 141 
J McArdle . 140 
W T Smith.... 130 34 
T W Schoffstall 126 
R B Tohnson.. 135 35 
P F du Pont.. 130 
T L Englert_ 135 
F C Lyon . 130 
F Gunson, Tr.. 119 
C H Adams.... 145 
A I Mengel.... 137 
Tas Gunson ... 90 
F Billmeyer .. 139 
*T L Peden. 102 
*11 Overbaugh. 126 
V Oliver . 136 
W Mathewson.. 120 
*G II Hassam. 131 
*W A Joslyn... 141 
T G Hand. 137 
W G Wood.... 129 
V Williams_ 111 42 
*T Keller, Sr.. 119 
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Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. QQ 

PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

T'HE manufacturers of the "OLD 
1 RELIABLE” PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 

PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF HOLDING TOGETHER 
THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
H. Y. Salesrooms: 3a Warren St A. W. duBray, Res. Agt, Box ioa, San Francisco, CaL 

Walsrode and Wolf 
DENSE BULK 

Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished By 
Union Metallic Cartridge Co. Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
United States Cartridge Co. Peters Cartridge Co. 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

Sdboverling Daly <2> Ciate$ 
|s02-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

SECOND DAY, JULY 16. 

All the crackers of the country whose names appear 
in “Who’s Who” among shooters, turned up here to¬ 
day—and just between us, each expected to at least be 
in the money, for yesterday, after no great success, had not 
the shooter’s incentive—Muninana—loomed up definite¬ 
ly before each, and did they not live in hope, until the 
sun began to look over from the west, when each, once 
more, knew they’d break ’em all to-morrow, and to¬ 
morrow there will be a lot—out of the money. 

There was everything, in the way of good light and 
fair weather, and only the handicaps kept scores below 
yesterday and day one. M. L. Wise, of Marysville, Pa., 
a steady, clean shooter with 94, was conceded first money, 
and some of us went home to write about it, when, 
about the dining room some one said Wilnoski, a 16yd. 
shooter, also from Keystone alley, had tied and beaten 
Wise—sure enough he had—and so the news got around. 
Hold on—all this precedes the chronometer—the morn¬ 
ing shoot was for all hands from 16yds., to warm up—- 
and some did. Paul von Boeckman from New York, was 
high amateur with one down in 100, tying C. G. Spencer 
upper, for-glory-only shooter. Second in the money 
cracker were V. Williams and Bart Lewis, each with 
98, as had Mrs. Topperwein, Homer Clark and Hart 
Gibbs. The scores follow: 

MORNING 

H P Carlon.... 134 36 
W II Tones. 144 42 
M Moore . 12?, 

A W Church .. 139 33 
*E TI Storr. 144 
*W Huff . 145 45 
R II Bruns. 142 41 
*F Gilbert . 147 11 
B Lewis . 148 36 
*J R Graham... 142 48 
C W Billings... 137 39 
*Mrs. Top. 145 
H B Cook. 119 
T G S Day. 130 
C A Galbraith... 135 35 
*E II Tavlor. 141 33 
*W B Darton.. 144 
*W 11 Heer.... 150 46 
H Me vers . 120 
W T Krick. 126 
W R Dawes.... 132 
*C G Soencer.. 148 45 
“A Killam. 141 43 
J G Martin. 140 
M I. Wise. 142 
*H Worthington 133 38 
J E Eyler. 140 
*E Banks . 128 
C A Tenkins.... 144 
G M Howell.... 136 26 
W B Smith, Tr. 127 
L L Barrel 1.... 140 
Z ii Gotland.... 122 
*C F Moore... 146 39 
Joe Hunter . 126 
*C von Lengerke 122 29 
K von Lengerke. 140 39 
T A McKelvey. 124 
*L Z Lawrence. 142 
*T T Skelly. 140 
W M Foord.... 133 
*T Keller, Jr... 134 39 

“E Everitt . 114 36 
A L Ivins. 140 37 
A T Budd . 138 
R L Klotz . 84 
*S Glover . 139 
*H J Borden... 144 
E D Borden. 120 
H H Tohnson.. 127 
*T F Pratt. 139 
R II Reese. 127 
E M Ludwig... 128 
T Howard . 129 
W T Anants .... 130 
E E Gardner... 117 36 
1 C Griffith. 135 
T S Dando. 125 30 
H H Miller ... 112 
R D Morgan.... 141 36 
T C Bitterling... 141 30 
L Koerner. 114 
T H Steelman.. 130 
H II Sloan. 140 41 
T W Budd. 134 
S M Freeman... 131 
T H Ferrill. 108 
U E du Pont... 134 
F A Willits. 93 
I C Irwin. 88 
C L Frantz _ 126 
W E Highfield. 123 
G Highfield . 134 
C E Springer... 121 
D S Wood. 95 
H L David. 136 
IT I? Fisher. 145 
A H Lobb. 132 
R F Willis.... 133 
B Shanley. Tr... 133 
S A Reis. 108 
C Leedom _ 34 
A J Dando.... 33 

C P Blinn . 82 
P F du Pont . 82 
J G S Dey . 90 
SOS Graham . 67 
E C Gardner . 89 
R B Tohnson . 86 
R L Klotz . 25 
*F H Keller, Sr. 84 
L C Lyon . 76 
Hose More . 75 
Henry Myers . 78 
W E Page . 87 

SHOOT. 

H P Wilson . 85 
*L D Willis . 93 
*E II Ttylor . 88 
T L Smith . 94 
V Williams . 98 
Harry B Fisher . 97 
E j Southey . 83 
*Neaf Apgar . 94 
E H Adams . 87 
•*H G Borden . 98 
R J Budd ,. 84 
*W S Colfax, Jr. 96 

*J F Pratt . ...85 
W B Smith, Jr. ...84 
D S Wood . ...63 
W F Webster . 
S M Freeman . ...83 
W Ldmandson . ... s; 
I W Budd . ...86 

I G Martin . 
G M Proctor . ... 93 
1 P Sousa . ...73 
*A II Denston . ...90 
W G Wood . ... 87 
F A Godcharles ... ...96 
H P Carlon . ... 9J 
N B Cook . ...78 
J A McKelvey. ...86 
F Howard . ...90 
J C Bitterling . ...80 
W T Kuck . ...70 
E E du Pont . ...85 
A W Church . ...94 
H B Blackmer. ...93 
L L Jarrell . ...87 
R A Hall . ...87 
S T Day . ...84 
J Craig . ...82 
L II Davis . ...91 
J Ebberts . ...80 

I L Englert. ...83 
TAR Elliott . ...94 
*E A W Everett. ...63 
*J S Fanning . ...86 
S E Eyler . ...91 
C A Galbraith . ...93 
*W Hammond . ...88 
*G F Hamlin . ...83 
F. G. Hanline . ...88 
*G IT Hassam . ...77 
J G Hand . ... S8 
*W A Joslyn . 
*T IT Keller, Tr. ...83 
S T Leahy . ...87 
W II Mathews . ... S9 
1 McArdle . ...88 
V Oliver . ...89 
F Plum . ...96 
*F E H Sheldon ... ...80 
J W Schoffstall . ...88 
E Von Lengerke _ ...95 
*C Von Lengerke.... ...88 
M L Wise . ...92 
*L Z Lawrence. ...93 
C L Franz . ...86 
F Billmeyer . ....87 
Jesse Barker . ...92 
C W Billings . ...83 
“Edw Banks . .. 87 
W F Clark . ...91 
*W B Darton . ...92 
B S Donnelly . ... 90 
C T Day . ...97 
“O R Dickey . ...91 
E E Griffith . ...94 
G M Howell . .... 93 
A 1. Ivins. ... 92 
G H Minnick . ...92 
J B McHugh . ...94 
C B Platt . ... S9 
G R Steele . ... 92 
P Von Boeckman ... ... 99 

“Professionals. 

PRELIMINARY 

C P Blinn . 16 81 
P F du Pont. 16 83 

J G S Dey . 16 90 

SOS Graham.... 16 84 
E E Gardner ... 16 72 
R B lohnson. 16 86 
R L Klotz .... 16 69 

*T H Keller, Sr.. 16 86 
L C Lyon . 16 87 
Mose More . 16 81 
IT Myers . 16 87 

W E Page . 16 93 

*J F Pratt . 16 84 
W B Smith, Tr... 16 82 
D S Wood . 16 72 
W F Webster .... 16 76 
G IT Hinnes . 16 84 
S M Freeman ... 16 92 
W Edmandson ... 17 91 
1 W Budd . 17 81 
T G Martin . 17 SO 
G M Proctor . 17 91 

1 P Sousa _ 17 76 
*A IT Durston.... 17 93 
W G Wood . 17 82 
F A Godcharles.. 17 90 
IT P Carlon .... 17 85 
11 B Cook . 17 78 
I A McKelvey ... 17 83 
T Howard . 17 90 
G E Bitterling... 17 92 
W T Krick . 17 80 
E E du Pont.... 18 86 
A W Church ... 18 91 
II B Blackmer .. IS 87 
L L Tarrell. 18 90 
R A Hall . IS 91 
S T Day . 18 82 
Tas Craig . 18 86 
L PI Davis . 18 93 
lohn Ebberts .... 18 83 

1 L Englert - 18 92 
T A R Elliott ... 18 89 
*E A W Everett 18 75 
I E Eyler . 18 86 
*T S Fanning.... 18 76 
C A Galbraith.... IS 92 
*W U Hammond. , 18 89 

*Sim Glover . 88 
J Hendrickson . 93 
C A Jenkins . 86 
“Art Killam . 91 
T A Marshall . 97 
*J T Skelly . 96 
A J Mengle . 92 
*C F Moore . 92 
S W Putnam .95 
F B Stevenson . 88 
*Mrs Topperwein .93 
R D Morgan . 94 
H II Sloan . 96 
“H L Worthington .88 
*E H Storr . 93 
II L David . 92 
F O Williams . 92 
Jesse Griffith .   94 
“H Ii Stevens . 9/ 
*H S Welles . 9J 
R H Bruns . 88 
W M Foord . 92 
A Heil . 95 
W H Jones . 93 
*G W Maxwell .9o 
G L Lyon .   97 
Bart Lewis .98 
C H Newcomb . 92 
A B Richardson .93 
H E Buckwalter . 95 
*C G Spencer . 99 
*W H Heer . 9o 
*Fred Gilbert . 94 
*H D Gibbs . 98 
*W Huff . 91 
*J M Hawkins. 97 
‘Homer Clark . 98 
J R Graham . 9o 
*L S German .96 
T M Coyner .79 
A H Lott . 86 
Jas Gunson . 74 
W E Highfield . 84 
G Highfield . 81 
J H Ferrill . SO 
F W Gunson, Jr. 83 
A L Aumack . 71 
J Hunter . 89 
E B Springer . 68 
T S Dando . 83 
C A Hartman .87 
F J McConnell . 86 
W L W Jones . 86 
C D Huff . 83 
W Wilnoski . 84 
G S McCarty .- 95 
W R Dawes . 90 
H H Johnston . 82 
J W Evans . 75 
W S McGill . 53 
T W Mathewson . 81 
Z H Lofland .93 
G G Miller . 68 
E W Ford . 90 
W J Highfield . 82 
E D Borden . 86 
C H Hawey . 87 
S A Reis . 75 
H H Miller . 72 
R J Willis .89 

HANDICAP. 

T IJ Minnick ... 19 89 
j B McHugh .19 92 
C B Platt .19 S4 
G R Steele . 19 90 
P Von Boeckman 19 93 
H P Wilson .... 19 90 
*L D Willis . 19 88 
*E H Taylor .... 19 89 
J L Smith .19 86 
V Williams .19 93 
Harry B Fisher . 19 90 
E J Southey .... 19 83 
*Neaf Apgar . 20 89 
E A Adams. 20 89 
*H J Borden .... 20 87 
R J Budd . 20 87 
*W S Colfax . 20 92 
“Sim Glover .... 20 86 
John Hendrickson. 20 88 

“A Killam . 20 92 
*T A Marshall ... 20 86 
“J T Skellv. 20 89 
A J Mengle . 20 92 
*C F Moore . 20 91 
S W Putnam .... 20 93 
F B Stephenson.. 20 85 
*Mrs Topperwein 20 88 
R D Morgan .... 20 91 
H H Sloan . 20 93 
*H L Worthington 20 88 
*E H Storr . 20 84 
H L David . 20 93 
F O Williams ... 20 92 
J C Griffith. 20 90 
*H H Stevens .... 21 S3 
H S Welles. 21 92 
R H Bruns .21 82 
W M Foord . 21 86 
A Heil . 21 90 
W H Jones . 21 92 
*G W Maxwell ... 21 92 
G L Lyon . 22 91 
Bart Lewis . 92 88 
C H Newcomb... 22 92 
A B Richardson... 22 91 
H E Buckwalter.. 22 82 
*C G Spencer. 22 94 
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*G F Hamlin.18 78 
F G Hineline.18 84 
*G H Hassam.... 18 82 
J G Hand . 18 93 
*W A Joslvn .... 18 84 
*T II Keller-, Jr.. 18 80 
D T Leahy .IS 93 
W A Mathews ... 18 87 
James McArdle ..18 92 
V Oliver . 18 91 
F Plum . 18 87 
*T E II Sheldon.. 18 80 
J W Schoffstall.. 18 88 
E Von Lengerke.. 18 93 
C Von Lengerke. IS 77 
M L Wise . 18 94 
*L Z Lawrence... 19 90 
C L Franz. 19 90 
F Billmeyer .19 91 
Jesse Barker .19 86 
C W Billings ... 19 91 
♦Edward Banks .. 19 73 
W F Clark . 19 83 
♦W B llarton ... 19 91 
B S Donnelly .... 19 89 
C T Day . 19 86 
*0 R Dickey .... 19 99 
E C Griffith. 19 89 
Gill Howell . 19 85 
A L Ivins .19 87 

' Professionals. 

*W H Heer .... .. 22 93 

*Fred Gilbert .. .. 22 96 

♦Id D Gibbs ... .. 22 90 

♦Walter Huff .. .. 22 90 

*T M Hawkins.. .. 22 86 

♦Homer Clark . .. 22 91 
*G R Graham . .. 22 S9 
*L S German .. .. 22 91 

C H Simon . .. 16 88 

Dr H Betts ... .. 16 SI 
T W Baker .... .. 16 80 
T VV Mathewson .. 16 74 

*L R Lewis _ .. 16 76 
W G Robelen.. .. 16 69 

A F du Pont .. .. 16 68 

II Melchoir . .. 16 68 

C C Mannuel.. .. 16 74 

I W Anderson, Tr 16 92 
C T Martin ... .. 17 88 
1 II Steelman .. ..17 79 
T S Dando . .. 16 87 
H Overbaugh .. .. 18 89 
A L Aumack ... .. IS 77 
Toe Hunter - .. IS 83 
E B Springer . .. 18 88 
C A Hartman . ..16 89 
I" T McConnel .. ..16 89 
W L W lones .. 16 93 
C D Hurff . ..16 80 
W Wilnoski ... ..16 94 

THIRD DAY—MORNING PROGRAM. 

Some competition was indicated yesterday and ar¬ 
rived to-day. First of all, at 100 targets ole Nigger 
Gibbs, christened H. D., and tutored by George Lyon, 
broke straight, accompanied on the pump by Lester 
German, while third division of wads-and-smiles went to 
Spencer, Stevens, Maxwell and Welles, each of whom 
massacred 99. Amateurs weren’t far in the offing, for 
George McCarty, of Philadelphia, and S. W. Putnam, of 
Fitchburg, Mass, who tied for upper register on 99, 
were followed by seven 9Ss. 

C P Blinn . ,..87 

J G S Dey . ...87 

E E Gardner . 
1< B Johnston . ..89 

L C Lyon . ..80 

Mose Moore . 
*T H Keller, Sr- .. 87 

H Myers . ..75 

W E Page . 
W B Smith, Jr. ...82 

D S Wood . ...78 

W G Wood . ...84 

W E Highfield . ...89 
F W Gunson . ...92 
W R Dawes . ...92 

Joe Hunter . 
A H Long . ...84 
W Edmanson . .. 88 
G M Proctor . ...83 
F A Godcharles ... ...95 
H P Carlin . ...95 
T Howard . ...91 
J C Bitterling . ...71 
E E du Pent. ...94 
H B Blackmer . ...92 
H B Cook . ...86 
S T Day . ... 89 
James Craig . ... 8b 
J Ebberts . ...93 
I E Eyler . ...94 
F J Hinline . ...94 
E G Southey . ...83 
J L Smith . ...89 
P B Pfleger . ...77 
W B Severn . ...92 
J P Sousa . ...91 
J A McKelvey . ... 8b 
W T Krick . ...89 
J G Martin . ...88 
*E A W Everitt ... ... 78 
A W Church . ...95 
L L Jarrell . ...94 
R A Hall . ...96 
L II Davis . ... 85 
J L Englert . ...98 
JAR Elliott . ... 8S 
C A Galbraith . ...93 
J G Hand . ...91 
D T Leahy . ...94 
W II Mathews . ...95 
J McArdle . ... 91 
V Oliver . ...89 
Fred Plum . ... 90 
J W Schoffstall . ...96 
E Von Lengerke .... ...90 
J Barker . ... 82 
W F Clark . ...87 
B S Donnelly . ...79 
C T Day . ...92 
Ci M Howell . ...93 
A L Ivins . ...95 
J H Minnick . ... 95 
C B Platt . ...93 
E G Ford . ...86 
*L D Willis . ...91 
M L Wise . ... 95 
C L Frantz. ...90 
F Billmeyef 1. ...89 
C W Billings. ...85 
E C Griffith . .... 94 
J B McHugh . ... 93 
G R Steele. .... 95 
P Von Boeckman .... 97 
N P Wilson . ...97 
V Williams . 
R J Budd . .... 90 
J H Hendrickson ... .... 94 
F B Stephenson .... ... 93 
J C Griffith . ...88 

♦J R Graham . 98 
R D Morgan . 95 
H H Sloan . 98 
II L David . 98 
R H Bruns .92 
W M Foord . 98 
*A Killam . 98 
*C F Moore . 95 
*J* T Skelly . 96 
*W S Colfax . 96 
H E Buckwalter . 95 
W H Jones . 94 
A Heil . 98 
A B Richardson . 92 
C H Newcomb . 97 
Bart Lewis . 98 
Geo Lyon . 94 
*Fred Gilbert . 94 
*G W Maxwell . 99 
*H D Welles . 99 
♦J M Hawkins . 93 
♦Homer Clark . 97 
♦Walter Huff . 97 
*C G Spencer . 99 
*W H Heer . 96 
*H D Gibbs ..... 100 
*L S German .100 
F M Eames .78 
T S Sands . 90 
S M Freeman . 91 
SOS Graham .86 
R L Klotz . 62 
A H Lobb . 87 
J Gunson . 87 
J H Ferrill . 83 
G H McCarty .99 
Z H Lofland . 89 
J M Coyner .  70 
C A Jenkins . 91 
I W Budd . 92 
W Wilnoski . 93 
H B Fisher .93 
♦Mrs Topperwein .94 
*T A Marshall.96 
*H L Worthington .... 89 
*E H Storr . 92 
♦O R Dickey . 96 
*W B Darton . 96 
♦Neaf Apgar . 90 
H G Borden . 94 
*L Z Lawrence . 91 
♦H H Stevens . 99 
♦E II Taylor . 93 
♦Edw Banks . 93 
♦W M Hammond . 90 
J N Keller, Jr. 9o 
♦C Von Lengerke . 86 
♦F E H Sheldon . 87 
♦A H Durston . 95 
♦W A Joslyn . 94 
*G G H Hassam. 85 
♦J S Fanning . 93 
P F du Pont . 90 
♦J F Pratt . 88 
C A Hartman . 94 
F J McConnell . 87 
C H Harvey . 51 
S A Reis . 63 
A J Dando . 83 
C V Keenan . 83 
E M Stockton . 85 
C E Springer . 78 
T E Hinkson . 65 
W E Robinson . 82 
H H Shannon .82 
Wm Hyland . 84 
F W Mathews . 94 
T F Phillips . 92 
E W Ford . 92 

Wilmington’s Mayor Welcoming Shooters on Opening Day 

DU PONT SMOKELESS POWDERS 
Enable Three Shooters to Tie for 
Highest Honors in the Greatest 

EASTERN HANDICAP 
a T the Du Pont Gun Club, Wilmington, Del., on July 18th, Messrs. Hall (18 yards), Wise (19 

yards), and Jones (21 yards), each broke 95 x 100 and demonstrated again the reliability of 
Du Pont Powders. 

PRELIMINARY HANDICAP 
Messrs. M. L. Wise, Marysville, Pa., shooting lYiCool S> lUi Li* VV 13Cj y J V 111V., J- a., 

SCHULTZE, and W. Wilnoski, Wilkes-Barre, Pa., 
shooting BALLISTITE, both breaking 94 ex 100, 
were the leaders in a field of 264 shooters. Mr. 
Wilnoski won in shoot-off—20 straight. 

High Scores in Preliminary Handicap 
♦F'red Gilbert, 96 ex 100, 22yds. L. Z. Lawrence, 
96 ex 100, 19yds. 

♦The best score of the week from the extreme 
handicap distance. 

Official High Amateur Averages 
The following scores are examples of what occurs 
when skill in marksmanship and Du Pont Smoke¬ 
less Powders are combined: 

Barton Lewis.344 ex 350 SCHULTZE 
H. B. Fisher .340 ex 350 HAZARD 
S. W. Putnam .338 ex 350 DUPONT 
G L. Lyon .337 ex 350 DUPONT 
P. Von Boeckman .337 ex 350 DUPONT 
H. E. Buckwalter .335 ex 350 DUPONT 

Official Professional Averages 
C. G. Spencer.346 ex 350 SCHULTZE 
L S. German (tie for 3d). 343 ex 350 DUPONT 
G. Maxwell .342 ex 350 DUPONT 

The Longest Run of the Tournament 
Mr. W. H. Heer, Guthrie. Okla., shooting DU¬ 
PONT, broke 264 STRAIGHT. This surpasses all 
previous long runs made over the traps of the 
Du Pont Gun Club. Additional long runs were 
made by: 

C. G. Spencer.156 STRAIGHT 
Barton Lewis .124 STRAIGHT 
G. L. Lyon .’..116 STRAIGHT 
T. M. Hawkins .124 STRAIGHT 
L. S. German .118 STRAIGHT 
P. Von Boeckman. 98 DUPONT 

HIGHEST SCORE OF THE 
TOURNAMENT 

Made by C.G. Spencer, shooting SCHULTZE 

578 x 600—96.33% 

18-YARD CHAMPIONSHIP TROPHY 
Won by Mr. William Foord, Wilmington, Del., 95 
ex 100, shooting DUPONT. 

L OOK AT YOUR TOP SHOT WADS. THEY SHOULD READ: DUPONT 

—BALLISTITE—SCHULTZE. The Powders that Make and Break Records. 

♦Sim Glover . . 94 D D Engle . .76 
E H Adams . .92 R F Willis . . 88 
A J Mengel . .95 H H Miller . .78 
S W Putnam . .99 

♦Professionals. 

EASTERN HANDICAP. 

With 264 shooters entered, it was a foregone con¬ 
clusion that the big event would not finish to-day, and 
so it was. The weather, barring a few drops of perspira¬ 
tion from Venus or Ole Sol, was ideal, and everyone, 
including ten lady shooters, was happy and hopy. To 
make a long story short and help out the printer, the 
big event ran into a five-man tie at 95. Once more 
M. L. Wise from Marysville (19yds.), was in the money, 
together with W. II. Jones (21), Macon, Ga.; Dr. W. H. 
Clark, (18), Boston: Geo. M. Howell, Northumberland, 
Pa. (IS), and R. A. Hall, Waynesboro, Va. (18). The 
shoot-off, as recorded above, went to W. F. Howell, on a 
straight 20. Upper demonstrator gunner was Mrs. Top— 
as told of in our introduction, followed by J. T. Skelly, 
H. J. Borden and Tom Marshall with 95 apiece, and a 
hellovahappy feeling that the day’s work was done—and 
well done; plenty of friendships made and plenty of 
targets broken. And those chaps in the office, Luther 

Squier, Charley North, Ted Doremus and General Elmer 
E. Shuner must not be omitted in the high scores— 
their scores were higher estimation, if possible, from 
every shooter present. Their work was quickly, well 
and cheerfully done. As it was in the beginning, so it 
shall be also in the end—the Du Pont Gun Club was 
glad to see them come and glad to see them go away— 
happy—and so they did. Next—? 

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 
Targets: Hdcp. 20 20 20 20 20 Total. 

C P Blinn . . 16 20 15 15 16 16 82 

J G S Dey . . 16 19 20 19 19 17 . 94 

E E Gardner . . 16 15 16 14 14 13 72 

R I! Tohnson . . 16 16 IS 19 18 16 87 

L C Lyon . . 16 IS 14 15 17 12 76 

Mose Moore . 16 19 19 15 19 88 

II Keller . . 16 IS 20 18 18 13 87 

H Myers . . 16 15 17 17 16 IS 83 

W E Page . . 16 14 17 18 17 17 83 

W B Smith, Tr. . 16 18 18 14 17 15 82 

D S Wood . . 16 18 13 IS 14 16 79 

W G Wood . . 16 17 18 20 14 15 84 

w E Highfield . . 16 15 IS IS 19 16 86 

F W Simson, Tr. . 16 20 20 16 14 18 88 

W R Dawes . . 16 18 18 16 19 12 S3 
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Joe Hunter . . 16 19 20 ID 18 18 94 

A 11 Long . . 16 18 18 19 17 19 91 

W Edmandson . . 17 17 17 17 17 19 87 

G M Proctor . . 17 19 17 16 18 18 88 

F A Godcharles . . 17 19 18 19 19 17 92 

H P Carlon . . 17 18 14 17 19 17 85 

T Howard . . 17 15 19 17 17 15 83 

T C Bitterling . . 17 15 18 15 11 13 72 

E E du Pont . .... 17 17 18 19 IS 18 90 

H B Blackmer . . 17 19 17 19 17 17 89 

H B Cook . . 17 16 18 17 14 IS 83 

S T Day . . 17 19 17 15 18 19 88 

James Craig . . 17 14 18 20 18 16 86 

John Ebberts . . 17 19 19 18 19 17 92 

1 E Eyler . 
F Hinline . 

. 17 20 17 18 19 19 93 

. 17 17 18 20 17 19 91 
E G Southey . . 17 18 18 19 18 19 92 
T I. Smith . . 17 18 15 IS IS 16 85 

P B Pfleger . . 17 19 19 18 15 17 88 
W B Severn . . 17 16 20 19 19 19 93 

T P Sousa . . 16 18 18 16 17 17 86 
T A McKelvey . . 16 15 18 18 17 16 84 
W T Krick . . 16 IS 17 20 15 17 87 
T G Martin . . 16 18 20 19 17 17 91 
*E A W Everitt . . 16 16 17 12 16 11 72 
A W Church . . 18 16 20 18 17 17 89 
I. L Tarreli . . 18 16 18 17 17 18 86 
R A Hall . . 18 19 18 18 20 20 95 
L H Davis . . 18 14 17 17 19 18 85 

T L Englert . . 18 19 18 17 18 19 91 
TAR Elliott . . 18 18 20 18 17 18 91 
C A Galbraith . . 18 18 18 20 19 18 93 
! G Hand . . 18 17 19 16 20 16 88 
D T Leahy . . IS 15 17 19 20 18 89 
W II Mathews . . 18 17 19 19 19 18 92 
J McArdle . . 18 18 18 18 IS 19 91 
V Oliver . . 18 19 18 15 15 18 85 
Fred Plum . . 18 17 16 18 18 19 88 
T W Schoffstall . . IS 19 17 17 16 13 82 
E Von Lengerkc . . 18 19 19 20 18 17 93 
1 Barker . . 18 14 16 15 18 15 78 
W F Clark . . 18 19 19 19 19 19 95 
B S Donnellv . . 18 17 18 19 20 20 94 
C T Day . . 18 19 18 19 19 19 94 

G M Howell . . 18 18 19 19 20 19 95 
A L Ivins . . 18 20 18 20 17 17 92 
J H Minnick . . 18 18 18 17 20 19 92 
C B Platt . . 18 16 18 19 19 16 8S 
E G Ford . . 18 17 16 16 17 16 82 

L D Willis . . 18 19 IS IS 19 19 93 
M L Wise . . 19 19 18 IS 20 20 95 
C 1. Frantz . . 19 17 19 19 18 16 89 
F Billmyer . . 19 13 17 19 17 19 85 
C W Billings . . 19 16 18 19 16 18 87 
E C Griffith . . 19 19 16 19 18 19 91 

1 B McHugh . . 19 19 18 18 20 18 93 

T R Steele . . 19 16 15 17 20 17 85 
P Von Boeckman . . 19 17 20 19 17 19 92 
II P Wilson . . 19 16 18 20 19 18 91 
V Williams . . 19 17 19 17 17 16 86 
R T Budd . . 19 20 15 19 20 19 93 
T II Hendrickson .... . 19 19 14 19 18 19 89 
F B Stephenson . . 19 18 16 16 17 19 86 
T C Griffith . . 19 19 19 19 17 20 94 

S Glover . . 19 16 17 16 17 19 87 
E 11 Adams . . 20 16 18 20 19 18 91 
A J Mengel . . 20 IS 18 19 18 19 92 

S W Putnam . . 20 IS IS 19 19 18 92 
R D Morgan . . 20 16 17 18 19 18 88 
H Sloan . . 20 16 20 20 18 20 94 

H L David . . 20 20 IS 17 16 18 S9 

R II Bruns . . 20 16 20 20 18 20 94 

W M Foord ... . . 20 20 IS 16 15 20 89 
A Killam . . 20 18 19 17 20 17 91 
C F Moore . . 20 15 18 19 18 14 84 
T T Skelly . . 20 20 IS 19 20 18 95 
G W S Colfax . . 20 17 20 18 17 19 91 
II E Buckwalter ...... . 21 19 IS 18 18 17 90 
W II Jones .. . 21 16 19 20 20 20 95 

A Heil . . 21 18 16 19 19 18 90 
A B Richardson . . 22 19 16 17 IS 14 84 
C II Newcomb . . 22 20 17 19 16 20 92 
Bart Lewis . . 22 19 18 17 19 19 92 
G L Lvon . . 22 IS 18 17 15 IS 86 
Fred Gilbert . . 22 16 20 19 19 19 93 
*G W Maxwell . . 21 17 19 20 IS 18 92 

*W Welles . . 21 19 17 18 19 18 91 
*T M Hawkins . . 21 19 19 19 18 17 92 

*H Clark . . 22 19 19 19 16 17 90 
*Walter Iluff . . 22 19 17 18 20 19 93 
*C G Spencer . . 22 19 20 18 16 20 93 
*W II ileer . . 22 19 17 20 18 19 93 

*11 D Gibbs . . 22 16 14 19 19 19 87 
*L S German . . IS IS 18 19 19 17 91 
*J R Graham . . 22 20 17 18 19 20 94 
F M Fames . . 16 15 16 19 17 14 81 
S M Freeman . . 16 17 20 18 19 18 92 
T S Dando . . 16 15 17 16 18 19 85 
SOS Graham . . 16 IS 19 18 19 16 90 
R L Klotz . . 16 10 7 13 16 14 60 
W Wilnoski . . 19 17 15 16 19 19 86 
II B Fisher . . 19 15 17 20 19 18 89 
T A McKeen . . 18 14 15 16 18 17 80 

F W Mathews . . IS 19 16 17 17 16 85 

S M Crothers . . IS 14 20 20 20 20 94 
R Waters . . 18 19 17 19 IS IS 91 
G II Simon . . 18 16 14 17 16 15 78 
E W Ford . . 18 18 16 19 19 19 91 
E B Springer . . IS 15 15 17 18 18 83 

1 H Reynolds . . 17 16 15 16 16 18 81 
I F Phillips . . 17 14 IS 18 19 17 86 
C S Griswold . . 17 15 13 19 18 19 84 
D T Dougherty . . 17 17 17 18 19 16 87 
W F Webster . . 16 15 16 15 15 14 75 

W B Abbott . . 16 16 15 16 15 16 78 
R P Willis . . 16 15 20 19 18 20 92 
C D Ilurff . . 16 18 17 16 14 13 78 
H H Shannon . . 16 19 19 19 17 IS 92 
W A Ilvland . . 16 16 17 20 20 IS 91 
•F G Drew . . 16 w 
*Mrs Topperwein . . 19 20 18 20 20 20 98 
*T A Marshall . . 19 19 19 18 20 19 95 

*H L Worthington . . 19 17 17 18 17 17 86 

*E II Storr . . 19 17 18 19 18 18 90 

*0 R Dickey . . 19 19 18 17 19' 14 87 

*W B Darton . . 19 19 14 19 19 19 90 

*Neaf Apgar . . 19 16 18 19 20 19 92 

*H J Borden . 
*L Z Lawrence . 

. 19 18 17 20 20 20 95 

. 20 19 18 18 19 17 91 

*H H Stevens . . 20 17 18 20 18 20 93 

*E II Taylor . 18 18 20 20 18 94 

*Edw Banks . . 18 18 16 16 17 14 81 

*W M Hammond . . 18 19 17 17 18 19 90 

*T N Keller, Jr. . 17 17 14 18 19 17 85 

*C Von Lengerke . . 17 15 18 16 15 15 79 

*F E H Sheldon . . 17 17 18 18 17 16 86 

*A H Durston . . 17 18 16 17 17 16 84 

*W A loslyn . . 17 19 18 19 20 19 95 

*G II Hassam . . 17 18 16 18 16 18 86 

I S Fanning . . 17 14 19 18 18 14 83 

P F du Pont . . 16 17 18 19 19 18 91 

A Felix du pont . . 16 w 

*J F Pratt . . 16 19 17 19 20 15 90 

C A Hartman . . 16 17 18 19 18 18 90 

F J McConnell . . 16 19 16 15 16 14 80 

C H Harvey . . 16 17 17 IS 17 17 86 

S A Reis . . 16 15 13 15 16 20 79 

A T Dando . .... 16 15 14 13 16 13 71 

C V Keenan . . 16 15 17 18 18 14 82 

E M Stockton . . 16 17 17 17 20 17 88 

C E Springer . . 16 15 16 IS 18 19 86 

T E Ilinkson . . 16 14 11 10 14 11 60 

W E Robinson . . 16 16 IS 19 17 18 88 

H Overbattgh . . 17 19 13 17 16 19 84 

H T Reed . . 17 16 14 IS 18 17 83 

D D Engle . . IS w 

J T Roberson . . 18 14 17 14 19 17 81 

W F Letford . . 17 w 

II Winchester . . 17 15 17 19 19 18 88 

H E Kaighn . . 17 12 19 16 17 16 80 

J J Magahern . . 17 17 18 17 20 17 89 

W S Magill . . 16 4 7 16 13 15 55 

J K McCabe . . 16 13 13 13 17 10 66 

L W Crawford . . 16 16 15 16 19 15 81 

W Wakeman . ... . 16 15 15 15 13 17 75 

Miss Carson . . 16 7 9 8 6 6 36 

Miss Lannan . . 16 13 6 8 15 11 53 

Mrs. Hart .. . 16 6 12 9 13 15 55 

Miss Hammond . . 16 8 13 14 15 10 59 

Miss Rilev . . 16 7 9 6 6 6 34 

Mrs O B Cla-.k . . 16 3 7 10 10 13 43 

Miss Hirst . . 16 7 5 10 6 11 39 

Miss Moodv . . 16 8 11 16 13 12 60 

Mrs Prettyman . .. .. 16 11 7 7 5 6 36 

Mrs. W A Toslvn . . 16 7 10 12 10 13 52 

W S Gavan . . 16 w 

L C Weldin, Ir. . 16 13 16 15 14 16 74 

M I, Valentine . . 16 11 13 16 12 15 67 

H J Taggart . . 16 14 15 10 15 11 65 

1) D Townsend . . 16 w 
S Tuchton . . 16 IS 16 17 19 16 86 

F G Tallman . . 16 8 9 9 w 

Frank Turner . . 16 13 16 16 15 17 77 
F 1) Thatcher .. . 16 9 11 11 13 11 55 

N K Smith . . 16 16 17 15 17 18 S3 

G R Spear . . 16 13 16 14 14 14 71 

S C Rumford . . 16 16 18 14 15 9 72 

J L Peden . . 16 15 17 18 17 14 81 

W H Neeley . . 16 13 16 19 14 17 79 

R I. Mandain . . 16 w 
L P Mahony . . 16 w 

73 T R Malone . . 16 13 11 15 18 16 

G F Lord . . 16 16 15 13 17 15 76 

S C Lloyd . . 16 19 16 18 16 13 82 

S L King . . 16 14 15 17 16 20 82 

F W Kurtz . . 16 11 13 14 17 15 69 

T W Keith'ev . . 16 19 18 18 18 15 88 

L F Horner .. . 16 15 13 16 17 14 75 
C I B Henning . . 16 12 17 18 8 17 72 

J P Gray . 
E R Galvin . 

. 16 17 11 18 20 15 81 

. 16 17 18 16 16 18 85 

C C Gerow . . 16 15 18 19 17 15 84 

T S Grant . . 16 w 
A C. Curley . . 16 11 12 13 11 13 60 

W M Francis . . 16 16 12 10 13 12 63 

R P Choate . . 16 13 13 16 19 15 96 

E A Cox . . 16 17 IS 18 14 20 87 

A W Beacon . . 16 8 4 9 15 10 46 

S T Newman . . 16 14 16 16 8 w 
A I du Pont . . 16 6 IS 18 16 13 71 
E O Bullock . . 16 12 15 12 IS 14 71 
IT R England . . 16 16 17 15 19 19 86 
T W Mathewson . . 16 16 17 18 17 18 86 

T II Humes . . 16 14 12 13 16 19 74 

W J Highfield . . 16 • 13 19 19 1 14 48 

T G Highfield . . 16 16 16 17 18 19 86 

C II Simon . . 16 16 17 19 16 19 87 

T H Steelman . . 16 17 19 18 16 19 89 

C T Martin . . 16 17 20 20 17 20 94 

C C Mammell . . 16 15 29 17 16 20 88 

C R Kenworthv . . 16 w 
W G Robeler, . . . 16 17 8 16 14 17 72 

II Melchior . . 16 14 14 15 w 

T W Baker . . 16 18 15 19 18 11 81 

Dr II Betts . . 16 13 15 13 w 

A M Lindsay . . 16 15 7 11 w 
W F Tensen . . 16 14 9 9 w 

W A Casey . . 16 18 13 11 w 
T D Bush . . 16 8 13 12 w 
1 W Anderson, Jr. . 16 17 17 17 w 
IT L Morgan . . 16 16 19 19 w 
Dr A Patterson . . 16 18 11 w 
1. R Lewis . . 16 w 
T S Chalfant . . 16 w 
T F Wishart .. . 16 w 
T E Doremus . . 16 w 

P S du Pont . . 16 w 

T T Raskob . . 16 w 

E G Buckner . . 16 w 

C» H Kerr . . 16 w 

W C Mathews .. . 16 w 
T A Montgomerv . . 16 w 
G PI Spackman . . lb" w 

E A Van Trump . . 16 w 

Win Coyne . 
Wm Ciegg . 
Michael Conner 
M F Morris .... 
Isaac 1 urner 

*Professionals. 

16 20 15 11 w 
16 13 13 17 16 w 
16 16 12 15 w 
16 13 11 13 w 
16 20 19 16 w 

California-Nevad* Trapshootcrs* Association. 

Reno, Nev., July 6.—Following are the scores of 
the three-day tournament of the Caufornia-Nevada Trap- 
shooters’ Association. The Becker handicap, in event 4 
on the third day was a tie between Colwell, Leonard and 
Wingfield on 25 each. The California-Nevada handicap 
was wen by George Stall with 95 out of 100. The scores: 

First Day. Second Day. Third Day. 

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke 
G L Becker .... 200 187 200 186 
P’ O Chittenden 200 163 
B M Colwell ... 200 193 200 188 200 181 
J F Couts . 200 189 200 191 200 182 
P Crow . 200 176 200 181 
W Curnow . 180 145 75 65 
E A Ducker _ 200 185 200 193 200 179 
I V' Dunn . 200 151 200 156 175 122 
IT H Dunn .... 200 170 200 177 200 181 
M P'eudner . 200 166 200 169 200 166 
O N Ford . 200 192 ■ 200 189 200 189 
H Garrison . 200 182 200 •185 175 160 
G Gordon . 200 179 200 186 200 175 
L K Gregory ... 200 168 200 173 200 170 
*C A Plaight ... 200 178 200 185 175 151 
E Hoag . 200 170 200 172 
Hoelle . 200 190 200 190 200 179 
*C H Knight... 200 172 200 181 200 171 
*J B l.ee . 200 181 200 168 150 93 
L A Dehrbas ... 200 187 200 177 150 132 
Frank Leonard.. 200 190 200 194 200 190 
P D McCarron.. 200 172 
A G Meyers _ 200 175 
A 11 Miller .... 200 170 200 178 200 156 
F M Newbert .. 200 182 200 188 200 180 
FI Ogilvie . 200 190 200 188 200 186 
W S Peace . 200 183 200 175 200 180 
Tony Prior . 200 194 200 189 200 177 
*R C Reed . 200 181 200 188 200 183 
T D Riley . 200 158 200 172 175 164 
*W 1. Robertson 2(H) 175 200 180 175 150 
D J Ruhstaller.. 200 186 200 177 200 178 
C A Sage . 200 ISO 200 187 175 141 
F J Siebert . 200 169 100 86 150 114 
*W Simonton .. 200 174 200 170 200 135 
F W Stall . 200 183 200 180 200 174 
G E Stall . 200 183 200 163 200 183 
W E Staunton . 200 192 200 196 200 187 
S W Trout .... 200 192 200 191 200 178 
W H Varien .. 200 186 200 183 200 165 
C Westerfeld ... 200 172 200 170 150 124 
WV F Widet .... 200 182 200 182 175 155 
G Wingfie d ... 100 94 200 190 200 183 
B Worthen . 200 187 200 175 200 181 

^Professionals. 

Buffalo Audubon Club. 

Buffalo, N. Y., July 19.—Several of the regulars 
were attending the shoot at Arcade, consequently there 
were a limited number who attended our second shoot 
for July. A high wind played havoc with high scores. 
Wootton, Bargar, Brown and Lodge were point win¬ 
ners in event No. 1, while Lambert, Ward, lmmel and 
Lodge were high in their respective classes in No. 2 
event. Lambert, Eberhardt and Lodge showed the way 
in event 3. Wootton, Bargar and Brown won spoons 
in fourth event. Immel and Lodge were high for the 
Kirkover and Wright trophies. 

The Marlin Firearms Co. have donated a fine trap 
gun to be contested for during the coming season, and 
Messrs. Burgwardt and Lambert won points on it. All 
events are shot at distance handicap from 16 to 33yds., 
and the even scores show how equitable is the system. 
Scores: 

Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 25 

W'ootton . . 17 16 14 16 14 IS 

Lambert . . 14 18 19 16 13 23 

Ward . . 16 18 17 16 14 18 

Rogers . . 16 16 17 16 15 17 

Jerauld . . 16 15 15 14 15 19 

Eberhardt . . 12 12 18 16 18 21 

Immel . . 16 18 15 14 17 

Singer . . 11 16 17 16 15 ii 
. 13 13 13 13 11 16 
. 15 16 18 16 11 17 

Lodge . . 13 17 16 13 16 

Bargar . . 17 12 17 17 12 

Burgwardt . . 15 15 16 16 13 23 
. 19 12 13 

W. C. Wootton, Sec’y. 

Avondale G. C. 

Chicago, ill., July 13.—Following are the scores of 
the regular semi-monthly shoot of the Avondale Gun 

Club: 
Shot at. Broke 

C Schoene . 50 30 
H Littler . 75 55 
O Stonewall ... 75 45 
O Carlson . 50 36 
H Otter . 75 57 
Her Carlson ... 50 33 
J Pedgrift . 75 64 
R Jaidine . 50 42 
J Preisner . 50 29 
S Hansen . 75 49 
Wm Bredfeldt . 50 48 
W Eulberg . 50 47 
G E Trebing ..50 47 

Shot at. Broke 
J Hemerle . 75 52 
R Elmblad .... 50 39 
J Falck . 50 44 
Dr Schaefer ....100 61 
T Brookman .... 50 32 
W Engelke .... 50 49 
O Spencer .25 17 
C Liebried . 50 26 
A Frannholz ... 50 45 
J Newell .25 18 
J Clancy . 25 18 
W Fredericks .. 50 40 
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EVENT No- 1 TRAP No- 

NAMES 1 2 3 4 vc 5 6 7 8 
-X 

9 10 11 12 JL 13 14 15 16 
-x- 

17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 Total 

i 
1 / / 

f 

/ / D / / / / / 
l 

/ / / / / / / / -/ 

t Mu ( ! / / / / z / / / z L L / 0 L / z L L ? 
<1 ^ I / / / / / / / / / L / / / L ! / / L L 4 pi y\ 

1 / i / L 0 / / o / t / / / i L / z V / /' 
f 

5 J/ 
Cooyrkr/1904. bjr Chat. 0- Grabfe. 

1 / V / ( / / / / 0 / / Z / / 7 0 / V / /‘ 

HERCULES 
Wins The Eastern Handicap 

at Wilmington, Del., July 17, 1913, with 

Mr. George M. Howell, 
of Northumberland, Pa., 
shooting “ E. C.”, took 
first place in the Eastern 
Handicap, from a field 
of 264, by breaking 20 
straight in the shoot-off, 
after tying with four 
others on 95 x 100. 

Dr. Walter F 
Boston, Mass 
“ E. C”, tied 
place in t h 
Handicap, 
tied with Mr. 
95 x 100 in 
an d broke 19 
shoot-off. 

. Clark, of 

., shooting 
for second 
e Eastern 
Dr. Clark 
Howell on 
this event 
x 20 in the 

Smokeless Shotgun Powder 
Mr. H. H. Sloan, of Philadelphia, Pa., won High Amateur Average for the 600 targets 
in the program of the Eastern Handicap Tournament, 562 x 600 — Average 93.7. 

334 ex 350—16-yard single target 
93 ex 100—Preliminary Handicap 
94 ex 100—Eastern Handicap 
41 ex 50—25 pairs 

562 ex 600 

Mr. H. H. Stevens, of Roselle Park, N. J., made his 2d Century Run with “E. C.” breaking 141 straight. 

The above excellent records were all made with “ E. C.”, a Smokeless Shotgun Powder that is fast 
becoming the most popular powder at the traps because of its all-round excellence. Use it in 
your field loads. Write us for a booklet giving full information about this wonderful powder 

“An old name but a new powder ” 

HERCULES POWDBI^CO* Wilmington, Delaware, U. S. A. 
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Western Handicap Tournament 
OMAHA, NEBRASKA, AUGUST 4th-7th 

Under the auspices of 

THE OMAHA GUN CLUB 

PROGRAM 

August 4th—100 Targets, Practice, 16 yards rise. 

August 5th—150 Targets, 16 yards rise. 

25 Double Targets, 16 yards rise. 

August 6th—100 Targets, 16 yards rise. 

100 Targets, Preliminary Handicap. 

August 7th—100 Targets, 16 yards rise. 

100 Targets, Western Handicap. 

Special entertainment by the Knights of Ak Sar Ben, Monday evening, August 4th. 

COME ONE! COME ALL!! 

Eighth 

Springfield G. C. 

Springfield, Ill., July 16.—Inclement weather, rain¬ 
ing all of first day, cut the attendance at our tournament 
yesterday and to-day. Scores: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day. Day. Day. Day. 

J Roberts . 131 133 G Foster . 134 130 
Pi S Woods. 126 105 G Herrick . 124 127 
S D Workman.. 134 137 C 1 Maldener... 135 129 
Gus Peters . 124 lib 1 Brashear . 120 
J Tohannsen ... 140 128 C E Botts. 134 
R B McGinniss. 138 138 D Westerman... 137 
G T Hall. 140 135 M Duncan . 108 
J T Morley. 137 137 C McDermand.. 124 
A ( Connor. 143 141 A Stubblefield.. 135 
R Loring . 128 119 D F Rollins.... 124 
*H E Winans... 120 129 J Gray . 133 
M V Troy. 129 118 L Stubblefield.. 127 
A C Buckler... 143 140 N Durbin . 133 
*W D Stannard. 132 124 G Robbins . 135 
J R Leib. 146 137 T R Kelly. 130 
*H Cadwallader. 136 143 W A Reams.... 116 
J A Groves. 143 138 L W McGreedy. 136 
*G E Matthews. 139 134 J Speer . 120 
*E S Graham... 140 137 D A W Barker 79 
G L Hearing:... 134 128 C E Roberts.... 23 
A H Ammaunt. 139 135 A B McCocker. 118 

Iowa City G. C. 

Iowa City, Iowa, July 15.—The professionals did not 
have anything on the amateurs if Fred Bills did break 
194 out of 200, as J. R. Jahns, of Keota, la., did the 
same thing, and he is not as large, and only wears a 
pair of No. 9 shoes. Charles Hummel, of Laport, la., 
and H. A. Northy, of Waterloo, la., were a close second. 
Hummel had hard luck toward the last, as he and Jahns 
were a tie up until the last 40 targets. N. Muncy was 
high among the Iowa City boys, and considering the 
heat, and the way he worked, keeping the things a-going, 
gave a creditable account of himself with 187 dead 
targets. H. W. Kahler was a little bit handicapped on 
account of hurting his trigger finger early in the morn¬ 
ing. Manchester was well represented, and did some 
fairly good shooting, and would have done better is F. 
Morrell Hamblim, who is captain of the bunch, had not 
had to hurry so much to get home to get the milking 
done. Next season, he says, he is going to leave the 
calves run with the cows until after the snooting season 
is over. 

F. K. Eastman was very busy, as between shooting 
and expounding the superior merits of his powder, he 
was initiating new members for the new Order of Fleas, 
which only a good, conscientious and truthful shooter 
may join. 

L. W. Witrv, of Waterloo, Iav a new shooter, gave 
a creditable account of himself with 174 out of 200. 

Durant was out with a full squad, and there was one 
thing noticeable about them, everyone had a rose on h:m 

as soon as they could be purchased on the ground. 
They surely do love flowers. 

E. C. Hinshaw, our new State fish and game warden, 
was with us, and that even 90 per cent, looked good for 
a man that only drank lemonade. 

The State University of Iowa City, was represented 
by professionals Lambert and Horrack, who, while they 
have not had the practice, are anxious to learn the 
game. 

The club was glad to welcome one of the members 
back again to the ranks—Wesley Kubecheck, Sr., our 
local gunsmith, who has been laid up for almost the 
past year from -an operation on his eyes. He was only 
able to shoot one event, but 18 out of 20 looks as if he 
was seeing pretty good again. 

The club as a whole joins in sending their thanks to 
the Winchester people for the service rendered by Fred 
C. Whitney as a cashier, and congratulates them on 
having’ a man that answers the old saying, “that the 
hand is quicker than the eye.” 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

*F G Bills. 200 194 F TT Schmatz... 200 160 

T R Jahns. 200 194 C Sebehen . 200 155 

C Hummed ... 200 189 T L Corson. 200 154 

TI A Northey... 200 189 E S Pyborn ... 200 144 

N Nuncey . 200 187 E C Cady. 200 142 

*H W Kahler... 200 186 II Boldt . 200 123 

N Weber . 200 186 H D Gobin.... 140 106 

Ed Kessler . 200 184 B B Smith . 80 49 

*1 E Dickev. 200 183 A Thomas . 100 76 

R Risher . 200 183 A T Droz . 100 67 

E C Hinshaw... 200 180 F Wettleaf . 120 96 

T Foley . 200 ISO T I Mitchell.... 100 76 

E C Schmitt ... 200 179 C G Baird. 60 48 

*F K Eastman.. .200 177 T Bair . 60 42 

S O’Brien . 200 177 T A Wehrle. 80 60 

*W T Garrett... 200 176 W A Enude. 20 9 

G Konvilinka... 200 175 W F Meyers.... 60 45 

T H Donohue... 200 174 Wm Rupert .... 60 41 

L Witney . 200 174 L Lambert - 40 22 

B A Reed. 200 172 H C Horack ... 40 33 

F M Hamblin.. 200 171 W P Russell.... 40 14 

C Bothell . 200 168 W Kubecheck... 20 16 

G Reimers . 200 168 Robb . 20 13 

R Harder . 200 168 W Kubecheck,Sr 20 18 

D II Cleveland. 200 167 E B Wilson. 20 10 
C. Bothell, Sec y. 

Daniel Boene G. C. 

Marthasville, Mo., July 19.—Only one squad to¬ 
day again, but the busy season is about over for a 
time. Our programs are being printed to-day. \\ e 
have $90 added money, besides about $60 worth of mer¬ 
chandise for our tournament. 

Bollmann . 47 
Ahmann . 43 
Underwood . 42 

Meyer . 40 
Koelling . 40 

J. O. Wilson, Sec’y. 

Roanoke G. C. 

Roanoke, Ya., July 19.—Those who faced the traps 
on the local grounds to-day, did so under the very worst 
conditions which have existed during the present shoot¬ 
ing season, for a terrific storm, one of the whorst which 
has visited this section, held sway most of the afternoon. 
The scores made by those participating were for the 
most part good, considering the trying circumstances 
under which they shot. It is earnestly hoped by the 
club management that the members of the club who are 
expecting to participate in the State tournament on 
Sept. 1 and 2 will attend the week-end shoots and get 
into good condition. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won 
by the following members: 

Scratch Class—Jamison and E. W. Poindexter tied 
for first; Bloxton, second. 

Class A—Bringman first, J. W. Poindexter, second. 
Class B—H. R. Cox first; B. J. Fishburne, second. 
Class C—R. T. Fishburne, first; B. Berkley, second. 
Stevens trophy—B. Berkley. 
The scores made to-day were as follows, 50 targets 

per man: 

♦Anderson .. 
Tamison . 
E W Poindexter 
Bloxton . 
Bringman . 
T W Poindexter 
Watson . 
Holland . 
Hunter . 
Cox . 
L G Richards... 

47 W S Jones. ... 39 

44 F Tones . ... 38 
44 Berkley . ... 36 
42 Dyer . ... 34 
42 Shepherd . ... 33 
42 B J Fishburne. ... 32 
40 Boyd . ... 31 
40 Byrd . ... 29 
40 T T Fishburne. ... 26 

39 P T Fishburne. ... 24 

39 D W Richards. 22 

Birmingham G. C. 

There were seventeen shooters at the Birmingham 
Gun Ciub on Saturday, July 19, who shot in the hot 
sun. A strong breeze on the back of the shooters made 
the heat more endurable, but played havoc with the 
targets. John Warren shot high with the score of 94. 
Tom Cassity paid us a visit after a long absence. Mr. 
Blalock, of the Ensley Club, also shot with us. Mr. 
Tyler paid his first visit this year. The scores, 100 tar¬ 

gets: 

John Warren .94 
John Fletcher .91 
G Hillman . 90 
Dr Sellers . 89 
E Cornwell .88 
Lee Moody . 80 
J Hillman . 84 
Dick Leland . 80 
Randolph . 76 

Tom Cassity - 
C J Broyles . 
C Ban . 

. 74 

. 73 

Pitt . . 71 

Tyler . 
M rs. Garl . .30 

Carl . .20 
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Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1915 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 

the 100 straight on the 

16-yard targets, being the 

only one of all the con¬ 

testants to do so. He 

was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Send for our Art Catalog 

Shoot the LEFEVER 
Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

Paragould G. C. 

Paragout.d, Ark., July 16.—The scores made at the 
two-day tournament of the Paragould were as follows, 160 
targets each day: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day Day Day Day 

*Barstow . 156 Ksir . ... 95 
^Crosby . ... 151 154 Babbitt . ... 102 
*Mermod .... ... 147 141 Courtney . ... 121 i35 
“"Buford . ... 130 147 Christian . ... 117 
*Donnelly ... ... 138 138 Beauchamp .. ... 121 I3i 
“"Cassitty . ... 130 140 Hux . ... 117 127 
*Hager . .... 143 151 Reeves . ... 114 130 
H Dixon ... .... 147 154 Neely . ... 118 126 
J Tonsil . .... 144 154 Meyer . ... 109 125 
Pemberton ., .... 144 147 Ambrose . ... 114 113 
D Dixon .... .... 139 152 Nash . ... 106 99 
McCoy .. .... 136 E R Tonsil . ... 99 108 
Lemming ... .... 136 il7 Cooper . ... 135 
YValtrip . .... 140 Biilinger .... i31 
Fletcher .... .... 141 139 Armour . ... 125 
Clements ... .... 137 140 Mobley . ... 120 
Deaver . .... 131 148 Province . ... 117 
Tanner . .... 121 
Hays . .... 138 136 Brown . ... 94 lu5 
Rowland .... .... 130 143 Stedman . ... 93 
Stillwell .... .... 130 143 103 
Lance . .... 142 129 Carter . ... 102 
Shanner .... .... 132 128 Meiser . .... 83 
Graham .... .... 130 140 

^Professionals. 

Greenwich G. C. 

Greenw'ich. Conn.. July 
noon shoot of the Greenwich 
targets: 

G A Wylie.... 20 18 19 20 
Miss L Boles.. 12 12 14 13 
F F Rodgers.. 23 23 22 22 
Miss Brown.... 13 8 10 20 
W Wylie . 19 16 19 16 
J R Talcott. 16 18 17 20 
C S Purdy. 21 21 23 .. 
T W Hoyt. 19 ..15 17 
Hr H Bayles... 13 11 16 20 

19.—Regular Saturday after- 
Gun Club, each event at 25 

C H Voorhees. 22 22 23 21 
E L Hatch. 23 24 22 20 
T H Finch.... 21 21 22 20 
W M Shaw. 19 20 22 19 
T Montgomery. 14 19 17 14 
F>r A W Currie IS 21 17 19 
E Caterson. 9 10 
Mrs H Thomas .. 12 .. 

Herron G. C. 

Pittsburgh, Fa., July 19.—Three events were shot 
at Herron Hill Gun Club’s semi-monthly shoot on Davis 
Island to-day, two of which were captured by Alexander 
H. King. The veteran took both the spoon shoot and 
the silver loving cup offered by Harry E. Brooks, Jr., 
to be shot for under “Pop Denman” handicap. The 
third event, a "kicker’s handicap,” was won by J. M. 
Kable. 

A. H. King scored 48 out of 50 in the spoon race, 
with C. C. Irwin and J. M. Kable next with 46 each. 
George Pearson took the class B spoon, with 40. Mac- 
Means won the class C trophy, and Pop Denman cap¬ 
tured the class D prize. Shooting from the 21yds. line 
in the second string, A. H King scored 43 out of 50. 

The “kickers’ handicap” was a blind competition, 
each man shooting at 25 birds. It was announced that a 
number between 20 and 25 would be drawn from a hat 
at the end of the shoot, and each man was allowed to 
name a handicap, which, with the number of breaks he 
would get would come closest to the number drawn 
from the hat. By breaking 18 birds, after selecting a 
handicap of five, Kable totaled 23 points, and this was 
the number drawn from the hat. The scores: 

Hdcp. 
Yds. Ttl. 

c C Irwin . . 21 88 
G E Painter ... .. 21 80 
A H King .... .. 21 91 
Geo Cochran ... .. 21 82 

T M Kable .... .. 19 83 

1 E Wampler... .. 19 75 
D W Baker .... .. 19 86 
H E Young .... .. 19 87 
R L Scoville .. .. 19 71 
11 E Brooks .. .. 18 79 

1 W Sherrer ... .. 18 74 

J W Brahson . .. 18 78 
L Lautenslager .. 18 79 
R R Bennett ... ..18 00 
F D Smith .... .. 18 82 

Hdcp. 
Yds. Ttl. 

J W MacMeans ..18 81 
J Bradbury .18 65 
A S Bishop .17 75 
G L Pearson _17 76 
M D Ullery .17 64 
W H Denman ... 17 72 
A W Whalen ... 17 69 
A H King, Jr. 16 74 
E Murray .16 71 
J E Wampler, Jr. 16 63 
J E Sperling .... 16 62 
D I Shaw . 16 67 
James Lewis _ 18 75 
L W Cumberland 18 69 

S. S. While—Independent 

Philadelphia, Pa., July 19.—High scores featured 
the combined events of the S. S. White and Inde¬ 
pendent G. C. to-day. There were four events at 25 birds, 
each divided into class shooting and a dead bird added 
handicap. The scores: 

S. S. White events: 

FI P Wilson ... ..B 4 86 J McKean ... .B 12 100 

II Sloan . .... 0 91 Taylor . ....D 52 77 

W Clegg . .... 0 86 Budd . .B 12 100 

E G Ford ... . ..B 12 96 Keene . .C 24 100 

C H Newcomb. ..A 0 90 Wiley . .B 12 89 

P F du Pont... ..11 12 100 Abbott . .C 12 98 

1 Griffith . ..A 0 91 Brown . .C 4 75 

Watson . ...C 20 100 Thompson ... .B 12 92 

Hand . ..B 12 84 Smith . .C 12 100 

Kelley . ..D 48 87 Hinkson .... .... D 28 99 

Independent events 
Wilson . .... 3 85 McKean . . 10 99 

Sloan . .... 0 91 Taylor . . 36 61 

Clegg . .... 3 89 Budd . . 11 98 

Ford . .... 1 85 Keene . . 16 100 

Newcomb . .... 0 90 Wiley . . 8 85 

Du Pont . .... 14 100 Abbott . . 14 1U0 

Griffith . .... 0 91 Brown . . 6 77 

Watson . .... 12 100 Smith . . 13 100 

Hand . .... 5 77 Hinkson . .13 84 

Kelley . .... 35 74 

Camden Springs Shooting Association 

With a handicap of 15, Moore took first honors at 

the monthly spoon shoot of the Camden Shooting Asso¬ 
ciation on Park Boulevard, his advantage giving him a 
score of 46. Captain Kling was just one behind, break¬ 
ing 38. which with his added targets of 7, gave him 45. 

Bob F.eming and Borden, both scratch men, were 
tied for the honor of getting the most actual breaks, 
each shattering 41 targets. The scores: 

Moore .15 46 

Dungan 
Borden 

15 46 Wakeman . . 4 35 
5 30 Kling . . 7 45 
5 42 Fleming . . 0 41 
8 41 Taylor . .13 42 
0 41 [ohnson . . 10 36 

events were also held, one at 10 
targets and the other at 15. Wakeman won the first 
with 9 breaks and Fleming took the second, missing 
the first target and then breaking fourteen straight. 
The scores: 

Sweepstake, 10 targets: Moore 4, Warren 8, Turner 
8, Dungan 8, Pechman S, Borden 8, Wakeman 9, K ing 
8, Fleming 7. Taylor 5. 

Sweepstake, 15 targets: Borden 9, Wakeman 9, 
Kling 11, Fleming 14, Taylor 5, Moore 5, Warren 12, 
Turner 13. 

Norfolk—Portsmouth G. C. 

Portsmouth, Va., July 19.—The Norfolk-Ports- 
mouth Gun Club held a very enthusiastic shoot on 
Thursday, the 17th inst. After the regular club shoot 
there were several sweepstake matches, in which there 
was very keen interest. Dr. Byrd and Edmonds tied 
with 44 each in the club shoot. Richardson featured in 
the extra events with 90.20. The club scores (50 targets) 

follow: 

Dr Byrd .. 
Edmonds . 
Richardson 
Gunther .. 
Boyd . 
Davis . 

44 Felton . 39 
44 Capt Easter . 39 
41 Ferguson . 37 
40 Cook . 37 
40 Wiggins . 35 
39 Talbot . 24 

W. T. E„ Sec’y. 

Kennel. 

TN order to keep your dog in perfect health a 

change of diet is sometimes desirable. Try 

Spratt’s Fibo 
It is an appetizing and flesh-forming food for 

puppies and dogs out of condition, for dogs re¬ 

covering from sickness, also for dainty or shy 
feeders. 

Send 2c stamp for “Dog Culture, ” which 

contains much valuable information. 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Off ices at NEWARK. N. J. 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 
DOGS FOR 

SALE 

Should Advertise Them in the Sunday 

NEW YORK HERALD 
The Best Dog. Poultry, etc. Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

ADVKRTIHING RATE SO CENTS PER AGATE LINE 

Further information on request. 

NIW YORK HERALB .... NEW YORK CITY 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to aay addree* by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 
118 W. 31st Street NEW YORK 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS 
FOR SALE 

A litter sired by the celebrated imported winner, Shgo, 
144,673, and out of Biddy Maloney (Imported Bailey- 
water Brien x Nora McShane). This is best breeding in 
the world. These pups are all strong and healthy, and 
will be the right age to break this fall. Dogs, $35.00. 
Bitches, $25.00. MIDKIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a do* or pup of any kind? If to, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 
36 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR SALS. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name. Fountain Ranger), both winner* aad 
world beaters. Addres* DR. L. C. TONEY, 304 Cnrriar 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish WoM- 
hounds, English Bloodhounds, American Foxhound*, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for be. 
stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred Engl.sh Bulldog, good watch¬ 
dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. A splendid collection of 

tales and folklore collected by the author during a resi¬ 
dence with the tribe, when the nights were jgiven up to 
story telling. Many of the tales are of thrilling interest, 
and in addition to this, the author’s observations on the 
Pawnees, their history, life, characteristics and progreas 
are of more than passing interest. Cloth, illustrated, 417 
pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
127 Franklin St., New York. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 
Chicago G. C. Arcade G. C. 

Nova Scotia. 

KEDGEMAKOOGE LAKE 
In tbe Wilderness 

A vast virgin forest, 90 miles long. Club House 
easily accessible by automobile. 

A net-work of beautiful streams. Splendid canoe¬ 
ing. Trout abundant, large and gamy. 

Non-members cordially welcomed at the Club House. 
(12.00 a week. Cabins for families. Special provision 
for ladies. 

Modern conveniences: Electric lights, telephone, 
daily mail. Experienced guides and full equipment 
for long or short trips. For interesting illustrated 
booklet write J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., Kedgema- 
kooge Rod ana Gun Club, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 

Newfoundland. 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 
A land teeming with SALMON, TROUT and 
CARIBOU, besides other game. I provide outfits 
and guides. For particulars apply 

J. R. WHITAKER, “The Bungalow,” 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 

New Brunswick. 

BIG GAME IN NORTHERN NEW BRUNSWICK 

Sportsmen, send for our free illustrated booklet, 
which fully describes our six hunting camps for 
moose, caribou, bear and deer in northern New 
Brunswick. Imhoff Brothers’ Hunting Camps, 
Imhoff, Gloucester County, N. B., Canada. 

SALMON 
Good salmon fishing on the Tobique, one of the best 
salmon rivers in Canada. Largest run of fish there 
has been for years. Best chance you will ever have 
in this line. We can only hold lease for this season. 
BARKER BROS., Riley Brook, Victoria Co., N. B., 
Canada. 

Chicago, Ill., July 12.—The following scores were 
made at our regular weekly club event for to-day. A 
strong wind blew all day, and made conditions very 
hard for even a leasonably good score: 

One hundred targets, added target handicap: 
J Lino . 23 96 
M E Bosley. 28 93 
O P Goode. 8 92 
O W Crocker. 8 91 
E. Lynn .11 88 
Dr W E Little.... 15 87 
C VV May. 15 85 

PI C Kirkwood. 0 83 
J A Taggart. 8 82 
E C Hall. 0 82 
D W A Neals. 0 68 
A C Bisson. 0 65 
A T Edmonson. 0 59 

The following scores were made in the regular weekly 
club event, which was shot this noon, before the Inter- 
urban League shoot started. Over 5,000 targets were 
thrown for practice and extra events. The weather was 
exceedingly hot, but the scores made during the day 
were average. 

The League race was close and interesting, as there 
was only a difference of 3 targets between the first four 
teams. Twelve fine prizes were distributed among the 
winners. A total of ninety-eight shooters took part in 
the day’s shooting, eighty-six shooting the League pro¬ 
gram : 

O P Goode. 7 100 
C W May. 9 100 
J Lino .19 100 
M Gelder . 15 100 
A Moore . 11 97 

B L Kammerer.... 8 96 
F Probert . 6 96 
IP Green . 6 95 
J L Humpfer. 4 87 
J M Schutz. 11 82 

July 13.—Following are the scores made in Chicago 
Interurban League of Gun Clubs team match: 

Chicago G. C. 
S Young, 22. 49 
E Thomas, 20... 47 

J M Schutz, 18_ 47 
L Kumpfer, 18.... 46 
C F Stemmer, 18.. 46—235 

South Chicago G. C. 
Dr J Stanton, 16.. . 49 
1 If May, 16. . 47 
K Shields, 16. . 47 
G Hausler, 20. . 45 
C H Rambo, 16.. . 45—233 

Riverside G. C. 
O P Goode. 18.... . 48 
C W May, 16. . 48 
R Kuss. 18. . 46 
A MacLachlan, 18. 48 
M George, 16 .... . 45—232 

» Evanston G. C. 
II Kennicott, 20.. . 48 
E C Hall, 16. . 47 
I) F Fesler, 16.... . 46 
F Adams, IS . . 46 
A A Scowley . . 45—232 

South Shore C. C. 
C A Hardy, 16.49 
C Horix, 16 . 46 
W E Phillips, 18... 44 
W Darlington, 18.. 42 
E Apperson, 16_ 42—223 

Hammond G. C. 
T L Kumpfer, 18.. 45 
J C Becker, 18.44 
G Nist, 16 .44 
W Green, 18. 42 
J Mead, 16 . 43—218 

Long Lake G. C. 
Tom Graham, 18... 47 
P T Graham, 18... 45 
R McDermott, 18.. 44 
L Fetherston, 20.. 41 
G McCormick, 16.. 40—217 

Professionals. 
II C Kirkwood. 22.45 
E S Graham. 22. 44 
W Burton, 22. 42 

W. F. Merkle, Supt. 

Minnesota. 

“AN IDEAL RETREAT AMONG THE PINES.” 

FISHERMAN’S LODGE, Dorset, Minnesota 
On Bottle and Mantrap Lakes and surrounded by a 
country fitted by Nature for Recreation and Sport. 
Rustic cabins, clean and comfortable. Muskalonge 
and Bass fishing at the door. Send for booklet. 

A. O. WAMBOLD, Prop. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL “iSSS^E^ 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, (4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Property for Sale. 

FOR SALE—Huguenot Springs. Most beautiful place 
in Eastern Virginia, near Richmond. Magnificent 
grove. Splendid hunting and fishing. Iron, Sulphur, 
Lithia and Alum water. Price, $50,000. 

B. T. WATKINS & Co., 28 North Ninth St., 
Richmond, Va. 

The Story of the Indian 
By George Bird Grinnell, author of “Pawnee Hero 

Stories,” “Blackfoot Lodge Tales,” etc. 12mo. 
Cloth. Price, $1.50. 

Contents: His Home. Recreations. A Marriage. 
Subsistence. His Hunting. The War Trail. For¬ 
tunes of War. Prairie Battlefields. Implements and 
Industries. Man and Nature. His Creation. The 
World of the Dead. Pawnee Religion. The Old Faith 
and the New. The Coming of the White Man. The 
North Americans—Yesterday and To-day. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

Asbury Park G. C. 

Asbury Park, N. J., July 19.—B. M. Shanley, Jr., 
was high gun to-day at Asbury Park Gun Club, but as 
Mr. Shanley had donated the prize, he waived in favor 
of the second gun, T. R. Taylor. Tom Lenane won 
second prize on a shoot-off with A. Mathews. Taylor 
broke 94 out of 100, Lenane and Mathews each 92. 

Prize event: Lenane 4 92; Guggenheim, 1, 90; 
Campbell, 17. 84; Leggett, 27, 89; Mathews, 27, 89; Ap¬ 
plegate, 8, 90; J. Burtis, 19, 89; Berringer, 13, 89; 
Taylor, 2, 94; Heuster (three events) 24, 51; Hardy 23,90. 

Practice shoot: J. W. Shanley, Jr., 20, 22, 25, 18, 22, 
21, 25 23, 22, 25, 22 , 20; M. R. Guggenheimer, 16, 21, 22; 
F. Lenane, Jr., 20, 22, 23; W. O. Applegate, 19; W. 
Campbell, 17, 16, 11; Johnson, 9, 19, 16; Charles Beltings, 
15; I. R. Taylor, 21; A. Mathews, 23; O. A. Vanbuckow, 
12; Manisbury, 14. 

Smith G. C. 

Newark, N. J., July 19.—The sweepstakes to-day 
resulted as follows: 

J. W. Reed, 24, 22, 22, 22, 20, 22, 23, 21, 21, 22, 21; W. 
Trowbridge, 22. 21. 24, 22, 25; J. Lehn, 15, 19, 21, 22, 20; 
Mrs. Charles T. Day, Jr., 9, 10; Chas. T. Day, Jr., 21, 
23; J. Leslie, 10, 12; O. E. Bedford, 15, 13; Harry Higgs, 
21, 20, 2, and F Castle, 20, 21, 19. 

Two matches of 25 birds each were shot by Reed 
and Lehn. In the first Lehn won 20 to 18. Reed won 
the second, 21 to 20. 

Bon A 

Pittsburgh, Pa., July 
of the Bon Air Gun Club, 

Events: 1 2 
H L Born . 20 22 

J Rodenwald. 21 24 
K King. 19 15 

C C Freedman. 19 22 

Lir G. C. 

19.—Following are the scores 
made to-day: 

Events: 1 2 
R M Hansell. 14 12 
C C Marshall. 20 12 
M K Miller. 17 .. 
C C Freedman. 13 .. 

M. H. Miller, Sec'y. 

Charleston G. C. 

The following scores were made at the Charleston 
Gun Club grounds on July 12, each man shooting at 
10J targets: 

Fultz . 94 Crider . 84 
De Gruyter . 91 Mottesheard .79 
Davis . 89 

J. A. de Gruyter, Sec’y. 

Arcade, N. Y., July 19.—Inclosed you will find re¬ 
port of the Arcade Gun Club annual shoot, which was 
held to-day. The weather conditions were against high 
scores, as there was a good stiff wind all day. F. S. 
Wright won high average for amateurs with 138 out of 
150. H. B. Blackmer was second with 133; R. C. 
Kerschner followed close with 132. 

In the special gold event, which was a handicap by 
yards, F. M. Foote won first money by breaking 45 out 
of 50 from the 18yd. line. F. S. Wright second with 
44 from 23yds. C. W. Gardner third with 43 from 
21yds. H. H. Stevens and Geo. Ginn had charge of 
the office: 

*H II Stevens. 

Gold Event. 

Yds. Votal. 

Regular 
Pro¬ 
gram. 

142 
*Sim Glover . 136 
F S Wright. . 23 44 138 
II B Blackmer. . 21 39 133 
G F Rommell. . 22 36 130 
R C Kerschner. . 23 31 132 
D W Tomlinson. . 21 38 129 
F' D Kelsey. . 22 42 129 
Dr Bartlett . . 21 38 127 
E F Hammond . . 21 41 125 
II G McCutcheon. . 21 35 123 
E Bray . . 20 42 123 
T D Greene. . 23 36 123 
C C Farnum . . 20 34 122 
I Ebberts . . 21 36 122 
A Root . . 20 37 121 
C W Gardner. . 21 43 119 
r S Kinney. . 20 39 119 
1 W Broderick. . 20 37 118 
M Wendel . . 19 36 117 
M E Cottrell. . 19 42 115 
1 A Waterman. . . 19 38 115 
C S Clark. . 20 33 115 
F M Foote. . 18 45 111 
R C Strivings. . IS 36 106 
W F' Arthurs . . 16 36 95 
G D Pickens. . 17 37 95 
O T Wilson . . 16 36 88 
I F Thomas . 33 
I Greyber . . 17 39 

Austen . 33 
Sawyer . 35 

Beebe . . 16 38 

Morgan . . 17 37 

Cleveland G. C. 

The regular weekly shoot of the Cleveland Gun 
Club was held on July 19, at their shooting park, seven¬ 
teen shooters facing the traps. The weather conditions 
were just to the liking of the target breakers and the 
way the boys did go at them. John R. Taylor, better 
known as Tohn, was on tbe job, and how he did go 
at them—100 straight in the two regular club contests; 
24 out of 25 in the special, and 15 in practice, 139 out of 
140. But John wasn’t the only man to clean the table. 
G. E. Burns was the next man at the table, who got 
a piece of the pie. George got 50 straight and a 46— 
96 out of 100, and there was C. E. Doolittle, three times 
at the bat. 48 out of 50 each time, 144 out of 150. What 
do you think of it, this will be an eye-opener for some¬ 
body. Everybody made good scores, and all left the 
grounds hapoy, which is the life of the game. 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets: 

.. 50 42 

... 50 42 

. 48 ludd . 42 

.... 46 41 
. 46 Thorp . 41 
. 44 Rockwell . 40 

Stepp . 43 Tobey . 39 
. 42 Rosenfelder . 38 

Event No. 2 annual trophy, 50 targets: 

Taylor .. .. 50 Stepp . 46 

lones ... . 49 Stone . 4o 

Doolittle . 48 Freeman . 44 

Grant ... . 48 Noble . 42 

Burns ... . 46 Rosenfelder . 42 

Dibble .. . 46 Tobey . 40 

Brown ... Thorp . 37 

Rockwell . 45 

Event No. 3, special, 50 targets: 
Brown ... . 49 Jones . 42 

1 loolittle . 48 Noble . 42 

Dobble .. . 45 Freeman . 39 

Stepp .... . 45 Hartman . 39 

Stone .... . 45 Rosenfelder . 38 

Event No. 4, 25 targets, handicap: 
Stone .... . 2 25 Doolittle . ,. 0 23 

. 4 25 ,. 3 23 

Brown ... . 0 25 Burns . .. 0 23 
Stepp .... . 5 25 Rosenfelder . 3 23 

Grant .... . 0 24 Dibble . . 0 23 

ludd .... . 1 24 Noble . 9. 21 
Taylor ... . 0 24 Tones . . 0 21 
Freeman . 5 24 Thorp . .. 2 21 

F. H. Wallace, Mgr. 

I want to go out in the woods for a while 
And stretch in the restful shade; 

I want to get rid of myself for awhile, 
And roll in a grassy glade. 

I want to lie flat on my back for a while 
A thousand miles from steam; 

I want to look up at the sky for a while, 
And dream, and dream, and dream. 

—Cincinnati Enquirer. 
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For Sale. 

NOTICE 

Copies of the Forest and Stream 

index for Volume LXXX (January- 

June, 1913) may be had upon appli¬ 

cation by post card to our Circulation 

Manager. 

FOREST & STREAM PUB. CO. 

127 Franklin Street, New York 

For Sale 15c. All News-stands 

SPECIAL OFFER 
3 Months Trial Subscription 

TO THE 

Baseball Magazine 
For 25 cents 
(Canadian Postage 6c extra) 

This offer is for a limited time only and 
is not open to present subscribers. 

OR—OR—OR—OR—OR— 

a handsome art photogravure 20 x 12 of 
any one of the following “stars”—Matty, 
Marquard, Baker, Chance, Jennings, 
Speaker, Johnson, Wagner, Evers, Cobb, 
Lajoie, and a sample copy mailed post 
paid for 15c. Fill out the coupon below 
and mail to-day (with coin or stamps) 
before this special offer is withdrawn. 

BASEBALL MAGAZINE COMPANY 

70 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

Gentlemen:—Enclosed find. 
three months trial subscription or sample 
copy and art photogravure 

Of. 

Name. 

Street. 

City. State. 

Fort Pitt Rifle Club. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., July 19.—The Fort Pitt Rifle Club 
held the postponed Olson medal match at 1000yds. to¬ 
day. It was won by T. C Beal with 48, H. E. Arthurs 
second with 47, and Dr. D. D. Atkinson third with 46. 

The match scheduled with the Butler Rifle and Pistol 
Club was also shot, but as only two of their members 
attended a two-man, instead of a five-man, match was 
held, ending in a victory for Fort Pitt. R. O. Ilodges, 
G. H. Stewart and G. A. Snyder made the possible 50 
each at 500yds. 

1000yds. match: T. C. Beal 48, H. C. Arthurs 47, 
D. A. Atkinson 46, G. A. Snyder 44, J. McGlashan 44, 
F C. Douds 42, R. O. Hodges 40, G. H. Stewart 39. A. 
A. Waugaman 38, R. V. Swanton 37, P. Paulsen 37. G. 
Teter 29. 

Butler team match: 
Butler. 

R M Williams .200—4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 5 4—41 
1000—3 4 5 3 4 5 3 4 5 5—41—82 

A J Thompson .200—4 44444544 4—41 
1000—2 05355355 5-38—79—161 

Fort Pitt. 
.200—4 5 5 4 4 4 4 4 4 5—43 
1000—5 4 4 5 5 5 5 5 5 5—48—91 
.200—4 4 5 4 5 5 5 4 4 4—44 
1000—5 5 4 3 5 5 5 5 4 5—46—90—181 

500yds. Record: R. O. Hodges 50, G. H. Stewart 50, 
G. A. Snvder 60, Dr. D. A. Atkinson 49, H. E. Arthurs 
48, Dr. R. V. Swanton 45, W. A. Wagner 44, P L. 
Johnson 41, G. Teter 41. 

200yds. Record: Dr. D. A. Atkinson 45, T. C. Beal 
44, P. L. Johnson 44, H. E. Arthurs 44, G. Teter 44, G. 
II. Stewart 42. P. Paulsen 42. 

Prizes From French Riflemen. 

Word has been received from France to the effect 
that that Government has presented to the National Rifle 
Association of America a Sevres vase as a special prize 
to be competed for by the riflemen of America at the 
coming International rifle shooting competition to be 
held at Camp Perry. 

The prize is offered in the name of the Minister of 
War of France bv the riflemen of France to their Amer¬ 
ican comrades The National Rifle Association of 
America will probably assign this prize as suggested by 
France, to the American rifleman making the highest 
score in the International individual match with the 
army rifle. In addition to the above, the French Shoot¬ 
ing Society has offered six cups for prizes for these 
matches. 

France will be represented by both a rifle and re¬ 
volver team, which teams expect to arrive in this country 
on or about Aug. 15. 

Fooled by a Bird. 

Since birds frequenting flowers for honey 
or insects are apt to get their heads covered 
with pollen, and since the pollen of different 
flowers varies in color, a bird may become yel¬ 
low-headed, red-headed, blue-headed, etc., ac¬ 
cording to season. This circumstance led to a 
curious mistake in the case of a New Zealand 
bird, a honeysucker and a haunter of flowers. 
In the early summer it visited most frequently 
the flowers of the native flax, and later in the 
year fed chiefly on the fuchsia. The pollen of 
the former is red, and of the latter blue. Hence 
in the early summer the bird appeared with a 
red head and was named the red-headed honey- 
seeker. But when, later in the year, it went to 
the fuchsia, its head was stained blue, and it 
was called the blue-headed honeyseeker. 

Thus for a long time this bird was thought 
to be of two distinct species, and only a year 
or two ago was it found that the “red-headed” 
and the “blue-headed” were one and the same, 
and that the real color of the head was blackish 
brown. 

Plumage Amendment to Tariff Law. 

The tariff bill passed by the House of Rep¬ 
resentatives contains the following proviso to 
the paragraph fixing a duty on feathers and 
downs : 

Provided, That the importation of aigrettes, 
egret plumes or so-called osprey plumes and the 
feathers, quills, heads, wings, tails, skins or 
parts of skins, of wild birds, either raw or 
manufactured, and not for scientific or educa¬ 
tional purposes, is hereby prohibited; but this 
provision shall not apply to the feathers or 
plumes of ostriches, or to the feathers or plumes 
of domestic fowls of any kind. 

This must now be voted on by the Senate. 

T C Beal . 

Dr D A Atkinson 

game: birds 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Ostrich. ’’ 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig¬ 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. HICKMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

THOIIT all ages for stocking brooks 
i iw; u l and lakes Brook trout 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in nne 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 

Split Bamboo Rods. 
Entirely hand-made, after old system that made bamboo 
rods peerless. Annual reduction sale now on. Write for 
particulars. GEO. MORGAN, Rod Mfg., Syracuse, N. Y. 

AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB STUD BOOK 
1 Liberty Street .... New York 

THE NEW STUD BOOK 
The Stud Book for 1912 has been published and is on 

sale in this office, in its new form. Beside the regular 
volume, containing all breeds, it has five Sections separ¬ 
ated in Breeds, as follows: 

Section I.—Beagles, Bloodhounds, Chesapeakes, Deer¬ 
hounds, Foxhounds, Greyhounds, Griffons (Sporting), 
Pointers, Retrievers, Setters, Spaniels, Whippets, Wolf¬ 
hounds, also Great Danes and Dachshunde to balance the 
sections. 

Section II.—Bulldogs, Chow Chows, Dalmatians, 
French Bulldogs, Mastiffs, Pinschers, Poodles, St. Ber- 
nards, and all the Toy dogs. 

Section III.—Collies and Sheepdogs. 

Section IV.—Airedales, Bedlingtons, Manchesters, 
Bullterriers, Dandie Dinmonts, Foxterries, Irish Terriers, 
Scottish Terriers, Sealvham Terriers, West Highland 
White, and Welsh Terriers. 

Section V.—Boston Terriers. 

The sections are $1 each, and the regular volume $5. 

WOODCRAFT 
By “ NESSMUK ” 

Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 

A book written for the instruction and guidance 

of those who go for pleasure to the woods. Its 

author, having had a great deal of experience 

in camp life, has succeeded admirably in putting 

the wisdom so acquired into plain and intelli¬ 

gible English. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

Blackfoot Lodge Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. The story of a pairie peo¬ 

ple, with folklore and tradition, history and a sympa¬ 
thetic study of the people and their life by one who has 
lived among them. Cloth, illustrated, 300 pages. Post, 
paid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

127 Franklin St., New York. 



WINCHESTER 
LOADED SHELLS AND SHOTGUNS 

Repeat Their Surpassing Grand American Victory 

at the Eastern Handicap 
THIS is the open season for Winchester Victories, as the big honors bagged at Dayton 

and Wilmington testify. Results are what count. The results constantly being ob¬ 
tained with Winchester Loaded Shells and Shotguns are all convincing proof of their 

superiority. A look at the killing made on the famous Wilmington grounds shows that 

WINCHESTER SHELLS 

Won The Eastern Handicap 
The winner of this event, with its record breaking entry, was Geo. W. Howell 

of Northumberland, Pa., his score being 95 x 100, and 20 straight on the 

shoot-off. Mr. Howell shot from 18 yards and used Winchester Loaded 

“Leader” Shells. Five contestants tied on 95, and of that number two shot 

Winchester Shells and one a Winchester Repeating Shotgun. 

High Professional: Mrs. Adolph Topperwein won this big honor, 

breaking 98 x 100 from 19 yards with a Winchester Repeating Shotgun and 

Winchester Loaded Shells. 

Winchester Shotguns and Shells Won Both Amateur 

and Professional High Averages for 

All Program Targets 

High Amateur: H. H. Sloan of Philadelphia. Score: 562 x 600. Second: 

Allen Heil of Allentown, Pa. Score: 560 x 600. 

High Professional: C. G. Spencer. Score: 578 x 600. Messrs. Sloan and 

Spencer both shot Winchester Repeating Shotguns and Winchester Loaded 

Shells, and Mr. Heil, Winchester Loaded Shells. 

Winchester Shells and Repeating Shotgun Won High Professional Average 

for 16-yard Single Targets 

C. G. Spencer, shooting Winchester Loaded Shells and a Winchester Repeating Shotgun, broke 346 x 350 

—————— targets shot at from 1 6-yards, thereby winning High Professional Average. 

Winchester Loaded Shells Won the Double Target Event 

Allen Heil of Allentoyvn, Pa., shooting Winchester Loaded Shells, won the double event of 25 pairs with a score of 46 x 50. 

Winchester “Leader” Shells Won The Dupont Championship Trophy 

The initial contest for the Dupont 18-yard mark Championship Trophy, which was a curtain raiser for this big and successful tournament, 

was won by W. M. Foord of Wilmington, Del., with a score of 95 x 100 targets. Mr. Foord shot Winchester Loaded “Leader” Shells, 

and his score from 18-yard rise on the 60 targets that were thrown is indicative of his great skill and the splendid shooting qualities of 

Winchester Loaded Shells. 

A. B. Richardson, who was the runnerup with the splendid score of 94 x 100, also used Winchester Loaded Shells. 

For Red Letter Days at the Trap Shoot the VV Combination 
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NOT SINCE A BOY 
naBonBSBEnniBMB man ■BBBHUBHm 

A man who had not shot clay pigeons since he was a boy, tried his hand with the 

Stevens Six Shot Repeating Shotgun No. 520 
He broke 9 out of 12. This is what he said: “This gun literally seems to point itself.” 

This feature of the Stevens No. 520 is on account of the wonderful balance—the gun seems to come 
up to the shoulder naturally and point without effort-. It is made the Stevens way in the largest 
sporting gun and rifle factory in the world. Every gun is thoroughly tested before it is sold. 

Write to-day for our beautiful, illustrated catalog describing in detail the big assortment of 

Stevens Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 

Are You A Gunner? 
Do you love to follow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 
the twitter of the fall woodcock ? If so, you should have this new book. 

AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 

This companion volume to “American Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 

The first part of the volume is devoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the way 
in which they live their lives. 

The second part of the book is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter “Aids to Shooting” describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the book treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 

The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 

Cloth. About 575 pages. Price, $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 

This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St, NEW YORK CITY 
:i 
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Keeping Food in Summer. 

The U. S. Department of Agriculture issued 
the following practical suggestions m regard to 
keeping food and drink in hot weather, with a 
view to helping the public to avoid sickness from 
eating spoiled articles of diet: , 

"While people should be careful about the 
condition of the food they eat at all seasons 
of the year, they should be particularly watch¬ 
ful during the summer months. In hot weather, 
bacteria multiply far more rapidly than in cold 
weather and produce chemical changes in some 
foods which greatly lesson their nutritive value 
and often make them unfit for human consump 
tion Unfortunately there is no quick, absolute, 
simple, practical way of determining the pres- 
ence of hurtful bacilli in foods, or of obtaining 
positive evidence of the existence of ptomaines. 
The average family does not have the delicat; 
apparatus needed for these tests, nor the skill 
to detect these micro-organisms. 

“The housewife will find eyes and nose the 
safest practical detectives of bad food in hot 
weather. If any article has any suspicion of 
an unusual odor or looks abnormal, it should 
be avoided. People eating in doubtful restau¬ 
rants should be particularly careful about meats 
or fish cooked with a highly spiced or aromatic 
sauce, which might disguise a bad taste or warn¬ 
ing odor. Only sweet smelling, clean food 
should be eaten. Spotted, green, slimy or frothy 
raw meat, or meat which is soft in spots also 
should be regarded with suspicion. Taste of 
course is a supplementary test, but one to be 
used after eyes, nose and fingers. A mother 
before she allows her child _ to eat anything 
should examine it carefully in a good light, 
smell it, and finally taste it. 

“Milk particularly deteriorates rapidly under 
summer heat, especially if it already contains 
bacteria. Housewives, therefore, should see to 
it that their milk after being left by the milk¬ 
man does not stand for any length of time on 
a hot back porch or stoop before it is put in 
the ice-box. Milk bottles should be kept closed, 
both in the ice-box and out of it. If there is 
any doubt at all as to the excellence of the local 
milk supply, pasteurize all milk. 

‘‘All foods should be kept covered or wrap¬ 
ped, and always out of the reach of flies, which 
are deadly carriers of typhoid. All vessels, 
pitchers, etc., in which food is to be stored, 
should first be scalded. Food should be handled 
as little as possible. The ice-box, especially its 
drain pipe, should be cleaned thoroughly and 
frequently with boiling water and washing soda, 
and given an occasional airing. A persistent 
battle should be waged against flies in all parts 
of the home. 

“Uncooked foods as a general proposition 
should be avoided. Children should not be al¬ 
lowed to eat the skins of fruits, especially fruits 
which have been exposed to flies or street dirt 
on unscreened stands or push-carts. 

“Those who go away for vacation should 
not get the idea that everything in a summer 
resort or strange city is necessarily pure and 
wholesome. The danger of typhoid fever in 
country resorts is very great. Many of the 
cases of typhoid fever recorded in the fall in 
cities where the water is pure had their origin 
in water or contaminated substances drunk or 
eaten at some summer resort. Insist on boiled 
water. If you absolutely cannot get boiled 
water, make very sure about the reputation of 
springs, wells or tap water. Refuse absolutely 
to take any water that comes from a source near 
an outhouse or stable, or in a neighborhood 
where fever is at all prevalent. 

“Boiled water can be made just as palat¬ 
able as unboiled water. The flat taste which 
boiled water has soon after it has been boiled 
is due to the fact that boiling drives out of it 
the air which it held in solution. If the water 
after boiling is put in scalded shallow open pans 
and allowed to stand for twenty-tour hours 
where flies or dirt cannot get at it, it will regain 
its air and have its usual taste restored by the 
second day. 

Finally it is particularly important in sum¬ 
mer that people should not be misled into be¬ 
lieving that the label ‘Guaranteed under the 

AmericanWoolen Company 
WmM Wood. President. 

Selling Agency : American Woolen Company of New York 

18th to igth Street, on 4th Avenue, New York 

Our Outing Blankets are Made to Meet the Requirements of Camp Life. 

Made in Various Weights and Colors. 

Clothes 

That Give 

Freedom of Action 
OLIVAUTO CLOTH, made by 

the American Woolen Company, is 

not equalled as a fabric for golf suits. It 

is pure wool, comfortable, gives your 

muscles free play, and holds its shape. 

Splendid, also, for motoring, riding and 

other outdoor pastimes. Doesn’t show 

dust or grease spots readily. 

Fashionable Olive-brown, closely wov¬ 

en, medium weight only. 

For fishing, hunting and hiking clothes, Forestry 

Cloth (Shade 65), is a long-wearing,right-look¬ 

ing, comfort-giving fabric. Soft gray-green, all 

weights. This is the fabric adopted by U. S. 

Forest Service. 

Any custom tailor or store can obtain Olivauto 

Cloth and Forestry Cloth for you. They may 

be had also in correct sporting garments, ready- 

to-wear, from Abercrombie & Fitch Co., Russell 

Uniform Co., New York, and other outfitters. 

If you don't find them, write for samples and 

prices. 

Food and Drugs Act’ on cans and packages 
means that the Government has tested these 
foods and pronounced them pure and desirable. 
The Government does not make the guarantee. 
The guarantee is made wholly by the manufac¬ 
turer, and means no more than when your own 
corner grocer guarantees that the sugar he 
weighs out for you is all right. Examine goods 
labeled “guaranteed” just as carefully as any 
other kind.” 

A Salmon’s Fatal Leap. 

Trout and barbel have on a number of oc¬ 
casions alighted in a boat after leaping from 
the water, several instances being known up 
the Thames, where the barbel jump a great 
deal at times, and a sea trout of over nine 
pounds also once sprang into a boat on the 

Arun, in Sussex. The other day a Tay sal¬ 
mon performed this piscine acrobatic feat at 
Grandtullv, much to the astonishment of Mr. 
Stewart, a keeper, the occupant of the craft, 
who promptly secured the fish. It scaled 
twenty-one pounds. The Thames trout and 
barbel frequently leap from the river in their 
efforts to get rid of parasites, which cling to 
them in the spring and early summer, causing 
great irritation, and it is just possible that the 
Tay salmon referred to was similarly tor¬ 
mented. sprang from the river, and accidentally' 
fell into the boat.—Angler's News, London. 

To attract attention, an advertisement should' 
be so written as to make good reading. If you 
are not familiar with preparing copy, our Ad¬ 
vertising Department will cheerfully assist you. 
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WILLIAM MILLS <& SON 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

k 

DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 

FLIES. 
Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9*/2 feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9y2 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9yz feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9^4 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 754 

feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy | 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON„ TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
strongest Line of its size in the World. Used by Mr. 
Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 

Every Line Warranted. 50-Yd. Spools, $1.00. 

Trout Flies 

18c 
30c 
60c 
65c 
75c 
2i5° 

for an assorted 
Regular price . 
for an assorted 
Regular price . 
for an assorted 
Regular price . 
for an assorted 
Regular price , 
for an assorted 
Regular price, 
for an assorted 
Regular price. 

For Trial—Send Us 
d°24c Quality A 
do.G0c: Quality B 
do.84c: Quality G 
d°z9s"; Bass Flies 
do$Lo6 Gauze Wing 
doS English Salmon 

JZL. 

mi".- ; -v. mi i^-> Steel Fishing: Rods 
FLY RODS, 8 or 9y2 feet.$1.00 
BAIT RODS, 5V2, 6% or 8 feet. 1.25 
CASTING RODS, 4%, 5% or 6 feet. 1.50 
BAIT RODS, with Agate Guides and Tip. 2.00 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip_ 2.50 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings. 3.75 

Original and Genuine 

OLDTOWN CANOES 
Introduced and made famous by us 

16 to 19 feet 

The H. H. 523 Broadway 
New York 

Illustrated Catalogue free on application 

True Anglers Use 

THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 
Because it is guaranteed to catch and hold better than a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury. 
Yearling:*. *pawn, and their killing: waste* thoueand* of ene. 
Doe* thi* mean anythin* to you? It means ruin to a flort- 
oob sport. The William* Barbies* Hook is a scientific and 
practical lure, no mechanism, just its inrenious shape. 
Highest quality standard flies, $1.60 per dozen, and bait 
hooks, 26 cents. Postpaid. 

LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 46 Water Street, Oak Harbor Ohio 

HAIG & HAIG 
DIXON’S GRAPHITE 

A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY.N.J. 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight aad 
rot proof tent* 

Send for out 
new illustra- 

_ ted catalogue 
Fishermen NEW YORK d 

Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 

eERCRO»«33?§\ 

311 BROADWAY 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So, Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

Fly Rods 
Out in the open, breathing the purest air, 
always interested, thrilled with the satisfac¬ 
tion of a good cast playing your intelligence 
against the cunning of the fish, free from 
worry—that’s fishing ? 

The picture $hows the fisherman examining 
the tip of his “BRISTOL” Fly Rod—the 
newest model—No. 29. It is the lightest 
steel fly rod made, about 5% oz. Its light 
weight, flexibility and balance have made it 
a quick favorite everywhere. In foot 
length only. Three joints, locking reel band. 
Price $6.50. 

Nos. 9 and 14 are two other “BRISTOL” 
Fly Rods which are very popular. All 
“BR1STOLS” are guaranteed three years. 
Your dealer has the “BRISTOL” you 
want for any kind of fishing. If not, we 
will supply you. 

CATALOG FREE 
(Illustrated below) 

Write for it today. Address 
THE HORTON MFG. GO. 

84 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 

Yours,FresS 
The sport with a thousand 
thrills ! All you want to 
know about it—practical 
hints, the true how and 
why—and all the little tips —— 
and inside facts about this trickiest of game fishing are put 

r?gh ty<in That Free Heddon Book 
tuous colors* theSoutfit «bOUt BaSS COStinfl 
you want—Heddon’s Genuine Dowagiac Split Bamboo Rods 
and Dowagiac Artificial Baits—the most scientific, certain and 
humane of lures. 

JAS. HEDDON’S SONS, Dowagiac, Mich. 
Box 209 (Pronounoe it “Do-wah-ji-ack”) 

J. KANNOFSKY, 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu¬ 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Streot, New York. 

Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drugless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drags, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
‘On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 
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A Driving Trip to Lake George and Vicinity 
By WILLIAM SIMPSON 

EVER since the domestication of the horse, 

it has become next in importance to man 

himself the most important factor in the 

pleasures of the world, and of vital importance 

in the details of every day life. One of Shakes¬ 

peare’s famous characters offered his kingdom 

for one, and as far as I know, nothing was said 

about the animal’s pedigree. 

It has been my good fortune to have owned 

and driven several good light harness ones on 

the speedway and in the parks in New York, 

which after a few years grew monotonous, so 

I suggested to Laura Louise, my life partner, to 

turn aside from the beaten tourist track; that 

we make a trip to Lake George and vicinity, and 

to drive all the way, of course. It was a slow 

but by no means a tedious journey. Our means 

of transit gave us many delightful opportunities 

of seeing interesting incidents. No resident of 

New York need look beyond his own State for 

beauty and variety of natural scenery. As we 

traveled along we were almost continually in 

view of the Hudson River, and it was our good 

fortune to have our vagrant disposition gratified 

and to have a chance to observe many of the 

shifting scenes of rural life. Traveling in this 

way afforded a continual change of scene, with 

a succession of novelties. 
A temporarily homeless couple, after a long 

day’s drive, we had something like a feeling of 

independence, and territorial consequence. After 

seeing to the wants and comfort of the horse, 

and removing the dust of travel, to eat an en¬ 

joyable dinner at the inn, drop into the arm 

chair in the evening for a few hours of com¬ 

fort, in the midst of the uncertainties of a 

vagrant pilgrimage and be able to say with fat 

John Falstaff, “Shall I not take mine ease in 

mine inn?” and listen to legendary lore with 

their charm of storied associations, and hear 

anecdotes of the place. Our being of easy faith 

in such matters and quite willing to believe when 

such entertainment was pleasant and cost noth¬ 

ing, we indulged in resolute credulity. 

The most of us measure our success by our 

accumulations or power; the gauge is a spurious 

one. The true measure is nature’s standard— 

comfort, appreciation, enjoyment and pleasure. 

For the first part of our journey the road 

lay along a smart elevation, with the Hudson 

stretched out below us, with a beautiful con¬ 

stantly changing view. In the foreground was 

a continual succession of grand and costly sum¬ 

mer homes of the rich and great; some truly so 

and some otherwise, but all conspicuous and 

beautiful. We had made ourselves familiar with 

the map locations of the principal places on the 

route famous in history and story. 

Dungannon, the summer home of the great 

and generous weaver of carpets; Greystone, 

once the cherished home of the distinguished 

Samuel J. Tilden, who bequeathed a large part 

of his great fortune to the establishment and 

endowment of the New York Public Library. 

Sunnyside, once the home of that literary 

genius, Washington Irving, to whom the world 

is indebted for some of the best in history, 

story and romance. 

Lyndhurst, the beautiful home of one of 

the greatest of living American women, whose 

activities and generosity, liberality and philan- 

trophy has been present where pain and suffer¬ 

ing or danger were at hand. Whether in the 

camp of the soldier, the sick or wounded, in 

the hospital or the associations for the upbuild¬ 

ing of Christian character, there she would be 

like a ministering angel— 

Spurning the sord’d lust of wealth, 

She serves her nation for itself. 

There is a pronounced distinction about real 

greatness and dignity that never dreads contact 

and intercourse with others, however humble. 

It is only shallow pride that shrinks from com¬ 

munion with polite individuals of lesser fortune, 

and while art has done much to improve when 

nature has dimmed the nobility of soul, there 

still is the unpretending great and the arrogant 

little. 

As we went on past the residences or sum¬ 

mer homes of those that had been marked with 

the trademark of financial success, with their 

carefully trimmed hedges and shrubbery, stop¬ 

ping occasionally for rest and refreshment, with 

no desire to seek but merely to enjoy as we went 

along, and no road that we have ever traveled, 

had nature been so lavish with her scenery. The 

Hudson River lay like liquid silver, the hills and 

mountains with their various tints, and the val¬ 

leys covered with cultivated fertility, and con¬ 

stantly the broad deep river rolling in solemn 

and majestic silence to the Atlantic. 

In order to arrive at a correct opinion of 

the true character of the man of affairs, we 

must not confine our observations to the metrop¬ 

olis, situated as it is in the very heart of stirring 

and living commerce. I have mingled with this 

class for many years in the market place of 

trade. To meet him there you are apt to form 

an unfavorable impression of his inner nature 

or social character. He is likely to be absorbed 

or distracted with perplexing business engage¬ 

ments that rapidly consume his time, and wher¬ 

ever you meet him he is probably on his way 

to do something of importance. 

While the cities absorb the wealth and fash¬ 

ion of the nation the major part of the year, the 

most enjoyable season on the calendar—-from 

Decoration to Thanksgiving day—they enjoy in 

a full measure the beauties of nature, and culti¬ 

vate a keen relish for the pleasures and enjoy¬ 

ments of country life, the opulent homes on their 

elaborate estates, where are displayed in a highly 
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cultivated state the culture of flowers, the matur¬ 

ing of fruits, and where the cold formalities and 

negative civilities of the counting house or the 

market place give place to the elegance of polite 

life when restraints are banished from the host 

or his guests in the true spirit of hospitality. 

The means of enjoyment are supplied with a 

lavish hand and a generous mind for tasteful 

gratification, rural exercises or studious retreat, 

where he can banquet on the luxury of his own 

thoughts. 
The metropolis has many attractions. It is 

made up from the rich and great, the good and 

the bad, but there is a sharp distinction drawn 

between the different conditions that does not 

exist in the country to the same distinct degree. 

In the rural towns and villages there is little 

that is mean or debasing, and one lives more 

among scenes of natural beauty, and it leaves 

him more to the inclination of his mind, which 

is apt to be influenced by the external appear¬ 

ances of natural environments. Such a neighbor 

may be simple and a little rough, but he rarely 

is vulgar, so that the man of elegant refinements 

finds nothing undesirable in his less fortunate 

neighbor in rural life as he does in the crowded 

cities. So that he is willing to cast aside re¬ 

straint and waive the distinction of position to 

enter fully into the enjoyment of common life. 

If we wish to get acquainted with the general 

charms of nature, there is nothing so conducive 

to that end as to pay her frequent visits and 

observe this mingling of cultivated and rustic 

society where everything seems to be the natural 

growth of a regular and peaceful existence. 

I cannot imagine a more pleasing rural sight 

than that on a Sunday morning when the bell 

tolls forth its quiet, solemn, sober melody through 

the village and over the peaceful lawns, and see 

the modest, cheerful, ruddy faces of the village 

cottagers, wearing their best Sunday go-to-meet¬ 

ing finery, and after all the greatest virtuous and 

purest enjoyments is this home feeling what 

Harry Lauder calls “The bonny home circle,” and 

its influence where one can occasionally detect 

through the bloom of youth that blush that 

brings out a venial suspicion of the little tran¬ 

sient riots of the heart and the glances of that 

passion. Oh, need I tell its name! 

The upper part of the Hudson presented a 

somewhat different aspect. While it loses its 

commercial importance, it presented many new 

features as we progressed on our journey, until 

finally our course took a more northerly direc¬ 

tion through Lansingburg and Mechanicsville. 

This neighborhood outside of the towns consisted 

almost entirely of small farmers who owned 

their farms and were of a class equally strangers 

to opulence and poverty. They seldom visited 

the metropolis in search of luxuries. They re¬ 

tained their native simplicity of manners and 

practiced those polite frugal habits so used to 

temperance that they scarcely recognize it as a 

virtue, and T observed in those that came to the 

entertainments at the hotel that their breeding 

seemed superior to their fortune, and contrasted 

with some of the visitors from the city whose 

finery seemed to conquer their breeding. But 

in such cases conscience is a coward, and the 

faults it does not have strength enough to pre¬ 

vent, it does not have justice enouffh to accuse, 

and those individuals are often fonder of people 

that have money than those that have good man¬ 

ners. 

People who live in the large cities, and who 

spend the summer months in the country, must 

have noticed the quiet of Sunday, the machinery 

of the mill, the ringing din of the forge, the 

rattle of the cart. As the dogs are less disturbed 

they bark less frequently, and it certainly was 

wisely ordained that the weekly day of devotion 

should be also a day of rest. All nature seems 

to glory in moral influence, and we feel a soul- 

inspiring tendency quietly stimulated within us, 

and we even feel that we are better men and 

women on Sundays. 

Not the least important place en route was 

that home of female loveliness, Saratoga, with 

its many gay and festive attractions, but as there 

was very little of that element on our program, 

we merely made a passing visit of one day and 

night and then pursued our journey to Bolton 

on beautiful Lake George. 

This northeastern New York country has 

many delightful attractions for tourists, especial- 
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ly to those from the big cities. Streams, lakes, 

woods and mountains in variety almost without 

limit. The hotels, if not palatial, are numerous, 

and at least comfortable, with an air of refine¬ 

ment when one meets and mingles with social 

life of city people under delightful auspices. The 

fishing is varied, easily enjoyed and fairly good, 

and in the evening the day is closed with refined 

enjoyments particularly for the ladies. 

The hotel that we stopped at was a large 

one with an air of elegance, and the situation 

was delightful. A beautiful lawn sloped down 

to the water’s edge, studded with trees so ar¬ 

ranged as to break a view of the lake into a 

variety of lovely picturesque views, and the pine- 

clad mountain on the opposite shore blending 

with clouds melting in the distance. Wherever 

we turned, our eyes a new creation seemed to 

bloom. Excepting the hotel, no sign of human 

industry was visible to check the delicious wild¬ 

ness of nature that rivaled in luxuriant variety. 

Land and water were beautifully intermingled 

as though they were combined for the purpose 

to set off each other’s charms with a background 

of rugged rocky mountains partly covered with 

timber. On the valley or foothills the lordly 

oak, the generous chestnut and hickory, the 

graceful elm, and on the margin of the lake the 

yellow and white birch grew in profusion. The 

lordly pine reared his mighty dead and weather¬ 

ed trunk, where the osprey, that harbinger of 

good fishing, built her nest and reared her young 

in perpetual and happy peace. 

We now were ready and willing to abandon 

for a time our traveling for other pleasures and 

resume my old recreation of fishing. We were 

fortunate in acquiring the services of an experi¬ 

enced and agreeable boatman with a nice look¬ 

ing attractively appointed boat, dignified with 

nice plush-upholstered cushions, and in our first 

two hours’ fishing were successful in landing a 

large lake trout that measured 23^ inches long, 

weighing gx/2 pounds. When we laid the beauti¬ 

ful fish on the lawn at the hotel, the enthusiasm 

was spontaneous and contagious; the joyous dis¬ 

position of the worthy landlord appeared to good 

advantage. He was happy himself, and was 

naturally disposed to make all the world happy, 

and particularly that part of it that made up his 

guests that he always kept in good humor. 

Good humor is the ale and wine of a merry 

meeting, and no companionship is complete with¬ 

out it. And the landlord seasoned the excel¬ 

lences of his dinners with it. There was no epi¬ 

curean sauce on the table; it would have been 

superfluous. Our appreciation of these repasts 

was unanimous, and it would be no venial tres¬ 

pass on the truth to say they were a series of 

culinary poems in which the race of wine rarely 

gained on the dry land of sober judgment. Our 

host withal was one of the wisest and weightiest, 

wisest in the head and weightiest in the pocket, 

with a liberal rotundity at the belt, making nice 

little speeches diplomatically, flirting with the 

good wishes of his guests, all of whom tended 

to tickle their fancy and swell the receipts of 

the hotel in which his policy had few errors. 

Lake George contains some very large and 

millions of smaller black bass, and soon I was 

enlisted in the conquest of some of these gallant 

fighters of the deep water lake. After rowing 

about two miles from the hotel I fished pati¬ 

ently and diligently with the fly, without results, 

and next I tempted them with a grasshopper 

with only limited success. I put on a scarlet 

hackle fly with a cricket added that I found to 

he a very taking piece of bass confectionery. It 

no sooner reached the recognized distance from 

the bottom for bass, acknowledged by many to 

be six inches. Then I had a violent strike from 

a medium sized champion, which I at once recog¬ 

nized as a fierce fighter. With all the attributes 

of his species the fight went on while he was in 

the water, and he proved to be a veritable Mac- 

Duff when he leaped several feet from the water 

with a resolute determination to rid himself of 

the hook and shake himself free, but he finally 

lay with four of his brethren on the hotel lawn 

for the admiration of the guests. 

On one of those rich autumnal mornings that 

nature bestows on this beautiful lake, the sun 

moving in glorious splendor through his ethereal 

crowds, we reluctantly bade farewell to Lake 

George, one of the most beautiful lakes in the 

world, justly a favorite with artists and tourists, 

dotted with a hundred charming islets, its waters 

singularly clear, and its many rugged mountains 

reaching elevations of 2,000 feet. 

(Continued on page 155.) 
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Facts Pertaining to Pigeons 
III.—Influence of Foods Upon the Flavor of Squabs 

The third of a series of instructive articles on squab 

raising, by Prof. Thomas Wright, in charge of this 

branch of service, on the estate of Mr. Frank Seaman at 

Vama Farms, Napanoch, N. Y., where is carried on 

scientific propagation of fancy animals, birds and fish, 

useful to man. Mr. Seaman’s brook trout ponds are 

known the world over. 

SUCCESSFUL squab breeding consists of ap¬ 

plication of reason, judiciously applied in 

all details, and while many of the primary 

lessons in the business have been helpfully 

treated upon, the subject I am about to present 

seldom enters the mind of the squab breeder, 

important as it is. 

I refer to the culinary end of our enterprise 

and the relationship of food and flavor. There 

is an established flavor to the meat of a good 

fat squab, which is always palatable and appetiz¬ 

ing, but by using any spicy seed or grain, the 

effects passing through the system in the process 

of digestion leave a suspicion of the influence 

of such grain, and in various degrees change 

the natural quality of the meat to that of a 

seasoned dish, and it is interesting to know how 

we can aid in improving and prevent deteriorat¬ 

ing the present reputation of the squab merits. 

Let us for a moment consult the wild pigeon 

in its natural selections and varieties of food 

and the flavor which said food imparts. 

Here, for instance, is the oceanic fruit 

pigeon, found in the Pelew and neigh¬ 

boring islands, whose diet consists of the 

covering of the nutmeg, commonly called mace. 

This bird is sought far and wide by gunners of 

these islands, because the mace, which the bird 

practically lives upon, imparts a spicy flavor to 

the meat, which is in great demand for the table, 

and they are shot by hundreds during the nut¬ 

meg season. The bird is also a most useful 

creature, being the means of disseminating far 

and wide the remarkable nutmeg tree, teaching 

us a valuable lesson. 

Another illustration, now reported as having 

become extinct, though more familiar to us, is 

our old friend the passenger pigeon, or wild 

pigeon, for which a reward is now offered of 

$1,000 for a single specimen. We find the natu¬ 

ral migrative exploits of the vast flocks of these 

birds was purely in search of food, and that 

when the birds had devoured the supply of beech 

nuts, which fell to the ground in the forests 

where they grew, the pigeons would migrate 

to new fields and forests, sometimes hundreds 

of miles away. Our old gunners will speak of 

their nutty flavored wild pigeons of sixty or 

seventy years ago, and though many naturalists 

and knights of the gun have expressed opinions 

as to why this wild pigeon has deserted our 

woods and forests, none seem so feasible as 

the fact that it is a possible scarcity of food, 

caused by mutilation of forests for commercial 

purposes, which has compelled them to desert 

us, but we cannot yet believe the passenger or 

wild pigeon has become extinct. In regions in 

which it bred and inhabited at certain seasons 

of the year, several varieties of food were then 

By THOS. WRIGHT 

available, which are not now, and so fastidious 

were these birds that nothing but beech nuts 

were acceptable, and here may be the cause of 

pigeons in confinement preferring hemp seed to 

all other grains. If we put a few grains of 

hemp seed in the mouth and crack them, we get 

a sort of sweet, nutty flavor; and if hemp was 

not so stimulating, we could by a liberal use of 

it control the flavor of our product, and if it 

were possible or advisable to give our breeding 

pigeons food enough for it to select, sufficient 

for sustenance of any one variety, it would 

choose some one which would naturally influence 

the flavor of the meat, as any absolute diet. In 

search of food and favorable climate conditions, 

the wild pigeons have been found to inhabit a 

wide and extensive region of North America 

on this side of the Rocky Mountains, abounding 

in vast numbers in the neighborhood of Hud¬ 

son’s Bay. The rice fields of Georgia and Caro¬ 

lina are also very favorable visiting places; also 

the region of Green River, Kentucky, and they 

have been seen as far south as the Gulf of 

Mexico. 

About the year 1876 I annually visited a 

village some twenty-four miles south of Boston, 

Mass., called Scituate. It adjoins the famous 

Dreamwold Farm, the country seat of Thomas 

W. Lawson. Hiding in ambush, with gun and 

ammunition, within gunshot of several leafless 

trees that had died on the stump, I have shot 

dozens of these wild pigeons without leaving 

my ambush, until I had all the birds I wanted. 

There was a vast beech nut grove very near 

there, also several varieties of berries—pigeons 

are especially fond of berries—and a good bag 

of pigeons from this section was considered a 

dainty dish. So numerous were these flocks at 

that time, even hundreds shot would not have 

been degenerating to the numbers which visited 

there, and in view of the fact that the late 

autumn was the only visitation from them when 

beech nuts were ripe and falling, seems self- 

explanatory. 

We know that in the assimilation of food 

influences are imparted which control flavor, for 

if we give chickens for instance a liberal supply 

of green-chopped onions, and by depriving them 

of other vegetable food, compel them to eat the 

onion, we get an excess of the flavor and even 

the odor of this pronounced vegetable in the 

eggs and also in the meat. We also bring dis¬ 

arrangement of the physical condition of the 

bird, and so at the present time Yama Farms 

is doing quite a little experimental work along 

these lines, which in the near future we hope 

to offer in helpful abundance, gleaned from the 

dainties of the wild pigeon, and applied as far 

as possible to its kindred in domestication and 

confinement. 
Taking off our hats to the “oceanic fruit 

pigeon,’’ and thanking nature for her wild pigeon 

lesson and example, we can profit upon the meaty 

squab by adding to its already established flavor. 

Procuring at our grocery a few pounds of mace, 

and beginning with a little, we no doubt can get 

the same effect the squab lovers get in the 

Pelew Islands. The pigeon’s love for spices 

of nearly all kinds has long been known, and 

even when I was a boy a few pennies’ worth 

of anise seed meant the magnetism of a few 

pigeons from my neighbors; for a handful of 

anise seed placed at the entrance of my pigeon 

pen would draw no end of visiting pigeons, and 

with the aid of the bob wire I could secure quite 

a bunch of them in a few hours. The birds seem 

to lose all control of their better judgment, and 

(Continued on page 155.) 
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The Lay of the Wall-Eyed Pike 

EVERYBODY in the sporting magazine world 

has heard of Amos Burhans, the magazine 

writer, or they should if they have not. Bur¬ 

hans spends most of his time down at Water- 

ville, Minn., now and then taking a coast down 

the Mississippi River in a launch, accompanied 

by his good wife and his two children Thelma 

and Bobby, and I lost my heart the first time I 

saw them. Well, it happened this way: 

I once got a postal card from Burhans. It 

told me briefly that he was making his launch, 

the Wanderlust, in the shops over in St. Paul, 

and he wanted me to come over and meet him, 

even hinting that I might be one of a party to 

make up a trip down the river. This trip Bur¬ 

hans carried out, but I did not show up. Bur¬ 

hans went on that trip, as readers of this maga¬ 

zine know, having read the serial, telling the 

experiences met with. Some time after that, 

when Burhans had returned to Minnesota and 

Waterville, I got another postal telling me to 

come down to Waterville, the wall-eyed pike 

were biting fine, as were also the black bass. 

This made me sit up in my seat and take notice. 

I had on hand at the time another invitation 

from our own Rev. O. Warren Smith, of Durand, 

Wis., saying that his latch string was always out, 

and that I was welcome to try the trout fishing 

up there with him. Now, I conceived of a dandy 

notion. 1 would go down and fish with Bur¬ 

hans, come back, and then take the trip to Wis¬ 

consin. The latter project I did not carry out, 

for I was good and sick, and Burhans will vouch 

for me I am sure. He -still remembers the pre¬ 

scription he gave me, and which I got filled out 

in Minneapolis, but which happened to be the 

wrong medicine, and followed complications that 

have had their effect upon me to this day. I 

think it is now drawing up on the end of the 

first year. It was in July I went to Waterville. 

Howsomever, as the Western pioneer would 

say, I took care this time to answer his kindly 

and accommodating postal, saying that I would 

leave Saturday afternoon for his home town, 

a little village sleeping alongside of the M. and 

St. L. tracks, bounded by one marshal and two 

lakes, also the Cannon River—when it flows. 

The lakes are more or less connected by the 

river flowing through them. The name of the 

big lake is Tetonka. As I have said, I wrote 

the postal and promptly one Saturday I boarded 

the train, feeling like a Scotch highball, carry¬ 

ing about 900 specimens of artificial minnows 

in my tool chest, also a rod guaranteed to hold 

any specimen of fish life inhabiting Lake Te¬ 

tonka. 

In due time the brakeman came around and 

hollered, ‘ Waterville — Waterville, all off for 

Waterville and Amos Burhans.” I lurched erect, 

looked in my looking glass to see if my hair 

was properly on end, and after extracting my 

tool chest from among eight suitcases and a 

box of lead, I threw out my chest, took a long 

breath, and marched out. I was now to meet 

the one and illustrious Amos Burhans, who 

writes magazine stories under a nom de plume. 

If I mention his writer name, and if you read 

the magazines, you would recognize it right 

By ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 

away. I had a notion that Amos Burhans was 

about sixty years old. You see there is where 

we are wrong. Yes, we are wrong every single 

time. I was looking around for a gray beard, 

when a young man approached and asked me 

whether I was Mr. Lincoln, drawing suspicion 

on the tool chest. I said I was and we shook 

hands. 

“I thought you was an old man,” I said in 

a puzzled manner to myself under my breath. 

Disgracefully I forgot my grammar. Burhans 

was surprised to find me nothing more or less 

than a boy. That is where I had it all over 

Burhans you see. At once we began to delve 

into fish and fishing, pike and bass and maga¬ 

zines. Have you sold anything there? How is 

that magazine, and how is this one? And finally 

we arrived at the home of Amos Burhans, and 

I met the Mrs. Burhans, and we sat down to 

talk about magazines again and magazines stories, 

and inside of five minutes we had covered the 

whole affair—every person in the literary world, 

how they write, when, where and to what effect. 

Especially did we dwell long and lovingly upon 

the prices paid by the Saturday Evening Post. 

Burhans told me that if he could only place a 

story there—that would be all he would ask. 

It was a very delightful evening, and then we 

went to bed. 

In the morning I was going to fight pike 

and bass. Mr. Burhans is a tall, wiry chap, 

vibrating with determination, keen, shrewd, cal¬ 

culating and utterly practical. His searching 

eyes have turned many a fish in its path. Dur¬ 

ing the summer months Burhans thinks fish al¬ 

most entirely; the lakes are full of them and 

he has fishing worthy of the name. There are 

almost as many bass in Lake Tetonka as there 

are in Lake Minnetonka. I have forgotten just 

how the population ranks among the finny 

brethren in Lake Tetonka, but even though Bur¬ 

hans does a great deal of fishing there, it is not 

wholly depleted in the fall as reports have it. 

Well, morning came. Morning and the ,pike. 

I could almost hear them splashing around me. 

Even now I was trolling dreamily over the 

water, half asleep and lost in my usual reverie. 

Breakfast over, we collected our fishing tools 

and started out, assured that we would this day 

make the record catch for the season. The pike 

in Lake Tetonka bear the classical appendage of 

wall-eye. There is no fish in the finny world 

that compares with the wall-eyed pike; even its 

brother, the sand pike, does not equal it. A 

clean, cold, hard-fleshed specimen, aggressive, 

fighting and nervy to the end. Bloodthirsty, 

pugnacious, eyes as hard and as chilly as jade, 

and when on the hook will fight like a soldier. 

Only the landing net will put the quietus on him; 

when in the boat you have to put the anchor on 

him to keep him still. The pike (Esox lucius) 

is a gamy critter; one of the gamiest I know 

of. Utter barbarian, he will eat his own chil¬ 

dren, gobble up the spawn he has himself im¬ 

pregnated, and will kill young fish of every 

variety that comes in his path. 

Pike fishing is resorted to by numbers of 

the Walton family yearly, and along the blessed 

Mississippi I have often taken them far up into 

November, even when the ice was on the lakes; 

so cold that the line has frozen into stiff coils. 

They will lie along the sand bars, and on moon¬ 

lit nights there is offered some of the best of 

fishing; they will bite up to midnight. If you 

want some good fishing for pike this summer 

and this fall, and you happen to be around the 

Mississippi, go up around St. Cloud, off the sand 

bars, and try your luck. I assure you of some¬ 

thing fine. Or go down to Waterville and visit 

Burhans. He will take you out and show you 

what fishing is. Pike will take many varieties 

of bait, but perhaps the very best is the live frog. 

Burhans had a contrivance he called a pace and 

hooks. I have lost the address of the maker, 

but I doubt whether they are on the market, 

for I tried later to hunt them up, but my quest 

was fruitless. I doubt also whether I could de¬ 

scribe the affair. At least, it is a hook to which 

is connected another hook by means of a chain, 

and over this lies a curved piece of steel. 

Trolled in the water, it proves too much for 

our dear old friend Esox. 

We put to sea with Burhans manning the 

oars. During the interval of three miles to the 

fishing grounds Burhans told me his life story, 

and also how he was going to try and place a 

story with Robert Davis, of Munsey’s Magazine. 

When we got to the fishing grounds we 

each and individually got out our rods, slipped 

out our silk lines, put on some frogs that little 

Bobby Burhans had got that morning, and we 

were ready for the pike. Seventy-five feet of 

line leaked out of the reels, and then were 

checked. While Burhans rowed and watched 

the lines over my shoulder, I nearly fell asleep. 

The day was nice and fine. Off ahead of me I 

could see the beautiful shore line of Lake Te¬ 

tonka, where it mellowed away into stray bits 

of woods and grain fields, gently being touched 

by the ripening influence of the mother sun from 

her height in the spotless heavens. It was in¬ 

deed a charmed territory. As I told Burhans 

I felt that I could write 200 sonnets and one 

epic in a little cottage I saw snuggled away 

among the oaks. We were not alone in our fish¬ 

ing operation, for many neighbors of Burhans 

mingled promiscuously with him in talk regard¬ 

ing fish and the fishing outlook. Now and then 

we saw a nice specimen hauled in, and this made 

us all the more alive to our duty. But though 

we worked back and forth, no strike did we get. 

We went in lee shore where we met with a true 

and tried veteran softly rowing along, line out 

on duty on his cane pole, but he reported no 

fish. We caught nothing and returned home 

fishless, but Burhans said that the following day 

would prove a red letter one in our existence. 

I took his word for it and earnestly prayed 

that such would be the case, and that night 

caught an Esox that for an Esox was about the 

largest ever separated from the waters of Lake 

Tetonka. Just as Burhans was beating it un¬ 

conscious with an oar and had partly succeeded 

in stamping out the last spark of life in that 

aggressive shape, I awoke. And I was sick. 

(Continued on page 156.) 
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Two Weeks Under King Katahdin 
By WILLIAM S. THOMAS, M.D. 

THE holiday spirit saturated us, and all three 

dripped with enthusiasm as we started on 

Friday, the 13th of June, for our wilder¬ 

ness outing up the West Branch of the Penob¬ 

scot River, in Northern Maine. Shortly after 

boarding the train, Tom opened his satchel and 

found a large, long sticky angleworm touring 

among his toilet articles. He made haste to 

throw the doomed wretch out of the car window 

and searched for more escapes from the tin 

boxes while we laughed at him. Transporting 

worms 600 miles, to be used as bait, is perhaps 

not often done, but after our former experi¬ 

ences we had decided to take a supply on this 

trip, and in the end were not sorry we had done 

so. They are so rarely found in the wilderness 

that even the earliest of birds must find other 

nourishment there. We expected to use the 

crawlers in catching chub for lake trout or togue 

bait, and in trolling for pickerel or square-tailed 

trout. 

The Connecticut River interested us as we 

sped along by its broad and shallow reaches. 

Rivers have interesting personalities, and this 

one could tell interesting tales of the Indians, 

the coming of the white man, the border wars, 

and later of the old lumbering days when the 

surrounding country was wilder than that for 

which we were bound. 

Ned sat reading “Captains Courageous’’ at 

one time. Suddenly he shut the book, leaned 

over toward me, and solemnly remarked: “Say, 

Will, to-morrow morning we’ll hear this.” And 

he whistled the notes of the peabody bird or 

white-throated sparrow. “Wabeepee,” the In¬ 

dians of Maine call him. To us this little bird 

embodies the spirit of the wild Northern woods, 

and at frequent intervals our ears are cheered 

with his song from the time of our arrival at 

the jumping-off place until we board the train 

for home again. On the rare occasions when 

we hear his notes in Central Park in the early 

spring migration, our spirits are transported to 

those regions where first we came to know him 
years ago. 

After changing cars at Boston, the night 

journey northward began warm. All retired 

early, and I opened the windows by my berth 

and discarded the blanket. Awakening shortly 

before dawn, I found that I had been sleeping 

under a deluge of cinders, which had blackened 

the bedding, but were thickest in my hair and 

ears. The daylight came and showed from the 

car windows that we were again in the en¬ 

chanted country. On every side was the forest, 

though near the railroad track, where repeated 

lumbering operations and fires had depleted the 

woods, there was little but half grown birch 

and other hardwood. Among these trees, how¬ 

ever, was a sprinkling of spruces, trim and 

steeple-like, and taller than the lighter green 
deciduous growth. 

Tom rushed to me from the dressing room 

of the sleeper as I was writing in the early 

morning to say, “Did you hear him?” He had 

heard during a stop of the train the notes of 

our little friend wabeepee. On alighting from 

the cars at the frontier station of Norcross, we 

saw a high blue day with a strong northwest 

wind blowing white cottony clouds across the 

sky. Looking out over the large North Twin 

Lake, which we were soon to cross, we admired 

the deep blue of distant mountains, contrasted 

with the fresh emerald green of the nearby foli¬ 

age. Here we had our first glimpse of Mount 

Katahdin off to the northwest. We were com¬ 

ing back to our old red god to submit gladly to 

his pervading rule, for he was to be in our 

thoughts during all our stay in the region. 

Norcross looked a little less backyard-like 

than in former years. Here we encountered 

delay by reason of the fact that our guides had 

failed to take our food supplies up-river as had 

been arranged. Old Joe Francis, the Indian, 

had promised that he would go peejeedo with 

our outfit. His translation of this phrase upon 
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former occasions had been, “Man go ahead and 

make camp ready.” We secured the supplies 

from the express ' agent and took them along 

with us on the asthmatic steamboat with the 

hopeful name of Rainbow to the head of Ambe- 

jijis Lake, where the guides met us with the 

canoes. But before the departure of the Rain¬ 

bow, there was a wait of three hours or more, 

so that after our pack-bags were filled, their 

harnesses placed, and after we had changed city 

clothes for those adapted to the woods—stout 

wool, from top to toe—we ate breakfast and 

strolled about where we could find foot room 

amid the tangled underbrush and blow-downs 

about the hotel and railroad station clearing. 

After the journey of fourteen miles up the 

lakes, we were met at Head of the Lake by our 

old friends and guides, Joe Francis, known and 

beloved of many; Joe Dennis, his son-in-law, ex¬ 

perienced in woodcraft and best of cooks; and 

the latter’s son, Joe, Jr., then serving apprentice¬ 

ship in woodcraft. Indians all of them, old Joe 

a. full-blood, and the others with some white 

blood in their veins, but all sterling men who 

knew their business and were ashamed to look 

no man in the face. We divided up our supplies 

and selves among three canoes and started off 

up the West Branch with adverse current and 

the strong wind in our faces. Joe, Jr.—Sonny, 

as he was known—and Tom, the youngsters of 

the party, soon forged ahead and held the lead 

in the procession up the lonely reaches of the 

tea-colored, forest-lined river. It was a hard 

pull, and I was particularly puzzled to find that 

paddle as hard as I might, our canoe lagged be¬ 

hind sadly. Was old Joe in the stern getting 

to be so weak nowadays? But it afterward ap¬ 

peared that our canoe, which was a new one, 

had had but one coat of paint over its rough 

canvas bottom, and this felt like sandpaper to 

the touch. When we arrived at Joe Dennis’s 

camp on the Debsconeag Deadwater and ex¬ 

changed ours for a canoe with a smoother bot¬ 

tom, I realized that the yachtsmen whom I had 

seen polishing the underbodies of their racing 

craft did not work in vain. 

The first stage of the journey up-river was 

delayed by two portages, one of three-eights of 

a mile around the Passamagamock Falls, and the 

other, a shorter one, around a section of the 

river which was choked with logs on their jour¬ 

ney to the pulp mills. Heavily laden as we were, 

each portage or carry required two or three 

trips back and forth in order to transport canoes 

and duffle from the taking-out place to the put¬ 

ting-in place. However, we were only pleas¬ 

antly tired when we arrived at 4 o’clock at the 

upper end of Debsconeag Deadwater among the 

many wooded islands. In the language of that 

section, portions of the river, whose surface is 

smooth and their current not particularly swift, 

are called deadwaters. Anything resembling a 

rapids or falls is called a pitch. Rapids which 

are not too turbulent or dangerous to allow a 

canoe to be poled up them are known as quick- 

waters. At many places along the deadwaters 

occur deep indentations in the river banks which 

appear like inlets of streams or even like con¬ 

tinuations of the river itself. These go by the 

curious name of logans; short for pokelogan. 

While the guides either went on to the next 

portage with some of the supplies against to¬ 

morrow’s journey, or off to Joe Francis’ camp 

to prepare for our coming, we kept one canoe, 

and from it cast the spoon or trolled for pickerel 

in favorable spots in the vicinity. I caught a 

lively two-pounder, and it seemed good again 

to feel a tight and throbbing line. We walked 

for supper and the night’s rest back from the 

river, a half mile to the extensive camps on 

First Debsconeag Lake, formerly used by a club, 

but now owned by Joe Francis, whose family of 

interesting aboriginals live there during the sum¬ 

mers. As we sat at our supper of good things, 

we could hear the rather soft and pleasant- 

sounding Indian language filtering through the 

log walls from the kitchen. The log buildings, 

which compose the camp, are comfortably built 

and commodious, and at the time of our visit 

were appreciated as much by the mosquitoes as 

by us. Thousands sought our acquaintance there, 

and it was not a monotonous task to write the 

diary and fight them off. Strolling down by the 

water after supper, we scanned the further shore 

with the binoculars, but were not rewarded by 

the sight of deer or moose. Game was scarcer 
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than on former trips, and throughout our stay 

in the woods we saw deer but three times. We 

climbed again toward the camp in order to hear 

better the evening hymn of a hermit thrush sing¬ 

ing up on the hillside. The song of this bird 

resembles nothing else which I ever heard. To 

be sure, there is a quality in the timber of the 

veery’s voice which faintly suggests his cousin- 

ship to that holy chorister, but there the simi¬ 

larity ceases. The notes of the hermit thrush 

are nothing short of spiritual, though quite in¬ 

capable of being described understanding^ to 

one who has never heard them. The notes seem 

to run in a spiral stairway up to the gates of 

heaven, and leave the listener soothed in spirit 

and exalted in mind. 

When the night fell, we sat upon the covered 

porch of the main camp high above the lake on 

the steep, wooded hillside, with the bright moon 

half way up the hill of heaven before us, and 

listened to the distant murmur of the waves 

breaking against the rocky shore below. 

We noticed but few changes in the country 

after six years’ absence. There were two gaso¬ 

lene motor boats on the big lake near the rail¬ 

road, where we had expected to find dozens per¬ 

haps, and the level of that body of water with 

that of the connecting lakes — South Twin, 

Pemadumcook and Ambejijis—had been raised 

some twelve or fourteen feet by a new lumber¬ 

man’s dam at the outlet, so that Ambejijis Falls 

were obliterated, and with them one portage in 

the journey of the West Branch. There were 

a few new permanent camps here and there, but 

the country generally appeared as it had fifteen 

or more years before, and we were accordingly 

surprised and pleased. The number of hunters 

entering this region through Norcross grows 

less each year as the game becomes scarcer, but 

in the summer months, and especially in August, 

many campers invade the silent places. Old Joe 

declared that on one day last August he had 

seen thirty canoes pass before his camping spot 

on the river. He said that so much traffic had 

reminded him of Broadway in New York when 

he had attended the sportsmen’s show there. 

Broadway, with thirty vehicles a day passing 
one spot! 

“They're so thick this morning that you 

just have to let ’em bite,” said he the next morn¬ 

ing as we started off at 6 o’clock on our ten-mile 

journey to our permanent camp on Foss and 

Knowlton Pond. On the portages the fine sixty- 

eight-year-older lugged his own canoe, and then 

returned for another load of supplies. When I 

told him that there ought to be a law against 

his doing such hard work, he replied good 

naturedly that when he was not able to carry 

his canoe, he’d quit guiding and stay out of the 
woods. 

We encountered a large porcupine soon 

after leaving the Debsconeag camp before arriv¬ 

ing at the river. He almost invited us to whack 

him; he was so lumbering and slow about get¬ 

ting under way. The blackflies were out in 

great numbers and managed to get a nibble or 

two at each of us in spite of our precautions 

with the fly dope smeared over faces and hands. 

Once in the canoes we sports paddled in the 

bows while passing through the deadwaters. On 

encountering quickwater, we walked along the 

tote road by the river, while the guides paddled 

or poled the laden canoes up stream. For all 

that, there was work enough for us tenderfeet, 

and we were sharp-set when we took out at 

the mouth of the brook which drains Foss and 

Knowlton lakes and tumbles down hill two miles 

into the river two and a half miles below the 

mouth of Sourdnahunk Stream. We lunched at 

eleven among alders a little way up the brook, 

and enjoyed our first taste of trout in a good- 

sized pair which we had taken with the fly under 

the falls at the Pockwockamus Portage on the 

way up-river. Old Joe got to talking about 

suckers during the meal, and held that they 

were smart and lively fish, for all what most 

folks thought of them. “It hain’t on’y salmon 

and trout can climb falls,” he declared. “I’ve 
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seen suckers goin’ up Sourdnahunk Falls, at that 

there Niagara place. There’s a smooth rock 

ledge the water runs over half way up, an’ I’ve 

seen a hull slew o’ suckers hanging fast to that 

ledge in the swift water, while they rested a 

bit and got their wind.” I asked him how they 

managed to hold on to the rock. “What do you 

suppose they got them bugle mouths for?” was 

his answer. 

The latter half of the carry up the hill to 

our home pond was like climbing a rickety stair¬ 

way over rotten corduroy road and boulders, and 

our packs grew pretty much heavier than the 

thirty or forty pounds which they weighed on 

leaving the river. Joe, Jr., lugged a canoe and 

the rest of us the food, bedding and personal 

articles, fishing tackle, paddles, axe, etc. At 

the top of a steep rise, Ned, Tom and I sat to 

rest with old Joe who had been staggering under 

a pack which held at least a hundred weight. 

Here we enjoyed the breeze, the trees, the rocks, 

the mosses and the wild flowers. The Indian 

pointed out a rotted stump which had been torn 

to bits by a bear in search of ants. He told us 

of the trout in the upper waters of Sourdnahunk 

Stream above the big falls. He declared that 

“all the fish that got up above them falls had 

leetie snub noses like a bulldog, on’y a leetle 

mite of a nose out beyent their eyes because 

they’d all been bumped so ag’in the ledges.” 

Then he told how he had dreamed that a feller 

was a-tryin’ to sell him a gasolene gun. “She 

was an automatic piece,” he said, “and once you 

started her goin’, she’d keep on firin’ for seven 

days without reloadin’. All you had to do was 

to aim across a deer path, and if he come by 

that way inside of a week, you had him 

sure.” 

At the end of the climb it was with much 

pleasure that we saw stretched before us once 

more our favorite camping lake, Foss and 

Knowlton, named for two landowners of fifty 

years ago. There was great Katahdin as be¬ 

fore, rising like a wall across the sky beyond 

the nearer forested hillsides. While the guides 

were toiling up with their second loads from 

the river, we opened the log camp, shed our 

garments, and plunged again and again into the 

clear, cold water of the lake. Strangely enough, 

the black flies and mosquitoes kept off for a 

while, and allowed us to dry our clothing and 

our bodies in the breeze and sunshine. By 

twenty minutes later they arrived ready for duty 

and did not neglect their work again, save when 

the wind blew strongly throughout our stay. 

During the afternoon we cast our flies from the 

canoes about the lake and found the trout to 

be larger and pinker fleshed apparently than 

they had been on previous trips. The usual size 

was about three-quarters of a pound, many at¬ 

taining a pound and more in weight. We in¬ 

sisted upon their being skinned, and eaten in 

this condition they never cloy upon the taste. 

After feasting upon them and many other crea¬ 

tions of Joe Dennis’ craft as a cook, we sat 

about the porch in the twilight, smoking and 

listening to some of the tall tales of old Joe. 

One was about a bear which visited a lumber 

camp at Ripogenus, where with other supplies 

was a half barrel of molasses. A man was left 

there to watch the supplies till the crew of river 

drivers came that way again. The bear man¬ 

aged to get his head down into the partly-filled 

half barrel, but the splinters caught his neck 

when he tried to pull it out, and he stuck in it 

and cut himself. “He just stumbled around 

there, a-clawin’ and rollin’ over and over. Finally 

he did get his head out, and by-y George, there 

he was, all over blood and molasses, and how 

he did light out from there!” “But didn’t the 

watchman shoot him?” I inquired. “Naw; the 

feller was a-laffin’ so’s he couldn’t interfere at 

all,” explained Joe. Then he told how a river 

driver named George Mann took a hand at 

cooking. “He wa’nt no cook at all, but he tried 

to cook for some fellers once, and he put ten 

pounds of rice in a big pot on the stove to bile. 

Pretty soon he began fillin’ things with it. He 

used up all the pots and pans he c'd lay his 

hands on, and then by-y George, he had to p’ti- 

tion off one end of a canoe and fill that with 

the rice, and he filled that up. ‘There, now, I 

guess they’ll have enough rice to eat,’ sez 

he.” 

[continued NEXT WEEK.] 
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The Feather Trade. 

Tompkins Corners, N. Y., July 14.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: Do the red-blooded sports¬ 

men of America intend to submit without pro¬ 

test to the threatened action of the United States 

Senate which, in effect, provides for the exter¬ 

mination of the world’s most interesting species 

of birds? Are they going to confirm the occas¬ 

ional accusation that they are interested in nature 

only as the East Side gunman is interested in a 

“place” which he can “shoot up” ? Do they 

mean to admit that their interest is ignorant, 

narrow and provincial? If they do not, they 

must make themselves heard in this crisis which 

threatens with extermination many of the world’s 

choicest species. 

The picture is not a pleasant one, but duty 

requires its contemplation. In imagination we 

will transport ourselves to some tropic “isle where 

every prospect pleases and only man is vile.” We 

see there, far from human habitation, a bird 

whose splendid plumage seems direct from fairy¬ 

land. It is, perhaps, with its mate, the last of 

its race, save the brood of nestlings whose joy¬ 

ous clamor is heard as the parents approach the 

nest with food. But with such a survival in this 

remote place the race may continue and multi¬ 

ply, to the delight and wonder of countless gen¬ 

erations of men. Vain hope! The destroyer is 

at hand, the vile man who is seeking out these 

very birds to kill. We see him approach with 

the form of an ape, the intellect of a rat and 

the pity of a snake. He is spreading his snares 

to capture and kill those birds. He is clothed 

with a smear of rancid fat. About him is an 

odor of rum and other odors of unfragrant kind. 

But you must suppress that gesture of disgust. 

This gentleman surely has claims to respect. He 

is a drunken, foul-smelling, dirty barbarian, a 

liar, a thief and a murderer, but that is not all. 

He is, may it please you, the agent of “the 

American feather trade,” that potent organiza¬ 

tion which claims that it is able to control the 

Senate of the United States in the face of the 

wishes of all the humane people of that country. 

“The American feather trade” is the connecting 

link which puts him in exalted company. Show 

him the respect which is his due. 

He has all the cunning of his masters. His 

snare has been successful. He has the bird. 

Gripping its fluttering, anguished form in his 

dark, sinewy hands, he tears the skin from the 

living body which, crushed and crippled, he flings 

aside to be eaten alive by the hordes of ants, 

ravenous and pitiless as the men who furnished 

them their living feast. The hunter sits down 

and howls with glee, tie has killed the last bird 

of a splendid species, and his generous New 

York master—the embalmer of birds and friend 

of Senators—will give him enough for his work 

to keep him drunk a month. And how proud 

Mrs. Smith will be to be able to show that Jones 

woman that she can wear a bird on top of her 

head which the Jones woman cannot! “The 

feather trade” has killed all of that kind in the 

whole world, and this is the very last. So there. 

Feiner & Maass, attorneys for “the feather 

trade,” have told the Senate that they represent 

an American industry which must not be dis¬ 

turbed. D. Lefkowitz, P. Adelson, J. Engle, P. 

Meuer and a few other prominent Americans 

have established an industry for which the tender 

care of the United States Senate is demanded. 

This industry, in its first stages, consists in 

setting such agents as we have seen at such work 

as that described. The next is fashioning the 

ghastly relic to a shape which they can persuade 

a vain woman will be a distinct advertisement 

that she “has the price”; next, collecting from 

the woman's unfortunate husband, and finally, 

retaining Feiner & Maass to show the United 

States Senate how to make laws. 

This is no fancy sketch. This sordid tragedy 

is going on in many lands at this very moment. 

Ten thousand birds, killed with every form of 

revolting cruelty, must die to-day to fill the de¬ 

mands of “the feather trade.” Unless prompt 

action is taken, every year will see the absolute 

extermination of more species. What good, what 

decent excuse can be given for continuing this 

shameful massacre? 

Can any humane, high-minded man who 

claims the name of sportsman sit still and see 

this revolting cruelty, this blotting out of species 

without uttering his protest? If he sits still and 

does nothing, every man expecting somebody else 

to act, the birds are doomed. If every sup¬ 

porter of Wilson, Roosevelt and Taft had gone 

fishing instead of voting last November, Debs 

would now be president. Every sportsman who 

reads this paper has as many votes as D. Lef¬ 

kowitz and has as much right to ask his Senator 

that the birds of the world shall live as the 

latter has to demand that they shall die. Let 

him at once and without fail write to both the 

Senators from his State and tell them as for¬ 

cibly as he can what he thinks of the whole 

situation. Let him demand that the wishes of 

the American people shall be permitted to find 

expression. Inform them that D. Lefkowitz is 

not the whole show. Ask for a reply and file 

that reply for future reference. 

Thomas M. Upp, 

National Organizer, Order of Backwoodsmen. 

The Protection of Wild Birds. 
New Salem, Mass., July 9.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: In your communication from Game 

Commissioner Bradley, of Minnesota, inclosing a 

letter from the Senator, who is the author of the 

Clapp amendment, it is stated that the Clapp 

amendment to Schedule N would not work 

against the wild bird life of our own country, 

although Senator Clapp admits that “it might en¬ 

courage the killing of birds in foreign countries.” 

What have the millinery agents of the 

United States done for the country, or for the 

world, that they now demand the privilege of 

continuing to aid in the further extermination 

of the avi-fauna of the world? Was ever a 

greater wrong perpetrated for a smaller reason? 

Are feathers, other than ostrich and domestic, 

used in millinery particularly desired by women? 

Do women use the marabou feathers, knowing 

and realizing that the price paid is the exter¬ 

mination of a species of stork, the emblem of 

motherhood? No. They are fooled in millinery 

stores with the talk of clerks who have been 

fooled by employers, who have been fooled by 

wholesalers, who have been fooled by importers. 

Or, if they are not all fooled, they act as if 

they were for the sake of a litle share of profit, 

most of which goes to some importers in New 

York, who, with their profits in taking the 

world’s birds, are now able to employ counsel 

able enough to fool United States Senators. 

The Clapp amendment to Schedule N would 

let in through our ports the feathers of birds 

used for food and of pest birds. Imagine a cus¬ 

tom house official deciding on each particular 

case of feathers imported, whether the defunct 

bird, which formerly wore them, was considered 

a “pest” or a “food.” It is to laugh. 

As to the Clapp amendment lessening “to 

some extent the temptation to kill birds in our 

own country,” Dr. Field, the Massachusetts game 

commissioner, testified before the Congressional 

committee that during the past five years the 

commission had been obliged to prosecute over 

seventy-five milliners for selling native bird 

plumage. This in Massachusetts. The chief de¬ 

fense of the milliners was that they couldn’t 

tell the difference between native birds’ plumage 

and foreign. Bluebirds and all manner of beau¬ 

tiful birds were found to be shot in this coun¬ 

try and shipped abroad to be made up in London 

and Paris and returned to be sold, even in Mass¬ 

achusetts, where I assure you the women do not 

want to buy birds’ plumage when it means ex¬ 

termination if they know it. Neither do the 

women of Minnesota. 
No one wants the birds of the world exter¬ 

minated; no one has the least need for them in 

millinery, excepting the importers, the milliners’ 

agents, and the few poor classes of men who 

eke out a poor living by cruelly pursuing them 

in their nesting times, when their feathers are 

brightest, and when they are tamed through the 

influence of love. 

There are ornaments plenty that are being 

manufactured for women’s hats, and their use 

gives employment to another set of workers 

and profits to another set of millinery men and 

women. The only reason for the millinery trade 

being stirred over the attempt to save wild birds 

is that the importers of the wild birds are waxed 

so rich that they have the money to stir the 

trade with, also the money to hire counsel that 

can stir even the Senate. Our latest advices 

stated that the whole of Schedule N had been 

stricken out, excepting that regarding egrets, 

and this simply because the importers who are 

interesting themselves are not the ones who are 

interested in egret trade. 

E. O. Marshall, 

Secretary of the Massachusetts Grange Com¬ 

mittee on Protection of Wild Birds. 
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Commissioner Adams of Massachusetts. 

On July 16, Governor Foss appointed Wil¬ 

liam C. Adams, of Boston, Mass., a commissioner 

on fisheries and game for that Commonwealth. 

There was a spirited campaign for the place, 

but it is fair to state that "politics” had nothing 

to do with this appointment. 

Mr. Adams stood squarely on his record, 

and it is safe to say that the merits of the case 

controlled. 

Mr. Adams was born in Wooster, Ohio, in 

1880. From his high school days on it was 

necessary for him to support himself while ob¬ 

taining his education, and he did this by follow¬ 

ing various activities, principally library work. 

He spent the first two years of his college life 

in Park College, Missouri, and received the 

Ph.B. degree from the University of Colorado 

in 1902. He spent a year in the law library of 

Harvard University, and in 1903 was appointed 

librarian of the law school of Columbia Univer¬ 

sity. He received the degree LL.B. from this 

institution in 1906. He first practiced law in 

New York. Later he came to Boston and has 

continued to practice with offices in the old South 
Building. 

Mr. Adams has been an ardent sportsman 

all his life. He has hunted and fished in Ohio, 

Kansas, Missouri, Colorado, Arkansas, New 

York, New Hampshire and Massachusetts. For 

years he has studied the problems of the protec¬ 

tion and propagation of game, especially as re¬ 

lating to Massachusetts. 

With practically no compensation or other 

recognition, Mr. Adams had for years at¬ 

tended the hearings of the committee on fisheries 

and game in the Legislature, and has been what 

might aptly be termed the “watch dog” for the 

sportsmen on all matters relating to shooting 
and fishing. 

In addition to this he has either drawn or 

helped draw most of the bills which have be¬ 

come law relating to fish and game, particularly 

the original lulls to establish one or more game 

farms; the act to codify the law relating to regis¬ 

tration of hunters; various bills designed to 

create a single head commission on fisheries and 

game; the bill to stop the sale of game and the 

resolution which was passed this year to codify 

the game laws. He has also advocated laws to 

require a license to fish, and to take firearms 

away from unnaturalized persons. 

At various times he has acted as attorney 

for the fish and game commission, and has suc¬ 

cessfully prosecuted important cases for this de¬ 

partment, which have had to do with violation 

of the fish and game laws. He has written many 

articles for the press relating to questions of 

protection and propagation. 

His interests have extended beyond this, for 

he has helped wage the fight to stop the traffic 

in birds’ feathers by upholding the provision in 

the pending tariff act directed to this end. 

In March, T912, he appeared before the com¬ 

mittee in Washington and argued in favor of the 

migratory bird bills, which have become law. 

Fie has always advocated the formation of 

local associations throughout the State, and in 

addition to being a member of and legislative 

counsel for the Massachusetts Gunners’ Asso¬ 

ciation and the Massachusetts Fish and Game 

League, he is also a member of the Middlesex 

Sportsmen’s Association, the Sportsmen’s Pro¬ 

tective Association of Eastern Massachusetts, 

the Worcester County Fish and Game Associa¬ 

tion, the Springfield Fish and Game Association, 

the Brockton Fish and Game Association, the 
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Massachusetts Fish and Game Protective Asso¬ 

ciation and the American Game Protective and 

Propagation Association. 

Enforcing the Gajne Laws in Delaware 

The arrest of forty-eight offenders against 

the game laws in Delaware within the past eight 

days by representatives of the Board of Fish and 

Game Commissioners, acting under the guidance 

of experts furnished by the American Game Pro¬ 

tective and Propagation Association of New York 

city, has brought forth the statement from Presi¬ 

dent John B. Burnham of the association that 

something akin to scientific management can be 

applied to game protection. Mr. Burnham pre¬ 

dicts that other State will rapidly follow the 

good example set by Delaware and certain of 

her sister States which have placed their pro¬ 

tective departments on the basis advocated by 

the American Association. 

"The day of haphazard work by inexperi¬ 

enced and inefficient men in protecting the wild 

life of the country is rapidly passing, in my opin¬ 

ion,” said Mr. Burnham, in discussing the re¬ 

sults that scientific organization has achieved in 

Delaware. 

“Our association, which is the national or¬ 

ganization of the. sportsmen of the United 

States,” he continued, “is advocating a method 

of organization and instruction of the protective 

forces of this country that is based on long prac¬ 

tical experience, and which reduces the work as 

nearly to an exact science as can be. We have 

a staff of well-trained wardens which is at the 

service of any State that wishes expert help. 

Its members are picked men who served on the 

New York protective force during the time I 

was deputy commissioner. They can follow the 

trail of the seasoned offender as persistently and 

as intelligently as a hound pursues a fox, and 

they are thoroughly experienced in all of the 

false trails and other wiles that characterize 

these gentry. 

“Delaware furnishes an excellent example of 

the results that can be achieved under the new 

system. Recently our association was called on 

for assistance by President Edward G. Braford, 

Jr., of the Board of Fish and Game Commis¬ 

sioners, in placing the force of that State on 

an effective basis. The expert we sent made a 

thorough study of the situation, and drew up a 

detailed plan of organization which has been fol¬ 

lowed almost to the letter. Dr. T. S. Palmer, 

of the Biological Survey of the United States 

Department of Agriculture, gladly lent his aid, 

and even came over to Dover to conduct the 

ornithological part of the searching examination 

that all applicants for game wardens’ posi¬ 

tions were required to undergo under the new 

system. 

“When the force of wardens had thus been 

chosen, our experts went out with the new ap¬ 

pointees to give them practical instruction in 

going about their work. The result of this is 

the large haul of offenders mentioned above. 

The majority of those apprehended were charged 

with fishing in the Delaware and Chesapeake 

Canal without a license. This sort of thing had 

been going on for year under the old system, 

but it is a safe wager that it will be reduced to 

a minimum from now on. 

“Since the licensing of hunters has become 

almost universal in this country, sportsmen see 

that it is their money that is paying for the pro¬ 

tection of game, and they are insisting on re¬ 

sults. These can be obtained only by having pro¬ 

tective forces organized on a scientific basis and 

absolutely divorced from politics. That is the 

sort of protection that our association stands for. 

I think I see a great awakening on this subject 

on the part of the real sportsmen of the coun¬ 

try, and if I am right in my deduction, it is 

certain that we shall witness a gratifying advance 

in methods of game law enforcement within the 

next few years.” 
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Old Yellowlegs and the Cigarbox Tolers 

By FRANK L. BAILEY 

OLD Yellowlegs was a wily old plover that 

for three seasons had inhabited the salt 

water pond on Paul’s Point, near Stover’s 

Cove down in Harpswell, Maine. 

Frank and I had tried every ruse we could 

think of to get the old fellow, but without avail, 

and with each season we would return, a short 

stay in May, with a longer sojourn in Septem¬ 

ber, his almost incredible cunning increasing 

with each visit. 

There were other plover, beetle heads and 

the like that were prettier and would have made 

a large dish, but this old patriarch, with the long 

yellow legs and saucy cry, had defied us too 

many times; we wanted him and wanted him 

badly. 

f remember one fall I almost got him. I 

was fourteen then and was shooting a single- 

barrel muzzleloader, while my folks thought I 

was doing all my gunning with a Flobert rifle. 

I was over to the Point one Saturday after¬ 

noon, rather late in the season, when most of 

the birds had left (with the exception of seven 

ringneck in my game bag). It was a beautiful 

day, a trifle warm perhaps, and I had stretched 

myself lazily on my back on the white sand to 

wait for another shot. I must have dozed, ■ for 

the next thing I knew was the sharp cry of a 

plover, seemingly almost on top of my head. 

My eyes popped open with a snap, and there 

above me was Old Yellowlegs, his long, lean body 

stretched out, going like a bullet. I sprang up, 

seizing my gun, and with eyes half open, swung 

on his swiftly disappearang gray form and 

pulled. I thought he was coming down, but no, 

making a quick recovery he straightened out for 

Orr’s Island, while I rubbed the sleep out of my 

eyes and said things. 

I did not see the bird again that year, and 

thought perhaps he might have died from the 

effects of my shot later. But with the coming 

of May he was there again for a few days, then 

disappeared, while Frank and I premeditated his 

destruction all through the long hot summer. 

With the coming of the brisk cool northers 

in the fall, Old Yellowlegs returned. He was so 

wild that we gave up trying for him with the 

shotgun and began using the rifle. One day as 

he was stilting about in the shallow water in 

the pond, I took a rifle shot at him, filling his 

eyes with mud and water, but it was no use, he 

bore a charmed life. Then Frank and I got 

desperate. We were going to have that bunch 

of gray deviltry in the shape of a pair of long 

legs and wings, combined with a long neck and 

bill, if it took the rest of our natural lives. 

On Friday night as I stepped off the Port¬ 

land boat, Frank met me at the wharf. I had 

a new single twelve-bore Champion in a nice 

brown canvas case under my arm and a box of 

New Club black powder shells. 

On the way to the house Frank informed 

me that he had secured a double ten-bore Rem¬ 

ington. One barrel didn’t work, but the other 

would go most every time. But more important 

than all this, he had made some plover tolers, 

made them from cigar box covers, and had 

painted them according to a natural colored por¬ 

trait of a plover that had come in a package of 

baking powder. 

After we had admired the new gun for an 

hour or so, we went up to Frank’s shed to view 

the tolers. They looked pretty good in silhouette 

(providing it was dark enough), but head-on 

they appeared rather thin. Frank said the thin¬ 

ness didn’t count for much anyway; yellowlegs 

were most always thin. They were a little un¬ 

dersized and made from Pippin cigar box covers; 

they were pippins, all right. So these were to 

be the fatal instruments to lure Old Yellowlegs 

to his death. 

The next morning we were at the pond 

bright and early. Nearby we found an old 

abandoned lobster trap, and with the aid of a 

generous amount of dried sea weed, constructed 

a very passable blind. Then we set out the de¬ 

coys, six in all, placing them in such a position 

that Old Yellowlegs would get a side view, no 

matter from which direction he came. It was 

low tide and nearly all of the water had drained 

from the pond, leaving about four inches where 

the decoys stood. It was one of those beautiful 

mornings in the latter part of September. There 

was the merest whiff of a breeze stirring from 

the north, with sky and waters blue. Away up 

over Harpswell Center the clear white outline 

of the Rev. Elijah Kellog’s church spire stood 

out in bold relief from among its more somber 

surroundings of spruce and maple. A kingfisher 

sprang his noisy rattle from a dwarf spruce be¬ 

hind us, then flew out over the pond where he 

hung poised in mid air contemplating a dive. 

Suddenly my ear caught the faint note of 

a plover’s call. We studied the blue line of 

the horizon over Bailey’s Island, but could dis¬ 

cern nothing. The call was repeated; this time 

a little nearer. We had been looking too low. 

Now we could see the distant shape of four plover 

several hundred yards in the air as they approached 

from the south. We whistled an imitation of 

their notes, and the birds circled over our heads 

far beyond gun shot. We whistled repeatedly, 

receiving calls in return, then they shot down¬ 

ward. No doubt the decoys looked pretty thin 

to them, and possibly their curiosity was aroused 

at the sight of this new kind of a plover. Any¬ 

way they came, half circling the pond, then made 

directly for the decoys. As their feet touched 

the water, we let them have it. Bang! bang! 

three dropped at the roar of our guns and I 

managed to get a fresh shell in in time to catch 

the other as he was clearing the further edge 

of the pond, a good seventy-five yards away. 

Frank picked up the three dead birds—beetle 

heads.—floating on the water, while I walked 

around to the further side for the other one. 

On my way I jumped five sandpeep out of the 

coarse marsh grass, dropping three of them, the 

remaining two flying straight for the blind where 

Frank doubled up one. Securing my bird, I re¬ 

turned to the other side, and we smoked a couple 

of Bull Durhams and waited. 

Old Yellowlegs was late in coming this 

morning. The kingfisher resumed his fishing, 

and the Aucocisco whistled for her landing at 

Orr s Island. Closely following the steamboat’s 

whistle came a flock of ring-neck, their gray 

brown backs and white undermarkings glistening 

in the sun. They settled on one of the small 

mud- flats at the lower end of the marsh, and 

I went over to scare them up. As they rose, 

well bunched, I swung on them, knocking down 

five, while Frank whistled them over to the blind 
and dropped as many more. 

I had just seated myself in the blind when 

the distant four-note call of a yellowleg sounded. 

Instantly the whole air seemed electrified. Old 

Yellowlegs was coming. We knew it long be¬ 

fore he hove in sight, coming down the bay, 

and taking it easy. Conditions couldn’t have 

been better. We were hidden from view, and 

the pond was just right for feeding. We 

watched him as he approached with that you- 

be-darned air of his that we had learned to 

know so well, and held our breath. I wanted 

to answer his call, but withheld my longing for 

fear I would strike a false note and frighten 
the old fellow away. 

As he neared the pond he seemed to take 

a good look at everything in sight, then called 

again. My lips were puckered for a reply, but 

I remained silent. I’ll bet we were the most 

nervous pair of lobsters that ever hugged that 

trap. Suddenly he appeared to notice the cigar 

box tolers, and kept off. Possibly he didn’t like 

the brand. Twice his sharp cries rang out, and 

with wings well banked turned as though to put 

off across the bay. I whistled just once. That 

settled it; he knew now that those strange look¬ 

ing things were birds. Straight for the decoys 

he came in long swinging sweeps. When it 

seemed that he was coming right on top of the 

blind, we rose up. He was looking almost into 

our eyes. A real pang of sorrow was tickling 

the end of my trigger finger when I pulled. He 

stopped dead in mid air for a fraction of a 

second, then struck the water with a splash 

almost on top of the inoffensive looking bits 

of wood that had lured him to his death. With 

a yell of joy I sprang over the blind and secured 

the prize, and to my astonishment when I 

turned, Frank was standing there, his gun to his 

shoulder with both fingers on the trigger, pull¬ 

ing for dear life. ‘ The devil!” he cried in dis¬ 

gust, “I was pulling the wrong trigger.” He 
hadn’t fired at all. 

Laddie. 
E s a bit of a vagabond, same as me, 

’E’s brother to. beggars, an’ friend to a flea; 
’E’s a son of the ’ighroad, the old sea-and-sky road, 

The road that leads out to the far an’ the freel 
’Ey say it’s a wrong road—God knows, it’s a long road— 

But Lor’, it’s a song-road to Laddie an’ me. 

’E’s blind in one eye, an’ ’is tail is on crooked; 
’Is legs is too long—a misfortune o’ birth; 

But ’e’s gay as a man, an’ ’e’s true as a woman, 
An’ twice ’e ’as followed me over the earth. 

’E’s only a dog; but ’e followed me true, 

W’ich the flesh o’ your flesh won’t sometimes do; 
We ’eld to the byways, the old sea-and-sky ways, 

The ways that lead out to the gold an’ the blue! 
God knows ’ey were far ways—an’ stranger than star 

ways— 

But Lor’, they were our ways—so wot could we do? 

Then ’urry the spring! Sweep the snow from the passes! 
The roads, ’ey are callin’ us far, far away; 

To-morrow—we’ll sleep in the sweet o’ strange grasses, 
Sleep long, an’ wake slowly, as vagabonds may! 

—Life, 
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Hand-Made vs. Machine-Made Rods 
By GEORGE M. CLOUSE 

THE pendulum of the world’s movements, 

commercial and otherwise, is far spent to¬ 

ward low prices, great quantities and 

speed in everything. How soon will we learn 

the good lesson taught by older nations, viz.: 

that quality and efficiency are the goals toward 

which the pendulum of this country’s progress 

should and must ultimately swing? I believe 

the world to-day has awakened from a hypnotic 

age of graft, spoil, etc., and like Diogenes of 

old is going about with a searchlight hunting 

honest men. We who are lovers of the fly and 

bait rods are also awakening to realize that our 

beloved instruments, too, bear the stamp of 

speed, and I am afraid, inefficiency. Rods of 

low quality at high prices, or rods of high prices 

and low quality, whether it be “lowcockohiram 

or hicockoloram,” the purchaser frequently gets 

the same result in either case. 

What I may say about the machine-made 

rod is entirely without malice to any such maker, 

but will only be my honest convictions, without 

financial influence, and but a plea and a hope 

for the revival of the famous hand-made split 

bamboo rod of forty years ago. 

This in no way would be a step backward, 

for there are many such coveted rods in service 

to-day. One of these jewels is in my guarded 

keeping now, and its action and backbone I will 

wager would be equal to a hard battle with a 

ten-pound bass. 

What I mean by a machine-made rod is 

one whose strips are sawed and shaped by a 

machine planer. There are other characteristics, 

but these two processes are the most important, 

and upon which the classification is made. I 

will explain later on. Machine-made rods are 

not to be condemned, because of their low 

price, or inferior quality, or envied popularity; 

for they have their places in the fisherman's 

world—in the hands of the novice; for the fish¬ 

ermen who do not care for better rods; for 

those who think they cannot afford the price of 

a hand-made rod; and last, but not least, for 

the “tight-wad.” 

Tackle dealers should not regard machine- 

made rods in competition with hand-made rods 

for the reason that if a prospective buyer wanted 

a rod of one class, he is not likely to be in¬ 

terested in the other. The best grades of 

machine-made rods have as good a finish and 

appearance as any hand-made rod, and these 

deceptive qualities can be detected only by ac¬ 

tual use, and the short life of the rod. There 

is not an article made that can be so much alike 

and yet be so different as can be proven in 

machine-made rods from hand-made rods. The 

honest price of any article is an indication of 

its quality, efficiency, labor, or material; but this 

rule is frequently made too elastic when dealing 

in angling rods. 
A serious objection to the best grades of 

machine-made rods is the fact that they are fre¬ 

quently boldly and unscrupulously placed on the 

market as being hand-made and at a price equal 

to, more or less, than a genuine hand-made rod 

which costs from $15 to $25 each, while the 

actual cost of machine-made rods is about from 

$1 to $4 each. Now, if a machine-made rod and 

a hand-made rod are so much alike and yet so 

different, let us expose the difference to plain 

view. As a beginner, I will describe the main 

points in making both machine-made and hand¬ 

made rods. In the former the cane is cut to 

the length of the joint of the rod being made, 

and the growth joints are smoothed down by a 

machine. It is then sawed into strips which are 

fed to another machine and cut to the desired 

size and shape. Six of these strips are then 

dipped into glue and bound together with a cord 

wrapped on by another machine. The joint is 

then straightened and laid away to dry, after 

which it is smoothed down bv still another 

machine. The mounting, winding and varnish¬ 

ing are done by hand. In hand-made rods the 

cane butt only is cut to the desired length, the 

growth joints are smoothed down by a hand file. 

A strong jack-knife then splits it into strips which 

are reduced to near the desired size by a pen¬ 

knife. They are now laid on the form and 

planed to size and shape by a small hand plane, 

then glued and straightened, after which each 

is in various ways tested and classified. Usually 

many weeks are passed before this same joint 

is again tested, then smoothed by a hand file 

and steel wool, and finally mounted, wrapped 

and varnished. 

Here are now two rods made and yet the 

difference seems unimportant. But drive the 

probe still deeper. Now, I said that in machine- 

made rods the strips were sawed, and in hand¬ 

made rods they were split. Here is the first 

difference also seemingly of little importance. 

Now if the strips are sawed, the grain of the 

cane is ignored, and if they are split the grain 

must be parallel throughout. And of course the 

straight grain strips are most desired for a 

strong rod. To split is to seek for quality; to 

saw is to seek for economy and quantity. When 

the cane is split by hand, it is the first oppor¬ 

tunity for the maker to get acquainted with the 

cane; to know its varied qualities. 

By far the most important process of rod¬ 

making is shaping and sizing of the strips, and 

it is at this point alone that decision is reached 

as to the rod’s classification, and also where 

the most data is gathered by the rod-maker of 

hand-made rods, and it is here the greatest dam¬ 

age is done to the rods. First, we will consider 

the machine-planed strips, but before doing so 

allow me to say that bamboo cane is composed 

of a series of small tubes which give that springy 

and stiff nature to it. If you take a strip and 

tap it sharply with a hammer, then bend it as 

you did before, it will very likely break with 

short fibers where the hammer struck, because 

the little tubes were collapsed and the cane made 

lifeless and less strong according to the degree 

and extent of the crushing or pressing together 

these tubes or pores. Now this is just what 

takes place when a strip is forced through a 

machine planer, because a sufficient pressure 

must be made by the rollers to feed the strips 

to the cutters, and this pressure is great enough 

to impair the strength, life and action of the 

cane, and in turn of the rod to an unknown 

degree until the rod receives actual service suf¬ 

ficient to test it. Again, there is no opportunity 

or time, even if the machine had brains, to 

prevent a mixture of qualities of the cane; sec¬ 

ond, let us see about the strips treated by hand. 

One strip is laid into a groove of the length 

and size the finished product is to be, and planed 

with a small hand plane to an exact geometrical 

scale according to the form into which the 

maker has incorporated his own ideas and which 

always individualizes his rods. 

While this planing process is going on by 

the hand worker, he has found out whether the 

strip is hard or soft. He bends it to see if it 

is tough enough and whether or not it takes 

on a set, and by other sense of touch sees how 

resilient, how stiff, and how pliable it is. Then 

each strip as it is planed is classified with others 

having like qualities, so that when the rod is 

made up by such grouping of like to like, there 

will have been created a unit whose law is unto 

itself. It is here that the soul of the rod is 

born. Such a rod made from these scientific 

and. philosophical principles will be strong and 

true, reliable and not apt to warp, pleasurable 

and long lived. I may mention right here that 

the same piece of cane will produce strips whose 

properties may vary with each other; therefore, 

no conglomeration of unequaled and mismatched 

qualities is in a properly made hand-made rod. 

It will also be seen that it is impossible for a 

machine-made rod to hope to have these quali¬ 

ties so grouped that reliability of action and en¬ 

durance can be depended upon. 

Glue and gluing are smaller, but yet im¬ 

portant processes of rod-making. In machine- 

made rods the glue used is often cheap and is 

contained in small vats into which the strips 

are dipped, then bound with a cord by a machine. 

In hand-made rods the glue is the very best 

■'mported quality, costing about three times 

the price of the common grade. It is then 

brushed thoroughly into every pore of the strips 

which have been previously heated, then bound 

by hand with a very strong imported flaxen cord 

wrapped spirally from end to end, reversed and 

wrapped again. 

As to the mountings and the silk windings 
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of the best grades of machine-made rods, they 

are as good as any hand-made rod; in fact, all 

machine-made rods at any price are wound by 

hand, because no machine has yet been invented 

to do this work, although frequent trials have 

been made. I have wondered if it is from this 

standpoint that the phrase “hand-made” is justi¬ 

fied. 
Varnish to a rod is the same as the skin 

is to our bodies, and that used on the best grades 

of machine-made rods can be as good a quality 

as is used on hand-made rods. There are not 

usually as many coats applied—about four on 

hand-made, and two on machine-made rods. 

There is also a great variety of qualities of 

varnishes. The best grade is very carefully made 

from pure gum imported from Zanzibar, an isl¬ 

and off the east coast of Africa. It is this var¬ 

nish that is used on hand-made rods, being 

waterproof, elastic and having a high luster. 

A factory of machine-made rods will make 

and finish several thousand rods in a month, 

employing mostly girls and boys whose skill or 

wage is not likely to be great. A maker of 

hand-made rods will make only about twelve 

rods a month without helpers. If helpers are 

employed, they are skilled workmen at a fair 

living wage. Women are preferable to men to 

apply the silk windings because their fingers are 

more deft in doing this delicate job. 

The tools used in making rods by hand are 

a small tenon saw, a file, a small hand plane 

and a form; excepting the form, the outfit could 

be carried in a coat pocket. This so-called form 

is made of hard wood 2 inches by 3 inches, and 

as long as the joint of the rod being made, into 

which is cut with mathematical and geometrical 

precision a V-shaped groove just the size and 

shape the bamboo strip is to be. ’Tis only a 

little groove, but it is the fundamental first step 

in the production of a scientific rod. It is to 

the rod-maker as the keel is to the ship builder. 

It determines the class, the size, the balance 

and the action of the rod. This style of a form 

is a great improvement over the plain short 

groove cut in a wood block about fifteen inches 

long, from which the strips were slowly filed 

and callipered until the desired size and shape 

were obtained. 

There are more people having $5 than there 

are those having $25, especially to be spent for 

an angling rod, hence the popularity of the 

machine-made rod. But I am hoping that the 

novice through advance education in scientific 

angling will possess the ne plus ultra in an ang¬ 

ling rod, as is found in a hand-made rod. It 

will be an incentive to give it gentle and pleas¬ 

ant care, and to more frequently persuade him 

to experience the joys that ever await him. And 

when life’s flickering shadows come, the memory 

of that old, tried and true rod of long ago will 

indeed be as a comforting balm. And to the 

next generation it is affectionately bequeathed. 

Single Hand Distance Casting. 
Sydney, N. S. W., July 6.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: T should much like to see a line 

in your valuable paoer on the subject of distance 

casting with the single-handed fly-rod. Do you 

in America approve of the 30-foot gut cast? I 

do not, and strongly advocate “fishing condi¬ 

tions,” but there are a lot of men over here— 

Dr. Maitland, C. H. Gorrick, and others—who 

swear by the 20 to 30-foot gut cast with which, 

favored by a gust of wind, great distances have 

been covered. In our rules the line or fly must 

not touch ground or water or any obstacle be¬ 

hind the contestant; if it does, that cast cannot 

score. This is as it should be. It teaches con¬ 

trol of the rod and line, but to me it seems 

ridiculous to allow the wind to carry out 20 to 

30 feet of gut cast, after the stroke is spent, and 

the silk line is lying dead on the water. Can 

you find space to express the American views 

on this subject? H. K. Anderson. 

A Wisconsin Small-Mouth Bass. 

Chicago, Ill., July 15.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I inclose herewith photograph of a 

small-mouth bass caught in Squirrel Lake, 

Minocqua, Wis. This fish after being mounted 

measured 20x/4. inches long iglA inches girth and 

7-LB. 7-OZ. SMALL-MOUTH. 

weighed 7 pounds 7 ounces one hour after being 

taken out of the water. Was fishing for mus- 

callonge at the time and using a Bristol rod with 

No. 8 Skinner spoon. Rud Hyman, of Chicago, 

mounted the fish and claims it is one of the best 

specimens he ever saw. Geo. H. Berge. 

Newark Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 
The Newark Bait- and Fly-Casting Club 

held its regular monthly tournament at Wee- 

quahic Park Lake last Saturday. Results: 

Distance Fly-Casting, Unlimited Rod — 

Frazer, 106 feet; Champion, 101; Doughty, 91; 

Muldoon, 79. 
Accuracy Dry-Fly Casting, Five-Ounce Rod 

—Frazer, 13 demerits; second. Doughty, 14 de¬ 

merits; third, Champion, 21 demerits; fourth, 

Muldoon, 32 demerits. 
Quarter - Ounce Accuracy Bait - Casting— 

First, Doughty, 97.6 per cent.; Muldoon, 96.85 

per cent.; Jacobus, 94 per cent.; Champion, 91.95 

per cent.; Gruv-er, 91.06 per cent. 
Quarter-Ounce Distance Bait-Casting Aver¬ 

age Five Casts—First, Doughty, longest cast, 137 

feet; average, no feet 5 inches; Champion, 

longest cast, 112 feet; average, 93 feet 5 inches; 

Muldoon, longest cast, 100 feet; average, 86 feet 

7 inches: Jacobus, longest cast, 80 feet; average, 

65 feet 7 inches; Gruver, longest cast, 70 feet; 

average, 54 feet 5 inches. 

Columbus Anglers’ Club. 
[Forest and Stream is the official organ of this club.] 

The term anglers means those who seek fish 
with the hook, line and rod. The term fisher¬ 
men means those who catch fish with a seine. 
I would suggest that these terms be more 

thoughtfully used in their respective meaning. 

Each angler shouid see to it that the term angler 

means a high plain—that of being at least a lady 

or a gentleman who seek recreation with nature’s 

beauties as well as a filled creel, and to feel well 

repaid for the day's outing if you didn’t get a 

strike. 

The Columbus Anglers’ Club now has a 

membership of about 1,400. And in going 

through the list with attention directed on the 

occupations, we note that many walks of life 

are represented. The Governor of Ohio who 

has signed his name as “Jim Cox” is an active 

member, and from 1 to 115 each of the follow¬ 

ing: Ohio Congressmen; U. S. Revenue Col¬ 

lector; State, county and municipal officials; col¬ 

lege professors; physicians; dentists; druggists; 

attorneys-at-law ; capitalists ; bankers ; newspaper 

men, editors, cartoonists and reporters; man¬ 

agers of hotels, newspapers, theaters, baseball 

and commercial enterprises; superintendents of 

schools and institutions; merchants in dry goods, 

clothing, tailoring, shoes, jewelry, groceries, 

hardware, lumber and furniture; cashiers of 

banks and business houses; clerks in banks, 

offices, hotels, stores; railway general passenger 

agent, passenger and freight conductors, post 

clerks, engineers and firemen; street car con¬ 

ductors and motormen; mechanical engineers; 

machinists; mechanics; electricians; publishers; 

real estate and insurance agents; telegraph and 

telephone operators; stenographers; decorators; 

policemen, and still other worthy vocations. 

Last March many of the club members 

paraded High street in anglers’ costumes to a 

banquet hall where a feast was awaiting a thou¬ 

sand strong. But greater were their hearts as 

the entire menu was given to feed the hungry 

flood refugees. To this they added a cash do¬ 

nation, and to be still more helpful, many equip¬ 

ped with rubber boots and shovels gave their 

time and muscle to the removal of the debris 

of the flood district; and the thirty physicians 

as members of this club closed their offices for 

three days to give their constant medical help 

to these sufferers needing same. And all the 

while still other members were as eagerly busy 

at other places of charity no less important So 

much was the help from the Columbus Aneders’ 

Club that some favorable comment was officially 

and publicly given out. This is enough proof 

that unselfishness, sympathy and gallantry are 

attributes that are lavishly distributed among 

its members. 

The fame of the Columbus Anglers’ Club 

in a complimentary way has gone beyond the 

confines of the State, the most pleasing part 

of which are calls from other counties for its 

members to organize anglers’ clubs in their 

midst, and which clubs are to be federated with 

the Columbus Anglers’ Club. This is a good 

idea and should be enthusiastically encouraged, 

and it is the natural movement that will lead 

up to a power that no one would enjoy fighting. 

Columbus, Ohio’s capital, being in the center 

of the State, and where the politicians and law- 

(Continued on page 158.) 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful in¬ 

terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 

a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

MAKING THE MOST OF IT. 

It is a wise and comfortable philosophy that 

teaches us to make the most of what we have, 

and be content therewith; to accept thankfully 

the small things that are at hand rather than 

weary our hearts with longing for the greater 

things which we cannot reach. 

If we cannot have the loaf, let us eat the 

crust, and be assured that with a healthy appe¬ 

tite we shall find it sweet and wholesome. 

If the land of large game and the rivers of 

the salmon are as far from us as the sunset and 

the sunrise, and long paths that lead to them, 

there are pleasant, if narrower, fields and woods 

and bright waters nearer to us that we have over¬ 

looked when our eyes were on the peaks and the 

gilded clouds. 

Let us school our desires to moderation and 

learn to be satisfied with whatever these limited 

hunting grounds may give us, and they will sur¬ 

prise us with their bounty. We may study the 

book of nature the closer when the pages are 

few and always at hand. 

Gilbert White found an ample field of obser¬ 

vation in his own parish, and Thoreau discovered 

more in the fenced acres of Concord woodlands 

and in its tamed river than in the vast forests 

and wild streams of Maine. 

In truth, a man may see much of nature 

without traveling far, for she will reveal her¬ 

self in some degree to whoever approaches as 

a true lover, for many of her charms need only 

the eye of love to see them, and to such an ear 

she gives the music of her voices. She displays 

charms that never grow old in all time nor stale 

with continual presentation—the budding and 

bursting of leaf and flower, their growth and 

change, the gorgeous ripening, the dun decay, the 

ghosts of shrubs and trees—specters, hut never 

repulsive, always graceful and virile with promise 

of resurrection, and over all these changes the 

sun, the blue sky and painted clouds, or the gray 

and somber canopy; through all the perpetual 

shifting of light and shade. 

For him who listens without far seeking are 

the songs of the wind among the trees, of the 

rushing brooks, of ripples kissing pebbly shores, 

of birds that woo their mates, the shrilling and 

droning of innumerable insects, all in most har¬ 

monious discord. 

If we may not content ourselves with the 

gentle sportsmanship which needs not blood to 

satisfy it, we may at least imitate it in our 

moderation. The skill to find game comes with 

a knowledge of its habits, and is a finer art than 

the skill required to kill it. The scarcer and 

warier the game, the subtler must be the wood¬ 

craft, while a moderation in killing is enforced 

that, if practiced in the days of abundance, 

would have preserved it. 

One may have but little to show for his 

skill wfith the gun, and yet be the skillfullest of 

hunters. It is a greater achievement to see the 

partridge drum, or the woodcock probe the swamp 

mold, or to catch the wild duck asleep, each in 

its fancied seclusion, than to bring down game 

from its startled flight, as the mere marksman 

may by the score in a battue. One so finding 

his game may take home with him something 

sweeter and more enduring than its flesh, some¬ 

thing finer than its plumage; may take from the 

mink, the muskrat and the unseen otter a richer 

spoil than their fur in some secret of their lives, 

and yet, if he will, leave them and the wild world 

no poorer for all he takes. 

But if, after all such philosophizing, we can¬ 

not be content without tangible trophies, let us 

be assured that a little well, earned is to be 

valued more than cheaply gained superfluity, and 

so be satisfied. 

If we may not have salmon nor trout nor 

grayling, nor so much as bass, there are pickerel 

and perch and bream in the streams we know. 

The fewer they are, the warier and the greater 

the skill that is needed to take them, and the 

greater the triumph of capture, and between bites 

the more time for contemplation, w'hich is a part 

of the true angler’s pastime. Let us be content 

if it is the larger part, and so in all our recrea¬ 

tions make the most and the best of what is 

vouchsafed us. 

SHORT CUTS TO THE WILDERNESS. 

Railroads and wagon roads give easy and 

quick access to old-time fishing waters where 

in years gone by it was necessary to pack in over 

an ill-defined and arduous trail, or perhaps no 

trail at all. And reaching the journey’s end one 

finds comfortable hotel accommodations, where 

formerly not a board had been sawed nor a 

shingle split. But with all the improvement 

and progress there is wanting the solid fun of 

the old excursions. No railroad car, however 

luxurious, can quite compensate for the charm 

of the wilderness tramp, and no hotel, however 

well conducted, can furnish the comfort of the 

lean-to with the camp-fire. This is an age of im¬ 

provement and progress and development, and 

the charm and delight of one woodland resort 

after another are being improved and developed 

into oblivion. The sportsman-tourist naturally 

resents the building of a summer caravansary on 

the shore, where season after season he has 

hunted for shore birds, or the building of a 

steamboat on a wilderness lake he has fondly 

called his own, but his resentment is as unavail¬ 

ing as that of the Arran Islanders who lament 

the multiplication of lighthouses and the sub¬ 

stitution of iron for wood in shipbuilding be¬ 

cause the two agencies diminish the supply of 

wreckage on which they and their fathers be¬ 

fore them have in part subsisted. 

FAT, SLEEK GUIDES. 

According to an editorial in the New York 

Sun, the Adirondack guides are wTell nourished, 

and will this season afford good shooting. We 

feel constrained to remind our neighbor that 

there is, even thus early, a closed season on 

Adirondack guides, and that the Conservation 

Commission is using its-every effort to see that 

even the sleekest, best nourished guides are per¬ 

manently protected. 

Reports from the Adirondacks show that the deer 

are fat and vigorous, the bucks with unusually well de¬ 

veloped antlers, their good condition promising splendid 

sport this fall for city hunters. 

In addition to this, the guides are in better shape 

than ever before, having been well nourished since the 

last hunting season. They seem splendidly prepared, 

their physical condition offers every inducement to rifle 

range experts and other experts in the art of tracking 

and shooting. 

Altogether, most profitable and satisfactory autumn 

sport is to be expected in northern New York. 

And must we gently remonstrate with so 

good a sportsman’s friend as the New York 

Sun that the .season may be satisfactory and 

beneficial, but it cannot be profitable, in the 

generally accepted sense, and furthermore no 

true sportsman of the present time expects profit 

from his shooting trip. All this being aside from 

the fact that in the Adirondacks the sportsman 

stands a sleek, well-fed chance of being shot in 

the back as substitute for the buck. 

A man fifty years of age is not too old to 

take up shooting as a recreation, even though 

he may never have handled firearms and is total¬ 

ly ignorant of their use. There is health to 

be found in shooting, and strength to come of 

days in the field, and cheerfulness and lightness 

of heart and a braver spirit to be won in the 

fields and woods tramping. When by rational 

indulgence in such manly pastimes mental and 

physical upbuilding may be gained, it is a moral 

obligation resting upon every man to avail him¬ 

self of them. And it is not too late to begin 

even though one be on the shady side of fifty. 

In every town to-day is a gun club where the 

gun’s acquaintance may be made and the eye 

tuned up over the traps that throw the elusive 

clay target. 

Hunting Song. 
BV ROBT. G. FIELDS. 

Over the hilltop, down the dell, 

Through the clean sedge and the mats of weed; 

An old cob pipe and a woodsy smell— 

This is the life I lead. 

Bark of the squirrels in the frosty morn, 

Whirr of the quail ’neath a seedy hand; 

' Whistles of doves from the rows of corn, 

Songs of the unkempt land. 

Scramble of squirrels, and a rising shot; 

Whirr of the quail ’neath a steady eye; 

Whistle of doves and a lucky pot— 

Playing to live or die. 

Trailing my dogs, I wander along, 

Follow the lead of the pups that know; 

Humming the lilt of my makeshift song, 

Over the hills I go. 
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Editorial Note. 
We regret that overcrowded columns last 

week compelled the omission of some interest¬ 

ing scores and reports, which are printed this 

week. It isn’t likely to happen again, so keep 

sending in the scores. 

Program of the Tournament. 
The program of the National Archery As¬ 

sociation’s tournament, to be held in Boston, 

Aug. 19-22, has been received. In the main it is 

the same as last year’s, which proved so satis¬ 

factory in every respect. In combining the han¬ 

dicap events with the regular events, it is an im¬ 

provement, as this obviates the last excuse for 

hurry and overcrowding. The officers of the 

association are to be congratulated on their ar¬ 

rangements for the meet. 

President Gray writes that members are 

slow in advising him or Secretary Bryant of 

their intention to attend. This is wrong. It 

is absolutely necessary that the officials be noti¬ 

fied in order that proper arrangements may be 

made. All who expect to go to Boston are urged 

to notify the president or secretary at once. 

Address, Tremont Building, Boston, Mass. 

Corrected Scores of the Eastern A. A. 

The account of the tournament of the East¬ 

ern Archery Association, which has recently ap¬ 

peared in these columns, was taken from the 

newspaper reports, and while in the main it was 

correct, yet it should not be allowed to remain 

as the final record. The scores given on that 

day to the reporters for publication were taken 

without correction from the score cards kept by 

the participants themselves. As is usual in all 

tournaments, the excitement of the contest played 

havoc with their arithmetic, so that in revision it 

was found that only four or five men had added 

correctly. The final results in detail are as fol- 

lows: 

Dr. Elmer . . 28 154 30 166 30 208 88 528 

28 124 28 182 20 198 86 504 

174 1032 

A. C. Hale .26 122 26 114 30 168 82 404 
25 117 30 166 29 209 84 492 

166 896 

Dr. Hertig . . 24 100 28 136 30 162 82 398 
24 104 29 159 30 176 83 439 

165 837 

J. Jiles . . 23 111 26 154 28 164 77 429 
22 102 28 136 30 162 80 400 

157 829 

B. P. Gray . 26 116 27 123 27 153 80 392 
22 112 29 133 29 161 80 406 

160 798 

J. Duff . .19 73 24 130 26 161 G9 364 
23 109 26 144 28 166 77 419 

146 783 

C. E. Dallin .23 95 23 125 29 167 75 387 
17 71 26 140 26 128 69 339 

144 726 

J. M. Mauser_ .. 18 76 29 137 29 173 76 386 
17 59 28 141 29 133 74 334 

150 720 

F. N. Clay .. .. 19 71 25 139 25 123 69 333 
19 65 22 90 23 115 64 270 

133 603 

Dr. Haines . . 9 21 25 111 27 133 61 265 
14 64 23 117 26 138 63 319 

124 584 

Cleland . .. 12 42 20 94 21 85 53 221 
14 52 22 104 26 106 62 262 

115 483 

T. T. Hare . .. 11 33 17 59 23 113 51 205 
12 52 20 70 22 120 54 242 

105 447 

E. E. Trout . .. 15 69 IS 84 27 105 60 258 
13 65 9 39 23 83 45 187 

105 445 

Harold Stilwell.. .. 12 48 16 64 25 115 53 227 
16 72 20 78 15 63 51 213 

104 440 

McRae . ...11 43 15 87 22 104 48 234 
7 31 14 66 22 100 43 197 

91 431 

Milne . .. 6 26 18 74 25 91 49 191 
6 36 17 69 21 107 44 212 

93 403 

McNeil . .. 2 2 10 38 16 62 28 102 
6 18 11 51 20 96 37 165 

65 267 

McOwen . .. 9 37 7 25 6 16 22 78 
s 26 10 42 14 52 32 120 

54 198 

A glance at this list of names shows im¬ 

pressively how valuable local tournaments are 

for bringing out new men. Of the eighteen 

contestants only six had participated in an open 

match before, and it is doubtful if more than 

one or two of the remaining dozen would have 

made an archery debut in the National at Boston 

this year. The shooting of Mr. Hale was par¬ 

ticularly praiseworthy, as he beat his previous 

best record by a wide margin. In the morning 

the range was marked out on a large school 

athletic field, where track sports and other pas¬ 

times were in progress under the auspices of 

a “Sane Fourth’’ committee. The attendance was 

very large, until the dinner hour called the 

majority away. The S. F. committee enter¬ 

tained the archers at luncheon at the Wayne- 

wood Inn. Afterward the men were driven to 

another range on the spacious lawn of Ernest 

Law at the neighboring station of Saint Davids. 

The setting there was one of extraordinary 

beauty. The targets stood lined on a lawn of 

velvet smoothness before a deeply shadowed 

grove of chestnut trees. Behind the archers 

was a border of shrubs and flowers, and rising 

sharply on the left a hillside lent itself to the 

spectators as a natural grand-stand. 

Inasmuch as. Mr. Duff had generously pro¬ 

vided a handicap prize of a fitted case with 

arrows, the afternoon’s shooting had a sort of 

double significance. The net scores counted to¬ 

ward the totals as given above; and the gross 

scores, made by adding to the net a handicap 

based on the morning’s performance, counted to¬ 

ward the contest for the Duff prize. These re¬ 

sults were as follows: 

Handi- Gross Handi- Gross 
cap. Score. cap. Score. 

Hale . ... 124 616 Stilwell . .... 301 514 
McNeil .. .... 426 591 Elmer ... 504 
Duff . ... 164 583 Jiles .... .... 99 499 
McOwen .... 450 570 McRae . .... 294 491 
Hertig ... ... 130 569 Haines .. _163 482 
Cleland .. ... 307 569 Dallin .. .... 141 480 
Hare . ... 323 565 Mauser . .... 142 476 
Milne .... ... 337 549 Clay . .... 195 465 
Gray . ... 136 542 Trout ... .... 270 457 

Chicago Scores. 

Chicago, Ill., July 19.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I am pleased to see in your issue of 

this date that Mr. Wills has been placed in 

charge of the archery department. You have 

made a good selection for the place, Mr. Wills 

being not only an enthusiastic archer, but a 

thorough newspaper man. 

He calls for scores, and I succeeded in get- 

ing a few of those made on our range this 

afternoon. I had hard work in getting permis¬ 

sion to report Mr. Taylor’s, for he said no one 

would believe he made it, but he did just the 

same. It was a York round. Score: 

100yds. 80yds. 60vds. Total. 
56 262 44 202 23' 147 123 611 

He made it with Whitman arrows, which 

he had never shot before, and which were nearly 

ioo grains heavier than he has been shooting, 

and he used a 48-pound Barnes’ yew bow. The 

following American round scores were made: 

George W. Nichols . 89 517 
T. H. Pendry . 76 37s 
E. B. Weston . 67 309 
H. W. Bishop . 88 550 

86 554 

I have just received the following scores 

from Burton Payne Gray, president of the N. 

A. A. Mr. Gray has practiced very little this 

season, and he should be quite satisfied with 

what he has accomplished. His scores are grow¬ 

ing well: 

Double American round. 83 499 
85 479 

168 978 
Tearn round . 86 424 

Mr. Gray made an end of five golds and 

a red twice at 50 and 40 yards, respectively. 

We should all be pleased to hear how the 

Boston archers are shooting. 

Edward B. Weston. 

[Mr. Taylor need not apprehend any skep¬ 

ticism. Anyone who has shot with him as much 

as we have, and has seen him make those won¬ 

derful scores of which he is capable, would not 

be surprised at anything he does. We have seen 

him exceed 600 several times.—Ed.] 

In changing address, the old as well as the 

new should be given. 
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A Great Flight Shot. 
The London Field of June 28 reports the 

fifth Le Touquet Archery meeting, June 18-29, 

inclusive, under the auspices of the Societe des 

Sports du Touquet. The feature of principal 

interest was a flight shot of 459 yards and 8 

inches. This shot was made by Ingo Simon, and 

as the Field states, is the longest on record 

since the famous shot by Mahmoud Effendi, sec¬ 

retary of the Turkish Embassy, in 1795. This 

shot was 482 yards. Mr. Simon made another 

shot which was 8 yards and 2 feet shorter than 

Iris best. The Field says he used Turkish bows 

■over 200 years old, pulling 80 pounds and 60 

pounds, respectively. The longer shot was 

achieved with the heavier bow. Nothing is said 

about the arrows, nor are any other particulars 

given regarding the bows, whose age, to say the 

least, is amazing. 

Apart from this the record at the meet was 

not characterized by any noteworthy shooting. 

H. P. Nesham won the double York round with 

179-821. C. F. Nesham made 186-818. Miss 

Bird won the double National round with 113- 

539 and Miss Williams made 113-527. 

A feature of the archery reports in the 

Field is one which Dr. Weston has often em¬ 

phasized. There is plenty of poor shooting in 

the English clubs, so that our American archers 

who are either beginners or else have not yet 

attained a skill satisfactory to themselves need 

not be discouraged. This recalls a comment by 

Will H. Thompson made in Forest and Stream 

just before the first annual tournament of 1879. 

Mr. Thompson said that while enthusiasm was 

-very great, our archers need not be disappointed 

if their scores should fall far below expectations. 

He spoke of the prevailing English standards of 

the times, and said he did not expect over four 

archers to exceed 500 points at the double York 

round, and said that 400 points at the double 

York would surely win a prize for the archer 

making that score. As to the ladies, Mr. Thomp¬ 

son said that a score of 320 at the double Colum¬ 

bia round would be highly commendable. 

The meeting took place in Chicago, Aug. 12- 

14, inclusive. Will H. Thompson won the cham¬ 

pionship with a score of 172-624. The only 

■other scores over 400 were by Theo. McMechan, 

-who made 117-479; Charles Leech, who made 

1 n-439; Ford P. Hall who made 115-439. and 

W. B. Shufeldt, who made 94-406. The ladies 

-who made scores of 400 and over were Mrs. 

Spaulding Brown, no-548; Mrs John Lee, who 

made 110-510, and Miss Laura Owens, 94-422. 

So the ladies’ achievements measured up to Mr. 

Thompson’s standard. 
Forest and Stream of those days was the 

■official organ of the National Archery Associa¬ 

tion, as it is now and its columns abounded 

with discussions of interest to archers, just as 

■at the present time. The writer expects to delve 

into these volumes of years ago, and from time 

to time reproduce matters of interest as space 

permits. A feature of the reports of those days 

was the number of reports of scores and matches 

from the various clubs of the country. This 

feature, it is hoped, will become more prominent 

in this department of the present time as clubs 

are organized and scores reported. 

Don't forget to write the president or sec¬ 

retary of the N. A. A. at once that you intend 

to go to Boston. 

Wheeling Archers’ Fine Start. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., July 22.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The Pleasant Valley Archery Club, of 

Wheeling, W. Va., held a two days’ shoot July 

19-20. John Howard, of Pleasant Valley, gave 

the archers the use of his splendid lawn for the 

two days, and incidentally took his first lesson 

in the sport. First day’s scores: 

i?o arrows, uvyus. . 

Dr. O. L. Hertig... 89-465 
J. S. Jiles. 77-335 
J. T. Monahan.50-212 

American round: 
Jiles . 81-469 
Ilertig . 86-444 
Monahan . 64-268 

F. Mullaney . 44-184 
H. Lutz . 44-182 
W. Howard . 40-160 

Mullaney . 56-210 
Lutz . 54-206 
Howard . 50-190 

On the second day a team round was shot 

and the archers worked hard to beat the work 

of the day before. Scores: 

96 arrows, 60yds.: 
Hertig . 92-492 Lutz . 46-196 
Jiles . 89-433 Mullaney . 44-188 
Monahan .51-215 Howard .43-171 

John Howard shot a beginner’s round of 

forty-eight arrows at 40 yards, scoring the very 

good result of 25-77. 

The Wheeling archers more than make up 

for their numbers by their splendid hospitality. 

The scores made by the visitors were very good, 

considering the fact that Will Welty and his 

able assistant, Mr. Monahan, were busy keeping 

us filled to overflowing with spring chicken, 

Virginia ham, new corn, cantaloupes, stuffed 

green peppers and other good things indigenous 

to the fertile neighborhood soil. 

O. L. Hertig. 

Smith and Gray’s Close Match. 

Boston, Mass., July 22.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: On Monday, July 21, B. P. Gray and 

L. C. Smith shot a challenge match consisting 

of a double American round, with the following 
results: 

B. P. Gray . 
60yds. 

27-151 

50yds. 
30-158 
30-166 

40yds. 
30-188 
29-178 

Total. 
87-473 
86-495 

L. C. Smith. . 27-121 
25-109 

29-171 
29-195 

29- 189 
30- 190 

173-968 

85-481 
84-494 

Louis 
169-975 

C. Smith. 

Newton Archers Get Down to Business. 

Boston, Mass., July 23.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: On July 22, B. P. Gray, S. W. Wilder, 

L. C. Smith and C. T. Switzler shot a York 

round on the archery range of the Newton 

Archers with the following results: 

100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 
B. P. Gray. 25-93 19-59 20-104 64-256 
S. W. Wilder. 21-77 17-65 21-93 59-235 
L. C. Smith. 12-30 20-58 20-112 52-200 
C. T. Switzler. 1J-50 24-96 12-32 50-178 

This is the second York round which any 

of these individuals has shot since last fall. 

Louis C. Smith, Sec’y. 

Some Boston Scores. 

George Phillips Bryant, of Boston, secre¬ 

tary of the National Archery Association, sends 

in all the complete scores he had shot to date. 

Mr. Bryant says: “I am not proud of them, 

but want to do my part in answering your appeal 

of last publication.” The scores follow: 

York round: 

Tilly 12. 
July 13. 
Tilly 19. 
July 20. 

100yds. 80yds. 
48 180 32 148 
34 136 36 164 
43 177 43 191 
44 176 40 206 

60yds. Total. 
23 135 103 463 
24 130 94 430 
22 128 108 496 
23 133 107 515 

President Burton Payne Gray, of Boston, 

also sent in the same mail his recent scores. 

They are: 

Double American round, July 17: 
60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

25 117 28 172 30 162 83 451 
22 103 30 174 30 222 82 499 

165 950 
July 19: 

60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 
29 141 29 153 30 196 88 490 
27 149 28 150 30 200 85 499 

173 989 

Mr. Gray also sends a team round he shot 

July 26 with the following scores: 

26.... ....6 28 6 24 6 38 5 27 23 117 
4 22 5 35 5 31 6 32 20 120 
5 37 6 32 5 33 5 21 21 123 
6 32 5 27 6 32 6 40 23 

87 

131 

491 

Mr. Bryant and Mr. Gray have the editor’s 

thanks for these scores, and it is hoped others 

will follow. As for Mr. Bryant's criticism of 

his own shooting, it will be generally regarded 

as good enough for anybody, but Phil Bryant. 

But it’s a month to the Boston meet. 

Why Should Arrow Feathers Be Soft? 
I ask, because the best work I ever did as 

a boy was with a set of home-made arrows 

feathered with vanes from a wild duck of some 

sort, probably a sheldrake. They were long, 

perhaps four and a half inches, narrow, stiff to 

harshness, and strongly concave. Having no 

good glue, I cut grooves right-angled into the 

shaft and tacked the feathers in, whereby I was 

able to shoot frogs for bait without losing 

feathers by water. Once a flight shot struck 

a stone, which carved a complete spiral groove 

around the steel head from tip to base, showing 

the power of the rifling of those feathers. As 

to accuracy, once I shot at a woodpecker on 

the skyline of a tree twenty yards off. The 

shaft passed between him and the tree and flip¬ 

ped him ten feet outward. Once at about that 

distance I shot at a small shingle, to prove to 

some skeptic boys what feathers were for, then 

shot at the arrow hole, landing within half an 

inch. I copied as best I could some Apache 

arrows and so Pd like a reason for softness if 

you please. John Preston True. 

At a practice round shot on July 15, L. C. 

Smith, secretary of the Newton Archers, shot 

a double American round with results as follows: 

60yds. 50vds. 40yds. H. S. 
28 140 27' 161 30 1 90 . 85 491 
25 119 29 167 30 212 S4 498 

169 989 

This is Mr. Smith’s banner record, and as 

I know his modesty would not permit him to 

make mention of it, I am taking the liberty of 

sending it along. S. W. Wilder, Pres. 

English Archery Meets. 

The dates of the English public archery 

meetings of the season, as given in the London 

Field, are: 

July 16-18.—Grand Western, Salisbury. 

July 30-Aug. 1.—Grand National, Edgbaston. 

Aug. 27-29.—Northern Counties, Derby. 

Sept. 9.—Antient Scorton Arrow, Clitheroe. 

Sept. 16-18—Southern Counties, Weybridge. 

Oct. 1-3.—Hereford Round, Hereford. 
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Forest and Stream will give a weekly digest of Yachting and Motor Boating events from all over the country. 

Larchmont Race Week. 
The 1913 race week at Larchmont proved to 

be rhe yachting classic of the present season as 

well as to have been the biggest event of the 

kind ever held at that delightful yacht club on 

Long Island Sound. 

The usual ladies’ days were celebrated to 

the largest gatherings so far known in this or¬ 

ganization. The yachtsmen were afforded winds 

of every kind, from the gentlest zephyr to the 

most vicious onslaughts old Boreas was capable 

of. 
One of the delightful features of the pro¬ 

gram was the ladies’ race with the Bayside but¬ 

terflies for the cup offered by Mrs. Charles 

Smithers, wife of Commodore Smithers. This 

was won by Vanessa, sailed by Mrs. N. H. 

MacGregor, with a difference of only 4s. be¬ 

tween the winner and Flutterby, sailed by Mrs. 

J. P. Paret. 

In the Class B schooner event, Elena not 

only won every race of the week, but took also 

the Larchmont championship cup and the Rich¬ 

ards prize and Smithers cup. 

The New York Y. C. 50s divided honors 

fairly evenly, Barbara winning two events; 

Grayling, Iroquois, Carolina and Acushla each 

winning one race. 

A. G. Hanan’s own design Josephine 

treated the old stand-by Joyant rather badly, 

beating her four out of six races. 

Among the Stamford schooners, Whileaway 

won two, Hopewell one. 

Nepsi won five out of six in the New York 

Y. C. 30 class, giving Rowdy one. 

W. Butler Duncan sailed Vandalia so ex¬ 

pertly as to win five out of six schoonerette 

events, allowing Algol one race. 

In Class Q, J. Stewart Blackton’s Virginia 

was a great disappointment, getting only one out 

of six races, two going to Suelew, three to 

Arvia. Game Cock took 50 per cent, of the 

Buzzard's Bay class, the other three races going 

to Mashnee, Evelyn and Dutchess. 

The first division handicap was divided 

equally between Joker, Amanda and Alert, each 
taking two. 

In the second division Alerion won three, 

Veda two, Mist one. 

In the third division, Twinkle was by far 

the best entry, getting four races while Amanita 

took two, Circe one. 

In the fourth division Mignon won four, 
Nadi one. 

In the Larchmont interclub, Lewanna won 
four, Wild Thyme getting two. 

Among the Glen Cove jewels, Topaz and 

Jade each won two. Amethyst one. 

In the Bayside bird class Oreole took two. 

Loon, Curlew and Dodo each getting away with 
one race. 

In the Manhasset Bay ane-design, Scylla and 

Mile. Boss each won two, while Mahosa took one. 

The clever little fish class from Port Wash¬ 

ington Y. C. was pretty easy for Commodore 

Blaisdell’s Gar, which took four out of the five 

races, allowing Dr. Lewis’ Dolphin to get away 

with one through the doctor’s clever seamanship. 

In the special class Mblem won two, Verge, 

Wasp, Joy and Egret each won one. 

The star class was pretty well divided, Far¬ 

away getting two, Twinkle, Cynosure and Little 

Dipper each getting one. Little Dipper did not 

win after George Corey left her to go to Put¬ 

in-Bay where he won ten points for America. 

Among the Gravesend dories Mouse took 

two, Slow Poke and Skylark each getting one. 

In the New Rochelle class, Major Waldorf’s 

La Rochelle was no competitor for Virginia. 

The latter got four out of five races. 

Among the butterflies, Vanessa won two, 

Alberta one. 

Dart won all three events in the Stamford 

one-design class, while Pixey won four out of 

five starts in the Manhasset Bay raceabout class. 

Avis got one race. 

During the week there were a number of 

capsizes, collisions and blowing away of rigging, 

but not a serious accident to a participant was 

recorded. 

A damper was put on the week through the 

death of the mother of George F. Baker, Jr., 

who of course withdrew Ventura, which will 

probably not sail again this season. 

Eastern Y. C. 
Marblehead, Mass., July 26. — To-day’s 

special open regatta of the Eastern Y. C. pro¬ 

duced as fine racing as has been seen off here 

for a long time. Almost a smooth sea, slightly 

ruffled by a fine wholesail southwest breeze 

made conditions practically ideal. 

This brought close and exciting contests in 

all the six classes, the winners being as follows: 

Class P, Italia; sonder class, Harpoon; Boston 

Y. C., second rating class, Acacia; Bar Harbor 

31-foot class, Cricket; Marblehead 17-foot class, 

Moslem III.; Manchester Y. C. 17-foot class, 

Asteria; Corinthian Y. C. 15-foot class, We 

Three. The new Fenton designed sloop Sara¬ 

cen, owned by Commodore Austin Perry, of the 

Gloucester Y. C., had a sail over in Class N. 

In all the classes except N the races counted 

for the North Shore championship and in addi¬ 

tion for the Lipton cup in Class P. 

The racing in the sonder class was of added 

interest this afternoon as four of the competing 

yachts will take part in the Quincy cup match, 

which begins next Monday. Only the defender, 

Charles P. Curtis, Jr.’s, Ellen was missing. The 

challengers, Harpoon, of the Quincy Y. C.; 

Tern, of the Eastern Y. C.; Chance, of the 

Manchester Y. C., all showed up well, finishing 

at the head of the class in the above order, ex¬ 

cept that Sprig slipped in between Harpoon and 

Tern. 

Beverly Y. C. 
Marion, July 26.—The club race to-day of 

the Beverly Y. C., over the Butler's Point new 

club house course, was in a good westerly breeze. 

The sonder class and 21-footers ventured to 

hoist all sail, but the Crane and Herreshoff 15- 

foot classes reefed, some of them double reefing. 

This sort of a breeze sufficed to make lively 

racing and an altering of standing in the pen¬ 

nant contests. The sonder class and the 21- 

footers went down Angelica Point and across 

to Abiels Ledge and return, about ten knots, and 

J. Lewis Stackpole’s new Kacoona defeated his 

last previous racer, Commodore W. E. C. Eustis’ 

Skate, that was built by him last year. 

Kacoona now has five wins in that class 

against only one win apiece for Saracen, Kim 

and Skate. Mr. Hellier’s Kim was in third 

place to-day, with Robert Winsor’s Saracen 

fourth. 

In the sonder class F. A. Goodwin’s Sea- 

coon was around ahead of Galen L. Stone’s Peg 

again to-day. Robert Herrick, Jr., was in third 

place while Helen and Howard Stockton, Jr., 

was last in. 

In the Crane one-design 15-foot class Walter 

S. Crane, Jr., was first around course No. 18, 

going seven and one-half knots to Bow Bells, 

to Abiels Ledge to the finish line. The Herre¬ 

shoff class also went over this course. Miss 

Nannie Lionberger was in second place and F 

B. Austin’s Pioneer was third. Miss Isabel 

Coolidge was unfortunate in getting into place 

and her Water Witch was fourth. 

In the Herreshoff class, one-design, 19- 

footer race there were ten entries, and a jolly 

race. Miss Eunice Taylor, who took the pen¬ 

nant honors last season with Vim, got around 

first to-day and satisfied her admirers that there 

is nothing the matter with the little Flyaway 

craft this summer. 

Miss Frances Webster, who has been mak¬ 

ing a record that approached being brilliant of 

late in this class with her boat. Awahnee, got 

into second place, im. is. behind Miss Taylor’s 

craft. Miss Esther Fiske’s Endeavor was third. 

Ticks From the Ship’s Clock. 
Owing to the lack of interest in the race 

for the international motor boat race for the 

Harmsworth trophy, won last year by Maple 

Leaf IV., a postponement has been asked by the 

Motor Boat Club of America and granted by the 

Royal Motor Y. C. of England. It seems that 

the only boat that could make a showing pre¬ 

fers to stay home and clean up in American 

waters. 

Gloucester Y. C. 
Gloucester, Mass., July 26.—To-day’s win¬ 

ners were: Class I., Nereid: Class II., Lida; 

Class IV., Sumaki; 18-footers, Winsome; 15- 

footers, Meave. 
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Annisquam Y. C. 

Gloucester, Mass.—July 26.—The Annis¬ 

quam Y. C. race was sailed this afternoon in 

a brisk southwest wind. Nisan held the lead on 

the run to the mark off Essex River, but on 

the run to the outer buoy Tabasco overtook her 

and both boats rounded the mark together, 

Tabasco to windward. On the brush home to 

windward in a stiff southwester, Tabasco proved 

too much for Nisan. 

In the Annisquam class of “cats,” the ten 

boats came in to the starting line well bunched. 

Meow II., sailed by Miss Priscilla Smith, was 

in the lead; Catspaw, Gertrude Wiggin, was sec¬ 

ond ; Copy Cat, H. L. Friend, third. 

The run to Plum Cove was close and ex¬ 

citing, all ten boats rounding the leeward mark 

inside of a minute. Meow holding her lead 

came around the buoy first, followed by Catspaw 

and Copy Cat. 

The boats on the two-mile beat home had 

a lively scrap and Meow finished first. 

Rockland Light Race. 
A. J. Bendix's Annart, with a handicap of 

ih. 24m. 27s., won the motor boat race to Rock¬ 

land Light and return, held under the auspices 

of the Colonial Y. C., with eleven starters. The 

corrected time gave Annart first place over L. 

Foss’s Python by 15m. The time prize was won 

by Idle Time, owned by M. B. Behrman, al¬ 

most 10m. slower than the record for the course, 

held by Snap Shot III. Abby May, winner of 

the 1912 race, was not timed. She failed to pass 

the committee boat and was disqualified. 

Duxbury Y. C. 
Duxbury, Mass., July 26.—The Duxbury 

Y. C. races to-day were sailed in perfect 

weather with a strong wholesail breeze from 

south by west. In the 18-foot class, Osprey won 

first place easily, being 2m. ahead of Answer. 

WHEN the last days of Summer’s warmth shorten into 
those of the huntsmen, take your Evinrude and hang 
it over the stern of any boat you see. The motor will 

push it over the waves with a gentle purr that’s like a song 
of the wilds when the leaves commence to fall. There is no 
sport like this; this going wherever you wish, this throwing 
away of oars and paddles. The 

develops two full horse power, drives a rowboat eight miles 
an hour, weighs only 50 lbs. and you can carry it wherever 
you wish. You’ll miss a real something if you don’t get an 
Evinrude for your boat or for that rented boat. Call on 
your Sporting Goods or Hardware Dealer to see the 
motor or write us for large illustrated catalog- 

EVINRUDE MOTOR CO., 
New York City Show Rooms: Hudson Terminal Building. 
California Show Rooms: 423 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
Seattle Representatives: Woodhouse Gasoline Engine Co. 

The 15-footers made a very pretty finish 

on a spinnaker run from the Standish mark. 

Elizabeth finished first, but with Kit, Petrel and 

Thistle close behind. The catboat race was ex¬ 

citing, Miss Potter making a brave try to break 

Miss Ellison’s steady run of wins and was only 

beaten by 35s. 

Quincy Y. C. 

Quincy, Mass., July 26.—A race for three 

classes was held this afternoon by the Quincy 

Y. C. in a wind fresh from the southwest. In 

Class C Gleamer and Hush again had it out, 

as they have had every race this year. Hush 

finished three minutes ahead, but lost 12s. on 

corrected time. This makes the fifth win for 

Gleamer. 

In Class F, Yarita had the race pretty much 

to herself, owing to an accident to Alpha. 

Amendments to Racing Regulation?. 

To the Members of the A. C. A.: 

When the present racing regulations were 

adopted some five years ago, provision was 

made for two classes of canoes in paddling, the 

racing class and the cruising class, in order to 

meet the needs of conditions at that time. 

With the growth of canoeing in the last 

two or three years there has been a constantly 

increasing need of a further division of classes, 

this time of men rather than of boats, and in 

order to provide for new conditions I am giving 

notice at the request of a large number of mem¬ 

bers that the following amendment to Rule X. 

Sec. 2 will be brought before the meeting of 

the Racing Board at Sugar Island for action. 

At the end of Section 2, add: 

Juniors.—In singles and tandems, juniors 

shall be those who have never won a similar 

race, and in fours until they have won two 

club four races. Juniors may compete in senior 

races without losing their junior standing unless 

winning. Anyone remaining a junior in one or 

more class and who shall paddle in a class which 

he is not qualified to enter shall forfeit his 

juniorship in all classes. 

Seniors.—Shall be those who have won simi¬ 

lar races in single and tandems, and who shall 

have won two races in club fours of the same 
class. 

The intention of this proposal is that a man 

loses his junior status only in such races as he 

wins. For instance, to start with, everyone will 

be a junior in one-man singles and remain so 

until he has won a race of that kind. He would 

then be a senior only in that class and would 

still be a junior in one-man doubles and tan¬ 

dems and fours. The same thing would apply 

to one-man double blades and both classes of 

tandems. He would still be eligible for all of 

these until he won any one of them, when he 

would be removed from the junior class only 

in that kind of race which he won. 

For the club fours a slight difference is sug¬ 

gested—that being to make a junior eligible for 

junior fours until he has won two races. The 

reason of the difference being because to gradu¬ 

ate four men out of the class with every race 

would eliminate them faster than the average 

club could supply new material, and also be¬ 

cause it is thought that the training necessary 

to develop a junior crew warrants more results 

than perhaps just one race. The object of the 

proposal of course is to encourage new men to 

take part in the races. 

I shall be glad to see this matter discussed 

in the columns of Forest and Stream or to re¬ 

ceive opinions direct from members interested. 

Geo. P. Douglass, 

Chairman Racing Board, A. C. A. 

Notice is hereby given that it is proposed 

to amend Sec. 7 of Rule IV. of the Racing 

Regulations by substituting “.24” for the .3 which 

is now the last numeral of the clause entitled 

“Rating.” The object of this is to give the 

“special class” the same “rating” as the present 

sail area limit for 16-foot canoes. 

Geo. P. Douglass, 

Chairman Racing Board, A. C. A. 

A. C. A. Membership. 

NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Central Division.—Sheffield Brown, Chamber 

of Commerce Building, Buffalo, N. Y.; Franklin 

Page Cragin, 718 Mutual Life Building, Buffalo, 

N. Y., and E. Granger Wilson, 45 Broadway and 

Ellicott street, Buffalo N. Y., all by J. H. Teach; 

Alfred H. Sharpe, 6 South Division street, Buf¬ 

falo, N. Y., by H. W. Barker; Alex. F. Osborn, 

117 Tonawanda street, Buffalo, N. Y., by H. W. 

Barker; Raymond F. Fox, 491 Ashland avenue, 

Buffalo, N Y.; Leonard L. Laird, 254 Ashland 

avenue, Buffalo, N. Y.; Morgan B. More, 520 

Main street, Buffalo, N. Y., and Frank A. 

Coupal, Electrical Building, Buffalo, N. Y., all 

by J. H. Teach; H. Stuart Bywater, 39 Baxter 

street, Buffalo, N. Y.; Roy F. Shults, 47 Colvin 

street, Buffalo, N. Y.; Laurence Porter, 39 Bar¬ 

ton street, Buffalo, N. Y., and Lorenzo F. Ward, 

112 Bird avenue, Buffalo, N. Y., all by E. B. 

Zahn; Walter H. Forster, 34 Willow Lawn, 

Buffalo, N. Y., by A. F. Hubbard; Elmer W. 

Sellstrom, 611 Jefferson street, Jamestown, N. 

Y.; Clayton O. Johnson, 711 West Eighth street, 

Jamestown, N. Y., and Charles' H. Wiborg, 

Jamestown, N. Y., all by L. J. Davey; Robert 

L. Crane, 118 Highland avenue, Buffalo, N. Y., 

by J. H. Teach. 

Eastern Division.—William F. Merrill, 37 

Pleasant street, Newburyport, Mass., by S. B. 

Burnham. 

NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 

Atlantic Division.—6732, James A. Van 

Valen, 286 West Anderson street, Hackensack, 

N. J. 

Central Division.—6731, R. P. Kratz, 206 E. 

Division street, Syracuse, N. Y.; 6733, Marvin 

Scott Meyer, 445 N. Salina street, Syracuse, 

N. Y. 

Experiments with a tree-planting machine 

at the Utah Agricultural Experiment Station in¬ 

dicates that it may be used to advantage in re¬ 

foresting old burned* areas on the national 

forests. 
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Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 

Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Aug. 2.—Reading, Pa.—South End G. C. H. Melchior, 
Sec’y. 

Aug. 2.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Aug. 5.—Elwood (Ind.) G. C. S. W. Swihart, Sec’y. 
Aug. 5.—Hicksville (O.) G. C. C. E. Maxwell, Sec’y. 
Aug. 6-6.—Lock Haven (Pa.) G. C. C. A. Jobson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 6-6.—Knoxville, Tenn.—Tennessee State tourna¬ 

ment, under auspices of Knoxville G. C. Howard 
Van Gilder, Vice-Pres 

Aug. 5-7.—Omaha, Neb. The Interstate Association’s 
eighth Western Handicap tournament, under auspices 
of the Omaha Gun Club; $1,000 added money. Win¬ 
ner of first place in the Western Handicap guaranteed 
$200 and trophy; winners of second and third places 
guaranteed $150 and $100 respectively. E. E. Shaner, 
Mgr., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Aug. 6.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. & G. C. W. R. Patrick, 
Sec’y. 

Aug. 6-7.—Peoria, Ill.—Central Illinois, T. S. L. tourna¬ 
ment, auspices Peoria G. C. C. L. Portman, Sec’y. 

Aug. 7-8.-Dayton, Ky.—Northern Kentucky G. C. H. 
R. Irwin, Mgr. 

Aug. 9.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Independent G. C. 
Chas. H. Newcomb, Sec’y. 

Aug. 11.—Lima (O.) G. C. A. W. Fisk, Sec’y 
Aug. 11-12.—Edmonton, Alta., Canada.—Northern G. C. 

G M. Cowderoy, Sec’y. 
Aug. 11-14.—Hamilton, Ont.—Dominion of Canada T. S. 

A. D. A. Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Marthasville, Mo.—Daniel Boone G. C. J. O. 

Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Charlottesville, Va.—All day merchandise shoot 

of Charlottesville & University G. C. G. W. Bruffey. 
Aug. 12.—Durant (la.) G. C. Hugo Boldt, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Tarentum, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Tarentum G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Aug. 13.—Batavia, N. Y.—Holland G. C. Chas. W. Gar¬ 
diner, Sec’y. 

Aug. 12-13.—Wilmington, N. C.—New Hanover G. C. 
J. H. Dreher, Sec’y. 

Aug. 14.—Cedar Point, O.—Ye Oak Meadow G. C. Ira 
C. Krupp, Sec’y. 

Aug. 15-16.—Dickinson (N.D.) G.C. J. W. Sturgeon, Sec. 
Aug. 16.—Long Hill, Conn —Western Connecticut T.S.L. 

tournament, auspices Hillside G. C. H. F. Sherman, 
Sec’y 

Aug. 19-20.—Birmingham, Ala.—Alabama State tourna¬ 
ment, auspices Birmingham G. C. O. L. Garl, Sec’y. 

Aug. 20.—Red Hcok (N. J.) G. C. John W. Bain, Pres. 
Aug. 20-21.—Columbus, O.—New Columbus Gun Club. 

W. R. Chamberlain, Sec’y. 
Aug. 21-22.—Mason City, la.—Iowa State Sportsmen’s As¬ 

sociation’s Post-Season tournament, under auspices of 
Cerro Gordo G. C. R. P. Monplasure, Sec’y. 

Aug. 22.—Indiana, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 
tournament, under management of Indiana R. & G. C. 
Wm. Gibson, Sec’y. 

Aug. 23.—Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, Sec. 
Aug. 25-26.—Terre Haute, Ind.—Indiana State tournament, 

auspices Terre Haute R. & G. C. R. O. Miller, Sec’y. 
Aug. 25-27.—Butte (Mont.) R. & G. C. C. H. Smith, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26.—Mechanicsburg (O.) G. C. F. J. Coburn, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26-27.—Sioux Falls (S. D.) G. C. G. A. Olsen, Sec’y. 
Aug. 31-Sept. 1.—Chicago (Ill.) G. C. W. A. Davis, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Expedet, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Big Bend R. & G. C. 
L. I. Rodgers, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Coalgate (Okla.) G. C. F. C. Varner, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Hartford, Conn.—Western Connecticut T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Hartford G. C. Robt. 
D. Stevens, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Phillipsburg, N. J.—Alert G. C. Edw. F. 
Markley, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Hammond (Ind.) G. C. J. C. Becker, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1-2.—Roanoke, Va. — Virginia State tournament, 

auspices of Roanoke G. C. H. F. Wilkinson, Sec’y. 
Sept. 2-3.—Houston, Tex.—Interurban G. C. Forest W. 

McNeir, Pres. 
Sept. 4.—Cullison (Kans.) G. C. G. I. Toews, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—London (Ohio) G. C. H. L. Hildinger, Sec’y. 
Sept. 6.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Sept. 9.—Canonsburg, Pa.—Western ’ Pennsylvania T. S. 

L. tournament, under auspices of Canonsburg G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Sept. 10.—Livermore (la ) G. C. O. N. Hildebrant, Sec’y. 
Sept. 10-11.—Bloomington, III.—Central Illinois T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of McLean County G. C. 
C. A. McDermand, Sec’y. 

Sept. 10-11.—Wellington, Mass—Paleface S. A. Walter 
F. Clarke. Pres. 

Sept. 10-11.—Tillsonburg (Ont.) G. C. S. G. Vance, Sec’y. 
Sept. 11-12.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. A. B. Hevl, Pres. 
Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) G. C. E. W. Scott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber¬ 

nard Elsesser, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17-19.—Tulsa (Okla.) G. C. W. R. Campbell, Pres. 

Sept. 18.—Coffeyville, Kans.—Forest Park G. C. Frank 
L. Ruthrauff, Sec’y. 

Sept. 18-19.—San Jose, Cal.—San Jose Bluerock Club. 
O. N. Ford, Sec’y and Mgr. 

Sept. 24.—Rushville (Ind.) G. C. F. M. Sparks, Mgr. 
Sept. 25-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 

Sept. -.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association’s eighth 
Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under auspices the 
Capital City Blue Rock Club; $1,000 added money. 
Winner of first guaranteed $200 and a trophy; winners 
of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 respec¬ 
tively. Elmer E. Shaner, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 
Vice-Pres. 

REMINGTON 
UMC 

Shooters of Remington-UM£ 

Guns and Shells 

Win Honors at Eastern Handicap 

W. H. Heer, with Remington:UMC Pump Gun and Arrow 

Steel Lined Speed Shells, scores 

264 STRAIGHT 
winning Long Run of Tournament and breaking the Du Pont 

Gun Club Ground Record. 

Preliminary Handicap: Won by Walter Welnoski of Wilkesbarre, Pa., 

94 x 100 and 20 straight in shoot-off, with Remington?UMC Nitro Club 

Steel Lined Shells, and tied for by M. L. Wise of Marysville, Pa., using 

same ammunition. Mr. Wise lost in shoot-off by one bird. 

Eastern Handicap: Winner’s score, 95 x 100, tied by two shooters of 

Remington:UMC Steel Lined Speed Shells, M. L. Wise of Marysville, 

19 yards, and R. F. Hall of Waynesboro, Va., 18 yards—the latter 

also using a Remington.-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

Doubles Event: Won by Jay R. Graham, 48 x 50, using the same 

Remington:UMC Pump Gun with which he captured the World’s trap¬ 

shooting Championship at the Olympic Games in 1912. 

Shoot the Speed Shells and 

Watch Your Scores Increase 

REMINGTON ARMS — UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 

299 Broadway, New York 
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Oct. 2.—Elktnn (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

Elmer E. Shaner writes us that it has been de¬ 

cided to give the Pacific Coast handicap tournament at 

Sacramento, Cal., on Sept. 14-16. 

*► 

The much-talked-of big shoot at Long Branch will be 

pulled under direction of Jack Fanning, by courtesy of 

the E. I. du Pont de Nemours Co., Sept. 5 and 6. 

* 

Second registered shoot of Daniel Boone Gun Club, 

of Martliasville, Mo., will be held Aug. 12; $90.50 added 

money; $58.95 merchandise. Shoot starts promptly at 

10 A. M. Amateurs of Missouri only. Everybody wel¬ 

come. 

* 

Third annual tournament under auspices of Mount 

Kisco Gun Club, Inc., will be held at Mount Kisco, 

N. Y., Aug. 27. There will be $250 in merchandise; $25 

divided to the high guns, $7, $6, $5, $4, $3. Four lady 

prizes. Two consolation prizes for two low guns. Also 

prize to shooter making longest run. Program will be 

issued about Aug. 16. Write A. Betti, Secretary, Mount 

Kisco, N. Y. 
»» 

F. T. Lovering, Secretary Omaha Gun Club writes: 

“Dr. T. S. Palmer, the Government expert from the 

Department of Agriculture, Washington, D. C., will give 

a lecture on the new Federal game laws as pertaining 

to migratory birds, at Omaha, on Aug. 6, during the 

Western Handicap tournament. The address is of vital 

importance to all sportsmen, and a large attendance will 

be present, as this is the only lecture on the subject to 

be held in the West. The meeting will be held in 

the auditorium of the Paxton Hotel, at 8 P. M., Aug. G. 

» 

Columbus, O., July 19.—The program for the 

Twentieth Limited tournament, Aug. 20-21, will be out 

within the next week, and all names on file for a pro¬ 

gram, as well as the regular list of sportsmen and 

shooters, will receive the booklet containing all the speci¬ 

fications concerning this shoot. The club is now in¬ 

stalling the extra traps. There will be six in number, 

and this shoot will be reeled off in good time for all 

to get to their hotels in time to clean up for the 

evening. From present indications the attendance at 

this shoot will be a record as inquiries continue to 

come in from as far west as Iowa and from Pennsylvania 

and New York State. 

Railroad fare paid for round trip and shells furnished 

free to all shooters residing in Ohio. Round trip fare 

from Ohio line to all from without the State and shells 

gratis. Write for program to Fred Shattuck, 2100 W. 

Fifth avenue, Columbus, Ohio. 
W. G. Beecroft. 

Lewiston G. C. 

Lewiston, Pa., July 24.—Rained all day, but shooters’ 
dispositions wore ponchos. IT. R. Shoop was top money 
shooter with 137 out of 150. Top pro was Charley 
Spencer with 147. Scores: 

E G Miller. ... 132 T A Peach. .. 88 
M M Frailev. ... 109 E E Goss. .. 99 
Wm McClaren .... ... Ill W C Shiffer. .. 98 
R Scanlon . ... 118 T B Shiffer. .. 103 
D Lane . ... 125 S W Ross. .. 48 
L 1 Shettig. ... 109 T P Burns. .. 91 
T E Davis. ... 108 H M Ford. .. 96 
J Walty . ... 119 Edw Ilellyer. .. 140 
C G Brenneman.... ... 134 T. Karns . .. 107 
M E Tomlinson... ... 117 F Metz . .. 106 
W E Latferty. ... 121 T Chilcoat . .. 108 
G Fbright . ... 121 Geo Piper . .. 87 
P L Morrison. ... 128 Geo Shearv . .. no 
F Ebright . ... 134 A W Harris . ... 125 
P F Pershing.. ... 85 Robt Curry . .. 106 
*C G Spencer. .. 147 L Meuller . .. 115 

.. 142 . 69 
*H D Gibbs. ... 143 . 22 
*L Lewis . ... 123 C C Bowersof. .. 117 
IT H Hunter. ... 105 W II Bell. .. 80 
R E Walker. ... 139 C E Shull. .. 105 
C Spencer . ... 126 F IT Hildebrandt... .. 93 
( J Singer . ... 131 F W Buchanan. .. 114 
W C Letterman_ ... 131 T A Smith. .. 117 
W E Varner . ... 123 H M Rodgers. .. 124 
W P Steinbach. ... Ill Bowman . .. 120 
.T T Slanterback. ... no Dr Keiper . .. 100 
1 Groninger . ... 130 WA De Forest. .. 103 
W M Shires. ... 121 R C Collins. .. 98 
R Herr . ... 123 F A Sargent. .. 106 
L A Bosserman. ... no H B Shoop. .. 137 
A M Bennett. ... 120 1 G Martin. .. 123 
W II Smith. ... 105 

Da Pont G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., July 26.-—Conditions were ideal. 
.T H. Minniek was top cracker to-dav with 99 out of 
lOO. Bill Colfax. Jr., came next with 98. Isaac Turner 
was third with 97. 

Tn the final contest for the Eugene E. du Pont cup, 
J. II. Minniek and W. Edmanson tied. W. Edmanson 
won the toss, Minniek was second and H. P. Carlon 
third. 

In the Coleman du Pont spoon event, the Class A 
and B men, M'nnick and I. Turner, each broke 25 
straight. N. K. Smith was the fortunate man in Class C 
with 23 out of 25 C. C. Mamme'e, hv breaking 22, cap¬ 
tured the Class D snoon. L. M. McCloskey and Dr. 
Harris tied for the Class E spoon. The scores were: 

L T McCloskev. .. 10 W Edmanson . .. 24 
Isaac Turner . .. 25 Wm Covne . .. 20 
I. C Weldin. Jr. .. 20 W F Tensen. .. 16 
S C Llovd. ...18 H J Taggart. .. 18 
F R Tenks. .. 20 Dr Patterson . .. 19 
N K Smith. .. 23 F M Ross. .. IS 

.. 23 N F Ford ... . 11 
H T Reed. .. 17 R F Ford. .. 17 
R King . .. 20 Dr II Retts . .. 20 
W G Robelen. .. 17 C C Mammele. .. 22 
C T Martin. .. 23 Z H Loflnnd. .. 20 
W A Casey. .. 19 Wm M Francis. .. 19 
D S Wood. .. 16 T W Baker. .. 23 
II P Carlon. .. 20 Dr F O Bullock.... .. 19 
S T Newman.. L G Lvon. .. 22 
T II Minniek. .. 25 H F Kaighn . .. 20 
W F Webster. . T Mahonev . .. 12 
A II Lobb. .. 23 W S Colfax. Tr. .. 24 
J W Anderson, Tr... .. 20 T A MacMuIlen. .. 19 
C Leedom . .. 21 C D Pinchett. .. 22 
S Tuchton . .. 20 W B Smith, Tr. .. 19 
C E Springer . .. 20 W G Wood..". 
R F Springer. .. 12 C A Murnhy. 
J B McHugh. .. 23 Ifi 
Marsden . E Clauser . 

Chictgo G. C. 

Chicago, Ill., July 20.—The following scores were 
made in the weekly club shoot this afternoon, a strong 
cross-fire wind making the flight of the targets very un¬ 
certain. 

Events: 1 
Targets: Hdcp. 100 

M Gelder .20 100 
C R Seelig . 8 99 
B L Kammerer . 8 98 
J W Keller . 28 9S 
A H Winkler . 6 96 
J H May . 11 96 
A Moore . 11 94 
J M Schutz . 11 94 
O Kansche . 15 93 
D E Thomas . 4 91 
P Miller . 13 89 
J Coppersmith . 33 88 
H Wolfe . 8 81 
T Eck . 18 79 
C F See ig . 23 78 
W W Van Nest . 0 70 
W Leonard . 0 68 
J O’Malley . 
E Silver . 
C W May . 
Mrs J H May . 

Event No. 7 was at 12 pairs. 

2 3 4 5 6 7 
15 25 25 25 25 24 
..21. 

13 .. 23 .. 18 .. 
10 .. 16 .. 13 .. 
.. 24 22 17 18 17 
..22. 
12 .. 16 . 

.. 24 21 21 21 18 
13 .. .. 13 .. .. 

. 24 22 22 .. 13 

8 .. 14 16 12 .. 
.. 18 21 . 
.. 16. 
.13 
11 20. 
..13. 

July 19.—Excellent scores were made at the weekly 
shoot to-day, five shooters having a credit of perfect 
scores with their added handicap. Fetherston had a score 
of 95 actual breaks, while Lynn distinguished himself by 
breaking 94 in the singles and then broke 23 out of 12 
pairs. The scores: 

Events: 
Targets: Hdcp. 100 

L M Fetherston . 2 
I K Lynn . 6 
A A Scowley . 9 
E Oliver .”” 19 100 
J Lino . 19 100 
C F Stemmer . q 94 
T V’ Cannon . 33 92 
M Ballou . ' 0 72 
F B Fox ..;. 

Event No. 3 was at 12 pairs. 

100 
100 
100 

2 3 
15 24 
14 18 
13 23 
13 14 
15 .. 
12 13 
15 .. 

9 .. 
10 .. 
10 .. 

Bottineta G. C. 

Bottineau, N. D., July 18.—Our first annual reg¬ 
istered tournament was held here, was highly successful 
and the visitors were generous in their praise of the 
treatment accorded them by the officers and members of 
the local club. Jim Curran, of Grand Forks, represent¬ 
ing the Remington Arms-U. M. C. Co., cashiered the 
shoot to the entire satisfaction of all, and although he 
shot through all events, every shooter got his money 
before leaving the grounds. The shoot was held under 
the Jack Rabbit system. High gun was J. F. Davis, 
who shot like a Trojan, getting 195 out of 200. H. e! 
Peck was second with 192, while E. D. Lemke filled third 
niche with 190. The for-wads-only shooters didn’t make 
a noise like scoring in this class, high being H. J. Stair 
with 188. Scores:. 

T F Duis.. .. 200 195 A Lallum . 200 134 
C II Parker... .. 200 172 C A Leonard... 200 149 
11 E Peck. .. 200 191 H M Trent. 150 98 
A R Chezek... .. 200 184 W H Adams.... 150 126 
*T I’ Curran... .. 200 168 G 11 Dale. 175 146 
E G Lemke... .. 200 190 H W Peterson.. 150 106 
*TI 1 Stair.... .. 200 188 L T Mork. 150 78 
C H Smith... .. 175 150 S IT Wilson.... 200 171 
F Holland ... .. 200 172 c L Blades. 175 127 
L J* Dawson.. .. 200 172 M R McIntosh. 150 105 
H Turner .... .. 200 153 Jos Quantme ... 150 106 
*J 1 Collins... .. 200 155 

Roanoke G. C. 

Roanoke, Va., July 26.—Aside from a holiday shoot, 
one of the largest crowds which has faced the local traps 
this season was present to-day, and with ideal weather 
prevailing, some splendid scores were hung up to the 
credit of the contestants. Much interest is beginning to 
be shown in the approaching State shoot, which is 
scheduled for Sept. 1 and 2, and from all indications 
one of the largest attended State shoots in the history of 
the Association will be held, as many inquiries are being 
received from numerous and distant sources. The man¬ 
agement urges upon all local contestants in the State 
shoot to come out and get into the best possible con¬ 
dition for this classic among' Virginia shooters. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won by 
the following members: 

Scratch Class—Dr. Watson first; Jamison, second. 
Class A—Holland first; J. W. Poindexter, second. 
Class B—Cox first; B. T. Fishburne, second. 
Class C—R. T. Fishburne first; Byrd, second. 
Du Pont trophy—J. W. Poindexter (perfect score). 

Independent G. C. 

Reading, Pa., July 26.—Scores made at regular 
monthly shoot, which was the last shoot for Du Pont 
and Stevens fobs. M. F. Kofroth won the Du Pont fob, 
and E. Blind the Stevens fob. Club prizes were won 
by Wm. Eck, gun case: O. Jones, shell case; G. 
Schmehl, gun case, and C. Swisher, gun case. 

Handi- r~-Targets- 
cap. 15 15 15 15 25 25 25 25 

Wm Eck . 0 15 12 14 14 22 24 21 23 
O Tones .’..... 0 13 12 12 14 21 24 24 19 
G Schmehl . 5 12 15 13 15 18 20 19 21 
Wm Davis . 2 13 12 14 15 17 20 19 16 
O Murtorf . 2 15 15 15 15 22 22 23 24 
E Blind . 5 15 14 15 12 21 16 18 23 
M F Kofroth. 3 15 14 14 13 IS 20 24 25 
Neidhem ..16 18 17 20 
A Fromm . 18 20 19 21 

M. F. Kofroth. 

The scores made by the shooters were as follows: 
Watson . . 48 W S lones. . 42 Portsmouth G. C. 
Holland . . 47 D W Richards.. . 41 
♦Fisher . . 94 Bovd . . 41 Portsmouth. Ya.. Tuly 26.—Enclosed find scores 

Jamison . . 47 Scholl . . 40 made bv the Norfolk-Portsmouth Gun Club, at the 

Shepherd . . 46 Hunter . . 38 weekly shoot, held Thursday, July 24, each shooting at 
L G Richards_ . 46 B | Fishburne.. . 37 50 targets: 
J W Poindexter. . 46 Hunt . . 35 .... 45 . 38 
Cox . Byrd . . 34 44 SR 
♦Goodloe . . 88 Cassell . . 34 Borrowdale ... . 44 Boyd . . 35 
F Jones . . 44 Berkley . . 33 Gunther . . 42 Gordon .. . 31 
Price . . 44 1 I Fishburne.. .32 Capt Easton .. . 42 Cook . . 25 
Elliott . . 44 R T Fishburne. . 31 . 40 25 
E W Poindexter. . 44 Nelson . . 31 Dr Byrd . . 39 Talbot .. . 25 
Bloxton . . 43 Barbour . . 20 . 39 25 

♦Professionals and shot at 100 targets. W. T. E., Sec’y. 

Weston Gun Club. 

Weston. Neb., July 20.—The Weston Gun Club held 
their monthly shoot with a large crowd present. The 
club greatly enjoyed the visit of D. D. Gross, of Kansas 
City. Mr. Gross is one of the boys, and showed up how 
to hit targets. Wahoo was very well represented. E. 
Placek, E. Block, C. Goucher, Hopke and Lindercamp 
being present. Following are the scores made at 25 
targets each: 

C Goucher . 20 
J Shandera . 10 
E Black . 7 
A Gottberg . 19 
D Gross . 20 
N Tuverson . 15 
Hapke .  10 
J Kakard . IS 
Lindercamp . 20 
W Nolte . 19 

E Placek . 10 
T N emec . 18 
W Lillibridge . 11 
A Virgl . 11 
D Gross . 24 
A Gottberg . 19 
W Gottberg . 14 
E Black . 19 
J Shandera . 13 
C Goucher . 19 

J. E. Janak, Sec’y. 

Hendersonville Gun Club. 

Hendersonville, N. C., July 17.—The following 
scores were made on the grounds of the Hendersonville 
Gun Club, at 25 targets: 

R L Rusher . .... 18 Chas E Moore .... .... 17 
f B Fastening . .... 14 J H Ripley . 
Dr R Lee Bird _ .... 15 C H Elsom . .... 7 
T L Durham . .... 7 H Davis . . 17 

J. H. Staples, of Charleston, S. C., and a member of 
the Paimetto Gun Club, shot at 100 targets and broke 97. 

Charles E. Moore, Sec’y. 
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Wisconsin and Upper Peninsula of Michigan 

Trapshooters’ Association. 

Green Bay, Wis., July 22.—Fourteenth annual State 
shoot of the Wisconsin and Upper Peninsula of Michi¬ 
gan Trapshooters’ Association, held at Green Bay, Wis., 
July 18-20, was eminently successful. The five-man team 
trophy was won bv the local club, and the State champion¬ 
ship went to Wm. J. Raup, of Portage, who broke 94. 
The weather man interfered with only one shower during 
the three days. The Badger Club, of Milwaukee, was 
awarded the next State shoot. . 

High amateur was W. J. Raup, of Portage, with 412 
out of 450; second, B. A. Claflin, Green Bay, 409; third, 
J S. Young, Chicago, 408. High professional was R. W. 
Clancy, with 420; second, F. G. Bills with 420; third, E. 
S. Graham, 416. 

The scores in the five-man team race for the Morley- 
Murphy trophy were: 

Green Bay. Badgers of Milwaukee. 
B A Claflin ... .... 97 C P Shumway .. ...89 
W E Riley. .... 86 W H Stump .... ...89 
W E Meusel... .... 86 T F Wulff. ...92 
A G Holmes... .... 86 II Brown . ...83 
R E St. John.. .... 86-441 Wm Doelle .... ... 84—437 

F A Nolan. 
North Fond 

.... 87 
du Lac. 

Schantz . ...83 
Kinker . .... 87 Hill . ... 79—423 
Stoock . .... 87 

The regular program had 150 targets each day—six 20s 
and two 15s on the first day, and ten 15-target events on 
each of the succeeding days, with scores as follows: 

•F G Bills. 
1st Day. 2d Day. 

143 
3d Day 

136 
G V I >ering. 141 133 
C P Shumway. 134 132 
Del Miller . 132 132 
W H Stump. 117 132 
*G E Mathews. 133 127 
F Schwalbe . . 124 108 133 
J P McGuigan . 104 112 
E E Nickel . 199. 126 
R C Graf. 126 120 
H Hammersmith . 138 132 
L E Woessner. 104 
F J Dreyfus. . 131 i34 133 
B A Claflin. . 145 131 133 
W E Mensel. . 130 123 133 
A G Holmes . . 131 128 
R E St Tohn . . 128 127 132 
W E Riley. 137 127 
J F Wulf. . 139 132 128 
J S Young. . 143 126 139 
Henry Brown . . 124 101 199 
O P Goode. . 122 119 129 
W J Raup. . 140 136 136 
*R W Clancy. 144 139 
E S Graham. . 140 139 137 
J E Rowett. . 126 
K E Hiscox. . 134 
G Schell . . 135 122 136 
*C E Robbins. . 130 120 130 
W Gruhn . . Ill 119 117 
Ed Robinson . . 127 100 113 
Wm Doelle . 116 113 
M Broughton . . 123 116 132 
*W D Stannard . . 130 134 137 
E K Eastman. . 117 131 132 
R Babcock . 134 
H McMillen . 199 13i 
C E Henshaw. . 119 119 114 
W H Vietmeyer . 130 126 
F A Nolan. . 134 121 133 
J M Hill. 115 109 
F Kinker . . 135 199, 105 
T Strook . . 133 130 107 
J T Shantz . . 125 124 124 
C H Heisinger. 107 105 
Ed Schendell . . 129 124 
Geo Mashek . 134 130 
Ed Voght . 114 113 
Geo Dieter . 124 109 
E G Brazelton. 112 118 
J Zahorick . 104 123 
M Muckleston . 121 123 
H E White . 92 
E Gahr. 125 123 
F R Brace. 70 95 
J Winter . 128 126 
F Kaufman . 115 121 
J Kenchell . 120 135 
O B Sousthagen . 111 116 
W Zimmerman . 122 129 
R Muehreke . 112 
LI Mennier . 117 
Chas Atkins . 105 
W Wegner . 117 
Geo Bentow . 128 
E Ahern . 106 
L Gosslein . 105 
T Weber . 110 
H Danz . 116 
W S Magill. 95 

Medford tOkla.) G. C. 

Medford, Okla., July 25.—This is the first time our 
club has shot on regular shoot day for some time. Scores 
follow: 

Shot at. Broke 
Hutchinson . 30 25 
Hardy . . 30 24 
\\ ilson . . 30 26 
Soucek .... . 25 22 

Shot at. Broke 
Croxton . . 25 10 
Bunch ... . 25 21 
Chism ... . 25 20 

1. V. Hardy, Sec’y. 

Win cues ter 
Loaded Shells, Shotguns or Both 

HAVE WON 
The Most Important Shooting Events 

Of 1913 

The Grand American Handicap: M. S. 

Hicksville, Ohio, the winner, shot Winchester 

peater” Shells and a Winchester Repeating 

low-priced, high-quality combination. 

The Eastern Handicap: G. W. Howell, of Northumber¬ 

land, Pa., the winner, shot Winchester Loaded “Leader” 

Shells. 

The Dupont 18-yard Championship Trophy: W. M. 

Foord, of Wilmington, Del., the winner, shot Winchester 

Loaded “Leader” Shells. 

Get Next To The Cashier’s Office By 

Shooting What The Big Winners Do 

Hootman, of 

Loaded “Re- 

Shotgun, the 

Frontier Rod and G. C. 

Buffalo, N. Y.. July 28.—Herewith are scores of 
our July shoot, at which a team race with the Dunkirk 
Gun Club was shot. The weather was fine, but ex¬ 
tremely hot, and the guns hotter. Harry Harrison, of 
Rochester, motored to Buffalo to enjoy the sport, ac¬ 
companied by Mrs. Harrison; also Sim Glover, repre¬ 
sentative of the U. M. C., and L. D. Willis, of Western 
Cartridge Co. After the program the Dunkirk sports¬ 
men were taken for a motor boat trip down the Niagara 
River. The scores of the regular program—five events, 
three of 25, one of 15 and one of 10 targets: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Parker . . 100 81 Squelch ... . 75 51 
Tousley .... . 75 58 Harrison .. .100 86 
(r Hauser .. . 75 57 Vedder ... . 75 54 
Hopper .... . 100 S8 *WiHis ... .ICO 91 
Wrattan .... . 75 61 *Glover ... .100 96 
A Schweda . 100 53 W Hewitt . . 75 58 
.1 Schweda . . 75 45 Peasland . . 50 36 
Anderson .. . 75 41 Dewaid ... .10O 60 
Loeb . . 75 26 Suckow ... . 50 44 

. 100 78 . 25 10 
Collins . . 75 49 McHale ... . 25 10 

Patterson . 100 90 O’Donnell . 25 12 
Thompkins . 100 86 Kerwin . 25 18 
Eichberg . 100 91 G McKenna _ 50 37 
Sahlen . 75 35 Sullivan . 25 12 
Faber . 25 17 O Hewitt . 25 17 

Team race: 

Dunkirk. Frontier. 
Parker . .. 40 Wakefield. .. 41 
1 ousley . .. 41 Patterson . .. 44 
G Hauser . .. 40 Thompkins . .. 46 
Hopper . .. 4G Eichberg . .. 44 
W rattan . .. 41 Squelch . .. 33 
A Schweda . .. 28 \ odder . .. 33 
1 Schweda . .. 31 W Hewitt . .. 42 
Anderson . .. 29 Dewaid . .. 42 
Loeb . .. 16 Suckow . .. 44 
Collins . .. 31- -343 G McKenna . .. 37- -396 

Eichberg' was high amateur with 91 per cent.; Sim 
Glover, high pro. with 96 per cent. 

The Frontier point winners in lie cup race follow: 
Class A—W. Hewitt, 24; Class B—Thompkins, 24; Class. 
C—Squelch, 19; Handicap—Patterson, 25. 



153 FOREST AND STREAM Aug. 2, 1913. 

TRAP-SHOOTING AT MODERATE COST 
has been enjoyed by users of PETERS SHELLS for a number of years. It was the Peters Cartridge Co. which led the way by putting on 

the market the improved “Target” and “High Gun” Shells, made with steel reinforcing in the head and rim—“steel where steel belongs.” 

These loads afford the shooter, at low cost, all the advantages of high priced goods of other makes, and then some. In addition to “steel 

where steel belongs" they have outside brass of increased height; contain the same selected materials as Peters higher-priced shells, the “Ideal” and 

“Premier”; are made with the same extreme care, on the same special machinery and by the same ammunition experts. It is therefore not 

surprising that the “Target” (bulk smokeless) and “High Gun” (dense smokeless) are superior in quality and produce superior results. 

Attention is called to the following recent 

SIGNIFICANT VICTORIES won with PETERS MEDIUM-PRICED SHELLS 
GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 

Dayton, Ohio, June 17-20 

PRE-OLYMPIC TOURNAMENT 
Chicago, July 3-5 

INDIAN TOURNAMENT 
Cedar Point, O., July 8-10 

VANCOUVER, B. C. 
June 30-July 1 

VICKSBURG, MISS., July 2 

GILMAN, ILL., July 1-2 

DETROIT, MICH., June 25-27 

\ Amateur Championship of U. S., 

/ Professional Championship of U. S., 

Barton Lewis, 195 x 200 ) All contestants shooting 
Chas. A. Young, 197 x 200 ) on 18-yard mark 

Pre-Olympic Handicap - - Barton Lewis, 22 yards, 94 x 100 
International Championship - “ “ 98 x 100 
High Amateur on all Targets “ “ 290 x 300 

Mallory Cup Handicap, H. T. Strothers, 19 yards, 50 x 50 
High Amateur Average, Barton Lewis, - 437 x 450 
High Prof, in Indian Hdcp., Chas. A. Young, 21 yards, 93 x 100 

High Amateur Average, V. H. Francis, - - - - 290 x 305 
High General Average, L. H. Reid, .... - 299 x 305 

High General Average, J. S. Day, - - - - - - 198 x 200 

High General Average, H. W. Cadwallader, ... 352 x 360 

High General Average, Mrs. L. T. Vogel, ... 396 x 425 

SHOOT PETERS SHELLS—The Greatest Value for the Money, and the BEST AT ANY PRICE 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-63 Warren St., T. EL KeUer, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St- 

SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard SL, J. S. French, Manage 

Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Berlin Gun Club Tournament. 

Ocean Ctty, Md., July 24.—The Ocean city tourna¬ 
ment of the Berlin Gun Club, finished to-day under the 
management of H. L. Worthington, after a most success¬ 
ful four days’ shoot. Attendance was not quite what we 
expected, but this was more than made up by the de¬ 
lightful time spent by everyone attending. We had the 
most delightful weather, and this coupled with the many 
other attractions, made the meeting one long to be re¬ 
membered by those who were fortunate enough to at¬ 
tend. The headquarters of the shooters was at the 
Atlantic Hotel, directly on the beach, and the excellent 
appointments and splendid service of this modern 
hostelry did much to make the affair enjoyable. The 
traps were placed at the end of the board walk, a mile 
up the beach, and this seemed to be the only draw¬ 
back, if it can be called so, to the whole shoot. It was 
a good thing for the rolling chair men. This difficulty, 
however, will be overcome in next year’s tournament, 
arrangements having already been made to hold the 
shoot on the beach, directly in front of the Atlantic 
Hotel, which will make a most convenient and pleasant 
feature. 

The Ocean City Handicap, which was shot at Satur¬ 
day, July 19, was a hotly contested affair for the Atlantic 
Hotel trophy, and was won by S. O. S. Graham, of 
Baltimore, and his score was 93 out of 100, from 18yds. 
He was closely pushed by V. Oliver, of Philadelphia, 
with 91. Mr. Graham won the trophy and Mr. Oliver the 
gold scarf pin as second prize. Billy Joslyn, of Du 
Pont Co., ran away with the professionals with 93. 

Monday, at 2 o’clock, the shooting was again re¬ 
sumed, and the Berlin Handicap was contested, and to the 
great pleasure of the shooters and spectators, John Philip 
Sousa won with the good score of 94 from 18yds—a more 
popular win has not been made this season, and Mr. 
Sousa was congratulated on all sides for his fine shoot¬ 
ing. He was followed bv William Holland, of Baltimore, 
as runner-up with 92. Holland won the gold scarf pin 
as second prize. Chas. W. Tingle, of Berlin, Md., in 
his first tournament, broke 91, an excellent score under 
conditions. Emory Storr and Fred Slear, of the pro¬ 
fessionals, each broke 93. 

On Tuesday morning the regular program started at 
10:30. The first gun was fired by Ralph H. Reese, of 
Chesapeake, Md., who, by the way, made a very good 
score in this shoot and broke 137 out of 150. On this 
day Bill Joslyn again walked away with the field in the 
professional class with 143, and Chas. Newcomb, of 
Philadelphia, was high over all with 144. 

On the second day, Joslyn was again high profes¬ 
sional with 144, and Newcomb led the field with a 
splendid score of 147. On the first day V. Oliver, of 
Philadelphia, had a very bad start, with 7 targets down 
in his first 30, the balance he broke with one skip, and 
finished with 142; and on the second day he went 
through with 145. 

High average for the two days was won by New¬ 
comb with 291 cut cf 300. Oliver second with 287, and 
R. P. Morgan, of Nebraska third with 281. Billy Hol¬ 
land, of Baltimore, broke 176, and C. T. Hartin, of Wil¬ 
mington, Del., finished the program with the splendid 
score of 279. Martin was quite an addition to the shoot. 

lending a helping hand in every possible way, and his 
attendance was much appreciated. High average for all 
targets was won by Bill Joslyn, with a score of 467 out 
of 500, but he was topped by Billiken Oliver, amateur, 
who was high over all targets with 471. 

A canvass of all shooters attending, their wives and 
sweethearts, showed not a single knock. Everybody 
satisfied and had a bully time. It is a question if this 
was not the most enjoyable shoot which has been held 
this year, and we fee! that this was a nest egg for a 
more successful tournament for 1914, which will be held 
some time the latter part of July. H. L. Worthington 
has agreed to manage the prospected tournament, and 
the success of the 1913 afl'air augurs well for the 1914 
tournament. The scores follow: 

Ocean-City Handicap, for Atlantic Hotel trophy,: 
Yds. Tot’l. Yds. Tot’l. 

Worthington ... 21 90 Nelson . 18 56 
Storr . . 20 91 Graham . .... 16 93 

Joslyn . ‘’O 93 Peters . .... 16 77 

Slear . . 20 88 Gill . .... 16 43 
. 20 82 .... 16 65 

Oliver . . 19 91 Pratt . .... 18 74 
Morgan . . 19 90 Ludlum _ .... 16 75 
Hammond . . 19 90 Layton . .... 16 84 
Sousa . . IS 88 Goldsboro .. .... 16 83 

P.er'in Hand 
Worthington .. 

icap: 
. 21 91 Sousa . .... IS 94 

Newcomb . . 21 87 Pratt . .... 18 88 
Toslyn . . 20 89 Floyd . .... 18 83 
Storr . . 20 94 N Peters ... .... 16 72 

Oliver . . 19 93 Reis . .... 16 86 

Slear . . 20 93 Purnell . .... 16 75 
Hammond . . 20 89 A Peters ... .... 16 69 
Holland . . 18 92 Tingle . .... 16 91 
Martin . . 18 88 Rees . .... 16 88 
Morgan . . 19 91 Lndlum .... .... 16 79 

The regular program had 150 targets each day, and 
the scores of those who completed the program follow: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day. Day. Day. Day. 

R H Rees. 137 129 A W Peters.. . 119 106 
C H Colburn.. 130 126 T Bitterling .. . 123 108 
C W Tingle... 130 129 W Holland .. . 140 136 
C T Martin.... 136 143 *E F Slear_ . 142 141 
N M Peters.... 126 115 *T F Pratt. . 125 140 
C H Newcomb 144 147 P J Stubener.. . 139 129 
T P Sousa. 134 135 *W A Joslyn.. . 143 144 
*W Hammond. 142 140 V Oliver . . 142 145 
*H Worthington 141 137 H C Ludlum... . 134 
R P Morgan .. 137 144 T Purnell . 122 

Edgefield G. C. 

Edgefield, S. C„ July 25.—Following are scores 
made bv the Edgefield Gun Club: 
S E Morgan. 25 E W Samuels.. . 17 

1 W Stuart . 21 M Zimmerman . 22 
R B Eppes. 22 T E Morgan... . 16 
O B Bright. 19 J. W. Stuart, Sec’y. 

Meadow Springs G. C. 

Meadow Springs. Pa., July 26.—Harry H. Sloan car¬ 
ried away all the ruddy duck at the monthly shoot of the 
Meadow Springs Gun Club to-day. He was tied for the 
high gun honors by Harry Fisher, of the Clearview 
Club, and won in the shootoff for the prize spoon, 23 to 
22. 

The customary program of 100 targets in strings of 
10, 15 and three 25s, prevailed, the third and fourth events 
constituting the club shoot with the regular handicaps. 
The first two events served their purpose of warming the 
men up for the club prize, and this also was tied up 
between Sloan and Turner, each breaking 46. In the 
shootoff Sloan was the victor, breaking 24. For the total 
with handicaps on 50, Fish, Soley, Woodward, Colton 
and Hillpot were on even terms with 50. 

After a shootoff, Hillpot and Fish again tied, and 
they tossed for the trophy, Hillpot being the winner. 
Fish, however, came in for a dipper by being high on 
100, defeating Hillpot on the toss. Scores: 

Donahue 
Keenan 
Soley ... 
Wardin . 
Sloan ... 
Harvey . 
W Clegg 
Killian .. 
C Clegg 
Deily ... 
W Lead 
K Lead . 
Turner .. 
Fish .... 

14 100 Chandler . 12 69 
14 98 Pierce . 8 69 
16 100 E Ford . 0 84 
16 81 Colton . 12 75 

4 96 Kirsh . 14 90 
12 100 Fisher . 0 92 

0 67 Emerson .16 82 
22 84 Jackson . 8 49 

0 67 Woodward . 8 80 
14 66 Hillpot .16 100 
12 84 Gorbert . 16 89 
15 21 McMorn . 13 40 
10 100 Gardiner .12 40 
16 100 Hewlett . 15 50 

Smith G. C. 

Newark, N. T., Tuly 27.—C. T. Day, Jr., won the 
handicap event with 90 out_ of 100 to-day. Higgs was 
only 3 birds behind the winner. L. W. Colquit was 
only a point behind with 86. The scores. 

C F Day, Jr. 90 
W Higgs . 87 
L W .Colquit . 86 
J Baldwin . 85 
S Thornton . 84 
L S Page . 83 
T Howard . 83 
J Smith . SO 

Optional sweepstakes: 
T Colquitt .... 25 22 25 25 
F Dickenhurst. 20 18 21 .. 
L S Page. 21 22 23 22 
W Sheppard.... 19 23 21 .. 
W Trowbridge. 24 20 19 .. 
W Hassinger... 20 23 23 22 
C P Dav, Jr... 24 23 24 .. 
G W Nagle.... 20 23 24 .. 
1 W Baldwin... 24 23 24 .. 

W S Trowbridge . 79 
W H D Dickenhurst.. 78 
Dr P Moeller. 76 
W Hassinger . 73 
1 Lehn . 73 
T Reed . 72 
j Erb . 63 

T Reed . 22 20 21 .. 
F Thornton ... 22 18 21 .. 
T Flo ward . 19 19 23 .. 
H Higgs . 21 22 24 22 
1 Erb .19 17 .. .. 
‘G E Ohl, Jr.... 18 20 22 .. 
1 Wheaton .16 19 19 .. 
H Feeley .15 16 13 .. 
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Hadson G. C. 

Jersey City, N. J., July 27.—We had fifteen shoot¬ 
ers at the traps this morning, banging away at the blue- 
rocks, and when the smoke had cleared away, we found 
that T. Kelley was high gun with 84 per cent., while 
Hutchings was the runner-up with 80 per cent., while 
Bill Emmons and Carl von Lengerke were battling it 
out for third place with 79 percent. 

The morning was cool and pleasant, with just wind 
enough to make the targets a little hard to get, and the 
scores made by a majority of the shooters are con¬ 
sidered very good under the conditions at our traps. 
Billy Emmons, not being satisfied at the trimming that 
we handed out to him at his last visit to the grounds, 
packed his bag and baggage, and took another trip to 
the grounds to get satisfaction, and while we all love 
Billy" to visit us, we showed him very little considera¬ 
tion to-day while shooting, for he was “easy meat” for 
the boys that he went up against, and the only thing 
that he has to remember his success on this occasion is 
a little club button marked Hudson Gun Club that 
Charley Banta presented him with, so that he could tell 
his Hartford farmer friends that there are still some target 
shooters in Jersey City, even though he does not call 
pull at the Hudson’s traps as often as he used to. 

Our next shoot will be held on Aug. 10, and every¬ 
body is welcome here, so come out and pay us a visit. 
Scores follow: 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 
W Hutchings . . 18 22 20 18 
T Hetherington . . 14 21 21 22 
T Williams . . 13 13 15 19 
F O’Neil . . 11 15 9 16 
W Eaton . . 8 11 15 14 
T Harris . . 19 20 11 23 
II Ruffer . . 10 11 9 11 
W Emmons . . 16 19 23 IS 2i 22 
T Kelley . . 20 21 20 22 22 20 
A Emmons . . 18 20 16 18 18 21 
D Carrell . . 15 15 22 21 22 
R Strobel . 20 19 18 20 
J Whitley . 

. 19 19 17 
18 17 21 

C von Lengerke. . 19 19 19 21 21 19 
T. H. K., Sec y 

Cleveland G. C. 

Cleveland, O., July 26.—Regular weekly contest of 
the Cleveland Gun Club was held to-day, nineteen shoot¬ 
ers taking part. Some of the scores were gilt-edge, 
especially so was the score of C. E. Doolittle, who 
was high gun in the regular events of the day with 99 
out of 100,"and making a run of his last 73 straight. The 
only way to stop him was that we had to break the trap. 

Scores: 

Event 1, 
Doolittle _ 
Stone .. 
Hogen . 

semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
42 
40 
40 
40 

. 47 Hartman .. 38 

Rowley . . 45 Thorp .. 37 

Stepp . . 44 Beckley . 35 

Turns . . 44 Mrs Brown . 35 
Dibble . . 42 

Event 2, annual trophv, 50 targets: 

Doolittle ... . 50 Chase . 41 

Hogen . . 46 Dibble . 39 

Burns . . 46 Rockwell . 39 
Stepp . . 46 Brown . 39 
Stone . . 45 Thorp . 37 
Rowley . . 44 Beckley . 37 
Harris .. . 43 Hartman . 37 
Freeman ... . 43 Riley . 30 

Noble . . 43 Bachelder . 21 
Judd . . 41 

Event 3, quarterly contest, 25 targets, added target 

handicap: 
Freeman ... . 3 24 Dibble . . 0 22 

Stepp . . 2 24 Doolittle . . 0 22 

Noble . . 5 24 Stone . . 0 22 

Bachelder . . 5 24 Thorp . . 4 21 

Brown . . 0 23 Ilogen . . 0 19 

Tudd . . 0 23 F. H. Wallace, Mgr. 
Chase . . 5 22 

Cerro Gordo Gan Club. 

The following scores were made at practice on July 
14. The shooting conditions were ideal, and our minister, 
R. W. Stoakes, was on, breaking 24 straight after drop¬ 
ping his first one. The scores: 

Shot at. Broke 
Dilley . 50 42 
L Russell . 50 43 
J Russell . 60 42 

Shot at. Broke 
Stoakes . 25 24 
Dr Radcliff .... 25 19 
Loney . 25 19 

L.R., President. 

July 26.—Following are scores made by the Cerro 
Gordo Gun Club, at the regular weekly shoot on the 
20th inst. All members are busy making preparations 
for the entertainment of the shooters who will be in 
attendance at the Post Season shoot of the Iowa State 
Sportsman’s Association. From present indications, we 
will have a record-breaking attendance, and ample ac¬ 
commodations will be provided for all who attend. 
Mason City and the Cerro Gordo. Gun Club will de¬ 
liver the goods. 

Snot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
J Konvalinka... 100 91 W M McGowan 100 79 
S S Foster. 100 79 G Konvalinka... 100 84 
G Ford . 100 79 S Kennedy .... 100 70 
G B Streeter... ion 90 Foote . 100 76 
L Woisnak . 100 SI Dr T W Kelly.. 75 48 
F W Hurlburt. 100 88 () C Seymour... 50 21 
H B Madsen... 100 81 Clark . 50 28 
Wm Stinehart... 75 50 Geo Konvalinka 100 82 

H. B. Madsen. 

578 x 600 
96.33% 

Consisting of 

346 x 350—16 yard Targets 

45 x 50—Double Targets 

94 X 100 } r>0 1 qp , 
93 X 100 5 22 yard TarSets 

in Preliminary and Eastern Handicaps 

CCHULTZE Imparts High Velocity with 
c* a Minimum of Recoil and Makes Per¬ 
fect Patterns. 

CCHULTZE IS “The Long Run Powder” 
“J for Trapshooting. 

MOKELES 
POWDER 

AT THE 

EASTERN 
HANDICAP 

MAKES THE 

Made and Guaranteed by America’s Pioneer Powder Makers 

E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Company 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 

STELLAR SHOOTS 

SCHULTZE and SPENCER 

'T'HE Official Records of 

Trapshooting contain the 

following conspicuous references 

to Mr. Spencer’s achievements 

with SCHULTZE. 

June 5-6, ’12, Mexico, Mo. 132 

June 23-24, ’12, St. Louis, Mo. 125 

Aug. 7-8, ’12, Princeton, Mo. 264 

Sept. 2, ’12, Ft. Collins, Colo. 135 

Sept. 17-18, ’12, Brookfield, Mo. 309 

May 24-25, ’13, St. Louis, Mo. 273 

May 29, ’13, Ft. Dodge, la. 133 

June 2, ’13, Bunker Hill, Ill. 175 

June 4, ’13, Marshall, Mo. 126 

July 4, ’13, Syracuse. N. Y. 128 

July 15, ’13, Wilmington, Del. 156 

CHAS. G. SPENCER 

ST. LOUIS, MO. 

Highest Professional Score 

FOR ENTIRE PROGRAM 

Transportation Club. 

Last Saturday the Transportation Club, comprised of 
the men' who make the wheels go, descended from its 
aerial heights, atop Hotel Manhattan, and journeyed 
eastward to a place called College Point, and there were 
met by one Jack Fanning, an expert in things ballistic, 
who parleyed with them and enjoined them to be 
merciful with the Little Necks, lest they be too surfeited 
to indulge in the slaughter of bluerocks, for it was the 
idea of said Fanning to introduce a new sort of gauge 
to these standard gauge authorites. He showed them 
the foot action, pressing of the cheek to the butt, and 
all the little details responsible for Jack Fanning’s shoot¬ 
ing reputation—and it's a high one. 

Before Jack realized where he was at, he found that 
some of the tyros were some class, and after a whispered 
pow-wow with John T. Rodgers, chairman of the sports- 
committee, it was thought best to put more air and less 
powder into the big guns, shooting pipes. Anyhow, 
James Smith, of Newark—reached by the tube—broke 
44 out of 50 and was duly handed the big prize. A lot 
of good scores were made, and everything in the way of 
enthusiasm turned loose. Trapshooting was voted a 
leading attraction at future meets of Transportation Club. 
Fifteen hundred targets were wrecked—and no one hurt. 

Birmingham G. C. 

Birmingham, Ala., July 26.—Twenty shooters were 
at the weekly shoot of tlie Birmingham Gun Club. John 
T. Warren was high for the day with 96 out of 100, fol¬ 
lowed by Gentry Hillman and Mr. Fox. This is Mr. 
Fox’s first visit to the Birmingham Gun Club. Dick 
Leland, Geo. Hillman and P. B. Plummer, professionals, 
were also with us. Mr. Hutchinson paid us his first 
visit. Mr. Leroy, of the Ensley Club, shot with us. 
Several local shooters will probably go to the Tennessee 
State shoot, held Aug. 5 and 6. Programs for the Ala¬ 
bama State shoot will be out next week. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

T Warren . . 100 96 F H Cornwell.. 100 86 

G Hillman .... . 100 94 Dick Leland ... 100 85 

T T Fletcher... . 100 94 C Barr . 100 84 

Fox . . 100 93 Lee Moody . 100 78 

O L Carl . . 100 91 Geo Hillman ... 100 75 

1 Lambeth _ . 100 89 Hutchinson .... 100 67 

Dr Sellers .... . 100 89 W Lecroy . 75 62 

f Hillman .... . 100 88 Pitt . 100 60 

Mrs Carl . . 100 87 Tyler . 75 30 

P B Plummer.. . 100 S6 Porter . 25 10 

Participant. 
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Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. QQ 

PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

"THE manufacturers of the “OLD 
1 RELIABLE” PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 

PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF HOLDING TOGETHER 
THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
H. Y. Salesrooms: 33 Warren St. A, W. duBray, Res. AgL. Box ioa, San Francisco, CaL 

Walsrode and Wolf 
DENSE BULK 

Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished By 
Union Metallic Cartridge Co. Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
United States Cartridge Co. Peters Cartridge Co. 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

Send for our 
large Catalog 
and see what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 

Nine 
Grades 

See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 
pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making 
accidental discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety 
that “Blocks the Sears”. It is a Safe “Safety”. 

Established 1853 ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 

‘The Gun that Blocks the Sears 

N. R. DAVIS SONS, 

NEWFOUNDLAND 
A Country ot Fish and Game. A Paradise for the Camper and Angler. Ideal Canoe Trips. 
The country traversed by the Keid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds of fish and 
Game, fAll along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, alao 
Caribou barrens. fiAmericans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there is no other country 
in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and with such ease as in Newfoundland 
Information, together with Illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully forwarded upon application to 

J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundland. 

Cincinnati G. C. 

In spite of the oppressive heat of July 27, there was 
a very good attendance at the weekly shoot and some 
good scores were made. Several of the new members 
were out during the week, and their work shows im¬ 
provement since they started in. After some practice 
events a team match was shot between four-man teams 
which proved to be a hot contest, Cambell's team finally 
winning by five targets. The first two rounds found 
the teams tied, but in the third round Cambell’s team 
got a lead of 3 targets; this was reduced to 2 in the 
fourth round by Schreck’s team. In the final round 
Gambell had the best of it by 3 targets, and won with 
336 to 331. 

L. Cambell tied with Butz for high individual score 
on 92. Ford was not in form, dropping at least 10 tar¬ 
gets below his normal gait, and Schreck also failed to 
m ike his usual showing. 

The last of the series for the Fottcar cup will be 
shot on Aug. 3. As the contest stands now. Sander 
looks to be a sure winner. The club will be repre¬ 
sented at the tournament of the Northern Kentucky 
Gun Club, which is to be held on Aug. 7 and 8. 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Sander . .150 105 Dibowski .. . 200 137 
Butz . . 200 166 Davies .... . 25 23 
Kmpry .... .180 84 McArdle . 50 35 
Shropshire .200 182 Hanks . . 25 20 
L Gambell .150 138 Schneider . .. 25 14 
Call . . 50 28 Ford . . 100 80 
A Gambell .200 136 Schreck ... . 100 89 
Drees . .100 59 

Team race, 100 targets: 
Schreck .... . 89 Lr Gambell .92 
Butz . . 92 A Gambell . 86 
Dibowski .. . 70 Shropshire . 84 
Ford . . 80-331 Sander .... . 74- -336 

Youghiogheny G. C. 
McKeesport, Pa., July 28.—Saturday afternoon agam 

proved ideal for trapshooting at the Youghiogheny 
Country Club. A number went up on earlier cars and 
took advantage of the opportunity for some practice 
shooting before the regular event began. There was 
scarcely any wind, and as a result some good scores 
were made. Calhoun again carried off the honors, 
being high man both in singles and doubles. However, 
Rigsby tied him in the singles, each getting 47, and 
qualifying in Class A for the shoot-off at the end of the 
season. J. W. Napier and Dr. Heisey, each with 45, 
pushing them hard for honors. Hickman was not quite 
in his usual form and got only 44. Meredith with 4U 
qualified in Class B, as did IT. Young with an even 
score. Chas. Napier qualified in Class C. Calhoun 
easily won the doubles with a score of 39 out of a pos¬ 
sible 50. J. VV. Napier second with 35. 

An interesting club contest was shot through the 
regulai event, J. W. Napier and Dr. Heisey with scores 
of 45 each tying for first place. This tie was imme¬ 
diately shot off, and resulted in a victory for Napier, 
who got 47 out of 50, against Heisey’s 44. The totals 
for the day follow: 

Singles: 
Calhoun . .. 47 Simpson . .36 
Rigsby . .. 47 Pendleton . . 36 
T W Napier. .. 45 Cornelius . . 34 
Dr Heisey . .. 45 Hitchens . . 32 
Hickman . .. 44 Chas Napier . . 3? 
H Young . .. 40 Sword . . 29 
Meredith . .. 40 Jordan . . 29 
Parke . .. 39 Wilds . . 25 

Doubles: 
Calhoun . .. 39 Heisey . . 33 
J W Napier . .. 35 Rigsby . . 31 

Butler R. and G. C. 

Butler, Pa., July 23.—High, gusty winds interfered 
with the shooting on the final day of the two-day Inter¬ 
state tournament at Duffy Station to-day, under the 
auspices of the Butler Rod and Gun Club. The high 
guns that took the money for the tournament, each man 
shooting at 300 targets, were: Class A—George Cochran, 
287; G. E. Painter, 286; H. Gillespie, 283. Class B— C. 
J. Jessop, 267; C. C. Irwin, 267; A. G. Anthony, 266; 
D. M. Young, 266. Class C—Ad. Hickman, 261; Greer, 
252; Judd Bruff, 249. Class D—William Zimmerly, 236; 
W. H. Schuyler, 233; H. B. Graves, 231. 

The individual scores at 150 targets to-day were; 

A H King . .... 135 G L Pierson . ... 116 
G E Painter. .... 142 II B Graves. ... Ill 
L Lautenslager ... .... 137 C H Douglass. ... 105 

C C Irwin. ,... 136 E W Gillespie . ... 137 
H E Brooks. .... 114 R B Thompson.... ... 110 
C G Spencer. ... 144 T Chilcotte . ... 10S 
C F Moore . .... 142 A 1, Iseman . ... 101 
II E Young. .... 117 K A O'Brien . ... 99 
J Bruff . .... 125 F F Cotter. ... 126 
T I Morrison . .... 119 Ed Mills . ... 90 
D M Young. .... 124 V E Morris . ... 133 
H G Gillespie. .... 137 A S Anthony . ... 128 
G T Elliott. ,... 136 1 F Calhoun . ... 137 
George Cochran ... ... 140 R D Lindsay. ... 129 
11 D Gibbs . ... 147 Ad Hickman . ... 128 
J B Duffey. .... 125 J F Penrod . ... 130 
M Davis . .... 119 B M <Isborn . ... 127 
T C Garland. .... 118 1 G Doutt. ... 131 
S G Purvis . .... 113 J H D’Arment. ... 133 
W II Schuyler. .... 121 Wm Zimmerly .... ... 109 
C J Jessop. ... 133 

If Forest and Stream isn’t in your next 

year’s advertising appropriation, please change 

'it. 
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Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1915 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 
the 100 straight on the 
16-yard targets, being the 
only one of all the con¬ 
testants to do so. He 
was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Shoot the LEFEVER 

Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

Blackfoot Lodge Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. The story of a pairie peo¬ 

ple, with folklore and tradition, history and a sympa¬ 
thetic study of the people and their life by one who haf 
lived among them. Cloth, illustrated, 300 pages. Post¬ 
paid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

127 Franklin St.# New York. 

It will prevent Shock from Gun Fire or Loud Noise. 
Excludes wind, dust or water, and prevents disease and 
deafness from the above causes. 

$1.00 Pair with neat Aluminum Pocket Case, Postoaid. 

J. A. R. ELLIOTT 
P. O. Box 201 New York, U. S 

Fort Pitt G. C. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., July 25.—The Waugaman trophy 
match at 1000yds. was the rifle event on the program for 
members of the Fort Pitt Rifle Club yesterday afternoon 
at the Highland range. This year P. Paulsen was the 
successful contender, scoring 47 points out of a possible 
50. H. C. Arthurs was second, with one point less, 
and J. McGleashan scored 44. 

This is the fourth year that the Waugaman trophy 
has been an obect of contest by the riflemen. T. C. 
Peal has won it twice, Dr. E. A. Waugaman once, and 
Paulsen once. It will become the property of the man 
winning it three times in annual competition. The 
scores: 

Waugaman trophy: 
p Paulsen . 47 M C Hazlett. .. 39 
H E Arthurs. 46 G A Snyder . .. 39 

1 McGleashen . 44 R S Everett. .. 39 
E A Waugaman. 44 B Boese . .. 37 
T C Real. 43 G Teter . .. 34 
K V Swanton. 43 H Golson . .. 27 
D A Atkinson. 41 F J Dodson. .. 24 

600-vard record: 
G A Snyder. 45 F. J. Dodson. .. 44 
R V Swanton. 45 

500-yard record: 
H E Arthurs. 49 G A Snyder. .. 44 
J) A Atkinson. 49 F C Douds. .. 44 
M C Hazlett . 49 R V Swanton. .. 43 
T C Beal. 48 B Boese . .. 40 
H Golson . 46 

200-vard record: 
H E Arthurs. 46 H G Olson. .. 40 
M C Hazlett. 46 F. A Waugaman. .. 40 
D A Atkinson. 46 W W agner . .. 38 
T C Beal. 44 J McGleashen. .. 38 
R S Everett. 43 

A DRIVING TRIP TO LAKE GEORGE AND 

VICINITY. 

Continued from page 134. 

A few hours’ pleasant drive brought us to 

Schroon Lake, where we had excellent sport 

with the black bass, and where the fishing was 

excellent. From there we made trips to Friends 

Lake, Paradox Lake and Brant Lake, where the 

fishing for bass was good and the scenery wild 

and grand. 

I heartily agree with Charles Dudley Warner 

particularly when he says: “There is nothing 

like the thrill of expectation over the first cast 

over unfamiliar waters; fishing is like gambling 

in that failure only excites hope of a fortunate 

throw next time.” 

I started on my journey with my life partner 

as a counsellor, the impregnable armor of a good 

Scotch tongue as a guide, a reasonably clear 

conscience, a good strong healthy horse, a roomy, 

substantial, easy-riding runabout, and fortified 

with the needful that proverbially makes the mare 

go, and succeeded in one of the most enjoyable 

vacations I have ever had, with many pleasant 

recollections. 

In my next I may perhaps give you some 

accounts of a trip to the St. Lawrence River in 

search of musealonge and black bass if you are 

not already surfeited with these reports and de¬ 

scriptions of, our travel, if you are willing to 

go with us on a excursion we made a couple of 

summers ago. 

FACTS PERTAINING TO PIGEONS. 

Cont:nued from page 135. 

will fight for this spice seed, which they seem 

to love, and it acts as a perfect dope. 

Reflecting upon the general theme of this 

article, what do we find which is most applicable 

and useful in utility squab breeding? 

We find that the sense of smell and selection 

of food of the pigeon is more acute than in 

many other animals and creatures, and that when 

we find after feeding that there is a quantity 

of any one grain left on the floor, let us go 

to our grain bin, and we shall probably realize 

by the odor emanating that the grain is musty 

or sour, and really unfit for feed, though we had 

not before noticed it. These and many other 

such subjects are among the rations of desired 

food which present themselves for advanced 

squab breeding, not less in other localities, and 

under other conditions, but never passing un¬ 

recorded at Yama Farms. 

The summer months are golden months for 

the advertiser to do pioneer work. His harvest 

of business is liberal and sure when the fall 

orders are placed. 
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At last you can get a full 
hollow-ground razor made 
absolutely safe by our pat¬ 
ented safety attachment. 

can shave with a 

There 
guards for the 
blade for both 
the right and left 
hand. The guard 
protects you when 
you shave so that you 
cannot cut yourself no 
matter how closely or 
how quickly you shave. 
There is nothing to get out of 
order; the Zepp Safe- 
Razor is 
guaran¬ 
teed for 
25 years. 

AGENTS: Write for our 

profit-sharing plan, which 

contains the most 

liberal offer ever 

made by any 

manufacturer. 

SAFE-RAZOR 

in five minutes and when you have 
finished your face will feel like velvet. 

The Zepp Safe-Razor has all the good 
features of both the straight razor and 
the hoe variety of safety razor with none 
of their disadvantages. The Zepp Safe- 

Razor can be used as a straight 
razor. The blade is made of the 
best Vanadium steel, is full concave 

being ground on four 
different size wheels, and 

hardened and tem¬ 
pered by elec¬ 
tricity. 

The Zepp 
Safe-Razor 
is the only 

double-guarded 
razor. It com- 

binesHighestQual- 
with Greatest 

Ask your dealer for the 
“Zepp” or send us $3.00 
and we will send you a 

Zepp Safe- 
Razor for 

a thirty 

day free 
trial. If you don’t 

like it we guarantee to re¬ 
fund the money. 

ZEPP SAFE-RAZOR 
CO., INC. 

299 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 

THE LAY OF THE WALL-EYED PIKE. 

Continued from page 136. 

Ask Burhans. However, be that as it may, we 

must fish, and so after another cheerful break¬ 

fast in which little Thelma and Bobby and the 

inimitable lady took part, Burhans and I started 

out. It was a right fine morning. On the way 

to the lake, through the sleepy little town, we 

met the marshal as he strolled along on his de¬ 

tective duty, struggling in concealment behind 

an authoritative star. It was a gentle little vil¬ 

lage where work is forgotten, and where peace 

and happiness abound. I think were I en¬ 

sconced therein as a member of its clan, I would 

do vastly better on my machine, but then I am 

restless, and never, never, never satisfied; al¬ 

ways dreaming, hoping and blundering. 

Many of the villagers of Lake Tetonka make 

their living by fishing by the way. It is the 

same through all this territory. There is a 

steady demand for the fish in the big cities. It 

is an easy following; in fact, it is nothing more 

or less than a pastime and a very agreeable one 

at that. Burhans told me that while a warden 

he was forced to warn many to use only one 

line and hook. We passed an old woman and 

man who made their living from fishing, sitting 

in their boat, full of Waterville’s slumber and 

dreams. The lakes abound in small fish—bass, 

?: BERMUDA 
Tours Include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates 

Twin Screw S. S. ** BERMUDIAN,” 10518 tons displacement. 
Submarine signals; bilge keels; electric fans; wireless telegraphy, 
Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing passengers at the dock in 
Bermuda without transfer. Bermuda tickets good for return by 
R. M. S. P. Co. 

MIDSUMMER TRIPS 

to QUEBEC 
via Halifax, N. S., most delightful cruise of 1500 miles. Magnifi¬ 
cent scenery; Gut of Canso, Northumberland Strait, Gulf and 
River St. Lawrence and far-famed Saguenay River. S. S. “Trinidad” 
from New York July 5th and 19th, August 2d and 16th. From 
Quebec July 11th and 25th, August 8th and 22d. 

For illustrated pamphlets with information apply to 
A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way, New York; THOS. COOK & SON,245 and 2081 Broadway, and 264 
553 5th Avenue, N. Y„ or any Ticket Agent, or QUEBEC S. S. CO., Ltd., 
Quebec. 

BASEBALL 
MAGAZINE 

For SEPTEMBER on sale Aug. 10th 

15c at all News-stands 

You don’t know how little you know about 
Baseball until you read the Baseball Magazine. 

NEW FACTS NEW THEORIES-NEW DOPE 

Every number a “ home run ” 

SPECIAL OFFER 
3 Months Trial Subscription for 25c. 

This offer is for a limited time only and is not 
open to present subscribers. Fill out the 

coupon attached and mail to-day. 

BASEBALL MAGAZINE 
70 Fifth Avenue New York 

Gentlemen : — Enclosed find 25c. “amps for 

3 months trial subscription. 

Name. 

Street . 

City. State. 
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The Welcome Box 
of “Eats” 

cent of 
— un¬ 

bother 

box of 
ready 

WHY not enjoy 100 per 
your outing pleasure 

spoiled by the fuss and 

of cooking? 

Just take along a generous 
Heinz Pure Foods. They’re 

prepared. 

But they 

have the 
real fresh 

flavor. Good sturdy foods to satisfy 
lusty, outdoor appetites — and tempt¬ 

ing delicacies to top off every feast. 
No outing kit is complete without 

Heinz Baked Beans—baked to per- 

Heinz 57 Varieties 

fection—high in food value. Heinz 
Spaghetti (Real Italian Style)—a new 
joy for those who “hit the trail.” 

The latest Heinz food creation—and 
a triumph. Just heat and serve. 

Heinz Peanut Butter solves the but- 

ter prob¬ 

lem. Heinz 

Tomato 
Ketchup, of 

course; Heinz Pickles, Sweet and 
Sour, Heinz Fruit Preserves and Jel¬ 

lies. Heinz Foods are well packed— 

easy to handle. Sold almost every¬ 

where. You know their goodness. 

Send for list of the 57 Varieties 

H. J. Heinz Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

pickerel, sunfish, crappies, and I believe perch; 

in fact, all of the fish one is liable to find in 

Southern Minnesota lakes. 

Again in the middle of the lake we started 

on in our quest for the bloodthirsty ones, whose 

cool, hard forms we wanted most right in our 

boat up there under the seat, slapping the top 

with their fine tails. We got out the pace and 

hooks, well baited with the choicest frogs, fresh 

from the rich and luxuriant Waterville meadows. 

But we moved in and around over the fishing- 

beds, allowing the bait to drop down into the 

water at just the right height, but no strike did 

we get. In the meantime, while Burhans was 

thinking up another plot, the sky grew overcast 

and presently the west began to darken. Light¬ 

ening blazed forth, but we kept right on fishing. 

However, the wind coming up, we made for 

shore, arriving just in time to get good and 

soaked. But after the momentary shower had 

come to an end, we again put to sea, the mizzen 

mast risen over the ping-pong jib-boom, which 

is just abaft the lee scuppers, east of the drug¬ 

store. This time we nailed our course in an 

opposite direction, aiming straight for a point 

of land that nosed out into the lake. And it 

proved prolific of fish, too. It happened just 

when I was in my deepest reverie and pain, and 

while Burhans was telling me his latest plot. I 

felt something become annexed to my hook, and 

the next moment consternation reigned aboard. 

“You got one! You got one!’’ triumphed 

Burhans, and down came the oar with a whack. 

“Reel him in carefully; don't let him get any 

slack line.” 

This I was striving to do, and my reel came 

up to standard in a hurry. Back and forth that 

dear old pike went it, but the net in Burhans’ 

hands was too much for him. To stop him from 

hands was too much for him. It slipped under 

jumping out of the boat, we set my tackle box 

on top of him, which, being as heavy as lead, 

from the fact that it contained 350 different baits, 

served well as an emotion preventer. After 

congratulations had been extended, and after I 

got out my pace and hooks with a brand new 

specimen of the Waterville frog family on it, 

I sat back to hope and wish. Burhans rowed 

the boat to a nicety, always keeping his weather 

eye out for any suspicious move. And now hap¬ 

pened the unexpected. It appears that we struck 

into a school of those cool, wiry fellows you 

will hear so little about. Burhans’ reel created 

an angry hissing all at once as it started to re¬ 

volve in the bottom of the boat. And just about 

at that identical moment my line leaked out 

ominously without jerk or any disturbance, and 

I knew that I also had one on the barb. We 
both had caught fish. 

Burhans’ rod bent like a willow wand, and 

remember he was manipulating a steel rod. I 

could see that his fish was nothing short of a 

monster. Hastily I swung in the boat and 

started to reel, Burhans staying on the other 

side of the boat, doing his level best to stop 

the finny denizen in his fight. As luck would 

have it, they made no great rushes, and thus 

the lines did not get mixed. We allowed no 

slack, but held right to it. I got my fish in and 

lifted it into the boat hurriedly, but not so Bur¬ 

hans. He was having the time of his life, for 

the fish persisted in staying out in the lake, hav¬ 

ing not the least desire to come in. But Bur¬ 

hans’ reel, impelled by steel-like fingers, con¬ 

trived to vanquish such strenuous conditions, 

and the fish came in, slowly tiring. 

I had the net ready, and reaching far out 

and under I shoved it up, but the fish was so 

big I could not get it over him, but the needle¬ 

like fins properly caught in the threads of the 

net, and we managed to get him in. He weighed 

12^2 pounds, I believe. Anyhow, I was going 

to lift him safe and sound from Burhans’ end 

of the boat over to my end, so I could sit and 

watch him so he wouldn’t jump out. If I 

thought I had a firm hold on him when I started 

on that momentous trip toward my end of the 

boat, I relinquished all such allusions a moment 

thereafter, for the fish gave nine Herculean 

twists and executed a Jitsu. The boat swayed 

drunkenly, 1 was possessed of a lack of balance 

and hope, and lowering my dome of fancy I 

plumped into the brine, the fish still in my hands. 

Down, down, down I sped, and still down. 

Eight sea weeds darted by me like telephone 

poles seen from a speeding car. The fish gave 

nine more deliberate Herculean twists, drove 

ten fins into me on various parts of my body, 

and then I let go. Some moments thereafter I 

came to the surface and was man-handled into 

the boat by Burhans. 

“Where is the fish?” he asked, and there 

was pain in his voice. 

But results spoke better than words, and I 

felt much like a martyr about to have himself 

separated from his think capacity. I tried to 
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The Sportsman1 Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

KEDGEMAKOOGE LAKE 
In the Wilderness 

A vast virgin forest, 90 miles long. Club House 
easily accessible by automobile. 

A net-work of beautiful streams. Splendid canoe¬ 
ing. Trout abundant, large and gamy. 

Non-members cordially welcomed at the Club House. 
.00 a week. Cabins for families. Special provision 

for ladies. 

Modern conveniences: Electric lights, telephone, 
daily mail. Experienced guides and full equipment 
for long or short trips. For interesting illustrated 
booklet write J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., Kedgema- 
kooge Rod and Gun Club, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 

Newfoundland. 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 
A land teeming with SALMON, TROUT and 
CARIBOU, besides other game. I provide outfits 
and guides. For particulars apply 

J. R. WHITAKER, “The Bungalow,” 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 

New Brunswick. 

Minnesota. 

“AN IDEAL RETREAT AMONG THE PINES.” 

FISHERMAN’S LODGE, Dorset, Minnesota 
On Bottle and Mantrap Lakes and surrounded by a 
country fitted by Nature for Recreation and Sport. 
Rustic cabins, clean and comfortable. Muskalonge 
and Baas fishing at the door. Send for booklet. 

A. O. WAMBOLD, Prop. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
i ullages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Property for Sale. 

Southern Shooting Preserve 
140.000 ACItES. Splendid opportunity for few gentle¬ 
men to obtain charier membership in a select club offer¬ 
ing best of quail (15 to 20 coveys a day), duck and 
turkey shooting in the South. Just the place for next 
winter’s trip. 40-room club house. Dogs trained and 
furnished. Membership fee extremely moderate. For 
full particulars address 

A. J. HACKETT, Secretary Dixie Club, Red Bay, Ala. 

FOR SALE—Huguenot Springs. Most beautiful place 
in Eastern Virginia, near Richmond. Magnificent 
grove. SDlendid hunting and fishing. Iron, Sulphur, 
Lithia and Alum water. Price, 550,000. 

B. T. WATKINS & Co., 28 North Ninth St., 
Richmond, Va. 

FOR SALE OR RENT 
Furnished coffage on Elbow Lake, near Dorset, Becker 
County, Minnesota, ready for housekeeping, or fine meals 
can be had at reasonable rates at adjoining resort. 
Owner caught forty bass here first two days of present 
season. Trout stream w'thin ha'f mile, ln’heart of deer 
and muskalunge country. Although practica’ly a wilder¬ 
ness, many promnent public men and sportsmen sum¬ 
mer there. Box 221, Fargo, North Dakota. 

tell Burhans how it happened, and this I did, 

but I am afraid it was not framed right. How¬ 

ever, my fishing friend soon forgot this, remark¬ 

ing what good material it would make for a 

story. 

Several days thereafter I stepped on the 

northbound train. Just as it had begun to slide 

along the track toward home, Burhans ran out 

on the platform. “I’ve got a fine plot,’’ he 

shouted; “it’s about a girl and a burglar. The 

burglar—” but all else was drowned to my sense 

of hearing as the train roared out, leaving Bur¬ 

hans gesticulating wildly on the depot. 

COLUMBUS ANGLERS’ CLUB. 

Continued from page 143. 

makers assemble, is well chosen as the seat of 

Ohio anglers, and the parent head of federated 

clubs from every county in the State. 

Tnis club also enjoys a local reputation to 

the extent of the favor of having the Park 

Commission to agree at its own expense to build 

concrete platforms for the casters and make 

other improvements for a permanent home of 

the club, and as a place to hold State and local 

tournaments, as well as a place where a mem¬ 

ber of the club can go and practice casting at 

any time, as the targets will be permanently set 

except during freezing weather. A movement 

is now on foot to make this same lagoon in 

Franklin Park a hatchery where millions of fish 

a year can be hatched and made ready for dis¬ 

tribution in Ohio streams. 

The club has adopted a button about the 

size of a dime to be worn on the lapel. The 

design is a permanent gold-colored bass in action 

on blue enamel, and the letters C- A. C., making 

a desirable piece of jewelry to be worn at all 

times. Some wag in the club said the initials 

means the Columbus Ananias Club instead of 

Columbus Anglers’ Club. The sight of the but¬ 

ton like a policeman’s badge has a moral or 

sedative effect on the illegal fisherman, especially 

when seen on the banks of the streams. 

Tournaments of this club are an established 

feature, and are frequently held. They are a 

source of practical improvement in fly- and bait¬ 

casting, to say nothing of the friendships made 

and revived. The last tournament was given 

through an invitation, and under the auspices 

of the Country Club at its very beautiful home 

on Big Walnut last Fourth of July, offering as 

a first prize a handsome silver loving cup ap¬ 

propriately engraved. Dr. Kenneth A. Clouse 

won the accuracy fly event, and William Behnen 

the long distance. N. L. Bulkley won the accu¬ 

racy bait event and Charles Conklin the long 

distance. And the next tournament will be given 

under the auspices of the League of Ohio Sports¬ 

men and the Columbus Anglers’ Club in the 

State fair grounds on the 8th, 9th and 10th of 

September, during the State fair meet. This 

will be a State tournament of considerable im¬ 

portance to the best, if not all of Ohio anglers, 

if for no other reason than the prizes, which 

will vary in value from $15 to $50 each. 

On the first Tuesday night of each month 

the club holds its meetings, and at which time 

a regular order of proceedings is followed, and 

when “for the good of the club’’ comes in turn 

among other discourses, essays on tackle, fish, 

etc., are read and discussed, the benefit of which 

can well be presumed. 

The slogan is three thousand members for 

Property Foi Sale. 

READ THIS 

Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman’s 
club. Located on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes’ 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
raise 1%-lb. trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or leased. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop¬ 
erty. Fine duck shooting at the back door. Not one club 
on Long Island has facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply. prosperous business and assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and particu¬ 
lars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 

Kennel. 

SPRATT’S 
Dog Cakes and 
Puppy Biscuits 
are the standard dog foods and can be 

fed all the year round. 

Send 2c stamp for " Dog Culture ” 
which contains valuable information. 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offioes at NEWARK, N. J. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 
118 W. 31st Street NEW YORE 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS 
FOR SALE 

A litter sired by the celebrated imported winner, Sligo, 
144,673, and out of Biddy Maloney (Imported Bailey- 
water Brien x Nora McShane). This is best breeding in 
the world. These pups are all strong and healthy, and 
will be the right age to break this fall. Dogs, $35.00. 
Bitches, $25.00. MIDRIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR BADE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name. Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds, English Bloodhounds, American Foxhound*, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for Sc. 
stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch¬ 
dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason BIdnn Kilby St.. BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address "Designer.” Boston 
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For Sale. 

game: birds 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decays, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"'Everything in the bird line 
frem a Cmnary to an Oetrieh. *' 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEHAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

MALLARD DUCKS 
FOR SALE 

Thoroughly domesticated. One male and two 

females for $5.00. 

WM. HARLOW, Millersport, Ohio 

T'BAIIT all ages for stocking brooks 
BRUVA llkUUl and ^kes. Brook trout egf» 
in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in &nc 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FOR SALE Wild Celery Seed 
The food for Canvasbacks. Address PETER FISHER, 
R. D. No. 5, Oshkosh, Wis. 

the Columbus Anglers’ Club, and the present 

officers are: President, M. F. Gibson, 303 Tay¬ 

lor avenue; Vice-President, C. M. Argenbright, 

109 North High street; Secretary, N. L. Bulkley, 

the Arcade; Treasurer, Dr. George M. Clouse, 

948 Mt. Vernon avenue; Trustees, George G. 

Tinkham, Columbus Sporting Goods Co.; Dr. 

Starling S. Wilcox, 340 East State street; B. J. 

Williamson, 863 Gilbert street, and F. M. Brooks, 

1256 Madison avenue. 

Geo. M. Clouse. 

North Shore Casting Club. 
Chicago, Ill., July 21.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: If you were absent last Saturday, you 

missed a splendid day and a thoroughly enjoy¬ 

able time. The day was perfect, three events 

being finished. The winners for the day were: 

J. H. Bellows, distance fly; D. L. Ellsworth, 

distance half-ounce bait; F. E. Church, accuracy 

bait. Those boys will feel so chesty now that 

unless you come out and do some good work 

they will claim the rest of the ribbons by de¬ 
fault. 

As the national tournament is only six 

weeks away and “our club” must win all of 

the events, everyone must get out for practice 

as often as possible. The scores: 

—Accy. Bait.-^ Dis’ance %oz. Distance 
Tune 21. July 19. Fly. L.C. A. 

E. Lambert . 98.6 
D. II. Ellsworth .. .96.4 96.S 200 195 
Zimmen . 97.2 97.1 
F E Church. 99.3 98.0 i35 34 
G. A. Hinterleitntr 98.9 
M. Tonk . 89.9 
Dr. Waters . 97.2 i52 58 
Marten . 96.8 
Bellows . 97.6 10.5 
Dorchester . 97.7 95.0 147 101 

Visitors: 
H. W. Perce. 98.4 
Linder . 96.9 

Re-entries: 
1 torchester . 165 127 
Ellsworth . 220 193 
Zimmen . 97.1 

c. O. Dorchester. 

3,640,000,000 Fish Eggs Planted. 

The year just closed established a record 

for the United States Bureau of Fisheries in the 

number of fish eggs taken and later planted. It 

ran to the enormous total of 3,640,000,000, being 

173,000,000 more than in any previous year. 

Kernel Depsurtaeimit 

Deg Show Dates. 
Aug. 8-9.—Rhode Island Kennel Club, at Newport, R. I. 

W. Codman, Sec’y. 
Aug. 14-16.—Bayside Kennel Club, at Venice, Cal. M. L. 

Smith, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Lehigh Valley Kennel Club, Allentown, Pa. 

C. A. Steinmetz, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1-4.—Minnesota State Fair Dog Show, Hamline, 

Minn. J. A. Craig, Supt. 
Sept. 6.—Rumson Kennel Club, Rumson, N. J. L. B. 

Churchill, Sec’y. 
Sept. 9.—San Mateo Kennel Club, San Mateo, Cal. 

Irving C. Ackerman, Sec’y. 
Sept. 12.—Lenox Kennel Club, Lenox, Mass. Miss M. 

Brigham, Supt., North Grafton, Mass. 
October.—Fourth American Beagle Stake, American Field 

Publishing Company, Chicago. 
Oct. 8-10.—Danbury, Conn.—Twenty-ninth show. James 

Mortimer, Supt. 
Oct. 21.—Pennsylvania Field Trial Club. J. B. Sanson, Sec. 
Oct. 23-25.—Colorado Kennel Club, Denver, Colo. F. R. 

Dutton, Sec’y. 
Nov. 24.—Continental Field Trial Club, Waynesboro, Ga. 

John White, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1.—Georgia Field Trial Association, Waynesboro, Ga. 

S. G. Story, Sec’y. 
Jan. 12, 1914.—All-American Field Trials, Rogers Springs, 

Tenn. Louis McGrew, Sec’y. 
February, 1914.—Westminster Kennel Club, New York. 

W. Rauch, Chairman. 

TEDDY. 

This bull terrier, city raised, has the huskiness of a 
country-bred dog. He is as intelligent as a lot of 
human beings; in fact, a lot of us have less sense than 
Teddy—he knows when to go home. He is owned by 
Alfred Skird. 

“Right as a Watch” 

The Vest Pocket 

KODAK 
Your watch is, no doubt, 

as accurate as the family 

clock, and more conveni¬ 

ent because always with 

you. 

A Vest Pocket Kodak 

is as accurate as cameras of 

ten times its bulk, and more 

convenient because you can 

have it always with you. 

Vest Pocket Kodak pic¬ 

tures are \ 5/8 x 2Vi b ches, 

and so sharp that they can 

be enlarged to any reason¬ 

able size. Let your dealer 

show you. 

Kodak catalogue free at the dealers, 

or by mail. 

EASTMAN KODAK CO., 

ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

The Kodak Ci y 



OFFICIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
New York Sportsmen’s Show for 1914 

AS a part of Third Annual Travel, Vacation and Sportsmen’s Exposition, to be held at the Grand 
Central Palace, New York City, March 5 to 14, 1914. Organized and directed by The International 
ExpositionTompany of New York, sportsmen’s section organized by FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 

Blackfeet Indians in a section of Forest and Stream Exhibit, Sportsmen’s Paradise, 
Travel, Vacation and Sportsmen’s Exhibition, March, 1913. 

Transportation lines, chambers of commerce, hotel associations, resorts, information bureaus and sportsmen’s organizations have all united in a 

co-operative effort to make this the greatest show of its kind ever held in the United States. 

FOREST AND STREAM, as the pioneer outdoor publication in America, has always been an ardent exponent of sportsmen’s shows as 

an excellent means of creating a demand for outdoor equipment. Since its first exhibit at the Centennial in Philadelphia in 1876, this company 

has realized the value of the ocular demonstration and personal contact as a means of securing recruits for the vast army of American Sportsmen. 

Lack of space prevents a more detailed announcement, but an illustrated booklet has been prepared for the information of prospective 

exhibitors and will be sent upon request. 

SOME OF THE FEATURES ARE: 

15,000 square feet of scenic space. No charge to the exhibitor for decoration. 100,000 tickets 
distributed among the exhibitors free of charge. Exhibition of record game and fish trophies. 
Collections of wild game, birds and animals. Camps of Indians and guides. Free illustrated lec¬ 
tures, travelogues, moving pictures of big game hunting, etc. Demonstrations of the latest improve¬ 
ments in guns, ammunition and other sportsmen’s equipments. Complete information bureau—where 
to go, how to get there, where to stop and what to do. Tournaments and sportsmen’s events with 
silver cups and other prizes donated by FOREST AND STREAM. Many other attractions for the 
sportsmen and an assured attendance of over 100,000 people for the exhibitor. 

Secretaries of clubs and conservation societies are invited to co-operate with the management in the exhibition of private collections. Tenta¬ 

tive contracts and selection of space may be filed now with the option of closing the contract when your appropriation for next year is made. 

For plans and specifications, prospectus and detailed information as to cost, etc., address 

William J. Gallagher, Advertising Manager 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin Street, NEW YORK 



A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF OUTDOOR LIFE 
TRAVEL, NATURE STUDY, 

ENTERED AS SECOND 

CLASS MATTER 

SHOOTING, FISHING, CAMPING, YACHTING 
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FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO- 
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TROUT FISHING IN UPPER THREDBO RIVER, NEW SOUTH WALES 
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Pure Water For Fishes. 

Read Before a Meeting of the American Paper 
and Pulp Association. 

BY N. R. BULI.ER, COMMISSIONER OF FISHERIES, 

STATE OF PENNSYLVANIA. 

Without pure water the Commissioner of 
Fisheries is as helpless in the raising of fish as 
the paper maker is in producing white paper. 
The first paper makers in this country used 
rags, and even the mummies of ancient Egypt 
were robbed to help keep up the supply, but 
the supply of rags is no longer equal to the 
demand, in spite of the cry of so many persons 
that the poor are growing poorer, and there are 
more of them, which would seem ought to in¬ 
crease the supply of rags. 

Then the paper men turned to other sources 
and took lessons from the first paper maker 
who used wood pulp. No one appreciates more 
than the commissioner of fisheries the value of 
the paper industry and the importance of its 
not being crippled. Nevertheless, pure water is 
as necessary to him for his business as it is for 
the pulp and paper maker. When the paper 
maker first located on the stream, he was prob¬ 
ably the only manufacturer upon it, and the 
pure water was as cheap to him as the air he 
breathed. When some other manufacturer lo¬ 
cated above him and began to run refuse in 
the stream, which spoiled its pureness and 
brought trouble and expense to the manufac¬ 
turer. there was another exemplification of the 
case of whose ox was gored. To purify the 
water defiled by the man above, the paper maker 

was compelled to put in purification plants, and 
this is a factor with which the fishery interest 
hopes to impress upon you. If the manufac¬ 
turer above can be compelled to purify his water, 
then the money expended by the paper man for 
getting that formerly dirty water purified can 
be expended in seeing that his refuse no longer 
pollutes the stream. A regard for the rights 
of one’s neighbors should be inherent in every 
human mind, because every one should do unto 
his neighbor as his neighbor should do unto him. 

But back of all this is the question of 
economy. In the workings' of nature there is 
no waste. When a giant of the forest falls be¬ 
fore the storm, it lies on the ground and grad¬ 
ually wastes away. Not an atom of it is lost 
in the economy of nature, and the remnants of 
that tree go to make up the food for a suc¬ 
cessor. Eons ago, when the world was younger 
by some millions of years, the world bore a 
luxuriant crop of vegetation—trees and plants. 
In one of those mysterious cataclysms of nature 
this vegetation was shrouded in what is known 
as the carboniferous age, and these trees and 
this vegetation became what we to-day called 
coal. This coai has become one of the most 
important factors of life, but with its use men 
are learning that every part of that coal has a 
value, and all that is not saved is so much of 
a waste and a loss of capital. 

Among the most important uses to which 
coal is put is in the form of gas and coke, and 
the manufacturers of these products use coal by 
the millions of tons. The coal represents in an¬ 
other form the tree that lived at the carbo¬ 
niferous age, which tree is almost identical with 
the tree that is used by the paper maker to¬ 
day. The gas and coke maker were the first 
to recognize the fact that in the workings of 
nature there is no loss, everything being utilized. 

The first ovens used to make coke from this 
coal sent all the gas to foul the air, while the 
waste products ran to defile the stream. In this 
latter they came in contact with the fishery in¬ 
terests, and loud were the demands that the 
pollution should be stopped. But self interest 
is greater even than regard for the public wel¬ 
fare, and the makers of coke began to take 
steps to save every particle of product. At the 
Bethlehem Steel Works they have erected a 
series of coke ovens from which not a particle 
of anything escapes, but every part of the coal 
is made a source of revenue. The gas that was 
allowed to escape from the primitive ovens is 
now used in helping heat the furnaces, while 
the tar and other products are found to be of 
a value that surprises the makers. 

The same was true with the first makers 
of gas. They saved at first merely the gas and 
allowed to run to waste the substances which 
were the foulest kind of pollution for the 
waters. So foul was this pollution that the pub¬ 
lic revolted and the gas makers were compelled 
to take measures to dispose otherwise of their 
refuse than by running it into the streams. At 
San Francisco the gas companies have put in a 
plant which takes care of its refuse, and to the 
astonishment of the makers, they have dis¬ 
covered a source of revenue in lamp black and 
other products that add to their revenues in a 
way that makes the makers wonder they had 
never gathered that money before. 

Such being the experience and work of the 
men who handle coal, it should be a lesson that 
one who runs may easily read, and it seems that 
the pulp and paper maker ought to ponder well 
over this lesson as he looks upon the tree which 
is to go into his crucible. Why should he not 
evolve some means to use every particle of 
that tree, for every particle of it has value. 

Even the fiber that escapes and pollutes the 
stream could be utilized into making wood al¬ 
cohol. Somebody has defined dirt as being mat¬ 
ter out of place, and pollution is merely only 
another name for matter that ought to be turned 
into something of value by being put in its 
right place. Such being the case there is no 
reason that the paper and pulp maker to-day 
should not so far consult his own interests and 
a benefit to the commissioner of fisheries by fol¬ 
lowing the teachings of nature, and the lessons 
taught by the coke and gas men, and instead of 

At last you can get a full 
hollow-ground razor made 
absolutely safe by our pat¬ 
ented safety attachment. 

You can shave with a 

There are 
guards for the 
blade for both 
the right and left 
hand. The guard 
protects you when 
you shave so that you 
cannot cut yourself no 
matter how closely or 
how quickly you shave. 
There is nothing to get out of 
order; the Zepp Safe- 
Razor is 
guaran¬ 
teed for 
25 years. 

AGENTS : Write for our 

profit-sharing plan, which 

contains the most 

liberal offer ever 

made by any 

manufacturer. 

SAFE-RAZOR 

in five minutes and when you have 
finished your face will feel like velvet. 

The Zepp Safe-Razor has all the good 
features of both the straight razor and 
the hoe variety of safety razor with none 
of their disadvantages. The Zepp Safe- 

Razor can be used as a straight 
razor. The blade is made of the 
best Vanadium steel, is full concave 

being ground on four 
different size wheels, and 

hardened and tem¬ 
pered by elec¬ 
tricity. 

The Zepp 
Safe-Razor 
is the only 

double-guarded 
razor. It com¬ 
bines Highest Qual- 
with Greatest 

Ask your dealer for the 
“Zepp” or send us $3.00 
and we will send you a 

Zepp Safe- 
Razor for 

a thirty 
day free 

trial. If you don’t 
like it we guarantee to re- 
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polluting the streams with the waste from his 
mill, turn that waste into pecuniary profit. 

No State in the Union has lovelier streams 
and lakes than the Keystone State of Pennsyl¬ 
vania. The steamers meander through the val¬ 
leys, and should be kept so pure that they would 
not only be a paradise for fish, but a source 
of water supply for the inhabitants who people 
the banks and the stock that graze upon the 
fields. The lakes of Pennsylvania lie like jewels 
nestling among the hills, and their pollution 
would be a crime. Speaking of the water sup¬ 
ply, this is one of the greatest questions that 
the people of modern times have to meet. New 
York city alone is spending hundreds of mil- 
lions of dollars to secure an adequate supply 
of pure water for the use of its inhabitants 
and to clear up the pollution of the harbor. 

The child learns to read by beginning with 
the letter A of the alphabet, and the clarifica¬ 
tion of the water supply should have its first 
step in stopping all pollution at its source. You, 
gentlemen, have been among the most flagrant 
violators in the past, and yet it is to be hoped 
that from your well-known public spirit, backed 
by the economies to which I have alluded to 
above, you will be among the first to take the 
most stringent steps to bring about the stoppage 
of pollution and co-operate in every way with 
the fishery authorities in securing purer water 
in which the fish can thrive and multiply. 

Controlling the Tobacco Hornworm. 

BY UNITED STATES DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE. 

Growers of dark tobacco in Kentucky and 
Tennessee have a serious problem in the ever¬ 
present tobacco hornworms, which are great 
chewers of green tobacco. When labor was 
plentiful and cheap, “hand worming” was an 
economical and efficient way to combat the pest. 
For several years labor in these tobacco-growing 
districts has become scarce and also inefficient, 
so growers have been forced to resort to in¬ 
secticides. Naturally, Paris green was tried and 
found to be the safest and most efficient of any 
on the market, but there has always been com¬ 
plaint of frequent and serious burning of to¬ 
bacco as a result of its use. 

For five years employes of the Department 
of Agriculture have been conducting investiga¬ 
tions looking for a safe and effective insecticide, 
and have determined that di-plumbic arsenate of 
lead meets all requirements. 

A thorough application of this insecticide 
will kill practically every hornworm within two 
or three days after being applied and will con¬ 
tinue for several days to kill the young worms 
that hatch without any injury to the plant. 
Arsenate of lead costs more than Paris green, 
and if the comparative cost were the only ques¬ 
tion, it would be useless to recommend the 
former, but the first cost is only a secondary 
consideration. The object is to kill the worms 
and not injure the plants, and the certainty of 
this compensates for the extra cost of the arsen¬ 
ate of lead. Arsenate of lead must be mixed 
with a carrier and applied with a dust gun. 
Finely sifted, freshly burned wood ashes make 
the best carrier, and at least a bulk equal to the 
insecticide should be used. The best guns are 
those with a fan diameter of eight inches, with 
an auxiliary dust chamber. 

Apply the mixture when the dew is on the 
plants and there is no breeze, and make the 
application thorough. 

Do not wait too long. The first application 
should be made when the worms become too 
numerous to be kept off by the hand picking 
that is usually done while hoeing, suckering, or 
topping, and a second and even a third applica¬ 
tion may be necessary. 

To save the crop, applications must be given 
when the number of eggs and young worms in¬ 
dicate the need, and the dose per acre of the 
arsenate of lead will vary from three and one- 
half pounds before the plants have begun to lap 
in the row to five pounds when the tobacco is 
full grown. If applied as a spray, use three to 
four pounds in one hundred gallons of water. 

Those interested in the subject can find detailed 
information in Entomology Circular 173, recent¬ 
ly issued by the U. S. Department of Agricul¬ 
ture, entitled “Arsenate of Lead as an Insecti¬ 
cide Against the Tobacco Hornworms,” by A. C. 
Morgan and D. C. Parman, entomological assist¬ 
ants. 

Fishing Song. 

There was a little spider 
Fell plunk into the brook, 

A little minnie happened by— 
And now the bug’s a spook. 

Oh, the fishing life is a merry life! 
What ho. for the angler’s tale! 

The song I sing is a simple thing— 
It runs right up the scale. 

A black bass ate the minnie 
Before he stopped to think, 

And a pick’rel ate the said black bass 
While swimming in the drink. 

Oh, the fishing life is a merry life! 
What ho, for the angler’s tale! 

The song I sing is a simple thing— 
It runs right up the scale. 

Jim Washburn caught the pickerel 
With a hook an’ a hick’ry limb. 

And old Si Perkins’ dater Sue 
She up and landed Jim! 

Oh, the fishing life is a merry life! 
What ho, for the angler’s tale! 

The song I sing is a simple thing— 
It runs right up the scale. 

—N. Y. Evening Sun. 

Blight-Killed Chestnut Can Be Used. 

The inroads of the chestnut bark disease, 
or chestnut blight, on the chestnut trees of New 
England and the Middle Atlantic States, is re¬ 
sulting in the death of a great deal of chestnut 
timber. Officials of the U. S. Department of 
Agriculture recommend, to prevent the spread 
of the disease, that shipments of chestnut tim¬ 
ber should include only material from which the 
bark has been removed, and from which the 
diseased spots have been cut out. 

In the region affected there is a good mar¬ 
ket for all chestnut products except cordwood. 
The demand for poles and ties absorbs all that 
are offered, and lumber finds ready sale in local 
markets. Cordwood, however, is often a drug 
except within shipping distance of tanning ex¬ 
tract plants, brass foundries, lime kilns, brick 
yards and charcoal plants. 

The question has arisen as to whether the 
disease-killed timber is less valuable than that 
from green trees. Strength tests made by the 
Forest Service indicate that sound wood from 
chestnut killed by the bark disease is as strong 
as that from green timber. 

The bark disease kills the tree by girdling 
the trunk, and does not cause unsound or de¬ 
cayed wood, which is the result of attack by 
fungi or insects. Until two years after the 
death of the tree, the wood generally remains 
sound, though at the end of that time insects 
have commenced working in the sapwood. Three 
years after death the sapwood is honey-combed 
with insect burrows; in four years it has de¬ 
cayed and begins to dry and peel off in the 
fifth year. After this the heartwood checks 
badly. To avoid loss, therefore, all timber should 
be used within two years after being killed. 

At a recent meeting in Trenton, N. J., 
foresters were present from most of the States 
in which the chestnut bark disease is prevalent. 
Connecticut, New Jersey, New York, Pennsyl¬ 
vania, Virginia, West Virginia, North Carolina 
and the Forest Service and the Bureau of Plant 
Industry were represented. Representatives of 
the States approved the investigations under¬ 
taken by the Forest Service, and recommended 
that the individual States give particular atten¬ 
tion to the development of local markets for 
stands of blight-killed chestnut. Owners of such 
timber should apply to the State foresters or 
to the Forest Service for further information 
upon the uses and markets for chestnut. 

JF'E'RG X/S'OJV'S' 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 

28 John Street, 
Cor. Nassau St., 

New York. 

With Silver Plated 
LocomotiveReflec- 
tors and Adjustable 
Attachments. 

UNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For Sportsmen's use. Combines Head 
Jack(Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 

BASEBALL 
MAGAZINE 

For SEPTEMBER on sale Aug. 10th 

15c at all News-stands 

You don’t know how little you know about 
Baseball until you read the Baseball Magazine. 

NEW FACTS NEW THEORIES NEW DOPE 

Every number a “ home run ” 

SPECIAL OFFER 
3 Months Trial Subscription for 25c. 

This offer is for a limited time only and is not 
open to present subscribers. Fill out the 

coupon attached and mail to-day. 

BASEBALL MAGAZINE 
70 Fifth Avenue New York 

Gentlemen : — Enclosed find 25c. c,oln for 
stamps 

3 months trial subscription. 

Name. 

Street . 

City. State. 



*
^
=

>
 

o
^
=

>
 t>

^
=

>
 

e<
£=

>
 o

^
>

 o
^
x
>

<
^
>

 o
^
>

t 

164 FOREST AND STREAM Aug. 9, 1913. 

| WILLIAM MILLS <& SON *Lp?*kpS: * 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES i 

DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 

Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.—$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9J4 feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9y2 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9^4 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9J4 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7J4 

feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have v 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its A 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling, t 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage, v 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy | 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON,. TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
strongest Line of its size in the World. Used by Mr. 
Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 

Every Line Warranted. 50-Yd. Spools, $1.00. 

Trout Flies 
For Trial Send Us 

| On for an assorted dozen. Dnalitu A 
■O'* Regular price ....24c. yUdlllJ ft 
Qfln for an assorted dozen, fill ta I it u S 
'}Ul' Regular price ...,60c. Uglily 0 
Cfln for an assorted dozen. Dualitu P 
0U“ Regular price ...,84c. v|Udlliy U 
GEn for an assorted dozen. Dann Cline 
UJ0 Regular price ....96c. rllC!> 

75c Gauze Wing 
2.50 Sa“.d3 English Salmon 

tut-or-, Steel Fishing: Rods 
FLY RODS, 8 or 9y2 feet.$1.00 
BAIT RODS, 51/2, 6% or 8 feet. 1.25 
CASTING RODS, 4V2, 5% or 6 feet. 1.50 
BAIT RODS, with Agate Guides and Tip. 2.00 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip_ 2.50 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings. 3.75 

Original and Genuine 

OLDTOWN CANOES 
Introduced and made famous by us 

16 to 19 feet 

Illustrated Catalogue free on application 

True Anglers Use 

THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 
Because it is guaranteed to eatoh and hold better than a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury. 
Yearlings, spawn, and tfeeir killing wastea thousand! of ergs. 
Does thi! mean anything to you? It means ruin to a glori- 
oos sport. Tha Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and 
practical lure, no mechanism, just its ingenious shapa. 
Highest quality standard flies, $1.60 per dozen, and batt 
hooks, 26 cents. Postpaid. 

LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 46 Water Street. Oak Harbor Ohio 

HAIG & HAIG 
DIXON’S GRAPHITE 

A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campors 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

Abercrombie*!^ 
L ,..o. CAMP u. j 

We manufac- 
k ture light 
■ weight and 
B rot proof tents 

' Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 
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CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So, Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

“Right as a Watch” 

The Vest Pocket 

KODAK 
Your watch is, no doubt, 

as accurate as the family 

clock, and more conveni¬ 

ent because always with 

you. 

A Vest Pocket Kodak 

is as accurate as cameras of 

ten times its bulk, and more 

convenient because you can 

have it always with you. 

Vest Pocket Kodak pic¬ 

tures are 1% x 2V2 inches, 

and so sharp that they can 

be enlarged to any reason¬ 

able size. Let your dealer 

show you. 

Kodak catalogue free at the dealers, 

or by mail. 

EASTMAN KODAK CO., 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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127 Franklin St., New York. 

Two Weeks Under King Katahdin 

THE weather and the woods had been dry, 

but during the night the rain came patter¬ 

ing down on our roof and lasted inter¬ 

mittently until the next noon. During the morn¬ 

ing, clouds swirled around the mountain and 

finally swallowed it from view for some hours. 

Wet weather seemed pleasantly familiar after 

our experiences of previous years in these woods 

where it rains so easily, and moreover it helped 

to make the fishing good. For while lakes and 

streams are well stocked with trout, there are 

times when no inducement will persuade them 

to bite at fly, minnow or worm. When fly-fish¬ 

ing failed, and there was urgent need of trout 

for food, it was our custom to resort to the 

rather undesirable method of trolling about the 

lake with a small spoon, and to this lure we 

owed several trout meals. This showery morn¬ 

ing I trolled and cast the fly from the canoe, 

with old Joe at the paddle, and as usual he en¬ 

tertained me with his stories and with his good- 

natured philosophy, which his skill in guiding 

and woodcraft have made him known far and 

wide. I could well believe him when he de¬ 

clared that he could travel for the rest of his 

life and not have time to visit all the good 

friends he had made among sportsmen from all 

over the United States. I caught six trout, and 

remember hearing a tale of a woodpecker who 

wasn’t satisfied with trees, but came hammering 

at the funnel of the chimney at Joe’s camp. He 

banged so loudly that everyone inside jumped. 

Joe ran out to see, and there was a big red¬ 

headed woodpecker hammering and stopping to 

listen—hammering and stopping to listen. He 

climbed the rusty iron pipe with feet and tail 

just as if it had been a spruce trunk. When I 

tried to corner Joe by asking how it was that 

the bird could stand the heat of the chimney, 

he quickly explained that there had been no fire 

in the stove because it was in the early morn¬ 

ing before anyone had arisen from their beds. 

What children we were off there in the 

woods, playing our games of tag with the trout, 

and having stories told to us! If we should 

take with us our own youngsters into the woods 

on our fishing trips, we should probably be sud¬ 

denly reminded of our own calendar ages. But 

then we were the boys—the children—playing 

with our camp outfits, our tackle (our dearest 

toys), and the world of adult cares and parent¬ 

hood was not ours for the time being. But if 

we should have chanced to begin teaching fish¬ 

ing and woodcraft to our own children, it would 

By WILLIAM S. THOMAS, M.D. 

Photograph by the Author. 

force on our minds the remembrance that we 

are really of the older generation. 

On that showery morning Ned and Tom 

walked to the mouth of the Sourdnahunk Stream 

down the blazed trail. There was little diffi¬ 

culty going, but on their return they had a lesson 

in finding their way along a route whose sign 

posts were often partly obliterated. They found 

again that nothing is much easier than to lose 

one’s way in the forest unless one keeps his 

senses preternaturally alert every minute of the 

time. 

After dinner, during which for variety Joe 

Dennis served us with boiled trout and a savory 

sauce, we were startled by strangers from down 

the lake. Our hearts sank. We did not want 

to see anybody, and no message would reach 

us away off there, unless it might be bad news 

from home. Joe, Jr., who went off in a canoe 

to investigate, returned with two weary and be¬ 

draggled sportsmen with their packs who an¬ 

nounced that they had spent two nights upon 

the mountain, and would like to rest over the 

night with us. We left them to fish the home 

lake and walked over to Lost Pond, a lake much 

like our own, a mile to the northwest, and one 

of our favorite old spots for casting from the 

canoe. But the day turned bright, and a strong 

northwest wind blew, and neither fly nor troll 

brought response from its capricious inhabitants. 

All hands grew sleepy and went ashore. The 

Indians built a smudge and slept by the shore, 

and we strolled back into the woods to lie down 

on the soft moss which there completely covers 

the uneven surface of the ground, and is thick 

enough to make a soft bed with no underbrush 

to annoy the visitor. There the eye saw noth¬ 

ing but the green mossy carpet, the straight 

trunks of the evergreens patterned with gray 

lichens, and overhead the sky peeping through 

the foliage. On the ground nearby one saw dead 

and rotting trunks and branches, cones, pine 

and spruce needles and occasional deer, rabbit 

or moose tracks. When the wind ceased sigh¬ 

ing through the treetops, the only sound to be 

distinguished was the humming of the omni¬ 

present mosquitoes and other insects. Although 

the fire made by the guides was 400 feet to lee¬ 

ward from us, yet the odor of smoke reached 

us from time to time, probably by reason of 

air eddies along the very uneven ground and 

among the tree trunks. 
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For a long time we rested in quiet content¬ 

ment. This would have been impossible had 

we not been fortified against the pestering in¬ 

sects by the well-tried preparation of tar, castor 

oil and pennyroyal oil smeared over every inch 

of exposed skin. With all the discomfort of 

the insects in the Maine woods, we could never 

forget that those very pests are the salvation 

of the fishing there. Were it not that the flies 

are most abundant at the very season when the 

trout rise the most freely to the fly, fishing would 

be so popular there that the trout would quickly 

be exterminated. By the generous use of the 

fragrant dope and occasional resort to a thin 

muslin mask over the head and mitts upon the 

hands, it is perfectly possible to defy the insects 

and live in peace. We did not entirely escape 

being bitten by the black flies. Their first few 

bites have a distinctly poisonous effect. For 

about thirty-six hours the sites of the bites are 

swollen, red and tender, and the itching pretty 

bad. For that length of time one usually suf¬ 

fers also from headache, feverishness and some 

loss of appetite. Once these symptoms pass off, 

they do not again appear until another fly sea¬ 

son. There seems to be no doubt that one be¬ 

comes immunized. 

On resuming our fishing we watched with 

interest a loon, that embodiment of wild nature, 

dodging about the lake, her graceful black neck 

the size of that of a goose, and her sharp bill, 

outlined against the shining surface of the 

water. Fler body was kept submerged while we 

were in sight, and at times she would show 

nothing above water but her head. From time 

to time she would dive and reappear after a 

long swim under water. A wild duck gave us 

an exhibition of swift flight, circling about the 

lake several times. But of trout we saw none 

and reluctantly gave up after fishing for an hour 

longer, admitting that for once we were skunked. 

The march home over the short mile was 

largely through a pure growth of spruce, one of 

the prettiest spots of woods of which we know. 

On arriving at the camp we found our two 

guests to be teachers in the Maine State Univer¬ 

sity. After their hard jaunt on the mountain 

they were glad to sit down to a square meal in 

comfort of our camp. They were made welcome 

for the night and proved to be congenial. On 

their departure the next morning for down the 

river, they took with them letters from us to 

our families. As they were sitting at supper 

with us, although no one had noticed signs of 

a storm, the wind, which had been blowing from 

the west during the day, suddenly increased, 

leading the way for an unusually severe thunder 

squall. For a few moments we watched the 

sheets of rain race across the lake and fall 

upon its foaming surface, while the wind and 

thunder were so loud as to make it necessary 

to shout in order to be understood by one close 

at hand. In the midst of.it all Tom ran across 

from the kitchen camp, where we had been eat¬ 

ing, to the main camp, forty feet away. Soon 

we heard a crash from that direction and saw 

that its window sash had been blown in. For 

a while the contents of the building were the 

sport of the wind, and some things were wetted, 

but no serious damage was done, and half an 

hour later all .was calm, and the sunset serenely 
in a clear sky. 

On our fourth day in the woods all went 

to fish the Sourdnahunk Stream, which flows 

south into the West Branch, a mile or so to the 

westward of our camp. We marched together 

down the hills through the woods to its mouth, 

and there divided into three parties, each going 

to a different point along the wild turbulent 

mountain river with its granite bed and sur¬ 

rounding forest. Old Joe and I started at the 

mouth to fish up. As on previous occasions on 

lake and stream in the Maine woods I first gave 

the dry flies a conscientious and thorough trial 

without any success or encouragement. Those 

untutored savages of trout are more charmed 

by the absurd and gaudily tinted silver doctor 

or parmacheenee belle dragged about under the 

surface of the water in an utterly impossible 

fashion than they are by the best imitation of 

a natural insect floating like thistledown. We 

crossed the stream near its mouth and walked 

troutless up the right bank toward the rendez¬ 

vous. Old Joe carried the landing net, an axe 

and a basket of birch bark improvised for me 

in which to carry my specimens of plants or 

flowers. We were walking single file as usual 

through the woods, Joe in the lead, and I peer¬ 

ing about for flowers, or mushrooms or what 

not, when a mother partridge bustled up toward 

us, full of fight and fantail spread, as she clucked 

to her chicks and squeaked at us. Only a glimpse 

of her little ones could be seen as they scuttled 

away among the leaves, and it was of course to 

distract our attention from them that she made 

her threats. For a half hour we played tag 

with her, endeavoring to drive her into a sunny 

spot where an instantaneous photograph might 

be had. She was very fearless and did not at¬ 

tempt to fly unless we made a pass at her, and 

even then she would quickly light again and 

bristle up at us. At times she would advance 

toward us, peeping defiantly, bill open, crest 

erect, and her beautifully marked tail spread to 

its full extent like that of a turkey gobbler. 

Again she would crouch among the leaves and 

seem to shrink to two-thirds of her former size 

and become difficult to find at all, although close 

at hand. She resisted our repeated efforts to 

drive her into a sunny spot, but before she 

finally flew up high into a tree, several shots 

with the camera had been attempted. 

Our luncheon rendezvous was at a pictur¬ 

esque pool beside which rests a perched boulder 

known as the Monument Rock. A large gray 

lichen-covered granite boulder rests upon other 

rock twelve or fifteen feet above the water and 

projects so far on the stream side that it would 

seem as though a touch would make it topple 

over and crash down from the perch where the 

flood or glacier had placed it. The stream could 

not be crossed hereabouts without a wetting, so 

that in order that we two might join the rest 

of the party who had the lunch, Joe determined 

to cut down a tree and construct a bridge across 

the rapids above the pool which makes smooth 

water beside the balanced rock. The old Indian 

was so long in getting the wood for the bridge 

that I undressed and swam across the lower end 

of the pool. The water was icy and the current 

stronger than I had anticipated, and with one 

hand aloft carrying a bundle of my clothing I 

lacked power, and was swept down stream upon 

the rocks which lost no time in banging and 

cutting my legs. But the worst of the hurts 

were those of my feelings as two heathen brutes 

sat up on the rock and laughed at me. Three 

swims were needed for all my clothes and im¬ 

pedimenta, but more mishaps were avoided by 

starting to swim across from further upstream. 

Old Joe had his bridge finished soon, and we 

enjoyed as usual the meal prepared with Joe 

Dennis’ customary cunning. It was not trout¬ 

less, as the others in the party had secured a 

meal of the delicious little squaretails upstream. 

In the afternoon we strolled up to the lum¬ 

bermen’s dam, about three and one-half miles 

from the mouth of the stream. After fishing 

the pool below it with indifferent success, we 

began at 3 o’clock the homeward march down 

the left bank, and up the side trail to old Foss 

and Knowlton, arriving in time to secure the 

evening meal of trout from the canoes. The 

walk home was among beautiful forest sur¬ 

roundings. Some months before we were there, 

the lumbermen, in order to facilitate floating 

logs down the stream, had blasted out masses 

of granite from along its bed and sides. Fresh 

broken chunks of the rock were found many 

rods away from the stream, and sometimes 

strewing the forest floor. It is also customary 

for them to blast log jams to pieces when they 

occur during the drive down to the river. As 

a result of these methods we found in several 

places huge spruce logs sticking up from boggy 

spots along the stream where they had been 

driven like pins into a pin-cushion. We took to 

the home camp many flowers and plants for 

identification and a plentiful supply of mush¬ 

rooms (Plcurotus sapidus) which went well fried 

for supper. A fat lumbering porcupine crossed 

our path and attempted to swim the stream. He 

found it too swift for him and crawled back 

up the bank and caused us a lively quarter of 

an hour and much laughter, while I attempted 

to snapshot him on the move. Everyone prodded 

and shoved and shouted to make him move out 

on to a sandy beach in the sunlight. No one 

cared to get too close to his needles, and it was 

almost impossible to force the big black and 

white bundle on to the open shingle until Joe 

Dennis put his Indian wits to work. In a minute 

he had cut a birch crotch and trimmed it of 

leaves, so that by holding the ends of the V, 

he could slip the point under the beast and lift 

him at arm’s length, struggling, but helpless out 

into the sunlight where he might have his picture 

taken in spite of his shyness. During the ex¬ 

citement I glanced at Ned and got a momentary 

picture of him laughing aloud, one leg raised 

and slapping his thigh with glee. 

[to be concluded.] 
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How to Prepare for Your Summer Outing 

TO obtain the greatest benefit, both physically 

and mentally, and realize the most enjoy¬ 

ment with the least exertion and fatigue 

from your summer vacation among nature’s 

grand old mountains and forests and along her 

winding streams, you must make certain prepara¬ 

tions in advance, and now is the time to begin. 

I do not mean in the line of camping out¬ 

fits with which you are doubtless familiar, but 

in preparing your body so as to enable you to 

take the long jaunts necessary in hunting and 

fishing, as well as to put your muscles in good 

trim for rowing and paddling, for climbing 

mountains and following the woodland trail with 

ease and pleasure. The practice of the follow¬ 

ing exercises will fit you for your trip: 

1. The first and one of the most important 

things to learn and practice is deep breathing. 

The practice of this and the other exercises I 

shall describe further on will be of great help 

to you, not only in properly preparing you for 

your vacation, but will be of great benefit to 

your general health and strength, no matter 

what your occupation may be. It will add years 

to your life, and what is more important, enable 

you to accomplish more and enjoy more. 

The object of breathing is to supply the 

lungs with a sufficient quantity of oxygen to 

keep the blood pure and clean by burning up 

the waste matters of the system which are con¬ 

tinually being deposited in the blood from all 

the tissues of the body. 

The more you breathe, the purer will be 

your blood, and the stronger, healthier and freer 

from disease you will become. 

While standing or sitting with head erect, 

chest well out in front and shoulders back, fill 

the lungs to their fullest capacity, always breath¬ 

ing through the nose and inhaling slowly. Then, 

by forcibly contracting the chest and abdomen, 

expel the air as completely as possible. 

Continue this practice for a fewT minutes and 

repeat often through the day. In a short time 

you will unconsciously and regularly breathe 

freer and deeper. 

Practice deep breathing while walking. This 

is the best of all times to practice it. Inhale 

deeply while taking four steps and exhale while 

taking the next four. 

2. Walking in connection with deep breath¬ 

ing should be practiced daily. Not the slow, 

aimless, listless walk, but a walk with a light, 

springy step as though you were on important 

business, as you would be, the business of in¬ 
suring your health. 

In walking, always hold the head erect, neck 

and shoulders back, chin down, chest well out 

in front and hips back. The idea of this position 

can best be obtained by standing with the back 

to a door or other perpendicular surface with 

the head, shoulders, hips and heels touching it. 

A short walk with deep breathing soon after 

rising is a good preparation for breakfast and 

the labors of the day. 

A brisk walk with deep breathing just be¬ 

fore retiring at night is one of the greatest- 

aids to sound and refreshing sleep. 

3. Rawing, where one has the opportunity, 

By A. L. WOOD, M.D. 

is one of the very best exercises to prepare one 

for the summer vacation. For special and im¬ 

portant directions to get the greatest benefit from 

it, see my article, “Complete Physical Develop¬ 

ment by New Methods of Rowing,” in Forest 

and Stream for May 31, 1913. 

4. A splendid exercise for preparing one 

for long walks and specially for mountain climb¬ 

ing is, while standing in the position described 

for walking and with the hands on the hips, to 

squat down as low as possible, holding the body 

upright, then slowly rise to the erect position. 

Repeat until tired, sit or lie down, and com¬ 

pletely relax until rested. 

5. A simple yet very effective exercise to 

strengthen the muscles of the legs is to stand 

on the right foot, holding up the left foot, then 

slowly bend the right knee, keeping the body- 

erect, and sink .down until the left knee touches 

the floor. Then slowly return to the upright 

position. Repeat until slightly fatigued. Stand 

on the loll foot and touch the floor with the 

right knee. Rest and relax. 

In commencing this exercise one may not 

be strong enough to carry the knee to the floor 

and recover. In such case only sink so far 

down as to be able to recover without straining 

the muscles. After a short time the complete 

exercise may be taken with ease. 

6. Stand erect with heels together, toes 

spread apart and arms straight above the head 

with the palms of the hands forward. Bend 

slowly forward, carrying the hands as near to 

the floor as you can without bending the knees, 

at the same time expelling the air to the fullest 

extent from the lungs. Return to the first 

position, and as far beyond it, bending the body 

backwards as far as possible without straining. 

During this upward and backward movement in¬ 

flate the lungs to the fullest extent, breathing 

through the nose. Expel the air during the 

downward movement. Repeat ten times. Rest 

and relax. 

Very few can bring the fingers near the 

floor at first, while after a time they can do it 

with ease. A few can in time place the palms 

of the hands flat upon the floor without bend¬ 

ing the knees. The writer can do this with ease, 

although seventy-four years of age. People 

generally think that as a person grows old in 

years, he must necessarily become stiff and rheu¬ 

matic, but this is wholly^ unnecessary. The 

writer is more flexible and. elastic to-dayr than 

he was half a century ago. It all depends upon 

self care and self culture. 

This is an exceedingly valuable exercise for 

anyone, as it not only gives strength, but flexi¬ 

bility and elasticity to the body, improves the 

circulation of the blood, and is a valuable aid 

to digestion. 

7. Same position as No. 6, but with the 

hands clasped back of the head. Bend the body 

ISN’T THIS WORTH PREPARING FOR? 
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Stories of the Stolid Blackfish 
Collected by ALEX. M. D. STODDART 

HERE are four blackfish stories with no 

moral attached: 

Frederic Thompson was fishing in Long 

Island Sound four miles from Riverhead. One 

of the blackfish he hooked broke the line and 

of course got away. Mr. Thompson got addi¬ 

tional tackle and baited again. Later he hooked 

the identical fish that got away with his former 

tackle, for in its mouth was the hook he used 

and trailing along was the sinker and a piece of 

the former line attached. 

* =i= * 

M’ene, the last survivor of the six Eskimos, 

brought down by Peary from the far North 

Both men began to pull in, and when near 

the surface it was seen by the fishermen of both 

boats that the men had hooked the same fish. 

Both men stopped pulling. 

“My fish!’’ cried the Anna K. fisherman. 

“My fish!” cried the Elsie K. fisherman. 

“You let go!'’ cried the Anna K. fisherman. 

“You let go!” cried the Elsie K. fisherman 

in reply. 

Both were stubborn. The tackle of the fish¬ 

erman on the Anna K. was the stronger, how¬ 

ever, and that fisherman pulled in a six-pound 

blackfish and part of the other fellow’s tackle. 
* * * 

At the Black Warrior wreck the yacht Ella, 

THE ORIGINAL “FISH WALTZ.” 

from side to side ten times each way. Twist 

the body from right to left and left to right as 

far as possible ten times each way. Revolve 

the body upon the hips from right to left, carry¬ 

ing the head and shoulders low down in a large 

circle ten times. Reverse the motion ten times. 

Rest and relax. 

The above movements are excellent to keep 

the body pliable and elastic, and are a great aid 

to digestion and assimilation. 

The practice of these exercises with moder¬ 

ation and in connection with rest and relaxa¬ 

tion will enable vacationists to get the full 

measure of health and pleasure from their out¬ 

ing, and for those who are unable to take a 

vacation will seem as the best possible sub¬ 

stitute. 

Wild Pigeon. 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

1 have just read with much interest C. A. 

Green’s article in your last issue on wild 

pigeons. I am not a sportsman in any sense, 

and never was, but I am a bird lover, although 

as a boy I had the killing instinct common to 

nearly all boys. It is said that the crudest ani¬ 

mal in the world is the small boy. I know I 

wanted to throw a stone at every wild creature 

1 saw and became quite expert at throwing. I 

was the only boy in our village that could bring 

down the swift-flying night hawk. I killed 

more than one on the wing, but I never could 

hit a wild pigeon, although they passed through 

our county every spring in countless numbers, 

generally coming late in March, flying north and 

remaining ten days, during which time they were 

caught in nets and shot by the thousands. Small 

boys were selling them at about twenty-five cents 

a dozen, and everybody had pigeon pie. Perhaps 

the greatest number was caught by the use of 

a net fixed to spring over flocks of fifty or one 

hundred, lured by stool pigeons and grain to 

a spot of ground and the net sprung over them. 

These stool pigeons were not of the wooden 

sort, but live pigeons with their eyes sewed 

shut. I had one given me, and by clipping his 

wings and cutting the stitches that closed his 

eyes, I kept him for some time until he became 

quite domestic. He was a beautiful bird, and I 

became very fond of.him. I believe the wild 

pigeon a bird that might easily be domesticated. 

When I think of the countless thousands 

I have seen I cannot believe they are extinct, 

although their keeping together in such immense 

flocks and breeding as they did in such large 

colonies would tend to their extinction. I could 

tell you of a pigeon roost and breeding place in 

Sullivan county, Pennsylvania, not very far from 

my home where old and young pigeons were 

killed at night by hundreds, but it would make 

my article too long. F. E. Barber. 

(and who two years ago went northward again 

never to return), was fishing near New Rochelle 

one day with Jim Beecroft. The boat got stuck at 

low tide on one of the mud flats. All the hooks 

and sinkers had been lost. While waiting for the 

incoming tide to float the boat, Mene took out 

his knife, and in an hour he cut a hole in the 

end of a clam shell near the hinge, and by trim¬ 

ming fashioned a hook. Then he sharpened the 

point. On the rising tide, getting the boat into 

deep water, he was rewarded later for his 

patience, persistency and ingenuity by landing a 

blackfish weighing two pounds. 

;{s * * 

Two fishermen, angling from different boats 

one Decoration Day at the stone schooner wreck, 

got a bite at the same time and boil, of them 

commenced pulling in. One man was a member 

of the Andy Fishing Club of Tremont on the 

Anna K., and the other man fished from the 

Elsie K. The Anna K. was anchored over the 

wreck at the time the Elsie K. came along. The 

Elsie K. did not hit the right spot, and the cap¬ 

tain determined to heave the anchor. Just as 

he was lifting the anchor, a man on the Anna K. 

yelled in glee, “I’ve got a bite!’’ 

with members of the Parlor Fishing Club on 

board w'as going- 

way that 

This and way 

and Bley was lying rather loose-like in the bot¬ 

tom of the boat. His eyes were partly closed, 

and when he hooked out at time, he saw the 

sky and at other times he saw the green water. 

He never felt so light in his life before. Never 

did he feel so queer in the region of the stomach 

and he hoped so that death would blot out his 

suffering. His line was overboard, but what did 

he care whether the fish took hold or not? 

“Bley, Bley, you got a bite!” yelled Rose- 

field, the commodore. 

Bley merely opened his half-shut eye. He 

didn’t^ care if he had fifty bites. What w'as a 

fish to him at a time like this? Just then a wave 

hit the boat, and Bley got most of the water. 

He had to crawl out of it and finally got up. 

The salt water put fresh life into him, and he 

took hold and never stopped until he pulled in 

his fish. Later in the day the members of the 

club got together and awarded Bley a rod and 

reel for catching the prize blackfish of the day, 

a 754-pound fish. Doll Hunt 
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Federal Migratory Bird Law 
A Digest of the Rules and Regulations Governing the Protection of Migratory Birds, Promulgated by the U. S. 

Department of Agriculture June 23, 1913, under Authority of the Weeks-McLean Law 

Compiled by E. A. Quarles, Second Vice-President of the American G. P. and P. A. 

(It is important that this be read carefully before an 

attempt is made to use the digest that immediately fol¬ 

lows.) THIS law is revolutionary in its character, 

superseding at one stroke all legislation 

on the statute books of the several States 

that is in conflict therewith and substituting two 

zones with respect to which open seasons are 

prescribed tor fifty that have existed in effect 

under the former system of State protection. 

In view of the facts stated above, it is felt 

that a complete digest of the regulations that 

have been announced is imperative. 

In using the digest it is important to bear 

in mind the following points: 
1. The rules and regulations are not effec¬ 

tive till October 1, 1913, and may be altered be¬ 

tween now and then. 
2. Under the new rules two zones are es¬ 

tablished, a northern breeding zone, known as 

Zone No. 1, and a southern or wintering zone, 

known as Zone No. 2. 
3. States included in Zone No. 1 are: 

Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont, Massa¬ 

chusetts, Rhode Island, Connecticut, New York, 

New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Ohio, Indiana, Illi¬ 

nois, Michigan, Wisconsin, Minnesota, Iowa, 

North Dakota South Dakota, Nebraska, Colo¬ 

rado, Wyoming. Montana, Idaho, Oregon and 

Washington. 
4. States included in Zone No. 2 are: 

Delaware, Maryland, District of Columbia, 

West Virginia, North Carolina, South Carolina, 

Georgia, Florida, Alabama, Mississippi, Tennes¬ 

see, Kentucky, Missouri, Arkansas, Louisiana, 

Texas, Oklahoma, Kansas, New Mexico, 

Arizona, California, Nevada and Utah. 

5. For the purpose of fixing open seasons 

in Zones 1 and 2. migratory game birds have 

been classified as follows, the open season for 

each class being given herewith: 

Zone No. 1: 1. Waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15. 2. Rails, Sept. 1 to Nov. 30. 3. Woodcock, 

Oct. 1 to Nov. 30. 4. Shore birds, Sept. 1 to 

Dec. 13. 
Zone No. 2: 1. Waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

15. 2. Rails, Sept. 1 to Nov. 30. 3. Woodcock, 

Nov. 1 to Dec. 31. 4. Shore birds, Sept. 1 to 

Dec. 15. 

As numerous exceptions are made with re¬ 

gard to the various species of migratory game 

birds and further because of the fact that the 

rules recognize peculiar conditions that obtain 

in various States, it is necessary to consult the 

digest carefully in order to determine the exact 

status of any species in any single State of the 

Union. 

6. In the digest whenever the open season 

on any class or species in any State differs from 

the season accorded such class or species by the 

majority of the States situated in the same zone, 

the fact is indicated by italicizing the first few 

words of the paragraph announcing such open 

season. 

7- In order that the most comprehensive 

use may be made of the digest, it should be 

borne in mind that it contains, alphabetically 

arranged, the name of every class and species 

of both migratory game birds and migratory 

insectivorous birds that are included in the de¬ 

partment’s rules, together with the exact and 

complete rules and regulations that have been 

prescribed with regard to them. In addition to 

this, under the several States, will be found 

complete the provisions with regard to open 

seasons on every class and species of migratory 

game bird. 

8. Figures that invariably follow each item 

in the digest refer to page and line, respectively, 

on which the particular regulation will be found 

in circular No. 92, Bureau of Biological Survey, 

Department of Agriculture, which is the official 

designation of the publication containing the 

rules and regulations that the department has 

set forth. Thus—“Anatidae—classed as migra¬ 

tory game birds (p. 2—5)”—means that this 

particular provision will be found on page 2, 

line 5, of the rules and regulations described in 

the preceding sentence. 

Alabama— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—32). 
b. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe and lesser yellow- 
legs, Nov. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 5—27). 

c. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 
VS (P- 5—6). 

d. Open season, rails, coots and gallinules, 
Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 

e. Open season, woodcock, Nov. I to Dec. 
31 (p. 5—18). 

Anatidae— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—5). 

Arizona— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—34). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 5—8).. 
c. Open season, rads, coots and gallinules, 

Oct. 15 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—17). 
d. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Oct. 15 to Dec. 15 (p. 5— 
3i)- 

e. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 
31 (p. 5—18). 

Arkansas— 
a. Zone 2 (p 3—33)- 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan.’ 

15 (P- 5—6). 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5—23). 

Avocets— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—11). 
Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—3). 

Birds, Migratory Game— 
a. Species placed in this classification (p. 

2—4). 
b. No shooting between sunset and sunrise 

(p. 2—23). 
c. May be shot only in November and De¬ 

cember on Mississippi, Missouri and 
Ohio rivers (p. 3—10). 

Birds, Migratory Insectivorous— 
a. Species placed in this classification (p. 

2—15)- 
b. Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

c. May be killed for scientific purposes 
(p. 2—27). 

Birds, Perching— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous if they 

feed entirely or chiefly on insects (p. 
2— 21). 

List of those whose killing at any time is 
specifically prohibited (p. 2—17). 

Bismarck, N. D.— 
Northern limit of Missouri River territory 

on which shooting is prohibited, ex¬ 
cept in November and December (p. 
3- i6). 

Bobolinks—- 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—17). 

(p- 
Brant- 

a. 

b. 

Classed as migratory game birds 
2—5). 

General open season Zone 1, Sept. 1 to 
Dec. 15 (p- 4—5)- / N „ 

c. Exceptions. Zone 1 (p. 4—7)• Special 
open seasons: 

1. Massachusetts, Sept. 15 to Dec 31. 
2. Minnesota and North Dakota, Sept. 

7 to Dhc. IS- 
3. South Dakota, Sept. 10 to Dec. 15. 
4. New York other than Long Island 

and Oregon, Sept. 16 to Dec. 15. 
5. New Hampshire, Long Island, New 

Jersey, Washington, Oct. 1 to 
Jan. 15. 

d. General open season Zone 2, Oct 1 to 
Jan. 15 (p. 5—6). nN _ . , 

e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—8). Special 
open seasons: 

1. Kansas, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
2. Oklahoma, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
3. New Mexico, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
4. Arizona, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
5. Maryland, Nov. 1 to Jan. 31. 
6. Virginia. Nov. 1 to Jan. 31. 
7. N. and S. Carolina, Nov. 1 to Jan. 31. 

Bullbats— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2— 18). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

California— 
a. Closed season, rails, till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 

3— 9b 
b. Zone 2 (p. 3—34b 
c. Open season waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

15 (p- 5—6). 
d. Open season woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). , ,, 
e. Open season black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 

5—23b . 
f. Coots, gallinules, open season. Sept. 1 

to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
Catbirds— 

Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 
2—17). 

Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Chicadees— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—17). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Colorado— 
a. Zone 1 (p. 3—27). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. I to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5)- . _ 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, Sept. 

1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p 
4— 35)- 
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Closed Seasons— 
a. Period of time in regulations, Nos. 8 and 

9 construed to include first day and 
exclude last day thereof (p. 4—1). 

b. Zone 1 (p. 4—4)-. Zone 2 (p. 5—5). 
c. Perpetual on migratory insectivorous 

birds (p. 2—25). 
d. Perpetual between sunset and sunrise on 

all migratory game and insectivorous 
birds (p. 2—23). 

e. Five-year closed season (till Sept. 1, 
1918). on band-tailed pigeons, little 
brown, sandhill and whooping cranes, 
swans, curlew and all shore birds, ex¬ 
cept black-breasted and golden plover, 
jack snipe, woodcock and greater and 
lesser yellowlegs (p. 3—-i). 

f. Closed season on Ohio, Mississippi and 
Missouri Rivers, except November 
and December (p. 3—10). 

Columbidte— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—14). 

Connecticut— 
a. Closed season wood duck till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—7)- 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—25). 
c. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 10 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—30). 
a. Open season, waterfowl, Sept, i to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5)- . , 
e. Open season, rails, coots, galhnules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4— 35)- 

Coots— 
a. Classed as migratory game birds (p. 

„ 2~9)- 
b. General open season Zone 1, Sept. 1 to 

Nov. 30 (p. 4—17)- 
c. Exceptions, Zone 1 (p. 4—20). Special 

open seasons: 
1. Massachusetts, Aug. 1 to Nov. 30. 
2. Rhode Island. Aug. 1 to Nov. 30. 
3. New York, Sept. 16 to Nov. 30. 
4. Long Island, Sept. 16 to Nov. 30. 

d. General open season Zone 2, Sept. 1 to 
Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 

e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—15). Special 
open seasons in: 

1. Tennessee, Oct. 1 to Nov. 30. 
2. Louisiana, Oct. 1 to Nov. 30. 
3. Arizona, Oct. 15 to Nov. 30. 

Cranes— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. z—7). 

Cranes, Little Brown— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—7)). 
General closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 

3—2). 
Cranes, Sandhill— 

Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—7). 
General closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 

3—3). 
Cranes, Whooping— 

Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—7). 
General closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 

3—3). 
Cuckoos— 

Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 
2— 17). 

Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Curlew— 
Classed as migratory game bird (p. 2—11). 
General closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 

3— 3)- 
Delaware— 

a. Zone 2 (p. 3—31). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

*5 (p- 5—6). 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5— 23). 

f. Open season, reed birds, Sept. 1 to Oct. 
31 (p. 2—32). 

District of Columbia— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—31). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

15 (p- 5—6). 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

3i (P- 5—i8). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5—23)- 

f. Open season, reed birds, Sept. 1 to Oct. 
31 (p. 2—32). 

Doves— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—14). 

Dowitchers— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—11). 
Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—3). 

Duck—- 
a. Classed as migratory game birds (p. 

2—5)- 
b. Open season Zone 1, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 

(p. 4—5)- 
c. Exceptions. Zone 1 (p. 4—7). Special 

open seasons: 
1. Massachusetts, Sept. 15 to Dec. 31. 
2. Minnesota and North Dakota, Sept. 

7 to Dec. 15. 
3. South Dakota, Sept. 10 to Dec. 15. 
4. New York, other than Long Island, 

and in Oregon, Sept. 16 to Dec. 15. 
5. New Hampshire, Long Island, New 

Jersey and Washington, Oct. 1 to 
Jan. 15. 

d. Open season, Zone 2, Oct. 1 to Jan. 15 
(p. 5—6). 

e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—8). Special 
open seasons: 

1. Kansas, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
2. Oklahoma, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
3. New Mexico, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
4. Arizona. Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
5. Maryland, Nov. 1 to Jan. 31. 
6. Virginia. Nov. 1 to Jan. 31. 
7. N. and S. Carolina, Nov. 1 to Jan. 31. 

Florida— 
a. Zone 2 (p. .3—32). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

15 (P- 5—6). 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

_ 3i (P- 5—i8). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dbc. 15 (p. 
5—23)- 

Fly Catchers—• 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—17). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Gallinules— 
a. Classed as migratory game birds (p. 

2—9). 
b. Open season, Zone 1, Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 

(p. 4—17)- 
c. Exceptions, Zone 1 (p. 4—20). Special 

open seasons: 
1. Massachusetts, Aug. 1 to Nov. 30. 
2. Rhode Island, Aug. 1 to Nov. 30. 
3. New York, Sept. 16 to Nov. 30. 
4 Long Island, Sept. 16 to Nov. 30. 

d. Open season, Zone 2, Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 
(p. 5—12). 

e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—15). Special 
open seasons: 

1. Tennessee, Oct. 1 to Nov. 30. 
2. Louisiana, Oct. 1 to Nov. 30. 
3. Arizona, Oct. 15 to Nov. 30. 

Geese— 
a. Classed as migratory game birds (p. 

2—5). 
b. Open season, Zone 1. Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 

(P- 4—5)- 
c. Exceptions, Zone 1 (p. 4—7). Special 

open seasons: 
1. Massachusetts. Sept. 15 to Dec. 31. 
2. Minnesota and North Dakota, Sept. 

7 to Dec. 15. 
3. South Dakota. Sept. 10 to Dec. 15. 
4. New York, other than Long Island. 

and in Oregon, Sept. 16 to Dec. 15. 

5. New Hampshire, Long Island, New 
Jersey, and Washington, Oct. 1 to 
Jan. 15. 

d. Open season, Zone 2, Oct. 1 to Jan. 15 
(P- 5—6). 

e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—8). Special 
open seasons: 

1. Kansas, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
2. Oklahoma, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
3. New Mexico, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
4. Arizona, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
5. Maryland, Nov. 1 to Jan. 31. 
6 Virginia, Nov. 1 to Jan. 31. 
7. N. and S. Carolina, Nov. 1 to Jan. 31. 

Georgia— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—32). 
b. Open season, woodcock, Dec. 1 to Dec. 31 

(p. 5—22). 
c. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

IS (P- 5—6). 
d. Open season, rails, coots and gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p.5—23). 

Godwits— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—12). 
Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—3). 

Grosbeaks— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—17). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Gruidae— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—7). 

Hawks (Night) (Bullbats)— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—18). 
Perpetual closed season (2—5). 

Humming Birds— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—18). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Idaho— 
a. Zone 1 (p. 3—27). 
b. Closed season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

L5 (P- 4—5)- 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
d. Open season, woodcock. Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—35)- 

Illinois— 
a. Closed season, woodcock, till Sept. 1, 1918 

(P- 3—9)- 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—26). 
c. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. I to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5). 
d. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—35). 

Indiana— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—8). 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—25). 
c. Closed season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5)- 
d. Closed season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
e. Closed season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 
f. Closed season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—35)- 

Iowa—- 
a. 'Zone x (p. 3—26). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5)' 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs. Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—35). 

[to be continued.] 
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The Old “Hammer” Gun 

Being a Further “ Recollection ” of Boyhood 

By FRANK L. BAILEY 

FRANK and I wanted a real gun. We had 

tried every scheme from tobacco tags to 

Larkin soap, and the best we could do 

was one of those long wooden “Chicago” air 

rifles, the kind that when they get too old and 

worn you can take the spring out and stretch it 

to make it shoot harder. 

One night after school I was sitting in our 

den down under the head of the old Harpswell 

steamboat wharf, reading a Nick Carter. I had 

just laid my book down to roll a hayseed 

cigarette, when Frank rushed in all out of 

breath. 

“What’s up?” I inquired, fearing that some¬ 

body had shot our tame crow. 

“I’ve got it!” he managed to gasp. 

“What?” I asked breathlessly. 

“A gun, and it’s a peach.” 

“Gee!” I exclaimed, letting the hayseed 

sift out between my fingers. “Let’s see it.” 

Frank explained that he didn’t have it with 

him. It was the old hammer gun, the first gun 

A1 Bibber owned. He said that A1 had just 

shown it to him. Then he went on to explain 

its mechanism. It was an old single barrel 

muzzleloader. The hammer was missing, but by 

striking the cap with a tack hammer it would 

shoot as well as ever. We took a good pull 

from a half-pint bottle of peppermint water that 

we kept for emergencies, then started for 

Bibber’s barn. I remember how we ran as fast 

as we could past my house for fear the folks 

would see me and want some chores done. 

Sure enough, there was the gun, plentifully 

coated with dust, and tied to the trigger guard 

was the tack hammer. A Winchester trade 

mark didn’t have anything on that gun. We 

gazed at it for a moment with a feeiing of 

reverence, then we sighted it. It was a trifle 

heavy to hold out. I was fourteen at the time 

and Frank was twelve. Still the weight didn’t 

make so much difference, its manner of firing 

almost demanded a rest anyway. We found a 

rag and brushed the old weapon up a bit and 

pronounced it perfect. Probably that was the 

first real hammerless gun used, but it remained 

for someone to pave the way. 

Next we ransacked Al’s gunning chest. We 

found powder, shot, caps and a goodly supply of 

oakum for wadding. Frank sneaked a look out 

through the cobwebs on the window pane. The 

coast was clear, so we smuggled the outfit 

through the back door, down under the bank 

to the shore, then down on the Point (Pott’s 

Point, Harpswell, Maine), where we hid it away 

under an old dory. We knew it would be safe 

here until morning. I was laboring under such 

excitement that night that I couldn't eat much 

supper and soon left the table. 

How good those caps sounded in the little 

brass box in my pocket. They rattled with every 

step, and made me feel like a man. Frank was 

waiting for me in the den. We had a smoke 

and talked things over for the morrow. I had 

some difficulty in trying to sleep that night, but 

managed to get a few winks. 

We got away at seven o’clock in the morn¬ 

ing. and when I smiled sneeringly at the air 

rifle, Frank said he thought he would take it 

along to shoot cripples, and besides we needed 

it for an excuse. 

We ran most of the way to where the old 

gun was concealed, didn't even stop for a smoke. 

There it lay," a thing of beauty. There were a 

few dew drops on the powder horn, but the 

contents were dry. Now for the loading. We 

both wanted to do it, still I was the older. I 

told Frank he might carry the hammer. I blew 

down through the barrel; the tube was clear. 

Then I loaded up. Frank told me not to ram it 

down too hard—it made them kick. I measured 

“four fingers” on the protruding ram-rod and 

considered it a fair load. Making sure that she 

was primed, I put on a cap and we were ready. 

Below us on the end of the Point lay a 

fine stretch of white sand; we could see it all 

shining in the morning sun. We decided that 

this ought to Ire a good place for sandpeep, so 

I shouldered the gun and we started. Down 

past the old frog pond we went, it having no 

allurement for us that morning. As we neared 

the beach we could plainly see eight or ten peep 

running nimbly about, chasing each wave out, 

running back with its return as they picked up 

choice bits left by the morning tide. 

Frank wanted to toss up to see who had 

the first shot, but I was older you know. As¬ 

suming a crouching position, we worked our 

way to within some thirty yards of the feeding 

birds. My legs were trembling badly and my 

heart wasn’t acting right at all. I doubted if 

we could get much nearer. Already they had 

begun running away from us, and several had 

stretched their wings up over their heads at 

different times. There was no place to rest the 

gun, so I whispered to Frank to strike the cap 

when I gave the word. I looked down along 

the barrel, the muzzle was wabbling something 

fierce, almost describing circles. I held my 

breath so long trying to get them bunched that 

I was compelled to stop and breathe. Finally I 

managed to mumble some words, and Frank, 

who was busy watching to see how many birds 

I shot, brought the hammer down. It missed 

the cap by a good margin, striking the barrel 

with a resounding whack, while I shut both eyes 

and jumped. The birds went into the air, and 

when I swung on them for a wing shot Frank 

missed the gun altogether. We looked at each 

other foolishly for a moment, forgetting to 

whistle them back. Then I mopped the perspi¬ 

ration from my eyes. Frank suggested that we 

use some word like “strike” or “shoot” for a 

signal to fire, and I agreed. It did remind me 
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of some boys over at Ashe Cove who organized 

a gun club, and when they were ready for the 

“pigeon”, they said: “All right, Uncle Pen,” 

and Uncle Pen, after taking in a fresh chew, or 

maybe digging a splinter out of his thumb, 

would pull the trap. 

Well, there were the birds a hundred yards 

down the beach peacefully feeding again. We 

repeated the stalking process and approached to 

within shooting distance. This time I was a 

little cooler and Frank had resolved to hit that 

cap or die. I got what I called a pretty fair 

aim and gave the signal. Frank struck and the 

old gun went off with a roar. The birds rose, 

leaving two dead and four fluttering on the sand. 

I dropped the gun and we rushed forward to 

secure the cripples. Frank wanted me to shoot 

them over, but I refused. I told him he might 

try them with the air rifle, but the proper way 

was to wring their necks. I remember how my 

legs trembled when I bent over to wring a 

cripple, and how the blood from a broken wing 

stained the back of my hand. The birds picked 

up, I dropped them into my pocket right on top 

of my cigarette papers and a couple of dough¬ 
nuts. 

I loaded up again. Frank wanted to try 

them this time. But, no sir, I had tasted blood 

and I realized my power. Frank said he would 

not strike the cap any more if I did not let him 

try it once; he said he wasn’t any striking ma¬ 

chine anyway. Finally by telling him that the 

gun kicked pretty badly and other things, he 

gave in and we went after the remainder of 

the flock. Our shot were No. 2, a trifle large 

for peep, still the gun made just as much noise 

and we were satisfied. 

The birds were feeding again, a little wilder 

this time, but we got near enough and blazed 

away. Only two this shot. We picked them 

up, the others flying over toward Flag Island. 

We hung around an hour or two without seeing 

any more, so after counting over our “bag” sev¬ 

eral times we drew the charge from the gun 

and got it safely into our den, ready for an¬ 
other day. 

We remained down under the wharf and 

cleaned the birds, washing them in salt water, 

then we shouldered the air rifle proudly and 

started for the house. My folks could hardly 

believe their eyes when they saw the result of 

our trip, and were only too glad to cook them 

into a stew with potatoes and dumplings. I 

remember while eating them my grandfather 

asked for a taste. “Seems to me,” he said with 

a twinkle in his eye as he spat out a couple of 

No. 2s, “that you had to shoot them over con¬ 

siderably.” I didn’t say anything, and his eye 

twinkled again. He’d been there before. 

Morning and Evening. 
De breeze come a-singin’ at de break o’ day; 

“On yoh way, chile; on yoh way; 
It’s time to be a-stahtin’ out an' lookin’ foh to see 
Whut dis day is gineter bring aroun’ foh you an’ me. 
It may be sumpin’ lucky an’ it may be sumpin’ sad, 
But you’s got to take wliut’s cornin’ if it’s good or if 

it’s bad— 
On yoh way, chile; on yoh way.” 

De breeze it come a-singin’ at de close of day; 
“On yoh way, chile; on yoh way! 

You mebbe gathered blossoms an’ you mebbe stubbed 
yoa toe, 

You learned yoh little lesson an’ you got to learn some 
mo’, 

But de sun has made his journey, he is dozin’ in de west; 
Dar’s a time foh bein’ busy an’ a time foh takin’ rest, 

On yoh way, chile; on yoh way!” 
—Washington Star. 

ON March 28, 1913, at Jacksonville, Fla., there 

occurred the death of a genuine and true 

sportsman in the person of Capt. Ethan 

Osburne Hurd, of Cincinnati, Ohio. Captain 

Hurd and his wife had been spending a couple 

of months visiting among the islands of the 

Gulf of Mexico for the benefit of the captain’s 

health, but the climate seemed not to agree with 

his condition, and they had started for home, 

getting as far as Jacksonville, where his death 

occurred. 

It was the writer’s good fortune to be guide 

and manager for Captain Hurd and his wife, 

Mrs. Anna C. Hurd, for very many years, when 

on the annual hunting and camping trip which 

they took each autumn in the Northwest. These 

two seemed to find great delight and compan¬ 

ionship in wilderness, mountain and desert, and 

for three months each fall, with the most com¬ 

plete camp outfit ever got together, campaigned 

in the hunting fields of the Northwest in the 

most ideal manner. 

Captain Hurd’s choice of the hunting was 

to drive over the breezy prairie after prairie 

chickens with plenty of good dogs, which he 

always had. He did not take pride in the ex¬ 

cellence of his shooting, and the writer has often 

accused him of shooting in the air on purpose 

to make the hunt last longer to get the neces¬ 

sary supply. That he could shoot well was 

proved by the fact of getting six chickens at a 

rise with a repeating shotgun on several occasions. 

With a complete supply of the things neces¬ 

sary for such a trip, we often camped forty 

miles from any settlements for long periods. 

On these trips he always employed all the help 

in the way of cooks, camp helpers, duffle hand¬ 

lers and freight teams that could possibly be 

needed. Always mindful of the comfort of 

those around him, did a rain storm find any un¬ 

prepared, out from his hidden store came water¬ 

proof coats, caps, boots and the like for all the 

needy. 

A few instances will suggest something of 

his natural tendencies. We were camped on the 

Roseu trail near Twin Lakes in Northwest Min¬ 

nesota. There was a man and his wife doing- 

camp work. The man got to feeling bad, and 

we thought might be threatened with typhoid, 

and the hunt was turned toward the nearest 

settlement for a team to take them to their 

home fifty miles away. The captain paid full 

wages for all time and expense of return, and 

we camped alone for some time. 

Captain Hurd was a very liberal giver in 

case of necessity, as the guide had numerous 

occasions to know, and he literally obeyed the 

injunction, “Let not your left hand know what 

your right hand does.” His charities were his 

own affairs. 

The latter part of each campaign was spent 

in exploring lake and stream by canoe, and in 

this way the writer spent more time alone with 

Captain Hurd than he ever did with any other 

person. In this way one gets to know another 

better than one can in any other way. He was 

absolutely fearless, and stormy water inspired 

only pleasurable excitement, while the threat of 

a stormy night in an open canoe seemed to give 

no special concern. 

He was a reader of Forest and Stream 

during all the years the writer was in touch 

with him. It was a regular visitor to all our 

camps and came over mountain trails, through 

swamps and wilderness, by stage or by special 

messenger along with the rest of the mail. He 

was a believer in the higher ethics of sportsman¬ 

ship and practiced as well as talked it. With 

him to believe a thing was right, was to do it. 

He never talked the gentlemen and practiced the 

savage. 

The captain was a great hand for details, 

and there were provisions for almost any emer¬ 

gency. One day we were driving out in the Big 

Horn Mountains. We had a rifle along for 

■dangerous game, but it was a misty day and 

the gun was wrapped in its waterproof case. 

A wolf crossed our path, offering a fine chance 

for a shot, but before the rifle could be undone, 

the wolf was away. I remarked that by careful 

attention to details we had saved a twenty-dollar 

rifle, but had lost a hundred dollar wolf. Seven¬ 

teen years after the rifle came to me, a memento 

from Mrs. Anna C. Hurd, in as good order as 

when it came from the factory. 

He was also a lover of poetry, though not 

so much the jingle and rhyme as the soul of it. 

Below are some verses we improvised for the 

dedication of our first camp of the season along 

the old St. Paul and Pembina trail in Minnesota 
in the year 1895: 

TENTS ARE UP. 

The tents are up along the ridge, 

And Nomads are in camp. 

The sun has crimson’d all the west 

And Venus trim’d her lamp. 

The pale full moon is rising there 

Beyond the poplars tall; 

The evening breeze is whispering 

Old tales it told last fall; 

And peace serenely fills the heart. 

As fades the sunset glow; 

While Fancy plumes, her wings for flight 

To scenes of years ago. 

Time-tinted scenes of years agone 

On memory’s canvas spread; 

Thy softer tints still softer grown, 

Thy harsher hues all fled. 

How restful, too, this whispering breeze 

In ears of lover true! 

How like love’s tale this moonlight sheen. 

So old, yet ever new! 

And through its shimmering is seen 

Fond mem’ry’s bidden guest; 

Some day a-field or night in camp. 

That looms above the rest. 

Perhaps some little noted view, 

’Mid other beauties shown, 

That proves the gem of rarest hue, 

By wandering back alone. 

Th'e flush of dawn, the morning air. 

The setter’s joyous bark, 

The flutter of the startled grouse. 

The flower-spangled park. 

Thus may these gems that mem’ry brings 

Have pow’r to please always— 

This retrospect each outing brings 

Of other outing days. 

And may her pictures never fade 

Or colorless be found, 

’Til Eternity goes fowling 

And Time comes fluttering down. 
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Eternity has gone fowling, and the scenes 

that have known him shall know him no more. 

Captain Hurd was a veteran of the Civil 

War. He entered the service in July, 1861, as 

first lieutenant of the Thirty-ninth O. V. I. Was 

commissioned captain, July, 1862. Resigned at 

Decatur, Ala., March, 1864. Served with the 

Thirty-ninth O. V. I. in all its campaigns and 

battles until a few months before resigning, 

when he was detailed as ordnance officer on the 

staff of General John W. Fuller. He served 

under Generals Fremont, Sturgis, Halleck, Sher¬ 

man, Pope, Rosecrans, Grant, Stanley, Veatch. 

Webster, Dodge and Fuller. 

He participated in engagements and battles 

of New Madrid, Island No. 10, Pope’s advance 

down the Mississippi, Memphis, siege of Corinth, 

Parker’s Cross Roads, Colliersville and others. 

Who had him for a friend had a friend 

indeed, and has lost much. 
“The Guide.” 

Hunting in California. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Mount Tamalpias, on whose slopes are 

located some of the best known preserves in 

the State, and a noted home of wild life, was 

swept by fire early in July with a heavy loss 

of animal life. The conflagration, which threat¬ 

ened a number of towns and brought out a great 

army of fire-fighters, drove many deer from 

cover into the district north of the mountain. 

The fire-fighters report having seen not only 

deer, but mountain lions, bobcats, ’coons and 

other animals attempting to make their escape. 

In the counties where deer hunting is now 

allowed, good sport is being enjoyed, fully as 

many bucks being killed as last season. In 

Marin and Santa Cruz counties the supervisors 

have shortened the hunting season, and sports¬ 

men generally have seen fit to observe the local 

ordinances, although in the latter county the 

Hunters’ and Fishers’ Protective Association 

has been formed to test the validity of the 

measure. The members of the various gun 

clubs express a willingness to abide by the ordi¬ 

nances adopted by the supervisors, as they re¬ 

alize that it is a grave mistake to allow hunting 

in the coast counties during July, and it is only 

the unattached hunters who threaten to bring 

about test cases. 

The annual camp stew of the Grass Valley 

Sportsmen’s Association was held this year on 

July 16, and was a significant event in that it 

was probably the last of its kind that will ever 

be held. Doves form the principal ingredient 

in this time-honored stew, but the new Federal 

and State regulations will make the gathering 

of these unlawful for several years. On Oct. 1 

the Federal regulations on dove shooting will 

go into effect and will be effective for five years. 

Defending the Cowbird. 
Las Animas, Colo., July 16.-—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The cowbird of the mountain re¬ 

gion may be a better mannered bird than its 

Eastern prototype. It may have its material in¬ 

stincts better developed, but after forty years’ 

observation I can testify that it does not lay its 

eggs in other birds’ nests to be hatched and 
reared by them. 

No bird with us is more motherly or solici¬ 

tous in the rearing of its young. It provides its 

own nest and feeds its young until they are full 

grown. I have watched a pair carry 114 worms, 

bugs, etc., to their nest in a day. I have hunted 

for their eggs in other birds’ nests, but have 

never found one. They will sometimes utilize 

another bird’s last year’s nest, but they always 

renovate, reline and otherwise make it comfort¬ 

able. It may be that this bird does not nest as 

invariably as other birds, for in the early 70’s, in 

traveling with cattle through the Nation, Kansas 

and Nebraska, flocks of these birds would follow 

our herd for weeks during the nesting season, 

and in one case a bird that had been with us 

during a long hot summer on the trail was still 

with us the next spring in Northwest Kansas, 

where we wintered. 

This bird was so tame that it had been 

caught by the boys, and in handling it a wing 

feather had been broken. These birds would sit 

in the shade of the cattle while they were rest¬ 

ing, or ride on their backs when they were travel¬ 

ing, attaching themselves to certain leaders. 

What originally attaches these birds to cattle 

or horses is the fact that in traveling or moving 

about feeding, the animals stir up insects and 

make it easy for the bird to find food. 

F. J. Webber. 

Alabama Dove Season. 

Montgomery, Ala., July 19.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: John PI. Wallace, Jr., State Game 

and Fish Commissioner, has addressed special in¬ 

structions to all the game and fish wardens of 

the State, directing their attention to the fact 

that the open season on doves will begin on Aug. 

1, and admonishing the wardens and their depu¬ 

ties to be on guard for the purpose of apprehend¬ 

ing all persons who may shoot doves out of sea¬ 

son, hunt without licenses or violate any other 

of the provisions of the game and fish laws. The 

commissioner especially inveighs against the bar¬ 

barous practice of baiting doves. His special in¬ 

structions to the various county wardens of the 

State are as follows: 

“The season on doves will open Aug. 1. 

You are admonished to be on guard in order to 

apprehend all persons who may seek to shoot 

these birds just prior to the expiration of the 

closed season. See to it that all persons who 

hunt doves after the 1st of August are duly 

equipped with hunters’ licenses and otherwise 

conform to the provisions of our game conser¬ 

vation statutes. Dove shooting is esteemed as 

a great sport in the South, although in many 

other States of the Union doves are considered 

as a non-game bird. See to it, therefore, that 

the bag limit of twenty-five doves per day is not 

violated by any hunter. Post your deputies in 

every part of your county, and caution them to 

be on the lookout for those who may attempt 

to spread grain or other food for the purpose 

of attracting of baiting doves. Dove baiting is 

a relic of barbarism. The practice has been 

largely stopped in the past, and this season heroic 

efforts will be taken by the department of game 

and fish in order to stamp it entirely out. 

“When convinced that the law has been vio¬ 

lated in any particular, swear out a warrant im¬ 

mediately against the defendant and spare no 

pains in bringing the guilty party to justice. Be 

on the lookout for persons who may attempt to 

violate the fish law by using seines and other 

illicit devices for the purpose of taking fish. In¬ 

struct your deputies to exercise that same de¬ 

gree of diligence that this department will ex¬ 

pect of you in compelling a strict observance of 

the laws for the protection of wild life and for 

the preservation of fish.” Protectionist. 

“ How Wounded Ducks are Lost.” 

Center Marshfield, Mass., July 18.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: An article by Edw. A. 

Samuels in Forest and Stream of July 5 on 

“How Wounded Ducks Are Lost” is most in¬ 

teresting and confirms my own observations as 

regards the mallards (gray) and black (dusky) 

duck. It is wonderful how rapidly these birds 

can move through the reeds and swamp grass. 

I have repeatedly had my retriever follow them 

for sometimes at least 100 yards. As to teal, 

both blue and green-wing, my experience has 

been quite different. They frequently dive and 

hold on to the plants under water long after 

dead, as you say the sea ducks do. 1 recollect 

on one occasion near Odessa, Del., I was shoot¬ 

ing rail when a large flock of “green-wings” 

came along. A hasty change of cartridges to 

a larger shot, No. 6, (I was using No. 10 for 

rail) and a double shot seemed to me to make 

the teal “rain down,” but on pushing up to them 

we only found five. My pusher said: “Doctor, 

you certainly knocked down more than these; 

let’s try and find them,” and began carefully 

peering down into the water. Presently he 

thrust his arm down nearly up to the shoulder 

and brought up a teal, still holding a bit of eel 

grass between the bills. This he repeated again 

and again,. and to make a long story short, he 

brought up six teal, four of them stone dead, 

but their jaws locked firmly on the weeds. 

Joe (my pusher) said: “Teal always do 

that trick if they can,” and I have frequently 

had one or two do it, but never so many as on 

that occasion. 

My summer home here is only a few miles 

from Daniel Webster’s old home and from Brant 

Rock, and is “on the shore,” so I meet the fish¬ 

ermen and hunters constantly. I have never shot 

sea ducks, but these coot shooters tell me they 

“always expect a wounded coot to dive and 

hold on, and that it is no easy matter to get one 

loose with an adze. 

My home for forty years has been Balti¬ 

more, Md., and ducking on the Chesapeake and 

its tributaries has been one of my greatest pleas¬ 

ures, but the motor boats, pump and automatic 

guns have made present day shooting a sorry 

contrast to old times. Howard Lindley, M.D. 

Help! Help! 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Can you help me? The lure of the Maine 

woods has got in my blood. Having camped a 

number of years in the Adirondacks and sum¬ 

mered at the seashore, I am now ready for 

Maine, but unfortunately my companion has had 

to fail me on account of business (that bugbear 

of pleasure), so I appeal to your columns, and 

my desire is this: A chap about thirty to take 

a canoe trip down the Allagash from Moose- 

head (some 208 miles) with me, leaving New 

York in August, take along a guide and linger by 

the way so as to make a month of it instead 

of two weeks. Again, can you help me? 

M. P. A. 

Care of Forest and Stream. 
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Fishing in Wisconsin. 

Bass, mascalonge and trout fishing continues 

good in the northern lakes of Wisconsin, and 

this, together with the call of the great North 

Woods, has led many to spend their vacations 

there away from the city's noises, enjoying 

nature's quietude, broken only by the splash and 

tug of the gamy bass or vicious lunge of the 

muskie. 

The following reports were received re¬ 

cently : 

Birchwood, Wis.—From July 9 to July 13 

at Chetah Lake, W. A. Huyssin, of Pittsburgh, 

caught two pickerel and nineteen pike, weigh¬ 

ing about 104 pounds; F. H. Harwood, of Chi¬ 

cago, caught eleven bass, weighing about twenty- 

seven pounds; J. M. King, of Chicago, caught 

fourteen bass, weighing about fifty-seven pounds 

at Birch Lake; Wm. Kincannan and C. C. Hin- 

man caught ninety trout, weighing about 134 

pounds at Crystal Creek. 

Devil’s Lake, Wis.—From July 15 to the 226, 

Wm. O’Brien, of Baraboo, caught six bass 

weighing forty-two pounds; J. Williamson, of 

New York, caught seven red-eyed bass, weigh¬ 

ing one and one-half pounds each; Al. Page, of 

Baraboo, caught three red-eyed bass, weighing- 

two pounds each. 

Hayward, Wis.—From July 8 to the nth, 

C. Oneror, of Baraboo, caught fifteen bass weigh¬ 

ing about twenty pounds at Grind Stone Lake; 

at Teal Lake, F. E. White, of Chicago, caught 

one muskie weighing ten pounds; Ed. Tobar, of 

Independence, la., caught two muskies weighing 

about twenty pounds, and Geo. W. Moore, of 

Chicago, caught two muskies weighing about 

thirty pounds; A. L. Spolswood, of Lexington, 

Ky., caught twelve bass weighing- about eighteen 

pounds at Rain Lake; and E. W. Wright, of 

Baraboo, caught six bass weighing about eigh¬ 

teen pounds at Rain Lake; Miss Mary Garbes, 

of Milwaukee, caught a muskie weighing- fifteen 

pounds, and H. W. McNair, of Milwaukee, 

caught one weighing five pounds at Ghost Lake. 

Phelps, Wis.—At Long Lake, F. S. Boggs, 

of Urbana, Ill., caught fifteen pike weighing 

about twenty pounds; Lewis T. Gregory, of Wil¬ 

mette, Ill., caught twelve pike weighing about 

twenty pounds; at Little Twin, C. O. Wilbur, of 

Chicago, caught one muskie and four bass weigh¬ 

ing about nineteen and one-half pounds; at Big- 

Sand Lake, Arthur Phelps and Ed. Patnade, of 

Phelps, caught twenty-three pike and two pick¬ 

erel weighing about forty pounds; at Big Twin, 

Henry Jacob, of Milwaukee, caught fifteen pike 

and one perch weighing about twenty pounds; 

at Lake Vieux Desart, W. T. Scudder, of Chi¬ 

cago, caught ten pike and two pickerel weighing 

about nineteen pounds; and Robbins L. Conn, 

of Kansasville, Wis., caught one pickerel weigh¬ 

ing five pounds and four pike weighing six 

pounds. 

Rhinelander, Wis.—Dr. Murphy caught two 

muskies weighing about thirty-eight pounds at 

Moon’s Lake; J. Segistrom caught three bass 

and four pike weighing about twenty-four 

pounds in the Wisconsin River. 

Watersmeet, Mich.—At Ontpnagon River, 

B. H. Darling, on July 20, caught twenty-six 

brook trout weighing from one to two pounds; 

L. Taylor caught thirty-seven brook trout, and 

B. H. Darling again on the 23d of July caught 

forty-two brook trout; J. F. Kelly caught 

twenty-seven green bass at Crooked Lake weigh¬ 

ing from two to five pounds each; A. C. Brow- 

mel caught eighteen brook trout weighing from 

one to two pounds each. 

Stocking of Coast Streams With Fry. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

The task of stocking the streams of Cali¬ 

fornia and other coast States with fry is now 

under way, and it is expected that more fish 

will be planted this season than ever before. 

For a time it was feared that the usual supply 

of trout could not be secured in California, but 

the late take of eggs was heavy, and there will 

be plenty of fry to meet all requirements. The 

scarcity, in reality, is not of young fish, but of 

water in which to plant them. The last two 

extremely dry seasons has played havoc with 

California streams, and many which have for¬ 

merly had a good volume of water in them at 

this time of the year are now absolutely dry. 

This is especially true of the coast streams, but 

those in the sierras are also very low. 

The fish-distributing car of the California 

Fish and Game Commission, in charge of Frank 

McCrea and three assistants, recently returned 

from a trip into Mendocino county, the first 

trip ever made there, this being made possible 

by the completion of a long section of railroad 

by the Northwestern Pacific. A quarter of a 

million steelhead fry were liberated in the Noyo 

River and its tributaries, and large plantings 

were also made in the San Francisco Bay dis¬ 

trict, and as soon as this work is completed, at¬ 

tention will be turned to the distribution of rain¬ 

bow, Loch Leven and Eastern brook trout in 

the sierras. The California Anglers’ Association 

is assisting the commission greatly in its work 

of fish planting, and has made application for 

400,000 trout fry to be distributed in Mill Valley 

Creek, Fairfax Creek, San Geronimo Creek, 

Lagunitas Creek, Olema Creek, Paper Mill 

Creek, Sonoma Creek, Hooker Creek, Austin and 

Ward creeks, the Russian River, Big Sulphur 

Creek and Alameda Creek, streams located but 

a short distance from San Francisco. The mem¬ 

bers of the club attend personally to the plant¬ 

ing, and this is done in a most thorough manner. 

Among the streams in Santa Cruz county 

and vicinity that have been stocked already this 

year by Superintendent F. A. Shebley are the 

San Lorenzo River, Soquel Creek, Boulder 

Creek, Aptos Creek, Branciforte Creek, Bear 

Creek, Fall Creek, Zayante Creek and Scott 

Creek, the plantings in these stream amounting 

to about 200.000 fry from the Brookdale 
hatchery. 

The task of transplanting golden trout from 

the waters of Whitney Creek will be continued 

this season under the direction of Andy Fergu¬ 

son, of Fresno, who has charge of the San 

Joaquin district for the Fish and Game Commis¬ 

sion. These beautiful fish, whose wonderful 

coloring has been the topic of so much specu¬ 

lation among anglers who have been fortunate 

enough to see them, seem to thrive well in 

streams other than their parent one, and it is 

believed that by planting them in favorable loca¬ 

tions they can be quite widely distributed. 

Deputy Ferguson will be assisted in this work 

by Game Warden F. A. Bullard, of Dunlap. 

The Oregon State Fish and Game Commis¬ 

sion now has a first class fish car in service, 

this being similar to the one maintained in Cali¬ 

fornia. The car was built by the Oregon-Wash- 

ington Railroad and Navigation Co. at a cost 

of $7,000, and has a capacity of more than 180,- 

000 trout fry. Fish are now being planted in 

the streams of Oregon, and about six million 

fry will be distributed during the present sum¬ 

mer. 

Fishing in California. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Stevenson’s Creek, near Mountain View, 

went dry recently for the first time in its his¬ 

tory, and forty thousand out of fifty thousand 

trout, owned by a private hatchery, perished be¬ 

fore the fish could be removed to the Crystal 

Springs lakes. 

Commencing Aug. 11 a number of important 

changes will be made in the bag limits on fish 

taken in this State with hook and line. The 

limit on steelhead trout will be the same as on 

other varieties of trout, fifty fish per day, but 

a fisherman will be allowed to have thirty pounds 

of fish in his possession instead of ten pounds 

and one fish. A limit of twenty fish in a day 

has been placed on Tahoe or black-spotted trout, 

and the limit on black bass has been reduced 

to twenty-five. In district No. 4 the sale of 

black bass, crappie, Sacramento perch or blue 

gill sunfish is prohibited. 

Trout fishing on the Truckee River is the 

best in years, and some very large fish are being 

taken there. Conditions are just right for fly¬ 

fishing, and full baskets are being secured with¬ 

out any difficulty. 

Similar conditions are reported from points 

on the Feather River, notably in the Shady Rest 

district. The water in some of the small streams 

is now quite low, and fishing is confined largely 

to the main river. 

Although there are State regulations in re¬ 

gard to the installation and maintenance of fish¬ 

ways around dams and other obstructions in 

streams, these are not being observed generally, 

as the Fish and Game Commission has not a 

sufficient force of men at its command to visit 

the various streams and see what is needed. 

A. E. Doney, assistant inspector of fishways and 

screens, recently made an inspection of the dams 
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in the Truckee River from Lake Tahoe to the 

Nevada line, and reports that the fishways, with 

but one or two exceptions, are in a bad shape. 

Those maintaining dams in this stream will be 

served with legal notice, together with plans and 

specifications to put all. fishways in proper shape. 

The matter of enforcing the State law in 

regard to the screening of irrigation ditches is 

receiving the attention of the Fish and Game 

Commission, but lack of funds prohibits the 

carrying on of this work as it should be. In 

some counties there are thousands of intakes 

that should be screened with but few that are 

properly equipped. Heretofore, the selection of 

a suitable screen has proved to be a problem, as 

the devices installed would clog with drift ma¬ 

terial within a short time, but self-cleaning 

screens are now being made, and can be pur¬ 

chased at a small cost. The commission con¬ 

trols the patent on one device, and is ready 

at any time to render expert advice on screen¬ 

ing problems. 

The law recently passed by the Legislature, 

and signed by the Governor, placing a license 

of $1 per annum on anglers fishing with hook 

and line for pleasure, is to be voted upon by 

the people of the State, opponents of the meas¬ 

ure having filed a referendum petition, making 

this step necessary. 

Illinois Casting Club. 

Chicago, III., July 28.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The weather conditions of Saturday 

and Sunday. July 26 and 27, were the most pleas¬ 

ing thus far of the season, and consequently the 

attendance was quite large. 

The events cast on Saturday were: Quar¬ 

ter-ounce accuracy bait, wind southwest, velocity 

eighteen miles; salmon fly, wind south, velocity 

eighteen miles; Sunday, quarter-ounce accuracy 

bait, wind southwest, velocity about twenty 

miles; accuracy fly, wind southwest, cross winds 

variable, velocity twenty-seven miles; light 

tackle dry fly accuracy, light south wind. 

Quarter-ounce accuracy bait: 

Wehle . 
Bauer . 
Amman . 
Linder . 
Anway . 
De Garmo . 
Cook . 
Hornstein . 
Humphreys . 
McCandless . 
Kerr . 
Hartstall . 
Call McCarthy . 
Hoxey . 
Swisher . 
Jamison . 
C P Clifford. 
Huntley . 
Tice . 
"Chatt . 
"Kuhn .. 
"Craig . 

Salmon fly, feet: 
Amman . 
De Garmo . 
Jamison . 

Accuracy fly: 
Jamison . 
Whitby .:. 
Call McCarthy . 
De Garmo . 
Swisher . 
A.mmon . 
Tice . 
"Beatty . 
"Lingenfelter . 

Light tackle dry accuracy; 
Call McCarthy .'. 
Swisher . 
Jamison . 
W C Grant. 
Tice . 
De Garmo . 
"Lingenfelter . 

"Guests. 

Score. Re-entry. 
9S.5 
98.9 98.8 
98.9 
98.6 98.9 
95.6 
98.3 
98.6 98.5 
97.7 
98.2 98.9 
98.6 98.7 
98.7 99.3 

98.3 
99.6 
97.1 98.0 
98.9 98.0 
98.8 98.9 
98.6 96.8 
95.8 96.8 
98.7 97.0 
69.5 
97.5 
98.7 

124 129. 

144 133 
114 120 

99 1-15 98 5-15 
99 2-15 98 12-15 
99 6-15 
98 13-15 
98 7-15 
98 9-15 
98 2-15 95 9-15 
98 12-15 
98 12-15 

99 5-15 
99 2-15 99 5-15 
99 1-15 99 6-15 
97 14-15 99 2-15 
98 14-15 98 1-15 
99 3-15 
99 2-15 

Again a new record is placed to the credit 

of the Illinois Casting Club. This time a world's 

record in the salmon fly event. On Saturday, 

July 26, Brother L. E. DeGarmo made a cast 

of 144 feet with the regular rod of fifteen feet, 

and with a water back cast. Attention is called 

to the last mentioned condition when comparing 

this cast with those made with a lawn back cast. 

The former record was held by Brother W. 

H. Ball, made at the National tournament in 

1910, and was 140^ feet. 

The judges who officiated, when Brother 

DeGarmo made the above cast, were Brother R. 

C. Nicholson, of the Illinois Casting Club, and 

Edward C. McLane, of Boston, Mass. 

A new feature of the season’s work, and 

one it is believed will be very attractive to the 

anglers of this and other clubs, is the Chunk 

casting contest, to be held Aug. 17, 2 p. M., at 

our pool in Washington Park. The rules gov¬ 

erning this contest are as follows: 

Rod unrestricted. Reel must be free-run¬ 

ning, without click, brake, spring or abnormal 

devices, or adjustment which would tend to re¬ 

tard the movement of the spool. Line must sus¬ 

tain a pull of five pounds. Chunk may be cut 

to suit individual preference, but must not ex¬ 

ceed half-ounce in weight. 

Distances are to be 60, 66, 70, 75 and 80 

feet. There will be two casts at each distance. 

Scoring for accuracy shall follow the usual 

manner in bait-casting contests. Scoring for 

style shall be as follows: For jumping or skip¬ 

ping the chunk for a distance exceeding one 

foot, when starting to retrieve, there shall be 

a demerit of one, and for each and every time 

that the chunk is permitted to sink beneath the 

surface of the water, during the retrieve, there 

shall be a demerit of one. 

The sum total of such demerits, divided by 

the number of casts, shall constitute the demerit 

per cent. The demerit per cent., deducted from 

100, shall constitute the combined percentage for 

style and accuracy. 

The executive committee has decided to 

announce the withdrawal of the special trophies, 

which were proposed earlier in the season, and 

which were to be awarded the highest scores in 

the various classes at the close of the season. 

This decision was reached, owing to a doubt 

as to the constitutionality of the awards. 

J. D. Anway, Sec’y. 

Kansas City Bait and Fly 
Casting Club. 

Kansas City, Mo., July 28.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The following scores were made 

at our regular club cast held at Rock’s Lake, 

Sunday, July 27: 

Quarter-ounce accuracy: 
Doyle . . 99.3 Anderson . .. 97.8 
Wilson . Pitkin . .. 97.6 
Hosterman ... . 69.1 Kerner . 
Meier . ...,. 98.6 Titus . .. 93.9 

Half-ounce 
Meier . 

accuracy: 
. 98.8 Kerner . .. 97.6 

Doyle . . 98.4 Clark . .. 97.5 
Heite . . 98.3 Pitkin . .. 97.4 
Hosterman ... . 98.0 Anderson . .. 96.6 
Wilson . . 97.7 Titus . .. 93.4 

Ouarter-ounce long distance, average 5 casts: 
Meier . . 118 Kerner . ... 94 

.no 93 
Wilson . 

Half-ounce 

. 104 

long1 distance, average 5 casts: 
Doyle . . 145 Wilson . .. 108 
Meier . . 133 Kerner . .. 107 
Pitkin . . 122 Titus . .... 82 

Longest cast, tyounce— Doyle, 150 feet. 
Longest cast, %-ounce—Doyle, Meier, Pitkin. 160 feet. 

C. H. Doyle, Sec’y. 

St. Louis Fly and Bait Casting Club. 

Sx. Louis, Mo., Aug. 2.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: On Sunday, July 27, the St. Louis Fly- 

and Bait-Casting Club held its regular tourna¬ 

ment in Forest Park. The following events 

were east off: Half-ounce accuracy, half-ounce 

distance, half-ounce fishing tackle accuracy, half¬ 

ounce distance, fly accuracy and fly distance, 

with the following scores: 

Accuracy half-ounce, scores, per cent.; won by Flem- 
in g: 
Fleming . .98.7 Soloman . . 94.8 
Heilman . .97.9 Cyran . . 96.5 
Schloman . Brennan . . 95.4 
Fred Werner . . 97.7 

Distance, hall ■ounce, average five casts, scores in 
feet; won by Fleming: 
Brennan . .103.1 Schloman . .137.1 
Fleming . .167.3 Fred V\ erner . .151.3 
Heilman . .140.1 Cyran . .135.1 

Accuracy half-ounce, fishing tackle, scores, per < ̂ ent.; 
won by Schloman 
Brennan . .88.5 Cyran . . 93.1 
Schloman . .98.7 Solomaan . 
Fred Werner .... .98.2 

Distance half-ounce, tishin ig tackle, average five casts, 
scores in feet: won by Fred vVerner: 
Cyran . .95.0 Schloman . .118.2 
Fred Werner _ .142.2 

Accuracy fly, scores per cent.; won by Brennan 
Fred Werner _ .... 94.6 Fleming . 95.13 

.96.12 .96.12 
Cyran . .... 95.13 Schloman . .88.13 
Heilman . .... 96. 

Distance fly, scores in feet: won by Heilman: 
Cyran . .77 Fleming . .. 90 
Heilman . . 109 

H. J. Steinmesch, Sec’y. 

The Anglers’ Casting Club. 

Chicago, Ill., July 28.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Scores made on July 20 are as follows: 

Quarter-ounce accuracy: 
Chatt . . 98.9 Loes .. .. 96.2 
VVernecke :. .93.7 rv.cmle.at . .. 97.3 
C JSIordholm . .99.2 Aurich .. .. 94.0 
Craig . .96.5 Burke . .. 97.8 
Hartley . .98.3 J Nordhoim . .. 98.6 
J ohnson . . 99.1 McCarthy . 
T Nordholm _ . 98.5 Maloney .. .. 96.8 
h ey . Eampoeii . .. 98.3 

()uarter-ounce distance: 
Chatt . .98.4 Loes . .. 81.2 
T Nordholm _ .123.1 Kle.nfeldt . .. 85.1 

E. S. Gray, Sec’y-Treas. 

New Publication. 

The Manufacture Franqaise D’Armes et 

Cycles de St. Etienne’s Catalogue for 

1913-14. Sent post free on receipt of twelve 

cents to readers of Forest and Stream. 

A big book, made up of 1,200 full-size pages, 

weighing three pounds, and containing 40,000 

black and white and colored illustrations, show¬ 

ing all latest and finest designs in firearm, cycle, 

sewing machine and typewriter construction, be¬ 

sides the most comprehensive collection of 

goods connected with every known sport, the 

home, the office, the workshop, the farm, the 

garden, photography, horology, optics, etc. 

Elk in Minnesota. 

The State Game and Fish Commission has 

decided that fifty elk from the Yellowstone Na¬ 

tional Park will be turned loose in Minnesota 

in the Superior forest and game reserve, which 

lies along the Canadian boundary line north of 

Lake Superior. 

The territory is the natural home of the 

elk, and together with the adjoining national 

reserve covers more than 1,’ooo,000 acres. There 

are no elk in either reserve now. 

This is the second announcement made re¬ 

cently of herds of elk to be brought to the State. 

The forestry board announced that a herd will 

be placed in Itasca Park. These elk, however, 

will be kept in paddocks. 
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OUR FORTIETH ANNIVERSARY. 

The next issue of Forest and Stream will 

be our fortieth birthday—that happy age when 

most of us look back at a great deal of youth¬ 

ful effort, preparation for greater things to be 

accomplished in the years to come. Most of us 

have failed in some things upon which we had 

set our hearts of accomplishment, and we admit 

having left undone some of those things we 

ought to have done, and done some of the things 

we ought not to have done, but we have learned 

much that will be your profit in future. This 

special issue will contain a great deal that is 

retrospective to refresh the memories of our old 

subscribers and reveal the days and doings of 

long ago to our younger friends. The issue 

will, we expect, carry the advertising of our 

old friends and some visitors. The entire num¬ 

ber will serve as a compendium for sportsmen— 

where to go, what to take and where to get it. 

The demand for this number will be great, and 

to the man who buys Forest and Stream each 

week from a newsdealer we suggest placing an 

early order. From both weekly buyer and regu¬ 

lar subscriber we hope, as far as possible, for 

their patronage of our advertisers. 

“HOW DEAR TO THE HEART.” 

A belief was held by eighteenth century 

physicians that the atmosphere of one’s birth¬ 

place possessed peculiar virtue; and a not un¬ 

common recourse, when a patient was in des¬ 

perate straits, was to send him back for this 

benefit of the natal air. However fanciful may 

have been the notion, there are thousands who 

can testify to the magic influences of the old 

home and its surroundings when a visit is made 

to them after the lapse of years. For many a 

man, a fishing excursion in spring or summer, 

or a hunting trip in the crisp days of autumn, 

means going back to the familiar scenes of 

youth; and it would not be far from the fact 

to say that no other outing one may make can 

compare with this home returning. The streams 

may have dwindled and the old-time store of 

fish be wanting, but scant score of trout or bass 

is more than made up by the flood of pleasant 

recollections which overwhelm the spirit at sight 

of familiar scenes. The covers once unfailing 

for quail or partridge may prove now barren 

and desolate of game, but one would not ex¬ 

change for a bag of game or a creel of fish the 

pictures memory paints of the old days with the 

dear faces and the voices heard no more. 

THE INFORMATION DEPARTMENT. 

Among the pleasant duties assumed by 

Forest and Stream is that of trying to give 

information to its readers concerning localities 

where the shooting and fishing are good. This 

information, collected with a good deal of labor 

and at considerable expense, is freely given to 

such of our readers as may apply for it. It is 

at their service without money and without price. 

But, while gladly giving out our knowledge on 

this subject, we must insist that those who apply 

for it shall use a little judgment and discretion. 

No man who wishes to go shooting should 

imagine that he alone of all the world has this 

desire. He must remember that many others 

beside himself want to go to the best place, and 

that the competition for board, guides, teams, 

and so on at these places is very likely to be 

sharp. He should realize that it is not enough 

for him to get the name of a place and then 

to step aboard his train with his shooting things. 

If he does no more than this, he may learn 

when he reaches his destination that there is 

no room at the hotel, boarding house or farm¬ 

er’s, or that other people, on the ground before 

him, have engaged all the teams, as well as the 

services of all the local guides. Conditions 

change swiftly in this country. A section that 

was well protected during the close season, and 

where birds were abundant on the opening day, 

may be swept nearly bare a week or two later. 

No man, therefore, should think of going to any 

locality without first writing and making definite 

arrangements for accommodation, transportation, 

and the services of a man who knows the 

ground. If he fails to take these necessary 

precautions, the chances are ten to one that his 

trip will be in vain, and for this he will have 

no one but himself to blame. 

ADIRONDACK FLY CASTS. 

There is a decided difference of opinion 

among anglers, especially Messrs. Breck, Gor¬ 

don, Thomas, et al, as to the kind of artificial 

flies most effective for trout fishing; moreover, 

the topic is one of never-failing interest. The 

successful fisherman who at the conclusion of 

a day’s sport returns to his hotel, boarding 

house or camp and exhibits a big trout, is sure 

to be greeted with the query: “Where did you 

catch him?” and when this has been answered 

evasively or otherwise, someone will ask: “What 

fly did he take?” To meet expectations on such 

occasions one must be prepared to say that the 

fish rose to a red ibis, white miller, queen of 

the water, or other, as the fact may have been; 

and furthermore, to add that the other flies on 

the cast were so and so, naming them, of course. 

The chances are that a general discussion as to 

the relative merits of these and other flies will 

follow, perhaps not immediately, but as soon as 

there is a favorable opportunity, and an hour 

or very likely an entire evening will thus be 

whiled away most agreeably. Incidentally, en¬ 

tertaining stories will be told about other big- 

trout that have been caught, and concerning un¬ 

commonly large catches of somewhat smaller 

ones. 

These conversations are characteristic dur¬ 

ing the fishing season, and the theme being of 

common interest, invariably proves enjoyable. 

Every fisherman who has visited this or that 

region will have pleasant memories of the eve¬ 

nings passed in this way, for when several long 

hours have been spent on a stream or lake in 

quest of trout, the after-supper interchange of 

ideas among fellow anglers appears to round out 

the day’s enjoyment as nothing else can. Noth¬ 

ing will break down the barriers and bring about 

a general conversation among strangers at a 

wilderness resort more surely and speedily than 

the introduction of this subject. Casually ask 

the man nearest you what his favorite fly is, and 

in nine case out of ten that will suffice to set 

the ball rolling. In a few minutes you will be 

talking together as earnestly as though you had 

been acquainted for years, and everyone else 

within hearing, who knows anything about fly¬ 

fishing, will be eagerly listening and putting in 

a word whenever the opportunity is presented. 

If you don’t believe it, try the experiment. 

Should it fail, it will be because the man you 

address is not an enthusiastic angler, or you are 

not well up on the subject yourself. Many warm 

and lasting friendships have resulted from an 

acquaintance begun in this informal manner. 

THE SPORTSMAN’S LURE. 

A silver half dollar is the key to many a 

good game cover. The insistent gunner who 

sets in to browbeat his way may stand long like 

a horse in paddock gazing longingly over the 

fence it cannot jump into the clover field. He 

is wiser, happier, luckier and more heavily laden 

at the close of the day who negotiates his privi¬ 

leges in a businesslike way. 

A PRO SEASON SUGGESTION. 

The hunter is required to distinguish be¬ 

tween a moose, cow and bull, or buck and doe, 

before firing his shot. Is it too much to de¬ 

mand that he shall also distinguish between 

moose or deer and a human being before he 

shoots? 

Wishing. 
There’s a spot by the stream that I know very well. 

Where willows droop switches of gray; 

Where songs of the locust are clear as a bell; 

Where there is a perfume of hay 

From fields that roll back to the far-away wood, 

And skies are so tender and blue, 

I’d drop everything, and fish there if I could— 

But, heavens! there’s too much to do! 

I’d lie on my back and watch birds overhead, 

Like flashes of light swiftly pass; 

I’d feel the warm sun on the top of my head, 

And chew bits of succulent grass; 

I’d throw out my line and then let it alone, 

And lie there and lazily chew, 

But time is what mighty few people can own, 

And, heavens! there’s too much to do! 

—Dallas News. 
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Forest and Stream will give a weekly digest of Yachting and Motor Boating events from all over the country. 

Yachting and Motor Boating 
Review of the Week. 

Uncertain winds and little of what there 

was made very unsatisfactory races during the 

past week. 
The big event, the annual cruise, the first 

in eighteen years, of the Larchmont Y. C., got 

away with thirty-one starters and only six fin¬ 

ished at New Haven, the first leg of the cruise, 

within the time limit. Muriel, the flagship of 

the club, owned and sailed by Commodore 

Charles F. Smithers, sailed a remarkable race, 

not only winning in her class, but on time allow¬ 

ance, beating Elena by 31m. 51s. Elena won 

in her class over Irolita handily. Stranger won 

in the Class P and handicap class by more than 

ijdh. However, Josephine was absent. 

The Marblehead regatta brought out very 

excellent racing during which Ellen, owned by 

C. P. Curtis, won the Quincy cup. Mr. Curtis 

sailed his own boat, winning three races; Tern 

and Cima each won one. 

The annual race of the Bensonhurst Y. C., 

known as the lightship event, was won by H. A. 

Robbins’ Wahkan II. 

At the regatta of the Brooklyn Y. C. in 

Gravesend Bay, the winners were: Class Q, 

Arvia; handicap class, Triton; bird class, Woof; 

sloop Class S, Cyric; Gravesend Bay knock¬ 

abouts, Poke Along. 

At the Watch Hill Y. C., the baby organiza¬ 

tion started a week or two ago, a fairly good 

entry list was shown. The dory race was won 

by Pard, handicap race by Eugenia. 

Fifty-one boats started in the Stamford 

Y. C. regatta out of eighty entries. The win¬ 

ners were Acushla in the New York Y. C. 50’s, 

Nepsi in the New York C. C. 30’s, Alert in the 

handicap class, Wild Thyme in the Larchmont 

interclub class, Hopewell in the Stamford 

schooner class, Dutchess in the special class. 

Joyant in Class P beat Stranger by more than 

11m. Osprey was an easy winner in the Stam¬ 

ford one-design class, while Black Bird finished 

first in the red-wing division. Drena, which was 

almost unbeatable when sailed last year by Sam 

Shethar, was outclassed by Ace. 

Down at Red Bank, Dolphin, owned and 

sailed by A. G. Hupfel, won the James cup in 

a very pretty race. While further down the 

beach at Sear Girt, Geisha Girl beat everything 

in sight and was made champion of the Manas- 

quan River Y. C. 

In the eighth club race of the Beverly Y. C. 

with the largest entry list of the season some 

mighty close races were sailed. A great deal 

of interest centered in the Herreshoff one-design 

15-footers, sailed by women, and was won by 

Miss Esther Hosmer, in the Pronto, beating ten 

other sisters. In the 21-footer class, Kacoona 

won by 3m. Among the sonders, A. F. Good¬ 

win’s Seacoon won by 17s. from Peg. And 

speaking of sonders, the three German sonder 

class boats, which are to sail against the Ameri¬ 

can boats in the Marblehead regatta in Septem¬ 

ber, are on their way over. They are Angela, 

belonging to the Crown Prince; Serum, owned 

by Waldermar Tietgens, and Wittelsbach, owned 

by Cristof Alt. The Crown Prince’s yacht will 

be sailed by Herr Weitzmann. 

At the Quincy Y. C. in Class C Wanderer, 

in Class F Yarita, in Class B Harold were win¬ 

ners. 

At the Duxbury Y. C. the winners were Kit 

in the 15-footers, Midget among the catboats, 

Answer in the 18-footers. 

At Bayside the usual excitement was found 

in the Saturday regatta. Among the birds Sky¬ 

lark was first in the sloop one-designs. W. E. 

Banks’ Mary Jane, after sailing all week at 

Larchmont without a competitor, came home and 

trimmed Betty by more than 3m. Among the 

bugs, Wasp had it all to herself. While in the 

butterfly division, Cabbage won by a bit over 

a minute. 

In the motor boat events at Put-in-Bay, 

Ankle Deep won three successive victories, win¬ 

ning the gold challenge cup, taking it for the 

first time since 1904 from the St. Lawrence 

River. It is announced that Count Mankowski 

will take Ankle Deep to England to race for 

the British international trophy, and in this con¬ 

nection it is also announced that that good 

sportsman, James Pugh, of Chicago, will send 

Disturber III. across the pond for the interna¬ 

tional cup race. 

In the annual race of the Chicago Motor 

Boat Club at Michigan City, Blanche C. won by 

6m. from Ninawa. 

Biloxi Holds Biggest Regatta of Season. 

BY OUR STAFF CORRESPONDENT. 

More than 5,000 persons, drawn from prac¬ 

tically all the ports of the South, saw the Biloxi 

Y. C.’s regatta, July 16-17. It was the most 

largely attended boating event in the South so 

far this season, and probably only will be ex¬ 

celled by the Southern Y. C.’s regatta, to be 

held early in August. Weather conditions were 

delightful, and a twelve to fifteen knot breeze 

blew both days, enabling every sailboat contest 

to be a real race, and not hampering the motor 

boats on the second day to any noticeable extent. 

In the schooner races, American Girl was the 

star, but on time allowance it was found that 

Elbert D. had won the $75 prize by just 2s., the 

closest race ever run on the Gulf coast. Kathryn 

defeated Seawanhaka in the machine sloop con¬ 

test. 

The power boat races were run on July 17. 

Interest centered in the contest for auto speed 

boats between Julius Lopez’ Bella L., and Ed¬ 

ward Morris’ Casey Jones. Bella L. won with 

ease, making the fifteen miles in 37m. 16s. 

In the cabin cruisers William Watson’s Iona 

and Peter Cooke’s Carmita were the only en¬ 

tries. Iona won handily. Indeed, Cooke realized 

that he could not beat Iona before the race 

started, but his desire to promote the interests 

of the regatta and to aid the sport of motor 

boating in Southern waters was so great that 

he put Carmita into the contest and she made 

one bully race at that. Iona’s time for six miles- 

was 34m. 41s. 

Kamas won the canopy and cabin launches 

event, six miles, in 40m. 38s. This little boat 

belongs to J. D. Gautier, and won against four 

other starters. Venus won the open launches 

under six horsepower race, three miles, in 22m. 

30s. Zip was second and Florence M. broke 

down fifty yards from the finish after she had 

the race in her pocket and did not finish. 

Vallie and No Name, both owned by C. 

Schmidt, entered in the six to ten horsepower 

launch class. No Name broke down and Vallie 

got the money. Her time for the four and a 

half miles was 25m. 45s. Ladyfish and Frances, 

open launches of twenty to thirty-five horse¬ 

power, entered in what promised to be one of 

the most spectacular races of the day, but 

Frances’ rudder broke in the first lap and Lady- 

fish won, going the nine miles in 37m. 17s. 

As a climax to the two days of excellent 

sail and power boat racing, the annual ball was 

held in the Hotel De Montross, at which the 

prizes were distributed. 

Recent Transactions in Yacht Brokerage 

Messrs. Cox & Stevens report that not¬ 

withstanding the prevailing cry of hard times, 

they have effected quite as many charters of 

yachts during the present season as usual. 

Among recent transactions completed by 

their office are the following charters of steam 

yachts: 

Steam yacht Alvina, chartered for Thomas 

F. Cole, New York Y. C., to Senator Nelson W. 

Aldrich. Alvina is one of the largest of the 

American built steam yachts, being 214 feet in 

length, 27 feet beam, 14 feet draft and most 

luxuriously equipped. Senator Aldrich has just 

returned on this vessel from a trip to Canada,, 

and will use the boat for coastwise cruising dur¬ 

ing the summer. 

Steam yacht Isis has been chartered for 

Messrs. J. T. and W. S. Spaulding, of Boston, 

to Dr. Preston P. Satterwhite. Isis is also an 

American built steam yacht of large size, being 

200 feet in length, 25 feet beam, 12 feet draft, 

and is one of the speediest of the large steam 

yachts. Dr. Satterwhite will use this vessel for 

coastwise cruising during the summer, going as 

far east as Nova Scotia, and probably will make 

a trip to Panama in the fall. 

Steam yacht Naushon has been chartered 

for J. W. Hubbard, of Pittsburg, to Colonel 
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Joseph E. Fletcher, of Providence. Naushon is 

one of the fastest of the coastwise steam yachts, 

165 feet long, 19 feet beam and 8 feet draft. 

She will be used in general cruising along the 

coast and will accompany the New York Y. C. 

fleet on the cruise. 
Steam yacht Cavalier has been chartered for 

C. E. Proctor to J. Stewart Barney, New York 

Y. C. Cavalier is of the modern type of ex¬ 

press steam yacht, having excellent accommoda¬ 

tions, her length being 140 feet, 16 feet beam and 

5 feet draft. She is being used for general 

coastwise cruising. 

The auxiliary steam yacht Speedwell, for¬ 

merly Intrepid, has been chartered for Theodore 

N. Vail to C. Oliver Iselin, who will make an 

extended cruise in Eastern waters. Speedwell 

is one of the best known of the large auxiliary 

vessels, and has made many cruises in foreign 

waters. She is 163 feet over all, 27 feet beam 

and draws 13 feet 6 inches. 

The fast express steam yacht Arrow has 

been chartered for E. F. Whitney to J. S. Black- 

ton, who is using her as a ferry between his 

country place on Long Island and New York. 

Arrow is one of the best known yachts of her 

type, has extraordinary speed, and her length is 

130 feet, 13 feet beam and 5 feet draft. 

Steam yacht Admiral has been chartered for 

Irving T. Bush to Mrs. H. S. Redmond. Ad¬ 

miral is one of the best equipped of the moder¬ 

ate sized steam yachts. Her length is 140 feet, 

20 feet beam and 8 feet draft. She will be used 

for general coastwise cruising, and will make 

her headquarters at Newport. 

Steam yacht Osceola has been chartered for 

Robert Stuart to Benjamin Nicoll, of Morris¬ 

town. Osceola is 140 feet long, 18 feet beam, 9 

feet draft, and is completely equipped. She is 

to be used for general coastwise cruising. 

Steam yacht Levanter has been chartered 

for Wilson Marshall to William Ziegler, Jr. 

Levanter is 130 feet in length, 17 feet beam, 7 

feet draft and is an attractive modern steam 

yacht, having exceptional^ comfortable quar¬ 

ters. She is being used by Mr. Ziegler for 

general cruising along the coast and for occas¬ 

ional trips from his country place to New York. 

The 85-foot cruising power yacht Lady 

Arden has been chartered for P. L. Atherton, 

of Louisville, Ky. 

The 115-foot cruising power yacht Taniwha 

has been chartered for Irving E. Raymond. 

The 8o-foot gasolene houseboat Mary Anna 

has been chartered for H. Ashton Little, of 

Philadelphia, to George Meyer. 

The 75-foot power yacht Wilrose II. has 

been chartered for R. R. Meyer, of Jacksonville, 

Fla. 

The 68-foot power yacht Mindanao has been 

sold for John A. Ferguson, of Denver, Colo., to 

F. A. Forbes, of Port Lauderdale, Fla. 

The 6o-foot power yacht Simplicity has been 

sold for Arthur H. Waterman, of Brooklyn, to 

Charles Blum, of New York, who is cruising 

in her along Long Island Sound. 

The 6o-foot motor yacht Safari has been 

sold for Richard Tjader, of New York, to Julius 

Prince, also of New York, now using this vessel 

in these waters. 

The 40-foot power yacht Whomale has been 

sold for Lester B. Ford, of Sound Beach, Conn., 

to A. B. Brownell, of Portland, Me., who is 

using this vessel in Eastern waters. 

The 40-foot motor yacht Lesbia has been 

sold for John Price, of Philadelphia, to H. H. 

Hague, of Burlington, Vt. This vessel has re¬ 

cently left for Lake Champlain. 

The 20-foot motor yacht Margaret has been 

sold for John C. Kraft, of Nyack, N. Y., to 

R. A. Langworthy, of East Orange, N. J. 

The 66-foot power yacht Sabiarita has been 

chartered for the estate of C. Leland Harrison, 

of Philadelphia. 

The 230-foot twin screw, oil-burning steam 

yacht Cyprus, now being built at the works of 

the Seattle Construction and Dry Dock Com¬ 

pany, Seattle, Wash., is progressing rapidly and 

will shortly be delivered to her owner, D. C. 

Jackling, of Salt Lake. 

The 170-foot twin screw, fast cruising steam 

yacht Gem, now being built at the works of 

George Lawley & Son, Corporation, for William 

Ziegler, Jr., New York Y. C., which is near 

completion, will shortly be delivered to her 

owner. The work on this vessel has been de¬ 

layed by strike in the yard of the builder. 

The alterations on the 116-foot steam house¬ 

boat Margaret, which was sold for Captain I. E. 

Emerson, of Baltimore, to T. E. Mitten, of 

Philadelphia, have been completed, and the ves¬ 

sel is now being used by her owner, who has 

changed the name of this vessel to See-le-ruh. 

The Hollis Burgess yacht agency has sold 

the following: 

The 25-foot waterline sloop yacht Irolita, 

owned by W. G. Curtis, of Boston, to Dr. Wil¬ 

liam H. Litchfield, of Brookline, Mass. 

The Buzzard's Bay Herreshoff one-design 

class 30-footer Pontiac to N. F. Atnbursen, of 

Boston. 

The 25-foot motor boat Sizzler, owned by 

Winfield M. Thompson, of Boston, to A. P. 

Thompson, of Andover, Mass. 

The 18-foot knockabout Hava Su for H. O. 

Cutter, of Cambridge, Mass., to a member of 

the Eastern Y. C. 

Canoeists Attention! 

Detroit, Mich., July 28.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Hurrah for those “condensed canoe 

trips’’ begun in Forest and Stream for July 19, 

1913! I have been over three long Algonquin 

cruises, all different, and one long Temagami 

trip, and am surprised how reliable your (or 

Chas. Spenner’s) information is. I want to ask 

a question, so I make a contribution: What can 

you tell me about the Whitefish River up to 

Lake Panache and on up to Wahnapitae village 

from Little Current, Ont.? What kinds of fish? 

Bedding? How many days? 

How is it down the Wahnapitae River to 

the French in these same respects? Are there 

any lake-like windings or side trips? I have 

Michie’s (Toronto) map of Wahnapitae River 

and J. E. Jones (canoeing and camping) con¬ 

densed information, but most desire some com¬ 

parison on the fishing. 

By the way, for number and variety of fish, 

French River takes the cake. Practically the 

only thing in Algonquin is lake trout. They 

have long spells of “off.” Bass and brook trout 

are limited to very few lakes. Temagami is 

good for bass—when you find them—and for 

lake trout, but on the French some good kind 

is very liear every camp. Water is not so nice 

and cool as other places, and country not so 

wild; balsam scarce. O. E. F. 

Pickerel and French Rivers. 

BY 0. E. FISCHER, M.D. 

Start—Pickerel Landing, C. P. R. 

Number of miles—Eighty. 

Guide necessary—No. 

Are maps necessary?—Yes. 

Fishing (kind)—Bass, pike, wall-eye, rock bass, 

’lunge, bluecat. 

Insects—None. 

Drinking water—Warm. 

Is territory thickly populated?—No. 

What kind of country—Wild, but timbered off. 

Hire canoe—Yes. 

Buy at—Home or French River. 

Total cost—-Low. 

End—North Bay, Georgian Bay or railroad. 

Camp sites—Numerous. 

Days of paddling—Eight to fourteen. 

Best time of year—July and August. 

Fishing license—Yes. 

Sailing—No. 

Customs Point—Toronto. 

Rapids—Few. 

Outfit necessary—Camping. 

Can food be bought on way through?—No. 

Side trips—Few. 

Remarks—Five varieties of fish and lots of bass. 

This beats Algonquin or Temagami in this 

respect, but is not so wild. Water warmer, 

camp bedding not so good. 

A. C. A. Membership. 

NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Atlantic Division.—Clyde A. Gregory, 209 

Market street, Trenton, N. J., by Marvin 
Gregory. 

Central Division.—Charles T. W'ilson, Jr., 

301 Summer street, Buffalo, N. Y., and Arthur 

A. Domedion, 26 Best street, Buffalo, N. Y., both 

by J. H. Teach; John Francis Nolte, 2314 Broad 

avenue, Altoona, Pa., by H. D. James. 

Western Division.—Walter L. Mann, Grass 

Lake, Ill., by H. L. Boynton; Lewis H. Falle}q 

3900 Forest avenue, Kansas City, Mo., by F. B. 
Huntington. 

NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 

Atlantic Division.—6734, Fred U. Wright, 

Caldwell, N. J. 

Central Division.—6740, Guy L. Baker, 134 

Highland avenue, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6741, Gerald 

H. Griffin, 138 College street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 

6742, Ford N. Crown, 23 Livingston street, Buf¬ 

falo, N. Y.; 6743, William Tyler, care of Taylor 

& Crate Lbr. Co., Buffalo, N. Y.; 6744, R. C. 

Long, 658 Main street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6745, 

Samuel O. Hall, Chamber of Commerce Build¬ 

ing, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Western Division.—6735, Laurence A. Hors- 

well, Kenilworth, Ill.; 6736, William H. Righter, 

425 Livingston street, Peoria, Ill.; 6737, Harold 

A. Brown, Dundee, Ill.; 6738, Sheldon Dickin¬ 

son, Dundee, Ill.; 6739, Moritz F. Petersen, 

Dundee, Ill. 
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Annual Meeting, Western Division. 

The annual meeting of the Western Division 

of the American Canoe Association was held at 

the mid-summer camp on Cedar Island, Pistakee 

Lake, Illinois, July 5, 1913. Vice-Commodore 

Henry C. Morse was in the chair and H. L. 

Boynton was chosen to act as secretary pro tern. 

A. M. Callmann, chairman of the camp com¬ 

mittee, reported thirty-two members and three 

applicants for membership present, besides sev¬ 

eral visitors. This was the largest camp ever 

held in the Western Division. 

A quorum being present, the minutes of the 

mid-winter meeting of Feb. 15, 1913, were read 

and approved. Vice-Commodore Morse made a 

verbal report of the meeting of May 31, 1913. 

A verbal report was made by the committee 

appointed to formulate rules and conditions gov¬ 

erning our cups and races. In the absence of 

Chairman J. W. McConnell, a vote of thanks 

was extended to the committee having charge of 

the arrangements for the mid-summer camp. 

The nominating committee was made up as 

follows: Kenilworth C. C., A. W. Friese; Lin¬ 

coln Park B. C., A. M. Callmann; Rockford 

B. C., H. F. Norris; Chicago C. C., W. W. 

Hinkley; Dundee C. C.. F. C. Pundt; Peoria 

C C, H. C. Morse; at large, O. J. West. 

The nomination for the offices of the Divis¬ 

ion for the year 1914 follows: Vice-Commodore, 

Thos. C. Angell; Rear-Commodore, W. W. 

Hinkley; Purser, F. C. Pundt: Executive Com¬ 

mittee, O J. West and J. H. Ware. 

On motion of J. E. Dixon, seconded by 

B. F. Pfeiffer, the report was accepted and the 

secretary was instructed to cast a unanimous 

ballot for the above named men for their re¬ 

spective offices. The ballot was cast by the 

secretary pro tern and the above were declared 

the duly elected officers of the Western Division 

of the A. C. A. for the year 1914. 

F. B. Huntington presented and moved the 

adoption of the following resolutions: 

Resolved, That the Western Division of the 

American Canoe Association accept the respon¬ 

sibility of holding the general meet in its proper 

turn in the year of 1914, and that its choice for 

commodore be its present vice-commodore, 

Henry C. Morse; 
Resolved, also, That this decision as to the 

meet and its choice of Henry C. Morse for com¬ 

modore be transmitted to the board of governors 

and to the executive committee at their stated 

meeting at Sugar Island in August, 1913, by 

some Western Division member in attendance. 

Resolved, That the executive committee be 

requested to designate some point in the West¬ 

ern Division territory as the site of the 1914 

meet. 

Seconded by R. F. Rogers. 

W. W. Hinkley moved to amend by the 

elimination of the last paragraph. 

Seconded by J. K. Eland. 

The nomination of Henry C. Morse for com¬ 

modore was seconded by O. J. West, A. W. 

Friese and W. W. Hinkley. 

O. J. West was called to the chair and 

recognized H. L. Boynton and J. K. Hand, who 

also seconded the nomination of Morse. 

Henry C. Morse was given the floor and 

stated that it would be impossible for him to 

accept the responsibilities and attend to the duties 

of the commodoreship, and declined to have his 

name considered. He then resumed the chair 

and a general discussion of the commodoreship 

and the advisability of asking for the 1914 meet 

in the Western Division territory followed. 

Huntington withdrew his motion. 

Moved by O. J. West and seconded by W. E. 

Jordan to adopt paragraphs 1 and 2 of the above 

resolutions. A lengthy discussion followed and 

the motion was withdrawn. 

Moved by W. W. Blinkley to substitute the 

name of F. B. Huntington for that of Henry 

C. Morse in the first and second paragraphs of 

the resolutions and adopt the same. This motion 

was seconded by A. W. Friese and O. J. West. 

During the discussion of this motion it was 

moved by W. E. Jordan and seconded that the 

meeting be adjourned until 10 a. m. Sunday. 

Carried. H. L. Boynton, Sec’y Pro Tern. 

ADJOURNED MEETING, JULY 6, 1913. 

The meeting was called to order by Vice- 

Commodore Morse, If. L. Boynton acting as 

secretary pro tem. 

The motion of W. W. Hinkley to substitute 

the name of F. B. Huntington for that of Henry 

C. Morse in the resolutions to the board of gov¬ 

ernors and executive committee was before the 

meeting. It was carried. 

Moved by W. W. Hinkley and seconded by 

J. K. Hand that paragraph No. 3 of these reso¬ 

lutions be tabled. J. K. Hand, O. J. West and 

W. W. Hinkley spoke on this motion. Hand 

demanded a rising vote; result, ayes 8, noes 13. 

Motion lost. Moved by O. J. West to adopt 

paragraph No. 3 of the resolutions. Seconded 

by E. H. Tryon. Friese demanded a rising vote; 

result, ayes 13, noes 5. Carried. 

The matter of a Labor Day cruise was in¬ 

formally discussed and the merits of the fol¬ 

lowing waters presented: Illinois River from 

Joliet to Starved Rock, Iroquois River from 

Watseka to Kankakee, St. Joe River from South 

Bend, Ind., to St. Joe, Mich. 

Moved by O. J. West and seconded by EI. 

F. Norris that the selection of waters for the 

Labor Day cruise be left to a committee to be 

appointed by the vice-commodore with instruc¬ 

tions to give preference to some new territory. 

Carried. 

Meeting adjourned. 

H. L. Boynton, Sec’y Pro Tem. 

Forest and Stream is the official organ of the National Archery Association. 

The Genesis of a. Great Archer. 

BY WILL H. THOMPSON. 

When young Harry Richardson, then four¬ 

teen years of age, attended, as a competitor at 

the National Archery Tournament, held at 

Niagara Falls in 1903, the writer confidently and 

openly prophesied his early triumph and the 

attainment of the first place in American arch¬ 

ery. This prophesy was based upon the follow¬ 

ing grounds: 

First—The boy was very intelligent. 

Second—He loved the pastime. 

Third—Being modest, almost shy, he studied 

the action of successful archers, rather than to 

trouble them with questions. 

Fourth—He greatly preferred to practice at 

the 100-yard range, even when his scores seemed 

scarcely worth recording. 

How well the writer recalls the day, preced¬ 

ing that meeting at Niagara Falls in 1903, when 

a dozen or more attending archers went to the 

golf grounds for some pre-tournament practice, 

and the division of sentiment, which caused Col. 

Robert Williams, Wallace Bryant and the writer, 

with one or two others to go apart to seek a 

100-yard range, and the others to essay an 

American round, which they preferred to shoot, 

and of the shy, hesitating request of the young 

boy to be permitted to shoot with us. I said: 

“Of course, Harry, but we are going to shoot 

only at 100 yards.” His answer actually thrilled 

me. “That is why I wish to go with you.” My 

dear boy (he will always be a boy to me), it re¬ 

quired no gift of prescience for me to foretell 

the triumph that I witnessed seven years later 

when up into the breast of the Lake Michigan 

gale your arrows went, beating a victor tattoo 

on the distant target, and registering a record 

of public skill matched by only one man that 

ever lived. 

He was wise enough to early realize that 

years of short range shooting would never make 

or aid in making a longe range archer, but that 

the conquering of the longest range carried with 

it the mastery of the shorter ranges. Another 

thing he learned: That even great archers have 

faults of style, and shoot well despite these 

faults, and not because of them. 

Lately it has been my keen delight to watch 

the genesis of another great archer—great in 

the promise his rapid advance in scoring gives, 

but greater still in the earnest study he is giv¬ 

ing to the science of the noble pastime. Dr. 

J. W. Doughty really began the practice of 

archery last April. He had shot a little with 

my bow and arrows last fall, but not enough 
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worth mentioning. This spring he bought a 

second-hand lancewood bow and six arrows, and 

with these he so rapidly advanced that by June 1 

he averaged 400 at the York round, getting pro¬ 

portional scores at the three distances about as 

follows: 

lOOvds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 
40-170 36-136 19- 95 95-401 

He shot no arrows at 6o yards except in 

the York round, though he shot many extra 

scores at ioo yards. 

His old lance bow broke in two or three 

places, and with it patched and wrapped he con¬ 

tinued his steady advance until he had passed 

500 at a single York, and reached an average 

of 450. Then he and the writer visited F. S. 

Barnes at Forest Grove, Oregon, picked a fine 

piece of yew, and ordered it made into a bow of 

forty-eight pounds for the doctor. When it was 

finished and in the doctor’s hands, the writer 

was invited to visit the doctor and see the “bap¬ 

tism of blood,” but could not attend. In a few 

days there came the first score, 111-519. Two 

days later, 118-558. A little later, 123-635! Of 

course, I hurried to see him. I couldn’t stay 

away. My own shooting has so fallen away that 

I could not interest one shooting in such grand 

form, but I took my bow with me and we shot 

a double York round, July 26 and 27. I think 

the doctor was so anxious to give a fair display 

of his great advance that he became nervous, for 

his first dozen at 100 yards yielded almost noth¬ 

ing. After that he pulled himself together, and 

the first York round was recorded: 

J. W. Doughty.51-237 41-191 21-111 113-539 

On the next York, the doctor’s duties at the 

hospital kept interrupting our shooting so much 

that we almost came to the point of abandoning 

the round, but after much nervous tension, the 

doctor having operated on a patient’s mangled 

hand in the time, we got through the round, the 

doctor’s score being: 

49-203 42-212 22-120 113-535 

The double round being: 

100-440 83-403 43-231 226-1074 

My own score looks like 

alongside such archery: 

87-325 73-297 45-247 

a child’s 

205-869 

work 

Dr. Doughty has never tried the short 

ranges of the American round, and abhors the 

60-yard range, never shooting it except as a part 

of the York round. He is deliberate, makes no 

unnecessary movements, draws as he slowly 

raises the bow to his point of aim, dwells fully 

two seconds on his aim, and looses with a 

smooth, backward motion. The loose is rather 

dull, and the trajectory is not flat, but there is 

a steady “stateliness” about the flight of his 

arrows beautiful to the eye. 

I hope Dr. Doughty may see his way clear 

to attend the National Archery Tournament this 

year, for, while I should not expect him at his 

first public meeting to reach the heights achieved 

by veterans like Bryant, Richardson, Taylor and 

Wills, nor by the new star in the archery sky, 

Mr. Rendtorff, yet I feel confident that even 

under the most adverse circumstances he would 

compile a total that would have won the medal 

at three-fourths of all our national meetings. 

After only three months of actual experi¬ 

ence with the bow, he is one of the four greatest 

archers I have ever known. 

What a field we shall have this year if all 

our best shots attend! Bryant and Richardson, 

Taylor, Rendtorff, Wills and Doughty, Elmer, 

Hertig and Holmes! 

What joy it would be if the writer could 

only sit under the shadow of a great elm, with 

Williams and Sidway and Clark and Maxson 

and Beach, and others of the old days, whose 

“great bows lie in their halls unstrung,” and 

watch this contest of the giants, and talk over 

our old delightful battles, lost and gone! 

Questions for Consideration in Boston. 

BY W. H. WILLS. 

Secretary Bryant, in his circular accom¬ 

panying the program for the National tourna¬ 

ment, asks archers to consider three important 

matters which will come before the National 

meeting in Boston. The third one he mentions 

that of “clearing up the error concerning the 

financial year of the association,” I think I can 

clear up. 

At the annual meeting in Chicago, in 1910, 

it was conceded that the revenues of the asso¬ 

ciation must be increased. There was a long 

discussion as to how this should be done and 

to what extent. After the discussion had gone 

on for some time, with all sorts of suggestions, 

I offered a resolution, which, after some debate 

and a little modification, was unanimously 

adopted. 

That resolution provided that all fees ex¬ 

cept the target fee, were due Jan. 1, and if not 

paid by Aug. 1, the delinquents were to be auto¬ 

matically dropped from membership, and such 

delinquents, to be reinstated, must apply as new 

members. My recollection of the terms of this 

resolution is perfectly clear. I understand that 

the confusion regarding its terms has arisen 

from the fact that the minutes of the 1910 meet¬ 

ing were lost. So the fiscal year of the associa¬ 

tion begins Jan. 1. 

The “proposed change from the point system 

in determining the championship” was debated 

at considerable length in these columns last 

winter. I was one who did not join in that de¬ 

bate. I see that Dr. Weston, who started it, has 

brought the matter up in the Christian Science 

Monitor of July 25. He says he hopes the 

change will be made. So far as I remember, 

Will H. Thompson was the only one who dis¬ 

sented from this view in last winter’s discussion. 

I take my stand with Mr. Thompson on this 

matter, and in the main because of the reasons 

he advanced. I see no object in making this 

change, and I agree with Mr. Thompson that 

for sentimental reasons, if no other, we ought 

to keep our methods like those of our English 

brethren. 

In this connection I am going to take issue 

again with Dr. Weston, where he advocates in 

the Monitor that we add up the combined scores 

at the York and American rounds, and National 

and Columbia rounds, and award the champion¬ 

ships accordingly. This question of the cham¬ 

pionship was brought up at the Boston meeting 

last year, and was referred to a committee who 

are to report on it at the coming meeting. I 

would remind this committee that at the Chicago 

meeting of 1910, Homer Taylor offered a reso¬ 

lution that the winners of the York and National 

rounds, respectively, be acknowledged and de¬ 

clared the champions of the association. This 

resolution was passed with only one dissenting 

voice, and should have gone into those same lost 

minutes. The association has never rescinded 

this resolution; and I contend that until such 

be done, the champions of the association are 

the winners of the York and National rounds, 

while the winners of the American and Columbia 

rounds are the winners of the respective cham¬ 

pionships of those rounds, and that only. The 

winners of the less difficult and comparatively 

easy events ought to be amply satisfied with the 

prize awarded him or her. This winner gets the 

satisfaction of a range championship, and a 

pretty medal besides. Isn’t that enough? My 

views on the question of long and short range 

shooting are well known, but I would be the 

last to impose them upon those who differ from 

me. At the same time we ought to be able to 

recognize what it is that makes efficient archers, 

and what most advances the sport. We have 

won and maintained a standard of archery in 

this country, and have advanced it to such an 

extent that we have four or five archers here 

who can defeat any like number of English 

archers every time. We do not want to take 

a step backward in the way of lowering our 

high standard, so I am opposed to making the 

change advocated by Dr. Weston and am going 

to work and vote against it. And much as I 

regret to differ from the Doctor, whose opinions 

merit and enjoy our greatest respect, I also am 

against abandoning the point system. 

Experimental Archery. 

Jersey City, N. J., Aug. 3.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: I have read with considerable in¬ 

terest the many capable archers’ experiences on 

the above subject, and cannot help comparing 

the English with the American archers, at least 

in my mind. When we read and carefully study 

our best exponents’ views, we are. I am afraid, 

left in utter chaos as to what lines to adopt to 

get best results. I am no expert with the bow, 

therefore my opinion can't count for much; but 

I feel inclined to give the views of some English 

archers who have given archery a lifetime’s 

study, just by way of showing how many men 

have many minds. 

Dr. Elmer states how he rigged up apparatus 

to test the flight of arrows and the varying re¬ 

sults. Now the machine is by no means new, 

having been tried by Fergie, of Edinburgh, about 

twenty years ago, and again by myself some 

nine years ago. I cannot bring to mind the de¬ 

tails of Fergie’s experiment, but I can give my 

own experience, and how I came to take the 

subject up again after a lapse of years. Mr. 

Lewis Waller, the well-known actor, was about 

to stage Robin Hood as a play, and in one act 

the hero is required to shoot an arrow from the 

wings (behind a tree), said arrow to find its 

billet in a proclamation card some forty feet 

off. Ayres and Aldred both refused to take the 

risk where a stage crowded with people were 

concerned, and I was applied to with the result 

that the performance went on all right, and was 

repeated here in the United States last year, 

probably with the same machine, if I may call 

it such. Now, the difference between Elmer and 

myself was that the doctor requires at least six 

arrows to fly alike, whereas I only wanted one, 

and my best results always brought the arrow 

(Continued on page 189.) 
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Fixture*. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Aug. 9.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Independent G. C. 
Chas. H. Newcomb, Sec’y. 

Aug. 11.—Lima (O.) G. C. A. W. Fisk, Sec’y 
Aug. 11-12.—Edmonton, Alta., Canada.—Northern G. C. 

G M. Cowderoy, Sec’y. 
Aug. 11-14.—Hamilton, Ont.—Dominion of Canada T. S. 

A. D. A. Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Marthasville, Mo.—Daniel Boone G. C. J. O. 

Wilson, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Charlottesville, Va.—All day merchandise shoot 

of Charlottesville & University G. C. G. W. Bruffey. 
Aug. 12.—Durant (la.) G. C. Hugo Boldt, Sec’y. 
Aug. 12.—Tarentum, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Tarentum G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Aug. 13.—Batavia, N. Y.—Holland G. C. Chas. W. Gar¬ 
diner, Sec’y. 

Aug. 12-13.—Wilmington, N. C.—New Hanover G. C. 
J. H. Dreher, Sec’y. 

Aug. 14.—Cedar Point, O.—Ye Oak Meadow G. C. Ira 
C. Krupp, Sec’y. 

Aug. 15-16.—Dickinson (N.D.) G.C. J. W. Sturgeon, Sec. 
Aug. 16.—Long Hill, Conn.—Western Connecticut T.S.L. 

tournament, auspices Hillside G. C. H. F. Sherman, 
Sec’y 

Aug. 19-20.—Birmingham, Ala.—Alabama State tourna¬ 
ment, auspices Birmingham G. C. O. L. Garl, Sec’y. 

Aug. 20.—Red Hcok (N. J.) G. C. John W. Bain, Pres. 
Aug. 20-21.—Columbus, O.—New Columbus Gun Club. 

W. R. Chamberlain, Sec’y. 
Aug. 21-22.—Mason City, la.—Iowa State Sportsmen’s As¬ 

sociation’s Post-Season tournament, under auspices of 
Cerro Gordo G. C. R. P. Monplasure, Sec’y. 

Aug. 22.—Indiana, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 
tournament, under management of Indiana R. & G. C. 
Wm. Gibson, Sec’y. 

Aug. 23.—Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, Sec. 
Aug. 26-26.—Terre Haute, Ind.—Indiana State tournament, 

auspices Terre Haute R. & G. C. R. O. Miller, Sec’y. 
Aug. 25-27.—Butte (Mont.) R. & G. C. C. H. Smith, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26.—Mechanicsburg (O.) G. C. F. J. Coburn, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26-27.—Sioux Falls (S. D.) G. C. G. A. Olsen, Sec’y. 
Aug. 31-Sept. 1.—Chicago (Ill.) G. C. W. A. Davis, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Expedet, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Big Bend R. & G. C. 
L. I. Rodgers, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Coalgate (Okla.) G. C. F. C. Varner, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1. Hartford, Conn.—Western Connecticut T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Hartford G. C. Robt. 
D. Stevens, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Phillipsburg, N. J.—Alert G. C. Edw. F. 
Markley, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—O’Fallon (Ill.) G. C. P. S. Galloway, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Hammond (Ind.) G. C. J. C. Becker, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1-2.—Roanoke, Va. — Virginia State tournament, 

auspices of Roanoke G. C. H. F. Wilkinson, Sec’y. 
Sept. 2-3.—Houston, Tex.—Interurban G. C. Forest W. 

McNeir, Pres. 
Sept. 4.—Cullison (Kans.) G. C. G. I. Toews, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—London (Ohio) G. C. H. L. Hildinger, Sec’y. 
Sept. 6.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Sept. 9.—Canonsburg, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. 

L. tournament, under auspices of Canonsburg G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Sept. 10.—Livermore (la ) G. C. O. N. Hildebrant, Sec’y. 
Sept. 10-11.—Bloomington, Ill.—Centra! Illinois T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of McLean County G. C. 
C. A. McDermand, Sec’y. 

Sept. 10-11.—Wellington, Mass—Paleface S. A. Walter 
F. Clarke, Pres. 

Sept. 10-11.—Tillsonburg (Ont.) G. C. S. G. Vance, Sec’y. 
Sept. 11.—Coffevville, Kans.—Forest Park G. C. Frank L. 

RuthraufT, Sec’y. 
Sept. 11-12.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. A. B. Heyl, Pres. 
Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) G. C. E. W. Scott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber¬ 

nard Elsesser, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17-19.—Tulsa (Okla.) G. C. W. R. Campbell, Pres. 
Sept. 18-19.—San Jose, Cal.—San Jose Bluerock Club. 

O. N. Ford, Sec’y and Mgr. 
Sept. 24.—Rushville (Ind.) G. C. F. M. Sparks, Mgr. 
Sept. 25-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Sept. -.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association’s eighth 

Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under auspices the 
Capital City Blue Rock Club; 31,000 added money. 
Winner of first g-uaranteed S200 and a trophv; winners 
of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 respec- 
tively. Elmer E. Shaner, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Get. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 
Vice-Pres. 

Get. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 18—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 

H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 
Oct. 25.—Camden (N. J.) S. A. W. H. Kling, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

Any shooter who* did not receive his prize at the 

tournament of the Western Connecticut Trapshooters’ 

League, if he will write E. H. Bailey, Secretary, 27 

Spring street, he will forward same. In the confusion 

of giving out the prizes some of the tags were lost. 

K 

The big tournament of Long Beach Gun Club has 

been postponed until last week in September and will 

REM GTON 

The Man Who Sells You 
Arms and Ammunition ARE you interested in him? You should 

be, for selfish reasons. It is to your ad- 
L vantage that he keep abreast of the 

times—in his ideas, in his stock. 
Much depends on your interest in him 

and his in you. 
Is he one of the alert thousands who are 

specializing in Remington U.M.C.? 
Does he keep his assortment complete? 
Can he give you the loads you want for the game 

you are after, in the Remington ammunition you 
ought to have? 

If he is a leader, he specializes in Remington U.M.C. 
—take that for granted. For reasons of uniform quality 
and because it is the ammunition that flatters any make 
of gun. 

I he question for you is, is he giving you the bene¬ 
fit of the full Remington service—the biggest thing in 
ammunition circles today? 

Remington Steel-lined Shot Shells 
and Metallic Ammunition 

Remington Solid-breech Hammerless 
Repeating Shot-guns and Rifles 

Remington Arms—Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway, New York 
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run two days (25th and 26th) instead of one day, as 

originally planned. Events will include Long Island 

Championship, Nassau County Championship and a 

few more. Entrance, price of targets only. 

K 
Ye Oak Meadow Gun Club will hold the third 

annual registered tournament at the Indian range, on 

Cedar Point, Aug. 14. 
r. 

Thirteenth Alabama State tournament will be held 

in Birmingham, Ala., at State Fair grounds, Aug. 19 

and 20, under auspices of Birmingham Gun Club, mem¬ 

bers of Alabama State Association of Gun Clubs. R. H. 

Baugh is President; J. A. Blount, Vice-President; II. 

McDermott, Secretary-Treasurer; Al. Geohegan, Cashier. 

Handsome silver cup for State championship; $50 guar¬ 

anteed to the winner of Alabama Handicap. 

The third annual tournament of the Lima Gun Club 

will be held at Lima, O., Aug. 11. Shells may be 

shipped prepaid to Agerter & Blackburn Hardware Co., 

E. Market street. Take a South Pine street car to the 

grounds, on the Linneman Farm. Lunch and refresh¬ 

ments at popular prices. Officers of the club are: A. W. 

Fisk, President; A. E. Marshall, Vice-President; J. J. 

Anderson, Secretary; S. I. Darling, Treasurer; B. R. 

Hamilton. Field Captain. The tournament is registered. 

r 
Fourth tournament of Western Pennsylvania Trap- 

shooters’ League will be held Aug. 12, under auspices 

of Tarentum Gun Club, Tarentum, Pa. Take street car 

at Thom’s hardware store, crosstown line,, on Seventh 

avenue, get off above Fair Grounds. Further informa¬ 

tion relative to the tournament will be cheerfully fur¬ 

nished by J. A. Curry, Tarentum, Pa. Guns and am¬ 

munition forwarded by express, prepaid, and sent to 

\v. B. Thom Hardware Co., Tarentum, Pa., will be de¬ 

livered at the shooting grounds without charge. Mark 

your own name on the box goods are sent in. 

K 

A prominent New York State trapshooter, when he 

heard that there was some doubt as to whether the 

Westy Hogans would give their annual target shoot at 

Atlantic City this year, said: “Oh, very well, then I 

will get- my trip to Europe this year. Do you know,” 

he said, “for six years I have denied myself the pleas¬ 

ure of an ocean voyage and a tour of Europe just so I 

could be with the Westy Hogants at their shoot in At¬ 

lantic City. Any other time of the year would not suit 

me to go to Europe, and I guess the Westy Hogans 

have found that any other time of the year would be the 

wrong time for them to hold their shoot.” When he 

was told at the Eastern American Handicap in Wilming¬ 

ton, a few weeks ago that the Hogans had fully decided 

to shoot this year, he was ready to make his entry for 

the week right then and there. 

The thirteenth annual tournament of the Dominion 

of Canada Trapshooting Association will be held under 

the auspices of the Hamilton Gun Club (Inc.) on Aug. 

11, 12, 13 and 14, and the Association has every reason 

to expect that it will be the most successful shoot ot 

the Association. 

Trapshooting has become so exceedingly popular the 

past few years that the Association has very materially 

added to its membership, and many new faces and clubs 

will be seen at the forthcoming tournament. The Ham¬ 

ilton Gun Club has been of great assistance to the As¬ 

sociation in promoting the gentlemanly pastime in On¬ 

tario, and it has endeavored to make the 1913 program 

an attractive one in every way, and hopes to have its 

efforts appreciated by the largest attendance of members 

in the history of the Association. 

The tournament will be held at the Hamilton Gun 

Club Park, which is second to none, the background 

being absolutely clear, facing Hamilton Bay, and the 

accommodation for four sets of traps, tents for the 

members and space for the spectators is perfect. 

W. G. Beecroft. 

Lehigh Rod and Gun Club. 

Bethlehem. Pa., Aug. 2.—Lehigh Rod and Gun Club 
held its monthly bluerock shoot to-day. Kline and O. 
Miller tied in the club medal .shoot. Smith was high 
in the other events. Summary: 

Club medal shoot, 25 targets: Kline 24, O. Miller 24, 
Smith 20, Fluck 19, C. Miller 18, C. Werst 18, Sobers 18, 
Fisch 17. 

Twenty-five targets: Smith 24, C. Miller 24, Kline 21, 
O. Miller 21, Fisch 21, Fluck 21, Sobers 13. 

Twenty-five targets: Smith 22, Fluck 22, O. Miller 21, 
C. Miller 21, Sobers 18, Kline 16, Fisch 16. 

Western Conn. Trapshooters’ League. 
Danbury, Conn., July 26.—The registered tournament 

of the Western Connecticut Trapshooters’ League, at the 
Tamarack range to-day was the largest ever held under 
the auspices of Pahquioque Rod and Gun Club, as well 
as the largest ever held in New England. One hundred 
and thirty-one shooters took part in the entire program, 
during which 20,000 targets were thrown. 

Among the amateurs who were fighting for first 
place were. F. W. Putnam, of Fitchburg, Mass., who 
was third high gun at the Eastern Handicap; R. von 
Boeckman, of New York city; W. R. Newsome, of 
Hartford; A. L. Chamberlain, of New Haven, and C. W. 
Stevens, of Danbury. This is the first tournament the 
league has held at which a shooter from outside the 
State has carried off the high score. Putnam had to go 
some to win, with 144 out of a possible 150, as Newsome 
and Chamberlain had 142 each. 

There was an exciting race between the profes¬ 
sionals, C. G. Spencer, Dr. Funk and Gil Wheeler. Dr. 
Funk broke his last string straight, while Spencer lost 
one, giving Funk the high score with 145 out of 150; 
Spencer 144, and Wheeler 143. 

Wheeler, Sibley, Hammond, Stevens and Keller, all 
made clean scores in the seventh event. 

Among the women shooters, Jesse Thorps was high, 
breaking 107 out of 150. Laura Boles was second with 
93; Mrs. F. F. Rogers third with 90, and Miss Brown 
fourth with 85. 

Another feature was the shooting of H. H. Bierce, 
who shot alongside his father, using a cheap single-barrel 
$4 gun. After shooting a few rounds he would take his 
cleaning rod and clean out the barrel, and this made a 
hit with the crowd. The father promised the boy a 
new gun if he beat him, so the youngster was out to 
make good. He scored 103 to his father’s 89. 

The contest for the championship of Connecticut 
was the real feature of the day. W. R. Newsome, of 
Hartford, was the winner, with 97 out of a possible 100, 
which is the top score ever made for the title. He was 
closely pressed by A. L. Chamberlain, of New Haven. 
This was the first tournament Mr. Chamberlain has at¬ 
tended this year, as he has been ill with rheumatism; 
but he shot a nice race, making 95 out of 100. 

The race for the championship of Danbury was 
close. C. Howard Daley, who won the last champion¬ 
ship, was shooting at a disadvantage with a sprained 
ankle. Hal. Sanford and C. W. Stevens tied on 92, 
while Daley broke 91 out of 100. In the shoot-off 
Stevens won by one target. With the championship goes 
the Wilson cup to keep, and the Tasch cup to hold for 
one year. 

The Bridgeport Club has certainly got a team that 
is hard to beat, this being its fourth consecutive win, 
everv man on the team shooting 90 or better. 

For the Du Pont trophy, A. L. Chamberlain and 
W. R. Newsome tied with 142. For the Stevens Arms 
Co. trophy for high gun on the team race, W. R. New- 
some won a leg. For the Parker Bros, trophy, for the 
high total score of the series, there are several who are 
very close. 

The leg for the League trophy was won by Newsome 
and Chamberlain. No one beat the long run of Senior, 
at Bridgeport, for the Liberty Cartridge Co. trophy. 
The Hercules trophy event, for the high gun on the 
special event, was not shot off, as. the trap broke. 

The long run was made by F. G. Clark with 42. The 
Ridgefield championship was won by John H. Finch, 
of Greenwich, Conn., a shooter who earned his victory, 
with 131 out of 150. 

The management of the shoot was the very best. 

ever detail being properly looked after. George R. 
Ginn, of the Winchester Arms Co., looked after the 
office, being assisted by W E. Day and T. Deans. W. 
G. Olmstead and E. H. Bailey attended to the outside 
v.ork. Keet Plancon was squad helper for trap No. 1; 
James T. Bowman for trap No. 2, and F. G. Clark for 
trap No. 3. M. Meyers was referee on No. 1; Fred 
Lawrence on No. 2, and Clarence Miller on No. 3. 
W. Thorpe had charge of the special event. Jack Fan¬ 
ning marked up the scores. Every member of the local 
club did his best to make the tournament a success. 
The scores were as follows: 

F W Putnam. .... 144 M Hepburn . 121 

P von Boeckman... .... 142 E G Southey. 121 

W R Newsome. ... 142 Dr Robinson . 121 

A L Chamberlain.. .... 141 G C. Knapp . 120 

C W Stevens. .... 140 C Hall . 120 

Dr Martin . .... 139 W Huff . 120 

C Van Stone . ... 139 C F Bunn . 119 
... 138 119 

L Bradley . .... 138 F Clark . 1LS 
T W Baine. .... 13S C Traver . 118 
L C Wilson. .... 13S G Derrick . 117 

D F Burns. ,... 138 C Hoffman . 114 
R D Cate. .... 137 Dr Van Saun .... 113 
S Senior . .... 137 H Ridge . 113 
F W Smith. .... 136 C Plancon . 112 
L C Offcutt. .... 136 Dr Sunderland ... 112 
D Hall . ... 136 H F Sherman.... 112 
E W Mumford. ... 135 R Nevins . 111 
J Finch . S Haines ... 111 
W H Lyon . .... 135 H Tallman . 110 
A IV Church. .... 134 T B Robertson .. 109 
f Dreher . .... 134 C Holmes . 109 
Dr Bishop. .... 134 S Fanton . 108 
J II Lawrence. .... 133 F Storer . 108 
W A Gregory . .... 133 Miss Tesse Thorpe ... 107 
J Kyle . .... 133 R lelliff . 107 
W W Rice. .... 132 T II Tracy . 105 
11 O Allen. .... 132 W Wiley . 105 
F' F Rodgers. .... 132 F Wilcox . 105 
W Thompson. .... 132 T Hubbard . 105 
W Wynne . .... 132 W Thorpe . 103 
R McFetridge . .... 131 E R Lewis. 103 
S Kellogg . .... 131 H Bierce . 103 
( Finch . .... 131 I. Hubbell . 102 
L Wing . .... 131 T Bowman . 102 
G L Gates. .... 131 W B Judd . 100 
B Crane . .... 131 TT Meeker . 99 
Dr Wales . .... 130 A Oakley . 99 
R H Smith . .... 129 W Conklin . 99 
W II Stevens. .... 129 H W Sherman.... 96 
C Cutler . .... 129 Miss Laura Boles 93 
C Sherwood . .... 12S M Scofield . 93 
1 Steele . .... 12S T Harkness . 92 
H M Judd . .... 128 C S Purdy . 91 
F B Smith . .... 128 R Downs . 90 
T R Gibson. .... 127 T Brevott . 90 
G A Wylie. .... 127 Mrs F F Rodgers 90 
Dr C C Smith. .... 127 A () Bierce . 89 
W G Olmstead.... .... 126 W R Humphries.. 87 
C Holmes . .... 126 H R Bailey. 86 
D Dann . .... 126 Miss Brown . 85 
R A Lewis. .... 126 E Stiltz . 75 
W Day . .... 125 W Rockwell . 72 
G D Jenne. .... 125 B Donnellv. (135) 115 
H B Mills. .... 124 F B Betts. Tr_ (135) 96 
E Bouton . .... 124 1. N Dunkin. (135) 74 
C H Banks. .... 124 ( H Daley. (120) 108 
Dr MsElligott ... .... 123 ( H Bailey . (120) 85 
Gustafson . .... 123 I. Scott . . (70 56 

F. W. Putnam, Miss Thorpe, Mrs. Rodgers. Miss Brown. W. R. Newsome, 
Winner. State Champion 

“WINNERS” AT WESTERN CONNECTICUT TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 
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W Hyland . .123 R Bennett . (50) 45 
H Shannon . . 122 

Professionals: 

Dr Funk . W M Hammond.. .... 134 
C G Spencer. .144 FI Keller . .... 130 
G Wheeler . . 143 T Fanning . 122 
H H Stevens. .141 P B Kennan . .... 117 
A E Sibley. .139 W R Clark. .... 102 

Team race, 100 targets per man: 

Bridgeport No. 1. Bridgeport, No. 2. 
R D Cate. . 91 E G Southey. 79 
S P Senior. . 92 IV H Fyon. 89 
L Wilson . . 90 R A Lewis. 88 
C van Stone . . 92 S Kellogg . SS 
D Hall . . 91—457 J Sterling . 87—431 

Hartford. New Flaven No i. 2. 
Mitmford . . 91 Robertson . 71 
Bradley . . 93 E W Dann. 86 
Fetridge . . 87 F W Smith . 92 
Newsome . . 97 Dr Bishop . 85 
Bunn . . 79—447 R H Smith. 86—420 

New Haven No. 1. Danbury No. 2 
A L Chamberlain. . 95 Thompson . 85 
W W Rice. . 92 Crane . 84 
G D Jenne. . 89 Dav . 83 
M Hepburn . . 77 Plan con . 77 
Dr C C Smith.... . 88—441 Daley . 91—420 

Danbury No. I. Long Hill. 
H Sanford . . 92 C Sherwood . 84 
W A Gregory _ . 85 F S Wales. 88 
W Olmstead . , 85 H Sherman . 72 
F Clark . , SO E Lewis . 66 
C Stevens . . 92—434 C B Cutler. 85—395 

Bethel. 
T Kvle . . 90 C K Benley. 72 
H Tudd . , 82 W B Tudd. 70—393 
H ftidge . , 79 

Teams not in the League shot as follows: 
White Plains, N. Y. Ridgefield No. I. 

Z C Offutt. 92 FT Mills . 84 
Dr G IT Martin_ 95 W H Stevens. 85 
H C Allyn. 89 T Finch . 88 
T H Lawrence. 86 F E Storer. 70 
F F Rodgers. 88-450 G G Knapp. 84—411 

Oueens. Amenia Union 
Yon Boeckman ... 95 A C Bierce. 57 
Wynne . 90 D C Bierce. 70 
H viand . 81 C Traver . 71 
Shannon . 83 F Wilcox . 64 
Wing . 90—439 W Conklin . 68—330 

Mt. Kisco. Ridgefield No. 2 

A Betts . 78 F Bouton . 78 
F B Smith. 86 E B Van Saun.... 76 
Chas Bank . 83 I Betts . 75 
Wm Huff . SO W R Humphreys.. 52 
G L Yates. 87-414 W E Rockwell ... 49—330 

Roanoke G. C. 

Roanoke, Va., Aug. 2.—Another large and apprecia¬ 
tive crowd of shooters faced the local traps this after¬ 
noon, under conditions which made the shooting good, 
and some appreciable scores were made. The weekly 
trophies offered by the club were won by the following 
members: Scratch Class—Dr. L. G. Richards and S. S. 
Scholl tied for first: Shepherd second. Class A—Bring- 
man first; Townes second Class B—Cox first; B. J. 
Fisliburne second. Class C—R. T. Fishburne first: A. 
M. Nelson, Jr., second. Stevens trophy—R. T. Fish¬ 
burne. 

The scores made by the respective shooters are as 
follows, 50 targets per man: 

Bringman . 48 E W Poindexter ... .... 41 
L G Richards. 47 Holland . ... 38 
Scholl . 47 Watson . ... 38 
Shepherd . 46 B 1 Fishburne . ... 35 

46 35 
Bloxton . 44 33 
Cox . 43 D W Richards. ... 33 
Price . 43 Bovd . 
J W Poindexter. 43 Fishburne . ... 31 
IV S Jones. 42 1' T Fishburne . ... 30 
Townes . 42 Barbour . 
Cumbie . 42 Zollman . ... 19 
Nelson . 41 

Norfolk—Portsmouth G. C. 

Portsmouth. Ya., Aug. 2.—The usual weekly shoot 
of the Norfolk-Portsmouth Gun Club was held on July 
31, with just an even dozen shooters on the line. Messrs. 
Anderson, of the Remington-U. M. C. Co., and Denoon, 
of the Richmond, Va., Gun Club, were the visitors. 

We all regret very much to know that Mr. Gunther, 
one of our best and most enthusiastic members will not 
be able to shoot again for some time, owing to an 
operation on his right hand. Dr. Bird was high in 
the club shoot with 46 out of 50. The scores: 

Dr Byrd . 
♦Anderson 
Richardson 
Boyd . 
Davis . 
Gallagher 

46 Barrowdale . 37 
92 Cook . 36 
39 Capt Easton . 36 
37 Ballance . 32 
37 Denoon . 32 
37 Edmonds . 31 

Medford (Okla.) G. C. 

Medford, Okla., Aug. 1.—At our regular Friday 
afternoon shoot to-day, the following scores were made, 
at 30 targets per man. Dr. Antle, of Renfrow Gun Club, 
was our guest: 

Walling . 20 Croxton . 14 
Hardy . 23 Antle . 28 
Hutchinson . 19 Dotts . 29 
Wilson . 27 

I. V. Hardy, Sec’y. 

TVJNCHeSTBR 
Loaded Shells, Shotguns or Both 

HAVE WON 
The Most Important Shooting Events 

Of 1913 

The Grand American Handicap: M. S. 
Hicksville, Ohio, the winner, shot Winchester 
peater” Shells and a Winchester Repeating 
low-priced, high-quality combination. 

The Eastern Handicap: G. W. Howell, of Northumber¬ 
land, Pa., the winner, shot Winchester Loaded “Leader” 

Shells. 

The Dupont 18-yard Championship Trophy: W. M. 
Foord, of Wilmington, Del., the winner, shot Winchester 
Loaded “Leader” Shells. 

Get Next To The Cashier’s Office By 

Shooting What The Big Winners Do 

Hootman, of 

Loaded “Re- 
Shotgun, the 

Birmingham G. C. 

Birmingham, Ala., Aug. 2.—Sixteen shooters were 
at the weekly shoot of the Birmingham Gun Club to-day. 
Gentry Hillman went out with the very good score of 
96 out of his 100, followed by Dr. T. J. Sellers with 94. 
H. C. Ryding 92. Dick Leland was the only professional 
present, and went out with 91 per cent. 

Programs for the Alabama State schoot are out, and 
any one desiring one can get same by addressing O. L. 
Garl, secretary Birmingham Gun Club. There will be 
$500 and more added money, a trophy for winner of 
State championship and $50 guaranteed to winner of 
Alabama handicap prize for high professional in handi¬ 
cap. There will be practice shooting on Monday, Aug. 
18. Scores of to-day shoot follow: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
G Hillman .... . 100 96 C J Barr... .100 83 
Dr Sellers . . 100 94 Mrs Garl .. . 100 82 
T Fletcher . . 100 92 Lee Moody .100 77 
H C Rvding... . 100 92 Flundley .. . 100 67 
Dick Leland .. . 100 91 O Garl .... . 75 65 
E M Cornwell.. . 100 89 Pitjt . .100 64 
Y B Lecroy.... . 100 88 Padget . . 25 22 
Gay . . 100 86 Bonham ... . 25 17 

Participant. 

Bradford G. C. 

Bradford, Pa., July 29.—Spencer made a run of 134 
at the two-day tournament of the Bradford Gun Club; 
Glover ran 109, Moore 107, and Kelsey 101. Scores: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Dav. Day. Day. Day. 

C C Farnum... 167 169 *C F Moore. 194 193 
T E Penrod.... 174 172 *H E Young.... 175 173 
A 1 Stancliff... 180 178 T I Morrison.... 175 174 
F F Orner .... 163 170 1) A Herrold... 190 194 
T S Seer. 177 187 T F Conneely... 1S7 186 
G E Painter... 187 185 G A Bodine. 177 177 
F D Kelsey... 194 191 A W Fygabroat 171 158 
G Cochran .... 186 ISO.. R S Pringle.... 169 172 
*H D Gibbs... 190 191 *G H Hassam.. 182 171 
A W Vernon... 172 186 *S Glover . 196 193 
*H S Welles... 184 192 F S Wright. 194 191 
R S Van Nette. 190 188 El B Blackmer.. 191 178 
T P Thompson 180 182 A E Conley. 179 
*T C Garland... 180 175 *H H Stevens.. 192 iss 
C K Dresser... 134 119 L Mallory. Tr... 18,8 181 
C 1) ITenline... 178 173 F D Korner.... 175 185 
F G Crittenden 168 164 E L Korner.... 171 171 
T Ebberts _- 175 178 S T Mallory.... 157 147 
E F Connor... 161 148 F Guinsburg ... 188 189 
*C G Spencer.. 197 197 
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TRAP-SHOOTING AT MODERATE COST 
has been enjoyed by users of PETERS SHELLS for a number of years. It was the Peters Cartridge Co. which led the way by putting on 

the market the improved “Target” and “High Gun” Shells, made with steel reinforcing in the head and rim—“steel where steel belongs.” 

These loads afford the shooter, at low cost, all the advantages of high priced goods of other makes, and then some. In addition to “steel 

where steel belongs” they have outside brass of increased height; contain the same selected materials as Peters higher-priced shells, the “Ideal” and 

“Premier”; are made with the same extreme care, on the same special machinery and by the same ammunition experts. It is therefore not 

surprising that the “Target” (bulk smokeless) and “High Gun” (dense smokeless) are superior in quality and produce superior results. 

Attention is called to the following recent 

SIGNIFICANT VICTORIES won with PETERS MEDIUM-PRICED SHELLS 
GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 

Dayton, Ohio, June 17-20 

PRE-OLYMPIC TOURNAMENT 
Chicago, July 3-5 

INDIAN TOURNAMENT 
Cedar Point, O., July 8-10 

VANCOUVER, B. C. 
June 30-July 1 

VICKSBURG, MISS., July 2 

GILMAN, ILL., July 1-2 

DETROIT, MICH., June 25-27 

Amateur Championship of U. S., Barton Lewis, 195 x 200 [ All contestants shooting 
Professional Championship of U. S., Chas. A. Young, 197 x 200 ) on 18-yard mark 

Pre-Olympic Handicap - - Barton Lewis, 22 yards, 94 x 100 
International Championship - “ “ 98 x 100 
High Amateur on all Targets “ “ 290 x 300 

Mallory Cup Handicap, H. T. Strothers, 19 yards, 50 x 50 
High Amateur Average, Barton Lewis, .... 437 x 450 
High Prof, in Indian Hdcp., Chas. A. Young, 21 yards, 93 x 100 

High Amateur Average, V. H. Francis, ... 
High General Average, L. H. Reid, .... 

High General Average, J. S. Day, ..... 

High General Average, H. W. Cadwallader, - - 

High General Average, Mrs. L. T. Vogel, - - 

290 x 305 
299 x 305 

198 x 200 

352 x 360 

396 x 425 

SHOOT PETERS SHELLS—The Greatest Value for the Money, and the BEST AT ANY PRICE 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St, T. H. KeUer, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St, J. S. French. Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St, Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

The Pacific Indians. 
And we’ll all be thinking always of the happy time 

we. had. 

The sixth annual tournament and pow-wow of the 
Pacific Indians was held during the week of July 21-25, 
at the beautiful grounds of the Raymond (Wash.) Gun 
Club, on Vyillipa Harbor, at Tokeland-by-the-Sea. 

It was in all respects the most satisfactory and suc¬ 
cessful gathering in the history of the tribe. The at¬ 
tendance was the best we have yet had, with a total of 
eighty-two contestants during the week. The grounds 
are ideally located on the edge of a natural pine grove, 
beautifully sodded, and looking out upon the entrance 
to Wjllipa Harbor, with far hills in the distance and on 
the right, just missing the broad expanse of the Pacific 
Ocean. The grove intervening kept out the west winds 
from the sea, and yet it was always delightfully cool and 
invigorating, while the low monotone of the surf in the 
rear, keyed in minor chords to the popping of guns on 
the firing line. Weather was delightful throughout; 
most shooters brought squaws and papooses with them, 
so that altogether the week was one of almost ideal 
sport and gladsome recreation. The boys of the Ray¬ 
mond Gun Club, who have several hundred acres under 
lease there, with headquarters in a $2000 club house, did 
everything possible for the comfort of their guests, and 
-—well, the tribe liked it all so well that they voted, in 
annual meeting, to come back to the same spot next year. 

There were three days of regular program shooting 
under the regulation money-back program—thirty events 
of 15 targets each, besides specials before and after, in¬ 
dividual matches, new trophy features, and in all 40,000 
targets were thrown. Three automatic traps did the 
work with hardly a hitch during the week, while the 
officers of the gun club and Indians kept up the inci- 
dental^wcrk in fine shape. Tyee Bob Tyler, as chief of 
the. office forces, was always ready when chickamin time 
arrived, while Tyee Sachem Bean and Herald Riehl 
looked after outside matters. 

Perhaps the most noteworthy and altogether satis¬ 
factory feature of the meet was the solid gold specially 
designed Warrior and Scout medals, thirty in all, 
awarded during the week. These were awarded in 
classes, ten to each day’s program, and the interest and 
friendly contention for these honor prizes was all but 
intense from beginning to end. 

There was also the Indians’ (Chingren) diamond 
badge challenge medal, twice contested for and twice 
v/on by L. H. Reid, on scores of 99 and 98, and in 
conclusion the tribe offered a new medal for a 50-target 
handicap event, same to become the property of the 
winner each year. This was won by J. N. McLaughlin, 
of Pocatelle, Idaho, on the excellent score of 48. 

Keen interest centered throughout the week in the 
contests for high average honors in both the Scout and 
Warrior classes. In the former it was close work 
throughout between Chiefs Reid, Riehl, Holohan, Blair 
and Fisher. Reid took the first lap with a total of 147, 
but Riehl by scoring 146 on the second and third days 
won out by one target, with Blair, Holohan and Fisher 
next in the order named. In the Warrior Class. H. F. 
Wihlon, of Troutdale, Ore., came in winner on the first 

day, but one. Sam Huntley, erst of the Middle West, 
but now of Vancouver, Wash., came up strong from the 
start, and finished well in the lead; second and third 
places going to F. M. Troeh, of Vancouver, and R. II. 
Miller, of Seattle. 

In the annual meeting of the tribe, Tyee Sachem 
E. A. Bean was re-elected, as was Herald-Custodian 
F. C. Riehl. Hon. D. W. Fleet, of Nontesano, was 
elected First and Dr. F. M. Lay, of Eugene, Ore., Sec¬ 
ond Vice-Sachem On the Executive Committee there 
were elected: For Washington, T. B. Ware, Spokane; 
for Oregon, W. W. Caldwell, Portland; for Idaho, A. G. 
Adelmann, of Boise; for California, C. A. Haight, of 
San Francisco; for British Columbia, A. J. Macdonnell, 
of Revelstoke. 

New Chiefs were elected to membership as follows: 
Stanley Bell, J. A. Diem, Chas. Henry, Harry Creech, 
and Ed. Butcher, of Raymond; A. L. Hall, G. H. 
I-Iambright, joe Bacher, Fred Landwehr, John Reupp, 
Hugh Fleming, of Seattle; Hal Sullivan and Lee Rail- 
inger, of Tacoma; F. A. Soller, of McCleary; F. W. 
Sumner, of Everett; Geo. Miller, of Bellingham; J. N. 
McLaughlin, of Pocatello, Idaho, and E. B. Young, of 
Portland. 

Of the many social features, the family parties, strolls, 
camp-fires, clam-bakes, ocean beach drives and other 
happenings during the week space forbids us to tell. 
We will therefore close with the sugestion that the 
reader come next year and find out for himself. Scores: 

E B Powelson. 
1st Day. 
. 128 

2d Day. 
130 

3d Day. 
125 

F O Toy. . 103 107 93 
Ed Long . 122 129 124 
Butcher . . 127 139 134 
Berkshire . . 91 
Young . . 125 122 i29 
D W Fleet. 126 lo2 
Railinger . . 117 123 124 
■Sullivan . . 125 123 130 
Beck . . 104 115 121 
Farris . . 120 120 97 
Frost . . 113 129 119 
McLaughlin . 135 130 

T W Cooper . no 
Weatherwax . 132 
Clark . 114 

W W Caldwell. . 135 135 i34 
A Blair . . 144 143 140 
11 II Veatch. . 135 125 131 
P T Holohan. . 145 144 136 
T B Ware. . 129 135 141 
M A Rickard. . 139 141 133 
Geo Miller . . 132 133 135 
II Denham . . 139 133 136 
E B Morris. . 115 128 127 
F Van Atla . . 135 137 138 
S A Huntley. . 144 149 146 
II F Wihlon. . 145 139 135 
F M Troeh . . 145 143 139 
T Cooper . . 129 133 137 
Ed Cooper . 
E W Cooper . 

. 128 128 128 

. 135 135 140 
Ralph Miller . . 144 141 136 
J Bachcr . . 107 114 118 

A L Hall. . 120 114 113 
Tohn Kuppe . . 129 127 121 
C E Feller . . 124 126 117 
T E Reid. . 137 134 132 
A Riehl . . 125 126 124 
Shortreed . . 122 113 110 
Soule . . 131 128 125 
H Fleming . . 131 134 135 
C has Henry . . 138 136 137 
Robb . . 128 135 130 
McKelvey . . 118 132 124 
W arner . . 120 126 124 
F C Riehl. . 143 146 146 
D Reid . . 138 128 126 
Wentworth . . 93 no 105 
Chas Wilson . . 96 128 111 
T A Diem . . 127 142 139 
lobn Henry . . 135 138 132 
S Bell . . 123 124 132 
*L H Reid. . 147 142 145 
V H Francis . . 143 138 135 
F M Dav. . 129 129 134 
F. A Bean. . 132 121 128 
F W Sumner. . 137 127 126 
*T M Fisher . . 143 142 131 
*Geo II. Garrison. . 134 139 126 
*Geo Hambright . . 131 136 137 
Soller . . 134 137 133 
II Ouick .. . 135 136 133 
F Landwehr . . 129 133 131 
Cooney . 106 
W S McLaughlin. 127 
Blake . (45) 22 
Conwav . (45) 28 
Welsh . (45) 35 
McPhail . (45) 31 
Foster . (45) 31 
Case . (90) 61 
Henkle . (90) 69 
Creech . (90) 77 
Mason . (90) 77 
Hoops . (90) 45 
C Bell . (45) 25 

Another Circus Poster. 

Look at it! Read it! Talk it! Twentieth Century 
tournament sensation, “The Limit,” at the Columbus 
Gun Club, Columbus, O., for the first time, Aug. 14 
and 15. Two-day registered tournament. Did you ever 
dream of anything like it. We will pay your railroad 
fare to Columbus and return from any point in Ohio. 
If you come from out of the State of Ohio we will pay 
your transportation from the State line to Columbus and 
return. We will furnish free of charge any standard 
lead of shells to shoot the program. We will give you 
$300 average money to be contested for. All the above 
for less entrance than you could shoot for targets only 
in a registered tournament at your own club. We want 
ycu to come and spend two enjoyable days in Columbus. 
Send for program to the New Columbus Gun Club, 
Fifth Avenue, Columbus, O. 
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Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

Wilmington, Del.—Notwithstanding the intense heat 
of Wednesday afternoon, eighteen women of the Nemours 
Gun Club faced the traps on the Du Pont Gun Club 
grounds for their weekly shoot. This club, though but 
recently organized, has met with much success, and at 
this writing has a membership of over sixty women. 
The shooters are divided into three classes—A, B and C; 
and every week there is a prize offered in each class for 
the highest score out of the first 25 targets thrown. On 
Wednesday afternoon Miss Bessie V. Carson, shooting 
at unknown angles, was high in Class A and was 

NEMOURS GUN CLUB SQUAD. 

Shooting in the rain at the Eastern Handicap. 

awarded a very pretty silver picture frame containing a 
colored photograph of Mrs. Adolph Topperwein. Miss 
Carson’s score was 14 out of 25. 

In Class B, Mrs. Harry P. Carlon was high with a 
score of 11 out of 25 straightaway targets, and her prize 
was a silver friendship pin set with brilliants. 

To little Miss Elizabeth Hammond, aged fifteen 
years, who has been shooting for only three weeks, was 
awarded the Class C prize, a silver-mounted salt and 
pepper set. Her score was 8 out of 25 straightaway 
targets. 

Major William C. Ramsay, of Wilmington, has given 
the club a handsome gold medal, to be competed for 
weekly, beginning the first week in September and con¬ 
tinuing throughout the year 1913. To the member win¬ 
ning it the greatest number of times during this period 
the medal will be awarded permanently. H. D. H. 

Club Cazadores Del Cerro. 

Havana, Cuba, July 30.-—The final shoot of the 
match for the Du Pont trophy was pulled off on July 26 
on the grounds of the club, resulting in a victory for 
Carlos D. Scott, president of the club, with a total score 
of 141, in six events of 25 targets each, including added 
targets, the actual breakage of discs in the air being 126. 

In all, twenty-one shooters took part in the match, 
which was arranged to be shot for on ten distinct dates, 
six scores being necessary to qualify, with added targets 
as suggested in the leaflet issued by the Du Pont Com¬ 
pany. Owing to absence on several of the appointed 
dates of a number of members of the club, only eight 
competitors completed the stipulated program, their 
scores being given hereunder. 

Upon Mr. Scott being proclaimed winner, a number 
of our Cuban members protested that on account of 
the “oatmeal bannocky” name of our worthy president, 
the impression would be that a countryman of “Andy” 
had carried away the honors from the aborigines on 
their own ground, but such is not the case. The illus- 
trisimo Sefior Don Carlos D. Scott is a Cuban—whether 
Siboney or Hatuey, is immaterial—and is the first Cuban 
to win a Du Pent trophy. 

The shooters almost invariably used Ballistite, which 
is the favorite spoiling powder among our shooters. 
Some prefer Schult-.e, which, I believe is more adapted 
to climatic conditions here, as it seems to be less af¬ 
fected by the extreme heat. 

Subjoined are the total scores of the shooters who 
completed the match: 

Broke. Tot’I. 
C D Scott . 126 141 
F Martinez .128 136 
I Iglesias .114 136 
J N O’Connor.. 103 136 

Broke. Tot’I. 
I Corominas ... 46 135 
M Picos . 93 133 

A Scott. 121 131 
Carrodeugas.. 87 128 

J. N. O’Connor, Sec’y. 

HOOTERS HAVE WON 

Solid Gold Long Run Trophies 
HIS exceptionally large list of Long Runs is 

another exhibition of the results attained by 
unerring accuracy assisted by superior powder. 

These scores were made in the registered tourna¬ 
ments—many of them under most trying conditions 
when regular and reliable behavior of powder put 
“staying powers” in the shooters. 

WINNERS OF LONG RUN TROPHIES 
Bert Acker . 137 

E. PI. Adams. 139 

Ross Appleman .127 

J. B. Barto. Ill 

F. C. Bell . 101 

F. G. Bills.149 

R. H. Bruns.108 

H. E. Buckwalter.105 

O. E. Carpenter.125 

W. R. Chamberlain.131 

E. J. Chingren. 114 

Homer Clark. 132, 143, 147 

J. H. Cory. 122 

G. E. Crosby. 146 

W. R. Crosby...145, 141, 138, 126 

L. A. Cummings. 130 

J. S. Day. 130 

Harvey Dixon . 211 

C. B. Eaton.122 

F. M. Edwards. 101 

J. D. Gay.170 

L. S. German...135, 127, 140, 186 

H. D. Gibbs.146, 176, 132 

C. L. Gunn. 146 

J. M. Hawkins. 148 

W. H. Heer, 175 , 279, 136, 

147, 234, 143, 134, 179, 219, 264 

R. O. Heikes.134 

Allen Heil . 114 

W. Henderson .160, 126 

W. S. Hoon.134, 113, 195 

S. A. Huntley. .107, 102, 108t 114 

Chas. Hummell. 129 

J. E. Jennings. 129 

W. H. Jones.145, 108 

F. D. Kelsey. 121 

R. A. King. 128 

Max Ivneusll . 114 

F. C. Koch .100, 186 

Barton Lewis ..107, 120, 112, 124 

G. L. Lyon. 116 

T. A. Marshal!.134 

A. E. Millington.113 

L. H. Reid. 180 

F. C. Riehl. 143 

J. A. Schmitz. Ill 

F. W. Schrader .126 

S. P. Senior . 104 

J. A. Smith .101 

C. G. Spencer, 273, 133, 175, 

126, 128, 156 

E. H. Taylor.  137 

J. R. Taylor.128, 211 

G. L. Vivian. 113 

SHOOT 
Dupont 
Ballistite 

or 

Schultze 
The 
Favorite 
Powder 
of the 
Trophy 
Winners 

THERE’S time for you to win 
your Trophy. Send to-day 
for descriptive folder. 

ADDRESS DEPARTMENT 3 

E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Co. 

WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 

PIONEER POWDER MAKERS OF AMERICA 

Buffalo Audubon Club. 

Buffalo, N. Y., Aug. 2.—Blackmer and Patterson, 
recently advanced from Class B to A were the top-liners 
at to-day’s shoot, both breaking the same number of 
targets, viz., 115 out of the total of 125, their handicaps 
being 17yds. for the first four events and 20yds. for the 
last two. Ward shot well in his first 100, with 8 down, 
while he lost 5 cut of his last 25. Wright and Kelsey, 
who were high at the recent Bradford tournament with 
485 out of 500, found the handicapping a little severe. 
Scores follow: 

Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 25 
Kelsey .x..x. 16 19 15 17 14 21 
Hammond . 16 15 17 15 14 .. 
Hassam . 14 15 13 16 15 20 
Wright . 14 19 20 18 17 .. 
Imhoff . 15 15 16 13 14 .. 
Blackmer . 17 20 18 18 20 22 
Ebberts . 16 13 17 14 18 22 
Immel . 15 15 13 13 9 .. 
Eberhardt . 16 18 15 18 17 21 
Rogers . 14 18 17 16 15 18 
Ward . 18 19 20 18 17 20 
Patterson . 18 19 19 19 16 24 

Burgwardt 
Jones .... 
Mosher . 
Lodge ... 

. 16 19 17 17 17 24 

. 10 13 12 12 11 .. 

. 10 18 10 16 13 .. 

. 13 15 14 13 17 .. 
W. C. Wootton, Sec’y. 

Westy Hogans Program. 

The program for the 1913 tournament of the Westy 
Hogans, which will be held at Atlantic City, N. J., 
Sept. 16 to 20, will be mailed to shooters in every part 
of the country about Aug. 20. A tentative draft of the 
document was presented by the tournament committee 
at the meeting of the Hogans at Wilmington, Del., during 
the week of the Eastern Handicap, and it met with 
instant approval. That it will be up to the standard 
set by the Hogans, and no doubt, go last year’s pro¬ 
gram one better, goes without saying. The Hogans have 
a way of surprising their friends, and this year will be 
no exception. The Westy Hogan mailing list is large, and 
covers a wide range of territory, but doubtless there are 
some shooters whose names are not on the list and 
would like to see a program. If you do not receive a 
program by Aug. 25 drop a card to Bernard Elsesser, 
Secretary, York, Pa., and you will get one post-haste. 
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PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St A. W. duBray, Res. Agt, Box 10a, San Francisco, CaL 

Walsrode and Wolf 
DENSE BULK 

Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished By 
Union Metallic Cartridge Co. Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
United States Cartridge Co. Peters Cartridge Co. 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

Sch overling Daly & date# 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

Do You Want a History of Aviation—FREE? 
For a limited time we will give free with each year’s subscription to “Flying” at $3.00, a complete set of the 
issues of February-March, April, May, June, July, August and September. These back numbers constitute an 
absorbing history of the Conquest of the Air, told in a snappy, interesting style by the world’s leading authorities 

While They Last—the 7 Back Numbers and a Year’s Subscription to “FLYING” - - $3 00 

FLYING, 420 West 13th Street, NEW YORK CITY 

South End G. C. 

The registered shoot of the South End Gun Club, 
held at Carsonia Park, was a most successful event, 
fifty-one shooters entering the race, of whom forty-nine 
shot the program; 8,000 targets were shot during the 
day. The traps were in charge of Bob Morris and 
James Hagan. Two Ideal-Leggett traps were used. 
Lloyd R. Lewis, of the Du Pont Co., had charge of the 
office, and was assisted by A. K. Ludwig, on the score 
and tally sheets. The event was one of the most suc¬ 
cessful of its kind in the history of the county. High 
professional honors were won by L. S. German, of 
Aberdeen. Md.; J. M. Hawkins, following close for 
second with but one target shy of German. Third 
honors were won by H. S. W elles, of New York, of the 
Dead Shot. High amateur honors went to C. H. New¬ 
comb on 141 breaks. Second, E. IT. Adams and A. S. 
ITeil tied on 14ff Third, R. J. Budd, of Lykens, Pa., 
who scored 138 from his quota. 

Rader, Stapleton and Leitner, of Newmanstown, en¬ 
joyed the race. Rader looks well at present, having 
just recovered from sickness. Vernon Williams kept the 
ball rolling when he broke 137 in the gale. Harry Ball, 
the “laughing boy,” tied with Fen Cooper cn 125 breaks. 
Pop Eshelman, treasurer of the club, shot well. He is 
the senior gamester of the bunch. Billy Werth, of 
Lebanon, was but one target shy of Harry Ball. Frank 

Gerhart was back in his old form again to-day, when 
he broke 127 from his quota. Frank hadn’t done any 
shooting this season of any account. W. H. Eck spread 
himself to-day with 132 to his credit. He was tied by 
W. S. Behm, a member of the club. Behm won out in 
tire double-target event of 12 pairs, breaking 22 out of 24. 
IT. H. Sloan chased them with 137 from his quota. He 
broke straight in the last two events. Marberger broke 
133, while Young landed 128. 

The next registered shoot will be held on Aug. 23, 
1!413. The winner of this event will receive the Reading 
Eagle trophy on 150 targets. Programs are on the press 

and will be ready for distribution in several days. Mer- 

cTandise event will be divided under the Lewis system. 
Scores follow, 150 targets: 

H Melchior . . 112 L A Miller. .. 127 

F S Rader . .112 A D Bertolett. .. 109 

H P Stapleton ... .107 C Adams . .. 127 
G L Sarvis. . 106 E Levan . .. 121 

G O Sarvis . . 106 *T F Pratt. .. 126 
*L S German... . 115 W Clegg . .. 123 
*W Hammond .. .134 E Ford . .. 121 
*L Cumberland.. .134 A T Mengel . .. 136 
C Newcomb .... . 141 W W Miller . .. 131 
*L R Lewis. .102 T C Bitterling. .. 110 
*T M Hawkins... . 144 G W Steele. .. 114 
*H S Welles. . 139 F Ziegler . .. 114 
(J Williams . . 137 A S Heil. .. 140 

W L W Jones. .... 126 T L Englert. .. 125 
E D Miller . .... 120 I Young . .. 128 
H Ball . .... 125 1 T Marberger. .. 133 
M Eshelman . .... 112 II Y Yost. .. 123 
Fen Cooper . .... 125 T Wieder . .. 105 
W T Werth . .... 124 E H Adams. .. 140 
F Gerhert . .... 127 II H Sloan. .. 137 
W Eck . .... 132 W F Letford. .. 120 
E FI Blind . .... 94 C S Leitner (75). .. 55 
A Schmehl . .... 108 A Schmoyer . .. 99 
R T Budd. .... 138 C F Eisenhour. .. 129 
W E Daub. .... 128 1 E Schmeck (75)... 
W S Behm. .... 132 

Avondale G. C. 

Chicago, Ill., July 30.-—Following are scores made 
at annual tournament of Avondale Gun Club on its 
grounds, July 27: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
IT Carlson. . 75 62 Wm Meyer .... . 30 48 
O Stonwall .... . 85 64 Ed Mever. . 30 19 
S Thorsell . . 175 148 T Proctor . . 30 23 
T Hemerle . . 85 62 *J Hymer . . 130 109 
1. Teuber . . 85 59 II Carlson . . 130 92 
J Strauss . . 190 141 J Clancy . . 100 83 
W Eulberg .... . 150 140 <) Carlson . . 100 84 
T Pressner . . 50 22 G Arehart . . 130 109 
R Elenblad .... . 100 88 C Shone . . 50 37 
W Engelke .... . 160 151 T Newell . . 75 61 
W Bredfeldt ... . 195 188 A Hansen . . 25 11 
G E Trebing.. . 75 67 *W Stannard .. . 130 109 
D Thomas . . 140 120 W TIuepel _ . 30 16 
D Battles . . 75 53 <> Spencer .... . 50 35 
O Olson . . 75 63 E Engstrom ... . 60 49 
R Tardine . . 110 90 Dr Schaffer ... . 115 75 
T Falck . . 155 137 J Young . . 110 107 
C Adams . . 95 77 A Gohe . . 85 61 
T Baker . . 50 25 Lino . . 105 85 
E Smith . . 50 25 Silver . . 90 74 
T M Weber. . 80 64 G Trebing. Tr.. . 50 41 
M T Weber. . 95 67 J H May . . 80 68 
J Merrion . . 25 0 H Otter . . 55 43 
*W Kirkwood . . 130 121 H Martens .... . 35 30 
C Shaw . . 95 78 A Oulette . . 75 56 
T Pedgrift . . 55 39 M Rennert .... . 50 38 
E Kosnim . . 60 47 W Bobeng .... . 50 40 
G Kay. . 110 85 ( Evans . . 75 28 
W Fredericks . . 100 92 B Riley . . 100 39 
A Dallen . . 60 41 P Rech . . 50 28 
T IT urtz . . 50 41 F Seirth . . SO 54 
A Fransholz ... . 45 42 M Eulberg .... . 60 29 
T Hartman .... . 20 16 PI Golz . . 80 22 
C Milton . . 160 112 F Smith. . 80 44 
F Smith . . 20 16 F Schmidt .... . 90 48 
R Knight . .. 55 41 L Gnadt . ...60 30 
C C Dudley.... . 10 2 

Doubles: 
Lino . ...48 36 W Stannard .. . 24 21 
Dr Schaffer _ . 48 24 T Hymer . . 24 12 
H Otter . ,. 24 12 Tesse Young .. . 48 37 
7 Pedgrift . .. 24 13 M T Weber.... . 48 27 
T Falck . .. 48 .35 E Engstrom ... . 24 11 
E Adams . ,. 24 16 T Hintz . . 48 33 
D Thomas . .. 48 35 W Engelke .... . 24 19 
O Olson . ,. 24 12 R Knight . . 24 12 
T Strauss . ,. 48 24 S Thoesell .... . 24 10 
W Bredfeldt .. .. 48 42 E Kosnim . . 24 11 
A Kirkwood .. .. 24 19 

J. T. Clancy, Sec’y. 

Herron Hill G. C. 

Pittsburgh. Pa., Aug. 2.—The semi-monthly spoon 
race held by the Herron Hill Gun Club on its Davis 
Island grounds to-day was featured by the performance 
of the King family. Alexander H. King. Sr., was high 
amateur at the shoot, and won the Class A trophy with a 
score of 46 out of 50. but his performance, while not 
overshadowed by that of his son. did not greatly exceed it. 

The younger King won his prize after a harder 
struggle at the traps, and the trophy perhaps counts for 
more fi r he tied with H. E. Brooks, Jr., at 41. A shoot- 
off at 25 was necessary, and Brooks broke 21, but A. H. 
King, lr., managed to bring down 22, winning the spoon. 
A. FI. Whalen and J. VV. MacMeans tied with 39 each 
for the Class C spoon, which MacMeans won on the 
shoot-off, 23 to 16. J. M. Kable won the Class D prize. 
The natty from Hercules, Carl F. Moore, was high pro¬ 
fessional, breaking 4!) out of 50. Ole Bill Gibbs was 
next with 47. Money-back-if-vou-want-It Squier broke 21. 
The scores: A. H. King 46, A. S. Bishop 42. H. E. 
Brooks, lr., 41. A. H. King; Jr., 41, M. D. Ullery 46. 
A W. Whalen 30, J. W. MacMeans 39, J. S. Conley 3S, 
J M. Kable 37, W. FI. Denman 35, E. T. Gray 34, G. L. 
Pearson 33, *C. F. Moore 49, *W. D. Gibbs 47, *L. J. 
Squier 41. 

Cleveland G. C. 

Cleveland, O., Aug. 2.—Following are the scores 
of the Cleveland Gun Club’s weekly contest: 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, lGyds^: 
Geo. Burns 49, A. B. Jones 48, Brown 47, Blakeslee 47, 
Rockwell 45, Grant 44, Hopkins 43. J- dd 43, Thorp 43. 
Stipp 43, Stone 43, Flarris 39, Freeman 35, Mrs. Brown 32. 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 argets, 16yds.: Blakes¬ 
lee 49, Geo. Burns 49, Judd 46, Stepp 46, Stone 46, Brown 
46, Freeman 45, Gincoiin 43, Rockwell 41. Hopkins 39, 
Beckley 39. Thorp 38, Harris 3G, Brainard 38, Bachelder 34. 

Event No. 3, quarterly contest, 25 targets, handicap: 
Brown CO) 25. Thorp (6) 25, Jones (5) 25, Hopkins (6) 25, 
Bunn (O') 25, Stone (D 25, Tones (1) 24. Freeman (2) 22, 
Stepp (1) 22, Judd (0) 22,'Flop (5) 22. Beckley (5) 22, 
Bramard (0) 18. 

Fligh gun for the first two events of 50 targets each, 
Geo. Burns, 9S out of 100. 

F. IT. Wallace, Mgr. 

Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. QQ 
PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF ’HOLDING TOGETHER 

THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

"THE manufacturers of the "OLD 
1 RELIABLE’PARKERGUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 
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Chicago G. C. 

Chicago. III., July 27.—The scores herewith given 
were made at the weekly club shoot of this club. Vaca¬ 
tion days seem to have taken a number of our shoot¬ 
ers out of town, while to-day some of our shooters at¬ 
tended two other shoots. 

Events: 1 
Targets: H. 100 

C F Stemmer. 6 96 
E Oliver . 21 100 
II C Wolfe. 8 91 
C R Seelig.  S 90 
C F Seelig. M 86 
P Miller . IS 76 
W Leonard . 
T Coppersmith . 0 50 
J A Taggart. 
P H Clark. 
C' Applegate . 
E Cedar . 

Event No. 6 was the distance handicap, 18vds. 
July 26.—Following are the scores made to-day. O. 

I*. Goode and J. Lino tied on 100 in the handicap: 

Targets: H. 
T Lino . 13 
O P Goode. 7 
C W Mav. 15 95 
II C Kirkwood. 0 93 
\V Burton . 0 93 
C W Sanford. 
T B Seymour. 0 
j S Young . 
P Patrick . 

July 24—Six 25-target events 
O P Goode.-. 
I Line . 
C W Gregory . 
\Y E Hughes. 
O P Goode . 

2 9 4 5 6 
20 20 25 25 25 

22 
18 15 22 
IS 21 is 

12 
15 21 

13 

9 IS 12 20 
14 16 _22 18 19 
14 

4 10 
19 19 

. 100 15 25 50 25p 
100 30 18 
100 io 44 37 

95 6 
■ 93 15 

93 13 
92 12 20 
37 

47 41 

Shot 
7 15 

to-day: 
46 

21 99 21 22 
19 19 19 15 20 20 
16 14 15 15 12 11 
10 14 29 23 22 18 
19 22 21 23 

Northern Kentucky G. C. 

There was a good attendance at the weekly shoot 
on Aug. 3, as the members were anxious to get a line 
on the working of the new traps, which have been in¬ 
stalled for the tournament this week. Among the visitors 
present were T. O. Ludwig, H. Johnson, G. Langsdorf 
and Mever, of the East End Gun Club, and the former 
finished'in third place on 92. High score for the day 
was made hy Ford with 91, and he was closely followed 
by H. R. Irwin and O. H. Nutt, who tied on 93. Capt. 
G". W. Dameron was in good form and went out with 91. 
The weather conditions were good, though rather too hot 
for comfort. The new traps were in fine working shape, 
and all arrangements are perfected for taking care of the 
crowd which is expected to attend the registered shoot 
to be held on Aug. 7 and 8. 

Irwin . 
*0 S Lawrence. 
H Ertel . 
Ford . 
Dameron . 

93 
88 
86 
91 
91 

Scores: 

J O Ludwig.. 
H Johnson . 
G Langsdorf. 
M eyer . 
*G H Nutt.. 

92 
76 
85 
77 
93 

Charleston G. C. 

Charleston, Va., Aug. 4.—A. N. Davis, our one- 
arm shooter, repeated his performance of July 26, by 
breaking 98 targets out of 100. Following are the scores 
made on our grounds, on Aug. 2, each shooting at 100 
targets: A. N. Davis 98, C. E. Fultz 93, J. A. de 
Gruyter 92, Ad. Shepherd 82, J. \\ . Crider 78, J. L. 
Cney 60. 

OUTING 
When Sailors Were Sailors 

A True Story of the Old 

.«ft Square-Rigger Days 

Finding the 

Stars of 

Baseball 

Itillir ^amping 
$1*3 s^jp'.G Canoeing 

ii'1 ■ Fishing 

Caro Sportsmen’s Association. 

Caro, Mich., July 24.—A successful two-day shoot 
wound up the State tournament, under auspices of Caro 
Sportsmen’s Association. Eighty-six entrants shot at 
28,000 targets. Scores follow: 

II Coburn . 

1st 
Day. 

132 

2d 
Day. 

129 D F Thompson 

1st 
Day. 

. 130 

2d 
Day. 

124 

W Hart . 131 138 C A Sawyer_ . 121 121 

1 Bendine . 123 121 C H Finzel. . 130 124 
Palmer . 128 109 B McLean . . 136 135 
C Shaw . 131 127 *F G Bills. . 144 139 
A W Wesner... 141 137 H Benson .... . 135 139 
N P> larvis. 124 128 H Meier . . 139 134 
B S Gaylord.... 129 72 Wm Ream .... . 404 126 
A K Hensler... 134 W R Morgan.. . 123 122 
T A Robertson.. i37 134 T Bryant . . 123 126 
F Winslow .... 120 107 F E Breigal.... . 131 127 
I Linager . 128 C Friedenberg .. . 120 100 
r Ellsworth . 136 iso L Talbot . . 114 106 
Morgan . 106 110 II Denner . . 98 72 
*J s Day. 142 137 A Martin . . 96 48 
*T Parker. 134 121 L Mossner _ . 90 
*Darton . 139 136 I 1) Sutton.... . 82 
*Terry . 134 124 W Dutcher .... . 88 68 
*E Matthews.... 142 124 F W Bowles... . 133 130 
Dr Ballard . 120 W Pattison .... . 126 127 
Fladunk . 99 A Lockwood .. . 116 120 
H F Sparr. 92 111 H H Smith.... . 109 119 

Dr Stone . 107 A E Emery ... ..119 108 
E Hadley . 91 95 Carpenter . . 132 32 
C Winslow . 138 133 IT Kromann .. . 115 122 
C Conley . 116 116 *McITenry . . 124 121 
M G Atwood.... 131 134 E A Hebard.... . 129 128 
Essex . 88 82 A Swarthout... . 123 114 
Souter . 9S 86 R Parker . . 124 124 
W D Tristen... 107 115 M F Blair. . Ill 106 
1 Hartford . 130 111 I Rosevear _ . 130 132 
J Braddock . 122 114 C Burt . . 135 135 
W I. Stonehouse 135 134 B Simpson .... . 98 112 
G McIntosh ... 125 131 *J R Graham... . 147 149 
C A, Galbraith.. 139 130 H C Kirkwood. . 145 141 
Helfrecht . 113 123 *B Savior . . 109 
H E Moxson.... 126 132 Arnold . . 107 114 
F F Hagaman.. 135 132 Becker . 36 
1 McAvoy . 128 Bromlev . . 107 123 
G W Fortledge. 131 135 *T Evans . 199 111 
U Chamberlain. 135 136 A W Stuart... 37 

Cincinnati G. C. 

The last contest in the series for the Foucar trophy 
was shot on Aug. 3, seventeen shooters facing the traps. 
1 he finish was a close one, there being a difference of 
less than one per cent, in the averages of the three 
leaders. L. IT. Gambell, son of Supt. Arthur Gambell, 
proved the winner with a total of 384 out of 400 targets 
shot at, his average being 96 per cent. W. R. Randall, 
of Mason, was second, with 383 out of 400, average 95.7 
per cent., and Ed. Sampson came third with 477 out of 
500, average 95.4 per cent. 

The Du Pont watch fob for second high man in the 
total average was won by Randall. 

A Du Pont watch fob was also given for high aver¬ 
age of actual breaks, and was won by Ed. Sampson, with 
442 out of 500, or 88 4 per cent. L. Gambell’s average of 
actual breaks was 93.5 per cent., 454 out of 500 shot at, 
but having won the trophy, he was not eligible for 
another prize in the same contest. R. Trimble was in 
fourth place with a total of 471 out of 500, or 94.2 per 
cent., and Schreck came next with 468 out of 500, or 
93.6 per cent. 

In the last contest of the series Schreck tied with 
Trimble for high score in actual breaks on 95; Sampson 
was second with 93. Another series for a trophy will 
be started soon, and it is expected to be even more 
closely contested for. Rybolt and Disser, of the West- 
wood Gun Club, were among the visitors. 

Rybolt . 
Disser 
Shropshire 
Froliliger .. 
Davies ...... 
Johnson ... 
Trimble ... 
L Gambell 
A Gambell . 

. 8 90 Sampson . 7 100 

. 0 46 IToladay . 0 87 

. 0 84 Cage . 0 84 

. 0 71 Butz . 14 96 

.21 100 Dibowski . 0 77 

. 0 90 Sander . 13 94 

. 0 95 Schreck . 1 96 

. 0 90 West . 0 80 

.14 91 

Fori Thomas G. C. 

The Fort Thomas Gun Club had a bunch of shooters 
at its weekly shoot on the morning of Aug. 3. Condi¬ 
tions were good, and scores showed improvement. Capt. 
P. L. Smith was high man with 91; following him came 
IT. R. Irwin with 90. Several of the club members will 
be at the tournament of the Northern Kentucky Gun 
Club, on Aug. 7 and 8, and expect to have a look in in 
the division of the purses. Scores: 

Irwin . 90 
H Stegeman . 86 
O T Holaday. 88 
C F Cage. 87 
H F Smith. 87 
Lieut Hearn . 82 
Capt Davids . 54 
Capt Welborn . 76 

Capt P L Smith. 91 
Dr Dieber . 64 
Dr Peed . 60 
Lieut Lewis .(50) 35 
Lieut ITarmon .... (75) 42 
Kincaid .(25) 20 
Bacon .(25) 21 

Kanawha Gun Club. 

At our shoot. July 26, A. N. Davis, the one-arm 
shooter was in excellent form, making 98 per cent, 
shooting at 100 targets, making a run of 51, then missed 
2 and finished with a run of 47. Following are the 
scores, each man shooting at 100 targets: 

Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1913 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 

the 100 straight on the 

16-yard targets, being the 

only one of all the con¬ 

testants to do so. He 

was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Send for our Art Catalog 

Shoot the LEFEVER 
Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

Sporting Rifle Essentials 
are exemplified in the 

“ ROSS 280 ” 
The Ross 280, known as the 

high velocity on account of its 

great power (over 3,000 feet 

at muzzle) is a prime favorite 

among sp&rtsmen who want an 

arm for big game. Its accuracy 

is shown by the great success 

of "Ross” barrels at Bisley. It 

has excellent style and finish. 

Its action is rapid and sure. 

Its price is only $35.00 f. o. b. 

New York. Special Ross 280 

Sporting Cartridge with copper 

tube expanding bullet—patented, 

sells at $7.50 per 100. See it 

at the nearest "Ross” dealer, or 

write direct for illustrated cata¬ 

logue—sent post free on appli¬ 

cation. 

ROSS RIFLE CO. Quebec, Canada 
Davis . . 98 Evans . . 86 
Johnson . . 93 Williams . . 83 
De Gruyter . . 88 Moore . . 80 

J. A. de Gruyter, Sec’y. 

AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES: 

Post & Floto, 14 Reade St., New York 



188 FOREST AND STREAM Aug. 9, 1913. 

SON, 
OUR. 

WORST 
ENEMY” 

Here is the shooting stuff the gar 

can’t escape—the speed king of the 

all. 

R. H. shot shells and metallic eart- 

Du Pont G. C. 
Wilmington, Del., Aug. 2.—The first contest for the 

1913 F. L. Connable cup was fired at the Du Pont Gun 
Club to-day. The conditions are 25 targets per man 
over trap No. 1. It is a distance handicap, open to all 
amateurs who are members of the Du Pont Gun Club. 
Contests will be held every third Saturday. The first 
cup donated was won by W. G. Wood. The cup last 
year was won by J. C. Roberson. In to-day’s matches 
two men tied for high. They were J. B. McHugh, 22yds., 
with 24 out of 25, and T. W. Mathewson, 20yds. The 
winner of this tie will be the first name to be placed on 
this year’s cup. 

J. B. McHugh broke 98 out of 100, including the 24 
from 22yds. A. B. Richardson scored 97. 

In the Class A challenge match, A. H. Lobb de¬ 
feated J. IT. Minnick. Their scores were: Lobb 46 and 
Minnick 45 out of 50. In Class D, D. S. Wood defeated 
W. H. Neely, 38 out of 50. Wood thus has the right 
to have his name engraved on the Class D cup. The 
tie in Class E, between Dr. Harris and Mr. McClosky 
was won by the latter, with 14 out of 25 to 11 for Dr. 
Harris. Scores: 

I Turner .. 
E W Bush 
C T Martin. 20 

Yds. 
20 
20 

W M Armistead 
C Leedom . 
S Tuchton . 
A H Lobb. 
T H Minnick... 
T B McHugh... 
N K Smith. 
T W Mathewson 
E R Jfenks. 
L C Lyon. 
W A Joslyn. 
A B Richardson. 
D S Wood. 

Tot’l. Yds. Tot’l. 
89 H PL England... 16 24 
18 W G Wood. 20 22 
95 Dr Patterson ... 20 17 
68 I Anderson, Jr.. 20 37 
22 W Coyne . 20 60 
66 PI P Carlon. 22 23 
66 C C Mammele.. 18 19 
48 McCloskey . 16 18 
74 O V Ort. 16 21 
39 PI E Kaighn.... 16 44 
21 J T Magahern... 20 21 
IS Wm Francis .... 16 17 
65 Z H Lofland .... 18 22 
22 Dr. Harris . 16 10 
97 Dr. Kreiker. 17 
18 

ridges are loaded with Robin Hood 

progressive combustion smokeless pow¬ 

ders—and there’s the secret of their 

great speed, accuracy and penetration. 

AMMUNITION 
“Kick M'mus—Speed Plus'* 

Palmerton Rod and Gun Club. 
Palmerton, Pa., July 28.—The Palmerton Rod and 

Gun Club was recently organized with 110 members. The 
officers are: President F. P. Sinn; Vice-President, P. 
Tillinghast; Treasurer, B. W. Shipe; Field Captain, J. D. 
Jaques. The first shoot was held on July 26. 

At the rifle range 930 shots were fired, A. E. Mer- 
vine taking first. 

One thousand targets were broken over the traps. 
The club events will be held semi-monthly. 

Twenty-five targets: Dotter 15, Person 19, Smith 15, 
Wintersteen 11, Van Mater 16, Jaques 18, Bassler 12, 
Ouiek 17, Hendricks 16. Browell 9, Lenhard 2, Brobst 8, 
Heckman 22, Mervine 11, Kleintop 15. 

is finding new users every day. Be 

modern—up-to-now—and give R. H. 

the trial it demands. 

The powder is our own product, and 

unlike the ' explosive” kinds, R. H. 

burns progressively all along the 

barrel. That means tremendous muz¬ 

zle velocity, and the elimination of 

“kick.” 

Next time you carry your gun, try 

R. H. and see the effect on your 

game bag. 

Sold by most progressive dealers. 

Booklet “Our Shell Game” free, by 

writing us. 

ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION CO. 

O Street, Swanton, Vt. 

... ' • j 

Save Your Face 
Da Your Razor 

Rust causes razor dullness. 
3-in-One absolutely prevents 
rust on the minute **teeth” of 
every razor blade. Always do 
this before and after shaving: 
Draw blade between thumb and 
forefinger moistened with a little 3-in-One. 
If an “ordinary” razor, oil strop, too. Then 
—strop and have the most luxurious shave of 
all your life. Oil blade again before putting 
away. 

3-in-One is sold everywhere in 3 size bottles: 
Trial size, 10c; 3-oz., 25c; 8-oz., (half pint) 50c. 
Also in Handy Oil Cans, 25c. 
rprr_Generous sample and scientific 
r 1\LL “Razor Saver” circular. 

3-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 
112 New St., New York City 

Rush G. C. 
Shooting from 21vds., at rocks thrown 50yds., un¬ 

known angles, E. P. Herman cracked 23 out of 25—not 
bad in the way of long distance destruction. F. Zinn 
broke one less under similar conditions, while W. H. 
Christensen took third with 21. Scores: 

Yds. Tot’l. Yds. Tot’l. 
F Zinn . . 21 22 A O Maleno: uist 18 15 
J W Baker ... .. 21 19 T T McHord .... 18 16 
E P Herman.. .. 21 23 W Wealman ... IS 15 
W Christensen ...21 21 E Eudtke . .IS 17 
A Malenguist ...21 15 H Whipple . .... 18 8 
A II Higlev.. ...21 19 A Constable .... 18 20 
G B McHord ...20 19 C Schroeder .... 18 18 

International and National Shooting 

Tournament, Camp Perry, Ohio. 
For twenty-eight days, from Aug. 15 to Sept. 9, 

more bullets will be hurled at the bullseye at Camp 
Perry than were expended in many of the great battles 
of the Civil War. The trials of skill of eye and nerve 
will begin on the morning of Aug. 15 with the historical 
old matches of the National Rifle Association of Amer¬ 
ica, the opening- event being the thirty-eighth annual 
contest for the Wimbledon cup, representing the individ¬ 
ual long range championship of the United States. 

The event which all riflemen will strive for will be the 
President’s match which will be shot on Aug. 21. This 
match carries with it the title of the individual military 
championship of the United States, and the winner, in 
addition to receiving a gold medal, receives an autograph 
letter of commendation from the President of the United 
States. The matches of the N. R. A. will close on Sat¬ 
urday, Aug. 23, with a team match to determine the 
United States championship of civilian rifle clubs. 

The following Monday, Aug. 25, will begin the na¬ 
tional matches biennial events participated in by teams 
from all the States and Territories of the Union, the 
District of Columbia, two teams from the Army, rep¬ 
resenting infantry and cavalry; the Navy, and the Marine 
Corps. Advance information would indicate that every 
State in the Union, with the exception of Nebraska, 
Nevada, Idaho, Arkansas, and South Carolina, will be 
represented. In all, there will be about forty-nine 
learns. The National matches will close on Friday, Aug. 
29, and the following day, the four services on which 
i ncle Sam depends for defense—i. e., the Army, Navy, 
Marine Corps and the National Guard—will compete in 
the United Service match to determine the rifle shoot¬ 
ing supremacy between these different branches of mili¬ 
tary service. 

Interest, however, is centered in the international 
match, beginning Monday, Sept. I. The riflemen of the 
United States who have traveled to the four corners of 
the earth, winning laurels wherever they went, this year 
extended an invitation to every nation of the world to 

send rifle teams to America as a part of Perry’s Victory 
Centennial celebration, which is being held on Lake 
Erie. The organization of international rifle shooting 
societies of the world voted in France last year to 
bring their matches to the United States this year, and 
the newly organized Pan-American Shooting Union did 
the same, thus insuring a concentration of all the great 
international shooting competitions of the world at Camp 
Perry. Ten nations will take part in these matches. 
They are France, Germany, Switzerland, Sweden, Argen¬ 
tine Republic, Peru, Canada, Mexico, Cuba and the 
United States. 

To insure the success of this meeting, and to enable 
the committee on arrangements to properly entertain 
the visiting riflemen. Congress appropriated $25,000. This 
was supplemented by the State of Ohio, which appro¬ 
priated $15,000. Out of these appropriations, the trans¬ 
portation of foreign teams in this country will be paid. 

In the matches themselves, which consist of team 
races with both rifle and pistol, nearly $30,000 in cash 
prizes will be paid; in addition to which special gold, 
silver and bronze plaques, medals and works of art will 
be given to the extent of about $3,060 more. The French 
nation has presented to the riflemen of the United States 
a magnificent Sevres vase, to be competed for by local 
riflemen only. In addition to this prize de luxe, France 
is also giving six cups for the international individual 
match with the army rifle. 

It will be incumbent upon the United States to or¬ 
ganize and train four teams; one for the “Free” rifle 
match at 300 meters of the International Union; one for 
the military rifle match of the Pan-American Shooting 
Ljnion; a team for the Palma trophy match, and a 
pistol team, which will enter the matches of both inter¬ 
national unions. The interests of the United States in 
the pistol matches will be taken care of through the 
United States Revolver Association, and the captain of 
the team is the well-known international pistol shot, 
Capt. Reginald H. Sayre, N. Y. N. G. 

The proposition which is giving the most concern to 
the American riflemen is the organization of a team for 
the “Free” rifle match. This is a method of shooting 
almost unknown to American riflemen. “Free” rifles 
would be considered by our men as freak rifles, consist¬ 
ing. of heavy barrels, set triggers, palm rests, and es¬ 
pecially made stocks to fit the contour of the face and 
shoulder. The man who has been selected to organize 
this team and lead it to victory is Lieut. Glendie B. 
Young, of the District of Columbia National Guard. 
Special rifles are being manufactured, and a preliminary 
tryout to select ten men to put in training for this team 
will be held at Camp Perry range on Aug. 14. This 
competition is open to any American citizen, and the 
special rifles will be available for use by all competitors. 

In this match, Switzerland in the past has been in¬ 
vincible. In the sixteen years that this match has been 
shot, she has won it fifteen times and was second once. 
The team which is coming from Switzerland to com¬ 
pete is the one that was victorious in France last year. 
One member of the team, Mr. Staeheli, has been the 
high honor man in this competition several times. The 
captain of the team is Meyer de Stadelhosen. 

The French are also sending two very strong teams. 
The rifle team will be captained by D. Merillon, the 
president of the International Union. One of the mem¬ 
bers of the team will be P. R. Colas, who won the 600 
meter match at the Olympic games last year from Lieut. 
Osburn, an American, by one point. 

Great things are expected of the team from Argen¬ 
tina, which has been in this country since the middle 
of July, and which has been in training as individuals 
for over half the year. Four members of this team are 
connected with the Argentina Navy, and will report to 
an Argentina battleship in this country at the close of 
the matches. The captain of this team is Dr. Juan Carlos 
Gallegos. 

Little is known about the team which is coming from 
Germany, except that the team is in training at Nurn- 
berg under the auspices of the Deutscher Schuetzen- 
bund. 

A feature of the international meeting will be the 
large attendance of riflemen from Canada. Nearly every 
province is sending a delegation of its own in addition 
to which the Dominion of Canada Rifle Association will 
enter a team in the Palma trophy match. It is expected 
that Sweden, which is sending a delegation of fourteen 
riflemen, the captain of which will be Capt. P. H. Heden- 
blad. France and Argentina will also enter this famous 
competition; the largest entry list that has ever yet 
been made. A team to represent the United States will 
be selected at Camp Perrv from the scores which the 
men make in the Wimbledon cup match, the Adjutant- 
General’s match, and the 1000yd. stage of the President’s 
match, and of the Marine Corps match. Twenty-five 
men making the highest score will be chosen, from 
whom the final team will be selected, from a further test 
held on Aug. 30. The captain of this Palma team, rep¬ 
resenting the United States, is Lieut.-Col. N. B. Thurs¬ 
ton, N.'Y. N. C. 

The team which will represent the United States in 
the International Pan-American Shooting Union will also 
be selected from the record of scores made at the Camp 
Perry matches. Capt. Harry Lay, of the United States 
Marine Corps, is captain. 

The man who will be at the head of this mammoth 
affair and who will act as executive officer is Brig.-Gen. 
R. K. Evans. U. S. A , who has had much experience 
as executive officer in five previous national competitions. 
He will be assisted bv about one hundred Army, Marine 
Corps and National Guard officers, and will have a regi¬ 
ment of trops to take care of the marking and scoring. 

It is intended after the matches are over to show 
the visiting riflemen something of the country after a 
banquet, which will be held at Camp Perry on the mght 
of Sept. 9, when all the prizes will be presented. The 
following day a special train will take the visitors to 
Buffalo, to see Niagara Falls. From there the partv 
will go to Sea Girt, so that such riflemen as may wish 
to do so may take part in the Sea Girt matches, which 
will then be going on. Those who do not care to enter 
these competitions will he taken to. Washington and 
shown the principal features of the Capital of the country. 
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EXPERIMENTAL ARCHERY. 

Continued from page 180. 

within a seven-inch circle, using the same arrow 

each time at forty feet distance. 

What I am interested in is this: Will Dr. 

Elmer’s machine always carry each arrow to the 

same mark? I am doubtful on the subject. I 

at one time shot an arrow, by machine, that 

hit the gold nine successive times. The last 

occasion I varied a little, and hit the stand, and 

although I found the arrow to look perfect and 

spin true, it utterly refused to fly the same. 

(This arrow was a P. Muir’s make of well sea¬ 

soned red deal.) Now I hold that no machine 

can test an arrow correctly unless the arrow 

leave in a groove, and the distance be sufficient 

to allow a thorough test of flight. 

The most important point to my mind is 

not the nocks or feathers, but the spine of an 

arrow. Given a dozen arrows whose backbone 

Kennel. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOB SAIiE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwoo^ 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wott 
hounds, English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 5c 
stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch 
dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

The Trail 
of the Bull Dog 
An account of the wonderful 50,000 mile auto trip of 
Charles G. Percival, M.D., written by himself. 

IF YOU LOVE OUT-DOOR LIFE 
you will revel in this book. It incarnates the spirit 
of the woods and silent plains, the mountains, lakes 
and rivers. 

From the White House at Washington, where Dr. 
Percival delivered a message to President Taft, to the 
wilds of Alaska and the Yukon is a big step, but Dr. 
Percival made it, and was the first man who did by 
auto, traversing 44 states on the way, climbing 11,000 
feet by auto, crossing deserts where he almost lost 
his life, and calling on Diaz, Madero, the Lord Gov¬ 
ernor-General of Canada, the Governor of Alaska, 
thirty-nine state officials and four hundred mayors. 

INVALUABLE FOR TOURISTS 
AND CAMPERS 

The authoritative information on food and equip¬ 
ment for out-door life given in this book is alone 
worth many times the price of the volume. And it 
will disclose to you places near at hand and far afield 
that you will wish to visit for fishing, hunting or 
sight seeing. Illustrated by over 200 splendid views. 
Reads like a tale of adventure where pleasures and 
hardships are agreeably mixed, yet is the true story of 
the most remarkable trip ever made by automobile. 

Y/") I J D C with one year’s subscription to 
I KJ U £\ O HEALTH MAGAZINE for only 

$1.10. HEALTH is the oldest magazine in America 
devoted to physical culture and out-door life, an illus¬ 
trated monthly. Regular subscription price $1 yearly. 

HEALTH MAGAZINE CO., Dept. 25, HOLYOKE, MASS. 

is exactly similar, the results will be as near 

satisfaction as it is possible to obtain. Thus an 

arrow, no matter how accurate in weight, feath¬ 

ering, nocking, etc., that takes its bend at forty 

pounds, will not fly the same as one of same 

weight, etc., that takes the same bend at forty- 

eight pounds. 

To compare the flight of an arrow, shot 

from a bow that is solidly fixed to an object, 

with the arrow shot from a bow in the hand, is 

all wrong, the former having no “give,” while 

the latter becomes a matter of intuition with 

practice and experience. 

Mr. Wills, in his ‘ Friendly Comment,” al¬ 

most asserts that until the coming of Horace 

Ford, good archery was unknown. I feel in¬ 

clined to say that as far as book form goes, 

such may have been the case, but after years 

of searching museums with Sir R. Payne Gal- 

wey, who wrote his book on "Ancient Archery” 

some ten years ago, 1. who assisted to some ex¬ 

tent in that work, state that good target work 

was accomplished long before that noted archer 

was ever dreamt of. History tells us of the 

work done at the butts in the days of Mary, 

Queen of Scots, and most of us are familiar 

with the picture of Dr. Nathaniel Spens, an 

archer long before Ford, who shot well and 

truly, and who did not draw to his ear, but 

used the same draw as is in general use to-day. 

James Duff. 

Archery in New York. 
The New York Archery Association has not 

very much to report, as the difficulty in getting 

a range has held us back. In fact, to date we 

have been wholly unable to get any space in one 

of the two most accessible parks, but we are 

now promised a range in Pelham Bay Park, 

which, while somewhat remote from where most 

of us live, is admirably adapted to our pur¬ 

pose. There is plenty of room there, and Pel¬ 

ham Bay Park lies along the Sound, and our 

archers will have the pleasant prospect of doffing 

their shooting clothes and donning their bathing 

suits and refreshing themselves in the briny 

after a hard contest. 

We tried to get in Central Park or Prospect 

Park, and held out for a long time for a range 

in one or the other. When archery was at its 

heyday hereabouts, there was a club in each 

park, but both now are tremendously over¬ 

crowded with people, and the commissioner of 

Central Park is trying his best to remove such 

games as are now played there. This being 

the case, he does not want to admit a new game, 

especially one which most people consider dan¬ 

gerous when the crowds are so great as there. 

This difficulty about getting a range has pre¬ 

vented our club from accomplishing what we 

would like. We have the organization, but our 

members so far as a rule have been shooting on 

their own or a neighborhood range. This isn’t 

a satisfactory situation, and we hope to see it 

changed in a few days. 

Older members of the National Association 

will be delighted to welcome the re-entry of 

E. I. Horsman into the ranks of archers at the 

Boston meeting. Mr. Horsman has helped 

greatly in the revival of archery hereabouts, and 

after a lapse of over thirty years is again shoot¬ 

ing and expects to go to the tournament. It 

might be said that he is now shooting with a 

Kennel. 

SPRATT'S 
Dog Cakes and 
Puppy Biscuits 
are the standard dog foods and can be 

fed all the year round. 

Send 2e stamp for "Dog Culture” 
which contains valuable information. 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
rectory And Chief Offloes At NEWARK. N. J. 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 

DOGS FOR 

SALE 

Should Advertise Them in the Sunday 

NEW YORK HERALD 
The Best Dog, Poultry, etc. Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

ADVERTISING RATE 30 CENTS PER AGATE LINE 

Further information on request. 

NEW YOKK HERAI.B - - - - NEW YORK CITY 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to amy address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 
118 W. 3lst Street NEW YORK 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS 
FOR SALE 

A litter sired by the celebrated imported winner, Sligo, 
144,673, and out of Biddy Maloney (Imported Bailey- 
water Brien x Nora McShane). This is best breeding in 
the world. These pups are all strong and healthy, and 
will be the right age to break this fall. Dogs, $35.00. 
Bitches, $25.00. MIDRIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 

AIREDALE TERRIERS 
The Ideal Sportsman’s Dog for game hunting of any 
kind. We have puppies for sale from $25 each, bred 
from the greatest English and American bred specimens. 
Also brood bitches in whelp. Champion Red Raven at 
stud, fee $25. Two successive years winner for best 
Airedale at Madison Square Garden, New York. 

ELMHURST FARM KENNELS 

5900 Jackson Avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 

AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB STUD BOOK 
1 Liberty Street .... New York 

THE NEW STUD BOOK 

The Stud Book for 1912 has been published and is on 
sale in this office, in its new form. Beside the regular 
volume, containing all breeds, it has five Sections separ¬ 
ated in Breeds, as follows: 

Section I.—Beagles, Bloodhounds, Chesapeakes, Deer¬ 
hounds, Foxhounds, Greyhounds, Griffons (Sporting), 
Pointers, Retrievers, Setters, Spaniels, Whippets, Wolf¬ 
hounds, also Great Danes and Dachshunde to balance the 
sections. 

Section II.—Bulldogs, Chow Chows, Dalmatians, 
French Bulldogs, Mastiffs, Pinschers, Poodles, St. Ber¬ 
nards, and all the Toy dogs. 

Section III.—Collies and Sheepdogs. 

Section IV.—Airedales, Bedlingtons, Manchesters, 
Bullterriers, Dandie Dinmonts, Foxterries, Irish Terriers, 
Scottish Terriers, Sealvham Terriers, West Highland 
White, and Welsh Terriers. 

Section V.—Boston Terriers. 

The sections are $1 each, and the regular volume $5. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

KEDGEMAKOOGE LAKE 
In ttae Wilderness 

A vast virgin forest, 90 miles long. Club House 
easily accessible by automobile. 

A net-work of beautiful streams. Splendid canoe¬ 
ing. Trout abundant, large and gamy. 

Non-members cordially welcomed at the Club House. 
H2 .00 a week. Cabins for families. Special provision 
for ladies. 

Modern conveniences: Electric lights, telephone, 
daily mail. Experienced guides and full equipment 
for long or short trips. For interesting illustrated 
booklet write J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., Kedgema- 
kooge Rod and Gun Club, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 

Newfoundland. 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 
A land teeming with SALMON, TROUT and 
CARIBOU, besides other game. I provide outfits 
and guides. For particulars apply 

J. R. WHITAKER. “The Bungalow,” 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 

New Brunswick. 

BIG GAME IN NORTHERN NEW BRUNSWICK 

Sportsmen, send for our free illustrated booklet, 
which fully describes our six hunting camps for 
moose, caribou, bear and deer in northern New 
Brunswick. Imhoff Brothers’ Hunting Camps, 
Imhoff, Gloucester County, N. B., Canada. 

SALMON 
Good salmon fishing on the Tobique, one of the best 
salmon rivers in Canada. Largest run of fish there 
has been for years. Best chance you will ever have 
in this line. We can only hold lease for this season. 
BARKER BROS., Riley Brook, Victoria Co., N. B., 
Canada. 

New York. 

A I I/C COSSAYUNA, N. Y. 

^ ^ John Liddle, Prop. 

The Best Black Bass Fishing in New York State, on 

COSSAYUNA LAKE, 

with trout streams practically virgin. A charming 
spot to take your family for the summer. Con- 
venient and inexpensive for week ends. June 24, 
7%lb. Oswego bass was caught here. June 5, iV&\b. 
brown trout was taken from one of our streams. 
Map and booklet sent on application. Editor of 
Forest and Stream has fished here—ask him. 

Minnesota. 

“AK IDEAL RETREAT AMONG THE PINES.” 

FISHERMAN’S LODGE, Dorset, Minnesota 
On Bottle and Mantrap Lakes and surrounded by a 
country fitted by Nature for Recreation and Sport. 
Rustic cabins, clean and comfortable. Muskalonge 
and Baas fishing at the door. Send for booklet. 

A. O. WAMBOLD, Prop. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL SfZfc 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, *3; 2 men, *4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfi9h galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

yew bow he used over thirty years ago. Mr. 

Horsman has donated a dozen Ayers arrows as 

a prize to be disposed of within the discretion 

of the executive committee. Harry DuBois, of 

the Iiorsman Company, who is an archer on 

his own range in East Orange, also expects to 

attend the tournament. 

Some Fine Pittsburgh Scores. 
Pittsburgh, Pa., July 30.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: W. J. Holmes, of the Bon Air 

archers, on July 29, made the following re¬ 

markable score at 60 yards, ninety-six arrows: 

23-141; 24-146; 24-142; 24-164; total, 95-593. 

This score is remarkable in that Mr. Holmes 

has been shooting only a year, and doubly so in 

that the arrows used were a set of Duff three- 

quarter nock arrows, several of which had been 

repaired. The one miss was made with a de¬ 

fective repaired shaft in the early part of the 

round. No effort had been made by Mr. Holmes 

to grade these arrows. They were selected at 

random from a dozen bought last fall. If Jim¬ 

mie Duff can discover the secret and apply it to 

the manufacture of his high-grade arrows, he 

can get $20 a dozen for them. 

The following practice scores were recently 

made, and show great improvement in the shoot¬ 

ing of the men who made them. If it were only 

possible to duplicate practice work under tour¬ 

nament conditions, the meet at Boston in August 

would indeed be an interesting contest. 

York round: 
O. L. Hertig. , 108-450 

American round: 
W. 1. Holmes. . 88-558 88-554 88-526 
Tas. S. Tiles . . 86-480 85-496 84-468 
O. I.. Hertig. . 87-525 SS-514 89-489 

Team round: 
W. T. Holmes.. 92-564 92-482 
Jas. S. Jiles. 91-471 91-473 
O. L. Hertig. 94-538 91-477 
Dr. Stauffer . 

Beginners’ round, 96 arrows, 40yds.: 

.. 65-271 

Walter Douthett .... 86-356 Dr. Stauffer . S6-36S 

Mr. Douthett’s score at 40 yards is very 

good for a beginner, it being his first attempt 

to shoot a full round. 

Mr. Holmes’s score of 92-564 in the team 

round is the best in point of score that had been 

done to date. The writer in attempting to ex¬ 

cel this good work made a perfect hit score of 

96, but fell short of reaching Mr. Holmes’s total, 

making in all 96-558. After this score was com¬ 

pleted, he shot until an arrow was missed, total¬ 

ing 183 consecutive hits at 60 yards, and with 

the first 144 arrows making 144-802. 

Jiles made this remark: “Hertig, if you 

could shoot away from home, as well as you 

do in your own back yard, you would be all 

right.” Jiles attributes his own good work of 

late to a set of 450 grain Whitman arrows, 

which he regards at the most nearly perfect 

ever made. ,Mr. Whitman calls them “freaks,” 

but they pulled their owner out of the worst 

slump a man was ever in. O. L. Hertig. 

Dr. Elmer’s Fine American Score. 
Wayne, Pa., July 26.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The four Wayne archers who are 

practicing for the tournament are now scattered 

far apart from Virginia to Maine on their vaca¬ 

tions, so I have only my own score to report 

this week It is the best I have ever done for 

both single and double American, and I feel 

quite happy at having come within one hundred 

points of Rendtorff. Both rounds were shot 

this afternoon, and I held my bow loose-handed. 

Score: 

OOvds. oOvds. 40vds. Total 
29-143 30-186 30-204 89-535 
29-169 30-196 302-18 89-583 

178-1116 

This is the first time I have crossed 1,100. 

Robert P. Elmer. 

Elmer Replies to Hertig. 
Wayne, Pa., July 24.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I am quite confident that in spite of 

Dr. Hertig's observations to the contrary I really 

do hold my bpw in a loose grasp until it is 

nearly straight. It is then necessary to tighten 

one’s grip to prevent the bow’s flopping about. 

Hertig thought I did this a moment sooner than 

I do. It is something that the archer can feel 

better than an observer can see. That the same 

method works equally well with other archers 

is attested by the following extract from a letter 

from J. M. Mauser, of Laury’s Station: 

“Am trying out your loose-handed method 

with the inclosed results at forty yards: 6-46, 

6-46, 6-50, 6-40, 6-40; total, 30-222.” 

A man who can make fifteen bullseyes out 

of thirty shots is doing as well as anybody in 

this world, particularly when he gets five of 

them in succession. Compared with Mr. 

Mauser’s previous scores, this shows a wonder¬ 

ful advance which I think can in part at least 

be attributed to his change to the loose-handed 

style. 

Since Mr. Hale's success on the Fourth of 

July he has decided to participate in the Na¬ 

tional next month. He and I shot a York, our 

first of the season, the other day, and until the 

last two ends he had the lead. Unfortunately 

while finding his point of aim on the first end 

at sixty, he got only a 3 3 1=3—7, which spoiled 

a good score. His second end at sixty was 

9 7 7 5 5 5=6—38. Score: 

100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total 
Hale . 28-127 32448 21-101 81-376 
Elmer . 25-105 33-149 24-142 82-3S6 

The next day we shot again. Hale was 

going strong, but was called away and could 

not finish. I got a much better total, owing to 

a good 80-yard score: 

30-138 37-215 24-138 91-491 

The first end at eighty was one hit in the blue 

and five misses, so it shows that one should not 

despair after a poor start. Practically every¬ 

one in commenting on the Fourth of July tour¬ 

nament has spoken of it as a beautiful scene. 

Most tournaments are not especially beautiful 

nor do the managers usually pay much regard 

to the esthetic side. However, the coming Na¬ 

tional will mark a change in this respect because 

Mr. Bryant, in his invitation, requests all the 

participants to do the one thing that made the 

Wayne match look so w" and that is to wear 

white clothes. Let us hone there will be no ex¬ 

ceptions. One lone man wearing black trousers 

is enough to spoil the whole effect. When the 

archers • up to the targets, the line of white 

is extremely effective, and one or two breaks in 

it would be most unfortunate. 

Robert P. Elmer. 

The sportsman, as a class, never dies, al¬ 

ways has money, is always prosperous, and is 

always ready to buy. 
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FOR FISHERMENS 
needs several volumes in 

this particular series have 

heen published. Among 

them are: 

FISHING WITH FLOAT¬ 

ING FLIES—Samuel G. 

Camp. The latest infor¬ 

mation on dry fly fishing. 

FINE ART OF FISH¬ 

ING— S. G. Camp. In¬ 

cluding detailed instruc¬ 

tions in various forms of 

trout and bass fishing. 

FISHING KITS AND 

G. Camp. A complete 

guide to the fresh water angler on selections 

and purchases. 

BACKWOODS SURGERY AND MEDI¬ 

CINE—Dr. C. S. Moody. For use when out 

of reach of doctors. 
CAMP COOKERY—Horace Kephart. The 

standard provision and cook book. 

Purchase from bookstores or direct at 70 cents 

a copy. Postage extra 5 cents. Send for free 

OUTING Handbook catalogue. 

OUTING PUB. CO. 141 W. 36 ST. N. Y. 

C : --  

4 1 QUT-1NG 

HANDBOOKS 

mm 
1 

THE NEW TEXT¬ 

BOOKS FOR OUT¬ 

DOOR WORK AND 

PLAY. 

EQUIPMENT—S. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee. M.D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drugless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
‘On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGE¬ 
MENT, ETC., as of Oct. 1, 1912, of Forest and Stream, 
published weekly at New York City, required by the act 
of August 24, 1912. Editor, W. G. Beecroft, 127 Franklin 
street. New' York, N. Y. Business Manager, W. J. 
Gallagher, 127 Franklin street, New York. N. Y. Pub¬ 
lishers, Forest and Stream Pub. Co., 127 Franklin street, 
New York, N. Y. Owners, holding 1 per cent, or more 
of total amount of stock: George Bird Grinnell, 238 E. 
Fifteenth street, New York, N. Y., and Charles Otis, 127 
Franklin street, New York, N. Y. Known bondholders, 
mortgagees, and other security holders, holding 1 per 
cent, or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or 
other securities: George Bird Grinnell, 238 E. Fifteenth 
street, New York, N. Y, and Charles Otis, 127 Franklin 
street, New York, N. Y. 
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Dr. Lake “Comes Back” Right. 
Fulton, N. Y., Aug. 2.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: In response to your request for scores 

I send the following: 

Single York round: , 
100yds. 80yds. GOyds. Total. 

13-51 20-64 13-49 46-164 

Double York rounds; 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. 100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 

16- 70 17- 55 11- 47 17- 69 18- 68 11- 41 90-350 
13- 57 8- 44 17- 71 18- 54 20- 56 19- 83 95-365 
19- 53 21- 63 18- 84 27-121 20- 84 19- 95 124-500 
24- 92 21- 79 15- 63 24- 88 20-110 18- 75 122-508 
21- 65 27-103 23-111 25- 73 22- 94 16- 70 134-516 
25- 85 24-108 16- 80 17- 63 30-114 21-103 133-553 

In addition I have shot two scores of two 

dozen each at 60 yards—16-56 and 22-118. Owing 

to sickness and death in my family, I did not 

commence shooting until June 3, and the above 

is the sum total to date. Every shot is scored, 

so one knows how well or poorly one does. 

Until June, 1912, I had not shot an arrow 

for twelve years. No one here follows the 

sport except the writer, who has to shoot under 

severe restrictions as to times, an hour being 

the usual limit most day. Dr. H. L. Lake. 

English Great Western Meet. 
The first of the big English archery events, 

the Grand Western meeting, was held at Salis¬ 

bury, July 16-18, witli 114 archers participating. 

On the second day a heavy wind lowered the 

scores, which were low at best. H. P. Nesham 

won the double York round, with 194-796; R. 

Brooks-King made 172-752, and the next four 

best scores were in the 6oo’s. Mr. Nesham’s 

first day’s score was 101-451, showing the effect 

of the wind. 

Miss Q. Newall won the double National 

round with 134-730. Miss H. Williams made 

126-618; Miss W. F. Tennant, 124-612, and Miss 

Norman Robertson, 127-605. 

Gray Breaks His Record. 
Boston, Mass., Aug. 1.—.Editor Forest and 

Stream: On July 31, B. P. Gray and L. C. 

Smith, of the Newton Archers, shot an Ameri¬ 

can round and a team round together, with the 

following results: 

American round: 
60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

B. P. Gray. 29-149 30-176 29-197 88-522 
L. C. Smith.25-117 28-158 30-188 83-463 

Team round: 
B. P. Gray. 21-103 23-127 22-108 22-106 88-444 
L. C. Smith.... 21-105 24-126 19-101 20-108 84-440 

This is Mr. Gray’s best record for the 

American round. On Aug. 2, Phil Bryant and 

B. P. Gray shot a York round as follows: 

Bryant .37-135 34-142 24-106 95-383 
Gray .28- 90 27-103 21- 93 76-286 

Louis C. Smith. 

Scores at Wayne. 
Wayne, Pa., July 31.—Edited Forest and 

Stream: Dr. R. P. Elmer broke his American 

record last Monday with 616. His week’s prac¬ 

tice scores are: 

July 28, American: 29-183, 29-201, 30-232; 

total, 88-616. 

July 30, York: 33-121, 41-206, 23-137; total, 

97-464. 

July 31, York: 31-137, 39-191, 24-136; total, 

94-464. 

Forest and Stream reaches sportsmen in 

a manner that is best calculated to bring re¬ 

sults to advertisers. 

For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasant!, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Deceya, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranei, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

' 'Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Ostrich. ’' 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
801 “F” Darien, Cornu 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking; with 
*ome of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black B&m 
We have the only establishment dealing in youug small- 
mouth bl-c* bass commercially in the United States. Vig¬ 
orous youno; bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 ana 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEENAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

MALLARD DUCKS 
FOR SALE 

Thoroughly domesticated. One male and two 

females for $5.00. 

WM. HARLOW, Millersport, Ohio 

TROUT 
ia any quantity. Warranted delivere 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO.. 
Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FOR SALE. 
Genuine “Joe Manton” gun, perfect condition, in orig¬ 
inal mahogany case, complete. For particulars write 
“A,” care Forest and Stream. 

for stocking brooks 
Brook trout enr* 

i anywhere in fine 

BROOK 

Property for Sale. 

FOR RENT OR SALE. 
Furnished Cottage, five rooms, on Wolfe Lake, West- 
port, Canada. Good fishing. For particulars call or 
telephone DR. J. M. MILLS, 64 East 58th St., New 
York City. 

Taxidermists. 

SPORTSMEN, ATTENTION! Our beautifully illus¬ 
trated Catalogue is now ready. Finest ever published. 
Last word in Taxidermy. Containing much useful in¬ 
formation. You will be delighted. Write for it. 

JONAS BROS., Taxidermists, 
1028 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 

J. KANNOFSKY. 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu¬ 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binnby) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg.. Kilby St, BOSTON. MASS. 

Coble Address ‘'Designer.” Boston 



SECOND NOTICE 
To Manufacturers of Sportsmens Equipment, 

Guides, Taxidermists, Camps, Resorts, Etc. 

RESERVE YOUR BERTH NOW 

— In the — 

New York Sportsmen’s Show 

-for 1914- 
Under the management of 

FOREST AND STREAM 
At the New Grand Central Palace, New York City 

March 5th to 14th, 1914 
The success of this show is already assured. The management is planning a roaring camp-fire in 

the wilderness where sportsmen, guides and dealers may meet in congenial surroundings and plan 

for a record breaking season. 

Have you selected your place in the inner circle ? 

Thousands of dollars will be expended in scenic decorations, and every effort will be made by the 

management to make this the most attractive sportsmen’s show ever held in New York City. 

250,000 sportsmen will receive invitations to attend. 

Secretaries of clubs and conservation societies are invited to co-operate with the management in the exhibition of private collections. Tenta¬ 

tive contracts and selection of space may be filed now with the option of closing the contract when your appropriation for next year is made. 

For plans and specifications, prospectus and detailed information as to cost, etc., address 

William J. Gallagher, Advertising Manager 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin Street, NEW YORK 



Price, 10 Cents 
$3.00 a Year mjgu^st t FORTIETH Al\ INI VERS ARY NUMBER 

A WEEK WITH THE OLD 
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Connecticut State Championship 
won with a 

STEVENS REPEATER 
At Danbury, Conn., July 26th, 1913 

Score 97 x 100 
by Mr. W. R. Newsome, of Hartford, Conn. 

| The Stevens Twenty Gauge Repeater 
OFFERS YOU A CHOICE OF BARRELS 

26—28—30 or 32 inch; Cylinder, Modified or Full Choked. 

Chambered for 3 inch and shorter factory loaded ammunition. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 

TWO WEEKS WITH THE BASS AND 

PICKEREL. 

Continued from page 207. 

landing. The little narrow river ran with a 

good, strong current, as I found before reach¬ 

ing the lake, and it is an exceedingly devious 

stream. Its turnings and windings are numerous 

and “sarpentine,” and its currents deceptive. My 

boat was loaded too much by the head, unavoid¬ 

able on account of the size of the boxes con¬ 

taining our effects and the narrowness of the 

craft aft of the rowlocks. It steered wild, and 

objected. decidedly to keep the middle or any 

part of the stream, and about every ten yards 

it would take a notion to shove its nose into the 

bank on either side, or wander off under some 

overhanging bush or tree with the evident in¬ 

tention of brushing the operator at.the oars off 

into the water. Rowing a boat up that river, 

loaded as mine was, is calculated to develop 

muscle and latent profanity, and it requires a 

fair amount of the former to overcome the cur¬ 

rent, and a judicious use of the latter in at least 

five different dialects to keep the boat in the 

stream. By a vigorous use of both I at last 

turned a quiet kink in the river and beheld the 

lake only a few yards ahead. I felt like rest¬ 

ing, but that contrary boat did not want to go 

ashore. A dozen vicious yanks on the starboard 

oar buried her bows in an oozy bar, and I 

straightened up, mopped the sweat out of my 

eyes and made a few remarks about Cutler, hrs 

boat, Intermediate River and the country at 

large. As I gazed out on the beautiful sheet 

of .water before, me, I thought of old man Colum¬ 

bus and his feelings on first sighting land on 

his memorable voyage, and reaching away back 

into the dim past I had a figurative and fraternal 

shake with the lamented mariner. 

From the head of the rapids up the banks 

of the stream are a tangle of swamps. Spruce 

and cedars overhang and sweep the water in 

many places, and old dead trunks, bristling with 

countless jagged limbs and bayonet-like spikes, 

giving to some of them the appearance of enor¬ 

mous “devil’s darning needles,” reach out over 

and into and under the water from every con¬ 

ceivable direction. Most of these have, how¬ 

ever, been cut away and removed to make a 

channel through which to run saw-logs to the 

lower lakes, and it is an easy matter to make 

a trip through the river in a small boat down 

stream. In sight, to the right of us. and in a 

line up and down the lake, were three islands, 

the second one of which, about a mile distant, 

the Cutler boys favored as a camping place, and 

we accordingly struck out for it against a strong 

head wind and a short, chopping sea. The pull 

to the island proved more satisfacory, at least 

to my boat, than that up the river, as it had 

more room in which to spread itself and indulge 

its frolicsome and erratic disposition. It was a 

good sea boat, however, and behaved very prop¬ 

erly after relieving it of its bow load. Passing 

the first island, we dropped in behind the middle 

one (which we afterward named Middle Bass) 

out of the wind and pulled around to the east 

side, where we found a comfortable landing. 

This island is probably six or seven hundred 

feet long and less than half as wide, is flat and 

low, not more than two feet above the surface 

of the lake at any point, ground rather spongy, 

well covered with a plentiful growth of trees, 

grass and underbrush, and contains two and one- 

eighth acres. 

Last spring, during the prevalence of the 

long, heavy rains, it was two feet under water. 

It lies nearly in the middle of the lake, which 

is here about a mile wide, and is owned by Frank 

Lewis, of the Lewis House, at the head of Torch 

Lake. As there was no spring nor fire wood on 

it, we pulled across the lake to Cutler’s Landing 

in search of a better camp. Here we found 

nothing in sight but an almost impassable swamp 

and a half corduroyed streak through it to the 

hard land a quarter of a mile back, so we re¬ 

turned to the island and concluded it was a very 

fine place for a camp, which it proved to be on 

a better acquaintance. 

Unloading the boats, we went back after the 

rest of the party to find the boys out of patience 

at our long stay, and worrying lest some mis¬ 

hap had befallen us. 

I loaded my boat this time on an even keel, 

the editor in the stern and some other freight 

in the bow, and the trip was made with less out¬ 

lay of muscle and fewer general remarks than 

was required by the first one. 

The other two boats would only carry the 

remaining baggage, which moved the scribe, our 

Johnny and father Cutler to make a circuit 

around the swamp and come out to the water 

nearly opposite the island, where they waited till 

we unloaded and brought them over. The sun 

was dipping into the treetops in the west before 

we were ready to make camp, but where there 

were so many willing hands it did not take long 

to unpack, put up two tents and start a fire and 
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the supper. Our neighbors took their departure 

for home, leaving us to fight mosquitoes and 

arrange the camp for the night's much needed 

rest. With gum blankets, an extra tent, the 

kitchen fly, buffalo robe, quilts and blankets, we 

made a comfortable bed, over which we ad¬ 

justed a mosquito bar made and provided for 

this especial trip, and then we rested and smoked 

and laid out the morrow’s work. The “skeeters” 

were numerous and annoying at first, but after 

we got better acquainted we did not mind them 

so much. They seemed to take a special liking 

to the editor. His neck and hands were usually 

covered with lumps the size of soup beans. On 

the water, while fishing, they did not trouble 

us. 

Next morning early we started Johnny 

across to Cutler’s for milk, butter, eggs, bread, 

potatoes, etc., which were all ready for us as 

per agreement. We had brought with us pilot 

bread, bacon, sugar, tea and coffee, canned meats, 

pickles, beans, etc., and all our larder lacked was 

fresh fish, but the camp must be put in order 

first. The boy was kept busy most of the day 

getting over from the mainland a supply of dry 

cedar for fire wood, and a lot of clean rye straw 

from Cutler’s with which we made a luxurious 

bed in each tent. With the lumber we made a 

table, fixed up the kitchen, stretched a fly over 

it, and by the middle of the afternoon the camp 

was pronounced in running order. 

Then we went a-fishin’—down the lake in 

the “pocket” near the outlet. We found we 

could get no minnows with a seine, as there was 

not a spot along the shores or down the river 

clear enough of bullrushes, lilypads or bushes 

to draw out at. We caught a few dozen small 

sunfish with hook and line which proved to be 

fair bait, but we went back to camp disappointed 

with four or five small bass and a couple of 

pickerel. Enough, however, to change smells in 

the frying-pans. 

Next morning we tried the sunfish again; 

cut off the dorsal fin as we used them, and had 

fair sport, but the results were far from what 

we had been led to expect. I took one large¬ 

mouthed bass during the forenoon, of four and 

one-quarter pounds, which was a fair symptom 

of better things in store for us had we only good 
bait. 

When I struck the old fellow and he left 

the water three feet to show his size, a streak 

of electricity ran up the line, and down the rod 

into the remotest parts of the “old frame,” and 

bait, backache and recollections of Intermediate 

River all vanished on the instant, and I was a 
boy again. 

Back on the island for lunch, someone said 

“frogs.” Why had we not thought of them be¬ 

fore? We got the Cutler boys to catch us fifty 

for a starter, and from that time on we had rare 
sport. 

Speckled frogs and green were plenty and 

of assorted sizes, and large or small, they were 

a toothsome morsel for both bass and pickerel. 

Our Johnny was not much of a cook, but he 

could surround a frog with neatness and dis¬ 

patch, and next to his voracity and staying quali¬ 

ties at the table, catching frogs proved to be 

his best “holt,” so the question of bait was hap¬ 
pily settled. 

During the night it commenced to rain— 

was raining when we got up—and it came down 

steadily all day except during an interval of an 

hour or more in the afternoon. This kept the 

scribe and editor in camp most of the day. They, 

however, ventured out when it stopped raining, 

and went down to the pocket where they took 

a few very fine bass and pickerel, and fished 

back to camp in time to escape the rain when 

it commenced to come down again. But the 

spirit moved me most powerfully that particular 

morning to go a-fishin’, and as I have always 

believed that a little rain should not hold a 

lover of the sport back when the yearning was 

strong within him to go, I slipped into a rubber 

coat, put a dozen frogs into a minnow bucket, 

took the smaller boat, and, crossing over to the 

east shore, fished quietly up the lake a couple of 

miles to study the water, and learn, if possible, 

the feeding grounds of the fish. 

I he shores of the lake, and more notably 

the lower portion of it, are fringed with a belt 

of bullrushes growing from the bottom, and ex¬ 

tending out into the water from a few feet to 

fifty yards, and here and there a patch of water- 

lilies spread their broad, green leaves, dotted 

with white and yellow flowers over the water, 

covering it for yards like a smooth mat. 

Some of these rushes grow to great size. 

One I pulled up measured sixteen feet and four 

inches in length, the lower end being as large 

as the butt of a trout rod. In many places along 

the outside of this belt, pickerel weed and two 

or three kinds of aquatic plants and grasses 

reach up from the bottom at depths of from six 

to eighteen feet, some of them coming to the 

surface, and in this water forest ye honest angler 

will sometimes allow a bass of much strategy to 

entangle himself, which is liable to chafe his 

line and his temper, and open the vials of his 

wrath. And look you under this circumstance 

that, you forget not your cunning by waxing 

much wroth, and by an over-zealous “yank” rend 

your tackle asunder to the great hilarity of your 

finny friend at the business end of the line, 

whose name is M. pallidus or M. salmonides as 
the case may be. 

We did not strike a half dozen fish a hun¬ 

dred feet away from the rushes, but later in the 

season they hunt the deeper water, and Frank 

Lewis says that in October hundreds of bass 

may be found packed in the deep pools of the 

little rivers connecting the lakes. Here, under 

the shadow of the broad leaf of the lily, old 

"longface,” always hungry, poises himself on his 

pectorals and lies in wait for his prey, and woe 

to the unwary sunfish or heedless shiner that 

ventures half 'a yard away from the protecting 
bullrushes. 

Here, along the margin of the reeds, dis- 

porteth the black bass—let me write his name 

in large letters—the bold biter, the game fighter 

and the one altogether lovely. More cunning 

and curiosity and sass in his eye, more impu¬ 

dence and fearlessness and strategy, more game 

and staying qualities in his make-up, and more 

pure and vigorous fight has he in him to the 

square inch than has the whole pike family, ex¬ 

cept, perhaps, the noble mascalonge. 

Strike a six-pounder with a light rod, work 

him away from the rushes where you can fight 

him on fair terms, in thirty or forty feet of clear 

water, and after you have dropped him over the 

side of your boat, securely attached to the end 

of your stringer, you will have added at least 

a half a year to your lease of life. 

[to be continued.] 

The Sportsman Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

KEDGEMAKOOGE LAKE 
In the Wilderness 

A vast virgin forest, 90 miles long. Club House 
easily accessible by automobile. 

A net-work of beautiful streams. Splendid canoe¬ 
ing. Trout abundant, large and gamy. 

Non-members cordially welcomed at the Club House, 
$12.00 a week. Cabins for families. Special provision 
for ladies. 

Modern conveniences: Electric lights, telephone, 
daily mail. Experienced guides and full equipment 
for long or short trips. For interesting illustrated 
booklet write J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., Kedgema- 
kooge Rod and Gun Club, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 

Newfoundland. 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 
A land teeming with SALMON, TROUT and 
CARIBOU, besides other game. I provide outfits 
and guides. For narticulars apply to 

J. R. WHITAKER, “The Bungalow," 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 

New Brunswick. 

BIG GAME IN NORTHERN NEW BRUNSWICK 

Sportsmen, send for our free illustrated booklet, 
which fully describes our six hunting camps for 
moose, caribou, bear and deer in northern New 
Brunswick. Imhoff Brothers’ Hunting Camps, 
Imhoff, Gloucester County, N. B., Canada. 

SALMON 
Good salmon fishing on the Tobique, one of the best 
salmon rivers in Canada. Largest run of fish there 
has been for years. Best chance you will ever have 
in this line. We can only hold lease for this season. 
BARKER BROS., Riley Brook, Victoria Co., N. B., 
Canada. 

New York. 

/''V \ O COSSAYUNA, N. Y. 

John Liddle, Prop. 

The Best Black Bass Fishing in New York State, on 

COSSAYUNA LAKE, 

with trout streams practically virgin. A charming 
spot to take your family for the summer. Con¬ 
venient and inexpensive for week ends. June 24, 
7%lb- Oswego bass was caught here. June 5, 4%lb. 
brown trout was taken from one of our streams. 
Map and booklet sent on application. Editor of 
Forest and Stream has fished here—ask him. 

Minnesota. 

“AN IDEAL RETREAT AMONG THE PINES.” 

FISHERMAN’S LODGE, Dorset, Minnesota 
On Bottle and Mantrap Lakes and surrounded by a 
country fitted by Nature for Recreation and Sport. 
Rustic cabins, clean and comfortable. Muskalonge 
and Bass fishing at the door. Send for booklet. 

A. 0. WAMBOLD, Prop. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL Zgtf&TtiZ 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout. Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 
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WILLIAM MILLS <& SON SJttZZ * 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES f 

DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 

Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9% feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9y2 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9y2 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9*4 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7^4 

feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have v 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its ^ 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling, i 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage, v 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy t 
W V 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

A Big Bargain 

Made of German Silver and Rubber, Banded, Steel 
Pinion and Click, Throw-off, Surf Casting Reel. 

200 yds. $4.00; 250 yds. $4.25; 300yds. $4.50. 

HAND-MADE LINEN REEL LINE. 

Each Line Warranted. 

150 ft. 300 ft. 600 ft. 900 ft. 
9 Thread . 30c. 55c. 

12 "   35c. 65c. $1.30 
15 “   40c. 70c. 1.40 
18 “  45c. 80c. 1.60 $2.50 
21 “   50c. 90c. 1.80 2.75 
24 “ . $1.00 2.00 3.00 
27 “ . 1.10 2.20 3.35 

H. H. K1FFE CO., 523 Broadway, New York 

Good advertising and good management are 
two essentials to success in business. 

True Anglers Use 

THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 
Because it is ruaranteed to catch and hold better them a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fieh without injury- 
Yeai lings, spawn, and their killing wastes thousands of *rp 
Does this mean anything to you? It means ruin to a flori- 
•Qs sport. The Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and 
practical lure, no mechanism, just its ingenious shape. 
Hichest quality standard flies, $1.60 per dozen, and bait 
hooks. 26 cents. Postpaid. 

LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 46 Water Street, Oak Harbor Ohio 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So, Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

HAIG & HAIG 
DIXON’S GBAPHITE 

A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Outfitter, 
for 
Hunter, 
Camper, 
Explorer, 
Prospector, 
and 
Fiahermen 

eERCROMBIE§\ 
CAMP — J 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tent. 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

The more you advertise, the more people 
know you are in business. 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

Barlhel Juwel 
yacht stove in your boat, you’ll never take another cruise with¬ 

out it. This is the most practical stove for any boat, from a 

little open motor boat to a big cabin cruiser. 

The Juwel stove generates its own gas from kerosene, giving a 
concentrated blue flame of extreme heat. Burns absolutely with¬ 
out odor. There is no wick and the solid brass air tight tank 
keeps it clean and free from the odor of kerosene. It is absolutely 
safe even if overturned while lit. Barthel Juwel Stoves are 
economical, safe, clean, compact, durable and highly efficient. 
Money refunded without question if the Juwel is unsatisfactory. 

Write today for catalog 
and prices of the differ¬ 
ent styles and sizes. 

GLOBE GAS 
LIGHT CO. 
25-27 Union Street 

BOSTON, MASS. 

Let us send you a pamphlet 
telling what hunters who have 
used it say about the. 

Simplex Wild Turkey Call 

A prominent San Antonio man says: "It is the 
most perfect call I have ever seen and I have 
used every kind I could buy or make.” Every 
hunter should have one in his vest pocket. 
Guaranteed. At all leading dealers or by mail 
prepaid, $1.00. SAUNDERS MFG. CO. 

Box F, Roanoke. Va. 

If your advertising copy isn’t ready, or if 
it’s too hot to prepare it, send us data and we 

will have one of our staff write your advertise¬ 

ment and submit it to you for your “O. K.” 
There is no charge for this service. 

BERMUDA 
Tear* Include Hotels, Shore Excursion*, Lowest Rates 

Twin Screw S. S. “ BERMUDIAN,” 10518 ton, displacement. 
Submarine signals; bilge keels; electric fans; wireless telegraphy, 
Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing passengers at the dock in 
Bermuda without transfer. Bermuda tickets good for return by 
R. M. S. P. Co. 

MIDSUMMER TRIPS 

to QUEBEC 
yia Halifax. N. S., most delightful cruise of 1500 miles. Magnifi¬ 
cent scenery; Gut of Canso, Northumberland Strait, Gulf and 
River St. LawTence and far-famed Sagnenay River. S. S. “Trinidad” 
from New York July 5th and 19th, August 2d and 16th. From 
Quebec July 11th and 25th, August 8th and 22d. 

For illustrated pamphlets with information apply to 
A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Bread- 
way, New York; THOS. COOK Ic SON,245 and 2081 Broadway, and 264 
553 5th Avenue, N. Y., or any Ticket Agent, or QUEBEC S. S. CO., Ltd., 
Qaebec. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M. D., one of Hie 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drngless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 
Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 

and scrams, and needles, surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 

* On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

drugless methods. 
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The Coon Hunt 
By ROWLAND E. ROBINSON 

(From “ 

ONE February night, when the crusted snow 

on the ridges and drifts shone brighter 

than burnished silver in the slanting rays 

of the newly-risen moon, Lisha's friends arriv¬ 

ing in force found the old man studying his 

almanac by the light of his little candle. So ab¬ 

sorbed was he in the latest work of his favorite 

author that he barely noticed the en¬ 

trance of his visitors, and only gave one 

comprehensive nod of general recogni¬ 

tion and welcome, without averting his 

gaze from the limp little pamphlet, al¬ 

ready well worn, though not yet two 

months off the storekeeper’s shelf. 

“Be you a-studyin’ of the prognostifi- 

cations of the weather, Uncle Lisher?'’ 

Solon Briggs inquired, craning his neck 

sidewise from his seat by the stove, "or 

be you merely divertin’ the intellecks 

of your mental mind, a perugin’ of the 

antidotes? I b'lieve,’’ he continued, ad¬ 

dressing the company generally, after 

waiting in vain for an answer, “ ’at the- 

is more solider inflamation and stay- 

tistics in the V’mont Re-gisser ’an what 

the’ is in Middlebrookses’ Farmer’s 

Almynack, which Uncle Lisher is a- 

readin’ of; but Middlebrookses’ is tor- 

able hefty on weather productions, 

drawin’ aside the screenin’s o’ futur’ 

cornin’ events, as it ware, an’ the anti¬ 

dotes an’ re-cypes is amusin’ an’ in¬ 

structin'. I see ’at the’ ’s tew re-cypes 

fer curin' hams. Like ’nough Lisher ’s 

studyin’ them, bein’ ’at he killed a hawg 

last week.’’ 

But Uncle Lisha’s spectacles were 

brought to bear on the page headed with 

the gray wood-cut of two men breaking 

and swingling flax, and in the back¬ 

ground a prancing horse hitched to a 

sleigh that he never could break was 

being swingled by his driver with a 

club of a whip. Lisha’s forefinger went 

down the columns of the days of the weeks and 

months as slowly as ran the cautious weather 
prophecy: 

.Now expect 

.cold weather 

.and good 

.sleighing for 

. some 
(Sexeg. Sunday).;.time 

(o low in South.) 

. Cloudy 

Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” Copyright by Forest and, 

..cold weather and 

. likely 

.for snow, 

. rain 

. and 

. hail. 

.High winds 

. and 

(G. Washington b. 1732.) 

. cold. 

. Snow. 

till it stopped at “26, Sat.,” and underscored the 

date with a deep nail-mark. “Good airth an’ 

seas!” he shouted. “Boys, did ye know ’t this 

was the twenty-sixt’ of Febewary? This is the 

day ’t the ol’ bear comes aout! He’s seen his 

shadder, ’n’ he won't poke his nose int’ the day- 

Stream.) 

light agin fer forty days. We sh'll hev' a col’ 

March ’n’ like ’nough the wind ’ll be north when 

the sun crosses the line, ’n’ then we'll hev’ a 

back'ard spring ’n’ a poor corn year.” 

“Bah gosh! One’ Lasha, ef dat de way you 

goin’ mek wedder, Ah ant want it you mek heem 

for me more as a week! Dat way you'll ant 

rose no corn fo’ you bear, hein?” 

“Arghem!” Solon Briggs began, 

clearing his throat and sticking his 

thumbs in the arm-holes of his vest, “I 

hev my daoubts consarnin' the paower 

of human mortality tu foretell the corn¬ 

in’ futur’ weather, which it bein’ the 

case, it hain't no way phillysophycable 

that beasts an’ annymills, which human 

man is sot above ’em, has that segash- 

iousness gin’ em. Haow is wild geese 

a-goin’ tu know more ’n we du when 

winter’s a-comin’, or mushrats tu per- 

pare their inhabitations—when they 

build haousen—fer a more ’n oncom- 

monly tough winter, or bears an’ woo’- 

chucks know whether the spring 'll be 

back'ard or for’a’d? Haowever, not¬ 

withstanding I du not deny there bein’ 

signs gi’n whereby an’ by which we 

can tell suthin’ more or less haow the 

weather ’s a-goin’ tu be, sech f'r in¬ 

stance as hawg’s melt an’ the hus’s o’ 

corn, the haighth o’ weeds an' et 

cetery.” 

"Wal, Solon,” said Sam, “your 

idees an' mine don’t jibe egzacklv. You 

’low ’t a man can tell if it’s goin’ tu 

be a hard or open winter by lookin’ 't 

a hawg’s melt ’n’ corn hus’s an’ so on 

—but annymills can’t tell by nothin’. 

Naow, I don’t b’lieve there’s any tellin’ 

by a hawg’s melt nor corn hus’s, fer 

you'll find diff’ent-shaped melts in diff’- 

ent hawgs killed the same day—an’ 

what awdds does ’t make tu an ear o’ 

corn whether the hus’s is thick or thin 

’s long ’s they’ll be loosened off ’fore winter, 

anyway? An’ the weeds grows tall ’cause it’s 

a-growin’ season, not ’cause the snow ’s goin’ 

tu be deep. But ’sposen a man can tell by signs 

’t he sees. Why can’t annymills, ’at can see 

things, an' hear things, an' smell things 't we 

can’t begin tu? A turkey ’ll see a hen hawk 

’fore it begins tu be a speck in the sky tu you 

an’ me, an’ by seein' or smellin’ a crow ’ll find 

carri'n milds off; a fox ’ll smell a maouse, or 

hear him squeak or rustle the grass furder ’n 

ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 
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we c'ld see one on the snow, an’ lie can smell 

the tech o’ yer finger on a bait fer a week arter. 

Swallers know when it’s goin’ tu rain or blow. 

Mebby they can smell weather—I d’ know. An’ 

dumb creeturs has got senses ’t we ha’n't got, 

besides hevin’ aourn a good deal sharper ’n we 

hev. Haow does a haoun’ dog strike a bee-line 

fer hum when he’s done a-huntin’, or a cat ’at’s 

ben kerried in a bag thre mild, find her way back, 

or birds find their way thaousan’s 0’ miles back 

an’ tew year arter year, or foxes know runways 

’t they never seen ? Fer my part, I’d a good 

deal druther trust tu dumb creeturs foretellin’ 

the weather ’11 seasons ’n I would tu what I 

c’ld find aout by studyin’ melts an’ bus’s. I’d 

druther take a wild goose’s or a mushrat’s ac¬ 

tions ’an I would even your word for ’t, Solon.” 

‘‘You can b’lieve what y’r min’ tu, Sammy- 

well, but I b’lieve ’at there is sartin signs gi’n 

fer aour guidancin’, which, f’r instance, I would¬ 

n’t kill my hawgs or my beef-crutter in the old 

o’ the moon onless I wanted the meat tu shrink 

in the cookin’, ner sow my peas in the wanin’ 

o’ that lunimary ’f I wanted ’em tu grow luxu- 

berant.” 

“Wal, wal, boys,” said Lisha, who had hung 

the almanac on its nail by the window and got 

some work in hand, “nev’ mind baout the signs, 

an’ ‘nev’ mind the weather when the wind don’t 

blow.’ I’m achin’ to hear what luck ye hed arter 

’coons that day. I hearn ’t ye most all went.” 

“Ast Joe,” someone said, and Lisha asked, 

glaring at Joe between his shaggy eyebrows and 

the top of his spectacles, ‘‘Haow is ’t, Jozeff? 

Be you cock o’ the walk this time?” 

“Wal, I d’ know but what I be, ’f ye caount 

walkin’ an’ choppin’. I da’ say I done’s much 

o’ that ’s any on ’em. I ’spose ’f I don’t give 

a full ’caount on ’t, some on ’em ’ll give a fuller 

one. Wal, I went, an’ Peltier he went along 

with me, ’n’ he didn’t kerry no axe; said ’t he’d 

got a lame shoulder ’n’ couldn’t chop ’thaout 

mos’ killin’ on ’im. It got well tu rights, though, 

fer I seen ’im choppin’ cord wood nex’ day. We 

started aout baout eight o’clock er ha’-past— 

mebby ’t wa’n’t more ’n eight—I d’ know, quarter 

arter, mebby, ’11’ struck a track where three 

’coons ’d ben ’long daown in the Beav’ Medder 

swamp in the night. The tracks went a-saund- 

erin’ raound hither an’ yon, ’n’ fin’ly went off 

up on ’t the hill east, ’n’ then north—no ’t wa’n’t, 

’t was saouth—’n’ then east again ’n’ then north 

’n’ then east, an’, says I to Peltier, says I, they’ve 

went int’ the laidges, ’n’ ’t a’ no use in us 

follerin’ on ’em; but Peltier, says he, le’s us 

foller ’n’ see where they hev gone. Like ’nough 

we c’n trap ’m aout. So we follered an’ fol- 

lered, snow knee deep, till bimeby, arter they’d 

went all raound Robin Hood’s barn, they went 

towward the Beav’ Medder agin, an’ into ’t, an’ 

stopped t’ the all-tummuttablest gre’t big ellum 

in the hull swamp—the tracks did. We searched 

all raound, ’n’ couldn’t find ’t they’d went any 

furder. ’n’ so I off wi’ my cut an’ begin tu 

chop. An’ I chopped an’ chopped, ’n’ Peltier he 

stood raound encouragin’ on me ’n’ chawin’ gum 

an’ gruntin’. Every time I swatted the ol’ axe 

int’ the tree, he’d grunt—I tell ye, he grunted 

like a good feller, ’nough tu chop a cord ’n’ a 

half o’ wood. That ere ol’ ellum was jes’ ’s 

solid as ol’ pork clean tu the middle, ’n’ ’twas 

all o’ three foot through; I d’ know but three 

foot ’n’ a half—mebby ’t wa’n’t but three foot 

through—anyway, ’t was tougher ’n’ a biled 

aowl, ’n’ the’ wa’n’t no holler in the butt, ’n’ I 

toP Peltier, I .did, ’at I’d bate a cookey the’ 

wa’n’t a dum ’coon in the pleggid ol’ ellum. Wal, 

I chopped an’ chopped, till I sweat like a man 

a-mowin’, an’ I tell ye I was glad when I see 

the ol’ tree begin tu tottle an’ then come daown 

kersmash! An’ I’ll be dum’ed if it didn’t lodge 

in another ellum half as big! An’ I hed to chop 

that daown, tew, Peltier helpin’ on me, chawin’ 

gum an’ gruntin’. Wal, sir, when we got it cud 

daown, baout noon, I guess ’t was—mebby arter 

—mebby not more’n ha’-past ’leven—the’ was 

a hole most ’t the top big ’nough tu hold a 

dozen ’coons, an’ the’ wa’n’t a dum’ed one in it! 

It hed froze jest a leetle towward mornin’, ’n’ 

they’d come aout an’ gone off on the crust. But 

we hed us a heap o’ fun, didn’t we, Peltier?” 

“Honh!” Pelatiah snorted, “I do’ know but 

what you did.” 

“Wal, Samwill,” said Lisha, “it’s your turn 

naow.” 

“Oh, I didn’t du nuthin’ much. Follored 

tew int’ an old basswood stubb ’t I could mos’ 

push over, an’ got them, an’ one ’t was in there 

afore.” 

“Julluk your luck, Samwill,” said Lisha. 

“I faound a cur’us kind of a thing in the 

stub, sort of a ’coon plaything, I reckon it is. 

I brung it along tu show ye,” said Sam, taking 

out of his pocket a knot or gnarl about the size 

of a man’s fist, and worn quite smooth with 

much handling (or footing) by the raccoons. 

“Wal,” said Lisha, after this had been 

passed around and examined by all, Pelatiah chip¬ 

ping a side of it with his knife and smelling it, 

“Wal, wha’ ’d you du, Solon?” 

“I did not precipitate in the sports and aver¬ 

sions of the day.” 

“One’ Lasha, what for you ant ask it me?” 

cried Antoine. “Bah gosh! ’f Ah’ll git all a 

’coon what Ah’ll see dat tarn, Ah’ll tole so big 

story you mos’ can’ be’lieve him, sah.” 

“Wal, Ann Twine, ’sposen .you tell us what 

ye seen. I ha’ no daoubt that ’ll be all ’t we c’n 

swaller tu onct.” 

“Wal, sah, Ah ’m ’s go’n’ tole you de trute, 

jes’ sem always Ah do. Ah’ll go ’lone, ’cause 

all what Ah git Ah want heem mase’f. jes’ lak 

Sam, ant it, Sam? Ef ’ta’nt for dat, Ah’ll have 

it somebody for what you call heem—m— 

wisnit? Fus’ t’ing Ah say, Ah’ll want you rem- 

bler; Ah don’t goin’ tole you where Ah see 

what Ah’ll see, ’cause Ah ’m ’s goin’ git it some 

tarn, me. 

“Wal, sah, Ah go fin’ track one chat sau- 

vage, folia him leetly way; Ah fin’ nudder come 

wid it, bamby nudder, den nudder, den nudder. 

Ah see so much track Ah mos’ can’ co’nt it— 

ten, fifteen, twentee, prob’ly more as tree four 

tree full Ah guess so. Wal, Ah folia, folia, folia 

ver’ long way. Bamby Ah hear it nowse, mos’ 

lak big hammer ov’ dar in de forge, ony he ant 

go so fas’—Boom! Boom!—so, ’baout fas’ you 

breeze you bress. More furder Ah go, more was 

be dat nowse louder, an Ah begin mos’ be ’fred, 

me, but Ah don’ care, Ah’ll folia dem track till 

Ah come close to big laidge, an’ dat track all go 

in leetly hole jes’ mos’ too small ’nough for one 

’coon sauvage. Den Ah see what mek it dat 

nowse. Yes, sah, you b’lieve it me, de whole 

top dat laidge, big, big rock, more bigger dis 

shawp, he lif’ up ’baout two inches ver-y slow— 

so—den come daown boom! den lif’ up, den 

come daown boom! Bamby Ah’ll hear it more 

leetly nowse when rock lif’ up—Squon-n-n-h! 

lak One’ Lasha mek it when he be sleep, ony not 

so louder lak One’ Lasha. Bamby putty soon Ah 

bee-gin be not so ’fred, an’ den Ah’ll peeck in 

hole. Ev’ry tarn rock lif’ up it shine in so Ah can 

see; an’ what you t’ink Ah see? More as tree 

—honded—tausen chat r-r-raccoon—all fas’ sleep ! 

Yes, sah! Ev’ry tarn he pull his bref he swell 

up full of breeze an’ lif’ up rock. W’en he let 

it go his bref, den rock come daown—boom! 

Ah’ll see it; he so far in off Ah can’ git it. 

No, sah, Ah ant gat not one of it! Das too 

bad. Oh, too bad, too bad!” 

“Wal, I swan tu man !” said Solon, exhaling 

a long breath. “I du declar, Antwine, you’re wus 

’n Annymias an’ Sophier fer onvoracity.” 

“I move,” said Lisha, pitching away his 

hammer and tumbling his lapstone on to the 

floor, “I move ’at this ’ere meetin’ du ajourn 

afore it gits so mad ’at it up an’ kills that ’ere 

dum’ed ’tarnal lyin’ Canuck! An’ I secont the 

motion an’ it’s kerried unamous.” 

“Du you ra-ly ’spose,” the questioner whis¬ 

pered in Joseph Hill's ear as they went out into 

the moonlight, “ ’at Antwine zvas a-lyin’ ?” 

Remarkable Double Shots. 
BY NIMROD. 

(From issue of June 17, 1880.) 

I have just been reading in your last issue 

of some of the remarkable double shots made, 

and am reminded of one made by a novice who 

accompanied a party of sportsmen to Iowa a 

few years ago on a chicken hunt. 

The father of the young man came to us 

just before we were ready to start, and said if 

his son Charley would not interfere with our 

pleasure, he would like him to go with us, as 

he thought the trip would do him good. 

The first day out, after reaching our desti¬ 

nation, we were riding over the prairie and saw 

a large flock of geese arise from a pond and 

settle on the ground about one-half a mile to 

our left. We began to lay plans to capture one 

or more of them. We stationed ourselves around 

in clumps of resin weeds, and sent the driver 

with the team to the other side of the game. 

The flock arose and passed over the novice, 

and he drew up his old gun, one that we had 

been making sport of all the way out, and let 

drive into the geese, bringing down two fine 

ones. We gathered the game and then asked 

Charley why he did not let the other barrel 

loose at them. He said he forgot that he had 

a double barreled gun. 

I believe it was the first game he had ever 

killed on the wing. The geese weighed respec¬ 

tively fifteen and twelve pounds. A prouder 

young man has never been seen. He sent the 

larger bird to his father the next morning as a 

trophy of his skill. I don’t remember that 

Charley killed anything else during our week’s 

sojourn in Iowa, but if we dared to criticise 

him for a poor shot, he always responded: “I 

got those two geese just the same.” 

Much of the so-called silk nowadays is 

made of wood. Germany produces more than 

one million pounds of this cellulose silk, worth 

$1,500,000. A ton of wood worth $10 yields 

cellulose worth $20, and this cellulose yields 

silk worth $350. 
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My Friend the Partridge 
The Charm of Upland Shooting 

THERE is a charm in the pursuit of New 

England upland game that appeals to the 

heart of the sportsman, that fills his soul 

with a sweet content and delight that seldom 

comes to him in other, even the best, game 

sections of this broad land. Faith in this state¬ 

ment permeates my whole being; corroborative 

evidence in abundance can be readily obtained 

from many hundreds of sportsmen who are quali¬ 

fied by a large and varied experience in different 

localities to give expert testimony as to its truth. 

In the silent watches of the night, while 

camping out on the broad Iowa prairies with my 

companion and three strangers who had joined 

us at sunset, I answered, in response to the 

question as to how I liked Western shooting, 

that one day among the forest-crowned hills of 

dear New England was worth weeks on the tree¬ 

less plain. One of the strangers grasped my 

hand with a grip that made my fingers tingle, 

another threw his arms around me with a fer¬ 

vent, “God bless you,” while the third gave by 

far the most flattering and impressive indorse¬ 

ment of the opinion I had expressed by hastily 

drawing his hand across his eyes as he arose, 

and with bowed head walked away. I afterward 

learned that this man was born among the Berk¬ 

shire hills in old Massachusetts, where he had 

spent many happy days in pursuit of his favorite 

sport, and it was his description of the wondrous 

beauty of the locality that led me a few years 

later to one of the fairest sections of country 

for the sportsman that I have ever seen. When 

I gazed upon his former home, surrounded by 

the everlasting hills, and feasted my eyes upon 

the beauties of nature in its rugged wildness 

here displayed, I could not doubt that the well- 

springs of his heart were stirred to their utmost 

depths when on the bleak and desolate prairie he 

heard from stranger lips ardent words of praise 

for the old home of his youth so fondly loved. 

I was once in the dense canebrakes of Mis¬ 

sissippi in search of the elusive turkey, with a 

genuine swamp angel for a guide. When our 

barren hunt was over, I changed my shells, and 

by quick work succeeded in bringing down sev¬ 

eral woodcock. The “angel” rolled up his eyes 

at me and queried, “Is you a Yank?” Telling 

him in the words of the immortal Whittier that 

“I gloried in the name,” he exclaimed, “Dat’s 

right, boss; dat’s right. Jess like de one was 

here lass week. We done killed seben turks on 

dat sandbar when he tole me dat de shootin’ up 

norf was a heap better dan down here, and dat 

dere was right smart more fun in de pattige dan 

dere was in de turk.” Thinking that perhaps 

he did not quite understand why this should be 

so, I made everything as plain as possible' by 

explaining that the “pattige,” as he called it, was 

not only a gallinaceous bird, but a herbivorous 

and gramnivorous one as well, and that its pro¬ 

pulsive power was such that at times its momen¬ 

tum was phenomenal. I was intending to give 

him more of the life history of the bird, but the 

manner in which he received my remarks led 

me to stop speaking, for the way that counte¬ 

nance worked, and the whites of those eyes 

By S. T. HAMMOND (“SHADOW”) 
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dilated as the long words fell upon his ear was 

a study for an artist. When I stopped he looked 

up to me with an expression that plainly showed 

me that he was now convinced and ejaculated, 

“Well, bos, I s’peck dat Yank was ’bout right, 

and I reckon you ’uns must think a heap of 

dose pattige.” 

The love of that “Yank” for the sport to 

be found in the home of his childhood gave me 

a sympathetic feeling of brotherhood with the 

unknown stranger, and as I meandered through 

the tangled canebrake, thoughts of glorious days 

with the “pattige” among the forest-crowned 

hills of beloved New England came to cheer me, 

and soon the poignant feeling of regret that I 

a glorious and deeply interesting uncertainty as 

to just what bird it is that is crouching before 

your dog. The “partridge crank” grips his gun 

with firmer clasp as he walks in to flush the 

bird, fondly hoping to hear the thunderous roar 

of the swiftly beating pinions of his favorite. 

The man who best loves the royal woodcock ad¬ 

vances with eager step, dreaming of the weird 

music of that querulous whistle and the gentle 

swish of the silken wings so pleasing to his ear, 

while he whose choice is the gamy quail, with 

satisfied smile is reveling in thoughts of the 

tumultuous rush and roar of the startled bevy, 

and by faith he sees the air thickly dotted with 

the flashing forms of the little bird he loves so 

“THE BEST OF ALL GAME BIRDS.” 

had not held a trifle further ahead on that big 

gobbler mellowed down into a fading and rather 

pleasant remembrance of the great black living 

picture that had so swiftly crossed my path. 

This love for the shooting in New England 

is not merely love for the sport in itself, but is 

a far deeper, holier feeling than ever comes to 

him whose joy in the life of the field is inspired 

by success. A profound appreciation of the beau¬ 

tiful in nature, for the grandeur of our ever- 

new, ever-changing panorama of hill and moun¬ 

tain, of sequestered nook and lovely dell, of 

laughing brook and bubbling spring, of whisper¬ 

ing pine and stately oak, of balmy air and deep 

blue sky, creates and fosters this love until it 

permeates the whole being. 

There is an endless diversity of happenings, 

as well as surroundings, when in pursuit of our 

game birds that adds much to our enjoyment 

when summing up the pleasures of the day. In 

many sections different varieties of game are to 

be found in the same coverts, and there is often 

well. Who shall say that this glorious uncer¬ 

tainty is not almost the best of the whole? 

Surely not I, for I have enjoyed these pleasing 

sensations too many times to deny their power. 

I have a choice as to the bird I would flush, for 

my best favorite is that best of all game birds, 

the ruffed grouse; but I so love them all that I 

am cheerfully content with what the gods pro¬ 

vide, and am truly happy when either of the 

beautiful trio blesses me with its presence, and 

I spend no time in vain regret for a bygone “it 

might have been.” Scores of times have mine 

eyes been gladdened and my pulses quickened by 

simultaneous rises of two of these varieties, and 

fond recollections of many a glorious double of 

this nature often come back to me when in over¬ 

hauling memory’s storehouse I find myself again 

threading the leafy aisles of some favorite cover 

of the good old days. On several occasions I 

have flushed all three of these birds from one 

point, and with the assistance of a companion 

have gathered them all in. 
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Rough Notes from the Woods 
By NESSMUK 

From issue of Aug. 12, 1880. 

SHE'S all my fancy painted her, she’s lovely, 

she is light. She waltzes on the waves by 

day, and rests with me at night. But I 

had nothing to do with her painting. The man 

who built her did that. And I.commence with 

the canoe, because that is about the first thing 

you need on entering the Northern wilderness. 

From the Forge House, foot of the Fulton Chain, 

on tint west, to Paul Smith’s Lower St. Regis 

Lake, on the east, is ninety-two miles. About five 

miles of this distance is covered by carries; the 

longest carry on this route is about one mile; 

the shortest, a few rods. If you hire a guide he 

will furnish a boat and carrjr it himself. His 

boat will weigh from sixty to one hundred 

pounds, and will carry two heavy men, with all 

the dunnage you need. He will “take care” of 

you, as they express it here, and will work faith¬ 

fully to forward your desires, whether you be 

artist, tourist, angler or hunter. His charges 

are $2.50 per day, and found. The tired, over¬ 

worked man of business, who gets away from 

the hot, dusty city for a few days or weeks, 

cannot do beter than come to this land of lake, 

river and mountain, and hire a guide. 

What the mule or mustang is to the plains¬ 

man, the boat or canoe is to guide, hunter or 

tourist, who proposes a sojourn in the Adiron- 

dacks. And this is why I propose to mention 

at some length this matter of canoeing and 

boating. Being a light weight and a good 

canoeman, having the summer before me, de¬ 

signing to haunt the nameless lakes and streams 

not down on the maps, and not caring to hire a 

guide, it stands to reason that my canoe should 

be of the lightest, and she is. Perhaps she is 

the lightest cedar-built canoe in the United 

States, or anywhere else. Her stems and keel 

are oak, her ribs red elm, her gunwale spruce, 

and six pairs of strips, three-sixteenths of an 

inch thick, with copper fastening from stem to 

stem, leave her weight, when sandpapered ready 

for the paint, fifteen pounds nine and a half 

ounces. The paint adds about two pounds. She 

is ten feet long, twenty-six inch beam, with 

eight inches rise at center, and, propelled by a 

light double paddle, with a one fool power in 

the middle, gets over the water like a scared 

loon. I propose to take her a rather extended 

trip before snow flies, if she does not drown 

me. I reckon her carrying capacity, in ordinary 

weather, at 150 pounds. If she proves reason¬ 

ably safe on the larger lakes of the wilderness, 

she is an achievement in the boat-building line. 

She was built by T. II. Rushton, of Canton, N. 

Y., and is by several pounds the lightest canoe 

ever made by him. I will only add that she is 

too light and frail. I would recommend ten and 

a half feet in length, with thirty-inch beam, and 

ribs two inches apart instead of three. Such a 

canoe would be stanch and safe for one, and 

need not weigh more than twenty-two pounds. 

She can easily be carried on the head, in an in¬ 

verted position, first placing a blanket or an old 

coat on the head by way of cushion. 

When I reached here, just one week ago, 

tired with a twelve-mile ride on the corner 

of a trunk, while I hugged that frail boat like a 

faithful lover, I only meant to stop until I could 

get my traps carried through to the Fulton 

Chain, which, in the case of the canoe, was not 

so easy. I was in no hurry—the hotel here is 

neat, well kept and prices very reasonable. 

While waiting for the man to turn up who 

wanted to carry the little craft on his head to 

the Forge House, it dawned on me that I was 

well enough where I was for a few days. 

Parties were constantly coming and going, and 

all stop at Moose River, which is the half-way 

house between Booneville and the lakes. 

For interviewing guides and taking notes 

of the region to the eastward, there could be no 

better point than this; and I needed practice 

with the canoe before taking her over the larger 

lakes. Moreover, I came here for a superior 

quality of water, air and angling, with a little 

hunting thrown in at the proper season. 

What if these things were at my hand, right 

here, and parties hurrying through post haste 

to the Brown Tract or the Raquette waters were 

running away from that they sought? Those 

coming out of the woods do not, as a rule, claim 

notable success with the trout. Many of them 

would eat salt pork oftener than broiled trout 

were it not for the guides, and one of the latter 

told me that “fronting” was poor on and around 

Big Moose, while he thought Little Moose and 

Panther lakes not worth a visit. “I could catch 

all the trout I wanted right around here,” he 

added. 

So I overhauled my fishing gear and went 

in for brook trout, and, as I supposed, found 

all I wanted; found that I could, by angling just 

enough for recreation, catch more speckled 

trout by far than I need, while there is very 

pretty fly-fishing at the spring holes in the river. 

Many gentlemen who go far into the wilderness, 

at much expense of guides, etc., would be well 

content with just such fishing as I am enjoying 

at Moose River. Then there are, within an 

easy walk of the hotel, several small lakes where 

deer “water” nightly, and may be “floated” for 

with a fair prospect of success. 

But this is not camping out—not a genuine 

woods life. We seek the forest for adventure, 

and a free, open air, hunter’s life, for a time 

at least. Well, it may be a little tame, but it is 

very pleasant and healthful, all the same. As 

for camping for the benefit of open air, bright 

fires and beds of browse, fresh picked from 

hemlock and balsam, we have that right here. 

Just under my eyes as I write, there is an island 

in the river some twelve rods long by six wide. 

It is well timbered with spruce, balsam, hem¬ 

lock, cedar, pine, birch and maple. It is one of 

the pleasant spots that nature makes and man 

neglects. The island lies high, with roaring, 

rushing rapids on the left, and a broad rock 

dam on the right, which at low water becomes 

a cool, clean promenade, 100 feet long by forty 

feet broad. Near the center of this rock is a 

natural depression, forming a basin into which 

the water slowly filters from the river. In this 

little dock I let the canoe rest at night; against 

the largest spruce on the island my light tent 

of oiled factory is erected, and there I rest 0’ 

nights—for a few days only, and then for 

broader waters and deeper woods; perhaps to 

go further and fare worse. 

Autobiographical Fragments. 

BY “NESSMUK.” 

(From issue of Aug’. 8, 1881.) 

* * * And I remain yours sincerely, Ness- 

muk, which means in the Narragansett tongue, 

or did mean, as long as there were any Narra- 

gansetts to give tongue. Wood-duck, or rather, 

Wood-drake. 

Also, it was the name of the athletic young 

brave, who was wont to steal me away from 

home before I was five years old, and carry me 

around Nepmug and Junkamaug lakes, day after 

day, until I imbibed much of his woodcraft, all 

his love for forest life, and alas, much of his 

good-natured shiftlessness. 

Even now my blood flows faster as I think 

of the rides I had on his well-formed shoulders, 

a little leg on either side of his neck, and a 

death grip on his strong, black mane. Or ride, 

“belly-bumps” on his back across old Junka¬ 

maug, hugging him tightly around the neck, like 

the selfish little egotist that I was. He tire? 

He drown? I would as soon have thought to 

tire a wolf or drown a whale. At first these 

excursions were not fairly concluded without a 

final settlement at home, said settlement consist¬ 

ing of a head-raking with a fine-toothed comb 

that left my scalp raw, and a subsequent inter¬ 

view, of a private nature, with “Par,” behind 

the barn, at which a yearling apple tree sprout 
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was always a leading factor. (My blood tingles 

a little at that recollection, too.) 

Gradually they came to understand that I 

was incorrigible, or, as a maiden aunt of the old 

school put it, “given over’’; and so that I did 

not run away from school, I was allowed to “run 

with them dirty Injuns,’’ as the aunt aforesaid 

expressed it. 

But I did run away from school, and books 

of the dry sort, to study the great book of 

nature. Did I lose by it? I cannot tell, even 

now. 

As the world goes, perhaps yes. 

No man can transcend his possibilities. 

1 am no believer in the supernatural; mes¬ 

merism, spiritualism, and a dozen other ’isms 

are, to me, but as fetish. But I sometimes ask 

myself, did the strong, healthy, magnetic nature 

of that Indian pass into my boyish life, as I 

rose on his powerful shoulders, or slept in his 

strong arms beneath the soft whispering pine of 

“Douglas Woods?” 

Poor Nessmuk! Poor Lo! Fifty years ago 

the remnant of that tribe numbered thirty-six 

housed, fed and clothed by the State. The same 

number of Dutchmen, under the same condi¬ 

tions, would have overrun the State ere this. 

The Indians have passed away forever, and 

when I tried to find the resting place of my old 

friend, with the view of putting a plain stone 

above his grave, no one could point out the spot. 

And this is how I happen to write over the 

name by which he was known among his people, 

and the reason why a favorite dog or canoe is 

quite likely to be called Nessmuk. 

Dog and Gun. 
BY “iDSTONE.” 

(From issue of Aug. 1874.) 

They used to be inseparable as the horse 

and hound, and every man who shot had a rang¬ 

ing, pointing dog of some kind or other. It does 

not seem so many years ago that a clumsy 

keeper shot my favorite black and tan setter 

Pilot, as he was pointing a covey of birds for 

us in some standing beans, and we returned 

home quite disconsolate, for we were staying 

with a choleric old gamekeeper some twenty 

miles from my kennel. As for going on with¬ 

out dogs, no one suggested such an idea, and 

walking ’em up had not been invented, still less 

driving at birds over your head, as you stood 

in a pit dug that morning for your seclusion 

and not impervious to the ants. 

Every man who took out a game certificate, 

(on the chance of invitation few and far between) 

had something with four legs and a tail tied 

up in his stable yard, which the coachman was 

prepared to name “Master’s Pointer,” and to 

kick upon the slightest provocation. I can just 

remember the time when the pointer’s tail was 

docked to five inches. As the unlucky brute 

stood on his game, his “stern” looked like a hat 

peg, or a bailiff’s truncheon, or a stiff specimen 

of asparagus, or a child’s ninepin, or anything 

but a dog s tail improved, aye, nearly improved 

out of existence. 

It took these old Spanish pointers the best 

part of a morning to beat thirty acres of clover, 

and the antiquated flint gun was a couple of 

seconds making up its mind to go off. First, it 

had to flash in the pan, and then to communicate 

the fact that the hammer was down to the 

charge inside the barrel. You had to calculate 

all this, and consequently many birds, snipe, 

woodcocks, “rocketing pheasants” and mallards 

got off free. 

The pointer was crossed with the foxhound 

long before the gun was improved by the inven¬ 

tion of the percussion cap, an invention claimed 

by Joe Manton. Colonel Hawker, and, 1 believe, 

Egg, the gunmaker, and claimed for a Dorset 

clergyman named Billy Butler. 

The foxhound cross succeeded, and there is 

no doubt that the improved pointer, as painted 

by Reinagle, the Royal Academician, was a very 

excellent animal. There were these following 

breeds: The black pointer, bred largely by the 

fattest man ever seen. Daniel Lambert, of Leices¬ 

ter; the liver and whites of Mr. Edge’s breed; 

the dark liver dogs, the flecked and speckled and 

the pure white with liver heads toward which 

last excellent marking all the best blood has a 

tendency to “throw back,” let the color be what 

it may. That the now popular orange and whites 

existed there is no doubt but they were confined 

to a few aristocratic kennels, notably, I believe, 

Lord Sefton’s, the Marquis of Bath, etc. A 

capital pointer could always be purchased some¬ 

where in the neighborhood of a ten-pound note, 

and one of our largest London dealers would 

supply a brace for what would now be the price 

of one. And even young sportsmen, not out of 

their ’teens, knew in those days how to use a 

dog, which now not one man in forty knows. 

The man of inferior rank, as a sportsman, 

I mean, he who could never get the mystery 

of the setting dog into his head, used a spaniel, 

or possibly a brace of them, and generally 

made quite as good a bag as the man who 

walked after pointers. The pot-hunter crept up 

to cornstalks, sneaked behind hedges, and was 

not particular about boundaries. Preserve me 

from companionship with such a man. He was 

as liable to shoot you as to shoot a bird. Most 

pot-hunters would take the chance of shooting 

a companion rather than miss a head of game. 

The pot-hunting man, if he had a dog, he gen¬ 

erally grudged the quadruped his food; and so, 

either kept none, or when he could, borrowed 

one. Well, if he had a dog, it was a case of 

“like master like man.” It was a slinking cur 

at best. Bat-eared, wheel-backed, flat-sided, 

squint-eyed, snipe-nosed, bandy-legged, with a 

teapot tail and a woolly coat—a nightmare sort 

of a dog—the sort of griffin that you see rear¬ 

ing up on the side of a Peer’s coat of arms, 

trying to lick the family crest, or to eat out of 

the coronet; and the animal had all the sneak¬ 

ing propensities of a thorough cur, such a dog 

as might be exhibited for his ugliness, like the 

collier’s child. (Philadelphians call these curs 

"board-yard dogs.”—Ed.) You don’t know the 

story? Well, I’ll tell it to you. You must 

know that in the potteries they had been giving 

their minds to shows of all kinds—dog shows, 

poultry shows, barmaid shows, and now there 

was to be a baby show, with a prize for ugli¬ 

ness as well as beauty. A pitman had a son 

born with a hare lip and a club foot, a hump 

on his back, and several other vagaries of nature. 

The kind-hearted “medicus” had endeavored to 

comfort the father, who, he supposed, must be 

distressed at the extraordinary animal with as¬ 

surances that it could all be “put right” very 

easily when the father, taking his pipe from his 

mouth, interrupted the conversation by saying: 

“Put what right? Is he good enough to win at 

the Baby Show? If he is, I won’t have ’urn 

touched.” 

The Origin of the Domestic Dog. 
(From issue of Feb. 11, 1875.) 

There appears to be a wide difference of 

opinion among naturalists as to the stock from 

which our dogs of the present day came. Some 

have it the wolf, others the jackal, or fox, while 

not a few claim that the dhole, or wild dog of 

India, is the source from which sprang all the 

varieties. In our opinion it cannot be declared 

with any degree of certainty what the parent 

stock was. Certain it is that to no one animal 

can the paternity of these useful races be credit¬ 

ed, as they are so widely different in form, color 

and other characteristics, and man could never 

have developed and brought together such vast 

differences, opposite natures and shapes as can 

daily be seen in domestic dogs, unless the origi¬ 

nal species were in possession of the rudiments. 

Neither could food, climate or any contrivance 

whatever so completely alter the nature, decrease 

the scenting powers, render the coat short, long 

or curly, lengthen or shorten the limbs, unless 

separate types had furnished the material. 

Ancient bas-relief and monumental delinea¬ 

tions picture the dog as distinct in its character¬ 

istics thousands of years ago as at the present 

day, and fossil remains have been repeatedly dis¬ 

covered so little resembling either the wolf, 

jackal or fox, and so different in type, as to be 

classified with the spaniel, terrier, hound, bull¬ 

dog, turnsput, pointer and pug; and as these, 

or a part of them, we know to be made dogs, or 

in other words hybrids, the species must have 

been fully as numerous then as at the present 

time. 
There are numerous species of wild dogs 

differing from one another almost as much as 

our own domestic animals of to-day. Granting 

that the spaniel, greyhound and terrier sprung 

originally from the wolf as some argue, why not 

point out first why the made dogs are so dis¬ 

similar? And again, why the wolves of different 

countries are unlike, and which species of wolf 

is the true and only one? Without wishing to 

conflict with the opinions of those so much 

more learned on the subject than ourselves, we 

would ask, would it not be much more reason¬ 

able to suppose, without positive proof, that the 

origin of the domestic dog can be referred to 

numerous aboriginal species, crossing with the 

wild varieties, as we know our dogs will fre¬ 

quently do, including the wolf, jackal and the 

fox if we like; climate assisting and man aiding 

by judicious intermixing and breeding, until the 

present high standard of this useful animal has 

been reached? 

The Indian dogs may be traced to the prairie 

wolf, and in Asia the native domesticated dog 

to the jungle dog. Whatever may have been 

the originals of the partly tamed canines of the 

aborigines of the different sections of the globe, 

it is probable that the primitive dog, like other 

animals, was very different from any of the 

present races. 

Even the well-protected forests of Germany 

are by no means immune from fire, and the 

Prussian fire protection system makes use of 

lookout towers and telephones. 
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Reuben Wood 

My First Fish—(“Men I Have Fished With”) 

THIS noted sportsman, who for nearly half 

a century made his home in Syracuse, N. 

Y., was well known throughout the State, 

and it was my good fortune to have him as an 

instructor in the art of angling in earliest boy¬ 

hood. We were born in the then small village 

of Greenbush (opposite Albany), he in Decem¬ 

ber, 1822, and I eleven years later. 

Almost every man who has passed the half- 

century milestone on life’s journey loves to 

imitate Lot’s wife and look over his shoulder, 

and usually the retrospect is pleasant because we 

do not remember clearly; we conjure up the 

roses in the pathway, and the small thorns are 

indistinct in the distance; a faint humming of 

the bees whose honey we stole brings no re¬ 

membrance of the penalty paid for it; the wound 

of the sting is cured by the honey—in memory, 

at least. Poor indeed is the man of fifty who 

has no wealth of retrospect and who thinks the 

punishment of Lot’s wife was fitted to the 

crime! It was cruelly unjust, and in compen¬ 

sation at this late day she should be sainted 

perhaps with the name and title of Saint Salina. 

Here I pause to ask if there is really any such 

thing as an occult cerebration which caused my 

pen to turn to thoughts of Lot’s wife while 

writing an apology for looking back at the boy¬ 

hood of a citizen of Syracuse, N. Y., the great 

salt-producing city of the State? 

There are men who never could have been 

boys—engaged in boyish sports and had a boy's 

thoughts. Every one has known such men. 

Men who must have been at least fifty years 

old when they were born—if that event ever 

happened to them—and have no sort of sym¬ 

pathy for a boy nor his ways; crusty old cur¬ 

mudgeons who never burned their fingers with 

a firecracker or played hookey from school to 

go a-fishing. They may be very endurable in a 

business way, but are of no possible use as 

fishing companions. I speak by the card, for 

I’ve been in the woods with them. 

Reuben Wood was a boy, and was one to 

me as long as he lived. We were boys together, 

he being a big boy when I was but a little one; 

he was at our house a great deal, and is among 

the earliest of memories. He was “Reub” all 

through life to all his familiars, and they were 

many. 

It was a summer day, and I was some six 

or eight summers old, when Reub came down 

the street with some fish that he had caught in 

a stream then the northern boundary of the 

village, but now in it and fishless. After much 

solicitation he agreed to let me in the party 

next day—Bruin and me. Now, Bruin was a 

big Newfoundland dog belonging to my father 

which Reub had taught to pick me up whenever 

he said, “Bruin, go fetch Fred,” no matter 

what screams, kicks and protests his burden 

made, and this was one of Reub’s jokes which I 

failed to appreciate. We started, Bruin and I, in 

high glee. Reub cut some poles, rigged the 

By FRED MATHER 

(From issue of July 11, 1896.) 

lines, floats and hooks and put on the worms, 

and he soon had a perch, a monster it seemed 

then and does yet, while the sunfish that tried 

to run away with my float and which Reub 

helped to land probably weighed more than the 

grocer’s scales could tell; it must have been as 

big as ioo modern ones, and Reub said “it was 

as big as a piece of chalk.” Such was my first 

experience in angling, as clear in memory as if 

only a week ago. 

A little pond turtle stuck his head up near 

the float, looked at it and us, and paddled to the 

bottom in the funniest way. Reub called it a 

FRED MATHER. 

“skillypot,” but he had funny names for every¬ 

thing. Then I caught a perch, actually bigger 

than the sunfish, and a new world seemed to 

open; but the- spines of the fish cut my hand 

and the world was not so bright. Five fish 

came to my lot in all, but Reub had about twenty 

—some perch, sunfish, two bullheads and an eel. 

He said that I let the fish eat the worms off. I 

saw a turtle climb on a log while Reub was up 

the bank after more worms, and I went out on 

the log to get it, but the turtle slid into the 

water, and so did I. A scream brought Reub, 

who whistled for Bruin and ordered him to 

“Fetch Fred,” and he did. Oh, the dripping of 

clothes and the splashing of shoes as we went 

home, and the fearful tale of a turtle who 

wouldn’t wait to be caught! This last seemed 

the greatest cause of grief and afforded Reub 

and other boys a text for teasing, which they 

worked to an annoying extent, and it was long 

before he would take me fishing again, saying, 

“No, you’ll go diving for turtles.” This oc¬ 

curred about 1840, and Reub referred to it the 

last time I saw him, in 1883. 

At this time Greenbush was a very quaint 

little village on the upper Hudson, whose con¬ 

nection with the outside world was by the 

Albany stage to Boston and by ferry to Albany. 

No railroad entered it, and in fact the only one 

at that time in the whole State of New York 

ran from Albany to Schenectady, and hauled its 

cars to the top of the hill by a stationary engine 

before hooking on the light locomotive. The 

place was favorable for the development of 

character, unhampered by the conventionalities 

which come from contact with outside people, 

and Reuben grew to manhood there and re¬ 

tained a quaint simplicity all his life, a rugged, 

honest nature, whom it was refreshing to know, 

and was a lovable man to meet. If, as a boy, he 

ever indulged in forays on the fruit and melon 

patches of the farmers, the fact is unknown to 

me. That I did is certain, but the disparity of 

years forbade comradeship in such nocturnal 

pleasures. He was large, strong and heavy of 

movement, with a deep chest voice, even when 

a boy, that was remarkable. His brother Ira, 

nearer my age, resembled him in this and other 

particulars, and in both there was an air of 

honesty and truthfulness, not so frequent in 

boys, which was fully borne out in their char¬ 

acters as men. 

In after years I had a joke on Reub which 

was originally on me as a boy, but later knowl¬ 

edge reversed it. With some other boys I had 

been fishing away up the hill in the pond of the 

locally famous “red mill,” and had seen a pair 

of wood ducks alight upon a tree. We some¬ 

how knew that they were wild ducks, but had 

no idea that the term included more than one 

kind, for at that day we only knew one sort of 

tame ducks. To see a duck alight on a tree 

was strange, and I told Reub of it; and he 

spread the incredible story, for he knew nothing 

of wood ducks, and the laugh was on me. 

“Seen any ducks lightin’ on trees lately?” was 

a common and annoying salutation, and years 

later the question was turned on Reub. I fished 

with him many times as a boy, never after he 

left Greenbush for Syracuse, in 1852; but we met 

occasionally after 1876, when thrown together 

at fairs and fly-casting tournaments, and he 

seemed to be the same boy that somehow had 
gray hair. 

The picture of him gives an excellent idea 

of his manly face, but the cigar I do not recog¬ 

nize. This is not remarkable, because he used 

from a dozen to twenty each day, and there are 

people who might not recognize his picture 

without a cigar of some kind. The badge upon 

his corduroy coat is a certificate that he is a 

member of the Onondaga Fishing Club, ot 

Syracuse, which was always represented at the 
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State Sportsmen’s tournaments. Take a good 

look at him! That kind, honest face would be 

a passport anywhere. To me he was always the 

same lovable boy to whom I looked up as 

guide, philosopher and friend on my first fishing 

trip away back in the forties. I think I am a 

better man for knowing Retib Wood when he 

was a big boy and I a child. From him 1 
learned that the world was round—“rounder 

than a marble,” he said—and I saw that the sky 

was the upper half and that we were inside the 

world; if he knew better he never explained the 

matter. 

Reuben’s humor was manifested in the use 

of strange words, which he probably manufac¬ 

tured, as I never heard them from any other 

person. A bad knot in a fish line was a 

“wrinkle-hawk,” an excellent thing was “just 

exebogenus,” a big fish was “an old cod- 

walloper,” and a long-stemmed pipe was “a 

flugemocker.” What a blank page is a boy’s 

memory that such things written on it remain 

indelible for over half a century when more 

important ones have failed! The name of Reub 

Wood conjures up these trifling things, which, 

if heard ten years ago, would have been forgot¬ 

ten. But he had such a strong individuality 

that a person who only met him for ten minutes 

would be impressed by it, and would know 

him in after years; with wonder that he should 

carve his personality on the mind of a child? 

Impressions of other men and boys in that 

small village are also quite distinct, and, as is 

usual in such places, there is more profanity and 

obscenity heard by a boy than in cities, for the 

tough boy in small places excels in such things, 

and it seems to me that he was worse then than 

now. But the worst that I ever hearl Reub say 

was “Gosh hang it,” under the provocation of 

having to cut a fish hook out of his thumb. 

His mind was as pure as his life, and that is 

more than can be said of many who live straight 

enough, but have to resist temptation frequently. 

A man is not so much to be judged by his 

actions as by his thoughts, if you only knew 

them, and Reub’s thoughts were his spoken 

words. 

In Greenbush he was employed in the 

bakery of Jonas Whiting, where he learned the 

mysteries of bread and cakes, and when he 

went to Syracuse he blossomed out as a caterer 

for balls and parties, and then established a 

business in fishing tackle, now carried on under 

the name of “Reuben Wood’s Sons.” His old 

cash book is still extant, and was not only what 

its name implied, but was day book, journal and 

ledger all in one, with a margin for a weather 

record which contained such items as “Gone 

hunting,” “Went after ducks,” “Gone a-fishing,” 

etc. This is indefinite, and one wonders what 

the result may have been until we strike the 

entry: “Wood returned from Piseco1 with 250 

lbs. of trout.” 

In that early day, in the fifties, Onondaga 

Lake abounded in pickerel and eels, and Reub 

and his companions often made a night of it, 

taking them with torch and spear, as was the 

custom of the time, and the catch went to their 

friends and the poor. When this mode of fish¬ 

ing became unpopular and unlawful, in later 

years, Reuben was one of the foremost in sup¬ 

pressing all kinds of fishing that the law for¬ 

bade; but at the time of which we speak there 

was neither law on the subject nor public senti¬ 

ment against spearing. He followed the cus¬ 

tom of the day, merely drawing the line at fish¬ 

ing on Sunday. 

A chum of Reub’s was Mr. Charles Wells, 

of Wells, Fargo & Co.’s Express, and they went 

shooting and fishing when the spirit moved. 

Mr. Wells had not only all the railroad trans¬ 

portation necessary, but could have trains 

stopped anywhere in the woods if necessary, 

night or day, by flag or fire signal. This brings 

a sigh, not of envy, but merely a wish that such 

conditions existed to-day and I was “in it,” as 

the saying goes. 

One day in the fall of 1857 a report came to 

Mr. Wells that there were “rafts of ducks” on 

Cayuga Lake, one of those numerous large 

lakes of Western New York lying some thirty 

miles west of Syracuse, and a famous one for 

ducks. He told Reub just in time for him to 

gather his muzzleloader and ammunition and 

get the next train going to Cayuga, at the foot 

of the lake via the “old road” of the New York 

Central R. R., a road then so slow that it took 

the best part of a day to get there. Wells had 

his camping outfit, and they camped for the 

night. As Reub told me the story years after¬ 

ward, daylight found him in an old dugout, the 

only semblance of a boat at hand, while Wells 

had a good place on the shore. The ducks were 

flying down the lake and Wells had killed sev¬ 

eral, and was signalling him to come and pick 

them up, when a great flock of bluebills came 

up the stream and turned directly over Reub’s 

head. As he let both barrels go the dugout 

somehow let him go into ice-cold water, but he 

hung on to his gun and got ashore chilled to 

the bone, and took the first train for Syracuse, 

where he traded his gun and equipments for a 

Knight’s Templar badge and other things, and 

from that day foreswore the gun and devoted 

his energies to wielding the rod. 

About this time Mr. Wells learned to fish 

with the fly and taught Reuben the art, to which 

he became devoted. It was long after this that 

I met Reuben, the occasion being the tourna¬ 

ments of the New York State Association for 

the Protection of Fish and Game, where he was 

a frequent competitor in the fly-casting tourna¬ 

ments, but never would allow himself or his 

brother Ira to win first prize because of a 

chivalric idea that another competitor—to whom 

he always deferred—should not be beaten. 

Either of them could outcast the other man, 

whose hoggish nature never allowed him to 

acknowledge the knightly courtesy-—if he had 

the capacity to appreciate the sacrifice. Not 

until the State Association held its tournament 

at Brighton Beach, Coney Island, in June, 1881, 

did Reuben Wood ever have a chance to cast 

unhampered by his sentiment. Here he had a 

new competitor with a great local reputation, 

who had never cast in a State tournament be¬ 

fore. This was in the two-handed salmon rod 

contest, and Reuben won the first prize, valued 

at $50, with a cast of no feet. His brother Ira 

came second, with 101 feet. Harry Prichard 

cast 91 feet, and F. P. Dennison 94 feet. All 

but Prichard were members of the Onondaga 

Fishing Club, of Syracuse, and cast with the 

same rod—a split-bamboo, won by Reuben in 

the tournament at Buffalo in 1878; length, 17 

feet 1 inch. As there was an allowance of 5 feet 

for every foot of rod in length, Mr. Prichard 

was allowed 9 feet 10 inches because his green- 

heart rod (made by himself) was 1 foot 10 inches 

shorter than the one used by the others; hence 

his amended record of 91 feet had an allowance 

of 9 feet 10 inches, making it 100 feet 10 inches, 

giving him third prize over Dennison. 

In 1883 Prof. Spencer F. Baird appointed 

Reuben to take charge of the angling depart¬ 

ment of the American display at the Interna¬ 

tional Fisheries Exposition in London, an ap¬ 

pointment of which he was justly proud, as he 

wrote me in a farewell letter, and on June 11 

he took part in the English fly-casting tourna¬ 

ment at the Welch Harp, where he won first in 

salmon casting with an 18 foot split-bamboo 

rod, scoring 108 feet, Mr. Mallock casting 105 

feet with an 18-foot greenheart rod. In the 

single-handed trout contest he won first with 

82^2 feet over four competitors. In a contest 

with two-handed trout rods, a thing unknown 

in America, Mr. Mallock won first with 103 feet, 

and Mr. Wood took second prize with 102 feet 

9 inches. His many trophies in the tourna¬ 

ments in Central Park, New York city, are 

familiar to readers of Forest and Stream. 

He died at his home in Syracuse on Feb. 

16, 1884, in his sixty-second year. Mr. R. B. 

Marston, editor of the English Fishing Gazette, 

said of him: “I know many an angler in this 

country will feel sad at hearing genial, jolly, 

lovable ‘Uncle Reub’ has gone to his long rest. 

During his stay in this country he never failed 

to make friends of all who came in contact with 

him. I shall never forget the enthusiasm and 

almost boy-like glee with which he enjoyed a 

fishing trip with me to the Kennet, at Hunger- 

ford. Pie would stand for hours on the old 

bridge watching the trout and marveling at their 

cuteness. The system of dry fly-fishing pleased 

and astonished him greatly, and he told me he 

meant to try it on some wary old American 

trout he was acquainted with. Then he would 

show us some of his long casting with a split- 

cane rod. If we in this country, who only knew 

him so short a time, feel his loss so keenly, 

what must those home friends of his feel—his 

family and that wide circle of acquaintances who 

were proud to call him friend?” 

Iiis death was very sudden—he fell dead 

while entering his dining room. In addition to 

his love of the rod he was for many years an 

active member of the Syracuse Citizens’ Corps, 

and later of the Sumner Crops, two well-known 

military organizations. He was also a member 

of the Baptist Church, and his name was a 

synonym for all that was honest and manly. 

The last time I met him he referred to our first 

fishing experience by saying, “Fred, are you 

catching many turtles now?” And the answer 

was, “No, Reub, it keeps me busy watching 

wood ducks light upon the trees.” 

Lobsters in Lower California Waters. 

Consul Claude E. Guyant, acting as vice 

consul at Ensenada, Mexico, says: 

To protect the stock of crustaceans in the 

waters of Lower California, the local Mexican 

authorities have prohibited the catching of lob¬ 

sters during May, June, July and August. In 

the season just closed, comprising February, 

March and April, 500 crates of lobsters, weigh¬ 

ing 770,000 pounds and valued at $4,527, were 

shipped from this port to San Diego for dis¬ 

tribution to American markets. 
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Snipe Shooting in Virginia. 
(From issue of Aug. 28, 1873.) 

Hog Island, Va., Aug. 23, 1873.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: The precise locality from 

whence I date my letter, is not, I think, very 

well known, I therefore trust such information 

as I may give may be of interest to your read¬ 

ers. How to get to Hog Island, is I suppose 

first in order. From New York I took the Nor¬ 

folk steamer. O11 board I met several fellow 

sportsmen, bent on the same errand as myself, 

to shoot bay snipe and curlew, intending to 

make Chincoteague and Mockhorn Islands the 

manufacture of decoys went was not pre-emi¬ 

nent, therefore our stool-birds were of the most 

peculiar ornithological character, though Jake 

said they would do. From his manner I 

thought he had some surprise in reserve. After 

a bite of bread and ham we took to the beach, 

and about a mile from the shanty we com¬ 

menced digging our blind. The stools Jake 

planted quite artistically about twenty-five yards 

from our blind; then Jake chuckled as he drew 

from his pocket no less than three live willets 

and two small marlins, which he declared were 

well “educated birds.” These he had tethered 

with a bit of leather and a piece of string and 

AS THEY LOOKED TO THE BIRDS. 

center of their operations. All these islands are 

situated within a few miles of one another, 

lying near Capes Henry and Charles. Arrived 

at Norfolk, 1 took steamer to Cherry Stone, 

some sixty-five miles distant. At Cherry Stone 

I hired a small fishing smack to carry me to 

Hog Island. I happened to get a good boat and 

a fair breeze, and a pleasant sail of two hours 

landed me on the island. On the way I had a 

chance to try my Snider Allen, on a flock of 

curlew flying near the boat, and killed eight. 

Hog Island is not a paradise, though old 

Jake may be the colored Adam. The island is 

a sandy waste, with a few sand dunes, and some 

occasional trees, rugged specimens of the red 

cedar. Jake, the landlord of the locality, has a 

rough shanty, and makes you welcome, for the 

reasonable price of $1.50 per diem, throw¬ 

ing in his valuable services for the money. I 

had provided myself against all contingencies, by 

laying in a stock of bread and ham, and after 

having arranged my baggage for the night, I 

turned in early, in order to be up the next 

morning before the dawn. Long before day¬ 

break, Jake had me out. Though an ardent 

sportsman. Jake's imitative faculty as far as the 

they were packed among the wooden shams. 

Now Jake showed himself a master of his art, 

and piped the willet’s cry with a skill which was 

inimitable. The tide now was rising rapidly, and 

the decoys fluttered and whistled away. Soon 

in the distance loomed a flock of willets. Com¬ 

ing strong with the wind they Overshot the de¬ 

coys, but flew low enough for me to let them 

have both barrels; then returned undismayed, 

apparently recalled by the cries of some of the 

winged birds. 

“Let ’em have it again, Massa,” said Jake, 

and so I did. These four shots gave me some 

thirty birds. The wind then became so fresh, 

piling in the sea so far on the beach, that we 

had to pick up the decoys and make another 

screen further inland. Again came the willets, 

and by ten o’clock I had bagged eighty-six 

snipe. The shooting then ceased for the day, 

ebb-tide putting an end to the sport. 

Next day I tried the curlew on the other 

side of the island. This time Jake’s stools, if 

not perfect as to form, were better as to color, 

having been fresh painted. Jake again gave me 

the benefit of his acquaintance with the curlew, 

using a bandana handkerchief tied to a stick 

which he waved to and fro, attracting the birds. 

I had seen this particular dodge tried before, 

but never with the same success. I shot for 

about three hours, killing some thirty-two birds. 

They weighed on an average one and one-half 

pounds each and the longest bill measured pre¬ 

cisely twelve and one-half inches. On the third 

day I varied my sport by spearing sea-eels. I 

must confess that my first experience was an 

unfortunate one, as I fell overboard from the 

boat, in my eagerness to kill my prey. But 

gaining courage and address, after having 

speared a bushel basket full of eels I had 

enough of it. Sincerely yours, C. B. 

P. S.—Having lost my pen, I write this with 

a bill of a curlew. I softened it first with vine¬ 

gar, then split and nibbed it nicely, and it makes 

quite a good stylus. Jake is a master in cooking 

snipe and curlew, and has a stock of excellent 

Southern red pepper, but if any of your friends 

have the least bit of gourmandism about them, 

tell them not to forget the lemons, the juice of 

which enhances the flavor of these birds. 

Cooking Game. 
(From issue of Sept. 25, 1893.) 

Henry Watterson, of the Louisville Cour- 

rier-Journal, has been writing some very clever 

letters from abroad. Among the many good 

things he says, paraphrasing the well known 

quotation of “painting the lily and gilding fine 

gold,” in regard to cooking game, he uses this 

terse apothegm: “Truffles do not improve 

woodcocks.” Sentence fraught with wisdom, and 

worthy of a Brillat Savarin! The Louisville 

editor does not relish on the whole the French 

cuisine, and takes Edmund Yates as an authority 

about our American cookery. Of Yates, he says: 

“I heard Edmund Yates remark last winter— 

and whatever you may think of Edmund's novels, 

if you have ever met him, you would allow that 

he has a belly of unqualified culture and genius 

—I heard him say last winter that the Brevoort 

House, meaning, of course, the kitchen, is the 

best hotel in the world.” 

In subtle gastronomic discriminations you 

can find no more able analytical powers than 

those possessed by literary men. That delicate 

shading between the gourmand and the epicure 

they fully appreciate. If the immortal Thack¬ 

eray w?as illustrious as a novelist, incomparably 

great was he in his table dilettantism. Think of 

his saying, as he ate his first oyster at Fulton 

Market, in the presence of the late departed 

Dorlon, who, on asking him how he liked them, 

replied, in a Johnsonian way: “Sir, I feel as if 

I had swallowed a baby.” 

What more just than Mr. Watterson’s re¬ 

marks on the bad taste of eating spoiled game, 

and we may properly quote Churchill, who says 

that “the sooner a bird or fish is eaten after 

it is taken, the better.” 

A salmis de bccasse, of course, is a thing 

not to be despised; only it is an ingenious method 
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by which a spoiled woodcock may be so disguised 

by a sauce that you have no comprehension of 

the real flavor of the most delicate of birds. 

Tastes are fashions. The gamy twang, or what 

is called in French the faisande flavor, only 

became d la mode when it was impossible to 

bring game rapidly to market, and the length of 

time used in transportation caused absolute de- 

St. Barnabe, Canada, 1873.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: We had been told such marvel¬ 

ous stories about the abundance of game here 

that we made up our minds that if we once got 

started, nothing would stop the slaughter but 

darkness or lack of shooting material. Friday 

night we scoured the town for guns, and laid 

in our stock of ammunition, which, by the way, 

is a very important part of a hunter’s outfit. I 

calculate that our stock averaged about as well 

as that of any party that has fitted out since the 

days of Daniel Boone. It was near 8 o’clock 

A. m. when we left St. Barnabe and plunged into 

the mud and primeval forest. Our party con¬ 

sisted of Mr. Roloff, myself, two Canadian guides 

in full war paint, and two dogs. Immediately 

on striking the woods we threw’ ourselves into 

attitudes ready for instant action, and I am 

sorry to say we had no occasion to throw our¬ 

selves out of them, only as the position became 

tiresome and obliged us to change hands for a 

rest. In fact, we traveled from early morn until 

2 p. m. without seeing a living thing twice the 

size of a June bug, and it was astonishing how 

fast I lost interest in that raid after 12 o’clock. 

I begged one of the guides to throw himself 

up and let us try him on the w’ing, but he flatly 

refused. Nothing presented itself to relieve the 

monotony but certain fluids, that suffered con¬ 
tinually. 

At a quarter past 2 p. m., while sitting on 

a fallen tree, I thought of my dream of the night 

before, and then the mortifying fact dawned 

upon my benighted mind that dreams always go 

tly contraries. 

As it was then late, and we wrere about 

eight miles from any living thing, we deemed 

it best to strike civilization as soon as possible, 

and with this thought uppermost in our minds 

u’e turned in the direction of St. Barnabe. I 

don’t know how the others felt, but I was grow¬ 

ing savage. I was determined to shoot some¬ 

thing before I got home, and when we were so 

near St. Barnabe that I knew where I was, I 

left the party and went into business for myself, 

and it came very near being a grave mistake. 

Shortly after we separated, as I was making my 

way through an opening in the woods, I was 

startled by hearing a loud grunt and something 

run. I was frightened. I thought of bears and 

panthers, and a cold sweat fairly stood on my 

gun barrel. I buttoned my coat around me to 

keep from shaking to pieces, and cautiously 

moved away. In doing so I discovered the 

cause of my unmanly agitation. It was stand¬ 

ing about five rods away, and was nothing more 

nor less than a hog; but such a hog I never saw 

on hoofs before. He looked as though he had 

composition. It then became necessary to invent 

methods of making food palatable, which other¬ 

wise would have been repulsive. Of course the 

season of the year has much to do with this 

question, but we are still in doubt whether a 

canvasback duck in dead winter is not better 

when cooked a day after it is killed than when 

kept frozen for a week. 

just returned from an expedition in search of 

Sir John Franklin, and had endured the priva¬ 

tions and hardships of numerous Arctic winters. 

Why, you could have cooked him bodily and he 

wouldn't have produced enough grease to lubri¬ 

cate the balance wheel of a Howard adjustment. 

The idea of being frightened by a hog roused 

my indignation to such a pitch that I determined 

to teach his hogship a good lesson. Accordingly, 

I leveled my Canadian stub twist in his direc¬ 

tion and covered what I could with my sight, 

and then, without a word of warning. I intro¬ 

duced to his notice about a quarter of a pound 

of No. 8, backed up by a reasonable amount of 

projective material. To say that the swine was 

taken by surprise doesn’t express it. For about 

a minute I guess he thought King William had 

made another forced march on the Rhine. 

Eleven seconds later, hatless and gunless and 

senseless, I was ruminating on the mutability of 

human calculations among the branches of a 

small oak, whither I had taken myself rather 

suddenly to escape the fury of that hog’s on¬ 

slaught. Looking at him from the tree, I never 

for an instant doubted but what that hog’s whole 

soul was in the work before him. I never saw 

a more thoroughly interested specimen of hog 

anatomy in my life. He peeled the bark off the 

tree with his tusks, and ploughed deep furrows 

in the dirt and leaves directly under me. From 

a baseball point of view, that porker did the 

finest bit of fielding I ever saw. I thought of 

George Wright, Ros. Barnes, and some other 

noted players, but the hog suffered by compari¬ 

son. I tried to enter into conversation with him, 

with the view of getting him to play in Boston 

next season, but as near as I could make out, 

he was already engaged. I didn't relish the idea 

of remaining in that tree long, for I was bare¬ 

headed, and feared sunstroke; besides, I never 

took much interest in the lumber trade. But de¬ 

liverance came from an unexpected quarter. It 

appears that when I fired, one of the dogs left 

the party and started in the direction of the 

sound, thinking, no doubt. I had discovered game, 

and so I had. I would give all I possess in the 

world to know what that dog’s feelings were 

as he came upon the scene and saw me up the 

tree and the hog standing guard. I was com¬ 

pletely overjoyed, and came near falling out of 

the tree into the jaws of death, or the hog’s. 

However, the grunter now turned his attention 

to the newcomer, and I made up my mind that 

if that dog didn’t want crape on his front door 

in the morning, he had better leave me to my 

fate, but the result clearly proved the truth of 

Bill’s remark, that “there are more things in 

heaven and earth than are dreamed of in our 

philosophy.” The dog seemed to take in the 

situation at a glance; he also noted that he had 

got no slouch of a hog to deal with, ana then 

commenced a series ot movements between the 

two whicn tor grandeur of conception and 

rapidity of execution have had no equal. The 

highest ambition of that dog at this particular 

moment seemed to be to get in the rear of the 

hog, and the hog was just as anxious to keep 

Ins enemy in front, and for me to describe the 

movements of the two 111 this contest would re¬ 

quire a volume as large as the cornerstone of 

the new postoffice. I should think that fifteen 

minutes had passed when the hog showed signs 

of distress, and he was evidently contemplating 

one of those masterly retreats that made Mc¬ 

Clellan’s name so famous, when an unexpected 

movement on the part of the dog brought the 

idea to a head at once. The dog had been watch¬ 

ing for the chance, and when he caught the hog 

oft his guard, he made a lightning spring and 

fastened to one of the hog’s ears, and that set¬ 

tled the fate of Europe on that field. You could 

hear that hog give vent to his injured feelings 

for miles as he crashed through the woods, drag¬ 

ging the canine with him. I lost no time in get¬ 

ting out of that tree, and gathering up my hat 

and gun, I commenced to put real estate between 

me and the scene of the late conflict in a some¬ 

what marvelous manner. Before I got home, the 

dog joined me, and he seemed as modest and 

unconcerned about his victory as I was in not 

saying anything about it when we arrived. I 

don’t care to go hunting here any more; it isn’t 
a happy pastime. 

Inside Route to Florida. 

The United States Coast and Geodetic 

Survey charts give a pleasant inside trip from 

New York to Key West, Florida. Leaving New 

York, the trip is through the protected reaches 

of water to the Raritan River at South Amboy. 

Running up the Raritan River to New Bruns¬ 

wick, enter the Delaware and Raritan Canal and 

run through to Bordentown on the Delaware 

River. After a short run down the Delaware 

enter the Chesapeake and Delaware Canal, thence 

go through to Back Creek at the head of 

Chesapeake Bay. 

Chesapeake Bay, the freest running section 

of the whole trip, can kick up a squall of ocean 

size when in the mood, and the pilot should do 

no night running there unless the moon is out 

and the weather is right. 

Arrived at Norfolk, go through the Dismal 

Swamp Canal, and after negotiating a maze of 

rivers and creeks and Pamlico Sound, you will 

get into Beaufort Inlet for a little open run¬ 

ning. Then comes a series of large and small 

inlets during the run to Winwah Bay, S. C-, and 

a run through the canal to Charleston. 

From Charleston to Fernandina, Fla., the 

trip is through a smooth series of well-protected 

sounds and canals, and from there through Cum¬ 

berland Sound to the St. John’s River to Jack¬ 
sonville. 

The last leg of the journey from Jackson¬ 

ville to Key West through Miami and the East 

Coast winter resorts and through the ’gator 

country is pretty hard going in some places as 

there are long stretches of water very shallow, 

except when favored by the not very swelling 

tide or by heavy rains. 

A “Watch on the Rhine” 
By DAMON 

(From issue of Dec. 25, 1873.) 



206 FOREST AND STREAM Aug. 16, 1913. 

Black Bass Fishing at West Port 

ABOUT sixty miles from Whitehall, on Lake 

Champlain, upon a bluff shore, stands the 

village of West Port. Nestled in the palm of 

surrounding mountains with the lake outspreading 

at its feet, the quiet loveliness of its situation 

has a fertile charm for us “poor fellows’’ who 

are ahunt after “broad fields and babbling 

brooks.” Such, at least, was its effect upon the 

writer, as our party sat upon the hotel porch 

awaiting a private conveyance to take us twenty 

miles due west into the Adirondacks pure. Acci¬ 

dent had delayed the team, and the wait became 

tedious, when we heard, incidentally, that a trout 

stream was dashing down the rocks within a 

hundred yards of the hotel. In fifteen minutes 

I had jointed rod, adjusted reel, pocketed fly- 

book, postponed visit west for twenty-four 

hours, and was making lively casts right and 

left over the waters of the brook. For an hour 

without reward I patiently whipped the stream, 

until a spot was reached where it poured over 

its rocky bed into the lake. The brook at this 

point was only two or three feet deep and about 

seventeen feet wide, with a broad meadow on 

either side. Standing back upon the right bank 

By W. C. HARRIS 

(From issue cf July 23, 1874.) 

I made a cast into the center of the stream, 

allowing, from negligence due to a long want 

of success, my flies to sink below the surface. 

In an instant a heavy bite was felt, and upon 

quickly withdrawing the line from the water I 

found that the leader just below the second 

dropper was carried away. Big trout these, 

thought I! The two flies lost were a white 

miller and red hackle. Hastily adjusting a new 

leader (double gut) with single fly (white 

miller), it being nearly dusk, a cast was made 

and the response was immediate. A heavy thud, 

a surging dash, then three feet into the air, and 

to my astonishment I found in lieu of a trout 

a three-pound black bass had been hooked. An 

active play of ten minutes landed him upon the 

meadow. In about thirty minutes eight black 

bass were basketed, running from three-quarter 

to three and one-half pounds each, with a single 

fly on a light trout rod. It was glorious sport. 

Thus did I go a-fishing for trout and brought 

home black bass. 

I have been minute and dotfbtless tedious 

in description, yet the excuse lies in the fact that 

my short half hour’s bass experience on that 

summer evening has opened for this section a 

new delight—to wit: black bass fly-fishing. The 

minnow has been used here exclusively, and deep 

water fishing only followed, and the lively in¬ 

terest and thorough astonishment of the resident 

fishermen at the sight of my fine string of fish 

was only equaled by their looks of incredulity 

when informed that they were caught with said 

white miller and the rod before them. Of course 

these remarks apply exclusively to the waters 

adjacent to West Port, where a fly has never 

been used, and a brace of bass was considered 

good luck in a morning’s fishing. 

The waters abound in pickerel and perch, 

as well as black bass, and afford most excellent 

sport for the general fishermen, but it is espe¬ 

cially virgin ground to the fly-caster for black 

bass, and as such he may expect noble sport, not 

forgetting bodily comforts at a good hotel, the 

landlord of which, Mr. Nichols, will extend a 

cordial greeting and every facility to the sports¬ 

men who visit this section. 

The route to West Port from New York is via 

Albany and Saratoga to Whitehall, thence steamer 

to West Port. Time, fourteen hours; fare, $8. 

Two Weeks with the Bass and Pickerel 

At Intermediate Lake, Antrim County, Michigan 

By KINGFISHER 

DEAR D.—We went a-fishin’ up to Northern 

Michigan in July last, as agreed upon in 

May, with many regrets that you could not 

join us as expected; and I will say to you—and 

you can apply it to yourself as a scourge—that you 

missed two weeks of as glorious sport as ever 

fell to the lot of “ye honest angler.” We con¬ 

cluded not to fill your place with an unknown 

quantity, so the party contained only two of the 

old “Kingfishers,” W. (the scribe) and the 

writer. An editor friend from Hamilton, Ohio, 

Mr. B., a half-fledged “anguliar,” and a mighty 

good fellow, made up the party—not large, but 

two of us at least, chock full of love for the 

gentle art. We shipped the camp outfit ten 

days ahead to Mancelona, a station forty miles 

south of Petoskey, on the G. R. and I. R. R., 

at which point we were to take wagon for Inter¬ 

mediate Lake, our objective point. By corres¬ 

pondence, everything was arranged and ready 

(From issue of June 30, 1881.) 

for us—wagon chartered, camp boy hired and 

two boats engaged of Postmaster Cutler, of Lake 

Shore P. O. (at lower end of lake), who was 

to meet us with the boats at Bellaire, the new 

county seat of Antrim county. I left Cincinnati 

at 7:15 Thursday morning, July 15, and arrived 

at Mancelona next morning at 6:04, the other 

two having left the night before, in order to 

see the upper end of the road by daylight, and 

have things ready for an early start on my 

arrival. We left the station shortly after 7 a. m., 

the scribe and editor in the hack, while the camp 

boy and I went with the baggage on, or rather 

with, another wagon. That hack is a delusion 

and a snare for the unwary. It was simply an 

old lumber wagon, without a cover, with two 

spring seats hung on to the bed, and was drawn 

by a pair of ponies a size and a half larger than 

jack rabbits. It is a mail hack, and if the mail 

pouch happens to contain two letters more than 

usual, the passengers have to walk and help to 

push up the sand hills. It makes two trips a 

week to Bellaire, and up the country as far as 

Central Lake P. O. at the head of Intermediate 

Lake. It leaves Mancelona on Tuesday and 
Friday. 

The road to Bellaire, as a wagon road, is 

frightfully jolty, full of roots, and highly un¬ 

satisfactory as a highway generally, but we 

found the walking to be fair to middlin’, and 

several little cold streams on the way furnished 

as much comfort on that hot July day. After 

being on the railroad a day and night, I was 

well fagged out and needed rest; so I rode on 

the wagon all the way down except about twelve 

miles. Bellaire is twelve and a half miles from 

Mancelona; no great effort to figure up the dis¬ 

tance walked, and walking on an average July 

day is not strictly a pastime for a person whose 

waist-band measures in the near vicinity of fifty 
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inches, “of which the writer is one.’’ The new 

county seat is located on Intermediate River, 

about midway between Grass below and Inter¬ 

mediate lakes above. The river is a rather shal¬ 

low, winding, narrow stream, in places scarcely 

five yards wide, is perhaps four miles long, and 

connects the two lakes. The site of the town— 

a huge square blocked out of the heavy woods— 

was still covered with the fallen trees, lying as 

felled by the choppers, while a fire that had re¬ 

cently swept through them made it as cheerless 

and desolate looking a place as could well be 

imagined. Six months before it was a first class 

howling wilderness, but at the time we crept 

wearily up its one imaginary street at the lower 

end of the clearing, it contained fifteen un¬ 

painted wooden houses and a saw-mill—that in¬ 

satiate, screaming fiend whose appetite will only 

be appeased—and at no distant day—when it has 

devoured the last vestige of the noble forests 

of Northern Michigan and dried up its streams 

till there will not be water enough in them to 

swim a water beetle. We found the people 

clever and neighborly, and full of hope and plans 

for the future. It is really a pretty location for 

a small town, and we believe Bellaire has a 

future ahead of it. We arrived about noon and 

found the hack had preceded us only a few 

minutes. Of course Cutler was not there to 

meet us as promised, and we spent nearly an 

hour looking around the place. Looked at the 

river, a mere thread through the woods, bought 

some lumber at the mill to make a fish box, camp 

table, etc., made a good many ill-natured re¬ 

marks about Cutler, and finally, when our pati¬ 

ence was worn out waiting for him, concluded 

to go up the river as far as the lake at least, 

hunt a camp for the night, and lay for that Post¬ 

master’s scalp in the morning. We were told 

“Green’s landing” was only about eighty rods 

up the river, from which point our P. M. walked 

twice a week to swap mails, and for this we 

started, the wagon following with the traps. 

Luckily we met the subject of our remarks a 

short distance out of town with two of his 

sons, one of them carrying a well-flattened mail 

pouch. The introduction was brief: “I suppose 

this is Mr. Cutler?” “Yes.” “Well, here’s your 

fishing party. Shake. Where are your boats?” 

“Up the river at the landing, about eighty rods.” 

(We found eighty rods to be the only appreci¬ 

able distance in this neck o’ woods.) Then we 

went for that landing again. 

At the head of wagon navigation a trail led 

down to the water and that landing, which was 

a spot at the water’s edge devoid enough of 

overhanging “bresh,” as the camp boy expressed 

it, to allow a skiff to get to the bank. 

At this point is the head of the rapids, 

eighty rods long, more or less. 

The river, through the rapids, is shallow, 

in places barely deep enough to float a light skiff, 

and runs like a mill race, which feature no 

doubt had something to do with the P. M. pre¬ 

ferring to walk from the landing down and back. 

Three narrow, flat-bottomed boats were to 

transport us and our luggage up the river and 

lake somewhere to a camp. We loaded part of 

the things into them, and the Cutler boys and 

the writer, to whom powers were given as to 

locating, started, leaving the rest to smoke and 

wait till we came back for another load. 

Trouble for the writer began right at the 

(Continued on page 194.) 

Asbury Park Fishing Club. 
“It isn’t all of fishing to fish” quoth our 

reporter, who covered the casting tournament of 

the Asbury Park Fishing Club last week. And 

when he said those profound words, he rolled 

’em round in his mouth like, he says, they cuddle 

Apple Jack on the Jersey coast. The trap editor, 

an unsentimental, unpiscatorialized non-student 

of Walton, innocently asked, “What else is there 

to it?” 
The reporter hesitated to answer, lest he 

show anger, so he counted ten. Why, if you 

Upper group shows some casters taken at tournaments. 
Lower, Joe Cawthorn with his big catch. 

knew that bunch of Waltonians in Asbury, you 

wouldn't think such a question; much less ask 

it. There’s real manhood for you; then there’s 

science and exercise, fresh air, sociability and, 

well—and—Apple Jack. Ever been introduced to 

Jersey Apple Jack? No! Well, no wonder you 

have the temerity to ask, “What’s to fishin’ but 

fish.” Why, fishin’ is Apple Jack, and Apple 

Jack is fishin’ diluted with conversation. Ever 

heard Hartie or Joe or Bob or Scotty, Win or 

Bill, Captain or Sam or Ben or any of those 

chaps tell a story? No! Well, of course you 

don’t know “what’s to fishin’ but fish,” and our 

trap editor “went empty away” while our fishing 

reporter tried to recall the names of those he 

liked best in the bunch of casters and to hook 

their faces up with the scores they made in order 

to identify them in the photograph focused 

through Apple Jack. (See accompanying print.) 

“There must be something to fishing but 

fish,” quoth our yacht editor as he listened to 

the reporter, suppliantly hoping to be taken off 

the field trials and permanently assigned to the 

Asbury section of New Jersey with a desk in 

John Seger’s, and nothing to do but talk fishing 

and get better acquainted with A. J. and some 

other members of the club. 

Here follow the events and scores of the 

seventh annual casting tournament of the Asbury 

Park Fishing Club, held Aug. 2, 1913: 

Event No. 1.—For club members only: The 

best average of five casts in a lane thirty feet 

in width, with a three-ounce lead. Fee, fifty cents : 
Total Cast. Total Cast. 

Ft. In. Ft. In. 
1. T Vogler .... 1042 10 5. W. J. Moran. 845 4 
2. H. G. Cole.. 1019 8 6. Dr. W. Flavell 834 1 
3. H. C. Rydell 865 5 7. Dr. Knecht... 821 10 
4. D. McIntyre.. 860 8. Geo. Perry .. 819 8 

Event No. 2.—For club members only: The 

best average of five casts in a lane thirty feet 

in width, with a four-ounce lead. Fee, fifty 

cents: 
Total Cast. Total Cast. 

Ft. In. Ft. In. 
1. Dr. Knecht.. .1051 8 5. Tohn Vogler.. 902 2 
2. II. G. Cole...1036 4 6. M. Stratton... 876 8 
3. R. H. Corson.1027 11 7. II. K. Satow. 874 7 
4. C. O. Perry.. 1013 7 8. F. Johnson... 874 7 

Event No. 3. —For club members only: 

Three casts at a stake 140 feet from the start¬ 

ing line, nearest cast recorded: 
Nearest Cast. Nearest Cast. 

Ft. In. Ft. In, 
l. J. E. Newman .. 1 4 H. W. Metz... 5 7 
2. F. Johnson .. .. 11 5. W. Schwartz.. 5 8 
3. C. E. Young 1 9M> 6. D. McIntyre. 6 

Event No. 4.—Open to all: The best aver¬ 

age of five casts in a V-shaped court, said court 

to be thirty feet wide at 100 feet, 60 feet wide 

at 200 feet, 90 feet wide at 300 feet; three or 

four-ounce leads. Fee, $1: 
Total Cast. Total Cast. 

Ft. In. Ft. In. 
1. J. Clayton_1399 7 6. John Vogler.1189 7 
2. Dr. C. Simon.1387 2 7. H. Kain ....1187 1 
3. B. Reimuller.1367 7 8. C. M. Day..1132 7 
4. W. J. Moran.1291 4 9. H. G. Cole..lG61 4 
5. R. H. Corson.1257 5 10. J. Newman..1034 9 

Event No. 5.—Open to all: The longest in¬ 

dividual cast, five casts allowed each contestant 

in open field; three or four-ounce leads. Fee, 

fifty cents: 
Longest Cast. Longest Cast. 

Ft. In. Ft. In. 
i. John Clayton. 298 6. John Vogler. 281 6 
2. Dr. C. Simon 290 6 7. C. O. Perry.. 269 3 
3. B. Reimuller. 289 9 8. N. Schoen... 266 11 
4. R. II. Corson 285 9. J. Newman.. 263 
5. C. M. Day... 281 8 10. H. K. Satow 261 & 

Event No. 6.— -Open event for ladies The 

best average of five casts in open field, three or 

four-ounce leads. Fee, fifty cents: 
Total Cast. Total Cast. 

Ft. In. Ft. In. 
1. Mrs. Brewer.. 754 5 3. Mrs. Lensinger561 6 
2. Mrs. Cooper.. 720 5 4. Mrs. Fisher.. 552 6 

Special.—Best average events 1, 2, 3, 4, 5: 
1. R. H. Corson 5. W. J. Moran. 1 
2. John Vogler. 6. Dr. W. D. Knecht. 
3. C. M. Day. 7. Frank ohnson. 
4. H. G. Cole. 

Special.—Best average events 4 and 5: John 

Clayton, silver cup. 

The committee follows: J. C. English, 

Chairman, 9 Embury avenue, Ocean Grove, N. J.; 

H. I. Phillips, Secretary; James M. Gentle, A. W. 

Flavell, Winfield Scott, William Monroe, H. G. 

Cole, C. M. Day, Edward Shepard, John Vogler, 

R. C. Anderson, E. S. Johnson, William Desen- 

dorf, Dr. Knecht, Dr. W. W. Flavell, Samuel 

Metzgar, E. N. Dolbey, E. C. Burtis, Benjamin 

Everham, Charles O. Perry. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful in¬ 

terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 

a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

RETROSPECTION. 

Yielding to the constant request from sub¬ 

scribers for reprint of articles written by those 

good old-time sportsmen, whose places to a great 

extent remain unfilled, we have selected this, our 

birthday number, as a fitting opportunity to pre¬ 

sent in one volume some of the best of the old 

masters. No one number would hold them all, 

so we hope you won’t feel disappointed if the 

selection from your favorite author has not been 

selected for reprint. Let us know what it is and 

we will run it later. We have had interesting- 

letters of reminiscences from those many years 

associated with Forest and Stream, but lack of 

space and. their late arrival compels us to save 

them for another time. Dr. Thomas’ Maine fish¬ 

ing story, omitted from this number, will be con¬ 

tinued next week, as will the Federal migratory 

bird law digest. In closing, we want to thank 

those sportsmen—genuine sportsmen, for we 

have none else in our family—for their past 

friendship, and hope we shall merit an indefinite 

continuance thereof. The hopper overflows with 

interesting material for the coming year, while 

the different departments will be kept smartly 

up to date. To our subscribers and advertisers— 

thanks! 

FROM THE FOUNDER OF FOREST AND 

STREAM. 

Chesterfield, Mass., Aug. 8. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Dear Sir: I answer with alacrity your re¬ 

quest to say something in regard to our forty 

years’ record, and accordingly I run up our pen¬ 

nant as due respect to the present manager and 

successor, whose energy and ability is manifested 

weekly. 

Forest and Stream stands as a name haply 

appropriated, which has been well earned. Its 

founder then at forty years of age (who is be¬ 

ginning to feel old at eighty) was fortunate 

to plan this publication and able to run it with 

sufficient means. All his previous life, from 

childhood up, he acquired “an extensive knowl¬ 

edge of the sporting resorts of the country, and 

enjoyed a wide acquaintance with sportsmen, 

naturalists and public men. He was gifted with 

a literary style of alluring grace and charm. 

He brought to his chosen labor of love the pres¬ 

tige of successful authorship so worthily won 

with his ‘Fishing Tourist.’ He was fortified with 

long experience as a trained newspaper man. He 

had in high degree the journalistic sense, and 

was endowed with a nose for news. Thus in 

every respect he was admirably fitted not only 

to project the undertaking, but to accomplish the 

self-imposed task. The successful realization of 

the ideal was no insignificant achievement.’’ 

All this is alliterative now. It was pro¬ 

nounced twenty years ago by Dr. Grinnell, my 

first successor. In the interval others have built 

on its firm foundation, and that designation and 

character it has maintained to this day. 

Only once, for a br’ef period, pending the 

hazardous experiment of amalgamation with a 

rival journal, was the favoring tide of our van¬ 

tage interrupted. The obstacle was eventually 

removed, except in name, and now, at the close 

of your fourth decade, I rejoice to find the es¬ 

sential features of the old Forest and Stream 

still prominent, though emphasized by a maturer 

and sturdy growth, with rounded lines and con¬ 

stantly enlarging scope in accordance with the 

development of sport and the expanding ranks 

of the guild, stimulated always by the increasing 

facilities for reaching by rapid locomotion those 

remote regions which, in my earlier time, were 

accessible only by canoe and saddle. You have 

all steadfastly kept the faith, and have never 

ceased to observe the initial injunction “to in¬ 

culcate in men and women a pure love for 

natural objects, and to stimulate a higher litera¬ 

ture of manly sport.’’ You have done honor to 

your founder and predecessor, and I dare say 

saved him much mental and pecuniary wear and 

tear, for to firmly establish such a potential 

periodical as Forest and Stream is no pigmy 

achievement. Wherefore I give you “Waid- 

mann’s Heil.” I congratulate you upon having 

so signally rounded the fulsome period of forty 

years with pleasure and profit to all concerned. 

I am yours ad infinitum, 

Chas. Hallock, Ph.D. 

FROM ONE OF THE OLD GUARD. 

BY JAMES ALEXANDER HENSHALL. 

I am reminded that it is forty years since 

Charley Hallock founded Forest and Stream. 

My word! How time flies! It seems but a 

decade since that worthy successor to “Porter's 

Spirit of the Times” appeared above the literary 

horizon to proclaim glad tidings to the lover 

of sport and nature. And right well has it 

lived up to its pronouncement “to studiously 

promote a healthful interest in outdoor recrea¬ 

tion, and to cultivate a refined taste for natural 

objects.” 

And how we of the Old Guard, without 

hope of fee or reward, contributed liberally to 

its columns our personal experiences with fur, 

fin and feather. What a loyal coterie we were 

in our efforts to make the journal a success. 

But. oh dear, few of the Old Guard are now 

living to note the great changes that have en¬ 

sued since our journal was established. 

Looking backward forty years it is truly 

wonderful to contemplate the changes that have 

been wrought in less than half a century. Forty 

years ago—good gracious, that sounds like 

ancient history, and perhaps it is! Forty years-r 

ago, in Forest and Stream, I began to cham¬ 

pion the black bass as the coming game fish, 

when there was not a single article of fishing 

tackle made especially for its capture. How is 

it now! My prediction that it would eventually 

become the American game fish has been veri¬ 

fied, and my assertion that inch for inch and 

pound for pound it is the gainest fish that swims, 

has been acknowledged. 

When Forest and Stream first appeared 

the passenger pigeon existed in countless thou¬ 

sands. the buffalo roamed the plains, herds of 

elk and deer were in the mountains, while 

myriads of game fishes disported in every 

stream and lake, totally oblivious to the subse¬ 

quent incursions of the despised German carp. 

The coverts and upland abounded with feathered 

game, where now the English sparrow reigns 
supreme. 

Thirty-eight years ago I contributed to 

Forest and Stream an account of “chicken” 

shooting in Minnesota. Glencoe was then the 

western terminus of the railroad from whence 

we started with camping outfit. There were no 

fences, the Scandinavians dwelt in sod houses, 

while there were prairie chickens galore on the 

stubbles, and young geese and ducks in every 

slough—I am open to the conviction that there 

might have been an occasional “dodo” after a 
hard frost! 

Thirty-five years ago I contributed an ac¬ 

count of a winter spent on the east coast of 

Florida, when I knew, personally, every settler 

from Rockledge to Miami. The entire beach 

strip between the Atlantic and Indian River, 

from Eau Gallie to Jupiter was a barren, sandy 

waste, with but one settler, a little Cuban living 

in a hamak opposite St. Lucie River. How is 

it now? Every acre is taken up and cultivated. 

There were but twenty settlers on Lake Worth 

and less than twenty-five on Biscayne Bay, 

mostly engaged in beach-combing and wrecking. 

To-day the visitor to the magnificent hotels of 

Rockledge, Lake Worth and Miami can hardly 

realize the great change that has taken place 

since the advent of Forest and Stream—from 

a wilderness to a paradise. Two brothers, from 

Ohio, whom I advised to buy a certain place 

on Lake Worth, for fifteen hundred dollars, sold 

half to a hotel company a few years ago for 

fifty thousand dollars. Charley Moore, the 

oldest settler on Lake Worth, offered to give 

me five acres of his banana field as an induce¬ 

ment to locate. Mr. Gardner Hardee, of Rock¬ 

ledge, offered me several acres of his old, bear¬ 

ing orange grove for a hundred dollars an acre 

to locate. To-day these properties are in¬ 
valuable. 

Change, change, a world of change, indeed! 

But “let the great world spin forever down the 

ringing grooves of change,” we still know that 

“God is in His Heaven, and all is right with 

the world.” 
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Famous Forest and Stream Writers whom I Have Known 
By JAMES WILLARD SCHULTZ 

Author of “My Life as an Indian,” “With the Indians in the Rockies,” “Sinopah, the Indian Boy,” etc. 

ONE of the great pleasures of my life has 

been the companionship of some famous 

Forest and Stream writers on many a 

long trip of exploration and big-game hunting 

in the Rocky Mountains. 

GEO. BIRD GRINNELL. 

Well do I remember the August day in 1882 

when Dr. George Bird Grinnell and I first met. 

It was at Fort Conrad on the Marias River, 

Montana. He had come out for a hunt with 

me, and the moment he got down from the stage 

and we shook hands, I knew. “Here,” said I 

to myself, “is no tenderfoot,” and indeed he 

was not, for he had been into the Black Hills 

with Custer in 1874, and thereafter on many a 

hunt and expedition into the wild country—the 

really truly wild Indian and buffalo country of 

the far West. 

We started out with rather a meager outfit, 

and in due time arrived at the St. Mary's Lakes, 

where we spent a pleasant month, but we really 

hardly entered the country on that trip. The 

next autumn, however, we returned to that same 

region and discovered the now noted “Grinnell 

Glacier.” On the very day that we first walked 

out on to that great sheet of ice he killed an 

immense male big-horn, and we took some of 

the meat down to camp that night. As we sat 

there by the fire, roasting the meat and talking, 

I thought that I had never seen a happier man. 

I proposed that we call the glacier after him, 

and he refused, stating that he thought that was 

too great an honor. However, Jack Monroe and 

I would not have it that way, and he finally con¬ 

sented that this title should be given it. 

Since that trip I have been on many a long 

hunt and exploring expedition into the Rockies 

with Mr. Grinnell. He is one of the most in¬ 

defatigable and daring mountain climbers I ever 

knew. It was entirely due to his insistence that 

we finally cut a trail from the head of the Upper 

St. Mary’s Lake and discovered the Blackfoot 

Glacier and the notable peaks of that country. 

On his very first trip to Montana he be¬ 

came interested in the Blackfeet Indians, and a 

few months after his return to New York man¬ 

aged to have removed from office their agent, 

who was anything but a desirable one. It was 

entirely due to him, as one of the three com¬ 

missioners appointed to make a treaty with the 

Blackfeet in 1897, that they received a million 

and a half for the eastern portion of their 

reservation. As a writer, Mr. Grinnell of course 

is widely known, he being considered as one of 

the greatest authorities upon the American In¬ 

dians and Indian affairs and lore in general. 

No one could wish for a better camp com¬ 

panion than Dr. Grinnell. He is always ready 

to do his share of the work, and never have I 

seen him in an angry mood, unless it may have 

been at some refractory, stubborn pack horse, 

but you all know how that is. 

GEO. H. GOULD. 

Geo. H. Gould, of Santa Barbara, is an¬ 

other of the charming old-time writers of Forest 

and Stream whom I have met. On several 

occasions he accompanied Mr. Grinnell and me 

into the St. Mary's country. I have always 

found him a most congenial gentleman. He is 

a student and philosopher, and one of the most 

successful lawyers in California. Many Western 

visitors to the coast probably have seen his beau¬ 

tiful residence in Monticello. 

Mr. Gould has hunted all over the country. 

He made one memorable trip into the arid coun¬ 

try of lower California, and certainly had some 

experiences there. He killed a few head of fine 

rams, but owing to scarcity of water, barely got 

back alive to the coast. 

WILLIAM JACKSON (SIK-SI-KAI-KWAN). 

I come now to William Jackson, or as we 

all love to call him, Sik-si-kai-kwan, meaning 

“the Blackfoot man,.” Jackson was not a fre¬ 

quent contributor to Forest and Stream, but 

what he did write was certainly well worth 

J. W. SCHULTZ. 

while. Jackson was the grandson of Hugh 

Monroe, born in 1798, died in 1896. Monroe was 

the first white man to traverse the country lying 

between the headwaters of the Saskatchewan 

and Missouri rivers. This was in 1816. It was 

from this noted ancestor probably that the grand¬ 

son got his fighting qualities. 

Jackson enlisted as a scout in the U. S. Army 

in 1872 at Fort Abraham Lincoln, Dakota. He 

was with Custer on his Black Hills expedition, 

and on that fateful June day in 1876 was with 

Reno when Custer and all his men went down. 

A great chum of Jackson was Charley Reynolds 

who also fell that day. He was in many of the 

Cheyenne battles and also with other tribes, and 

was noted for his great bravery. 

He and I met and became great chums in 

the buffalo days, and so remained until his 

lamented death in 1902. He wras only sixteen 

years old when he joined the Army. Jackson 

was one of the most kindly, courteous men that 

ever lived, and was a great story teller. Grin¬ 

nell and Hough have both listened to his tales 

around the camp-fire and will agree with me in 

this. 

Jackson and his grandfather, Hugh Monroe, 

or as we dearly loved so call him, Rising Wolf, 

both lie buried under the shadow of the. Two 

Medicine Rockies that they loved so well. Each 

of them has a wonderful peak in that country 

named after him. 

EMERSON HOUGH. 

Emerson Hough, the noted author, was an¬ 

other writer for Forest and Stream in the old 

days. All the old readers will remember his 

brilliant stories. 

Hough and I have also hunted on several 

trips in the Rocky Mountains. He always chose, 

however, to come out in the dead of winter when 

the snow was something like ten feet deep, and 

we had some strenuous times. He hunted of 

course on snowshoes, and on his first trip with 

me we lived in an Indian lodge. On the very 

first day of that trip (we were in the Two Medi¬ 

cine country) he killed an enormous ram and 

enabled us all to have real meat for supper that 

night. Upon our next trip, this time on the 

summit of the Rocky Mountains, we tried a new 

and unique experience which had ever been his 

pet project. We took a small tent, a folding 

portable stove, and only one blanket to the man, 

although the thermometer was often thirty and 

forty degrees below zero. We never slept cold, 

because the bottomless stove kept hot the large 

slabs of rock upon which it rested, and after 

the fire went out this rock kept the tent warm 

until morning. Hough saw his first goat on that 

trip; killed three of them without a miss and 

tersely said, “I have got enough; come on, let’s 

pull our freight.” 

Emerson is a delightful camp companion, 

always in good humor and a great enthusiast. 

I have known him to go out and chop wood 

when it was not needed just to be doing some¬ 

thing. He is a strenuous man. 

As a story teller he has few equals. I re¬ 

member a night in our lodge on the Two 

Medicine. Hanging over the fire on a tripod 

were the whole fore quarters of a fat moun¬ 

tain sheep. They had been hanging in that 

position most of the afternoon, swinging and 

swinging, and slowly and thoroughly cooking. 

At dark we all drew our hunting knives and 

began eating the rich meat, and kept on eating 

until midnight, and during that time helped en¬ 

tertain us with his long and varied experiences 

in Kansas, and many a time he actually made us 

laugh so that we cried. 

Since those old times Emerson Hough has 

hunted over practically the wide world, and 

killed about every species of game afoot, but I 

bet he has not forgotten our camps on the Two 

Medicine on the summit of the Rocky Mountains 

west of it. 

The Canadian government has supplied 

twenty-five million tree seedlings to farmers, 

principally in the Alberta and Regina plains 

region The United States does not supply 

young trees to the public, except in a limited 

area in Nebraska, under the terms of the Kin- 

kaid Act. 
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All Hands Asleep. 

Leaves from a Log Book. 

BY SENECA. 

(From issue of .Tan. 19, 1882.) 

She was built—no matter where—by an old 

oysterman; and, as to her age, it isn’t quite the 

polite thing to inquire a female's time of life, 

so the Captain forbore asking this question. She 

was hearty and strong, however, was Peggy, and 

cheap as dirt; and if bulk gives speed, as our 

friend of the yachting page declares it does, she 

should have been a clipper. But whether it was 

the model, or the barnacles on her bottom, or 

the undersize of her sails, or the faulty handling 

of her skipper, certain it is that the Peggy’s 

pace was a very moderate one, and she was 

more famous for a steady, sober plodding along 

in all weathers, than for any spasmodic bursts 

of speed in certain winds. After the old oyster- 

man had made such alterations in rig, cabin, 

etc., as the Captain demanded, and cleaned, to 

the best of his ability, the interior, which was 

redolent with the odor from many years’ hauls 

of fish and oysters, the Peggy was, withal, quite 

a trim little ship, and, before completing his first 

cruise in her, the Captain conceived a lasting 

affection for the easy-steering, comfortable¬ 

handling and safety-assuring old smack. 

The tide was ebb in Cob Creek as the 

Peggy dropped down toward the sea, floating 

slowly, while the Captain cooked his dinner on 

the spirit-stove near the cabin door, occasion¬ 

ally peering over the house to see that her nose 

was right. The sails were loose, ready to hoist, 

ropes and rigging coiled or belayed in place, and 

everything prepared as carefully as if the Peggy 

were a man-of-war, or fitted out to find the 

Northwest passage. And with good reason.' 

The Captain, crew, supercargo and all were one 

man—a so-called consumptive at that—and 

where the sailing, cooking, aye, and the scrub¬ 

bing of a twenty-two foot two-master depends 

on so small a crew, there are many things to be 

carefully pondered that would receive but slight 

attention were there a man or so “before the 

mast.” 

As we—the Peggy and Captain—drop down 

through the mouth of the creek and into the 

bay, a slight whiff of air is felt as we clear the 

range of the forest of hackmatacks, and prepa¬ 

rations are made for action. The little mizzen 

is first hoisted and the halliards made fast. Then 

the jib runs up, the Captain noti leaving the 

cockpit to hoist it. Now the Peggy begins to 

feel the breath of the light land breeze and, as 

the mainsail is hoisted, ripples the water from 

her bow with a musical gurgle. With such a 

light zephyr we can use all sail, and, as we are 

anxious to see how our hitherto untried topsail 

will work, that, too, is sent aloft, and the Peggy 

has donned her “racing rig” complete. 

The voyage is to be made through waters 

entirely unknown to the Captain, but the chart 

shows a plenty of harbors along the coast, and 

the sea-going qualities of the little smack are so 

well-known that but little anxiety is felt for the 

possible dangers to be encountered. “She'll find 

her way all by herself,” said the old oysterman, 

when the Captain bade him good-bye at the 

dock, and. verily, his words were not without 

reason. As the hooked end of Crab Point was 

passed and the open ocean lay before us, the 

breeze freshened considerably, and the topsail 

was lowered. The little eight-foot lifeboat that 

served as a dingey, which hitherto had lain to 

the windward of the house, was shoved into the 

water, and its painter made fast to the Peggy’s 

stern. Then the Captain leaned back against 

the dandy mast on the first long leg out to sea 

and smoked his pipe, while he watched the por¬ 

poises playing and the distant sails of a fleet of 

fishing vessels on their voyage home. There is 

something soporific in thus sitting silently steer¬ 

ing under the rays of the summer sun, with the 

light waves plashing around, and only enough 

wind to rock one gently up and down as in a 

cradle, and soon the Captain began to feel a 

drowsy sensation stealing over him. An innate 

facility of sleeping anywhere and under any cii'- 

cumstances, which was a very happy possession 

in most cases, was here very unwelcome. For 

a while the somnolent sensation was pleasant, 

and the Captain abandoned himself to a dreamy 

reverie, but as his head nodded forward there 

came a sudden “rat-tat” from the loosed jib- 

sheets, and, awaking with a start, he found the 

Peggy rounding to; so, bringing her to her 

course again, he sat up straight, and began to 

puff vigorously on the brier-root to keep awake. 

It was no use, however, and again the head 

dropped forward on the breast, the pipe fell 

from the lips, and the lone sailor was in another 

doze. This time the Peggy kept her course, 

and worked her way gradually further out into 

the open ocean. A party of young people, pass¬ 

ing in an open yacht, saw the sleeping steers¬ 

man sitting at his post, but took no more 

notice of the passing craft than to remark the 

peculiar rig, so seldom seen in those waters. A 

lumber schooner passed so near as to endanger 

the safety of the little smack, and the angry 

skipper hailed with a gruff voice, “You blasted 

lubber, haul off! Pd ort to run you down!” 

But the Captain of the Peggy made no answer, 

and he of the lumber vessel sailed away, still 

hurling maledictions back at the solitary voy¬ 

ager. And on and on went the Peggy, and 

further and further out to sea, and still the 

Captain slept. At length he dreamed. He 

seemed to be near a rocky island, searching for 

a harbor for his little smack. None appeared, 

and every moment the waves were growing 

fiercer. He would certainly be lost. A huge, 

jagged rock was dead ahead. He seized the 

helm to change his course. The tiller would not 

stir. He gave it a sudden wrench. It broke in 

two, and he fell over with the force of the shock. 

The hissing waves engulfed him, and as he 

struggled vainly to combat them he awoke. 

The tide had turned, the Peggy had rounded 

to, and a wave had come “splash” against the 

Captain's face. Rubbing his eyes and looking 

around with amazement, he saw the faint dark 

line of the shore far away. He looked at his 

watch. He had been afloat four hours, and 

during the greater part he had slept. 

But now work must be quick, for the hours 

of daylight are passing quickly, and there are 

low growlings of thunder away off in the west. 

The Peggy is put about, and away we speed for 

shore. If we can make Connerstown Harbor 

before dark we are all right. If not, we may 

be lost. I.et us examine the chart. Conners¬ 

town lies in a bay midway between two points, 

Rodney’s and Henderson’s. These are nine or 

ten miles apart. The Peggy’s nose is headed 

for one of these, but the question is, which one? 

If Rodney’s, we must bear off to the southward 

to find the harbor. If Henderson’s, we must 

change our course northward. The distance al¬ 

ready sailed cannot be accurately calculated, be¬ 

cause the wind has doubled its force since the 

start, and it is impossible to tell how long its 

present strength has been kept up. From the 

distance out at sea the Captain is led to believe 

that Rodney’s Point has been passed and that 

Henderson’s is the one in view. There is no 

craft of any kind in sight, so information from 

that quarter cannot be expected. A nearer peal 

of thunder warns that hesitation is dangerous, 

and the prow of the smack is turned immediately 

northward, though not without many misgiv¬ 

ings Now, every effort is made to discern the 

expected harbor as the Peggy bowls along. 

The wind has increased to half a gale, and with 

reefs turned in in every sail, the smack still 

heels fearfully. A sudden wave dashing into 

the cockpit wets the chart, and its lines are 

rendered almost illegible. The point is left a 

mile behind, and still no signs of the harbor. 

The Captain begins to feel that he has mistaken 

his bearings, but it is too late to turn back 

now, and hoping that by some chance he may 

still find a safe anchorage, he keeps blindly on. 

A great, black cloud is chasing rapidly across 

the sky and as its heavy folds obscure the light 

the darkness seems almost like that of night. 

It is now a certainty that the Captain has taken 

the wrong course, so, determining to prepare 

for the worst, the Peggy is laid to, ship’s lamps 

lighted, hatches all tightly closed, heavy coat 

donned and some of the water in the cockpit 

pumped out. By the time all this is done the 

gloom of night has fallen on the water, and 

avoiding the perils of an unknown shore, the 

Captain steers boldly for the open sea. 

One of the dangers of a summer thunder 
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shower is the perplexing way the wind has of 

blowing now this way and now that, and then 

seemingly from every point of the compass at 

once. It was this waywardness that troubled 

the Captain, the sails being at one moment dis¬ 

tended to their utmost, and in another moment 

flapping wildly as he tried to “catch'’ the new 

direction of the wind. The whaleboat’s compass 

used on the Peggy had to be scanned by a 

lantern held between the Captain’s knees, and 

after gazing for a moment at this bright light it 

was impossible to see a boat’s length ahead in 

the darkness, and the rain, which beat down 

into the face at an angle, made looking out 

ahead an utter failure. Occasionally a bright 

arch would shoot across the heavens for a 

moment, then all would be pitch dark, the air 

and water blended in one color, inky black. 

The red light of a passing vessel became sud¬ 

denly visible within hailing distance, and the 

Captain cried out “Hello! Where’s Conners- 

town?” 

“God knows!-’ came back.over the water, 

and the red light passed away in the dark¬ 

darkness. 

The little dinghy behind began beating like 

a battering-ram on the stern of the Peggy, and 

the Captain crept back tO' secure it in a different 

way, steering the while with his ankle pressed 

against the tiller. Finally the wind settled in a 

southwest direction, and although it blew a 

hurricane, the little fishing smack stood up to 

it bravely; and the crew, gradually becoming 

accustomed to the state of affairs began to feel 

a sort of pleasure in thus flying along at full 

speed over an unknown course, and even 

essayed to light his pipe in a momentary lull of 

the storm. But the matches were all damp, and 

only spluttered without lighting, so he had to 

content himself with shouting a gay song to the 

accompaniment ot the roaring elements. The 

storm had lasted over an hour, when straight 

ahead there appeared a line of light on the 

water. “Breakers!” shouted the Captain, in¬ 

stantly putting the helm to starboard. But they 

were not breakers, being instead the reflection 

on the water of the summer full moon, which 

has just shown its face at the ragged edge of the 

black thunder cloud. Now the force of the storm 

was nearly spent, and the clouds were fast pass¬ 

ing away; but the wind asserted its right to stay 

awhile longer, and the waves still rolled angrily. 

As the moon shone out with all its brilliancy 

the Captain saw, to his astonishment, that the 

smack was only a short distance from the shore, 

when he had thought her to be far out to sea. 

And did not that hooked point of land and that 

forest of hackmatacks have a sort of familiar 

look? It was. it surely was, the bay at the 

mouth of Cob Creek—the same place from 

which he had started the afternoon before. As 

he became aware of this the Captain gave a 

shout of joy, and running the Peggy' into the 

well-known channel, he soon had a safe anchor¬ 

age, and with everything made snug, was soon 

lying comfortably in the little cabin, sipping a 

hot glass of grog to take the chill off. 

' I t°ld ye,” said the old oysterman, when 

the Captain afterward related to him the ad¬ 

venture. “I told ye that ’ere smack could find 

her way all alone by herself; an’ you needn’t 

tell me she didn’t know what she was doin’ 

when she brought you straight home out o’ that 
gale.” 

Weekly Yacht Review. 

Of course the big yachting event of the 

week has been the cruise of the Larchmont Y. C., 

which merged into that of the New York Y. C., 

making probably the biggest week’s sailing event 

thus far recorded. 

On the first day’s run of the Larchmont 

event, Elena won the Vice-Commodore F. M. 

Wilson cup in the first division, although to the 

finish she was headed by Muriel. 

The second day’s run from Morris Cove to 

New London, Elena once more won, taking the 

rear commodore’s cup for schooners. 

In the second division the Stamford schooner 

Elemah won with Dorello winning the first divis¬ 

ion of sloops and Stranger in the second divis¬ 

ion. Josephine's showing in this leg was not 

good, because of her running into a calm. 

In the schooner F class, George Scott's 

Miladi finished first by 27m. 

Among the Sound schooners, Clarkson 

Cowl’s Moira had 6m. to the good. 

In the M class Dorello II., in the special 

sloop class Hermoine, in the New York Y. C. 

30’s, Caprice were winners. 

The fleet joined the New York Y. C. in New 

London Harbor, being received by Commodore 

Dallas B. Pratt on board the schooner Sea Fox. 

On the arrival at Newport, Elena once more 

showed her speed, leading Irolita 7m., winning 

the schooner cup. 

Among the Sound schooners, Moira once 

more beat Rival, while in the New York Y. C. 

30 class, Phryne won. Other winners were 

Joyant in Class P, which beat Josephine 22m.; 

Class M, Dorello II.; Class L, Avenger; New 

York Y. C. 50’s, Spartan; one-design schooner, 

Hopewell; Class F, Venona beat Miladi im.; 

Class D, Taormina; Class B and C, Endymion. 

The race for the Astor cup was unsatisfac¬ 

tory, because of the light fluky winds. However, 

Elena won the event, being sailed by Captain 

William Dennis, by whom this cup has now been 

won nine times, twice with Elrnina, four times 

with Elrnina II., twice with Elena. 

It is the third time that Morton F. Plant 

has won the trophy, the other win being with 

Ingomar. 

In Class P in the sweepstake event Josephine 

won by nearly 6m. 

The King’s cup was won by Edmund Ran¬ 

dolph’s Spartan, one of the New York Y. C. 

50’s. The yacht was sailed by that king of 

amateur yachtsmen, W. Butler Duncan. Mr. 

Duncan won the King’s cup in 1910 in Aurora. 

On the run from Newport to Vineyard 

Haven, Irolita won her first race during the 

cruise, that being the vice-commodore’s cup. It 

may be noted, however, that Elena was absent, 

owing to the death of Mrs. Morton F. Plant. 

It was a fine sight to see the old schooners, 

Constellation, Ariel, Sea Fox, Corona, Endymion 

and Irolita vieing with each other in this event. 

Other winners were Phryne in the New York 

Y. C. 30’s, Joyant in Class P, Avenger in L and 

M class, Iroquois II. in the New York Y. C. 

50’s, Whileaway in the 40-foot one-design 

schooner class, Taormina in Class D, Ariel in 

the special class, Sea Fox in A and B class. 

In the race around the Cape, Corona, owned 

by Cleveland H. Dodge, captured the Robert E. 

Todd cup. This race was for schooners built 

previous to 1900. Some of the boats had con¬ 

siderable difficulty in weathering the Cape, and 

only two, Corona and Sea Fox, finished within 

the time limit. 

The next event of importance was the 

Horseshoe regatta last Saturday, which had a 

small entry due to the cruise. 

The winners were Oriole in the New York 

Y. C. 3o's, Hamburg II. in the Larchmont in¬ 

terclub class, Alert in the handicap first division, 

Alerion in the second division, Amanita in the 

third division, White Cap in the fourth division, 

Rascal in the American raceabout class, Petrel 
in Class R. 

Scylla, in the Manhasset Bay one-design; 

Torquoise, Glen Cove jewel class; Pixy, Man¬ 

hasset Bay raceabout; Star Faraway, in the star 

class; Kazaza, special class; Verge, mixed class; 

Tautog, American dory class. 

At the Bensonhurst Y. C. in a spanking 

breeze the winners were Spider in Class Q, 

Triton, handicap class first division; M. & F., 

handicap second division; M. & F. II., Class S.; 

Eaglet, Gravesend Bay birds; Skylark, Graves¬ 

end Bay knockabouts. 

In the weekly regatta the Seawanhaka-Corin- 

thian Y. C., with only three entries, Iris was the 

winner. 

The annual cruise of the Knickerbocker Y. 

C. started last Saturday with a reception on 

board the flagship Yankee II. Forty boats en¬ 

joyed the sail in the first leg to Norwalk, the 

itinerary being from Norwalk to Thimble Island 

on Monday, Thimble to Shelter Island on Tues¬ 

day, where the boats stayed until Thursday, when 

they disbanded. 

Among those present for the early part of 

the cruise were C. M. Prankard’s Kelpie II. and 

W. F. Blaisdell’s Flora Delmar, of the Port 

Washington Y. C. 

The cruise of the New Rochelle Y. C. started 

from New Rochelle on Saturday. In the run to 

Huntington, Hyperion was first and Olwyne 

second. 

A. C. A. Membership. 
NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Atlantic Division.—Raymond D. Hill, 206 

McDonough street, Brooklyn, N. Y., by John E. 

Plummer. 

Central Division.—Edward A. Kimman, 639 

Catherine street, Syracuse, N. Y., by A. F. 

Saunders. 

Northern Division.—William Irvine, 41 St. 

Famille street, Montreal, Quebec, Canada, by R. 

B. Britton. 

Western Division.—Edward Bergholtz, 438 

New York street, Aurora, Ill., by John N. 

Deneau. 

NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 

Central Division.—6747, Sheffield Brown, 

Chamber of Commerce, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6748, 

Franklin P. Cragin, 718 Mutual Life Bldg., Buf¬ 

falo, N. Y.; 6749, E. Granger Wilson, 45 Broad¬ 

way, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6750, Alfred H. Sharpe, 650 

Division street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6751, Alex. F. 

Osborn, 117 Tonawanda street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 

6752, Raymond F. Fox, 491 Ashland avenue, 

(Continued on page 222.) 
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The Fables of Archery. 

BY W. H. THOMPSON. 

(From issue of Aug. 14, 1879.) 

While it might be very interesting to look 

up many of the old stories about Robin Hood 

and William Tell, and other of the real and 

mythical heroes of the bow, I do not propose to 

deal with the unbelievable tales told of their 

marvelous shots, but to come home to our own 

day and land, and call attention to the strange 

fact that hundreds of otherwise good and re¬ 

liable persons will relate with the most unblush¬ 

ing mendacity the most utterly improbable and 

even impossible things which they have either 

done, or seen done with the bow and arrow. 

What archer is there in the United States who 

has practiced through this season who has not 

been repeatedly' told by his white haired friend 

who strolls over of an afternoon to see him 

shoot, that he “has seen the Indians stick a 

copper in a split stick, and then hit it at every 

shot at a distance of thirty to sixty yards.” 

Now the old gentleman is a very good man, he 

is not considered a liar, but the truth is he has 

never seen an Indian in his life! In the next 

place, if he had chanced to see an Indian he 

would, ten chances to one, have been armed 

with an old rifle instead of a bow, and lastly, 

if he had been armed with a bow, he could not 

have hit the copper at thirty yards at forty 

shots! Now, to the reader who has never seen 

an Indian, an Indian bow, or an Indian arrow, 

and who does not know anything about archery, 

and who has heard such tales dinned into his 

ears from his boyhood, all this may sound a 

trifle surprising. It is, nevertheless, very true. 

The North American Indians are very poor 

archers. They use worthless bows and worse 

arrows. There are very few of our archers who 

have had this season’s practice only, who could 

not discount the best of them at a target at 

sixty yards. Your old friend has told that tale 

about the cent in the split stick until he actually 

believes it! I do not, however, and I always 

tell such persons that they are only making 

themselves ridiculous by' reiterating such bosh’. 

The Indian-split-stick-cent tale has for its prin¬ 

cipal foundation the fact that about some of 

our frontier posts and villages the Indian boys, 

and sometimes the men. in order to obtain 

whiskey, or other articles for their use, would 

shoot at pennies, or other small objects thus 

placed in the split end of a stick, which would 

be stuck in the ground, not at a distance of 

forty yards, but usually at about four or five 

yards. They used small bows, of about four 

feet in length, which they kept strung for 

months at a time, and clumsy, heavy arrows, 

with large knobs at the head, which they could 

not shoot one hundred yards at a flight, and 

which no amount of skill could have driven thirty 

yards in a straight line. Generally there would 

be about a dozen of them doing the shooting, 

and instead of one shooting at a time, the 

whole dozen would discharge their arrows at 

once, and in the melee of arrows, some going 

sideways in the air, some bouncing along the 

ground, and all clattering along together, the 

little stick would be raked out of the ground, 

and a “hit” claimed! Even with all the tangle 

of a dozen arrows at five yards, the cent escaped 

as often as it was knocked out of the stick. 

Sometimes a squad of the Indian archers have 

traveled the States, exhibiting their skill in this 

way, but I have yet to learn of their shooting 

at a greater distance than thirty feet. Such 

archery' is simply contemptible. But some will 

ask, “How do Indians kill buffalo, and even our 

American soldiers, with their arrows, if they 

are such poor archers?” This is easily ex¬ 

plained. The bows used are very short, rough, 

and strong. The arrows short, slender and 

pointed, with very keen steel spikes. Riding at 

full speed at the very flank of a buffalo, they 

will shoot arrow after arrow into its back, neck 

and side, until it sinks from twenty wounds. 

With their short rough bows they can shoot 

with great force, but very little' accuracy is ever 

attained. They will lie in wait, concealed by 

high grass or masses of rock, until the luckless 

soldier or mail carrier passes close by, when a 

dozen arrows will be shot at him from a dis¬ 

tance of three or four yards, and the poor fel¬ 

low either falls from his horse, or carries three 

or four of their arrows into camp or station, 

sticking through his arms, shoulders or legs. 

The reason they did not become expert bowmen 

was because they had no reliable weapons. 

One might as well take a Mexican Escopette 

and shoot at Creedmoor with Jackson and Sum¬ 

ner, as to take one of the miserable sticks called 

Indian bows, and shoot at a National archery 

meeting of English archers, against the Fords, 

Fishers, Palairets and Remingtons of the 

present day. Now, instead of striking a copper 

cent every shot at even twenty yards, no Indian 

or white man has ever lived who could strike 

an eight-inch circle every time at that distance 

with an arrow, and such a circle contains about 

one hundred and fifty times the area of a cent 

piece. Not only do we continually hear this 

Indian fable repeated, but we are vexed with 

the endless babble about how well “I could 

shoot when I was a boy!” how “I used to kill 

birds at forty yards, almost every shot!” Yet 

he never saw the day when he could hit a bird 

at twenty feet one shot out of fifty. He doubt¬ 

less did, in fact, stand under the low spreading 

branches of his father’s cherry tree, and shoot 

up at the red heads as they came to steal the 

cherries, missing fifty shots at six feet distance, 

to where one bird was struck. He knows all 

this, he well remembers all the particulars, but 

he stands up before you with serious face, in¬ 

nocent. truthful looking eyes, and avers that he 

could then shoot much better than you can now, 

though you are putting four arrows out of five 

into your four-foot target at sixty yards. He 

even imagines that he can beat you now. and 

takes your bow and one of your arrows and 

faces square front to the target! He holds the 

bow horizontally, draws feebly with his thumb 

and forefinger, flirts the arrow about one-third of 

the way to the target by a sort of toss of the bow, 

and subsides. If you put six straight shots into 

the blue and red rings, he does not think much 

of it. but if you miss with four, and put two in 

the gold, he cheers you lustily. To show the 

utter fallacy of all those idle tales would re¬ 

quire a volume, but even when all of them were 

refuted the curious fact would still remain that 

men, otherwise truthful, would still relate the 

marvelous tales of the Indian and his little bow. 

Strange Malady Amon^ Archers. 
Boston, Mass., Aug. 7.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: To-day four of the Newton Archers 

shot a double American round on their range at 

the Newton Center Playgrounds. All of the 

archers seemed to be affected with archeritis, or 

some similar disease, and none of the scores is 

anything to be proud of, but they are sent along 

nevertheless: 

L. C. Smith . 
60vds. 

.. 27-105 
28-118 

50yds. 
30-178 
30-148 

40yds. 
30-184 
30-172 

Total. 
87- 467 
88- 438 

175-905 

B. P. Grav . .. 24-104 
19-71 

25-142 
29-171 

30-184 
30-192 

79-431 
78-434 

157-865 

S. W. Wilder . .. 27-105 
21-119 

27- 131 
28- 148 

30-174 
29-171 

84-410 
78-438 

Burton 
(10 

P. Gray Jr., 
years old) 

. 1-5 
4-14 

11-21 
8-20 

16-76 
11-49 

162-848 
28-102 
23-83 

51-185 

L. C. Smith. 

ARROWS 
A. G. Spalding & Bros, have on hand in their New York stores 
a large and fine selection of ladies’ and gents’ Aldred and 
Highfield Arrows. All in excellent condition. 

Price $10 and $11 per doz. A few dozen ladies’ 
extra fine arrows with aluminum nock, $15 per doz. 

These arrows have been examined by an expert and carefu ly se’ected. 

Orders will be immediately filled. On your way to Boston 
stop in and examine them. 

Fifth Avenue Store—At Forty-third Street, 
convenient to Grand Central Station. 

Nassau Street Store — Convenient to Fall 
River and "Outside” routes. 

Spalding’s Archery Guide, edited by Dr. E. B. Weston, 10 cents. 

A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 
124-126 Nassau Street 520 Fifth Avenue 

141 Federal Street, Boston 
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Fixtures. 

If you zcant your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the folloveing: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Aug. 16.—Long Hill, Conn.—Western Connecticut T.S.L. 
tournament, auspices Hillside G. C. H. F. Sherman, 
Sec’y. 

Aug. 19-20.—Birmingham, Ala.—Alabama State tourna¬ 
ment, auspices Birmingham G. C. O. L. Garl, Sec’y. 

Aug. 20.—Red Hook (N. J.) G. C. John W. Bain, Pres. 
Aug. 20-21.—Columbus, O.—New Columbus Gun Club. 

W. R. Chamberlain, Sec’y. 
Aug. 21-22.—Mason City, la.—Iowa State Sportsmen’s 

Association’s Post-Season tournament, under auspices 
of Cerro Gordo G. C. R. P. Monplasure, Sec’y. 

Aug. 22.—Indiana, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 
tournament, under management of Indiana R. & G. 
C. Wm. Gibson, Sec’y. 

Aug. 23.—Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, 
Sec’y 

Aug. 25-26.—Terre Haute, Ind.—Indiana State tournament, 
auspices Terre Haute R. & G. C. R. O. Miller, Sec’y. 

Aug. 25-27.—Butte (Mont.) R. & G. C. C. H. Smith, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26.—Mechanicsburg (O.) G. C. F. J. Coburn, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26-27.-—Sioux Falls (S.D.) G. C. G. A. Olsen, Sec’y. 
Aug. 31-Sept. 1.—Chicago (Ill.) G. C. W. A. Davis, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Expedet, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Big Bend R. & G. C. 
L. I. Rodgers, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Coalgate (Okla.) G. C. F. C. Varner, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Hartford Conn.—Western Connecticut T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Hartford G. C. Robt. 
D. Stevens, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Phillipsburg, N. J.—Alert G. C. Edw. F. 
Markley, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—O’tallon (Ill.) G. C. P. S. Galloway, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Hammond (Ind.) G. C. J. C. Becker, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1-2.—Roanoke, Va. — Virginia State tournament, 

auspices of Roanoke G. C. H. F. Wilkinson, Sec’y. 
Sept. 2-3.—Houston, Tex.—Interurban G. C. Forest W. 

McNier, Pres. 
Sept. 4—Culliton (Kans.) G. C. G. I. Toews, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—London (Ohio) G. C. H. L. Plildinger, Sec’y. 
Sept. 6.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Sept. 9.—Canonsburg, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. 

L. tournament, under auspices of Canonsburg G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Sept. 10.—Livermore (la.) G. C. O. N. Hildebrant, Sec’y. 
Sept. 10-11.—Bloomington, Ill.—Central Illinois T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of McLean County G. C. 
C. A. McDermand, Sec’y. 

Sept. 10-11.—Wellington, Mass.—Paleface S. A. Walter 
F. Clarke, Pres. 

Sept. 10-11.—Tillsonburg (Ont.) G. C. S. G. Vance,Sec’y. 
Sept. 11.—Coft'eyville, Kans.—Forest Park G. C. Frank 

L. Ruthrauff, Sec’y. 
Sept 11-12.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. A. B. Heyl, Pres. 
Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) G. C. E. W. Scott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber¬ 

nard Elsesser, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17-19.—Tulsa (Okla.) G. C. W. R. Campbell. Tres. 
Sept. 18-19.—San Jose (Cal.) Bluerock Club. O. N. 

Ford, Sec’y and Mgr. 
Sept. 24.—Rushville (Ind.) G. C. F. M. Sparks, Mgr. 
Sept. 25-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Sept. —.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association’s eighth 

Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under auspices the 
Capital City Blue Rock Club; $1,000 added money. 
Winner of first guaranteed $200 and a trophy: winners 
of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 respec¬ 
tively. Elmer E. Shaner, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 
Vice-Pres. 

Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 18.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 

H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 
Oct. 25.—Camden (N. J.) S. A. W. H. Kling, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. ].—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

The next annual tournament of the Indians will be 

held at Cedar Point, Sandusky, O., on July 7, 8 and 9, 

1914, with practice events on the afternoon of July 6. 

There will be a liberal amount of added money and 

valuable trophies. The tournament is open to all ama¬ 

teurs, professionals shooting for targets only. The shoot 

will be registered. D. PI. Eaton is Scribe. 

The annual registered target shoot of Hercules Gun 

Club will be held at Temple, Pa., Aug. 23. Lloyd R. 

Lewis will cashier. Nuf sed. 

K 
The Brewester (O.) Gun Club will hold a Labor Day 

tournament, Sept. 1. Officers are; W. Glick, President; 

A. J. Burns, Secretary; A. Glick, Treasurer. Ask them 

about it. 

E. Reed Shaner, Secretary, writes us: “In accord¬ 

ance with a resolution adopted by The Interstate Asso¬ 

ciation at its annual meeting of 1910, I beg to advise 

d lk 
REMINGTON 

UMC 

100 Straight from 19 yards 
Scored by C. A. Gunning, of Longmont, Colo. 

With a Remington-UMC Pump Gun and 
Remington-UMC Steel Lined Speed Shells 

WINS WESTERN HANDICAP 
This fifth consecutive winning of the Western with fifefrUngtotl-UMC 

was made notable by Mr. Gunning’s registration of the 

first “straight’’ ever recorded in this event. 

Other Record Scores in Plenty 
235 Straight—Long Run of Tournament 

Made by J. C. Norris, Basin, Wyo. 

W. H. Heer dropped 3 out of 350 
Winning High Over All. 

Both shooting Remington?UMC Pump Gun and the Speed Shells. 

Out of 20 Runs of 100 or more, RemlngtOH-UMC Shooters Won 11 
These winners in their choice of RemJngtQfcUMG followed in 
the footsteps of 14 out of 20 Winners of Grand American 
Handicaps, 26 out of 35 Winners of Interstate Handicaps. 

REMINGTON ARMS — UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 

299 Broadway, New York 
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The Western Handicap 

Omaha, Neb., August 5-8 

By A. MUNGTHOSE PRESENT 

you that Mr. C. A. Gunning, of Longmont, Colo., was 

the winner of the eighth Western Handicap. Mr. Gunn¬ 

ing used a Remington pump gun, U. M. C. shells and 

Ballistite powder.” 
* 

The registered tournament of the Greenwich Gun 

Club, originally planned for Sept. 1, 1913, has been 

postponed to Sept. 6. This change is made because 

of the registered tournament at Hartford on Sept. 1. 

The Alert Gun Club, of Phillipsburg, N. J., have 

now completed their arrangements for the annual Labor 

Hay tournament, Sept. 1. Phillipsburg is situated along 

the best road running through this section of Hew 

Jersey for automobiles, and any one desiring to attend 

and come here in an automobile will find the very best 

roads in the State; also trains arrive and leave this point 

every hour for all points in the East. So that shooters 

can come and go the same day. A program can be had 

from Edwward F. Marklev, Manager. 

Wt 

Determined that their 1913 shall keep step with the 

progress made by each of their six former tournaments, 

the Westy Plogans to a man are putting forth their best 

efforts to make this year’s shoot a record-breaker. An 

extensive campaign of publicity is on, and in every sec¬ 

tion of the country attractive window cards are being 

posted in gun club houses, sporting goods stores and 

other conspicuous places. The Westy Hogans are known 

far and wide; in fact, there is scarcely a trapshooting 

tournament of any importance at which the Westy Hogan 

shoot is not discussed. Members of the organization are 

scattered over the entire country, and none of them 

ever loses an opportunity to “boost” the shoot. 

W. G. Beecroft. 

Anaconda G. C. 

Anaconda, Mont., Aug. 3.—The regular monthly 
shoot of the Anaconda Gun Club was held to-day. Six 
events of 25 targets each were shot. The first four 
events, 100 targets, counted for the Panama-Pacific ex¬ 
position prizes. O’Neill was high with 95, and Drum- 
goole and Goddard tied with 94 each. Of the 800 tar¬ 
gets shot at for these prizes Drumgoole leads with 719, 
Goddard is second with 708 and Gemmet is third with 671. 
The fifth event was for the Twohy medal. Smith, 
Willoughby and Drumgoole went straight, and in the 
shoot-off at 15 targets Smith won with 13. The sixth 
event was for practice only. 

Before the regular program started Munn and Drum¬ 
goole shot for the individual challenge medal at 50 
targets a man. Drumgoole won with 46 to Munn’s 45. 
All the events in the following scores are for 25 targets: 

Evenst: 1 2 3 4 5 6 
Goddard . . 23 25 21 25 23 23 
C FI Smith . . 22 22 22 24 25 22 
Willoughbv . . 21 20 22 22 25 19 
McDermott . . 24 21 25 22 20 22 
Brillhart . 23 20 25 24 19 
Munn . 16 23 24 24 20 
Gemmett .. . 17 20 20 22 22 24 
Mathewson . . 19 18 20 21 20 22 
Neil . . 19 24 22 25 24 
O’Neill . 25 23 25 23 22 
Drumgoole . . 23 25 23 24 25 20 
Roach . 20 18 18 21 20 
Hudson .. 24 23 23 23 

Da Pont G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., Aug. 9.- -The Class A chal- 
lenge cup was successfully defended by A. H. Lobb. 
R. P. Willis, holder of the Class B cup was defeated by 
Stanley Tuchton. 

A. H. Lobb has been challenged for the Class A cup 
by A. B. Richardson. Richardson has challenged W. M. 
Foord for the 18yd. Du Pont cup, which he won at the 
recent Eastern Handicap, the shoot to take place on 
Sept. 20, at the Westy Hogan tournament, Atlantic City, 
N. J. The scores made to-day were: 

Stanley Tuchton and A. B. Richardson each scored 
90 out of 100, which was high for the day. 

Class A challenge match: A. II. Lobb 45, W. G. 
Wood 40. 

Class B challenge match: S. Tuchton 44, R. P. 
Willis 42. 

Other scores were: Richardson 24, V. du Pont 23, 
Jarrell 23, Crawford 19, Ross 19, Leedom 23, Taggart 17, 
Miller 19, Reybold 11, Lobb 21, Clawser 11, Tuchton 22, 
Tomlinson 19, Wood 20, Willis 23, Marsden 20, D. S. 
Wood 20, Neely 18, Carlon 19, Kaighn 20, Ort 14. 

Norfolk—Portsmouth G. C. 

Portsmouth, Va , Aug. 9.—Enclosed find scores made 
at the weekly shoot of the Norfolk-Portsmouth Gun Club, 
held Thursday, Aug. 7, 50 targets per man: Edmonds 44, 
Dr. Byrd 42, Richardson 39, Goodloe 38, Davis 38, Capt. 
Easton 33, Borrowdale 33, Ballance 32, Cook 25, Talbot 
25. W. T. E., Sec’y. 

The eighth annual Western Handicap tournament 
is history, and interesting history, at that, as it went a 
long way in restoring to Omaha, at least, much of the 
enthusiasm that was rife in that city a quarter of a 
century ago, when, through the efforts of the Omaha 
Gun Club, it was the shooting center of the country. And 
before reviewing the great handicap just closed, by way 
of interesting preliminary, let me add, somewhere along 
in 1890, trapshooting was about as dead a sport, not only 
in Omaha, but the country over, as a popular sport ever 
becomes, but about ten years ago, however, the game 
was vigorously revived, and that, too, almost wholly 
through the influence of this self-same time-honored old 
body, exerted by one of his old day officers. Will D. 
Townsend, ably assisted by Frank Lovering, the present 
club manager, J. H. Hale and A. H. Frye, two of the 
organization’s livest members, and by continued energy 

II. D. Gibbs whistling a new song to Elmer Shaner. 
Elmer seems to sympathize with Hank. 

it has been kept in a flourishing condition, and it prom¬ 
ises to remain so, thanks to the last big handicap, for 
years and years to come. 

In those halcyon days to which I have alluded, I must 
confess, however, much larger crowds assembled at its 
weekly shoots, and more targets were smashed and more 
pigeons killed in a day than there has been at any time 
since, save in the last several years, in a month. 

The period to which I allude was back in 1887-8, when 
Johnny Hardin and II. A. Penrose were at the head of 
a sporting goods house in Omaha. They were both hustl¬ 
ing business men, crack shots and ardent followers of all 
kinds of out-door sports. They were doing a magnifi¬ 
cent business, and weekly shoots and frequent tourna¬ 
ments, held under their almost individual auspices, were 
invariably tremendous successes. The time-honored old 
Omaha Gun Club at that time was about at the zenith 
of its glory. It had a large membership composed of the 
most prominent professional and business men of the 
city, and as they were all practically enthusiastic follow¬ 
ers of the field, it required but precious little inducement 
to interest them in the friendly competitions at the trap, 
and it is pleasing to note this sport, through the enter¬ 
prise of Messrs. Townsend and Lovering and the club, 
is coming back again. 

In those days almost all of the club members at¬ 
tended the regular shoots, while the crowd of onlookers 
who generally assembled on the ground on these occa¬ 
sions frequently ran up into the hundreds. The rivalry 
among the shooters was always at fever heat, and the 
average scores made then were as good, if not better, 
than those made by the shots of to-day. I have seen 
Frank Parmelee, who has always, it seems, occupied a 
premier position among the crackeriack shots of the 
YVest, up to the past few years, and John Petty, Hal 
Penrose, John Hardin, Tom Cotter, Billy Brewer, Spike 
Kennedy, Billy Townsend, W. II. S. Hughes, Fred Blake, 
Goodley Bruckner, Johnny Thompson, Dick Mertz, D. T. 
Stubbs, Clark Ellis and a score of others ran their kills 
up into the 90s in every 100 live birds or artificial targets 
shot in which they participated. In the 25-target shoots, 

which were the regular club shoots, Parmelee, Petty, 
Penrose and Hardin frequently licked the platter clean as 
ever did the famous Jack Spratt and his wife. None of 
this quartet ever fell short of 23. 

It is exceedingly pleasant to note, as mentioned 
above, that just now, although confined strictly to targets, 
trapshooting promises to continue here as one of the lead¬ 
ing and most healthful divertisements of the day. 

Perchance a bit of history in connection with Omaha’s 
leading shooting club, the Omaha, may prove interesting 
to the devotees of the hammerless who were assembled 
here. This club was organized over forty years ago, and 
was originally styled the Omaha Sportsmen’s Club. It 
was in the good old days, when Yank Hathaway, Dr. 
George Miller, Judge B. E. S. Kennedy, John Petty, G. 
H. Collins, George Hoagland, Byron Reed, John Collins, 
Dr. Peabody, John Withness, Howard Kennedy, Dick 
YVithnell, Henry Homan, Al. Patrick, George Ellis, 
Coodley Bucker, \V. H. S. Hughes, Mr. Sackett, from 
Council Bluffs, Mr. Preston, J. J. Hardin and a number 
of others, whom I cannot now just recall, were the 
active factors in the organization. This club was the 
most prominent in the whole Western country for a long 
series of years. Its members won the individual and 
team championships almost invariably, and its fame 
spread throughout the country. Notwithstanding that at 
various periods the honored old body has lapsed into al¬ 
most innocuous desuetude, a semblance of the organiza¬ 
tion has always been maintained, and to-day it is as 
strong, although not numerically as large, as it ever 
was in its history. 

Now for the Handicap. The big event virtually 
opened on Monday, Aug. 4. which was styled practice 
day, when there were three 100 straight scores made by 
Lester German, of Aberdeen, Md.; Bill Crosby, of O’Fal¬ 
lon, Ill., and Bart Lewis, one of the newer crop of 
phenoms, from Auburn, Ill. There was also one 99 
and seven 98 scores made, all of which goes to show 
that the shooters were going some in their preps. There 
were oodles of 97 and 96 scores. The 99-man was J. S. 
Day, the Peters Cartridge Co. irrepressible. 

It was an ideal day for the sport, and general man¬ 
ager Elmer E. Shaner, and his puissant aides, Fred. C. 
Whitney and Marshall Sharpe, never were in better vim. 
In fact, these three geeks are in a class by themselves. 

PRACTICE DAY, AUG. 4. 

While there were but eighty shooters at the firing 
points on practice day, they made up in quality and en¬ 
thusiasm for a lack of numbers. The scores of practice 

day follow: 

*F G Bills . . 94 F Weatherhead . . 86 

*F K Eastman.. . 93 L L Suits . . 77 

S A Huntley ... . 97 R Weatherhead .. . 90 

T C, Ness . . 89 F Bendel . . 96 

Wm Wettleaf ... . 87 II A Moeller. 

*L S German.... .mo C E Burbank. . 96 

II E Snyder. . 96 1, M Byram. . 77 

G Cooper . . 97 H T Rebhausen.. . 87 

V H Green. . 84 T Den . . 90 

*D D Gross . . 91 M K Neville . . 86 

*D G Barstow... . 98 G K Mackie. . 96 

W Wilson . . 96 H Dixon . . 96 

G Grubb . . 91 II ]'. 1 homas. . 97 

E W Niehart.... . 88 *G YV Maxwell.... . 98 

F D Wade. . 89 (ieo Rogers . . 94 

*C G Spencer- . 98 *H W Kahler.... . 97 

*\V R Crosby- .100 ( R Parker . . 91 

A B Robertson. . 94 II E Ilalbleit .... . 88 

*Geo Carter . . 93 *1 N Price . . 84 

Nick Arie . . 90 M Kneussl . . 96 

*Ed O’Brien .... . 96 Wm Bowman .... . S9 

T F Caldwell.... . 94 t A (’running. . 92 

C II Sewart. . 96 B E Moritz. . 94 

Pat Cairns . . 95 1 C Norris.. . 93 

Ike Arnold . . 90 W A Nashold..., . 94 

Mark Arie . . 97 Wm Ridley .. . 97 

*0 R Dickey. . 91 *Art Killam . . 98 

*Ed Banks . . 92 *T F. Dickey.. . 98 

G M Reddick... . 91 *Fred Gilbert .... . 95 

C I. Waggner... . 91 F M Carey. . 80 

*T G Day. . 99 E Hendrick . . 92 

Bart Eewis . .100 F. S 1 filler . . 87 

W S Hoon. . 97 ( T Simonson... . 92 

C B Eaton. . 98 F Boedfeld . . 75 

T II Severson.... . 90 T Zausman . . 93 

E A Reitz. . 95 *W H Heer .... . 98 

M Thompson ... . 91 T R Graham. . 96 

A W Williams .. . 82 C G Gallatly .... ..(40) 32 
*L Erhardt. . 89 

FIRST DAY, , AUG. 5. 

Tuesday, the opening day, saw something over one 
hundred shooters on the firing line, and Billy Ileer, the 
Guthrie, Okla., crack, was the king pin of the bunch. 
He atomized 149 out of his 150 targets, which is about 
as close an escape as a perfect score can make. Heer 
was in great form, quick on the trigger, and powdering 
every one of his targets. Lester German was again in the 
big grab for honors, breaking 48 out of 50 in the doubles. 
Best amateur in the regular events was J. C. Norris with 
148, while S. A. Huntley was the best amateur in the 
doubles with 46. 

The day was a most enioyable one, everything going 
off like clock-work, and all the gunners in their best form. 
In the afternoon, however, a high east wind militated 
greatly against big scores, and yet, nevertheless many 
were made; in fact, they were away above the average. 
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TRAP-SHOOTING AT MODERATE COST 
has been enjoyed by users of PETERS SHELLS for a number of years. It was the Peters Cartridge Co. which led the way by putting on 

the market the improved “Target” and “High Gun” Shells, made with steel reinforcing in the head and rim—“steel where steel belongs.” 

These loads afford the shooter, at low cost, all the advantages of high priced goods of other makes, and then some. In addition to “steel 

where steel belongs” they have outside brass of increased height; contain the same selected materials as Peters higher-priced shells, the “Ideal” and 

“Premier”; are made with the same extreme care, on the same special machinery and by the same ammunition experts. It is therefore not 

surprising that the “Target” (bulk smokeless) and “High Gun" (dense smokeless) are superior in quality and produce superior results. 

Attention is called to the following recent 

SIGNIFICANT VICTORIES won with PETERS MEDIUM-PRICED SHELLS 
GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP ( 

Dayton, Ohio, June 17-20 } 

PRE-OLYMPIC TOURNAMENT \ 
Chicago, July 3-5 j 

INDIAN TOURNAMENT \ 
Cedar Point, O., July 8-10 j 

VANCOUVER, B. C. \ 

June 30-JuIy 1 I 

VICKSBURG, MISS., July 2 

GILMAN, ILL., July 1-2 

DETROIT, MICH., June 25-27 

Amateur Championship of U. S., Barton Lewis, 195 x 200 ) All contestants shooting 
Professional Championship of U. S., Chas. A. Young, 197 x 200 j on 18-yard mark 

Pre-Olympic Handicap - - Barton Lewis, 22 yards, 94 x 100 
International Championship - “ “ 98 x 100 
High Amateur on all Targets “ “ 290 x 300 

Mallory Cup Handicap, H. T. Strothers, 19 yards, 50 x 50 
High Amateur Average, Barton Lewis, .... 437 x 450 
High Prof, in Indian Hdcp., Chas. A. Young, 21 yards, 93 x 100 

High Amateur Average, V. H. Francis, .... 290 x 305 
High General Average, L. H. Reid, .... - 299 x 305 

High General Average, J. S. Day, - - - - - - 198 x 200 

High General Average, H. W. Cadwallader, ... 352 x 360 

High General Average, Mrs. L. T. Vogel, ... 396 x 425 

SHOOT PETERS SHELLS—The Greatest Value for the Money, and the BEST AT ANY PRICE 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller. Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: S83-585 Howard St., J. & French. Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Some of the pros, from whom much was expected, 
tumbled into brush league averages, and hardly held 
their own at that. 

Billy Heer, left-handed as he is, was the most con¬ 
sistent of all the stars, while his 149 at singles and 47 at 
doubles, totalling 196 out of his 200. Lester German, too, 
maintained his characteristic lick, and fell short of Heer’s 
mark but a single target. 

E. W. Varner, a newspaper scout from Adams, Neb., 
got off finely in the morning with a straight run of 75, 
but fell down on 4 in the afternoon, which let him out 
with 146. Killam, one of the pros, kept abreast with 
Varner in the morning also with 75 straight. 

The scores of the first day follow: 

*L German .... 

150 
Sgls. 

145 

25 
Prs. 

48 

150 
Sgls. 

Joe Kautzky ... 143 

25 
Prs. 

H E Snyder ... 147 43 M A Nashold .. 139 

G Cooper . 136 W in Ridley _ 145 36 

V H Green. 130 *H W Kahler... 141) 38 

*D D Gross.... 139 37 C E Ellis. 135 19 

H Rebhausen.. 131 F R Welch. 114 

J Den . 132 T A Hartigan... 134 41 

F D Wade. 127 W W Fairchild.. 128 

M K Neville... 128 Geo Boulier .... 136 si 

C Mossburg .. 128 
34 

W D Townsend. 138 31 
A B Robertson 137 C A Thorpe. 133 

E A Reetz. 113 38 B Dixon . 141 
J II Severson.. 141 41 R C Kingsley... 145 

39 M Thompson . 
E F Stegerman 

141 30 1 S Frink . 141 
129 

38 
*W A Brown.... 144 42 

R Thompson . 137 1 E Caple. 132 
G Mackie . 146 A B Anderson... 125 
H Dixon . 141 35 C Holsworth ... 141 37 
C G Gallatly... 140 M Thompson .. 136 
PI E Thomas.. 139 T Tilley . 119 
F Weatherhead. 132 W J Coats. 130 
A W Williams.. i:30 C E Burbank... 138 
L S Suits. 138 W E Grubb. 128 42 
R Weatherhead 137 F T Lovering... 127 
M C Menninger 128 G Schroeder .... 130 
*F Gilbert. 144 44 Wm Kaufman .. 140 
*Geo Maxwell 145 47 Wm Armagost.. 133 
G Rogers . 138 34 L A Gates. 143 39 
Geo Reddick .. 141 36 F Rudat . 131 38 
A H Frye. 126 M Shoop . 134 
*W Bowman .. 140 41 W M Byram... 125 
B E Moritz.... 138 44 E S Diller. 131 
J C Norris. 145 35 E W Flinigan... 132 
E Hendricks .. 132 37 *L Erhardt .... 132 
W Wetleaf. 143 45 T G Schaffer... 137 
*F G Bills. 145 44 W S Cook. 114 
S A Huntley.. 147 46 11 G Magnussen 118 
T Z Ness. . 140 R C Shepherd. 126 
*F K Eastman. 142 35 F Bendel . 138 
*C G Spencer.. 147 46 J Kotone . 132 
*W R Crosby.. 145 36 D Hutchinson.. 136 
M Kneussl. 142 C R Goveha. 134 
*Geo L Carter.. 146 42 Wm Lemke .... 61 
Nick Arie . . 143 36 C G Simonson.. 137 40 
*J R Graham... 146 45 E C Carlton .... 136 36 
*W H Heer.... 149 47 W 11 Cowan.... 137 31 
Jas Young .... 146 39 E C Henshaw.. 142 
T E Graham... 136 42 C Hemingway.. 126 

Mark Arie .... 143 42 G Ford . 134 
*C) R Dickey.. 136 43 B S Donnelly... 132 32 
*Ldw Banks ... 139 N Webber . 125 
H A Moeller.. 136 C Hummel . 137 
*1 N Price. 132 C McGinnis. 144 
C R Parker .... 144 Wm Tolen . 130 
*J S Day. 146 44 F Gotch . 130 35 
E W Varner... 146 M V Nicholson. 103 
B Lewis . 143 39 F M Carey. 124 
W S Hoon .... . 147 E E Mollenhoff. 135 
C B Eaton. 147 s W Trybon.... 120 
*Dan Barstow 143 44 C H Ditto. 144 
<1 Grubb . . 141 38 C Gammon . 146 
E W Niehart.. 136 32 H K Mitton. 137 
C L Wagner . . 144 30 F A Graper. 147 
Wm Holtz .... . 135 . R Appleman... 146 40 
Ed O’Brien ... . 144 42 V Dixon . 50 
J F Caldwell.. . 142 T E Uoremus... 124 23 
Chas Sewart .. . 142 F B Cunningham.139 
Pat Cairns .... . 139 I W Budd. 128 
1 Arnold . 134 C Letterberg.... 144 
W Wilson . . 144 F Dvorak . 
H E Halbleit.. . 137 B B Ward. 69 40 
*Art Killam.... . 147 C II Anderson. 64 

1 Zausman .... . 138 1 R Craven. 29 
F Boedefeld.... . Ill A R Keeline.... 35 
*J E Dickey... . 144 39 

SECOND DAY, AUG. 6. 

Although the second day, Wednesday, Aug. 6, was 
dark, humid and lowering, there were 150 men at the 
firing points, and a gallery of over one thousand ladies 
and gentlemen. E. C. Carlton, of Spirit Lake, la., 
grabbed the glory with 99, and George Reddick, an 
Omaha amateur, was second with 98. Carlton shot from 
the 17yd. mark, and Reddick from the 16. George L. 
Carter, the well-known Peters cartridge man, of Lincoln, 
Neb., was high professional with 98 from the 19yd. mark. 

While a peevish drizzle continued off and on during 
the day, it did not seem to bother the gallus amateurs 
nearly so much as the professionals, and as a consequence 
the lily whites beat them out, on the whole by a wide 
margin. The scores of the second day follow: 

*T E Doremus. . 82 H T Rebhausen. .... 91 
C M Reddick. . 86 C H Sewart . .... 98 
E F Stegeman. . 86 *W IT Bowman..... .... 94 

W II Tolen. . 88 C IT Ditto. .... 97 

H Tilley . . 86 J S Frink. .... 90 

W 1 Coats. . 88 C A Gunning. .... 97 
C Mossburg . . 83 Geo Rogers . .... 94 
C H Anderson. . 85 I H Severson. .... 98 
A W Williams. . 81 M Shoop . .... 87 
G II Ford. . 79 W D Townsend._ .... 96 
F A Gotch. C L Waggoner.... .... 95 
*L Erhardt . . 83 F R Welch. .... 95 
V II Greene. W Wilson . .... 95 
E Ilendrich . . 84 *J E Dickey.. .... 98 
A R Keeline. . 81 W A Brown. .... 91 
F B Cunningham... . 87 1) G Barstow. .... 100 
1 A Arnold. . 92 H W Kahler. .... 90 
Geo Boulier . . 90 E W Varner. .... 98 

. 88 . .. 98 
W H Cowan. . 89 1 C Norris. .... 100 

1 C Den. .. 82 R C Kingsley. ... 97 

C R Goucher. .. SO 1 Kautzky . ... 96 

C Ilemmenway . .. 86 M Kneussl . ... 98 

H E 1 lalblieb. .. 84 C Gammon . 
Wm Holtz . .. 92 T E Graham. ... 96 

M K Neville. .. 92 M Arie . ... 96 

'I Z Ness. .. 91 Wm Wettleaf . ... 93 

F H Rudat. .. 89 T F Caldwell . ... 96 

T J Schaffer. .. 94 S A Huntley . ... 99 

W R Armagast. .. 93 H Dixon . ... 98 

E C Carlton. .. 86 C B Eaton. ... 95 

G E Caple . .. 92 L A Gates. ... 97 

W W Fairchild. .. 87 *A Killam . ... 98 

1 W Gausman. .. 93 *G W Maxwell. ... 98 

E O Hutchinson. .. 86 *Ed O’Brien . ... 97 

J A Hartigan. . Odi 11 E Snyder. ... 96 

W Kaufman . .. 93 J S Young. 
C W Litherbery. .. 91 N Arie . ... 96 

F T Lovering. .. 91 \V S Hoon. ... 96 

H K Hitton. .. 93 Wm Ridley . ... 98 

A B Robertson. .. 95 B Lewis . ... 95 

G Schroeder . .. 89 *J R Graham. ... 95 

M Thompson. .. 87 *J S Day. ... 96 

B B Ward. .. 91 *L S German. ... 10O 

*W E Grubb. .. 94 *F C, Bills. ... 97 
*F K Eastman. .. 94 *F Gilbert . .... 98 

G K Mackie. .. 88 *W R Crosby . ... 97 
B E Moritz. .. 96 *W H Heer. ... 99 

A H Frye. *C G Spencer. ... 99 
M Thompson . .. 90 F A Graper. ... 98 
E A Reetz. .. 92 F Dvorak . ... 91 

C E Ellis. .. 90 F Bendle . ... 96 
C E Burbank . .. 91 L S Suits . ... SO 
C G Gallatly. .. 96 ] Kotone. ... 84 
C C Ilolzworth. .. 91 W S Cook . ... 74 
*1 N Price. .. 90 H F Magnuson. ... 72 
C R Parker. .. 86 R C Shepherd. ... 90 
IT E 1 homas. .. 94 VV M Byrnes. ... 80 
R F Weatherhead... .. 88 F Bordefeldt . ... 77 
N Webber . .. 91 E S Dilley. ... 90 
F 1) Wade. .. 85 H A Moeller. ... 87 
E W Niehart. .. 94 E W Thingman.... ... 94 
M A Nashold. .. 97 C T Simonson. ... 94 
C A Thorpe. .. 95 S M Piper . ... 64 
Pat Cairns . .. 97 A Olson . ... 95 

*Ed Banks . .. 96 Wm Lemke . ... 82 

*G R Dickey. .. 93 C Ford . ... 70 

*D D Gross. .. 89 F W eatherhead ... .... 90 

*G L Carter. .. 97 R Appleman . ... 96 
B S Donnelly. .. 96 M V Nicholson. ... 77 
B A Dixon. .. 94 L Hazelwood . ... 85 

G Grubb . .. 95 T R Jahn. ... 89 
C Hammel . .. 94 E E Mollenhoff.... ... 89 

E C Hinshaw. .. 97 S W Trybon. ... 76 

C McGinnis . .. 9o A Bartholomew.... ... 92 

PRELIMINARY HANDICAP. 

The Preliminary Handicap purse amounted to $639— 
1C3 regular entries at $5; 3 penalty entries at $8, and $100 
added by the Interstate Association. There were 133 en¬ 
tries in this event, twenty-seven being for targets only. 

The purse was divided as follows: E. C. Carlton, 
with a score of 99, won $83.20; G, M. Reddick, 98, $70.40; 
Geo. Rogers, 97, $57.60; W. R. Armagast, M. Thomp- 
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son (YVisner, Neb.), B. E. Moritz, C. E. Burbank, F. D. 
Wade and Max Kneussl, 96, $38.40 each; Wm. Haltz, 
C. W. Eitherbery, E. A. Reetz, G. G. Gellatly, E. W. 
Varner, R. Thompson and Mark Arie, 95, $17.35 each; 
G. H. Ford, C. R. Goucher, H. E. Helblieb, T. J. 
Schaffer, J. W. Gausman, E. O. Hutchinson, W. Kauf¬ 
man M. A. Nashold, P. Cairns, B. S. Donnelly. H. 
Dixon, Nick Arie, Wm. Ridley, D. Whitney, and E. E. 
Breckenridge, 94, each $5.10. 

Yds. Tot’l. Yds. Tot’l. 
*T E Doremus.. 
G M Reddick... 
E F Stegeman.. 
W H Tolen. 
H Tilley . 
W T Coats. 
C H Anderson.. 
C Mossbtirg .... 
A W Williams... 
G H Ford. 
F A Gotch. 
*L Erhardt . 
V H Greene.... 
E Hendrich .... 
A R Keeline.... 
F Cunningham.. 
I A Arnold. 
Geo Boulier .... 
G Cooper . 
W TI Cowan. 
J C Den. 
C R Goucher... 
C Hemmenway.. 
H E Halblieb... 
Wm Holtz . 
M K Neville.... 
T G Ness. 
T J Schaffer. 
F H Rudat. 
W R Armagast.. 
E C Carlton. 
G E Caple. 
W W Fairchild.. 
J W Gausman.. 
E O Hutchinson 
J A Hartigan.. 
W Kaufman ... 
C Latherbery... 
F T Lovering... 
H K Mitton.... 
A B Robertson. 
G Schroeder.... 
M Thompson... 
B B Ward. 
*W E Grubb. 
*F K Eastman.. 
G K Mackie... 
B E Moritz. 
A H Frye. 
M Thompson.... 
E A Reetz. 
C E Ellis. 
C E Burbank... 
C G Gellatley... 
C C Holzworth. 
*1 N Price. 
C R Parker. 
H E Thomas... 
R Weatherhead. 
N Webber .. 
F D Wade.. 
E W Niehart... 
M A Nashold... 
C A Thorpe ... 
P Cairns .. 
*Ed Banks . 
•O R Dickey.... 

16 84 *D D Gross. 19 88 
16 98 *G L Carter.... 19 98 
16 90 B S Donnelley.. 19 94 
16 93 B A Dixon. 19 92 
16 84 G Grubb . 19 91 
16 93 C Hammel . 19 92 
16 91 E C Iiinshaw... 19 93 
16 80 C McGinnis. 19 85 
16 71 H T Rebhausen. 19 91 
16 94 C II Sewart.... 19 92 
16 91 W Bowman .... 19 89 
16 89 C H Ditto. 19 90 
16 77 T S Frink. 19 88 
16 82 C A Gunning.... 19 93 
16 82 Geo Rogers .... 19 97 
17 91 T H Severson... 19 91 
17 86 M Shoop . 19 84 
17 91 W Townsend.... 19 92 
17 93 C Waggoner.... 19 93 
17 87 F R Welch.... 19 93 
17 88 W Wilson . 19 93 
17 94 *T E Dickey.... 20 94 
17 68 *W A Brown... 20 96 
17 94 *D G Barstow... 20 92 
17 95 *H W Kahler... 20 84 
17 76 E W Varner.... 20 95 
17 89 R. Thompson ... 20 95 
17 94 T C Norris . 20 93 
17 88 R Kingsley . 20 93 
17 96 T Kautzkv . 20 92 
17 99 M Kneussl . 20 96 
17 90 C Gammon. ... 20 91 
17 88 T E Graham.... 20 86 
17 94 M Arie . 20 95 
17 94 W Wettleaf .... 20 86 
17 89 T F Caldwell.... 20 90 
17 94 S A Huntley.... 21 88 
17 95 H Dixon . 21 94 
17 81 C B Eaton. 21 83 
17 93 T. A Gates. 21 80 
17 93 *A Killam . 21 92 
17 92 *G Maxwell. 21 95 
17 96 *Ed O’Brien.... 21 90 
17 91 II E Snyder.... 21 83- 
18 90 T S Young. 21 90 
18 94 N Arie . 21 94 
IS 93 W S Hoon. 21 93 
18 96 Wm Ridley. ..21 94 
18 88 B Lewis . 22 S9 
18 91 *J R Graham... 22 S6 
18 95 *T S Dav. 22 90 
18 82 *L S German... 23 91 
18 96 *F G Bills. 2.3 93 
18 95 *F Gilbert . 23 88 
IS 91 *W R Crosby... 23 91 
18 88 *W H Ileer. 23 97 
18 89 *C G Spencer... 23 91 
18 87 R Appleman ... 21 90 
18 93 H Grindle . 16 92 
18 88 T H Hale. 16 71 
18 96 W Lemke . . 16 77 
18 86 D W Whitney... 17 94 
18 94 M R Smith. 17 87 
18 84 T E Maland.... 18 91 
18 94 F Weatherhead.. 18 88 
19 93 E Breckenridge. 18 94 
19 91 

THIRD DAY, AUG. J. 
In one of the closest and most exciting races ever 

witnessed among sportsmen anywhere in the world, C. A. 
Gunning, of Longmont. Colo., won the Western Handi¬ 
cap. his score being 100 out of 100. The next two com¬ 
petitors stood at 99 each, these being C. H. Ditto, of 
Keithsburg, Ill., and Pat Cairns, of Elmo, Kans. Harry 
Grindle, of Dewey, Okla., pressed close upon the won¬ 
derful scores of the leaders with 98 to his credit. 

Never was there more perfect conditions for a tour 
nament than for this eighth Western Handicap. The 
weather was ideal for the three days’ shooting, everything 
connected with the big tournament itself ran along with 
the smoothness of a well-oiled machine, and the scores 
trade were simply marvelous. More than 160 shotgun 
artists participated in the different events, the entire pro¬ 
gram being completed on time exactly as set out in the 
beginning, and the sportsmen who participated expressed 
themselves as being more than satisfied with the meet¬ 
ing. 

Manager Shaner, in presenting the trophies, stated that 
this was the first time that a subsidiary handicap tourna¬ 
ment was won with a straight score of 100, and that it 
was equaled only once in the Grand American, when 
Riley Thompson won the blue ribbon event at Chicago 
in 1910 with a straight score. Mr. Shaner further stated 
that in his entire trapshooting experience he never be¬ 
fore witnessed such grand scores made on regulation tar¬ 
gets and that it was a tribute to the perfection of am¬ 
munition. guns and the men behind the guns of the 
present day. He also stated that it is no longer a 
question of how many targets will a contestant break 
out of 100, but how many will he break before missing. 
The scores of the third day follow; 

*T E Doremus. ... 75 C I. Waggoner .... ... 96 

F. F Stegeman. ... 95 F R Welch. ... 92 

W Tolen . ... 90 W Wilson . ... 96 

C Mossberry . ... 93 *H W Kahler. ... 92 

C II Anderson. ... 90 C Gammon. ... 94 

V II Greene. ... 76 T F Caldwell. ... 99 

E Hendrichs . ... 90 H E Snyder. ... 98 
I Arnold . ... 96 F Bendel . ... 94 
W II Cowan . ... 91 E C Carlton. .... 89 

M K Neville. . 91 *T E Dickey. . 92 
. 92 . 98 

C Hemmenway . . 96 E W Varner. . 98 
. 94 . 92 

J A Hartigan. J C Norris . . 95 

C A Thorpe. . 90 R C Kingsley. . 97 

E S Roderick. ,. 90 J Kautzky . . 95 

*L Erhardt . .. 88 T E Graham. . 99 

F Cunningham . ,. 87 W Wettleaf . . 91 

G Cooper . C B Eaton. . 99 

A II Frye. .. 88 *Ed O’Brien . . 94 
j r ppti .. .. 88 . 100 

C Goucher . .. 91 W S Hoon. . 98 

H Halblieb . .. 89 H Dixon . . „o 

F H Rudat. .. 87 N Arie . . 98 

T J Schaffer. .. 94 G I. Carter. . 94 
E O Hutchinson.... .. 93 <, Rogers . . 89 
W Kaufman . .. 95 *W A Brown. . 96 
H K Mitton. .. 96 M Kneussl . . 97 
A B Robertson. .. 94 *A Killam . .100 

I? B Ward. .. 95 W Ridley . . 96 
C R Parker. .. 88 B Lewis . . 98 
H E Thomas. .. 90 S A Huntlev .... .100 
N Webber . .. 93 *T R Graham. . 98 
E W Niehart . .. 97 *J S Day. . 94 
C McGinnis . .. 92 R Appleman . . 97 
G M Reddick . .. 95 F A Graper. . 99 
Wm Holtz . .. 93 *G W Maxwell.... . 96 
W R Armagast. .. 90 *L S German. . 96 
C W Litherbury. .. 94 *F G Bills. . 99 
G Schroeder . .. 94 *F (dlbert . . 98 
*F I< Eastman. .. 96 *W R Crosby. . 100 
G K Mackie. .. 90 nv II Heer. . 99 
M Thompson . .. 90 *C G Spencer. . 98 
C C Holzworth. .. 97 M Arie . . 98 
M A Nashold. .. 92 T N Price. . 83 
P Cairns . .. 96 T A Drahota. . 92 
*0 R Dickey. .. 94 A Kunhart . . 77 
*D D Gross. .. 94 A Keeline . .(60) 46 
T. S. Frink. .. 100 R Weatherhead . . 92 
M Shoop . .. 90 F Boedefeld _ . 88 
E E Breckenridge... .. 92 T Kotone . . 90 
G Rober . .. 98 H A Moeller. . 82 
C T Simonson. .. 95 H F Magnussen., . 87 
C Linderman . .. 99 R C Shepherd..., . 90 
.1 Aylesworth . .. 95 C E Ellis. . 92 

T A Melton. .. 79 L S Suits. . 85 
M Thompson . .. 94 E W Thingam... . 91 
E A Reetz. .. 99 E S Differ. . 89 
C E Burbank. .. 93 H Tilley . . 93 
C C Gellatly. .. 99 A W Williams... . 88 
F D Wade. .. 92 J Gausman . . 98 
B E Moritz . .. 96 W Fairchild . . 96 
B A Dixon. .. 90 W S Cook. . 80 
Geo Grubb . .. 92 R A Gamble. . 85 
*Ed Banks . .. 96 F T Lovering... . 84 
B S Donnelley. .. 93 E E Woodward.. . 89 
E C Iiinshaw. .. 95 W E Phillips.... . 95 
II I Rebhausen. .. 94 C Christenson .. . 88 
*W Bowman . .. 91 C Waff . . 90 
C Sewart . .. 99 G II Ford . . 81 
C Hammell . ... 97 C Bartholomew . 97 
( H Ditto. .. 95 M B Turner .... . 83 
C A Gunning. ... 97 T R Jahn. . 96 
J H Severson. ... 95 E Wiese . . 93 
YV D Townsend. ... 96 

THE WESTERN HANDICAP. 

The purse in the Western Handicap amounted to 
$1,101—111 regular entries at $8; one penalty entry at $13, 
and $200 added by the Interstate Association. There 
were 150 entries, thirty-eight being for targets only. 

The purse was divided as follows: C. A. Gunning 
first, 100 straight, $200; Pat Cairns and C. H. Ditto, 99, 
$125 each; H. Grindle, 98, $88; G. M. Reddick. A. B. 
Anderson and Max Kneussl, 97, $66 each; C. A. Thorpe, 
F. R. Rudat, C. W. Litherbery, B. S. Donnelley, J. F. 
Caldwell, H. E. Snyder, E. W. Varner, H. Dixon, Mark 
Arie and J. R. Jahn, 96, $31.90: W. Tolen. C. Mossburg, 
E. Hendrich, T. G. Ness, N. Webber, C. C. Holzworth, 
Geo. Grubb, C. Sewart, C. Hammell, C. B. Eaton and 
Nick Arie, 95, $14. 

The scores in the Western Handicap follow: 

Yards. 
,—Targets— 

20 20 20 20 20 Total. 
*T E Doremus. . 16 16 15 13 19 18 81 
E F Stegman. . 16 19 19 18 20 18 94 
Wm Tolen . . 16 18 19 20 19 19 95 

. 16 19 19 18 20 19 95 
C II Anderson. . 16 20 19 15 19 18 91 
V II Greene. . 16 18 14 16 15 15 78 
E Hendricks . . 16 20 19 20 17 19 95 
I Arnold . . 16 17 IS 19 17 18 89 
W II Cowan. . 16 17 19 19 19 19 93 
M K Neville. . 16 19 17 19 17 13 85 
F A Gotch. . 16 20 18 19 18 16 91 
C H emmenway . . 16 18 18 19 20 17 92 
T C. Ness. . 16 20 20 20 17 18 95 
T A Hartigan. . 16 20 19 18 18 16 91 
C A Thorpe. . 16 20 19 20 19 18 96 
E S Reddick. . 16 18 19 20 18 18 93 
*L Erhardt . . 16 17 19 17 16 20 89 
W T Coats. . 17 19 17 17 15 19 87 
F B Cunningham. . 17 17 20 20 18 19 94 

. 17 18 19 16 17 17 87 
A H Frye. . 17 15 20 17 15 19 86 

] C Den. . 17 19 19 17 18 17 90 

C R Goucher. . 17 20 18 18 19 19 94 

II E Halbleib. . 17 IS 16 17 IS 19 88 

F H Rudat. . 17 18 19 20 20 19 96 

T T Schafer. . 17 19 17 19 20 17 92 

F. O Hutchinson. . 17 16 19 20 19 19 93 

W Kaufman . . 17 20 18 20 17 19 94 

IT K Mitten. . 17 17 20 17 20 18 92 

A B Robertson. . 17 18 18 19 20 18 93 

B B Ward. . 17 17 IS 19 17 19 90 

C R Parker. . 17 18 15 18 19 19 89 

H E Thomas . . 17 17 16 17 17 17 84 

N W’ebber . . 17 IS 19 20 20 17 95 

E W Niehart. . 17 18 IS 17 17 19 89 

C McGinnis . . 17 16 17 16 17 19 84 

G M Reddick. .... 18 19 20 19 20 19 97 
Wm Holtz . .... 18 19 20 20 16 19 94 
IV R Armagost. . 18 18 13 15 18 19 83 
C W l.itherberg'. . 18 20 20 19 IS 19 96 
G Schroeder. . 18 15 14 17 15 16 77 
*F K Eastman. . 18 20 19 20 19 19 97 
G K Mackie. . 18 17 18 19 19 18 91 
M Thompson . . 18 16 17 19 18 19 89 
C C Holzworth. . 18 18 19 19 19 20 95 
M A Nashold. . 18 20 19 19 17 16 91 
P T Cairns. . 18 10 20 20 20 20 99 
*0 R Dickey. . 18 19 19 19 19 17 93 
*D D Gross. . ... 18 19 19 19 18 20 95 
1 S Frink. . 18 18 18 19 18 17 90 
M Shoop. . 18 15 20 16 18 19 88 
E E Breckenbridge. . 18 18 17 14 16 17 82 
Gus Rober . . 18 17 19 15 18 17 86 
C T Simonson. . 18 19 17 19 18 17 90 
C D Linderman. . 18 18 19 17 19 19 92 
T Aylesworth . . 18 17 19 19 18 20 93 
1 A Melton . . 18 16 14 19 16 17 82 
M Thompson . . 19 19 16 17 19 18 89 
E A Reetz. . 19 20 16 19 18 18 91 
C E Burbank. . 19 16 18 18 18 16 86 
C G Gellatly. . 19 20 20 18 17 18 93 
F D Wade. . 19 19 17 18 19 20 93 
B E Moritz. . 19 20 19 18 18 19 94 
B A Dixon. . 19 18 19 19 20 15 91 
Geo Grubb . . 19 17 20 19 20 19 95 
*Ed Banks . . 19 20 18 18 17 17 90 
B S Donnelley. . 19 18 19 20 20 19 96 
E C Iiinshaw. . 19 19 17 18 20 18 92 
II T Rebhausen. . 19 19 18 18 18 19 92 

*W Bowman . . 19 14 17 13 18 16 78 
C Sewart . . 19 19 20 20 18 18 95 
C Hummel . . 19 20 18 20 19 18 95 

C H Ditto. . 19 20 19 20 20 20 99 
C A Gunning. . 19 20 20 20 20 20 100 
T H Severson. . 19 17 18 19 IS 18 90 

\V D Townsend. . 19 19 19 18 19 19 94 
C L Waggoner. . 19 18 19 18 19 18 92 

F R Welch . . 19 18 19 19 19 18 93 
W Wilson . . 19 20 20 19 17 18 94 

*H W Kahler. . 19 16 16 13 16 15 76 
C Gammon . . 19 15 18 20 17 19 89 

T F Caldwell. . 19 20 19 20 20 17 96 

H E Snyder. . 19 20 19 19 18 20 96 
F Bendel . . 19 20 15 19 20 19 93 

E C Carlton. . 19 19 IS 18 17 18 90 

*T E Dickey. . 19 18 18 20 19 17 92 

*D G Barstow. . 20 19 19 20 19 19 96 

E W Varner. . 20 19 19 18 20 20 96 

R Thompson . . 20 17 18 20 19 20 94 

T C Norris . . 20 17 18 19 19 20 93 
R C Kingslev. . 20 18 19 19 19 18 93 

J Kautzky . 
T E Graham. 

. 20 15 19 18 18 20 90 

. 20 20 18 18 19 18 93 

Wm Wettleaf . . 20 17 18 18 18 18 89 

C B Eaton. . 20 19 20 19 19 18 95 

*Ed O’Brien . . 20 19 20 19 19 20 97 

J S Young. . 20 20 20 20 18 16 94 

W S Hoon. . 21 17 18 19 19 18 91 

PI Dixon . . 21 19 20 18 20 19 96 

Nick Arie . . 21 18 19 18 20 20 95 

*G I. Carter. . 21 19 18 19 18 20 94 

Geo Rogers . . 21 17 18 17 18 17 87 

*W A Brown. . 21 17 19 19 19 18 92 

M Kneussl . . 21 20 20 20 20 17 97 

*Art Killam . . 21 18 19 17 19 18 91 

Wm Ridley . . 21 18 17 18 20 17 90 

Bart Lewis . . 21 19 18 19 19 19 94 

S A Huntley. . 21 19 20 17 17 19 92 

*T R Graham. . 21 18 19 19 19 17 92 

*T S Dav. 
R Appleman . 

. 21 20 19 18 19 20 96 

. 21 17 17 16 18 20 88 

F A Graper. . 21 17 17 17 18 17 86 

*G W Maxwell. 22 18 18 20 20 18 94 

*L S German. . 22 19 19 19 20 19 96 

*F G Biffs. 22 19 19 20 19 19 96 

sFred Gilbert . 9 2 18 18 18 18 18 90 

*W R Crosby. . 22 18 18 19 20 19 94 

*W H Heer. 22 18 19 20 19 19 95 

*C G Spencer. 2 9 20 19 20 20 19 98 

Mark Arie . . 21 19 20 20 18 19 96 

H Grindle . . 16 20 19 20 19 20 98 

A Bartholomew . . 16 20 16 20 18 19 93 

L Hezzlewood . . 17 16 20 19 19 18 92 

M R Smith. . 17 19 18 19 18 19 93 

D O W;hitney. . 17 18 15 19 19 16 87 

G C Cachelin. . 18 8 13 13 14 12 60 

A B Anderson . . 18 18 20 20 19 20 97 

Chas Casper . . 18 18 15 15 16 16 80 

R R Meisenheimer. . 18 13 18 19 18 19 87 

C A Lewis. . 18 17 18 18 17 19 89 

E E W’oodward. . 18 20 19 16 18 17 90 

J E Maland. 
I A Drahota. 
D C McCown. 

. 18 19 19 20 18 17 93 

. 17 18 17 17 18 17 87 

. 18 IS 19 18 19 18 92 

'I N Price. . 17 IS 17 17 19 20 91 

W E Phillips. . 20 18 18 19 17 17 89 

T R Tahn. . 20 20 19 20 18 19 96 

F Dworak . . 19 18 17 17 19 16 87 

C Swanson . . 17 18 13 15 17 14 77 

A Kunhart . . 17 11 14 16 14 16 71 

F T Lovering . . 16 19 20 18 16 18 91 

T I-I Hale . . 16 17 15 10 15 13 70 

F E Ellison. . 17 ..5457 21 
L W Aldrich. . 16 18 19 17 15 19 88 
T W Ellwood. . 16 13 13 14 11 11 62 
D Geilus . . 16 17 16 13 15 13 74 

SQUIER MONEY-BACK PURSE. 

55,000 targets at 1 cent each.$550.00 
First day extra entrance at $1.115.00 
Second day extra entrance at $1. 117.00 
Third day extra entrance at $1. 113.00 

Total purse .$895.00 
Total losses paid back. 484.00 

Surplus .$411.00 
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J)U PONT POWDER^ 
Again Demonstrate Their Superiority 

IN EVERY PROGRAM EVENT OF THE 
Western Handicap Tournament 

At Omaha, Neb., August 5-8, 1913 

The Western Handicap Won With 

Load: 
24 GRAINS BALLISTITE Score: 100 STRAIGHT 

19 yards 

By C. A. GUNNING, OF LONGMONT, COLORADO 

High Professional Score made by CHARLES G. SPENCER from 22 yards 
98 x 100—SCHULTZE 

THE PRELIMINARY HANDICAP 
WON WITH 

DUPONT 
By E. C. Carlton, Spirit Lake, la., 

99 x ioo at 17 yards. 

HIGH SCORE ON ALL SINGLE 
TARGETS 

E. W. Varner.533 x 550—96.91% 
J. C. Norris.529 x 550—96.18% 

Both Shooters Used 

DUPONT 
Smokeless Powder 

SIXTEEN YARD TARGETS 
W. H. Heer....347 x 350—99.14% DUPONT 
S. A. Huntley. .346 x 350—98.86% SCHULTZE 
Arthur Killam. .345 x 350—98.57% DUPONT 
C. G. Spencer.. .344 x 350—98.27% SCHULTZE 

HIGH SCORES ON ALL SINGLE 
AND DOUBLE TARGETS 

W. H. Heer.585 x 600—97.50% 

SHOOTING DUPONT 

S. A. Huntley.572 x 600—95.33% 

SHOOTING SCHULTZE 
(Practice targets not included.) 

L. S. German. 

HIGH SCORES ON DOUBLE TARGETS 
.48 X 50 DUPONT S. A. Huntley.46 x 50 SCHULTZE 

Long Runs Demonstrate the Reliability of Du Pont Powders 

nPHESE remarkable 
4 scores prove that 

shooters do establish 
records with 

DU PONT 
POWDERS 

J. C. Norrris, 
L. S. German, 
W. R. Crosby, 
W. H. Heer, 
C. G. Spencer, 
E. A. Reetz, 
A. Killam, 

235 

208 

152 

142 

134 

123 

113 

DUPONT 
<( 

SCHULTZE 
DUPONT 
SCHULTZE 
DUPONT 

E. W. Varner, 
J. S. Frink, 
H. E. Snyder, 
C. A. Gunning, 
B. Lewis, 
R. M. Wilson, 

112 

111 

104 

104 

103 

101 

DUPONT 

SCHULTZE 
BALLISTITE 
SCHULTZE 
DUPONT 

S. A. Huntley, 101, 100 SCHULTZE 

IT PAYS TO 
SHOOT 

DU PONT 
POWDERS 
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Parker Bros, are prepared to supply gains in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to Buit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. QQ 

PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

HTHE manufacturers of the "OLD 
1 RELIABLE” PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 

PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF HOLDING TOGETHER 

THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden, Conn. 
W. Y. Salesroom!: 3a Warren St_A. W. dnBray, Rea. Agt, Box ioa, San Francisco, C*L 

Walsrode and Wolf 
DENSE BULK 

Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished By 
Union Metallic Cartridge Co. Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
United States Cartridge Co. Peters Cartridge Co. 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

e ^he 'vlnt}ers, their scores and amounts won follow: 
, Huntley, o46, $49.20: F. A. Graper, 344, $45.10: 
J. C. Norris 343, $41.00; E. W. Varner, 342, $32.80; C. 15. 
Eaton, W. b. Hoon H. E. Snyder and J. S. Young, 341, 

tF C- Kingsley, Win. Ridley and C. Sewart, 
“p9- $16.40; Ross Appleman, 338, $12.30; Mark Arie, Nick 
Ane and J. F. Caldwell, 337, $8.20; C. H. Ditto and 
Bart Lewis, 336, $4.10; Weaver Wilson, H. Dixon C G 
Gellatly, Max Kneussl, C. Litherbery and C. L. Wag- 
goner, 335, $4.10; C. A. Gunning, C. G'ausman, E. C. 

Jos Kautzky, E. A. Reetz and J. H. Severson, 
334, $3.40 each. 

The total number of targets trapped during the 
tournament was 90,940. s 

BEHIND THE FIRING POINT. 

Among the real distinguished personages in the 
shooting world who participated in the big shoot, chief 
of all was Elmer E. Shaner, the chief cook and bottle- 
holder, of Pittsburgh; Fred Whitney, or “cherubic Fred- 
erick,” as he is recognized among the best people of 
the Hawkeye State, and Marshall Sharpe, the expert 
compiler of scores, from St. Louis, Shaner’s right lung 
pals; Ed. Banks and Frank Eastman, the Hercules 
powder men, cracking shots and cracking good fellows. 
George Carter, the best and most popular game warden 
Nebraska ever had, of Lincoln, and all over, and Jim 
Day, of Cincinnati, the Peters Cartridge Co. kings, were 
both always right up with the hounds when it comes to 
shooting for money, marbles or chalk. In fact, Day 
has been the national champion, and he swears he’ll 
come back. 

Lester German, the pitching end of the one-time 
famous New York National League battery, of German 
and Wilson, of Aberdeen, Md., and one of the grand 
old pros, and one of the best of all the country’s best 
shots. Park Wilson, or.ce with the Lincoln, Mo., team, 
was the receiving end of the battery above mentioned. 

Riley Thompson, Cainsville, Mo., winner of the 
Grand American Handicap in 1910, with 100 straight from 
the 19yd. mark, at Chicago. 

Harvey Dixon, Oronogo, Mo., who won the Grand 

umbusT'o m 1911 W’th " °Ut °f 100 at 20yds-< at Col- 

Fred Gilbert, Spirit Lake, la., one of the widest 

wnHHn tshwi, hlmg’ u-°I years the champion of the 

bearcata\vitli0tthe 'double"parker. tar®e*s’ aad still some 

u(,rfG,eorge w- Maxwell, Hastings, Neb., the host won- 
t one'arn\ shot the pastime has ever known, and 

artists of th°°1 35 ^ °f best of the ‘wo-armed artists of the day, as his record of an average of 95 per 

wW HnP5°'V°00 t3rget [ull,y testifies- The lack of one 
wing doesnt seem to bother Mr. Maxwell a little bit. 
and he is just as quick on the trigger as the quickest, 

-i j ’ u ■’ °?e of Chlcag°’s best known profession¬ 
als, and who is always in the front rank when it comes 
to the yearly average. 

C. G-. Spencer, of St. Louis, another great one, and 
who won the professional average for three years in 
succession, and has a record of 519 straight 

W. R. Crosby, “Bill” for short, of O’Fallon, Ill., 
last year s champion pro and champion in several for¬ 
mer years, who flared up Monday, practice day, and 
pulverized 100 straight. 

J. R. Graham, Chicago, who was the winner of the 
championship shoot at the Olympic games at Stockholm 
last year, as an amateur, with 96 out of 100. 

rvi iW' Hi IIeer’ “Billy” among the chickens of Guthrie, 
t’kla., and one of the most popular shots in the United 
states, winner of the championship on divers occasions. 

Jesse S. Young. Chicago, winner of the Southern 
Handicap at Columbus, Ga., in 1910, with 96 from the 
22yd. mark. 

O. R. Dickey, of Boston, one of the guys to conjure 
by, a grand old man of tile game, and the one-time win- 
ner of the Grand American ’way back in 1896, at live 
birds, with 25 straight. 

If. W. Kahler, Des Moines, winner of the Pinehurst 

i/?/1*;103*3’ a* P'nehurst, N. C., last year with 98 out of 
100 from the 22yd. mark, a really phenomenal exploit. 

T. E. Doremus, of Wilmington, Del., and therefore 
another right geek, one of the directors of the Inter¬ 

state Association, who thinks there is no stuff in the 
shooting world like Du Pont. 

E. Varner, the Adams, Neb., newspaper man, the 
champion amateur of the State, and who has the chance 
yet to be President of the United States, so much do 
the shooters think of him. 

C. B. Eaton, Fayetteville, Mo., one of old Missouri’s 
biggest cattlemen, and also one of her best shots, if not 
the best. "I’ve got a couple of carloads of 1,500 pound¬ 
ers over on the Chicago market to-day,” he said to Mr. 
Shaner, on opening day, “but what’s a few thousand 
dollars when you can come here and mingle with a 

hunch like this.” 
Del Gross, of Kansas City, one of the old guard and 

a good man. 
Carl Goucher, of Wahoo, Neb., one of the classy 

shots of the State, a prince and a great aid to the pres¬ 
ent management. 

And last, but not least, Frank A. Gotch, the world’s 
wrestling king, and one of Iowa’s best shots, who drove 
over from Humboldt, in his Cadillac. The champ was 
the cynosure of all eyes, but he wouldn’t talk mat matters, 
as he was here to shoot and have a good time, as he 
always has wherever he goes. 

There was a little reunion of the Order of Old- 
Timers heid under the big cottonwoods at the park the 
first evening, with George W. Loomis, W. D. Townsend, 
Charlie Thorpe, Frank Parmelee, Jake Crabill, Ed Banks, 
Elmer E. Shaner, Fred Whitney and others, and some 
of the reminiscences resurrected there would make a 

volume as big as the Congressional Record. 
Monday evening the shooters attended a meeting 

of the Ak Sar Ben Club, and witnessed the initiation 
ceremonies at the “Den.” Some special stunts were 
injected into the show for their benefit. Doc Fry ap¬ 
peared in a special shooting number, repeating his circus 
act. It made a great hit, literally and figuratively. Harry 
I.. Tostevin, president of the Tri-City Ben Franklin 
Club, was the chairman of the speaking program, which 
by the way, brought out an unusual list of wits. Every 
speaker had a few remarks to say, and beside the spice 
of brevity, each had humor a-plenty. The Rev. Mr. 
Miller, of Kennard; C. E. Corey, secretary of the Ben 
Franklin Club; Jack M. Hogan, A. L. Cook, Jess Max¬ 
well, of Hastings; Elmer E. Shaner, of Pittsburgh, and 
T. E. Doremus, of Wilmington, Del., were among the 
speakers. Hogan closed the session with a pantomime, 
and Shaner recited a poem by way of putting something 
new into the entertainment. 

Promptly at 9 o’clock Tuesday the tournament was 
on tap, so systematic were all of the obligations im¬ 
posed on General Manager Elmer E. Shaner, of Pitts¬ 
burgh, that Mayor James Dahlin, after one of his cus¬ 
tomary and graceful greetings to the assembled shots, 
strode to the mark on the stroke of the hour and banged 
away at the first target flung into the ambient by chiet 
of the traps, H. E. Winans, of St. Louis, which, of 
course, he didn’t come within a mile of. 

Dr. Theodore S. Palmer, of the Ornithological 
Bureau at Washington, spoke before a large gathering 
of sportsmen at the Paxton Hotel Wednesday night, in 
explanation and defense of the Weeks-McLean law, 
which calls for the custody of all migratory and insec¬ 
tivorous birds by the United States Government, and 
which was approved by Congress on March 4, of the 
present year. 

Gouvernear Rod and Gun Club. 

Gouverneur, N. Y., Aug. 6.—C. L. Frantz took 
honors among amateurs here to-day and tied up with 
upper “for wads only” shooter, Sim Glover, on 145. W. 
R. Patrick took second coin with 139, while Harry 
Stevens was second in the for glory tribe with 142. 
Third money divider was H. D. Holmes, who put ’em 
there for 13S, which tied G. II. Chapin, third “for targets 
only” guest. The scores: 

*S Glover . _ 145 J T Scott . .119 
*H H Stevens ... . 142 R D Brasie ... .117 
*G H Chapin . . 138 L. Brissont .... . 117 
*W B Darton. _ 138 E P Wright ... .117 
C L Frantz . . 145 P A Le Roux .. . Ill 
W R Patrick . .139 E M Turner ... .108 
II D Holmes . . 138 L C Jackson ... .108 
O E Carpenter ... . 137 T M Morley .... . 105 
R G Wheeler . . 136 H S Fuller . . 101 
W E Lytle . _ 135 R W Bush . .101 
1 C Howland . . 135 E C Davidson . . 98 

J J Hamm . . 131 M Cooper . . 98 
W E Corfield . . 130 E E Lutle .... . 96 
H W Smith . _ 130 W 11 Corbin ... . 91 
M Windhausen ... .... 128 R J Brooks .... . 91 
G Mason . _ 126 E W Vary .... . 90 
D M Bacon . .... 124 F Cooper . . 85 
G M Phillips . _124 A S Gay . . 63 
F A Willis . _ 123 E F Whalen ... ..(100) 80 
W E Hook way .. .... 122 L Kingsley .... ...(50) 26 
1 Frateschi . .... 122 
II W Greene . _ 119 

Central Illinois Trapshooters' Association. 

Peoria, Ill., Aug. 7.—A. C. Buckles took upper 
honors for the two days with 284 out of 300, getting 145 
on his first day and 139 on the second day. G. T. Hall 
wafe second amateur with one less, while one aero- 
saucer separated him from J. R. Leib. E. S. Graham 
topped the for-wads-only bunch with 290. The scores: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day Day Day Day 

T A Groves.138 142 O P Gmode. . 140 118 
D W Voorhees. 139 136 C L Portman. . 141 129 
*H Cadawalder. 138 141 H A Swearingen 141 138 
T A Snell .138 132 I R Leib. . 141 141 
*W D Stannard 140 134 G T Hall . . 140 143 
*E S Graham... 144 146 A C Buckles.. . 145 139 
W A Reams ... 130 118 A C Connor ... . 134 122 
*G E Matthews 125 141 L D Workman . 146 131 
*A H Ammann. 144 142 

*Professionals. 
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Northern Kentucky Gun Club. 
The registered tournament, held on Aug. 7 and 8, 

was one of the best ever given by the club. The credit 
for the success of the event is due largely to the efforts 
of H. R. Irwin, manager, who put in much time and 
work in the arrangements of details, and also acted as 
reception committee on the days of the shoot. Two 
new Ideal-Leggett traps were installed for the occasion. 
The traces of the flood have been entirely hidden by Dame 
Nature, and once more the eye looks upon a broad 
expanse of green turf. Between the traps a shelter 
tent was erected, and this was comfortably filled with 
spectators each day. The presence of many of the fair 
sex was a pleasing feature of the tournament. A North¬ 
ern Kentucky dinner was served in the club house each 
day, the shooters forgetting their troubles at the traps 
in the enjoyment of the good things provided. The 
weather was good on both days, although an over¬ 
abundance of humidity caused some discomfort. L. J. 
Squier was in charge of the office, which is equivalent 
to saying that no shooter had any cause for complaint 
at the way the financial end of the shoot was handled. 

The program consisted of ten 15-target events each 
day, Squier money-back system, settlement being made 
at the end of each day, thus not obliging the shooters 
to take part on both days, in order to receive the 
benefits of the system. 

On the first day a 50-target handicap, special, was 
shot, the prize being a Stevens trap gun. On the 
second day there was a 25-target special for a case of 
shells. 

The attendance of shooters averaged over 50 each 
day. Among the visiting shooters were C. E. Fultz and 
A. N. Doris, Charleston, \Y. Ya.; C. B. and H. T. 
Strother, Winchester, Kv.; W. E. Green, W. H. Hall 
and J. A. Simpson. Maysville, Ky.; R. D. Morgan, 
Greeley, Neb.; T. G. Barstow, St. Kouis, Mo.; O. S. 
Lawrence, Louisville. Ky.; Harry U. Kirby, Hutchin¬ 
son, Kans.; R. Davis, Baris, Kv.; T. H. Clay, Jr., 
Austerlitz, Kv.; C. L. Wheeler. Lexington, Ky.; R. N. 
Hoover, Bandette. Minn.; J. B. Lallance, Huntington. 
W. Va.: J. N. Shropshire, Cvnthiana, Ky. Many of 
the nearby Ohio cities were also represented, and there 
was a very good turnout of the local shooters. Taken 
altogether, the club is to be congratulated upon the 
success of the shoot, and the cordial reception ex¬ 
tended to the visitors by Manager Irwin was fully 
appreciated, and will be remembered when the next 
tournament is announced. 

FIRST DAY. 

The conditions on Thursday were about perfect, a 
little too warm for comfort in the afternoon, but with 
not enough wind to deflect the targets from their course 
and a number of good scores were recorded. Fifty-three 
shooters were present, the local men being fairly well 
represented, though not in the force which had been ex¬ 
pected. The shoot was started about on schedule time, 
9:30. and proceeded smoothly to the finish.' A halt was 
called for dinner, served in the club house, so that all 
might enjoy one of the Northern’s famous meals with¬ 
out interruption. The program called for ten 15-target 
events, and a special at 50 targets. The latter was a 
handicap event, distance being based on scores made 
in the regular events—141 and better at 20yds.; 136 to 
140, at 19yds.; 131 to 135, at 18yds.; 126 to 130, at 17yds.; 
125 and under at 16vds. In the regular events, W. G. 
Green was high with 147, and W. H. Hall, both of 
Maysville, Ky., was second with 146; third place was 
filled by W. R. Chamberlain, professional, with 145. 
Then came Medico, a local shooter, tied with C. A. 
Young, professional, on 143. The special event had 
twenty-three entries, and was hotly contested. At the 
finish five men were tied on 47. Strother, Hall, Gas- 
kill, Morgan and L. Bittner. In the shoot-off at 25 
targets, Strother and Gaskill dropped out, leaving the 
other three tied on 23. As it was getting late and the 
light failing fast, these three settled the_ tie among 
themselves, L. Bittner getting the prize, a Stevens Trap 
Gun. C. D. Coburn. W. G. Green and F. M. Edwards 
finished second on 46 each. Arthur Gambell was in the 
last squad to finish, and had a chance to win or could 
lose two targets and be in the tie, but conditions de¬ 
veloped which threw him out of his stride, and he 
dropped 4 targets. The money-back purse amounted to 
$176.50; the losses totaled $82 50 in sums ranging from 
5 cents to $6.80, leaving a surplus of $94.00, which was 
divided into six moneys, $28.20 to first, $18.80 to second, 
$14.10 to third. $12.22 to fourth, $11.28 to fifth, and $9.40 
to sixth. The scores follow: 

*W R Chamberlain., .. 145 C E Fultz. ... 124 
H R Irwin. ...124 A N Dairs. ... 132 
A H Sunderbruch.. ,.. 138 A M Hoover. ... 137 
*C. A Young. ... 143 W R Randall. ... 138 
*0 S Lawrence. ,.. 120 Rav Gaskill . ... 137 
B S Cooper. ... 131 E G Oskamp. ... 118 
C D Coburn. ... 138 <. Langsdorf . ... 130 
C L Moeller . ... 133 W C Nothstine. .. 140 
J E Walters. ... 131 A L Empry. ... 104 
J7 C Coburn. ... 140 I A Simpson. ... 142 
T H Clay. Jr. .. 130 W G Green. ... 147 
J B Lallance, Jr. ... 136 W TI Hall. ... 146 
H F Strother . ... 138 E Bittner . ... 138 
*R L Trimble. ... 139 W H Bailey. ... 125 
A Gambell . .. 129 A C Blair. .. 138 
M H Johnson . ... 129 Tas Ward . ... 129 
B N Shropshire. ... 136 L Bittner . .. 136 
J E Schreck . .. 138 C L Wheeler. ... 137 
E T Bruns. ... 142 F C Dial. ... 117 
G W Dameron. ,.. 134 *C O T.e Compte_ .. 129 
A B Shobe. ... 141 K D Morgan. ... 138 
J A Penn . ... 131 1 a Francis . ... 128 
F M Edwards. ... 136 T B Clements . .. 115 
H E Furnas. .. 139 *T G Barstow. .. 118 
V B Smith. .. 128 Medico . ... 143 
G II Hessler. .. 134 J N Shropshire. ... 135 

Special event. 50 targets: 
Yds. Tot’l. Yds. Tot’l. 

C D Coburn ... 19 46 E Bittner . 19 44 

F T Coburn... .. 19 45 L Bittner . . 19 41 
Lallance . .. 19 44 Edwards . . 19 46 
Strother . .. 19 47 Wheeler . . 19 43 
Schreck . 42 Morgan . . 19 47 
Shobe . 45 . 18 47 
Sampson . .. 20 45 B Shropshire .. . 18 42 
< >reen . .. 20 46 . 17 45 
Hall . .. 20 47 Irwin . . 16 22 
Chamberlain . .. 20 42 Empey . . 16 36 
Hoover . .. 19 45 Bailey . . 16 41 
Gaskill . .. 19 47 

Shoot-off: 
Strother . . 21 Morgan . . 23 
Hall . 23 Bittner . 23 
Gaskill . 92 

SECOND DAY. 

Friday, get-away day, dawned with the sun hidden by 
black clouds, which threatened a continuance of the 
heavy rain of the night. But gradually the sky cleared, 
and before noon the sun was once more in evidence. 
') fie weather was hot, a high degree of humidity making 
it excessively uncomfortable on the firing line. A few 
of the shooters were obliged to leave the night before, 
but their places were taken by new comers, and the 
number of contestants was about the same as on Thurs¬ 
day. The program was a repetition of the first day’s, 
except that the special event called for 25 instead of 50 
targets. Shooting began on time, but was not finished 
until nearly 0 o’clock, as the shooters were rather slow 
in taking their places. Perhaps they were excusable, 
for the weather was net of the kind which encourages a 
display of much energq. Scores were not so high as on 
Thursday, owing somewdiat to the poor light in the 
morning, which made it hard to locate the targets 
quickly against the Ohio hills. Maysville, Ky., again 
carried off the honors, W. G. Green winning high 
average on 144. Bob Hoover and C. D. Coburn tied for 
second on 143, and J. A. Simpson and F. J. Coburn were 
third with 141 each. \V. II. Hall, Maysville, Ky., who 
was second high man on Thursday, fell down in his 
third and ninth events, and finished in fourth place 
with Sunderbruch, II. T. Strother and J. Schreck on 
140. The duties of manager spoiled H. R. Irwin’s 
chances, as he shot up to form in only two events. How¬ 
ever. he made a straight record with the visitors, and 
they’ll all be glad to come again. A. N. Davis, Charles¬ 
ton, W. Ya., went straight in the first three events, and 
dropped but 4 in the first 90, which is some shooting 
for one handicapped by the loss of an arm. C. E. Fultz, 
a former member of the Cincinnati Gun Club, now a 
resident of Charleston, W. Va., received a warm wel¬ 
come from his old friends. His score did not look like 
those of the old days at St. Bernard, and clearly showed 
that he has done little trap shooting since he left the 
Queen City. Doc Edwards’s favorite number seemed to 
be 13, and be broke only the hoodoo in four events. 
Kid Randall kept pegging away, but was not in trim, 
going out with only a trifle over 88 per cent. I. Schnei¬ 
der and A. C. Kuball, of the Westwood Gun Club, took 
part in the program, and shot a very good race, getting 
into the money a gratifying number of times. Capt. 
G. W. Dameron was net in shape to do his usual good 
work, and had a few bad events, which put him out of 
the first class. T. H. Clay did not travel his gait by 
considerable, if there had been a championship cup up 
fewer targets would have escaped. Harry Kirby, for¬ 
merly a well-known Ohio amateur, now of Hutchinson, 
Kans., was renewing acquaintances. He’s just the same 
good fellow as of old, but his scores show some lack 
of practice, as they’re not so high as in former days: 
Bobs is one of Cincinnati’s coming shooters, if he has 
not already arrived. Young, and with no tournament 
experience, his score to-dav of over 95 per cent., is re¬ 
markable, and promises well for his trapshrooting future. 

The special at 25 targets, handicap based on scores 
made in the regular events, was not very well patronized. 
It was not started until late, and many of the shooters 
had to leave for their trains. Only fifteen entered, three 
being professionals. There was no call for a shoot-off, 
as C. Strother won on 24 from 19yds. This score was 
tied by C. A. Young, professional, from 20yds. H. 
Strother was second with 23 from 19yds. The prize was 
a case (500) of loaded shells, winner’s choice. Bobs 
shot in this event from 20yds., and broke 20. Before the 
close of the special event, Cashier L. J. Squier was 
ready, and rapidly settled with the winners, as well as 
with ’those entitled to the money-back benefit. The 
money-back purse amounted to $163.50; the losses totaled 
$78.50, leaving a surplus of $85, which was diveded 
into six moneys, 30, 20, 15, 13, 12 and 10 per cent. W. 
G. Green receiver first money, $25.50; Bobs, Hoover and 
C. D. Coburn divided the next three moneys, getting 
$13.60 each; J. A. Simpson and F. J. Coburn divided 
fourth and fifth moneys, $9.35 each. Scores: 

*W R Chamberlain.. .. 129 V B Smith. ... 121 

H R Irwin. .. 122 G II Hessler. ... 133 
A H Sunderbruch .. .. 140 C E Fultz. ... 125 
*C A Young. .. 142 A N Davis. ... 135 
*0 S Lawrence. .. ns A M Hoover. ... 143 

D H Willy. .. 51 W R Randall. ... 133 
C D Coburn . .. 143 R Davis . ... 30 
C I. Moeller. .. 112 R Cole . ... 104 
T E Walters. .. 115 C O Le Compte.... ... 125 
F T Coburn. .. 141 W C Nothstine. ... 135 
H Kirby . .. 127 R D Morgan. ... 132 
C B Strothers. .. 139 T A Simpson. ... 141 
T H Clay, Jr. .. 119 W G Green. ... 144 
H T Strother. .. 140 W II Hall. ... 140 
*R L Trimble. .. 133 C S Rvbolt. ... 137 
A Gambell . .. 130 F C Dial. ... 116 
M H Johnson. .. 132 Bobs . ... 143 
J B Lallance, Jr. ...136 1 as Ward . ... 135 
J E Schreck. .. 140 L R Myer. ... 51 
E T Sampson. .. 126 A C Kuball. ... 112 
R H Bruns. .. 131 T Schneider. ... 125 
G W Dameron. .. 129 B N Shropshire.... ... 117 
A B Shobe. .. 138 T N Shropshire. ... 127 
J A Penn. .. 123 T G Barstow. ... 128 
F M Edwards. .. 132 B S Cooper. ... 13 
II E Furnas . .. 128 A 1. Empey. ... 34 

The 
Western Handicap 

At Omaha, Neb., Aug. 5-7, brings 

MORE HONORS FOR 

Tie for Second Place in 

THE WESTERN HANDICAP 
C. H. Ditto, Keithsburg, 111., 19 yds., 99 x 100 

Tie for Second High Professional Score 

F. K. Eastman, Des Moines,la., 19 yds., 97 xlOO 

Tie for Third High Professional Score 

F. G. Bills, Chicago, Ill., 22 yds. ) 
D. G. Barstow, St. Louis, Mo., 20 “ \ x 

The High Professional Score in 

THE PRELIMINARY HANDICAP 
Geo. L. Carter, Lincoln, Neb., 19 yds., 98 x 100 

On the Second Day, Aug. 6, Mr. D. G. Barstow 

RAN THE 16-YDS. PROGRAM STRAIGHT 

Mr. Barstow also made Long Runs of 

141 and 107 Straight 

Mr. Barstow and Mr. Ditto and 
Mr. Eastman shot Mr. Bills shot 

“INFALLIBLE” “E. C.” 

Write for booklets describing these 

two Standard Smokeless Powders 

HERCULES POWDER CO. 
Wilmington, Delaware, U. S. A. 

Special event, 
*W Chamberlain 
*C A Young.... 
*0 S Lawrence. 
C D Coburn.... 
Bobs . 
J Schreck . 
A B Shobe. 
C Strother . 

25 targets. handicap: 
20 22 II Strother . 
20 24 Sunderbruch ... 
20 18 C Rybolt . 
20 21 Ward . 
20 20 II Hessler . 
19 21 Morgan . 
19 22 A Gambell . 

19 24 

19 
19 
19 
18 
18 
18 
17 

23 
22 
22 
22 
18 
21 
22 

Birmingham G. C. 

Birmingham, Ala., Aug. 9.—Nineteen shooters were 
at the weekly shoot of the Birmingham Gun Club. 
Gentry Hillman was high for the day with 94 breaks, 
with Dr. Sellers and H. C. Ryding in second place with 
91. Tom Cassity and Dick Leland were the professionals 
present. The scores at 100 targets follow: 

Gentry Hillman 94, J. Fletcher 91, H. C. Ryding 91, 
Dr. Sellers 91, E. M. Cornwell 89, F. Jones 85, Tom 
Cassity 85, Gay 85, C. J. Broyles 82, Dick Leland 78, 
R. Baugh 78, Lee Moody 74, Blalock 72, C. Burr 68, 
Mrs. Garl (75) 60, Tyler 4S, Bonham (50) 40, Garl (50) 
40, V. Prowell (25) 22. 
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S&atsis 

Send for our 
large Catalog 
and see what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 

Nine 
_ _ _ _ Grades 

See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 
pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, makinff 
accidenta1 discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety 
that “Blocks the Sears”. It is a Safe “Safety”. 

N. R. DAVIS <& SONS, ASSONET. MASS., U. S. A. 

‘The Gun that Blocks the Sears* 

Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1915 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 
the 100 straight on the 
16-yard targets, being the 
only one of all the con¬ 
testants to do so. He 
was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Shoot the LEFEVER 
Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

Roanoke G. C. 

Most of those who participated in the week-end 
shoot of the club, held on the afternoon of the 9th inst., 
concluded before leaving the grounds that it would have 
been wise to have brought their bathing suits and im¬ 
agined for the time being that they were attending the 
\\ esty Hogan shoot and taking a dip between events, for 
it rained and then continued to rain until the grounds 
were in better condition for a duck pond than a shooting 
club. 

Attention is called to the fact that the State tourna¬ 
ment is rapidly approaching, and it is hoped by the club 
that as many members as possibly can will take part in 
this shoot, and the club earnestly requests every member 
who can take part in this tournament to come out and 
get in good condition. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won 
by the following members: Scratch Class—Dr. L. G. 

Put a few back copies of Forest and 
Stream in your bag when packing up for your 
vacation to read while away. 

It will prevent Shock from Gun Fire or Loud Noise. 
Excludes wind, dust or water, and prevents disease and 
deafness from the above causes. 

$1.00 Pair with neat Aluminum Pocket Case, Postpaid. 

J. A. R. ELLIOTT 

P. O. Box 201 New Vork, U. S. A. 

Richards first, P. T. Jamison second. Class A—J. B. 
Cumbie and J. W. Poindexter tied for first, Bringman 
second. Class B—H. R. Cox first. Dyer second. Class 
C—Barbour first. Nelson second. Stevens trophy—Dr. 
L. G. Richards (perfect score). 

The scores, 50 targets per man, were as follows: Dr. 
L. G. Richards 48, J. W. Poindexter 47, Jamison 46, 
Shepherd 45, Nelson 44, Bringman 44, Cumbie 44, Cox 
43, Elliott 41, Jones 40, C. C. Richards 39, Dyer 34, Blox- 
ton 37, Cumbie 37, Boyd 36, T. T. Fishburne 34, Bar¬ 
ber,r 33, Inge 31, D W. Richards 29, Fishburne 26. 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

Just think of seventeen ladies destroying baked mud 
discs at one time. Where else but at Wilmington is 
such a thing probable—nowhere, as far as I know. On 
Aug. 6 the Nemours Gun Club turned out as above 
recorded, and tried to beat old Boreas at syncopation. 
In many cases Boreas won; but then he is so much older. 
The shooters were divided into three classes, A, B and 
C. Class A was topped by Miss Bessie Carson with 10 
out of 25. Class B—All superior fractions—was capitaled 
by Mrs. J. R. Bradley, 10 out of 25. Class C, with three 
beginners, had in upper register Miss C. Gentieu, who 
shot like a Diana, excepting she used a 20-gauge gun 
instead of a bow and arrow. Her breakage amounted 
tc 14 out of 25—some shooting, gentlemen. Scores fol¬ 
low, for which we thank Miss Harriet Hammond, presi¬ 
dent of this excellent organization: 

Class 
Miss B V Carson. 10 

£ 
Mrs F W Wilson. 8 
Mrs H Prettyman .... 8 

Class 
Miss M R Woodman. 8 
Mrs E L Riley. 5 
Miss M M Carr. 6 
Mrs J Martin . 7 
Mrs I C Clark. 7 

A. 
Mrs W A Joslyn. 6 

B. 
Mrs J R Bradley. 10 
Mrs H P Carlon.. b 

C. 
Miss A Schofield. 2 
Mrs B McKaig . 5 
Miss II Gentieu . 8 
Miss C Wynands. 2 
Miss C Gentieu . 14 

Lock Haven G. C. 

Lock Haven, Pa., Aug. 9.—When C. C. Farnum, of 

Wellsville, N. Y., on the morning of Aug. 5 fired the 
first shot in the ninth annual target tournament of the 
Lock Haven Gun Club, he opened the most suc¬ 
cessful shoot ever held by this hustling club, and in 
many respects one of the best shoots held in the State 
this season The tournament of the Lock Haven Club 
is now looked upon as one of the leading shoots of the 
country, and the entries are second to none, and the 
opinion of the 65 shooters present, is that next year there 
will be from 80 to 100 shooters at the Lock Haven tour¬ 
nament. 

The weather was all that cou'd be asked, and the 
conditions were ideal for shooting, which enabled the 
contestants to put up some good scores. 

The free chicken dinner and all other good things 
which were provided for the shooters was greatly en¬ 
joyed by all. , 

F. Wright, of South Wales, N. V., was higli ama¬ 
teur; E. Hellyer, Jr., of Alexander, Pa., and F. Guinz- 
berg, of Du Bois, Pa., tied for second place. 

H. D. Gibbs, carried off high professional honors, 
with J. M. Hawkins a close second. 

The promiscuous three-man team race for three silver 
cups proved to be interesting and novel. The three 
cups put up for the amateurs was won by R. H. Stewart, 
president of the Lock Haven Club; F. Wright, of South 
Wales, N. Y., and F. Guinzberg, of DuBois, Pa. There 
were ten amateur teams entered in the race. 

The team race for the professionals was won by H. 
D. Gibbs, J. C. Garland and Geo. Hassom. None of 

the contestants in the various teams knew who they 
were shooting with on the team until the race was over. 

The shoot was one big success from start to finish. 
There were over 22,000 targets trapped without one 
moment’s delay on the traps. The Lock Haven Gun 
Club are now making arrangements for their tenth 
annual tournament, which will be held early in August, 
1914. The scores, 175 targets each day, follow: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day Day Day Day 

c C Farnum .. . 144 142 I D Slagle . . 123 132 
H Bressler ... . 147 139 R B Johnson ... . 146 151 
A W Woomer. . 137 135 C II Watson... , 142 
*T C Garland.. . 136 142 *H D Gibbs ... . 167 ies 
*E 1 Kniskern .. . 137 125 *Carl Moore ... 164 166 
.1 Speer . . 151 149 *H E Young ... . 159 145 
1 E Painter ... . 157 161 F A Godcharles. . 159 
1 E Penrod.... . 122 C Hartman . . 161 i35 
G Cochran .... . 166 H Myers . . 125 137 
‘H S Wells ... . 163 168 W Stephenson 109 90 
T N Keller ... . 129 133 B Teats . 161 164 
11 Dawes . . 155 151 (j L Nevins .... 129 114 
F Wright .... . 166 168 C N Fisher .... 131 128 
*G ■ Hassom _ . 144 145 *J M Hawkins.. 

C J Klinger. 
165 168 

S Hoffman ... . 145 151 107 87 
D A Herrold .. . 156 159 J B Kyler . . 135 140 
L Worden . . 162 163 T E Reed . 80 92 
T Wise . . 157 157 *W Hammond . 162 164 
H Shoop . . 160 164 F Guinzberg ... 164 169 
T G Martin ... . 160 142 G W Howell ... 156 148 
E W Kellv .... . 141 R Budd . 170 141 
P L Morrison. . 159 132 V W Hedgepeth 166 163 
W McClaren .. . 140 137 C O Dunlap ... 118 130 
H E Donson .. . 135 140 K L Lembach . 150 147 

1 B Meek .... . 140 130 C A Johnson ... 152 162 
W R Ham .... . 134 122 P S Kift . 121 107 
H D Meek ... . 126 142 T E Peters. 103 
W L Foster .. . 131 129 R H Stewart .. 151 126 
F A Robison.. . 138 136 E Hillyer, Tr.... 167 189 
R K Myers .... . 119 124 G Uzzle . 145 
L E Monghan. . 128 124 H II Long. 143 

‘Professionals. 

Elwood G. C. 

Elwood, Md., Aug. 5.—The registered shoot of the 
Elwood Gun Club, held to-day, was eminently successful. 
The shooting was good, as the scores which follow 
show. There were 7,000 targets trapped, of which Hick¬ 
man broke 185 for top gun, Wagner 183 for second with 
Edmonson only one behind. The following scores of 
the day show that some mighty handy men were on 
the firing line- 

Hickman . . 185 
Wagner . . 183 
Edmonson .... . 182 
Swihart . . 180 
Moler . . 180 
Rogers . . 180 
Harris . . 179 
Hoover . . 179 
Williamson . 177 
Parry . . 177 
Ilershey . . 176 
Kessling . . 175 
Foland . .175 
White . . 174 

Shooting at 100 targets: 
(.robes . . 85 
Clark . . 85 

‘Professionals. 

Britton . 174 
Perdue .174 
Wise . 172 
Lewis . 171 
Speckerman .169 
Frazee . 166 
Replogle . 153 
Troutman . 144 
Schroder . 142 
Ricker . 150 
‘Barr . 182 
‘Chamberlain . 186 
‘Yietmeyer . 169 

Stone . 85 

Owing to the fact that Mr. Yietmeyer accommodatingly 
cashiered the shoot at the request of the club and. was 
kept busy with his clerical work, doubtless accounts 
for the fact that he did not make a higher score. 

Greenwich G. C. 

Greenwich, Conn., Aug. 2.—It was all class here to¬ 

day and a more congenial bunch of aerosaucer extermi¬ 
nators seldom gets together. Joe Donovan, out for the 
first time since he got a kink in his thinking director, 
shot four events and got a glad hand. Mrs. F. M. 
Rodgers and Miss Boles made up the co-educational de- 
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partment, gracefully, with Mrs. Rodgers one up at the 
finish, her breakage being 118 out of 175. Jack Fanning 
T. A. Davis, E. M. Funk and Harry Stevens took good 
care of the demonstration department. Stevens lost only 
five out of 175, which, incidentally, was the big smash 
of the day. The coin dividers jogged along between 72 
and 109, this latter being made by the Long Island ex¬ 
pert, Paul Yon Boeckman, which gave him high gun 
cup. F. Gallatin, Jr., got going smoothly and ran 
merrily on, breaking right, left and front, until he 
stubbed his toe on the 49th rock, getting away with 
long run medal. M. W. Wynne had an eye for doubles, 
smearing 20 out of 12 pairs, some dustination, by the way. 
Second man on the cracker line was C. H. Voorhees, 
who succeeded in destroying 167 of his offerings. Third 
sharer of money was Z. C. Offutt, from Siwanoy, who 
was correct in judgment to the tune of 164, with E. L. 
Hatch just out of the lucre with 163. The general aver¬ 
age of scores was good, there being eight scores of 157 
or better. The scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

J II Ferril .... 175 139 G P Granbery 175 142 

M W Wynne... 175 149 B 1< Stoddard. 175 72 
*T A Davis ... 175 142 A Chandler .... 175 156 

*E M Funk ... 175 165 F F Rodgers .. 175 159 
Mrs F Rodgers 175 118 A J Bell .150 112 
Yon Boeckman 175 169 S G Chard .... 175 160 

J H Finch .... 175 149 F Gallatin, Jr.. 125 115 

Miss L Boles... 175 117 F Hoeninghaus 75 47 
*1 S Fanning. 175 157 C H Voorhees. 175 167 
*H H Stevens. 175 170 A W Church.. 175 160 

1 R Talcott.... 150 111 G L Yates _ 175 151 
E L Hatch. 175 163 M McVoy, ... 175 157 

D Travis, Ir... 125 61 A L Burns _ 175 139 
W E Borden .. 125 102 J Montgomery. 50 30 
J P Donavan . 100 80 Dr Bayles .... 100 86 
Z C Offutt.... 175 164 F R Canfield.. 50 13 

*Professionals. 

Tennessee State Tournament. 

Knoxville, Tenn., Aug. 6.—Two days of excellent 
sport made all hands happy here, and many top-notch 
scores were made. Owing to illegibility of copy of 
scores sent us, it would take too long to figure out who 
won the different events—perhaps our hawk-eyed lino- 
typers can make the totals clear—I can’t. 

,^-First Day—-, ^-Second Day—^ 
Champion- Champion¬ 

ship. ship. 
A M Hatcher . . 47" 180 47 181 
J T Cecil . 40 165 38 155 
S W Rhea . . 44 171 46 175 

W H Cochrane . . 47 187 47 186 
J King . . 45 174 46 177 
W M Griffith. . 49 192 48 181 
J H Noel . . 44 171 46 167 
D A Edwards. .. 39 169 44 172 
W K Bowling. .. 44 171 41 167 
♦Mrs O S Garl. .. 40 163 44 172 
♦O S Garl . .. 44 176 39 172 
Frank Jones . .. 44 173 46 182 
♦H Van Gilder. .. 46 181 45 185 
C A Burks . .. 46 178 4S 1S9 
*B T Robertson. .. 46 186 42 179 
Ben Williams . .. 47 175 41 174 
*T D Allen. .. 48 174 46 181 
Ollie Williams . .. 46 185 43 183 
Frank Legler . .. 42 160 42 166 
H L Williams . .. 45 178 45 171 
*F M Long. .. 38 167 45 182 
S E Pitner. .. 38 156 40 150 
♦Chas Nichols . .. 44 179 48 188 
Isaac Andrews . .. 42 161 41 164 
*G DeF Wilson . .. 48 1S5 46 189 
T G Harris . .. 33 148 43 158 
*M L Coster . .. 40 158 39 151 

J Holt . .. 35 165 35 158 
C E Dawson . .. 42 165 42 162 
*W T Bunks. .. 40 174 45 163 
Sam T Chilton. .. 43 162 43 160 
♦R D Morgan. .. 50 190 49 191 
1 Danford Burnett .... .. 38 172 
L C LeCompte. 

Professionals: 
122 iii 

T A Cassetty . .. 45 172 47 174 
T H Fox. .. 49 182 46 184 
E R Holt . .. 49 195 46 195 
P B Plummer . .. 42 173 44 167 
Mrs A Topperwein... .. 48 191 47 194 
C E Goodrich . .. 49 181 48 188 
Homer Clark . . 49 192 48 194 
L D Willis . .. 47 188 49 192 
C O LeCompte . .. 58 168 45 169 
J E Avery . .. 44 165 43 172 
E W Lee . . 41 141 30 146 
E M Daniel . .. 46 180 
W F Hall . .. 46 187 
H D Freeman . .. 47 194 49 193 

♦Non-resident, not eligible to win trophy. 

Daniel Boone G. C. 

Marthasville, Mo., Aug. 9.—Our club has been 
busy getting things in shape for our shoot on the 12th. 
A report of it will be sent in promptly. The following 
scores were shot to-day: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Underwood ... 30 28 E Suhre . . 25 16 
Lichtenberg ... 30 28 F Suhre . 25 16 
Bollmann . .... 30 27 Wilson .. . 15 10 
Meyer . .... 30 19 Gardyne . . 15 9 
Berg . .... 25 18 

Doubles, ten pairs: Underwood 7, Lichtenberg 12. 
Kite 10. Bollmann 9, Meyer 8, Berg 8, E. Suhre 5, F. 
Suhre 6, Wilson 8. 

J. O. Wilson, Sec’y. 

Chicago G. C. 

Chicago, Ill., Aug. 3.—A field of twenty shooters 
participated in the several events of the afternoon. 
Chaldek took first honors in the club event with a total 
of 95, Wolfe and Brady tying for second honors with 
scores of 94 each. Tn the handicap event Riley broke 
his 25 straight. Miller, Seelig, Silver, Taggart and 
Cutler each scoring 23 out of 25, all shooting from 18yds. 
Riley and Cutler each broke a frame of 20 straight in the 
club events. Seelig was high in the practice event with 
14. Kammerer and Silver each broke 13 for second 
place. The scores: 

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 
Targets: Hdcp. 100 15 25 25 25 25 

A B Chladek . IS 95 12. 
H Wolfe . 8 94 . 
C M Brady . 13 94 . 
W F Riley . 8 92 11 25 . 
B L Kammerer . 6 91 13 21 . 
C W May . 13 92 9 20 . 
A O Davis . 23 90 . 
P H Clark . 13 88 .. 21 . 
J Coppersmith . 28 88 . 
E Oliver . 23 87 . 
W A Davis . 4 86 . 
W Leonard . 13 86 ..21 . 
P Miller .. 13 85 6 23 . 
J M Schultz . 6 83 .. 20 .. .. .. 
E Silver . 13 23 23 22 .. 
C R Seelig . 14. 
M C Green .13 2C 23 .. 
W S Cutler . 12 23 . . 20 
J A Taggart . 12 23 .. .. 18 
F Johnson . .. 8. 

Events Nos. 3, 4 and 5 were distance handicap. 
Aug. 2 —Week-end vacation trips among our mem¬ 

bers kept down the attendance, so that the attendance 
is rather small on some of our shooting days. Lino 
forged to the front again to-day by breaking 91 in the 
club event, which, with his added handicap, gave him a 
perfect score. Lynn was a close second with a total 
of 96, while Ed. Graham broke 93. 

The winners of the June-July series of club shoots 
follow: J Lino and M. Gelder tied for first place with 
totals of 300 out of 300; third, O. P. Goode, 297 out of 
300; fourth, C. W. May, 296 out of 300; fifth, E. Oliver, 
293 out of 300; sixth, J. W. Keller, 292 out of 300. 

The scores of Aug. 3 follow: 

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 
Targets: Hdcp. 100 15 25 25 20 24 24 

J Lino . 9 100 11 20 .. 18 12 15 
I R Lynn . 8 96 13 . 15 20 
E S Graham . 95 .. 21 21 .. 16 .. 
J Seymour . 23 73 . 
W Leonard .13 71 8. 
J S Young . 23 24 18 18 14 
L M Fetherston . 11 19 .. 18 15 16 
J G Parker . .. 8   . 

Events Nos. 3 and 4 were distance handicap; Nos. 
6 and 7 were at 12 pairs. 

Philipsburg G. C. 

Phillifsburg, Pa., Aug. 7.—It developed that high 
gun at the annual shoot of the Phillipsburg Gun Club 
lay between Guinsberg, of Du Bois Gun Club, and 
Tom Horn, the local shooter. At the end of 30 birds, 
Horn led by one, and when the 45th had been shot 
Guinsberg was one ahead. From the 60th, Horn held 
the advantage by one bird, which he lost in the last 
frame, dropping into a tie with Guinsberg with 5 each 
out of 100. In the shoot-off Guinsberg won out, 24 to 
21. 

At the head cf the professional class was Harry D. 
Gibbs, who finished with 97. E. M. Hogge took second 
with 88. and G. B. Pifer third with 86. 

The long run record (for amateur) of the club, which 
was set in 1910 by McDonald at 50, unfinished, was 
broken by Horn yesterday with 53 straight. 

James Lewis had charge of the office and ran it to 
the satisfaction of every one. The following is the score; 
bcth merchandise and money was divided. The two 
high amateurs, Guinsberg and Horn, were presented with 
a gold quail stick pin by Mr. Hogge, of Du Pont 
Powder Co.: 

Class A—SH. D. Gibbs 97, F. Guinsberg 95, *James 
Lewis 93, E. M. Hogge 88, G. B. Pifer 86, E. W. Kelly 
83, Tohn Nixon 81, B. M. Osborn 80. 

Class B—W. F. Holt 77, J. W. Beals 76, C. H. 
Watson 74, C. H. Davis 72, F. G. Cleeve 72, S. M. 
Sankey 71. 

Class C—G. H. Barnes 69, J. M. Kelly 68, J. F. 
Kephart 65, M. Davis 65, A. Pearson 61, James King 61. 

Class D—St. C. Loraine 60, R. F. Hess 59, C. R. 
Dewey 58, Jos. Knapper 54, F. E. Bass 51, N. H. 
Mull 46. 

♦Professionals. 

Smith G. C. 
Newark, N. J., Aug. 9.—Because of the monthly 

prize shoot the attendance at the Smith Gun Club this 
afternoon was large. About 2,500 targets were thrown. 
Louis Colquitt was high gun, winning the gold watch 
fob offered by J. W. Reed, a member of the club. His 
score was 92 per cent. 

The score in the 50-bird merchandise prize shoot 
follows: Class A—Colquitt 46, Thorton 41, Smith 40. 
Class B—Sickley 42, Dickenhorst 42. Class C—Heard 44, 
Compton 36. 

The sweepstakes scores were: E. E. Sickley, 20, 20, 
22; B. Heard, 23, 19, 22; W. H. Dickenhorst, 19, 18, 21, 
22, 20; L. W. Colquitt, 24, 21, 23; . W. Reid, 19, 19, 21; 
G. W. Mangle, 15. 12; W. Trowbridge, 22, 22, 22, 21; H. 
Koegel, 19, 23, 2i; Samuel Thornton, 20, 19, 22; Dr. 
Moeller, 18, 23, 21; J. Lehn, 16, 21, 14, 21; Charles T. 
Day, Jr., 21 24, 23; F. Compton, 18, 20, 19; J. L. Smith, 
23, 24, 22; Charles T. Day, Sr., 16, 19; W. S. Colfax, Jr., 
24, 25, 24; A. Ely, 15, 19, 17; George Drew, 18, 20, 21. 

Capitol Gun Club. 

Oklahoma City, Okla., Aug. 4.—Herewith find 
scores made by local sportsmen at our regular shoot 
on Saturday, Aug. 1. High run was made by Ed. V. 
Fisher with a straight break of 45 targets. K. L. Egan, 
professional, was a close second with one run of 40 and 
another of 33 targets: 

Shot at Broke Shot at Broke 
E V Fisher .... . 100 96 J F Duncan. 100 60 
F Howard .... . 100 92 A W Clark. 75 69 
E L Weaver.... . 100 92 E R Aufricht... 75 59 
Billy Cragg ... . 100 91 II H Lee. . 50 37 
W J Cowgill... . 100 89 C C Dabnev ... 50 29 
C E Clarkson. . 100 89 P C King. 50 27 
T M Green. . 200 170 L C Me Merrick. 40 14 
L E Knight... . 100 so B McAllister ... 25 20 
L W Mosher.. . 100 75 J 1 Fisher. 25 12 
J 1. Green. . 100 74 G Du Bois. 25 11 
A W Boyd. . 100 71 H Wheeler . 25 6 
A E Mason... . 100 60 

Professionals. 
H J Donnelly.. . 100 95 H W Hill. 100 86 
K L Egan. . 225 203 W H Aughtry.. 200 160 
J R Hinkle.... . 100 86 H M Smith.... 100 70 

T. M. Green, Sec’y. 

Kennel. 

SPRATTS 
Dog Cakes and 
Puppy Biscuits 
are the standard dog foods and can be 

fed all the year round. 

Send 2c stamp for " Dog Culture” 
which contains valuable information. 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK. N. J. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to may address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S. 
US W. 31st Street NEW YOU 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS 
FOR SALE 

A litter sired by the celebrated imported winner, Sligo, 
144,673, and out of Biddy Maloney (Imported Bailey- 
water Brien x Nora McShane). This is best breeding in 
the world. These pups are all strong and healthy, and 
will be the right age to break this fall. Dogs, $35.00. 
Bitches, $25.00. MIDRIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North 'Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOB SALT.. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
5c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch¬ 
dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke 
on rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum, and Skunk 
Hounds; Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS, York, Pa. 
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For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

' 'Everything in the bird line 
frmm a Canary ta an Ostrich. " 

1 am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig¬ 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

MALLARD DUCKS 
FOR SALE 

Thoroughly domesticated. One male and two 

females for $5.00. 

WML HARLOW, Millersport, Ohio 

DBAAK TDftHT of all ages for stocking brooks 
DSVUUn IRUUI and lakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. W arranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYOMUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE. 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FOR SALE. 
Genuine “Joe Manton” gun, perfect condition, in orig¬ 
inal mahogany case, complete. For particulars write 
“A,” care Forest and Stream. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos¬ 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

Taxidermists. 

SPORTSMEN, ATTENTION! Our beautifully illus¬ 
trated Catalogue is now ready. Finest ever published. 
Last word in Taxidermy. Containing much useful in¬ 
formation. You will be delighted. Write for it. 

JONAS BROS., Taxidermists, 
1028 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 

J. KANNOFSKY. 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu¬ 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forestand Stream.” 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binnby) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
>«■■>>■ BIAS-. Kilby SL, BOSTON. MASS. 

Cable Addreu “Designer.” Boston 

Cincinnati G. C. 

At the weekly shoot on Aug. 10, few shooters were 
present, the tournament last week giving most of the 
regulars their fill of shooting. The conditions were not 
the best, a cross-wind causing the targets to duck and 
soar in a puzzling manner, resulting in low averages for 
most of the contestants. Two team matches occupied the 
afternoon. In the first match, Schreck’s team took the 
lead in the first squad, and finished S targets to the 
good. High individual score was a tie between Iloladay, 

I r., and L Gambell, on opposing teams, each breaking 
45. The second match also went to Schreck’s team, the 
score being 132 to 118. Empey shot in the events with 
the teams, breaking 5S. 

Arrangements are being perfected for a team match. 
T. H. Clay, Jr., of Austerlitz, Ky., is to select twenty- 
five men from among ihe shooters of Paris, Lexington, 
Winchester and Maysville, Ky., and Arthur Gambell is 
to select the same number from among the shooters of 
Cincinnati and immediate vicinity, with the privilege of 
including six shooters from other Ohio localities. The 
match will be at 100 targets per man, the twenty best 
scores to count. The first match will be shot in October. 
A series of matches for a cup donated by Medico, to be 
known as the President's cup, will be started soon. It 
will be shot on lines similar to the trophy series just 
crne'uded. Scores in the team matches, 50 targets: 
T Schreck . 41 L# Gambell .... 
O T Holaday, Tr... 45 A Gambell .... _ 39 
( ) Holaday. Sr. 41—127 McArdle . .... 35-119 

Team match, 50 targets; 
Schreck . 44 1. Gambell .... .... 44 
(1 1 Holaday, Tr... 44 A Gambell .... _ 39 
O Holaday, Sr. 44—132 McArdle . _ 35—11S 

Hicksville G. C. 

Higksville, O., Aug. 5.—Max Witzigreuter had the 
satisfaction not only of getting high gun here to-day, 
but the chuckling joy of wrecking one more rock than 
brother Hootman, winner of the year’s Grand American 
Handicap. Max broke 111 out of 150. C. D. Coburn 
shared second place with Hootman on 140 dead. J. R. 
Taylor and C. A. Young shared professional glory with 
140. L. J. Squiers had charge of office, and as usual 
everything was pulled off in tip-top form. We had forty- 
seven shooters, and last event was shot out by 4 o’clock. 
Scores: 

M S Hootman . .. 140 T W Conard . .. 138 
C E Maxwell. .. 129 T II Maxwell . .. 130 
W B Bricker. ... 138 P M Keller . .. 117 
O M Smith . ... 134 W H Scherer . .. 104 
G C Maxwell . ... 139 W O Maxwell . .. 123 
T R Taylor . .. 14(1 E B Hall . .. 112 
C I) Coburn . ... 140 C L Slade . .. 109 
N B Noble . ... 139 W Wigman . .. 12G 
Geo Miller . ... 135 E A Finzer . .. 120 
T N Knox . ... 138 Steve Clark . .. 113 
F E Foltz . ... 139 A G Emrick . .. 120 
C F DeTrav . ... 107 r K Milliman . .. 104 
L A McCline . ... 90 W H Van Breimer . .. 90 
H M Anthonv . .. 92 C. A McGlee . .. 126 
O M Hollspeter .... ... 114 IT R Glass . .. 128 
S 1 Ambuster . .. 112 W C Corev . .. 96 
Max Witzigreuter .. .. 141 W E Corey . .. 90 
W Hoeing . .. 118 Chas Parckey . .. 9.8 
*C A Young. .. 140 O O Click . .. 124 
J M Sensenbacher... .. 132 C H Heinzerling ... .. 112 
*B Call . 13(1 

Cleveland G. C. 

Cleveland, O., Aug. 9.—The weekly shoot of the 
Cleveland Gun Club, held to-day was of the warm order, 
both as to weather conditions and scores. Fourteen 
shooters faced the traps, and but one shooter went be¬ 
low 80 per cent. The high gun for the first two events 
was G. E. Burns, who turned in a card of 95 out of 100. 
The next man to attract attention is a new one on the 
job—L. J. Thorp, who put up a score of 93 out of 100, 
which drove some of the old ones to the woods. But 
Lewis said that they all looked alike, high or low, righ or 
left, and the ones he missed were those that were trapped 
when his eyes were closed, as the sun was very bright, 
and he did not wish to make 100 straight. Scores: 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets: Doo¬ 
little 48, Blakeslie 47. Thorp 47, Burns 47, Jack 45, Wal¬ 
lace 44. Judd 44, Dibble 44, Brown 44, Stone 43, Stepp 
41, Rockwell 40, Noble 40, Brainard 37. 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets: Blakeslie 48, 
Burns 48, Brown 47, Thorp 46, Stepp 46, Stone 46, Dibble 
45, Wallace 44, Doolittle 43, Rockwell 43, Brainard 42, 
Noble 42, Freeman 41, McIntosh 40. 

Event No. 3, quarterly contest, 25 targets, added- 
target handicap, figures in parentheses denote number 
added: Thorp (0) 25, Stepp (2) 25, Wallace (3) 25, 
Noble (4) 25, Brown (0) 24, Freeman (3) 24, Burns (0) 24, 
Stone (0) 24, Burns (0) 23, Stone (0) 22, Wall (0) 22, 
Noble (0) 22. 

F. H. Wallace, Mgr. 

Fort Pitt Rifle Club. 

Two matches were shot on the schedule of the Fort 
Tilt Rifle Club on Aug. 2, the 200yd, restricted rifle, and 
the 20yd. restricted revolver. The long range targets 
were kept busy by members who are practicing for the 
national matches to be held at Camp Perry, O., the mid¬ 
dle of the month. 

The 20yd. revolver match was won by H. G. Olson, 

Dr. Waugaman being second and J. McGlashan third. 
Notwithstanding a handicap of 2 points, W. C. Haz- 

lett won the 200yd. match with a net score of 43; second 
place was taken by R. S. Everett with 42, and third by 
11. G. Olson with a net of 42. Scores: 

Revolver match, 20yds.: H. G. Olson 79, E. A. Waug¬ 
aman 77, J. McGlashan 79-2-77, T. C. Beal 73, R. O. 
Hodges 66, R. S. Everett 65, G. H. Stewart 61. 

Two hundred yard match: M. C. Ilazlett 45-2-43, 
R. S. Everett 42. II. G. Olson 43-1-42, G. H. Stewart 
41, G. A. Snyder 42-1-41, T. C. Beal 42-2-40, P. R. Ger- 
agocian 40, R. V. Swanton 39, F. C. Douds 39. 

Five hundred yard match: Flazlett 50, Snyder 49, 
Hodges 49, Olson 49, Beal 47. 

Six hundred yard record: Waugaman 47, Hodges 47, 
Olson 45, Everett 45, Beal 45, Swanton 44, Douds 40. 

Eight hundred yard record: Stewart 47, Douds 46, 
Snvder 46, Waugaman 45, Fisher 45, Swanton 44, Hodges 
44.' 

Aug. 9.—The event, of the day at the Highland 
range of the Fort Pitt Rifle Club was the 800-yard 
handicap match. Weather conditions were difficult, but 
some of the boys doped them out right and made fine 
scores. F. C Douds won with the splendid score of 
49, followed closely by 
Snelling landed third 

Match, 800vds.: 

R. 
with 

O. Hodges with 48. 
47. The scores: 

IT. H. 

F C Douds . 49 Dr J) A Atkinson . 40 
R O Hodges . 48 H G Olson . .40 
H II Snelling . 47 G Teter . .43 
T C Beal . 44 F B Fisher . . 42 
Dr A E Roose . 

Record, 200vds: 

41 Dr Swanton . . 40 

F B Fisher . 46 R S Everitt . .42 
M C Hazlett . 45 \\ Wagner . .42 
D A Atkinson . 

Record, 500yds.: 

44 G Teter . .40 

F B Fisher . 50 V C Douds . 
R O Hodges . 49 G A Snyder . 
D A Atkinson . 49 R V Swanton .... .45 

A. C. A. MEMBERSHIP. 

Continued from page 211. 

Buffalo, N. Y.; 6753, Leonard L. Laird, 254 

Ashland avenue, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6754, Morgan B. 

More, 520 Main street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6755, 

Frank A. Coupal, Electrical Bldg., Buffalo, N. 

Y;. 6756, H. Stuart Bywater, 39 Baxter street, 

Buffalo, N. Y.; 6757, Roy F. Shults, 47 Colvin 

street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6758, Laurence Porter, 39 

Barton street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6759, Lorenzo F. 

Ward, 112 Bird avenue, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6760, 

Walter H. Forster, 34 Willow Lawn, Buffalo, 

N. Y.; 6761, Elmer W. Sellstrom, 611 Jefferson 

street, Jamestown, N. Y.; 6762, Clayton O. John¬ 

son, 711 West Eighth street, Jamestown, N. Y.; 

6763, Chas. H. Wiborg, Jamestown, N. Y.; 6764, 

Robert L. Crane, 118 Highland avenue, Buffalo, 

N. Y. 

Eastern Division.—6746, William F. Merrill, 

37 Pleasant street, Newburyport, Mass. 

The new Chinese Republic has established 

a department of agriculture and forestry. For 

a long time China had been pointed out as the 

most backward nation in forest work. 

Property for Sale. 

READ THIS 

Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman’s 
club. Located on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes’ 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
raise '134-lb. trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or leased. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop¬ 
erty. Fine duck shooting at the back door. Not one club 
on Long Island has facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply. rTOsperous business and assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and particu¬ 
lars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 

FOR RENT OR SALE. 
Furnished Cottage, five rooms, on Wolfe Lake, West- 
port, Canada. Good fishing. For particulars call or 
telephone DR. J. M. MILLS, 64 East 58th St., New 
York City. 
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WHY NOT SECURE A GUIDE 
- and visit the 

GREATEST SPORTING GOODS STORE IN THE WORLD 

If you can t visit us in person—secure one of our Big Catalogues—Don’t outfit without consulting its pages. 

ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. ezra h. fitch. Prudent 53-57 West 36th Street 



The Hunting Season Will Soon Be Here 
Are you intending to buy a new rifle or shotgun this year? If so, it is time to be looking over 
the various Winchester models and deciding which one is best adapted to your requirements. 
Don’t forget to lay in a supply of ammunition also. Find out your needs now and order of your 
dealer early, so as to avoid the big fall rush, and the risk of annoying delays. When you do order, 
you can make the success of your hunting season much more certain by insisting upon having 

WINCHESTER 
GUNS AND AMMUNITION— THE W BRAND 

There are many elements which go to make a good gun and satisfactory ammunition that 
cannot be seen, therefore, when buying, you have to rely to a considerable extent upon 
reputation. Winchester guns and ammunition enjoy an unapproached reputation for 
quality and dependability. The W trade mark on Winchester goods is a guarantee of 

Guns and Ammunition of Known reputation and Proved Superiority 
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Are You A Gunner? 
Do you love to follow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 
the twitter of the fall woodcock ? If so, you should have this new book. 

AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 

This companion volume to “American Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 

The first part of the volume is devoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the way 
in which they live their lives. 

The second part of the book is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter “Aids to Shooting” describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the book treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 

The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 

Cloth. About 575 pages. Price, $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 

This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., NEW YORK CITY 

Newfoundland Angling. 

St. John’s, N. F., Aug. 9.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Reports from various rivers show 

that the angling this year is above the average. 

The weather is now ideal, but the rivers 

are getting a bit low;, however, a shower of 

rain would freshen them up and make the fish 

more lively. 

The wardens say the salmon are more plen¬ 

tiful on the streams than ever before. 

A New York angler has made a new record 

for the Straits Coast, and is thus described by 

a local paper: 

“The largest salmon ever taken on a rod 

in Northern Newfoundland was caught in the 

Torrent River, Hawk’s Bay, on July 26, by 

Archibald Douglas, a lawyer, of New York. 

This splendid fish was measured and weighed 

by William M. Messervey, of Bay of Islands, 

Supervisor of Wardens, West Coast, who certi¬ 

fied to its weight twelve hours after it was taken 

as thirty-six pounds. Its length was forty-three 

and three-quarter inches, twenty-six and three- 

quarter inches girth, and breadth of tail twelve 

inches. The fish was caught on a No. 6 silver 

doctor fly in rapid water on a single-handed 

hardy greenheart trout rod weighing only ten 

ounces, but having fairly heavy metal trim¬ 

mings would fairly represent an eight-ounce rod. 

The length of the rod was ten feet nine inches. 

The fish was played fully an hour and gaffed 

by Henry Plowman. It was killed unaided by 

Mr. Douglas’ guide, of Port Saunders, N. F. 

On the pool at the time were Julius H. Seymour, 

a lawyer of New York; Frank V. Damored, an 

artist of the same city, and Otto M. Von 

Schroder, of St. Louis. The fish when caught 

probably weighed fully thirty eight to forty 

pounds, and is believed to be the largest fish 

ever taken in Northern Newfoundland and the 

second largest fish ever taken on the island, a 

4i/4-pound fish having been landed in the Little 

Codroy River in 1910.” W. J. Carroll. 

Fishing in California. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Visitors to Fishermen’s Wharf, San Fran¬ 

cisco, recently had the opportunity of inspecting 

three large thrashers, or fox-sharks, that had 

been captured by Italian fishermen in Halfmoon 

Bay. While fishing with nets in the bay six 

sharks were encountered, and after a battle last¬ 

ing over three hours, three of them were clubbed 

to death, but not before fishing gear valued at 

$300 had been carried away. These thrashers 

are not often seen in local waters, but are plen¬ 

tiful in some sections of the coast. Their dis¬ 

tinguishing feature is the peculiar shape and large 

size of the upper lobe of the tail which is often 

equal in length to the body of the shark. The 

largest of the sharks recently captured measured 

sixteen feet in length. 

Another unusual catch made recently by- 

Italian net fishermen is a dozen blackfish, these 

being the first that have been taken in more than 

a year. Most of the fish were of normal size, 

but several weighed over 300 pounds each. 

Deputy Game Warden Ray O’Connor ar¬ 

rested S. M. Lockridge on July 29 for blasting 

fish in Oregon Creek and was fined $250 by 

Judge Fraser, of Camptonville. Being unable to 

pay the fine, he was taken to the county jail at 

Marysville and will serve out a sentence there. 

On the way to the jail he broke away from the 

constable and was recaptured with difficulty. 

A splendid run of salmon is now on in 

Monterey Bay and anglers from all over the 

State are making those waters their objective 

point. August Raht recently landed sixteen fine 

salmon in one day near Santa Cruz, and A. H. 

Lent and Ed. Mocker landed twenty-two on the 

day following. Some of the fish are of large 

size, ranging from thirty to thirty-five pounds in 

weight. 

Several California fishermen are now en¬ 

joying excellent sport on Klamath Lake, and 

some unusual catches of fish are being made 

there. The record catch this season is held by 

J. E. Overholster, of Oroville, Cal. Fishing with 

a six-ounce rod this angler recently landed three 

rainbow trout weighing fourteen and three-quar¬ 

ter pounds, eleven and a half pounds and eight 

pounds respectively. Larger fish have been taken 

this season, but the three taken together estab¬ 

lish a record. The largest rainbow trout taken 

in the Upper Klamath Lake was a twenty-three- 

pound fish, landed in 1906 by J. B. Lippincott, of 

Los Angeles, this catch being made with a spoon. 

Splendid trout fishing is still to be enjoyed 

on the Truckee River, the Feather River and the 

McCloud. Some of the tributaries of these 

streams are now very low, and fishing is being 

confined to the main river. The water in many 

of the shallow lakes is also getting warm, and 

fishing is now being confined to fewer places than 

is usually the case. 
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Color of Trout’s Flesh. 

Pendleton, Ore., Aug. 11.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: I went fishing yesterday, and my 

creel at the end of the day brought to my mind 

so forcibly and illustrated so finely a theory 

which I have long entertained, that I feel con¬ 

strained to write to you about it. 

There is a popular fallacy of very wide ex¬ 

tent, that the color of the flesh of trout is a dis¬ 

tinguishing mark which determines species. How 

often have you, upon opening a fish with pink- 

tinted flesh, heard this exclamation, “Here is a 

Salmon trout’ ” ? 
My most frequent angling trips are for the 

purpose of fishing in the Umatilla River and its 

tributaries. Practically the only trout which I 

ever get is the rainbow, Saltno irideus, but there 

is such a wide difference in the outward appear¬ 

ance of individual specimens that many local 

people believe there are several species, where 

in reality there is but one. Most of these dif¬ 

ferences are readily accounted for by noting the 

season of the year or the location on the stream 

where the one under observation may have been 

taken. As a rule, when these points are called 

to the attention of a mistaken observer, he is 

easily convinced, but there is one difference in 

individual specimens that is hard to explain to 

the average “fisherman.” This is the fact that 

some trout have white flesh, while others have 

muscle tissue almost as deeply pink tinted as 

chinook salmon. Another point in connection 

with- the question under consideration is that a 

greater proportion of the large fish have pink 

flesh than that of the little fellows. The aver¬ 

age fisherman, in describing the “big one,” will 

announce “he was a ‘salmon trout' and his meat 

was as red as that of a salmon.” 

Now, my belief about this matter is that the 

trout’s diet governs the color of its flesh. I 

further think that the crawfish is one—I won’t 

say the only one—of the kinds of trout food 

which causes highly colored muscle tissue. My 

reason for this belief is that the presence of 

crawfish in a stream and the indication that the 

trout are feeding on them is almost a sure sign 

that a large proportion of the trout, particularly 

the “big ones,” will have highly colored flesh. 

My trip yesterday brought these points out with 

great emphasis. The stomach of every fish taken 

was crammed with crawfish, and the viscera and 

juices in the body cavity were as pink as if the 

abdomen had been filled with raspberry juice. 

All the fish were exceedingly plump, and the 

larger ones particularly had flesh of as deep a 

pink tint as I ever saw in rainbows, and it was 

of extraordinarily fine flavor, too. 

I have mentioned that a greater proportion 

of the large fish have flesh of deep pink color 

than of the little ones. This I believe to be due 

to the superior ability of the larger ones to 

catch and swallow the kind of food (in this in¬ 

stance the crawfish) which causes the phenom¬ 

enon we are considering. The little fellows are 

unable to find enough crawfish of small enough 

size to be “swallowable” to “dye” their flesh. 

Has any reader of Forest and Stream any¬ 

thing to suggest in confirmation or contradiction 

of this theory? C. K. Cranston. 

Pencil manufacturers are buying up old 

red cedar fence rails, in Tennessee and south¬ 

ward to be made into lead pencils. 

At last you can get a full 
hollow-ground razor made 
absolutely safe by our pat¬ 
ented safety attachment. 

You can shave with a 

There 
guards for the 
blade for both 
the right and left 
hand. The guard 
protects you when 
you shave so that you 
cannot cut yourself no 
matter how closely or 
how quickly you shave. 
There is nothing to get out of 
order; the Zepp Safe- 
Razor is 
guaran¬ 
teed for 
25 years. 

AGENTS: 
profit-sharing pi 

contains the r 

liberal offer ever 

made by any 

manufacturer. 

SAFE-RAZOR 

in five minutes and when you have 
finished your face will feel like velvet. 

The Zepp Safe-Razor has all the good 
features of both the straight razor and 
the hoe variety of safety razor with none 
of their disadvantages. The Zepp Safe- 

Razor can be used as a straight 
The blade is made of the 

best Vanadium steel, is full concave 
being ground on four 
different size wheels, and 

hardened and tem¬ 
pered by elec¬ 
tricity. 

299 BROADWAY 

The Zepp 

Safe-Razor 
is the only 

double-guarded 
razor. It com- 

binesHighestQual- 
ity with Greatest 
Safety. 

Ask your dealer for the 
“ Zepp ” or send us $3.00 
and we will send you a 

Zepp Safe- 
Razor for 

a thirty 

day free 
trial. If you don’t 

it we guarantee to re¬ 
money. 

RAZOR 

NEW YORK CITY 

The First Worm. 
This morning, as I went to work 

(l’or work I was not wishing), 
A worm crawled briskly out and said: 

“Come on, let’s go a-fishing!’’ 

I wonder how that worm knew me. 
My thoughts, my inmost wishes, 

W hich ran, not slow to tasks, but swift 
To brooks and little fishes. 

Instead of toil and noisy streets, 
Sad hearts and anxious feeling. 

There came a haze of golden dreams 
With blessing on me stealing. 

I felt the warm, rich tide of spring 
Mount in me with elation; 

I heard the call of earth and sky, 
The red-gods’ invitation. 

I saw the lights, the wimpled gleams 

Of anther waters flowing; 
I smelled the fragrance of the woods, 

With birch and spice-buds blowing. 

I heard the wind’s low symphonies. 
The partridge drum-call rolling; 

In every hidden copse a thrush 
His silver bell was tolling. . 

Once more, beside the singing stream, 
Lost boyhood came to meeting, 

And life was as a timeless day 
That ends with mother’s greeting. 

Once more I built my midday fire 
And broiled a trouty treasure. 

And ate and drank and praised the Lord 
For life and simple pleasure. 

I’ve had, thanks be, a happy hour 
Of dreams and idle wishing; 

And all because one early worm 
Said, “Come, let’s go a-fishing.” 

—The Independent. 
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WILLIAM MILLS <& SON 
FISHINQ TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

21 Park Place 

New York City 

DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 

Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9}4 feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 954 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9J4 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9^4 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7*4 

feet, 40 cents each. 
& 
4 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have v 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its A 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 1 

This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage, v 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy | 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

Made of German Silver and Rubber, Banded, Steel 
Pinion and Click, Throw-off, Surf Casting Reel. 

200 yds. $4.00; 250 yds. $4.25; 300 yds. $5.00. 

HAND-MADE LINEN REEL LINE. 

Each Line Warranted. 

150 ft. 300 ft. 600 ft. 900 ft. 
9 Thread . 30c. 55c. 

12 “   35c. 65c. $1.30 
15 “■   40c. 70c. 1.40 
18 “   45c. 80c. 1.60 $2.50 
21 "   50c. 90c. 1.80 2.75 
24 " . $1.00 2.00 3.00 
27 “ . 1.10 2.20 3.35 

H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, New York 

For general publicity, Forest and Stream 
has proven a most efficient and economical ad¬ 
vertising medium. 

True Anglers Use 

THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 
Because it is guaranteed to catch and hold better than a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury 
Yearlings, spawn, and their killing wastes thousands of egge 
Does this mean anything to you? It means ruin to a glori¬ 
ous sport. The Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and 
practical lure, no meohanism, just its ingenious shape. 
Highest quality standard flies, $1.60 per dozen, and bait 
hooks, 26 cents. Postpaid. 

LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 46 Water Street, Oak Harbor Ohio 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

HAI6 & HAIG 
DIXON’S GBAPHITE 

A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY. N. J. 

Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

eERCROMBlE§^ 
CAMPw._ JJ 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

Forest and Stream undoubtedly has the 
most exclusive clientele of any outdoor maga¬ 
zine. 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

FE'RGX/.srojvsr 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 

28 John Street, 
Cor. Nassau St., 

New York. 

With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflec¬ 
tors and Adjustable 
Attachments 

VNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
Jack(Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 

KEEP 
<iY0UR RAZOR SHARP 
K| Don t blame the razor if it dulls quickly. May- 

1*| be it*s your fault. Rub a few drops of 3-in-One 

oil on your razor strop. When leather is pliable 

jtk strop as usual. Any razor will cut easier, better 

m and stay sharp longer. After using, draw blade 

■ between thumb and finger moistened with 3-in-One. 

■ This prevents rust, keeps edge smooth ar.d keen, 

■ always sharp and ready for immediate use. Don’t scrape 
I your face. Use 3-in-One on yourrazor and shave right, 

kj pDf C Write for liberal free sample and special 

■ * scientific circular. Try it yourself. 3-IN- 
■ ON^I^OMPANY^"^e^^Ne^fork. 

Split Bamboo Rods 
Entirely hand-made, after old system that made bamboo 
ri ds peerless. Annual reduction sale now on. Write for 
particulars. GEO. MORGAN, Rod Mfr., Syracuse, N. Y. 

If your advertising copy isn't ready, or if 
it’s too hot to prepare it, send us data and we 
will have one of our staff write your advertise¬ 
ment and submit it to you for your “O. K.” 
There is no charge for this service. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M. D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and dregless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically. 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
' On Trial*’ only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

SPORTSMEN, ATTENTION! Our beautifully illus¬ 
trated Catalogue is now ready. Finest ever published. 
Last word in Taxidermy. Containing much useful in¬ 
formation. You will be delighted. Write for it. 

JONAS BROS., Taxidermists, 
1028 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 

J. KANNOFSKY, 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu¬ 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 
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Two Weeks Under King Katahdin 

ON Wednesday, our fifth day in the woods, we 

took things easily. Old Joe left us with 

regrets all around and went about his work 

as fire warden of the region. With pail and camera 

that morning we three sports crossed the lake, 

leaving Joe and Sonny in camp, and walked up 

the trail toward Lost Pond, photographing scenes 

among the pure spruce growth and gathering 

spruce gum. On our- return Ned and Tom took 

up the not at all irksome duty of supplying the 

camp with trout from the lake, while I wrote 

at the diary and fought the flies. Although their 

bites were no longer poisonous, it was always 

necessary to renew the tar and oil mixture at 

frequent intervals to prevent their pestering one 

with their buzzing and crawling over one and 

into every crevice in the clothing. One soon 

learns why it is customary in the woods to wear 

the socks outside of the trousers. Of the several 

varieties of insect pests of the woods, the Indian 

seems to hate worst the punkies or midges which 

are called no-see-’ems by the Indians in the 

books, but their usual appellation in the Maine 

woods is “minges.” Their bites are each of 

them like the touch of a red hot needle point, 

but they have the grace to confine their activities 

to the hours of twilight. The black flies are 

of two principal varieties whose bite seems to 

have similar effects, but the most interesting 

species is the nervous and fussy little chap with 

a shiny black body not more than an eighth of 

an inch long and tiny white front feet. Once 

alighted, he trots and dances about, seeking good 

biting ground, all the time pawing up and down 

with those little white front feet. The old re¬ 

liable mosquito needs no comment. 

During the afternoon Ned and I trolled 

Lost Pond and photographed Mt. Katahdin from 

its point of view, a particularly favorable one 

we always thought. Our fishing was unsuccess¬ 

ful until the very last round, when a pound and 

a half trout was taken. Tom trolled the home 

pond during our absence and with success. 

Seven fine trout brought sport to him and food 

to the camp. 

On the morning of our sixth day in the 

woods we marched in light order for a day’s 

fishing on one of the prettiest of mountain 

streams. Katahdin Brook tumbles down the 

steep south and west slopes of the mountain, and 

some five miles from its source empties into the 

West Branch of the Penobscot. At its nearest 

point to our camp it is but a -mile to the east¬ 

ward. On our day trips of this kind we carried 

our rolled-up coats slung by a strap over the 

By WILLIAM S. THOMAS, M.D. 

(Continued from page 166.) 

OUR GUIDE. 

MONUMENT ROCK. 

shoulder, a rubber bag for tackle and for trout, 

our rods and the camera. One of the guides 

carried a pack basket holding the lunch, and 

they seldom leave behind them the axe with 

which to spot a trail if need be, cut fire wood, 

or make a raft or bridge, etc. 

We came upon the brook where it flows 

over ledges of granite in cascades or broad shal¬ 

low sluices or where at times it is lost entirely 

to view in dark cavernous passages. These 

ledges cover an elevated area of a half mile 

or more, and as they are uncovered by soil and 

hence are treeless, they afford an extended out¬ 

look over the surrounding wilderness in several 

directions. Without climbing a tree it is rarely 

that one has the opportunity for a view of any 

magnitude in the region. We fished less than 

a mile up the stream, using the flies when there 

was sufficient room in which to cast them and 

resorting to our own importation of angleworms 

in the thickets above the ledges. We took a 

total of thirty-five small trout over and above 

the undersized fish returned to the water. Ned 

and Tom undressed and refreshed themselves by 

baths in the natural tubs worn in the granite 

by the torrent. After lunch we fished a little 

in a desultory way down stream, and then struck 

off on the wide open lumber road, leading down 

the left bank of the brook, emerging on the 

river tote road, and thence home up Foss and 

Kn owl ton Brook trail, a walk of an hour and 

a half. About the only excuse for calling these 

ways through the woods “roads” is the fact that 

at some date in the past they have been cleared 

of trees. But except for an occasional attempt 

at laying corduroy, there the road building has 

ceased, and boulders, bogs and underbrush make 

progress over them full of incident to the ten¬ 

derfoot. 
Few delights could have been keener than 

those plunges into the lake when we arrived in 

camp, and to round out a good day Joe launched 

at us some whopping big buckwheat cakes at 

supper when we were fearing that the meal was 

about over. Ned ate five of the delicious crea¬ 

tions and arose, saying that he never permitted 

himself to satisfy his appetite fully. Then came 

the usual desultory casting from the canoes 

after supper in the lingering northern twilight, 

a short loaf about camp and a few yarns and 

then comfortable bunks and oblivion. Our camp 

consisted of two good-sized log buildings close 

by the south shore of the lake, which is perhaps 

a half mile long and not quite as wide. There 

were laurel, alder, dwarf willow, blueberries, 
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bunch berries, wintergreen and moss in plenty 

about the camp clearing, but never a blade of 

grass. Before us was a long landing place for 

the canoes, and from it we took our plunges 

into comfortably deep water. The opposite shore 

was within hailing distance, and its margin 

fringed by granite boulders and laurel bushes 

then in bloom. Birches and poplars mingled with 

the cedars, spruces and pines up the hillside. 

Behind the nearer hills Katahdin loomed up 

grandly and furnished an ever-changing spectacle 

of lights and shadows, colors and clouds. Even 

matter-of-fact Tom waxed sentimental over the 

mountain sometimes, and I heard him exclaim 

once, “You old mountain, you just stand there 

and stand there, and don’t say a darned word.” 

Our eyes, the binoculars and the camera were 

often aimed in its direction, and our thoughts 

centered about it even through the months and 

years in which we do not see it face to face. 

The log camp in which we slept was built 

entirely of logs or hand-hewed lumber, and was 

a simple one-room structure about twenty feet 

long and nearly as wide, with a steep gable roof 

continued forward to cover the wide porch. It 

seemed indeed like home to us after our many 

occupations. 

Before we had turned in on the evening 

last mentioned, Tom, in moving about, making 

ready for bed, struck with his head the swing¬ 

ing tin lamp. Down it crashed, the glass chim¬ 

ney shivering to bit, and the flame flaring up 

from the floor in an unpleasantly threatening 

manner. For a few seconds there was quiet 

tension under that roof, but fortunately enough 

coolness and quickness on Tom’s part relieved 

the tension and left the camp dark. Candles 

were lit just as a solemn half grown frog who 

lived under the landing place loudly but tersely 

remarked, “Stung!” He was always saying that 

same thing at thrilling' moments. When Ned 

rushed into camp for his binoculars with which 

to spy at a strange bird, only to find it flown 

when he emerged, that frog made the same sar¬ 

castic comment. 

Friday was a day of lowering skies, east 

wind, misty coolness and loafing. We trolled 

up a plentiful supply of trout for the midday 

meal on the lake, and dozed awhile after eating 

our fill of them and of freshly baked beans, 

mashed potatoes, toast and molasses, apple sauce, 

tea and cheese, and any quantity of all of them. 

In the late afternoon we strolled ovfer to the 

great lumbermen’s dam on the river at the 

Sourdnahunk Falls, where the large volume of 

rushing waters make a wild scene. The river 

country is covered with a hardwood growth, 

and we hoped to collect many varieties of mush¬ 

rooms in it for study and for the table, but 

were disappointed and attributed their scarcity 

to the earliness of the season in that latitude. 

Near the mouth of the Sourdnahunk Stream 

there is a little soil, and Joe Dennis produced 

a dilapidated shovel from somewhere—trust him 

for that!—and dug a mess of worms, as our 

supply was low at camp. Sometimes they fur¬ 

nished us with a meal of trout when baited on 

the trolling spoon, when the square-tails per¬ 

sistently refused the fly, and we also found 

use for their humble service on the stream when 

fly-fishing was impossible. 

The expected afternoon shower held off, and 

the day was pleasant and restful without any 

very exciting events to characterize it. There 

was a glimpse of a deer on the way home, and 

the usual meetings with porkies and partridges. 

Saturday was the year’s longest day. Day¬ 

light began before 3 o’clock in the morning, and 

was visible until 9 o’clock at night. The moon¬ 

light nights for which we had hoped were sup¬ 

planted by mists and cloudiness. But when one 

is sound asleep by a few moments after dark, 

moonlight on the lake is not missed. 

There was a permanent camp with inhabi¬ 

tants on Dacey Pond during our trip, so that 

when we decided upon a trial of its fishing, we 

expected but mediocre results at best. Our 

guides lugged a canoe over the two-mile trail, 

and we hired another there from Mr. York and 

were soon casting those standbys of the wilder¬ 

ness waters—the Montreal, silver doctor and par- 

macheenee belle. To our pleasant surprise the 

Dacey Pond squaretails were “jumping-crazy for 

the fly” that day, and among the morning’s catch 

averaging three-quarters of a pound, was a long 

lanky two-pounder, credited to Tom. Showers 

fell from time to time, but were little heeded. 

During one of the longest of them we strolled 

in the woods where the sponge-like moss and 

humus soak up the moisture, leaving the surface 

almost dr\r. Then, too, the air seems to have un¬ 

usual drying qualities. Often a pair of thick- 

woolen stockings hung out of doors wet at night 

will be as dry as a chip by morning. While the 

guides were preparing the luncheon of trout, pork, 

johnny-cake, tea, apple sauce and onions, the 

rain fell steadily for a half hour, but by the time 

grub call was sounded, the sun shone again, and 

eating with comfort was possible. The guides 

never took coats with them on these day trips, 

but if they suffered any discomfort from, occas¬ 

ional wettings, they never let it be known. There 

were trout enough that day for a generous eve¬ 

ning meal, and that meant two big fellows for 

each man and a few little ones left over. After 

supper we chased rises on the home lake. When 

the sun went down and the wind was stilled and 

the clear, cool evening air resounded with the 

song of the hermit trush, the woods about the 

lake grew a deeper and deeper green, and the 

tracery of their tops along the skyline stood out 

sharply against the western sky. One was apt 

then to see little circles appearing on the placid 

surface of the lake, and now and then a splash 

would be heard as some especially hungry trout 

leaped high after an insect. It was fascinating 

indeed to watch for such places, get near them 

as quickly as possible in the canoe and cast the 

fly over them. If one could reach the spot with¬ 

in a reasonable number of seconds after the 

trout had risen, he was almost sure to be suc¬ 

cessful in getting a response, and this stalk¬ 

ing method of casting from canoes was de¬ 

lightfully interesting. When it was over we 

would paddle to camp in the dusk, listening to 

the hooting of an owl or the squawks of a cer¬ 

tain crane who shared residence upon the lake 

with us, or if a little later than usual we would 

see Jupiter rise above the eastern hilltops. 

By Sunday we had been in camp for a week 

and were thoroughly at home and adjusted to 

conditions about us. We ate like pigs, slept like 

dead men, and felt like youngsters. The young 

Indian and I took a six-mile stroll in the morn¬ 

ing for exercise and botanizing, and to replenish 

our supplies from the lumbermen’s camp at the 

Sourdnahunk Falls. 

In traversing the forest trails one realizes 

what an easy time of it city folk have in getting 

about, with every way smoothed out and made 

easy for them. In the wilderness on the con¬ 

trary everything seems to combine to make pro¬ 

gress difficult, and to the tenderfoot there are 

traps on every hand. He steps on an attractive 

looking smooth spot and sinks deep into hidden 

ice water. He plants his foot confidently on a 

fallen white birch log and crashes through a 

hollow shell of bark. His instep slides along a 

slippery root, and he finds himself sitting and 

sore. Sometimes the trail leads along an old 

logging road where corduroy is built along and 

over a brook. The log cover looks sound and 

firm, but don’t trust it. The mossy carpet-like 

covering of the boulders, which strews the ever¬ 

green forest floor, has never been tacked in 

place, and a footfall will dislodge it and send 

down the unwary one. Blown-down trees block 

the way; dead branches aim spears at one’s eyes 

as he walks and all the time one must keep in 

view the “spots” or blazed marks on the tree- 

trunks ahead in order not to go astray, for once 

off the trail it is not always easily found. Even 

the spots will sometimes lure one away from 

his way. The guide will say when one asks 

about some unlooked for spots, “Oh, that’s jest 

a township line.” 

When Sonny and I returned to camp, we 

brought back with us matches, a cake of soap, 

and five pounds of dried apples, together with 

the money which we had taken with us. The 

cook at the camp said the bill was thirty-five 

cents, but that he had no change, and we could 

pay later if we should happen to be over that 

way again. We made it a point to be over that 

way again. 

Ned and Tom in camp fretted at the high 

wind which would not let them cast their flies 

or manage the canoes except with great diffi¬ 

culty, so they loitered the morning away and 

brought back from a stroll to the little bog pond 

near camp some wisps of deer’s hair in their hats. 

They had found a spot where some hunter had 

done his work. Some much needed clothes 

washing was attended to that day, but we knew 

that when we returned home, those same gar¬ 

ments would be held at arm’s length by critical 

women folks. 

Fried eels are pretty good eating, and that 

night I rigged a stout line to a stake on shore 

with sinker and hook baited with a generous 

bunch of worms and thrown well out into the 

lake. The next morning there he was, a “really 

truly twirly-whirly eel” and a big one. Fried eel 

steaks did taste good, but I was solemnly in¬ 

formed at breakfast to my chagrin that I had 

violated the law in using a set line, all of which 

was news to me. 

[to be continued.] 

Effective Protection of the Bluebird. 

In the January, 1912, number of The Agri¬ 
cultural Magazine (an English publication) Mrs. 
Katharine Curry bears the following testimony 
to the strict enforcement of the law prohibiting 
the export from the United States of native 
birds : 

Now that the exportation of the bluebird 
from his native land is prohibited—and as a 
wild birds’ protectionist I rejoice at the law, 
for a blue robin in a dealer's shop was a sight 
that tugged at the heart strings—his companion¬ 
ship remains only a sweet memory. In years 
gone by I kept many pairs of them, and they 
were very intelligent and interesting. 
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Two Weeks with the Bass and Pickerel 

At Intermediate Lake, Antrim County, Michigan 

BESIDES bass and pickerel, mascalonge are 

occasionally taken in this lake, and a few 

others of the chain, but they are not 

plenty, and it is a feather in the lucky fisher¬ 

man's cup who succeeds in capturing one. 

We were told of one weighing forty pounds 

tiiat was speared last spring at the mouth of 

the little stream connecting Cedar and Inter¬ 

mediate lakes, which made us the more eager 

to handle one, but we were disappointed, as all 

our lures failed to induce one to strike. I fished 

along through the steadily falling rain nearly a 

mile from camp and had taken but two bass, the 

pair weighing perhaps six pounds, when I got 

into a fight with a pickerel that induced me to 

believe my early education in that line of sport 

had been neglected, and largely increased my re¬ 

spect for them as a game fish. I was sitting 

with the butt of the rod resting on the seat 

under my leg, watching a pair of loons out in 

the lake, when he struck the frog, and the jerk 

was so sudden and powerful that rod, reel and 

all came near going overboard. 

He must have fastened himself the first 

dash he made at the bait, for I did not strike 

at all, but just stopped the reel with the thumb, 

and when I got to my feet and the line tight¬ 

ened up, he was a hundred feet away and going 

strong as a horse. 

For a minute it was uncertain whether he 

would go his way or come mine, but with the 

rod well up, the strain soon brought him around, 

head to the boat. He came slowly in, surging 

from side to side with a strength that was aston¬ 

ishing. When he got sight of the boat he shot 

off out into the lake with a velocity that made 

the reel whistle, but with a pressure on the spool 

that nearly blistered my thumb. I stopped him, 

and as he turned he leaped into the air like a 

bass and spitefully shook himself. I worked 

him back near the boat again, and lie lay quietly 

for a moment or two close to the top of the 

water, which was so clear I could see every 

movement of his fins, and I fancied I could tell 

what he was thinking about by the expression 

of his eye. His long countenance wore such a 

resigned look that I thought he had given up the 

fight, and I reached for the gaff, but he vras only 

playing ’possum, for he suddenly dashed under 

the boat with a rush it was impossible to check, 

and it was only by a prompt dip of the rod and 

leading the line quickly around the stern of the 

boat that it was prevented from fouling, in 

which event he would have smashed my tackle 

and flitted his tail at me in derision. 

When he finished his rush—aided by the ex¬ 

cellent temper of the rod—he sculled gently off 

down the lake, pretending not to remember any¬ 

thing about what had just taken place; but all 

the time I knew he was studying over a new 

scheme to get rid of the steel in his jaw. 

Fresh trouble was brewing, and it behooved 

me to study closely all the points in his tactics. 

I held an easy line on him for half a minute, 

By KINGFISHER 

(Continued from page 195.) 

and then gave a smart pull to wake him up, 

when, turning with a quick swirl, he threw his 

broad tail out of the water and started straight 

for the boat. A frantic whirling of the reel 

handle kept the line out of his way, but left 

no time to settle with a stray deer fly that had 

come in under my hat rim out of the rain and 

camped on the side of my nose. When within 

three or four yards of the boat he came to the 

surface with a rush that sent him four feet out 

of the water, and after a vain effort to shake 

out the hook, his vicious-looking jaws came to¬ 

gether with an audible snap-snap, evidently in¬ 

tended to part the line, but the wire-wrapped silk 

snell was made especially for such customers, 

and he fell back in the water, bursting, no doubt, 

with wrath and disgust. The failure of this 

scheme seemed to take the starch out of his 

dorsal, for I noticed as he plunged under the 

boat (a favorite bit of strategy with a pickerel) 

that he had a worried, demoralized look on his 

long face that said plainly, “Where am I now?” 

But the fight was not all out of him yet. An¬ 

other rush and he came around under a strong 

pull, and this time started in a circle around the 

boat, drawn nearer at every turn of the reel. He 

had apparently made up his mind that the heft 

of his trouble lay in that quarter, and gathering 

all his failing strength for a final effort, turned 

and came straight at me, and when ten feet away 

left the water and struck one of the oars hang¬ 

ing over the side as he fell back. This last fail¬ 

ure to circumvent the enemy, coupled with the 

rap he got from the oar, bewildered him, and 

he lost heart in the struggle. Another feeble 

and aimless rush, and I reeled him alongside, 

and with rod in left hand, thumb on reel, ready 

to let go at the first stroke of his tail, held his 

head partly out of water, jerked the gaff in his 

jaw and lifted him into the boat. He thrashed 

furiously around for a minute, and finally lay 

gasping and utterly spent, yet with a sullen 

gleam in his eye that admonished me to be on 

my guard when extracting the hook from his 

mouth. 

As I wished to take him to camp alive to 

show the boys, I did not knock him on the head 

with the club provided for the purpose, but in¬ 

serting it between his jaws held him down with 

one knee, released the .hook and strung him on 

a piece of strong cord at the same time. The 

long, brave fight was over, fought with dogged 

courage and fine generalship on the part of old 

longface, and serious doubts as to the final re¬ 

sult on mine; but as victory had perched on my 

banner I was exceedingly comforted, and sat 

down to relieve the tension on my nerves and 

put on another frog. 

Many similar battles afterward, with both 

smaller and larger fish than this one, inclined 

us to the opinion that the fighting qualities of 

the pickerel are greatly underrated; at least, we 

“WE SAW A LIKELY PLACE AHEAD.” 

Photograph by O. VV. Smith. 
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were surprised by the vigor and gameness shown 

by them in this lake. Most of them, while on 

the hook, would leave the water—unusual with 

pickerel—from one to four times, after the man¬ 

ner of a bass, more noticeably when brought near 

the boat, and their strength is prodigious, re¬ 

quiring the most reliable tackle to bring them to 

gaff. A very few made no fight whatever; just 

set their caudal fin “hard-a-port,” and suffered 

themselves to be reeled in like a bent stick. All 

such cravens were at once knocked on the head 

for their lack of spirit. 

Crossing over to the west shore to a long 

point reaching out into the lake, which shut off 

the view of the upper water from our camp, I 

skirted along the rushes for half a mile, with¬ 

out taking a fish, then crossed back and dropped 

into a quiet little bay, dotted here and there with 

patches of lilvpads, which looked so inviting for 

a cast that I stopped the boat about sixty feet 

away and dropped a frog within three feet of 

a broad lily leaf glistening in the rain. In¬ 

stantly there was a swirl in the water, and after 

a sharp, fierce fight I lifted about a 4^2-pound 

large-mouthed bass over the side of the boat. 

Fishing leisurely back to opposite “long point,” 

I took five more of the same kind of bass, but 

no piclcerel. Here is about the narrowest part 

of the lake, it being something less than half 

a mile in width. 

Nearly straight across from the point comes 

in from the back hills a little stream of most 

delicious, clear, cold water, cold almost as ice, 

and so clear that it looked white contrasted with 

its green setting of mosses and ferns, and 

spruces and cedars. A few rods of clean, sandy 

beach afford a good landing place, and it is 

one of the few spots at which a landing can 

be made on account of the overhanging trees and 

bushes that lap the water around nearly the 

entire shore line. 

Pulling the boat up on the land near the 

mouth, I drank from the stream till I had to 

shake out a reef in my pants, and always after, 

when passing, I made a point to stop and drink 

of its crystal waters. 

A noticeable feature of the little streams 

Bowing into these lakes is the entire absence of 

any fish life in them, which may be accounted 

for perhaps by their low temperature and the 

shifting nature of the sandy bottoms. Some of 

the larger ones, however, abound in trout, and 

Cedar River, which flows into Intermediate River 

from the east just above Bellaire, excellent trout 

and fair grayling fishing may be had by the 

angler who has the pluck in him to toil and 

“sweat full sore” through the almost impene¬ 

trable tangle of brush and swamp to get to the 

good places. Under the leaning trunk of a tree 

hard by the little stream, and out of the drip 

of the rain drops through the boughs overhead, 

I kicked the cramps out of my legs and ate my 

lunch in solitary but satisfied silence. 

Taking a parting drink of the sweet, cold 

water—I could scarcely get enough of it—I re¬ 

luctantly headed the boat for camp, and leisurely 

floating and fishing along, arrived at the island 

about 6 p. M., taking on the way down five more 

long-faces and a small-mouthed bass. 

The weights of the bass run from two and 

one-half to near five pounds. The big pickerel 

weighed eight and one-half pounds, the others 

all the way down to three pounds; altogether 

a fine day’s sport despite the rain. 

The pure loveliness of the string of bass 

put the boys in such excellent humor that a 

movement in force up the lake was at once de- 

determined on for the morrow, and supper over 

and pipes lighted, the camp yarns were cut short 

for an early turn in and turn out in the morn¬ 

ing. The vociferous snore of the camp boy and 

Sullivan County, N. Y., Aug. 10.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: The prolonged drouths and 

high temperatures, which have been so common 

during recent summers, have not been favorable 

to fly-fishing for trout, but the great army of 

anglers is constantly growing, and a large pro¬ 

portion seek their pleasure in fresh water rather 

than in salt. Therefore, it might be well to take 

stock of all opportunities that present themselves 

and consider what may be done without great 

expenditure of time or money near home. We 

wish to catch fish, always have yearned to do so, 

ever since we can remember, and even chubs and 

“sunnies” are better than nothing. 

As a matter of fact there is no lack of good 

fish, if one knows where to find them, and uses 

his brains in their pursuit. Even the fly-fisher 

may find sport with other fish than trout. In 

looking over the field one sees that there are 

many opportunities for sport which have been 

neglected. Wherever we have traveled in the 

States east of the Mississippi River, we have 

found fishing that was worth while. For the 

most part we have carried only a fly-rod with 

its tackle, and were not prepared for bait-fishing, 

Vet we have had sport in localities where we 

least expected it. 

At a health resort in Michigan we stumbled 

upon excellent black bass, pike and pickerel fish¬ 

ing, and crossing the lake to -Wisconsin we found 

innumerable lakes and streams well stocked with 

game fish. One is astonished when one realizes 

how much sport is to be had within a few hours 

by rail of New York city in streams and lakes 

which we have ignored, or of which we have 

had a poor opinion. We believe that all preda¬ 

tory fish will take an artificial fly, if it is the 

right sort and properly presented, and where 

large game fish can be killed on ily tackle better 

sport is had than by any other method. But we 

have bait-fishing near at hand which requires 

skill and patience and is very exciting at times. 

We have a poor opinion of the carp, which is 

regarded in many places as a nuisance and pest, 

yet this fish, which thrives everywhere and at¬ 

tains to great size, may afford interesting sport. 

It is a powerful fish and when large requires 

quiet and careful fishing. It has the reputation 

abroad of caution and wisdom, and we can guar¬ 

antee a big fight to any man who succeeds in 

hooking a large carp on reasonably fine tackle. 

Ilis rushes and charges are long and full of 

vim, and he requires good handling from the 

fisherman. The baits are bread, dough, small 

boiled potatoes, green peas and worms, and some 

sort of ground bait is usually required to get 

carp to feed well. We have used small pellets 

the baffled hum of a horde of gore-seeking mos¬ 

quitoes on the outside of the bar ceased their 

rasp on our nerves as we dropped off to sleep, 

listening to the sweeter music of the steady 

patter of the rain on our canvas roof. 

[to be continued.] 

of dough with success, flipping them in all about 

the baited hook. Carp weighing as much as 

thirty pounds have been killed on the rod, and 

where game fish are scarce, the angler may do 

worse than devote a little attention to these fish. 

Where trout are not to be had, the fly-fisher may 

have sport with black bass of both kinds, pick¬ 

erel, pike, striped bass, bream, perch, sunfish, 

Delaware chub, etc. In Florida a bewildering 

variety of fish may be killed on large gaudy 

flies. One angler gave me a list of thirteen 

species which he had taken on fly in the estu¬ 

ary of one small river, and I have killed quite 

a variety of fish myself in that State. The Dela¬ 

ware River is one of the most beautiful streams 

in the country, and is well stocked with black 

bass. The largest fish are usually killed on bait 

—“lampers” (young of the lamprey eel), hel- 

gramites, crawfish, frogs, minnows and night- 

walkers, but the artificial fly often does well and 

the short casting rod with “plug” baits is favored 

by many anglers. 

I have the habit of fly-fishing wherever it 

is possible, and have had good fun with pickerel 

in small lakes where the local methods seemed 

dull and uninteresting. With a companion we 

have taken sixty pickerel in an afternoon on 

large flies. 

If one uses tackle that bears some relation 

to the size of the fish, sport is enhanced, and 

surely there is no dearth of pickerel and pike. 

Nearly all our ponds and lakes hold good fish 

of some sort. There are lake trout and black 

bass of both species in small lakes that for years 

have been neglected by myself, as I presumed 

that they held only a few pickerel. 

There are waters that are so plowed by 

motor and other boats during the season (July 

and August) that one’s only chance is to fish 

early or late. We must study these lakes if 

without a proper guide, locate the deepest water 

for lake trout, the positions of reefs, shoals and 

bars, also find out if we can if any cool springs 

rise anywhere at the bottom. In fly-fishing for 

bass we have failed for four days to take a 

fish, yet after trying out many flies and study¬ 

ing the water, we had fair sport. At that place 

we failed to raise bass in very deep water, yet 

in lakes we have occasionally taken the largest 

fish in twelve to fifteen feet. However, we have 

had best sport in water less than seven feet 

deep. Bass often begin to feed as soon as the 

sun has passed behind the western hills, and at 

that time we have seen them take small natural 

flies. They are queer beggars, however, and 

like many predatory fish, often rise at the arti¬ 

ficial fly merely because it appears to be alive 

Rough Notes on Fishing 
By THEODORE GORDON 
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and displays attractive colors. We have known 

bass to refuse all the best baits known, and then 

take dead crickets sunk to a considerable depth. 

Where large fallfish, windfish or chubs are 

found, sport may be had by taking them on 

trout tackle and flies. They are in best con¬ 

dition in the autumn and often rise freely. We 

have killed them up to nineteen and one-half 

inches, and they grow considerably larger than 

this. I really believe that bait-fishing for carp 

is well worth attention where large fish are 

found, and when suitable tackle is used. They 

are shy, and it requires patience and experience 

to be successful, but we are thinking chiefly of 

the fight a big carp puts up if hooked upon fair 

tackle. 

It is best to set the rod in a forked stick, as 

carp seem sensitive to a slight movement of the 

line or bait. One can then sit well back from 

the water and have both hands free for the 

ground bait. A few yards of line should be 

pulled from the reel and coiled upon the ground 

so that it may run out without the slightest check 

when the carp takes the bait. The rod must 

then be taken in hand and the fish struck quite 

hard. You will be astonished by the first wild 

charge of the hooked fish. These are but a few 

suggestions. One can find sport of some kind 

almost anywhere. 

Fine Minnesota Chicken Shooting. 

Pipestone, Minn., Aug. 10.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Prospects for prairie chicken (pin¬ 

nated grouse) shooting this season are “the best 

in years.” So runs the story every year, as re¬ 

lated by the careless passerby, and also by the 

good sportsmen who anxiously await the com¬ 

ing of the open season, to whom knowledge of 

the exact location and feeding grounds of several 

coveys of their chosen game acts as a burning 

fever which nothing but the smell of burning 

powder and much of it will allay. Joking aside, 

though, we are looking forward to splendid 

shooting in the stubbles, and later in the corn¬ 

fields after Jack Frost gains the upper hand, 

such shooting as we have not had for these last 

ten years past. Due to perfect conditions during 

a period of three years, grouse have increased 

steadily in number, and last winter found an 

abundance of breeding stock left over, which a 

dry spring allowed, like the rabbit, to “multiply 

rapidly.” Alfred Peterson. 

North Dakota Expects Good Shooting. 

Galesburg, N. D., Aug. 12.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: I take pleasure in telling you that 

the prospects out here for game are very fine. 

The nesting season last spring was very favor¬ 

able, reasonably dry and no hard storms. All 

reports indicate the prairie chicken flocks are 

large and numerous. Ducks also are fully as 

plentiful as usual. Everybody can get game 

enough to make him happy this fall, and with 

the Federal law absolutely prohibiting spring 

shooting, the head of game should increase rather 

than diminish hereafter. Good hunting, brothers. 

J. P. Whittemore. 

An organization of scientists who are en¬ 

gaged in the study of forest insects has recently 

been formed in Washington. 

An Old Sailor’s Yarn 
By HENRY 

WAS born in Bristol, England, and at twelve 

years of age was apprenticed to a country 

squire by the name of Morgan, who owned 

collieries about seven miles from Bristol, from 

which he transported the coal by a horse rail¬ 

way to Bristol, from which place it was shipped 

to other parts. 

I was at first employed as a scullion, and 

was kept busy in cleaning the cutlery, and help¬ 

ing the cook in his various duties. 

I remained in the employment of Mr. Mor¬ 

gan for several years, until becoming discon¬ 

tented I resolved to run away to sea. This idea 

was first implanted in my breast by listening to 

the tales of adventure narrated by an old pen¬ 

sioner, who was likewise in my master’s employ. 

This old pensioner had served with the Duke 

of Wellington in the wars of the peninsula and 

elsewhere, and fired the spirit of adventure with¬ 

in me until finally it became a flame of such 

fervor that I felt it could be slaked only by an 

actual participation in similar scenes. 

At this time the right lobe of my ear was 

bitten off by a vicious horse, and I felt that I 

might as well risk having my head taken off 

by going elsewhere, as to remain longer where 

I might as readily be maimed for life, and yet 

receive no pension for any mischance that might 

befall me. 

Accordingly I soon after left my master’s 

roof, under which 1 had been sheltered for three 

years, during which period I must admit that he 

had treated me with uniform kindness, and the 

other servants declared that I was my master’s 

favorite. 

O11 a certain night, which I fixed upon for 

my departure, simply because it was dark and 

gloomy, I left as the clock struck the midnight 

hour. I was accompanied by one companion, 

who equally with myself desired a change from 

the humdrum life he was living, and together we 

set forth to seek our fortunes wherever a favor¬ 

able opportunity might present itself. 

My companion, however, finding that I had 

made up my mind to ship in a man-of-war, if 

one could be found in Portsmouth, decided that 

he would not leave terra firma, and agreed to 

go back and report to my master, where I had 

gone as soon as the ship should set sail, and it 

would be impossible to overtake me. This com¬ 

panion, however, failed to report to Morgan 

where I ha<d gone, as he agreed to do, and the 

consequence was my master felt greatly con¬ 

cerned about me, thinking that I was taken ill, 

or that I had met with foul play. Accordingly, 

he set all his men who were engaged in trans¬ 

porting the coal from the collieries to make rigid 

inquiries while in Bristol, and also put the police 

on my track, but without result. 

Mr. Morgan was finally constrained to think 

me dead, and was in great grief thereat, blaming 

everyone on the place, and especially the old 

pensioner, whom he accused of having set me 

wild with his stories; and the old fellow stood 

in great danger of losing his situation in conse¬ 

quence, until the remembrance of the affair 

became obscured by other events. 

Meantime I had sailed in the old frigate 

Endymion from Portsmouth under a favorable 

D. ATWOOD 

breeze until in crossing the Bay of Biscay, a 

fearful storm arose, which we managed to 

weather successfully with no loss or damage 

except badly springing the main mast. The cap¬ 

tain, however, concluded to keep on, and we 

arrived in due time at Seymour Bay, Cape of 

Good Hope, South Africa, without experiencing 

any further accident. 

The station at the bay was fitted up by the 

British Government as a navy yard, at which 

His British Majesty s vessels could touch when 

in distress or in need of any repairs. The station 

lacked dry docks, but had plenty of outfitting, 

such as masts, spars, rigging, etc., and indeed 

almost everything in the way of ship chandlery, 

for the supply of such craft as stood in need. 

There were always more or less vessels un¬ 

dergoing some sort of repairs at the yard. Pro¬ 

ceedings were at once made to refit the ship and 

put in the new mast which was required, etc. 

I was sent with a number of others on shore 

every day, to be kept from idling by picking 

oakum, which was made up into bales of about 

one hundred pounds weight each, and kept stored 

in the great storehouses, which stood not far 

back from the landing. One of these houses was 

built of stone, and the other of wood. These 

buildings were erected in the form of a carpen¬ 

ter's square. 

I had determined to desert on the first op¬ 

portunity that offered, for I had got sick of see¬ 

ing men “seized up” and subjected, on slight 

causes, to- the harsh discipline of the cat-o’-nine¬ 

tails. I did not know how soon my turn might 

come for a dose of the same medicine, and my 

intention became deeper fixed, from a slight cir¬ 

cumstance which happened, whereby I was un¬ 

justly singled out as the offender, and received 

an admonitory punishment of a “rattaning” over 

the knuckles, which was generally administered 

to boys for slight offenses rather than the cat- 

o’-nine-tails, unless the officers were especially 

arbitrary or unreasonably drunk. 

One of the men had stolen my jacket, which 

hung in the rigging to dry after being washed. 

I could not ascertain who the thief was, nor re¬ 

cover the jacket. When the man who purloined 

it had worn the jacket until it became in urgent 

need of washing again, instead of stowing it 

away in some safe hiding place, throwing it 

overboard, or placing it where I might easily 

find it, and take it in thankfulness, asking no 

questions, he chose to throw it down beside the 

bulwarks, where the officer of the watch in pass¬ 

ing soon discovered it 

The officer at once caused an investigation 

to be made, and I was found to be the luckless 

owner of the discarded jacket. In consequence 

I was fined eight shillings and six pence of my 

“mess money,” which is the money saved in the 

purchase of provisions allowed to each mess. A 

certain sum is always allotted, and whatever 

surplus remains from this amount upon arriving 

at the first port is equally divided among the 

members of each mess, with which they are 

allowed to go and disport themselves as they 

please and enjoy the fruits of their frugality by 

a grand howl on shore. 

Tt is needless to say that the money thus 
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saved by weeks of abstemiousness is usually 

shelled out in one night’s dissipation. 

With my portion of this money I jumped 

into the boat as usual at noon and went ashore. 

As soon as the officer, according to etiquette, 

lands, then anyone likewise can jump out. So 

out I went like a shot and ran up the beach as 

fast as I could leg it to the storehouse, climbed 

the bank, sprang down on the opposite side, and 

dodged behind the wooden building. 

So quickly was this done that no one noticed 

me, and both the men and the officer were in 

ignorance of my escape; and in fact no one re¬ 

membered whether I was in the boat or not, with 

one exception. This was a man whom I had 

made my confidant, and who likewise wanted to 

go with me. But I refused the pleasure of his 

company, telling him that if I succeeded in mak¬ 

ing my escape, I would wait for him anywhere 

he might wish, but I would not consent to have 

to try it, although he had no idea at the time 

that I had any such intention. 

I lay snugly ensconced in my burrow until 

nightfall, when the boat put back to the frigate, 

and as soon as all was quiet I stole forth, and 

gladly stretched my limbs, which had been sorely 

cramped by my long confinement. I cautiously 

peeped around the corner of the stone building 

adjacent to the one under which I had lain, or 

rather crouched so long. 

There was a high bank to the left of my 

position, which, as it fronted the ocean, pre¬ 

vented me from being seen by any “lookout” 

from the frigate. Presently, however, I saw a 

boat putting off again, and I thought I must 

have been discovered. Accordingly I ran as fast 

as ever I could into the stone storehouse, and 

overhauling a lot of bales of yarn, sprang in 

behind them, and cowering there for a while 

could hear my heart beat tumultuously in my 

to climb my way upward over the abrupt and 

precipitous steep of the Table Mountains. 

As I arrived at the summit of the first ridge, 

breathless from my exertions and thoroughly ex¬ 

hausted, I lay down and looked out upon the 

breast of the mighty ocean. 

There in the harbor lay the Endymion, with 

a light at her mizzen peak, and a whale ship 

or two near by on her quarter. At length, look¬ 

ing landward around the country in a direction 

opposite, and in line with the frigate, far inland, 

I saw a faint glimmering light. I at once mus¬ 

tered up my courage, and made all haste to¬ 

ward it, scrambling over stones and plunging 

down ravines that at intervals obstructed my 

progress; all the time, however, gradually de¬ 

scending the mountain side into the valley from 

which the light proceeded. 

Suddenly I made a mis-step, lost my foot¬ 

hold, and plunged helplessly down to an unknown 

‘PRESENTLY, HOWEVER, X SAW A BOAT PUTTING OFF.1 

him accompany me. as the chances would be so 

much lessened of being successful in concealing 

my flight. 

Finally the officer, finding that no one of 

the men had any recollection of seeing me either 

get in or out of the boat, sent the boat back to 

the ship to make inquiry. The men who took 

the boat back soon returned with the report 

that I was not on board. The officer then con¬ 

cluded that I must have scaled the wall with 

which the yard was surrounded, and had made 

for the back country. 

It was not long before the old “bo’son” of 

the ship came up opposite the hold within which 

I was concealed, and stood apparently looking 

right at me, while he was engaged in his work. 

Imagine my feeling as he did so. 

This boatswain was the man who had often 

told me in the night watcli that no one could 

escape from the service, as Seymour Bay had 

too many safeguards to admit of it. He averred 

that attempts at escape had often been made, but 

had never been successful, and advised me not 

bosom as I pulled the bales over me again. Be¬ 

neath them I remained as still as a mouse in a 

meal chest for a long time. 

As no one came, and I heard no sound, I 

finally stole out again, and upon getting clear of 

the inclosure, made for the beach ‘road after a 

while, and followed it along until I came within 

sight of the sea itself, which at high tide over¬ 

flowed the road. I thought that I had lost my 

way, but the road was the only route to Cape 

Town, as the high and massive wall of the Table 

Mountains’ giant form effectually prevented any 

road from being run through them. Conse¬ 

quently, the road followed the winding of the 

seashore. 

I did not know that the tide might at any 

time sweep to a great depth over the road, and 

waded into the waters before me, at first knee 

deep, then breast high, and deepening at every 

step. Therefore, I backed out of the attempt 

at further progress on such uncertain footing, 

which might soon come to swimming; and mak¬ 

ing for the base of the mountain, commenced 

depth, until at length I was brought up on a soft 

couch of green sward, carefully spread by a kind 

Providence for my safety, that greatly broke the 

force of my fall. I was badly jarred, and con¬ 

siderably bruised by my fall, and somew'hat 

downcast in spirits, but nevertheless after pass¬ 

ing my hands a few times over the injured por¬ 

tion of my body I proceeded again on my way. 

At last I came to a hut whence the light pro¬ 

ceeded, and saw an old Hottentot woman bend¬ 

ing over a fire busily scraping some “cow-heel” 

in evident preparation for supper. I approached 

and questioned her to know if I could remain 

there for the night. She shook her head to 

signify that she could not understand me, and 

pointed to another light still further on, as token 

that I would find relief and someone to enter¬ 

tain me there. 

I thanked her with an humble salaam, and 

went forward on my way toward the designated 

spot, and on arriving there I perceived a much 

larger and more commodious hut; and the next 

instant found myself surrounded on all sides by 
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men springing apparently from the ground, but 

in reality from a dense thicket of thorns behind 

which they were invisible. 
I had never seen a dozen black people be¬ 

fore in my life, there being very few in Eng¬ 

land, and for a moment I fancied my last hour 

had come. Around me presently there also 

swarmed a host of little children, as naked as 

when born, and also many women in purls natu- 

ralibus. They all manifested an intense curi¬ 

osity at seeing me, and one lame old man, ap¬ 

proaching, took me by the arm and led me one 

side, seeming to have authority over the rest 

of the tribe. He said in tolerable English: “I 

understand; make all right.” 

1 ascertained that he had been at one time 

employed by an English resident at Cape Town, 

and had managed to pick up some scattering 

words of our tongue. Taking me by the hand, 

he led me to the old woman’s hut, where I had 

first presented myself, and providing for my com¬ 

fort during the night, left me in her charge. 

The next morning early he sent a boy with 

me to direct me on the right road to Cape Town. 

On reaching the immediate vicinity of the road, 

I espied a wagon going in the direction of Cape 

Town, and telling the boy I should want him 

no longer, I sprang down the rocky mountain 

side, and ran as fast as my legs would carry me 

to overtake the wagon. 

By the time I reached the road the wagon 

was no longer in sight, as it was going at a rapid 

pace, and accordingly traveled forward on foot 

as fast as I was able. After walking for a couple 

of hours I met a man in a carriage coming from 

Cape Town, who addressed me as I was pass¬ 

ing him without looking up, saying-, ‘‘My lad, 

you are a deserter from the King’s ship.” 

This I strenuously denied, stating that I was 

from the whale ship, which lay off in the bay 

with the frigate. I failed to convince my scru¬ 

tinizing questioner on this point, however, and 

at length seeing that my denial was unavailing, 

I confessed that I was a deserter, but declared 

I was not going back at all events. My dress 

had betrayed me, consisting as it did of a pair 

of sailor’s pumps, a cap with a Union Jack 

round the border, and the rest of my garb un¬ 

questionably that of a man-of-war’s man. 

Having measured my man by careful ob¬ 

servation, to see how he compared with me in 

apparent physical capability, I concluded that I 

could hold my own against him, and therefore 

said: ‘‘If you won't peach on me I will for¬ 

ever thank you from the bottom of my heart.” 

Finding that I was so determined, my ques¬ 

tioner changed his tactics, and began to ask me 

about the ship. I conversed readily with him, 

and answered all of his questions, occasionally 

making inquiries in return, until I found out the 

man’s business. It seemed he was going to the 

bay to get employment as assistant steward. 

I gave him to understand that the man he 

wished to see was in Cape Town, and that if 

he would procure me a disguise I would pay 

his fare back. To this the man agreed, though 

he intended, as I felt convinced, to betray me 

as soon as he found opportunity. 

At the first house of entertainment, which 

we came to on the road I stopped and treated 

my newly found friend, and after a short rest 

pushed on again. I exchanged at this house my 

“jumper,” which I had taken from the store¬ 

house at the bay. for the pilot-cloth overcoat of 

“James Minturn,” as my treacherous companion 

declared his name to be, and not long after our 

departure the tramp of a horse was heard, ap¬ 

proaching at a rapid pace up the road. 

I cast a quick glance behind, as I expected 

it was someone in pursuit of me, and at once 

recognized in the rapidly approaching vehicle 

the third lieutenant of my ship. But I trusted 

that the overcoat I had assumed might prove a 

sufficient disguise to prevent his recognition of 

me if it should turn out that my surmise was 

correct, and the lieutenant was in pursuit of me. 

The carriage drove up abreast of us, and 

the lieutenant looked earnestly and intently at 

the two traveling companions, held up his horse 

abreast of us, and hailed me: “Dyer, Dyer, I 

say.” 

I made no reply, and still kept on. Starting 

his horse again the lieutenant followed and again 

hailed: “Dyer, I say.” Still no response. Again 

a third time he hailed, “Dyer, I command you to 

stop!” 

Whereupon, answering with the usual re¬ 

sponse of sailors when on or off duty, I bawled 

out “Ay, Ay, sir!” Then the lieutenant, draw¬ 

ing a pistol, made a spring out of the carriage 

and came toward me. I jumped from my seat 

right over the bank which borded the roadside, 

and made for a valley, which I saw in the dis¬ 

tance, between which and myself was a tangled 

and matted growth of thorn bushes. Plunging 

into these I was soon out of sight, and working 

my way as fast as possible, and at times crawl¬ 

ing on my hands and knees, I endeavored to put 

all the distance I could between myself and my 

pursuer. 

I was much annoyed by the yelping of a 

little dog that came out of a hut nearby, toward 

which the course of the gully into which I had 

found my way was leading, and within which I 

was crawling on my hands and knees, being com¬ 

pletely concealed from sight, and not even rust¬ 

ling the tops of the bushes that bent above me, 

thus leaving no trace whatever of the direction 

taken in my noiseless course. If I could have 

got this dog’s head between my teeth it is not 

too much to say I would have served him a la 

Chinese fashion, although with no penchant for 

dog meat in ordinary. 

The lieutenant, however, kept on his way to 

Cape Town, after giving up the search for me, 

feeling that he should be sure of me eventually, 

notwithstanding I had for the present slipped 

through his fingers. There were policemen sta¬ 

tioned some three miles out from the town, who 

required passes from all who entered or left the 

town, at a place called “The Three Cups.” 

The lieutenant drove on to give warning 

to these men to keep a sharp lookout, and also 

to inform the town authorities. Finding that the 

lieutenant had driven on his way from the 

fainter noise made by his horse’s receding foot¬ 

steps, I presently emerged from the gully, and 

made my way back to the main road. Overtak¬ 

ing my companion, who had kept on slowly, I 

asked him what the lieutenant had said. 

“He said nothing to me,” was the reply. 

[to be continued.] 

The buffalo herd on the Wichita National 

Forest, Oklahoma, now numbers forty-eight, 

ten calves having been born this year. When 

the buffalo were introduced on the Wichita in 

1907 there were 15 head. 

The Grouse. 
BY C-HAS. F. BROCKEL. 

You have hunted chicks and quail, 

And have been shooting cocks; 

But were you ever on the trail 

Of a grouse among the rocks? 

If you crawl up the hillside steep, 

Old Sport is pointing stiff, 

You slip, fall over in a heap, 

When the grouse skims over the cliff. 

Without a shot she skims below, 

But where? You had no glimpse; 

And vexed you are, you holler, whoa! 

The old dog laughs at your whims. 

It was not his fault, but grouse won’t lie 

On steep, dry hillsides bare; 

She is alert and very shy, 

To be disturbed in her mountain lair. 

You follow the sound of thundering wings, 

The old dog’s steady ranging. 

The grouse to you no nearer brings. 

She flushes again, but her course is changing. 

She lights again in sweet ferns high, 

Bight near the pasture sloping, 

And again with gleaming eye you try, 

For an open shot you’re hoping. 

The dog gets stiff near edge of fern, 

Your pulse is beating fast, 

You think this time that you will earn 

An easy shot at last. 

There sounds a thunder of wings in rear. 

Before you swing around she is gone 

Over the same old hill you started ncr. 

You feel as turned to stone. 

'Too late you shoot 

In time to score; 

To tell the truth, 

You have missed—feel sore. 

But the shot made her turn 

To low and swampy rushes. 

At the left of the burn 

The little waterfall gushes. 

For another try to the swamp you hie, 

With noble old dog in front. 

If I do not score, I will say good-by 

And will stop this fruitless hunt. 

The setter roads with careful nose. 

A sudden point near the old fir stump— 

Steady, boy! and the grouse now rose, 

At the bang of gun drops down in a lump. 

The lordly bird of the mountain green 

Has met her fate near the rock. 

Forgot was the tramp, I never had seen 

A more beautiful old grouse cock. 

Dead bird! Old Sport, he now does bring. 

With tender mouth and joyful step. 

Good dog! He brings the game birds’ king. 

His noble head I gently tap. 

O lordly bird with thundering flight, 

You will never fall a prey 

To the hunter that isn’t keen of sight, 

And never say quit he may. 

His steps must be steady, his muscles like steel 

Must never shun mountain high; 

Tired and sore he never must feel, 

And let no chance go by. 

Whether down in swamp in muck and mire. 

Or up in the boulders and rock. 

Must ever be watchful and ready to fire 

A snapshot at sly old cock. 

No sport more entrancing through valley or hill 

As hunting the grouse with steady dog, 

To wander through shady nooks at will, 

Or stumbling in treacherous bog. 

Dong live the sly old forest bird! 

May nis numbers ever increase, 

So I always can dor. my hunting shirt 

And leave others to a hunt of ease. 
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Federal Migratory Bird Law 
A Digest of the Rules and Regulations Governing the Protection of Migratory Birds, Promulgated by the U. S. 

Department of Agriculture June 23, 1913, under Authority of the Weeks-McLean Law 

Compiled by E. A. Quarles, Second Vice-President of the American G. P. and P. A. 

(It is important that this be read carefully before an 

attempt is made to use the digest that immediately fol¬ 

lows.) 

THIS law is revolutionary in its character, 

superseding at one stroke all legislation 

on the statute books of the several States 

that is in conflict therewith and substituting two 

zones with respect to which open seasons are 

prescribed for fifty that have existed in effect 

under the former system of State protection. 

In view of the facts stated above, it is felt 

that a complete digest of the regulations that 

have been announced is imperative. 

In using the digest it is important to bear 

in mind the following points: 

1. The rules and regulations are not effec¬ 

tive till October I, 1913, and may be altered be¬ 

tween now and then. 

2. Under the new rules two zones are es¬ 

tablished, a northern breeding zone, known as 

Zone No. 1, and a southern or wintering zone, 

known as Zone No. 2. 

3. States included in Zone No. 1 are: 

Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont, Massa¬ 

chusetts, Rhode Island, Connecticut, New York, 

New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Ohio, Indiana, Illi¬ 

nois, Michigan, Wisconsin, Minnesota, Iowa, 

North Dakota, South Dakota, Nebraska, Colo¬ 

rado, Wyoming. Montana, Idaho, Oregon and 

Washington. 

4. States included in Zone No. 2 are: 

Delaware, Maryland, District of Columbia, 

West Virginia, North Carolina, South Carolina, 

Georgia, Florida, Alabama, Mississippi, Tennes¬ 

see, Kentucky, Missouri, Arkansas, Louisiana, 

Texas, Oklahoma, Kansas, New Mexico, 

Arizona, California, Nevada and Utah. 

5. For the purpose of fixing open seasons 

in Zones 1 and 2, migratory game birds have 

been classified as follows, the open season for 

each class being given herewith: 

Zone No. 1: 1. Waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15. 2. Rails, Sept. 1 to Nov. 30. 3. Woodcock, 

Oct. 1 to Nov. 30. 4. Shore birds, Sept. 1 to 

Dec. 15. 

Zone No. 2: 1. Waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

15. 2. Rails, Sept. 1 to Nov. 30. 3. Woodcock, 

Nov. 1 to Dec.' 31. 4. Shore birds, Sept. 1 to 

Dec. 15. 

As numerous exceptions are made with re¬ 

gard to the various species of migratory game 

birds and further because of the fact that the 

rules recognize peculiar conditions that obtain 

in various States, it is necessary to consult the 

digest carefully in order to determine the exact 

status of any species in any single State of the 
Union. 

6. In the digest whenever the open season 

on any class or species in any State differs from 

the season accorded such class or species by the 

majority of the States situated in the same zone, 

the fact is indicated by italicizing the first few 

words of the paragraph announcing such open 
season. 

(Continued- from page 170.) 

7. In order that the most comprehensive 

use may be made of the digest, it should be 

borne in mind that it contains, alphabetically 

arranged, the name of every class and species 

of both migratory game birds and migratory 

insectivorous birds that are included in the de¬ 

partment’s rules, together with the exact and 

complete rules and regulations that have been 

prescribed with regard to them. In addition to 

this, under the several States, will be found 

complete the provisions with regard to open 

seasons on every class and species of migratory 

game bird. 

8. Figures that invariably follow each item 

in the digest refer to page and line, respectively, 

on which the particular regulation will be found 

in circular No. 92, Bureau of Biological Survey, 

Department of Agriculture, which is the official 

designation of the publication containing the 

rules and regulations that the department has 

set forth. Thus—“Anatidae—classed as migra¬ 

tory game birds (p. 2—5)”—means that this 

particular provision will be found on page 2, 

line 5, of the rules and regulations described in 

the preceding sentence. 

Kansas— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—34). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 

(p. 5—8). 
c. Open season rails, coots, gallinules, Sept. 

1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 4—26). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5—23). 

Kentucky— 
a. Zone 2 (3—33). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

15 (P- 5—6). . < 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock. Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs. Sept 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5—2.3). 

Kinglets— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—18). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Knots— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—12). 
General closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 

3—4). 
Larks (Meadow)— 

Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 
2—18). 

Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Limicolas. 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—11). 

Long Island— 
a. Open season, zvaterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 15 

(p. 4—15)- 
b. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, Sept. 

16 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—23). 
c. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 15 to Nov. 30 

(p. 4—32). 
d. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4— 39)- 

e. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 
1918 (p. 3—7)- 

Louisiana— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—33). 
b. Open seaso?i, rails, coots and gallinules, 

Oct. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—15). 
c. Open season, zvoodcock, Nov. 15 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—20). 
d. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5— 29). 

e. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 
15 (P- 5—6). 

Maryland—- 
a. Zone 2 (p 3—31). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Nov. 1 to Jan. 31 

(p. 5—10). 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5—23)- 

f. Open season, reed birds, Sept. 1 to Oct. 
31 (p. 2—32). 

Maine— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—7). 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—24). 
c. Open season, zvoodcock, Sept. 15 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—28). 
d. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—39). 

e. Open season waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 
15 (P- 4—5). 

f. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 
Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 

Martins— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds 

(p. 2—18). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Massachusetts— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—6). 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—24). 
c. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 15 to Dec. 

31 (p. 4—7)-. 
d. Open season, rails coots, gallinules, Aug. 

1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—20). 
e. Open season, zvoodcock, Oct. 10 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—30). 
f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—39). 

Michigan— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, until Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—9). 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—26). 
c. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5)- 
d. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
e. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). j 
f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—35). 
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Minneapolis, Minnesota— 
Northern limit Mississippi River territory 

on which shooting is prohibited ex¬ 
cept in November and December (p. 

3— 14). 
Minnesota— 

a. Zone 1 (p. 3—26). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 7 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—9). , , 
c. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs. Sept. 7 to Dec. 15 (p. 

4— 40 , 
d. Open season rails, coots, galhnules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
e. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 

Mississippi— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—33)- 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

15 (P- 5—6). 
c. Open season, rails, coots, galhnules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec, 

31 (p. 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 

5— 23)- 
Mississippi River- 

Shooting migratory birds passing over or 
at rest on river between New Or¬ 
leans, Louisiana, and Minneapolis, 
Minnesota, prohibited except in No¬ 
vember and December (p. 3—13). 

Missouri— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—10). 
b. Zone 2 (p. 3—33)- 
c. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

15 (P- 5—6). 
d. Open season, rails, coots, galhnules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
e. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). 
f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5—2.3). 

Missouri River— 
Shooting migratory birds passing over or 

at rest on river between its mouth 
and Bismarck, N. D., prohibited, ex¬ 
cept in November and December (p. 
3— 15). 

Montana— 
a. Zone 1 (p. 3—27). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5). 
c. Open season, rails, coots, galhnules, 

Sept 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4— 35)- 

Nebraska— 
a. Zone 1 (p. 3—27). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5)- 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules. 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater anod lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4— 35)- 

Nevada— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—34). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

15 (p. 5—6). 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5— 23). 

New Hampshire— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—6). 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—24). 
c. Open season, zvaterfozvl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 15 

(p. 4—15)- . . , 
d. Open season, rails, coots, galhnules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
e. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—17)- 
f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—35)- 

New Jersey— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—8). 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—25)- 
c. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 15 

(P 4—15). 
d. Open season, zvoodcock, Oct. 10 to Nov. 30 

(p. 4—30). 
e. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4— 35). 

New Mexico— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—34). 
b. Open season, zvaterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 5—8). . 
c. Open season, rails, coots, galhnules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 

5— 23). 

New Orleans, Louisiana— 
Southern limit Mississippi River territory 

on which shooting is prohibited, ex¬ 
cept in November and December (p. 
3— 1.3). 

New York— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—8). 
b. Zone x (p. 3—26). 
c. In Nezv York, other than Long Island, open 

season, waterfowl, Sept. 16 to Dec. 15 
(p. 4—13). 

d. Open season, rails, coots, galhnules, in¬ 
cluding Long Island, Sept. 16 to Nov. 
30 (p. 4—22). 

e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 
plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs (Long Island excepted), 
Sept. 16 to Dec. 15 (p. 5—1). 

f. Open season, woodcock (Long Island 
excepted), Oct. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 
4— 26). 

North Carolina— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—32). 
b. Open season, zvaterfozvl, Nov. 1 to Jan. 

31 (p s—10). 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 1 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p 
5— 23). 

North Dakota— 
a. Zone 1 (p. 4—26). 
b. Open season, zvaterfozvl, Sept. 7 to Dec. 

15 (p. 4—9)- 
c. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 7 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—41). 

d. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 
Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 

e. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 
30 (p. 4—26). 

Nuthatches— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—19). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Ohio— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—9). 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—25). 
c. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5)- 
d. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30. (p. 4—17). 
e. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 
f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4— 35)- 

Ohio River— 
Shooting migratory birds between its mouth 

and Pittsburgh, Pa., prohibited, ex¬ 
cept in November and December (p. 
3— 15). 

Oklahoma— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—35). 
b. Open season, zvaterfozvl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 5—8). 
c. Open season rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—-12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5— 23). 

Oregon— 
a. Zone 1 (p. 3—27). 
b. Open season, zvaterfozvl, Sept. 16 to Dec. 

15 (p. 4—13)- 
c. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 16 to Dec. 15 (p. 

5—i)- 
d. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
e. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—24). 
Orioles—- 

Classed as migratory insectivorous birds 
(p. 2—19). 

Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 
Oyster Catchers— 

Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—12). 
Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—3). 

Pennsylvania— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—7). 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—25). 
c. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 15 to Nov. 30 

(p. 4—32). 
d. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5). 
e. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4— 35)- 

Phalaropes— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—12). 
Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—3), 

Pittsburgh, Pa.— 
Northern limit of Ohio River territory on 

which shooting is prohibited, except 
in November and December (p. 3—15), 

Pigeons— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—14). 

Pigeons (Band-tailed)— 
Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—2). 

Plover— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—12). 

Plover, Black-breasted— 
a. Not included in shore birds given a 

closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p 
3—4). 

b. Open season. Zone 1, Sept. 1 to Dec. 
15 (P- 4—35)- 

c. Exceptions, Zone 1 (p. 4—39). Special 
closed seasons: 

r. Maine, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15. 
2. Massachusetts, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15. 
3. Long Island, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15. 
4. Minnesota, Sept. 7 to Dec. 15.' 
5. North Dakota, Sept. 7 to Dec. 15. 
6. South Dakota, Sept. 10 to Dec. 15. 

(Continued on page 249.) 
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Sportsmen and Panama-Pacific International Exposition 

CALIFORNIA, and the western country in gen¬ 

eral, has a great reputation for its splendid 

hunting and fishing, and it is but natural that 

special efforts should be made to have exhibits of 

more than ordinary interest to the sportsmen at 

the Panama-Pacific International Exposition that 

is to be held in San Francisco in 1915. Plans for 

some unusual displays are now under way, and 

others are being prepared, so that it is safe to 

say that this exposition will have more to show 

in this line than any other ever held. But the 

interest of sportsmen will not be confined to the 

exhibits that will be on display within the con¬ 

fines of the exposition. Within an easy reach of 

San Francisco, sport of almost all kind may be 

enjoyed. Some of the finest striped bass fishing 

in the world is to be enjoyed on San Francisco 

Bay and the streams flowing into it. The Sac¬ 

ramento and San Joaquin rivers teem with black 

bass and other game fish. In season salmon in 

large numbers may be taken by hook and line 

in the bay or outside the heads, and within a 

radius of twenty miles of the city may be found 

dozens of trout fishing streams, not to mention 

mountain stretches where deer are to be found. 

A day’s travel takes the sportsmen into the best 

By GOLDEN GATE 
limiting or fishing grounds to be found in the State. 

Those who enjoy yachting will find San 

Francisco Bay with its landlocked harbor of 400 

square miles a paradise for this sport, and one 

where a breeze is never lacking. Already plans 

have been perfected for the greatest series of 

yacht races on this bay during 1915 that have 

ever been witnessed on the coast. Sir Thomas 

Lipton aroused a great interest here in yachting 

when he visited the city a year ago, and has not 

only offered a valuable trophy, but has entered 

a contender in the races to be held. 

Many of the exhibits in the exposition of 

particular interest to sportsmen will be housed 

in the Manufactures and Varied Industries Build¬ 

ing. The exposition authorities have issued the 

official classification of exhibits and those plan¬ 

ning to make displays should apply for space 

at an early date. Under group 53 will be shown 

articles for traveling and camping. These will 

embrace packing cases of all kinds, portable 

equipment for naturalists, pioneers, explorers and 

sportsmen, tents, hammocks, beds, folding chairs 

and camp furniture, portable houses, tents and 

furniture of military types and waterproof cloth¬ 

ing. Group 54 will be devoted to hunting equip¬ 

ment and products of hunting. Here will be 

shown sportsmen’s and trappers’ arms and acces¬ 

sories, ammunition, hunting equipment, appli¬ 

ances for training dogs, sporting goods, furs and 

skins in the rough, taxidermists’ work, horn, 

bone and ivory. Under group 55 will be shown 

fishing equipment and products. Here will be 

displayed floating appliances used in fishing, nets, 

tackle, boats and equipment for both sea and 

fresh water fishing. One section will be given 

over to anglers’ apparel, rods, reels, lines and 

lures and exhibits of catches that have been 

made. In the Transportation Building will be 

shown drawings, models and specimens of pleas¬ 

ure craft—yachts, steam, sail or power boats, 

rowboats, out-riggers, skiffs, etc., and their ac¬ 

cessories. 

Pacific coast fish will be seen to advantage 

in the aquarium, and some unusual specimens 

will be seen, among which will be the celebrated 

golden trout of Whitney Creek, Tulare county, 

which will be seen for the first time outside their 

native waters. Hawaii is planning to make a 

great display of native fish, and this is expected 

to prove one of the great sights of the natural 

history display. 

Game in Connecticut 

Packer, Conn., Aug. 2.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Game prospects in Eastern Connecti¬ 

cut are surely of the brightest. The favorite 

shooting of the great majority of sportsmen is 

ruffed grouse, and in spite of this fact and the 

further fact that disease or ticks sadly decimate 

the young every summer, this noble game is in¬ 

creasing yearly. Not in many years have the 

old birds been so plentiful. The cocks could be 

heard drumming in every suitable woodland, 

and the season for hatching has been all that 

could be desired. As early as June 15 I saw 

a covey as large as quail and counted eleven 

young when they took flight. 

Quail do not seem subject to the same dis¬ 

ease, are not hunted so persistently, and are in¬ 

creasing in numbers surprisingly. All winters of 

late years have been mild, or with little snow, 

and the abundant and difficult cover makes it 

easy for these able little birds to take good care 

of themselves. Since April 23 there have been 

concerts of bobwhite from early morn to dewy 

eve. Usually the music begins about 4 o’clock, 

but one morning an impatient cock beat even 

the whippoorwills and robins, beginning his song 

at 3:20. Often they sing in the evenings until 

the whippoorwills start their nightly serenades. 

I have seen several bevies of young birds, 

and heard of many more. One friend reported 

seeing a large bevy large enough to fly before 

By E. P. ROBINSON 
June 20. I have seen young quail within a week 

not more than two days old. A man who has 

lived here for fifty years says quail were never 

more abundant than at present. An automobile 

party that rode from Massachusetts to Long 

Island sound reported seeing and hearing quail 

as never before, and were surprised how much 

more plentiful they seemed than in their 

State. 

After the shooting season thousands of 

these quail should be trapped and sent to other 

parts of the State, or even to neighboring States, 

to be liberated next spring, as it is only a ques¬ 

tion of time when a hard winter will reduce 

them in number to a small percentage of their 

present great abundance. I wonder if our laws 

would permit our game commissioners to take 

such action. The greatest good for the greatest 

number surely would justify it. 

Black and woodducks have bred in a small 

woodland pond less than a mile from where I 

write in a way they have not done in many 

years. There are from 100 to 150 young, at 

least one-fourth of them woodducks. Small 

bunches may often be seen flying over my fields, 

but I have seen none of them alight. Thus far 

I have heard of no one disturbing them, but in 

a few weeks it will be lawful to bag the black- 

ducks, and then the woodducks will be in great 

danger, even if they are protected by law for a 

number of years. To many a hunter a duck is 

a duck, even if a tame one. 

Rabbits are more plentiful than at any time 

since I came to the State, but squirrels do not 

seem to be increasing in numbers. A friend 

from Massachusetts reports gray squirrels very 

abundant, a nuisance in fact. All doors and 

windows must be screened to keep them out of 

the houses, and nothing eatable can be left 

safely where they can reach it. 

Deer grow more plentiful every season, but 

strange to say bucks do not seem to keep pace 

with the does and fawns. Possibly they are 

more secretive, or they may be killed unlaw¬ 

fully. At any rate I see a dozen does for every 

buck, and fully as many fawns. I took a stroll 

with the dog the other day to a blueberry patch. 

After leaving the low ground by an old wagon 

road, much grown up in bushes, going only a 

few steps in the woods I stopped to wait for 

the dog to find me. I thought I heard him com¬ 

ing, and was as greatly surprised probably as 

were a doe and fawn that nearly ran over me, 

but jumped aside when only a step or two away. 

They had only got out of sight when another 

fawn came even nearer than the others, almost 

within touch of my hand. 

I have not yet heard what, if any, changes 

were made in the law relating to deer, but be¬ 

lieve there is yet no open season. 
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Illinois Casting Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Aug. n.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The following scores were cast on 

Saturday and Sunday, Aug. 9 and 10. Weather 

conditions on Saturday were clear, wind south¬ 

east, velocity twenty miles an hour; on Sunday, 

cloudy, with heavy showers in the late morning 

and early afternoon hours, wind northeast, ve¬ 

locity twenty-seven miles an hour. 

Quarter-ounce, accuracy bait: 
Score. 

Bauer . 98.0 
Anway . 96.9 
Cook . 98.6 
Jamison . 98.9 
Hartley . 98.5 
McFarlin . 97.7 
De Garmo . 98.S 
McCandless . 98.8 
Swisher . 98.0 
\Y. T. Grant. 98.8 
Huntley . .. 98.8 
C. W. Grant. 98.8 
Kerr . 98.8 
C. T. McCarthy. 99.2 
Tice . 98.1 
*Chatt . 98.5 
vGray . 98.6 

Quarter-ounce, distance bait, feet: 
Tamison . 165 4-5 
McFarlin . 57 
De Garmo . 46 

Re-entry. 
98.4 
97.2 
99.6 
98.7 
98.3 
97.3 

99.4 
98.2 
97.5 
96.5 
99.0 

117 2-5 
56 2-5 

*Chatt . 
Delicacy and accuracy fly: 

. 126 3-5 

C. T. McCarthy. .... 97 13-15 
De Garmo . .... 99 9-15 
C. W. Grant- .... 97 7-15 
Linder . .... 96 13-15 97 2-15 
bwisher . .... 98 3-15 99 1-30 
lamison . .... 97 11-30 97 1-15 
Tice . 

Light tackle, distance fly: 
.... 98 8-15 96 21-30 

De Garmo . 
<_. J. McCarthy. . 106 

84 C. VV. Grant ... 
*Chatt . . 8” 

Two club high records were made on Sun¬ 

day, Aug. io, L. E. Dearmo establishing for the 

third time a club record in the delicacy and 

accuracy fly, on each occasion exceeding his own 

score. The club record, made by Mr. DeGarmo, 

in 1911, was 99 13/30; now it is 99 9/15. 

Call. J. McCarthy advanced the club record 

in light tackle distance fly at 103 feet, made by 

him on July 13, 1913, to 106 feet. 

The Chunk contest, announced for Aug. 17, 

at 2 p. m., has awakened a lively interest among 

the anglers of the club, and it bids fair to be 

a very enjoyable and successful event. 

Attention is called again to the three essen¬ 

tial requirements in the above contest. The 

chunk must not exceed one-half ounce in weight; 

the line must sustain a weight of not less than 

five pounds; a swivel snap must be used instead 

of a hook. 

The date announced for the opening of the 

national tournament of 1913 at our pool, Friday, 

Sept. 5, is fast approaching. 

The honor paid the Illinois Casting Club by 

the national committee in selection of our rounds 

for the greatest event of the year, will cause 

every member, interested in his club, to make 

great effort to show an appreciation of the com¬ 

pliment by his attendance and co-operation. 

J. D. Anway, Sec'y. 

New York City, Aug. 7.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: My congratulations on the fortieth 

birthday celebration of Forest and Stream. 

C. H. Townsend. 

American Fisheries Society. 

The forty-third annual meeting of the 

American Fisheries Society will be held in Bos¬ 

ton, Mass., on Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday 

and Thursday, Sept. 8-11, 1913. A large attend¬ 

ance is expected, and many interesting features 

are being arranged for in this great center of 

the commercial fisheries. 

The success of the meeting must depend 

largely upon the papers to be read and discussed. 

The members of the society are, therefore, earn¬ 

estly requested to contribute to the program the 

results of their studies and fishery work, so that 

the meeting may be altogether worthy of the 

local interest that will be aroused. 

There will be addresses by the Governor of 

Massachusetts and the Mayor of Boston. Some 

of the papers already announced for this meeting 

are as follows: “One Year’s Work at the Kan¬ 

sas Fish Hatchery,” L. L. Dyche; “Atlantic 

Salmon,” Charles G. Atkins; “The Development 

of the Salt Water Mussel Industry," Dr. Irving 

H. Field; “The Establishment of an Aquarium 

in Philadelphia,” W. E. Meehan; “The Alewife 

Fishery of Massachusetts,” Dr. George W. Field; 

"Fish Refuges,” Prof. Henry B. Ward; “Rear¬ 

ing of Small-Mouthed Black Bass,” Dr. T. H. 

Bean; "Some Marine Animals and Conditions 

Inimical to Fish Eggs and Larvae in the Sea,” 

Prof. Edward E. Prince; “A Perfect Fish Pass, 

Some Suggestions as to Defects and How to 

Overcome Them,” Prof. Edward E. Prince. 

Several other papers have been promised, 

and a number of members have announced their 

intention of attending the meeting. 

Special facilities will be offered for inspect¬ 

ing the new fish pier, the new Aquarium, the 

cold storage plants and various commercial es¬ 

tablishments engaged in capturing and distribut¬ 

ing fish. Excursions will be arranged to places 

of historic interest, and there will be special 

trips by sea and land to Gloucester, Woods Hole, 

Plymouth, Providence, Newport, Wickford and 

to certain fish hatcheries. 

Members who expect to contribute papers 

are requested to send copies at an early date to 

George H. Graham, office of the State Commis¬ 

sioners on Fisheries and Game, State House, 

Boston, so that the local committee will have 

time to arrange the details of the meeting and 

have the program printed in full. Correspond¬ 

ence relating to the meeting may also be directed 

to Commissioner Graham. 

C. H. Townsend, 

President of the Aquarium, New York. 

Kansas City Bait and Fly 
Casting Club. 

Kansas City, Mo., Aug. 11—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The following scores were made 

at our regular club cast, held at Rocks Lake. 

Sunday, Aug. 10. An intermittent cross wind 

spoiled several good scores. A number of our 

members are expecting to attend the National 

Association tournament in Chicago next month. 

Quarter-ounce accuracy: 
Rock . 99.6 Wilson . 
Noland .98.8 Hosterman . 
Pitkin . 98.4 Meier . 
Doyle . 98.2 Titus . 
Kerner .97.8 

Ptalf-ounce accuracy: 
Rock . 98.9 Doyle . 
Noland . 98.4 Anderson . 
Meier . 98.3 Clark . 
Wilson . 98.0 Kerner . 
Pitkin . 97.8 Titus . 
Hosterman . 97.8 

Fly accuracy: 
Meier .i... 99 3-15 Doyle ... 
Noland . 99 2-15 Clark . 
Wilson . 98 13-15 Kerner . 

Long distance, average five casts, Wounce: 
Noland .124 Pitkin . 
Meier . 115 Doyle ... 
Kerner .114 

Long distance, average five casts, %-ounce: 
Meier . 156 Pitkin . 
Doyle . 156 Noland . 
Kerner . 139 Wilson . 
Rock . 139 Titus . 

97.4 
97.2 
96.5 
96.0 

97.5 
97.3 
97.1 
97.0 
95.2 

98 11-15 
98 10-15 
98 7-15 

110 
80 

130 
119 

90 
68 

The longest quarter-ounce cast was made by 

Noland, 13 feet’; the longest half-ounce cast was 
made by Meier, 177 feet. 

C. H. Doyle, Sec'y. 

North Shore Casting Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Aug. 11,—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Scores made at the last tournament 
follow: 

, Lt. Tackle 
_ „ V2OZ. Bait. ViOz. Bait. Flv. Drv Flv 
J. Jd. .Bellows_ 98.4 98.7 99 10-15 97 2-15 

Re-entry . 98.2 98.5 99 10-15 
H. D. Ellsworth.. 97.7 99 2-15 

Re-entry . 96.5 99 5-15 
R. E. Church. 98.3 97.9 98 8-15 98 7-15 

Re-entry . 98.4 99 5-15 98 7-15 
O. J. Waters. 97.8 97.5 

Re-entry . 97.4 97.0 
G. D. Lyon. 97.5 97.3 96 4-15 

Re-entry . 97.3 98.8 97 11-15 
Dr. Dorchester.... 97.6 98.1 99 2-15 99 8-15 

Re-entrv . 98.4 98.8 99 9-15 98 11-15 
1. A. Forsyth. 98.4 99 10-15 

Re-entry . 97.8 99 10-15 
G. Hinterleitner.. 97.S 99.1 99 5-15 97 13-15 

Re-entry . 98.7 98.8 98 12-15 97 7-15 
E. Lambert . 97.3 98 5-15 
T. Zummin . 98.7 98.0 
Lambert . 98.6 97.2 99 7-15 97 2-15 
Bellows . 
L. Goodwin . 

98.0 
96.7 97 10-15 

Re-entry . 97.3 97 14-15 
Ercanbrock . 97.3 97 

Re-entrv . 97 13-15 
Sauerman . 98.0 
Nordholm . 98.0 

J. H. Bellows ... 

V2OZ. Distance 
Salmon ,-A-N 

Fly. L. C. A. 
. 122 100 77 

Re-entry . IOO 65 
FI. I). Ellsworth.. 163 98 

Re-entry . 155 5:: 
Dr. Dorchester ... 134 127 109 

Re-entry . 124 71 
1 . A. Forsyth _ 135 97 51 

Re-entry . 133 71 
G. A. Hinterleitner 107 

Dorchester. 

“A Great Satisfaction.9’ 

Arden, N. C., Aug. 14.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I am inclosing $1.50 for a six months’ 

subscription to Forest and Stream. Through 

an advertisement in your magazine in May of 

the shooting over my plantation in South Caro¬ 

lina, I have succeeded in renting it to Dr. Charles 

McBurney, of New York and Stockbridge. It 

has been a great satisfaction to me to be able 

to do it. O. M. Blake. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful in¬ 

terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 

a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

THE FARMER AND THE SPORTSMAN. 

The correspondent who- writes of the rela¬ 

tions of farmers and town sportsmen undoubt¬ 

edly represents with substantial accuracy the 

views of some people who are not in sympathy 

with sportsmen nor with our fish and game pro¬ 

tection codes. Nevertheless, there is not room 

for a wide difference of opinion on most of the 

points he makes. We will all agree that the 

sportsman’s right to trespass and to tear down 

fences is dubious, and that a farmer has an un¬ 

questioned right to save himself from ruin by 

destroying the game that is eating him out of 

house and home. And we will all agree that it 

is exceedingly unfortunate that game and fish 

laws should be regarded with disfavor as being 

class laws, intended for the sole benefit of the 

town sportsmen. On the other hand, and there 

is abundant reason for satisfaction here, this 

mistaken notion of “class’’ legislation is sorely 

on the decline. The farmer, the landowner, the 

dweller in rural districts, the community at large 

is coming to a clearer understanding of the truth 

that game protection is for the common good of 

all. The country philosophers who hold the 

doctrines expressed by our correspondent are 

less numerous than formerly. Their contentions 

have no basis in the principles of the protective 

system, but they do borrow some color from the 

misdoings of arrogant sportsmen. The laws were 

never intended to shield the “hogs” who break 

down fences. They were and are designed to 

save a game supply for the reasonable benefit 

of decent people, who wish to shoot and fish, 

whether those people live in town or in coun¬ 

try, and whether they are living now in 1913 

or shall be living by and by in 1950. The one 

end and design and aim and purpose and object 

of the game laws is to keep alive a stock of 

game. If farmers suffer from the raids of fence 

breakers, let them enforce the trespass laws. 

The rowdyism of a few or of many should not 

condemn all. 

THE FAMILY PAPER. 

What is a “family paper”? Certainly not 

everyone which flies the term “family” at its 

masthead can rightly be classed as such. There 

are so-called “family” journals which one would 

never permit to get into his home, rather let 

the house burn down first. And then there are 

journals which not one man in a hundred, un¬ 

familiar with them, would class as “family” 

papers, but which are such indeed. Forest and 

Stream, for instance. A “sporting” paper it is 

called; yes, but—a fin de siecle phenomenon— 

a "family” “sporting” paper. And why not? 

The subjects it treats of, are they not of in¬ 

terest to all, old and young? And the manner 

of their treatment, is it not acceptable to the 

most exacting? As a matter of fact—and we 

rejoice in it—this is a “family” paper which goes 

into thousands of homes every week in the year, 

and no one ever thinks of scrutinizing its con¬ 

tents before laying it where all may read. The 

subscriber soon comes to have faith in this 

quality of Forest and Stream, and—on our 

side—the faith is never broken. 

FALL SIGNS ARE HERE. 

The few ducks that breed with us are lead¬ 

ing their broods to the best feeding grounds, 

and the young are getting strong and their 

feathers cover them. A few beach birds are 

seen along the shore. Close-flying flocks of 

blackbirds shoot across the wet meadows, bobo¬ 

links that have laid aside their gorgeous spring 

time livery of buff, black and white and become 

now simple reedbirds, modestly colored like the 

ripened grass, swing on the stems of the rushes 

and call to each other in unmusical notes. The 

blossoms are showing on the stalks of the wild 

rice, and the filling heads begin to nod. The 

flags in the marshes have attained their growth, 

and the stiff brown cat-tail spikes—their flowers 

—show above the green masses of ribbons yield¬ 

ing before the passing breeze. Soon the rail will 

be in season. 

It is almost time to get out the gun. 

SHOOTING AND FISHING BY PROXY. 

The chained-to-business philosopher, who 

makes the best of it by pursuing the shooting 

and fishing columns of Forest and Stream, may 

find here in these days a store of reading, for 

the equal of which in extent, variety and quality 

one might search the world in vain. The fact 

is that Forest and Stream gives an amount of 

material weekly in its several departments which 

has no equal, and it’s all written by the man 

who’s been. 

KINGFISHER. 

“Kingfisher” might be said to belong to 

the “realistic school” if that term were not ap¬ 

plied to writers of fiction, and the “Kingfisher” 

chronicles, an instalment of which appears in 

this number, are understood to be faithful rela¬ 

tions of actual experiences. There is no disput¬ 

ing their claims to realism. 

IT IS NOT ALL OF FISHING TO FISH. 

That comforting tenet of the angler’s phil¬ 

osophy, that it is not all of fishing to fish, is 

of ancient origin and worthy of respect because 

of its age. Here it is in the treatise of Dame 

Juliana Berners, as written four hundred years 

ago: 

“For he maye not lese at the moost, but 

a lyne or an hoke, of whiche he maye haue store 

plentie of his owne makynge, as this symple 

treatyse shall teche hym. Soo thenne his losse 

is not greuous, and other greyffes maye be not 

haue sauynge, but yf ony fysshe breke away 

after that he is take on the hoke; or elles that 

he catche nought; whyche ben not greuous. For 

yf he faylly of one he maye not faylle of a 

nother, yf lie dooth as this treatyse techyth; 

but yf there be nought in the water. And yet 

atte the leest he hath his holsom walk any mery 

at his ease. A swete ayre of the swete sauoure 

of the meede floures: that makyth hym hungry. 

He hereth the melodyous armony of fowles. He 

seeth the yonge swannes: heerons: duckes : cotes 

and many foules wyth theyr brodes, whyche me 

semyth better than alle the noyse of houndys: 

the blastes of hornys and the scrye of foulis 

that hunters: fawkeners and fowlers can mak. 

And yf the angler take fysshe: surely thenne is 

there no man merie than he is in his spyryte.” 

We have improved on the spelling since the 

Dame’s “Treatyse” was printed in i486, and cur 

fishing tackle is finer nowadays, but the senti¬ 

ment is there, and who shall say that it will not 

hold good for another four centuries? 

TO SHOOT OR NOT TO SHOOT. 

What is the rule about shooting into wild¬ 

fowl sitting on the water? There are two 

schools of partridge or grouse shooters, one 

which maintains that it is sportsmanlike only to 

shoot the bird on the wing, and one which goes 

in for potting it on a limb. All are agreed that 

quail may not be shot on the ground. What is 

the principle, and what is the practice, with re¬ 

spect to ducks? There are professors of sports¬ 

manship, those who set up to give instruction, 

guidance and counsel in the art, who write books 

for the benefit of the novice, and who tell us 

that a duck is a lawful target whenever and 

wherever and however it may be covered. In a 

company of ten duck shooters, how many would 

subscribe to such a ruling? 

To My Dog Blanco. 
BV J. G. HOLLAND. 

“My dear dumb friend, low lying there, 

A willing vassal at my feet; 

Glad partner of my home and fare, 

My shadow in the street. 

I look into your great brown eyes. 

Where love and loyal homage shine, 

And wonder where the difference lies 

Between your soul and mine! 

I scan the whole broad earth around 

For that one heart which, leal and true, 

Bears friendship without end or bound, 

And find the prize in you. 

Ah, Blanco! did I worship God 

As truly as you worship me. 

Or follow where my Master trod 

With your humility: 

Did I sit fondly at His feet 

As you, dear Blanco, sit at mine, 

And watch Him with a love as sweet, 

My life would grow divine.” 
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Excellent Scores at Wayne. 

Wayne, Pa., Aug. 9.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Here are our Wayne scores for the 

past few days: 

July 31—1 shot alone and made a York of 

3I-I37; 39-I9I; 24-136; total, 94-464. 
Aug. 2—A double American : 

28-162; 28-134; 30-222; total, 86-538 

28-137; 29-181; 30-216; total, 87-534 

Aug. 3—The first American, or in fact any 

round, that the Count de Bourcia ever shot. 

The count is a Frenchman and has become very- 

enthusiastic over archery. He served as an 

officer of artillery in the French army and so 

picked up the idea of indirect aiming in archery 

very quickly. His scores: 4-16; 11-41; 20-4; 

total, 35-131. Elmer’s: 29-161; 30-202; 30-190; 

total, 89-553. 
Aug. 4—A game of archery-golf on the St. 

Davids course, which was of great interest on 

account of the skill of the golfers. I played 

against the best ball of Herman Wendell and 

his son Douglas. 
Wendell . 5 4 3 5 3 4 5 6 4—3!) 

45445454 4—39 
Elmer . 54252445 5-3(1 

34364355 3—36 

By medal play this would give 78 to 72. By 

match play it would have given seven up for 

the archer. With the official handicap of Doug¬ 

las Wendell (io) as applied specifically to this 

course, the archer would have won by only one 

up. Thus it appears that with the archer play¬ 

ing scratch and the golfer using his regular han¬ 

dicap rating, the game of archery-golf becomes 

a very close sport in match play, and with an 

advantage for the golfer in medal play. I used 

as a target a four-inch cardboard disc laid flat 

on the ground. Seen edgewise from the border 

of the putting green, this was a hard thing to 

hit. If a small standing target were used, the 

game would be unfairly easy for the archer. 

Aug. 5—The second Columbia and the first 

with good arrows shot by Mrs. John Dunlap, 

Jr. I shot an American: 

Mrs. Dunlap . 5-23 10-42 20-102 35-167 
Elmer . 25-129 30-176 29-165 84-470 

Mrs. Dunlap made the last two ends in 

999553 = 6 — 40 and 775533 = 6 — 30. 

Aug. 6—Practice York: 37-137; 42-225; 24- 

166; total, 103-528. I am pleased with the 60- 

yard score, as it is two points better than Ford’s, 

when he made his record score of 137-809 for a 

practice York. 

Aug. 7—A delightful afternoon, because J. 

Mark Mauser came here to shoot. It is the first 

time in his life that he has shot a York all 

through without stopping. His shooting is much 

better than the score indicates, because he used 

a very feeble bow that made him take a point 

of aim high in the sky, which he had never 

done before. At sixty his bow had weakened 

so much that he threw away the first end finding 
a point of aim. 

Hale has been in Virginia motoring for two 

weeks, and on Thursday shot for his first time. 

His 100-yard work was wonderful, but at 80 his 

fingers got tired, because he was using a stronger 

bow than he had ever handled before. After 

the match he engaged a ticket to Boston, where 

I hope he will shoot on the Keystone team. 

Mauser: 21-75; 29-119; 15-71; total, 65-265. 

Hale: 27-127; 28-102; 13-61; total, 68-290. 

Elmer: 32-116; 44-230; 23-123; total, 99-469. 

Aug. 8—York round: 

Hale: 31-m; 25- 107; 19*97; total, 75-315- 
Elmer: 38-176; 34-156; 22-112; total, 94-444. 

Aug 9—Team round : 

Hale: 15-61; 21-105; 12-70 (for two ends). 

Elmer, 24-154; 21-133; 24-160; 24-168 = 93 

—615. 

This is my record for the team round, and 

also for 24 consecutive arrows at sixty yards. 

Hale was called away at the middle of the 

third 24. Robert P. Elmer. 

New Archers on Long Island. 

Jersey City, N. J., Aug. 9.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Mr. Wills remarks the great diffi¬ 

culty New York archers have in getting together 

for practice is owing to the lack of a suitable 

piece of ground. This is a condition which 

every lover of the sport hopes will be overcome 

in the near future, as devotees of archery in the 

Empire State are as numerous as in any other 

part of the country, but so scattered that there 

is great difficulty in getting in touch with them. 

Among the many and latest is Chas F. Hubbs, 

of Babylon, L. I., and one of New York’s leading 

merchants. I was invited to his beautiful home 

this week, and for honest desire to learn and 

keen intelligence in understanding the whys and 

wherefores, it has not been my lot to meet many 

such as were found among the family and 

friends of Mr. and Mrs. Hubbs yesterday. 

After an hour's instruction and promiscuous 

shooting, Mr. Hubbs and Chas. Balfe shot a com¬ 

petition at fifty yards of thirty arrows each and 

scored as follows: 

C. F. Hubbs.... 3-17 5-21 5-19 4-12 5-25 22-94 
C. Balfe . 3-21 1-1 4-16 2-8 4-20 14-66 

Mr. Hubbs also shot six arrows at 60 yards, 

although feeling played out by his previous exer¬ 

tions, and succeeded in scoring 003577 = 4 

—22. He is an all round sportsman, keen and 

enthusiastic, as evidenced by his many cups and 

trophies. We are going to hear something from 

Mr. Hubbs as an archer, and when the New York 

contingent get their house in order, I feel sure 

he will be well to the fore. That the ladies did 

not shine so brightly was due to the fact that 

equipments were not altogether suitable, but 

even at that the satisfied smile was visible pretty 

often at the pleasant sound of the plop as the 

arrows found the mark. James Duff. 

English Grand National Archery Meeting. 

The seventieth Grand National Archery 

Meeting of England, the historic English event 

of the noble sport, was held at Edgbaston, July 

30.-Aug. 1, with eighty ladies and fifty-one gen¬ 

tlemen entering. This was less than the average 

attendance according to the London Field, whose 

report of the meeting is here summarized. The 

shooting did not furnish any conspicuously good 

scores among the men. The ladies’ averages 

were better. Miss Legh as usual leading. The 

weather was cloudy, but the wind was not par¬ 

ticularly unfavorable. The half dozen best scores 

on the first two days (double National and York 

rounds) were: 

Miss Legh . 135-703 
Miss E. Browett... 139-631 
Airs. R. Sandford.. 134-626 
Miss. II. Williams. 123-613 
Airs. C. Bowly. 123-603 
Mrs. Boddam- 

Whetham . 126-600 

R. Brooks-King . 
H. P. Nesham... 
Theo. Robinson . 
W. Andrew . 
A. Dod . 
Parker N. Evans 

. 183-857 

. 181-757 

. 161-705 

. 160-704 

. 152-666 

. 149-639 

Last year Miss Newall won the Grand Na¬ 

tional with 136-716 and Mrs. Armitage was sec¬ 

ond with 132-700. Of the men, Brooks-King 

won with 187-829 and W. Dod made 178-782. 

Pittsburgh Archery. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Aug. n.-—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The following good practice scores 

were made during the last few days: 

Double York: 
O. L. Hertig _ 219-1035 W. J. Holms... 175 751 

Team round: 
W. J. Holms. . 95-535 O. L. Hertig_ ... 90-482 
W. T. Holms. . 90-478 Tas. S. liles _ ... 87-453 
O. L. Hertig. . 94-50S Walter Douthett. ... 51-211 

American round 
W. J. Holms. . 85-555 O. I,. Hertig _ ... 86-464 
W. 1. Holms. . 88-522 Jas. S. Tiles . ... 80-402 
Milton Sorber . . 90-540 O. M. Sorber. ... 64-268 
Dr. Stauffer . . 70-284 Walter Douthett ... 78-356 

Ninetv-six arrows, 80yds.: 
Dr. Hertig . . 80-394 W. J. Holms.. .. ... 76-336 

Ninetv-six arrows, 40vds.: 
Walter Douthett .. . 91-451 

O. L. Hertig. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Ac ig. 15.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: W. J. Holmes and O. L. Hertig, 

of the Bon Air archers, Pittsburgh, shot a double 

American round match on Thursday with the 

following -scores 

60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

Hertig . .... 30-156 30-188 30-200 90- 544 

30-164 30-200 30-202 90- 506 

60-320 60-3S8 60-402 180-1110 

Holmes . .... 28-150 29-175 30-20S 87- 533 
30-148 30-196 29-215 89- 559 

57-298 59-371 59-423 176-1092 

The above scores are the best to date of 

Cither of the shooters. 

A toy company at Sheboygan, Wis., started 

out to use only the waste wood from other mills. 

It has worked out a system of using all small 

waste pieces so that practically nothing but the 

sawdust is lost. 
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Weekly Yacht Review. 

The New York Y. C. cruise has ended and 

left a decidedly pleasant feeling among the par¬ 

ticipants. 

J. P. Morgan, Jr., came in for a considerable 

share of the victory, winning the commodore’s 

cup and a first division cup on two occasions, 

and showing in general excellent speed under 

the able handling of Vice-Commodore Morgan. 

Barbara, sailed by Captain Robert W. Em¬ 

mons, 2d, won the Navy challenge cup among 

the fifties. In the same class Iroquois, owned 

and sailed by R. N. Ellis, won the prize offered 

by Captain S. Reed Anthony. 

In the other classes Windward made a good 

showing. Miladi was rather badly treated by 

Venona, while in schooner class D, Muriel had 

a little the best of it. Irolita was found with a 

majority of winnings in her class, among other 

things winning the Navy challenge cup for 

schooners. 

Other interesting events were the annual 

regatta of the Huguenot Y. C. at New Rochelle, 

the winners being Corinthian, Alert, Mignon, 

Circe, Avis, Huron, Hamburg, Dipper, Scylla, 

Loon, Sapphire, Star Faraway, Duchess and 

Tautog. 

In the trials of the sonder class at Marble¬ 

head the first three elimination races resulted 

in Ellen, owned by C. P. Curtis, Jr., winning 

three in the first division. Sprig, owned by John 

L. Saltonstall, won two in the second division, 

and Harpoon, owned by Charles F. Adams, 2d, 

won the third division race. 

The Corinthians on Great South Bay held 

an interesting regatta during the cruise of the 

South Bay Yacht Racing Association in which 

the winners were Alva, Constance, Wiffen Poof, 

Sylph, Adelaide III., Miladi, Curlew II. and 

White Hope. 
At Gravesend Bay the ninth championship 

regatta of the association resulted in winnings 

by Spider, Skylark, Joy, M. & F. in the second 

division and M. & F. II., the Camp boat, in Class 

S, and Oriole. 

At the Beverly Y. C. the winners were Skate, 

Peg, Water Witch and Yalu, which incidentally 

was very cleverly sailed by Miss Margaret Cod- 

man. 

The Duxbury regatta resulted in winnings 

by Again and Virginia. 

At the Quincy Y. C., winners were Lomaru, 

Gleamer. Yarita and Soukey II. 

At Winthrop, with a big entry list, the suc¬ 

cessful boats were Vixen, Glide, Dartwell, Imp, 

Moslem, Lindsay, Maritza II., Lethe, Nutmeg, 

Ko Ko, Italia, Gertrude, Riner and Stuart. 

At Narragansett Bay the race week just 

ended was tremendously successful. Weather 

conditions were satisfactory. 

At Bayside Y. C. the annual garden party 

was held, in which the principal feature was an 

exhibition flight by R. H. McCurdy in his Cur¬ 

tiss aero-hydroplane. Mr. Curdy has been in 

camp on Manhasset Bay for some weeks with 

this boat, but this is his first visit to Bayside. 

The butterflies had their closest race of the 

season, the winner being Alberta, owned and 

sailed by A. M. Stewart, which won by 21s. 

over Flutterby, which in turn was 2s. ahead of 

Benessa. 

An interesting note in yachting is the fact 

that when Morton F. Plant's schooner Elena re¬ 

tired for the season, owing to the death of Mrs. 

Plant, the boat had not lost a single race during 

the season. 

Commodore William H. Childs is having 

plans drawn for a boat to replace Jovant, which 

was rather badly outclassed this year by Hanan’s 

homemade Josephine. 

It is said that three syndicates have been 

formed to build contenders for cup defense next 

year. These syndicates are headed by Cornelius 

Vanderbilt. George M. Pynchon and A. S. 

Cochran. It is also said that Addison G. Hanan 

will build an aspirant for cup defense. 

Race week at the Atlantic Y. C. is under 

way with a very large entry list. The regatta 

committee is Carlos de Zafra and Frank P. 

Currier. On the entertainment committee are 

Francis Weismann and Wallace Van Nostrand. 

Target, All Season Winner, Takes Keep 
Trophy. 

BY OUR STAFF CORRESPONDENT. 

The rejuvenated machine sloop Target, al¬ 

most beaten to pieces by a squall on Lake Pont- 

chartrain. New Orleans, in the first days of the 

season, then rebuilt, and never defeated in all 

the summer’s sailing, upheld her title of cham¬ 

pion of the South, Saturday, Aug. 2, by taking 

the Keep trophy in a twelve-mile race at West 

End. Massachusetts, former international cham¬ 

pion, and Seawanhaka, champion of the Great 

Lakes, were the other contenders. 

The cup, which is offered by Captain Eddie 

Keep, owner and sailor of Target, will remain 

in his possession another year. This is the third 

or fourth cup Target has annexed this season. 

The wind was light at first, but rapidly 

freshened to a fifteen knot breeze, and the boats 

were started on the westward run. Seawanhaka 

(Benjamin F. McGinnis) was first across, fol¬ 

lowed almost immediately by Massachusetts 

(Heaslip Syndicate). At the first stake of the 

triangular four-mile course, which was circled 

three times, Massachusetts led, with Seawanhaka 

and Target following in the order named. Tar¬ 

get headed the other boats at the second stake 

and rounded the home mark 5m. ahead of Sea¬ 

wanhaka, which was nearly a minute ahead of 

Massachusetts. Starting at 2 130, they made the 

first leg as follows: 

'Parget . 3 32 52 Massachusetts . 3 38 09 
Seawanhaka . 3 37 1 i 

During the remainder of the race the Keep 

boat held her lead, and the contest settled down 

to a fight between the other two for second 

place. At the finish of the second round, Target 

had increased her lead over Seawanhaka to 8m., 

while the latter, second, was just 12s. ahead of 

Massachusetts. Times at the end of the second 

leg: 
Target . 4 11 55 Massachusetts -4 19 23 
Seawanhaka . 4 19 11 

In the third and last round, Massachusetts 

passed Seawanhaka, but lost second place be¬ 

cause of time allowance to Seawanhaka. Fol¬ 

lowing is the order of the finish, elapsed and 

corrected time: 
Elapsed. Corrected. 

Target .. 2 19 09 2 18 32 
Seawanhaka . 2 27 51 2 26 32 
Massachusetts . 2 27 18 2 27 18 

With the exception of the final August re¬ 

gatta of the Southern Y. C., also to be held at 

West End, this is the last important race of the 

season at New Orleans. The big regatta at the 

end of this month will include both power and 

sail boat races, and will attract contestants from 

all over the South in both classes. 

Yachts Change Hands. 

The following sales and charters are re¬ 

ported through the office of Stanley M. Seaman: 

The 53-foot gasolene cruiser Vixen sold for 

A. Lawrence Kerker to Irving E. Raymond, New 

York Y. C. He is now using her as a tender 

to his 40-foot one-design racing schooner. 

The 6o-foot gasolene cruiser Audwin, char¬ 

tered for George A. Audie to Pembroke Jones, 

of the New York Y. C., who is now using her 

as a tender to his 50-foot one-design sloop Caro¬ 

lina. 
The 50-foot raised deck cruiser Madeline II.. 

chartered for Owen Reilly to C. C. Rumrill and 

E. T. Irvin, of the New York Y. C. 

The 46-foot auxiliary sloop Lounger, sold 

for the James B. Hammond estate to H. W. 

Dobbins, Jr., of Newark, N. J. 

The 46-foot auxiliary sloop Mabel, sold for 

Wm. D. Edson, of Philadelphia, to James Bishop, 

of New York. 

The houseboat Sylvia, chartered for Arthur 

Wolff, of New York, to J. M. Grant, who will 

use her in Manhasset Bay. 

The 31-foot W. L. Bar Harbor sloop Joker, 

chartered for G. W. Granbery to Kurt M. Lund- 

berg. of the New York Y. C. 

The New York Y. C. 30-foot sloop Banzai, 

sold for Gottfried Piel to Edmund Lang, of the 

New York Y. C. 
The 25-foot speed launch Alice, sold for 

Conrad Stein, of the Stamford Y. C, to Louis 

C. Madeira, of Philadelphia. She has been 

shipped to Mr. Madeira’s summer home on the 

Maine coast. 

The 28-foot knockabout lone, sold for E. W. 

King to C. J. Finley, of East Orange, N. J. 

The T5-foot yacht tender, sold for Gage & 

Schuchardt to Victor Spangberg, of New York. 
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Newfoundland Yachting Notes. 

Here is an extract from a recent Herald, 

showing that a celebrated Welsh yacht has been 

seized by the Customs authorities for poaching, 

and may be noted by American yachtsmen when 

they reach these waters: 

The Deputy Minister of Customs, Mr. Le- 

Messurier, had a message this morning from 

Inspector O’Reilly, aboard the Fiona at Conn 

River, reporting that the steam yacht Y Draigh 

Goch (The Red Dragon), owned by Godfred 

Williams, of St. Donat's Castle, Llantwith, Glam- 

morganshire, Wales, had arrived at Hare Bay, 

near Rencontre from Halifax on July 8 and 

then proceeded to Bay Despoir; had failed to 

report to any Custom House in the Colony and 

had been violating the fishery laws by using 

triplet nets for the taking of cod, sea trout, etc., 

in the Bay, and that he had seized the nets and 

detained the yacht for these offenses. The Deputy 

Minister issued instructions at once for the prose¬ 

cution of Capt. Dargill, for these offenses, and the 

matter will doubtless be dealt with by the nearest 

magistrate. The yacht is 1.900 tons gross, 1,600 

net, was launched in January last and has 

been cruising in the West Indies until recently. 

Dr. Bowring, nephew of the Hon. E. R. Bowring, 

and brother of Mr. Eric Bowring, of this city, 

is the surgeon of the ship. 

Western Division, A. C. A. 

The end of the season of 1913 is rapidly 

approaching, and there remains only the Labor 

Day cruise in which the members of the Western 

Division of the A. C. A. and their friends can 

come together for one more taste of life in the 

open, which is so dear to the hearts of all. 

The committee has arranged a short, easy 

cruise from Morris, Ill., down the Illinois River 

to Starved Rock that will be full of the keenest 

pleasure from start to finish. Program follows: 

Leave Morris, Saturday, Aug. 30 1 p. m. ; 

arrive at Camp Gardner, 5 p. M.—eight miles. 

Leave Camp Gardner, Sunday, Aug. 31, 8 

a. m.; arrive Camp Wulsen, 5 p. m.—eighteen 

miles. 

Leave Camp Wulsen, Monday, Sept. 1, 8 

a. m. ; arrive Starved Rock, 11 a. m.—ten miles. 

The short distances, brief hours and good 

current will make the cruise more of a frolic 

than a grind or an endurance race. Canoes and 

outfits sent to Morris, Ill., by freight or U. S. 

Express prepaid, in case of Henry C. Morse, 

will be transferred to the river early Saturday 

morning in time for a prompt start. All sup¬ 

plies can be obtained at Morris. Your commit¬ 

tee will arrange for shipping canoes and duffle 

home on Tuesday. 

During the cruise the regatta committee will 

have three races as follows: First—Western 

Division club championship, paddling; third heat, 

two men (members of the same club), single 

blades, quarter-mile straightaway. Second— 

Hurry scurry, run 100 feet, swim 50 feet, paddle 

100 feet. Third—Swimming race, 200 feet, free- 

for-all. Henry C. Morse, 

Vice-Commodore A. C. A. 

Red Dragon Canoe Club. 

The Red Dragon C. C. extends to all the 

members of the American Canoe Association a 

cordial invitation to attend the Labor Day Camp 

and Race Meet of the Atlantic Division of the 

A. C. A., which will be held on its grounds from 

Aug. 30 to Sept. 1, inclusive. The Red Dragon 

C. C„ which is one of the oldest organizations 

of the kind in the country, occupies the historic 

Morris mansion on the banks of the Delaware 

at Wissinoming, Pa. 

The national forests of Chile cover about 

7.000.000 acres. 

Fixtures. 

If you zuant your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Aug. 23.—Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, 
Sec’y 

Aug. 25-26.—Terre Haute, Ind.—Indiana State tournament, 
auspices Terre Haute R. & G. C. R. O. Miller, Sec’y. 

Aug. 25-27.—Butte (Mont.) R. & G. C. C. H. Smith, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26.—Mechanicsburg (O.) G. C. F. J. Coburn, Sec’y. 
Aug. 26-27.—Sioux Falls (S.D.) G. C. G. A. Olsen, Sec’y. 
Aug. 31-Sept. 1.—Chicago (Ill.) G. C. W. A. Davis, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Expedet, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Big Bend R. & G. C. 
L. I. Rodgers, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Coalgate (Okla.) G. C. F. C. Varner, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Hartford. Conn.—Western Connecticut T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Hartford G. C. Robt. 
D. Stevens, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Phillipsburg, N. J.—Alert G. C. Edvv. F. 
Markley Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—O’Lallon (Ill.) G. C. P. S. Galloway, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Hammond (Ind.) G. C. J. C. Becker, Sec’v. 
Sept. 1.—Reading, Pa.—Elm Leaf G.C. W. M. Eck, Cap. 
Sept. 1-2.—Roanoke, Va. — Virginia State tournament, 

auspices of Roanoke G. C. H. F. Wilkinson, Sec’y. 
Sept. 2-3.—Houston, Tex.—Interurban G. C. Forest W. 

McNier, Pres. 
Sept. 4—Cullison (Kans.) G. C. G. I. Toews, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—London (Ohio) G. C. H. L. Hildinger, Sec’y. 
Sept. 6.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Sept. 9.—Canonsburg, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. 

L. tournament, under auspices of Canonsburg G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Sept. 10.—Livermore (la.) G. C. O. N. Hildebrant, Sec’y. 
Sept. 10-11.—Bloomington, Ill.—Central Illinois T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of McLean County G. C. 
C. A. McDermand. Sec’y. 

Sept. 10-11.—Wellington, Mass.—Paleface S. A. Walter 
F. Clarke, Pres. 

Sept. 10-11.—Tillsonburg (Ont.) G. C. S. G. Vance,Sec'y. 
Sept. 11.—Coffeyville. Kans.—Forest Park G. C. Frank 

L. Ruthrauff, Sec’y 
Sept 11-12.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. A. B. Heyl, Pres. 
Sept. 13.—Washington, D. C.—Analostan G. C. Miles 

Taylor, Sec’y. 
Sept. 14-16.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association’s 

eighth Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under aus¬ 
pices the Capital City Blue Rock Club; $2,000 added 

money. Winner of first guaranteed $200 and a trophy; 
winners of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 
respectively. Elmer E. Shaner, Mgr., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) G. C. E. W. Scott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber¬ 

nard Elsesser, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17-19.—Tulsa (Okla.) G. C. W. R. Campbell, Tres. 
Sept. 18-19.—San Jose (Cal.) Bluerock Club. O. N. 

Ford, Sec’y and Mgr. 
Sept. 23.—Boise (Idaho) G. C. E. F. Walton, Sec’y. 
Sept. 24.—Rushville (Ind.) G. C. F. M. Sparks, Mgr. 
Sept. 25-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 

Vice-Pres. 
Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 7.—Milton (Pa.) Sportsmen’s Association. F. A. 

Godcharles, Sec’y. 
Oct. 18.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 

H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 
Oct. 25.—Camden (N. J.) S. A. W. H. Kling, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe. (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
The Labor Day tournament of the Brewster Gun 

Club will be held on Sept. 1 at Brewster, O. The pro¬ 

gram is as follows: Merchandise event. 5 targets per man, 

25 cents entrance. There will be a number of these 

events, in which prizes will be given for high gun. Five- 

man team event. 25 targets per man, $2.50 entrance per 

team. Each team must be composed of five actual mem¬ 

bers of an organized gun club. Fifty per cent, of en¬ 

trance will be divided 60 and 40 per cent, between the 

teams having highest score. Shoot will begin at 8 A. M. 

sharp. There will be three special events, as follows: 

Amateur sportsman’s event. 25 targets per man, $1 en¬ 

trance, five prizes; the fisherman’s event, 25 targets per 

man, $1 entrance, five prizes; professional event, 25 tar¬ 

gets per man, entrance 50 cents, for professionals only. 

The third annual registered tournament of the Mount 

Kisco Gun Club, Inc., will be held at Mount Kisco, N.Y.. 

Aug. 27. There will $250 in merchandise and $30 in high 

gun prizes. There will be a special event at 25 targets, 

distance handicap, entrance $2.50; more than ten entries, 

40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent.; less than ten, 50, 30 and 20. 

Events 2-6 will constitute the team race, open to any 

organized club. The winning team will receive a beauti¬ 

ful cup donated by C. Benedict, the jeweler, of Mount 

Kisco. L. C. Rem sen offers a $5 gold piece to shooter 

making longest run. There is $25 to be divided to the 

five high guns for entire program, $7, $6, $5, $4, $3. There 

are four prizes for ladies: half dozen silver orange 

spoons, cut glass vase, cut glass berry dish, and bon-bon 

dish. There will be consolation prizes for two low guns 

—a barrel of apples and a 31b. box of candy. The man¬ 

agement wish to call attention to the fine list of prizes 

that are being offered to the shooters this year. All of 

the prizes will be on exhibition in the club house for 

inspection. It is entirely up to you which one you get, 

as high guns have their choice. 

W. G. Beecroft. 

North End G. C. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Aug. 14.—Members of the North 
End Gun Club competed for a silver loving cup at a 
twilight shoot he'd on the club grounds, Perrysville 
road, Thursday evening. The twenty-two competitors 
shot under distance handicap at 50 targets. The trophy 
was won by Steve Barson, who broke 43 clays; O. Kirsch 
was second with 42, and Painter, Baler and Guinea had 
41 each. The scores: 

S Barson . . 43 L Lautenslager . • ■ 
O Kirsch . . 42 T Rav . ... 32 

. 41 T 1 her . ... 31 

D Baker . . 41 R Orum . ... 29 

G Guinea . . 41 1 Rolshouse . ... 29 

F Garver . . 40 F Covert . ... 23 

C Kirsch . . 40 C Royal (25) . ... 19 

T Bruff . . 40 H Brooks (25). ... 16 

L Duff . . 39 *H Gibbs . ... 49 

F Fowble . . 39 *G Hassam . .... 42 

VVm Denman . . 33 *J Lewis . ... 44 
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Western Pennsylvania Trap Shooters’ League. 

Nearly a hundred devotees of the trapshooting game 
attended the fourth tournament of the season, held under 
the auspices of the Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ 
League, on the grounds of the Tarentum Gun Club, at 
Tarentum, Tuesday, Aug. 12, and the results of the day’s 
sport were sufficient to give a line on the possible win¬ 
ners of high individual honors for the season. H. G. 
Gillespie was high amateur, breaking 142 targets out of 
a possible. 150. This gives him an average of 92.71 per 
cent, for the season, ranking by the fraction of 1 per 
cent his nearest competitor. J. F. Calhoun was second, 
breaking 141 clays. His average for the season is 92.17, 
next to the leader. Kelsey scored 139 breaks; he is third 
in the list, with a percentage of 91.3 per cent. S. M. 
Crothers is dangerous, with a mark of 90.82 per cent. 
R. G. West, with 90.35 per cent., is right up with the 
leaders. George Cochran with 89.92 per cent., and Alex¬ 
ander H. King, with a fraction over 89 per cent., are 
within striking distance of the top. Gibles, 146, was 
high professional. 

Any one of these is a possible winner of the presi¬ 
dent’s cup for high individual honors of the seasor. All 
are possible contenders for the Class A fob, which will 
be awarded to the winner of a shoot-off of 100, in which 
the five with the highest standing will compete. 

The scores of the Tarentum shoot follow: 

E Gillespie . .... 127 Brendlinger . .129 
Iseman . .... 97 Ashbaugh . .105 
R R Thompson ... .... Barson . .126 
Chilcott . .... 86 Hickey . .122 
Duffy . .... 110 Zimmerly . . 117 
Morrison . .... 122 E Mills . . 92 
Kelsey . .... 139 H E Cross. . 82 
West . .... 135 E Hill . . 99 
Moore . .... 141 Linhart . . 129 
Young . .... 139 McGinley . . 119 
Bruce . .... 119 F Hill . .108 
Davis . .... 96 Nichols . . 113 
H Gillespie . .... 142 Curry . . 116 
D Young . .... 127 Napier . .134 
Purvis . .... 105 Cornelius . . 74 
Aber . .... 126 Parker . . 115 
Calhoun . .... 141 Meredith . . 108 
Hickman . .... 129 Cotter . .122 
W C Heisey. .... 138 E Hasley . . 89 
Rigsby . .... 116 C George . .12« 
J essop . .... 114 Stevens . .137 
Schuyler . .... 116 McCutcheon .... .107 
Denman . .... 121 Faith . .107 
Bishop . .... 105 Groll . .123 
Pearson . .... 121 Iber . . 109 
Gibbs . .... 146 Louis . . 114 
Hassam . .... 130 Lewis . .133 
Bunn . .... 124 Linderman . .101 
Stewart . .... 124 Thom . . 95 
Joslyn . .... 137 ITaberman . . 97 
Born . .... 124 McLaughlin . . 108 
King . .... 65 A Curry . . 138 
Slater . .... 116 MacMeans ....... .123 

. 119 . 95 
Whalen . . 81 Painter . . 112 
E Miller . .... 129 Anthony .. . 135 
Bennett . .... 123 Matthews . . 120 
McClaren . .... 113 L Meyers . . 116 
Bosserman . .... 122 Robb . .132 
Peach . .... 120 Tannehill . . 116 
A H King . .... 136 Kennerdell . . 67 
Sherrer . .... 116 Wolford . 
Shaw . .... 89 Humes . . 85 
Cochran . .... 138 Kirsch . . 73 
Brooks .. .... 113 Hawk . . 75 
D Baker .. .... 133 Bruff . . 79 
F Smith . .... 120 

Birmingham G. C. 

Birmingham, Ala., Aug. 16.—Twenty-five shooters 
were present at the weekly shoot of the Birmingham 
Gun Club. Guy Cooper, of Kansas City, Mo., was with 
us and put up a good score. He will be a participant 
in the Alabama State shoot to be held Monday, Tues¬ 
day and Wednesday next. The professionals present 
were Tom Cassity, Geo. Hillman, P. B. Plummer, Dick 
Leland and Clyde Hunter. Gentry Hillman went out 
with the very good score of 95 out of his 100, and C. J. 
Broyles followed with 92. 

Scores were made as follows: 
Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

Gentry Hillman. 100 95 Tom Cassity . .. 100 S3 
C T Broyles. 100 92 R Baugh . .. 100 82 
C Abbott . 100 91 Hodges . .. 100 82 

1 Fletcher . 100 90 Geo Hillman .. 100 77 
!l C Rvding_ 100 90 Dr Nolan .... .. 100 69 
D Leland . 100 90 Blalock . .. 80 62 

100 89 .. fiO 50 
Dr Sellers . 100 89 Bonham . .. 60 50 
E M Cromwell. 100 88 Heckler . .. 60 46 
C T Barr. 100 88 Tyler . ,. SO 44 
Mrs Garl . 100 87 Hatlock .. .. 60 44 
P P. Plummer... 100 87 Wallace . .. 20 11 
C Hunter . 100 86 

♦Professionals. 

Charlottesville and University G. C. 

Charlottesville, Va„ Aug. 15.—The eleventh an¬ 
nual shoot of the Charlottesville and University Gun 
Club was held on Aug. 12. The affair was managed by 
Geo. L. Bruffey, who has had charge of every shoot 
since the organization of the club. To Mr. Bruffey is 
due the credit of keeping Charlottesville on the shooting 
map. In all these years he has never met with failure, 
and has always had the loyal support of the business 
men of that place. However, on the morning of the 
12th it seemed that it would be impossible to pull off 
the shoot. Day dawned with a heavy rain falling, and it 
kept up most of the day, and when rain was not falling, 

a heavy mist was blown in the shooters’ face by a 
strong northeast wind, which chilled one to the marrow. 
Most of the boys shot with their raincoats on or were 
bundled up in sweaters, which handicapped them some¬ 
what, and resulted in low scores for most of those pres¬ 
ent. 

The ladies of Ihe Episcopal Church braved the storm 
and fed the shooters and their friends. They are entitled 
to especial praise for the excellence of the lunch served 
and for their uniform kindness to those present. They 
remained until the last shot was fired, and until that time 
the lid was not placed on the top of the buttermilk can. 

E. D. Morgan was high over all, and carried with 
him to Washington the bulk of the prize money. Artz 
was second. Bruffey and Burgess, of the home club, 
tied for third place with 144, and G. D. Kirkpatrick, of 
Washington, landed in fourth place with 143. Scholl, of 
the du Pont company, was high professional. 

Following are the scores, including the eight 20- 
target events and the special handicap event at 25 targets: 

Morgan . .. 150 W B Anderson ... .... 138 
Artz . .. 146 M Taylor . .... 137 
*Scholl . .. 145 Poffenbarger . .... 136 
*Baskerville . .. 144 Runnells . .... 135 
*Anderson . .. 144 Sillings . .... 132 
Bruffey . .. 144 Day . .... 129 
Burgess . .. 144 Sproul . .... 128 
Kirkpatrick . .. 143 Ford . .... 126 
Page . .. 141 ♦Goodloe . .... 124 
Massie . .. 140 Harris . .... 110 
Wheat . .. 139 Cooke . .... 87 
T E Harrison. .. 138 W O Harrison .... .... 105 
Rea . .. 138 George (60). .... 48 

The special event at 25 
.. 24 

tarsrets follows: 
.... 20 

Morgan . .. 22 Rea . .... 20 
•Sproul . .. 21 Bruffey . .... 20 
W B Anderson. .. 21 George . .... 19 
J A Anderson. .. 21 Poffenberger . .19 

.. 21 .... 18 
Page . .. 21 W O Harrison. .... 18 
Goodloe . .. 21 Burgess . .... IS 
Kirkpatrick . .-. 21 Wheat . .... 17 
Massie . .. 20 Cooks . .... 15 
Artz . .. 20 T E Harrison . .... 17 
Ford . .. 20 Scholl . 23 

Visitor. 

Chicago G. C. 

Chicago, Ill., Aug. 9.—Eleven shooters took part 
in the weekly club shoot this afternoon. J. H. Mav 
took first place in the club event, with 9G with his added 
handicap. Goode did fine work, standing on the 20yd. 
mark, scoring 86 out of 100 in the distance handican. 
Fethcrston was a close second in this event with 85. 
Cutler copped first in the last event by breaking 24 out 
of 25. All members are urged to participate in the 
distance handicap event on Aug. 17, the prize being 
an Ithaca gun to the winner, and is well worth striving 
for. Scores: 

Targets: IT T 100 15 25 
T IT Mav. . 6 96 19 
O P Goode, 20 . . 6 93 86 
T Lino. 20. 93 78 12 
C B Cook . . 10 93 10 2i 
C W Mav... . 13 89 12 
w S Cutler . . 8 88 24 
I II Amberg. . 10 88 
1 B Seymour. . 28 81 
L M Fetherston, -20. 85 
A T.i no . 13 22 
Mrs j T H May. 10 

Aug. 10.—A steady downpour of rain, which lasted 
for several hours, kept our attendance down to thirteen 
shooters, who had some good sport after the rain 
ceased falling. 

Cutler landed top honors with a total score of 100. 
Fred Bills being a close contender for the honors with 
98 actual breaks. 

In the handicap event Seelig, Sr., broke 46 out of 
50 from the 18yd. mark. Cutler taking second with 43 
from the same handicap. Silver broke 44 out of the 
last 50 from 20yds. Stemmer shot a 20-gauge pump 
gun and made a number of excellent shots- from the 
23 and 24yd. line. Scores, events 3, 4 and 5, distance 
handicap: 

W S Cutler. 18vds.. 100 13 43 23 
F G BilD. . 0 98 15 
T W ICeiler. .“>6 96 9 
P Miller . .. 13 94 8 
C F Seelig. . 20 91 8 
W Leonard. 16 . . 13 89 19 
H Wolfe. 18 . . 8 84 39 
P IT Hark. 16. . 13 84 8 19 
A T Rundquist. 
C R Seelig, 18. 
E Silver, 20 . 

. 13 82 
46 

13 41 23 21 
D F. Thomas, 21. 11 40 20 19 
C F Stemmer, 20. 30 22 17 

Smith Gmii Club. 

Newark. N. J., Aug. 16.—Scores made over the 
Smith Gun Club traps were not quite up to the average 
to-day. Most of the gunners shot from the 22yd. line. 
High gun went to J. W. Reed with 173 out of 250. Scores: 

W Hassinger 
T W Reed... 
J Lehn . 
G Drew . 
T Murphy .. 
j E Leslie.. 
L McCabe .. 
E Sealv .... 
C King .... 
O Errickson 

.. 16 17 22 19 19 18 . 

.. 21 20 20 15 16 15 22 11 12 21 

.. 19 18 16 15 15 IS 17 13 19 .. 

.. 24 14 16 15 14 13 15 19 21 

.. 16 19 20 18 . 

.. 13 16 12 . 

.. 9 13 11. 

.. 18 19 18 . 

.. 11 11 10 . 

.. 9 12 13. 

Youghiogheny Country Club. 

McKeesport, Pa., Aug. 11.—Again the Youghiogheny 
Gun Club was favored with fine weather for the shoot 
on Saturday afternoon, and a goodly number turned out. 
There was a puffy cross-wind, which puzzled some of 
the shooters considerably and resulted in there being a 
number of low scores made. 

Rigsby carried off the honors of the day with 46 out 
of 50, and was followed closely by J. W. Napier and 
Calhoun. Meredith with Hickman and C. J. Vitos qual¬ 
ified in Class B, and Simpson, of McKeesport, and J. I. 
Morrison, of Brownsville, qualified in Class C. Cal¬ 
houn again easily won the doubles 42 out of 50. The 
total scores for tile day were: 

Singles: 
Rigsby . 46 
J W Napier . 43 
Calhoun . 43 
B F Bunn . 41 
Hickman . 39 
Meredith . 39 
C J Vitos . 39 
H Stewart . 37 
Dr Heisey . 37 

Dr Hodgson . 34 
T I Morrison. 32 
Simpson . 32 
Wm Pry . 30 
Parke . 30 
S O Mason. 30 
C H Napier. 24 
W A Cornelius. 20 

Doubles: 
Calhoun . 42 Dr Heisey . 34 
Rigsby . 36 W A Cornelius. 21 

An interesting handicap club shoot is being contested 
through these regular events, and resulted as follows: 

J W Napier . 0 43 Parke . 10 40 
Dr Hodgson . 8 42 Heisey . 2 39 
W A Cornelius. 20 40 C H Naier. 8 24 
Simpson . 8 40 

The next shoot at the Youghiogheny Country Club 
will be Saturday afternoon, Aug. 30. By the arrange¬ 
ment of these shoots men who qualify in the different 
classes and who shoot through at least five of the eight 
events are privileged to shoot at the end of the season 
for trophies, to be given as prizes to the winning man 
in each class, and as a number have already qualified in 
the different classes, a very interesting contest is being 
looked forward to at the end of the season. 

Some Shooting Match. 

The time, Aug. 13 in the afternoon. The place, Elliott's 
Shooting Park, Kansas City, Mo. The shooters, one 
Harry (“Dutchman”) Snyder and Ted (“Boss”! Doremus 
vs. one Vernon (“Buster”) Greene and Dell (“Gloomy”) 
Gross. And the match was at 100 single 16yd. targets 
per man. The winning team to enjoy free targets. The 
referee, score man and general utility may was Bob 
Elliott, known to all shooters, especially 87 per cent, 
shooters and worse, as the owner and runner of Elliott’s 
Park. Bob is now running a “lead mine” at the park, 
and finds but little spare time to look after his other 
interests, which for the time at least are minor ones 
(minor is not intended to be a pun) and Bob doesn't 
shoot from 21yd. mark. 

A glance at the scores will show who was to blame 
for the downfall of Gloomy and Buster, and had it not 
been for the generosity of Snyder, who loaned Greene his 
“double-barrel Parker” after the first event, the down¬ 
fall would have been something worse than ten birds. 
Scores follow: 

Snyder . 92 Gross . 87 
Doremus . 75—167 Greene . 70—157 

The “champions” talked so much about their walk¬ 
over that a match at doubles was framed up, and it 
took two races at 12 pairs per man to satisfy the champs 
that their game was at singles. Scores follow: 

Snyder . 16 17 Gross . 21 19 
Doremus . 13 11 Greene . 11 17 

29 38 32 36 

The only unpleasant feature of the whole afternoon 
developed during the fifth event in the 100-target match, 
when Gloomy lost 5 targets and was promptly accused 
by his partner of throwing the race in fear that his Boss 
would fire him. 

Unquestionably there will be other matches, when 
ample notice will be given. In passing, it might be well 
to mention that all contestants are members of the re¬ 
cently constituted trapshooting organization of Fleas, 
and that Bob Elliott was duly initiated with all cere¬ 
monies at the close of the match. 

Independent G. C. 

Easton, Pa., Aug. 9.—The Independent Gun Club 
held its regular monthly shoot to-day for the Stevens 
and Du Pont trophies. J. Maurer and Wenner also 
shot for the club’s challenge cup, the former winning 
with 64 out of 75, while Wenner broke 57. 

Below are the scores. No. 1 is the handit 
trophy; No. 2, the handicap Du Pont trophy: 

Targets: H. 25 H. 25 ' 
J Maurer . 1 22 1 22 
Wenner . 2 22 4 22 
Heil . 1 24 2 22 
Cross . 0 21 3 23 
Ivey . 5 24 8 25 
W Maurer . 0 17 0 20 
Miller . 

cap Stevens 

25 25 25 
22 22 
19 15 
17 20 21 

23 
is 15 

20 19 
14 i3 

New Columbus Gun Club. 

Columbus. O., Aug. 9—Following are scores made 
at the New Columbus Gun Club shoot: 
Webster . 23 23 24 23 .. 
Harris . 22 22 23 21 22 
Shilling . 22 22 23 22 .. 
J H Smith. 21 22. 
Ross . . 21.. 
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Holland G. C. 

Batavia, N. Y., Aug. 13.—Sixty-two amateurs and 
four professionals faced the traps to-day at the Holland 
Gun Club’s regular tournament. The Interstate Associa¬ 
tion contributed $50, and the average money was $48.25, 
which was divided -Rose system, 40, 30, 20, 10 per cent. 
Eleven thousand targets were trapped during the tourna¬ 
ment. The program consisted of ten events of 15 targets 
each; a merchandise event at 25 targets, 16 to 21yds., and 
the Richmond championship cup, 50 targets. In the lat¬ 
ter event Harrison and Brugmann tied on full scores, 
and in the shoot-off Harrison powdered 24, Brugmann 22. 
Scores: 

M Wendel . 124 
C W Gardiner . 117 
F S Kinney . 132 
E W Ahr. 114 
Harry Walls . 125 
J U Green . 138 
S H Loomis . 129 
Harry Harrison . 138 
*Sim Glover . 143 
Geo N Fish . 134 
J Bullen . 108 
Fred Brootsch . 128 
Dr 1 L Weller . 121 
E Goodwin . 128 
R Patterson . 115 
II B Blackmer . 134 
J W Broderick . 125 
J Ebberts . 136 
L P Evans . 130 
A W Morrison . 132 
W J Kibbe . Ill 
Dr D A Eiseline . 130 
A P Wilbur . 78 
J M Stoddard . 116 
J B Knickerbocker ... 86 
H J Pendergast . 130 
*J R Taylor . 148 
C L Frantz .136 
W E Corfield . 133 
C J Dailey .124 
A W Meager .126 
F Earnshaw . 81 
F S Wright . 144 

Scores of merchandise event at 25 targets, and Rich¬ 
mond championship cup. 50 targets: 

Wendel .... 
Merch. 
. 18 

R.C. 
Meany . 

Merch. 
.... 16 

R.C. 

. 19 .... 21 
Kinney . 20 Watson . .... 19 43 

Ahr . . 20 Owens . .... 16 
Walls . . 22 Brugmann ... .... 24 51) 

. 21 48 .... 18 
. 15 .... 19 

Harrison .. . 14 50 Kelsey . .... 19 
Fish . . 23 47 Rogers . .... 22 
Bullen . . 21 Ward . .... 20 
Brootsch ... . 22 46 Masten . .... 17 
Blackmar .. . 20 Austin . .... 20 
Broderick .. . 22 Bartlett . .... 20 

Ebberts .... . 22 McCutcheon . .... 19 

Eiseline ... . 18 Foote . ... 22 
Wilbur .... . 21 Bray . .... 24 
Stoddard ... . 14 Orman . .... 22 
Frantz . . 21 Jerauld . ... 19 

Corfield ... . 21 Clark . ... 18 
Meager .... . 22 Adkin . ... 24 49 

Earnshaw .. . 12 Thomas . ... 15 
Wright .... . 24 Tomlinson, Jr 48 

Hookway .. . 21 

W E I-Iookway . 116 
*H S Welles . 118 
P L Meany . 116 
C F Harding . 125 
E S Watson . 118 
J C Owens . 86 
Hugo Brugmann . 142 
H 1 Benedict . 122 
I J Atwater . 101 
F D Kelsey . 139 
C G Rogers . 127 
C A Ward . 135 
A R Miller . 127 
F B Masten . Ill 
W J Austin . 116 
L P Johantgen . 90 
B C Gifford . 117 
W B Bartlett . 135 
II G McCutcheon ... 127 
G M Foote .114 
E Bray . 128 
E W Fox . 70 
Ernest Orman . 129 
Fred Orman . 110 
B Warboys .(45) 27 
D F N C Jerauld .... 119 
C Dreisel ..(45) 18 
*H II Stevens .143 
C S Clark.(105) 90 
T F Adkin .(90) 83 
Chas Robson ....(30) 13 
F Thomas .(60) 32 

Durant G. C. 

Durant, la., Aug. 12.—The -registered shoot held 
here to-day had an attendance of thirty, of which five 
were visiting professionals, Harry W. Kahler cashiering 
to everyone’s satisfaction. Average money was divided 
Jack Rabbit system. There were twelve events, a total 
of 200 targets, with these scores: 

*J M Price . ... 175 *H W Kahler .. .183 
E C Schmitt . ... 185 A II Goering .. . 187 
R Harder . ... 162 Aug Otto . . 155 
L Sebeline . ... 134 J O Schaddow ..(165) 128 
H Boldt . ... 127 H Martens . . 172 
*W F Garrett . ... 186 N Munsey . . 178 
H G Northy . ... 180 W Ruppert . . 150 
J L Carson . . 167 Doc Bothel .... . 173 
Ed Kessler . ... 167 *Fred Whitney . . 147 
C Gill . W J Runkel .. . 152 
*J E Dickey . ... 180 W Wetleff . . 175 
Geo Riemers . ... 165 Chas Hummel . .177 
John Foley . ... 183 Fred Wetleff .. . 161 
Bob Harder . ... 166 E Geese . ..(120) 88 
John John . ... 182 E Stone . ...(70) 51 

•■"Professionals. 

Evanston G. C. 

Chicago, Ill., Aug. 14.—Owing to the extensive im¬ 
provements being made on the grounds of the Evanston 
Gun Club, no shooting has been indulged in for the past 
two weeks. Teams and scrapers have been at work grad¬ 
ing the grounds preparatory to installing two Western 
automatic traps in cement trap houses, 6 by 8 feet. 
These trap houses when completed will store 10,000 
targets each. It was expetced that everything would 
be in shape to hold the Evanston Handicap on Labor 
Day, but it has been necessary to postpone this event 
until a future day in September, the date to be an¬ 
nounced later. It is the intention erf the club to make 
the Evanston Handicap an annual event, and one that 
will draw the best shooters from all over the State. 

W. J. Phalen, Sec’y-Treas. 

Herron Hill G. C. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Aug. 16.—Close competition was the 
rule.yesterday afternoon at the Herron Hill Gun Club’s 
Davis Island range, where the semi-monthly spoon shoot 
was held. Painter, Gillespie and Brooks tied at the end 
of the program with 47 breaks each out of 50. A string 
of 25 birds was shot to decide the winner. Painter and 
Gillespie each broke 24; Brooks was eliminated by drop¬ 
ping 2. In the second shoot-off Painter made a perfect 
score, winning the Class A trophy, while Gillespie 
dropped one bird. II. W. MacMeans took the Class If 
trophy with 46. Baker and Bishop tied with 44 each for 
the Class C spoon, and Baker won in the shoot-off with 
25 breaks. John Bradbury won the fourth division spoon. 
The scores: 

G E Painter . 

Brownsville G. C. 

Brownsville, Pa., Aug. 16.—Fifteen contestants en¬ 

joyed a fine afternoon’s sport at the Brownsville trophy 

shoot. The real star of the day was Robert J. West, who 

led the field with 95 out of 100. Right at his heels was 
the local professional, C. F. Moore. 

The trophy contest resulted in a tie. West, Craft, 
Theakston, Gribble and T. Thompson all making perfect 
scores with their handicaps. Twenty-five targets apiece 
were then shot. West, Craft and Theakston still making 
perfect scores. 

As the ammunition ran out, it was decided to shoot 
the tie off next week. The scores: 

E H Brooks, Jr. 
J W MacMeans . 
L Lautenslager . 
A S Bishop. 

Dr J H Humes. 

R T West ... 
Hdcp. Ttl. Hdcp. Ttl. 

47 John Bradbury .... .. 41 ... 10 100 G Thompson . 68 
47 A W Whalen . .. 38 J Cribble ... ... 16 100 W Williams . . 66 
47 

fiME 
Kabie. .. 34 F Theakston ... 16 100 Murdock .... . 60 

46 Kohlmeyer.... .. 33 J S Craft ... ...20 100 C F Moore .. . 94 
45 Falk .. 14 J I Morrison 81 II D Gibbs . 92 
44 H D Gibbs. .. 48 II Pierce .... 80 82 
43 
42 

James Lewis . .. 45 T Thampson 
W Herberton 

... 30 100 
69 

J Lewis .... . 81 

d k 
REMINGTON 

UMC w 
100 Straight from 19 yards 

Scored by C. A. Gunning, of Longmont, Colo. 

With a Remington-UMC Pump Gun ana 
Remington-UMC Steel Lined Speed Shells 

WINS WESTERN HANDICAP 
This fifth consecutive winning of the Western with fte/nJnPton.-UMG 

was made notable by Mr. Gunning’s registration of the 

first “straight” ever recorded in this event. 

Other Record Scores in Plenty 
235 Straight—Long Run of Tournament 

Made by J. C. Norris, Basin, Wyo. 

W. H. Heer dropped 3 out of 350 
Winning High Over All. 

Both shooting Remington?UMC Pump Gun and the Speed Shells. 

Out of 20 Runs of 100 or more, Remington.-UMC Shooters Won 11 
These winners in their choice of Remington.-UMC followed in 
the footsteps of 14 out of 20 Winners of Grand American 
Handicaps, 26 out of 35 Winners of Interstate Handicaps. 

REMINGTON ARMS — UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 

299 Broadway, New York 



24G FOREST AND STREAM Aug. 23, 1913. 

Wesly Hogan Tournament Program. 
Wilmington, Del., Aug. 16.—In accordance with my 

duties as Publicity Agent for the Ancient and Honorable 
Order of Westy Hogans, it is now my pleasure to give 
you below a synopsis of one of the most ambitious pro¬ 
grams ever issued for any tournament. That- program 
is the one prepared for the seventh annual tournament 
of the Westy Hogans, at Atlantic City, N. J., Sept. 16-20 
next, and, believe me, it is some program. 

But, first let me say for the information of any who 
may be ignorant of the1 personnel of the organization, 
that the Westy Hogans are a bunch of trade representa¬ 
tives, organized about seven years ago, with the idea ot 
giving annually a tournament for amateurs that would 
insure the amateurs not only a good shoot, but also a 
good time. Atlantic City was selected as the place for 
the tournament, and that the selection was a good one 
is shown by the popularity of the tournaments in ques¬ 
tion. There are forty-seven members in the organization, 
and of these, Neaf Apgar is President; J. Mowell 
Hawkins, Vice-President; Bernard Elsesser, of York, Pa., 
Secretary-Treasurer. The rest of us, some of whom have 
less high-sounding titles, are just common hired men, 
who do the work we are told to do. So much for the 
personnel of the organization. 

The program, which will be ready for distribution by 
the time this appears in print, contains a long list of 
events open only to amateurs. Professionals can shoot 
' for targets only,” but cannot under any circumstances 
compete for any of the prizes or cash. Most of the 
features of previous programs have been retained, among 
them the Squier money-back system, optional sweeps 
galore, the Westy Hogan amateur championship at 
doubles, the Westy Hogan championship at singles, the 
State five-man team race, and the Westy Hogan special, 
open only to amateurs whose percentage is not higher 
tlian 88 per cent. 

The new features are numerous. The Westy Hogan 
handicap at 100 single targets, handicaps 16 to 22yds.; 
the application of the Squier money-back system to each 
day’s purses; slightly lower entrance fees for each day's 
program; distribution of twelve trophies in the Westy 
Hogan special under the Lewis class system, four classes, 
three trophies to each class, and the second contest for 
the Du Pont 18yd. amateur championship trophy. 

The application of the Squier money-back system to 
each day’s program means that a man who can only 
shoot one day will get his money back, less the price 
of targets at 2 cents each, just the same as those who 
shoot through the three days’ program. The latter, how¬ 
ever, will have the surplus from the fund to fight for, 
and last year this surplus amounted to the fat sum of 
a cool thousand dollars. The surplus is divided pro 
rata among those who shoot through the program under 
the high gun system of division, the number of high 
guns being regulated by the total amount of the surplus. 

The first five annual tournaments were held on 
Young's Pier, but the destruction by fire of that pier 
necessitated the choice of a new location for last year’s 
shoot. Venice Park, an ideal location on the meadows, 
with an absolutely all-sky background, easy of access 
from any part of the city (ten-minute trolley ride lands 
you right at the grounds), with club house and all con¬ 
veniences, was found, and the sixth annual tournament 
held there. It was such a success that, lacking once 
more a pier from which to throw the targets, the Westy 
Hogan management feels that it need offer no apology 
for the selection of the same site for its seventh annual 
shoot. This year’s shoot will therefore be held at Venice 
Park, with the experience gained in running last year’s 
tournament as an aid to the even smoother running of 
this year’s shoot. 

Taking the program day by day, practice day, Tuesday, 
Sept. 16, offers five events at 20 targets each, and one 
event at 10 pairs. Shooting on this day commences at 
12.30 P. M. 

The program for the first regular day of the tourna¬ 
ment calls for five 15s and five 20s, the latter constituting 
the State five-man team race at 100 targets per man. Also 
the first half of the Westy Hogan amateur championship 
at doubles, 25 pairs. This gives a total of 175 single 
targets and 25 pairs—225 targets all told. 

The second day’s program (Sept. 18), calls for an¬ 
other 225 targets—five 15s and five 20s, with the last half 
of the Westy Hogan amateur championship at doubles 
to finish with, the first half (25 pairs) being scheduled 
for the first day. The five 20-target events constitute the 
Westy Hogan amateur championship at singles, won last 
year by C. H. Newcomb, of Philadelphia, after a tie on 
9!) with J. B. McHugh, of Wilmington. Del. Allen Keil, 
of Allentown, Pa., won the doubles championship event 
with !H out of his 50 pairs. 

The program for the third day, Sept. 19, calls for ten 
15-target events, the whole constituting the Atlantic City 
cup event, the winner also receiving $50 in cash. This 
trophy must be won three times by any individual be¬ 
fore becoming his property. In 1910, C. H. Newcomb 
won it with 97 out of 100. In 1911, F. S. Wright, of 
Buffalo, N. Y., was the winner with 145 out of 150, and 
25 straight in the shoot-off with L. G. Richards, of 
Roanoke, Va., and A. L. Ivins, of Red Bank, N. J., 
who both broke 145 in the main event. Last year Allen 
Heil won it on 144 out of 150. 

There is really no room to enumerate all the trophies 
offered for competition, for there is a bunch of them for 
sure; but I must refer to five special trophies which are 
offered under somewhat unique conditions, that popu¬ 
lar amateur trapshooter, John Philip Sousa, the world’s 
bandmaster, being responsible for the conditions as well 
as for one of the trophies. The conditions are: 

The program as arranged for the three days, Sept. 17- 
19, calls for 500 targets, or 100 targets over each set of 
traps. A trophy has been donated as a special prize to 
the man making the high score in each separate event 
of 100 targets, but no one man can win more than one 
trophy. Mr. Sousa’s prize takes pride of place by virtue 
of the donor evolving the scheme and being the first to 
offer a prize for such a contest. Thus the Sousa trophy 
will go to the man making high score on the 100 targets 
shot at over No. 1 trap; the Shanley trophy, donated by 
Mr. B. M. Shanley, Jr., of Newark, N. J., will be shot 
for on Trap 2; the Newcomb, Smith and Lyon trophies 

will be competed for on traps 3. 4 and 5 respectively 
prizes having been donated specially by C. H. Newcomb 
H. W. Smith, of Syracuse, N. Y., and -George L. Lyon, 
of Durham, N. C. 

The program for the extra day, Saturday. Sept. 20, 
starts off with the Westy Hogan special for ”88 per cent, 
and under” amateurs, and with the du Pont 18-yd. mark 
championship. When these two events have been dis¬ 
posed of there will be the grand finale, the new event, 
the Westy Hogan handicap, open to all amateurs (as 
are all the events on the entire program, with the ex¬ 
ception of the S8 per cent, and under event), $7 entrance, 
targets included, handicaps 16 to 22yds. 

Applications for programs and further information 
should be addressed to Bernard Elsesser. York. Pa., who 
will see that you get what you want in that line. 

Edward Banks. 

Du Pont Gun Club Receives New Connable Cup. 

Wilmington, Del.—Mr. F. L. Connable, an official 
of the Du Pont Co., has donated a very handsome solid 
silver trophy to be contested for under the following 
conditions: 

1. Twenty-five targets per man over Trap No. 1, 
distance handicap, open to all amateurs who are mem¬ 
bers of the Du Pont Gun Club. 

2. Twelve “qualification contests”; the first was held 
on Aug. 2, the other eleven are to be held respectively 
on every third Saturday thereafter. 

3. There will be no Coleman du Pont spoon con¬ 
tests on the dates scheduled for the Frank L. Connable 
trophy competitions, but contestants will be classified the 
same as for a spoon contest, each class being handi¬ 
capped as follows: 

4. Class A will shoot from 22yds.; Class B from 
20vds., Class C from 18vds., and Class D from 16yds. 

5. Winners in any of the qualification contests will 

be han licapped one yard for each win, and will continue 
so handicapped during the remainder of the qualification 
contest, but under no circumstances will a contestant 
be placed back of the 23yd. line. 

6. Ties, if ary, in a qualification contest must be 
shot off on the day of the shoot or the Saturday next fol¬ 
lowing that on which said contest was held, unless the 
management of the club shall decide to the contrary, in 
which case it shall name a date and same shall be, if 
possible, mutually agreeable to all contestants in said tie. 
In shooting off ties, contestants shall stand, at the same 
marks as in the original contest. 

7. If, for any reason, the management of the club 
decides that it is inadvisable to hold a qualification con¬ 
test for the Frank L. Connable 1913 handicap trophy on 
any of the dates regularly scheduled for such contests, 
such contest shall be held on the Saturday next following,- 
and due notice of same will be given in the columns of 
the Wilmington papers. 

8. The names of the winners of the several qualifi¬ 
cation contests, together with their respective scores and 
handicaps, will be engraved on the trophy by and at the 
expense of the Du Pont Gun Club. This will be done 
in order to secure uniformity in style of lettering, so as 
not to mar the trophy. 

9. After twelve competitions have been held, and 
after the winners of same have been decided, the man¬ 
agement of the Du Pont Gun Club shall name the first 
three available Saturdays as the dates for the “final 
ownership competitions” between all those who have won 

one or more of the qualification contests. These final 
ownership contests shall be at 50 targets per man, dis¬ 
tance handicap, best two scores to count; that is to say, 
the contestant making the highest aggregate score in 
any two of the three final ownership competitions will 
be adjudged the winner of the Frank L. Connable l9i3 
Handicap trophy. 

10. The management of the club shall appoint a 
special handicap committee (other than those qualifying 
whose duty it shall be to award handicaps to the con¬ 
testants in the final ownership competitions. 

11. All other points not covered in the above con¬ 
cisions, and which may arise from time to time during 
the continuation of the series of competitions for the 
above trophy, shall be decided by the management of the 
Du Pont Gun Club. 

The Lewis Class System (Improved). 

Consolation Event Provided. 

It is generally conceded that the Lewis class system 
is, for the average amateur, a very equitable system of 
money division. 

Several weeks ago the Philadelphia Schuetzen Yerein 
gave a tournament, using this system, and it was an 
unqualified success. 

This club has decided to pull off another event on 
Aug. 23, using the Lewis class system, with the follow¬ 
ing improvements, worked out by Louis Hartmann and 
E. R. Calvin, which is in the nature of a consolation 
event: 

For example: The program calls for 150 targets, 
entrance 2% cents per target, or $3.75. The club will 
add $50. One cent per target of the entrance fee goes 
to the club. One cent per target to the purse, and J-> 
cent per target to the formation of the Consolation purse, 
to which the club will add $10 or more. 

Presuming there are thirty shooters, and they are 
divided, for purposes of money division in the main event 
into four classes, the division in each class being 5, 3, 2, 
high guns, it will be apparent that at least 12 of the 30 
entrants will participate in the money division. 

The Consolation purse will be open to the eighteen 
who did not win money in the main event, and will be 
shot off in a 25-target event, the entrance fee being- 50 
cents. One cent per target goes to the club, and 1 cent 
per target is added to the Consolation purse. 

Figuring on thirty shooters attending the tournament, 
the Consolation purse will consist of $10 or more added 
by the club, cent per target on 4,500 targets, or $22.50, 
and 1 cent per target on 450 targets, or $4.50; total $37. 

The shooters competing for the Consolation purse 
will be classified according to the Lewis class system, 
into three or four classes, as the management may elect, 
and the money divided 5, 3, 2, high guns. 

Thus, it will be apparent that either 9 or 12 of the IS 
v.ho did not get into the money in the main event will 
participate in the Consolation purse, and also that either 
21 or 24 of the original entry of 30 will shoot in the 
money. 

The purpose of the Lewis Class system has been to 
provide for a more equitable system of money division 
for the average amateur, and this is also the purpose of 
the Consolation feature above described. 

At every shoot where money is the prize, the poor 
shooters help make up the purses for the winners, and 
the idea in charging V2 cent per target additional on 
all targets in the main event, was to give the good 
shooters a chance to reciprocate and assist in making up 
a consolation purse for their less fortunate friends who 
were not money winners. 

Weston Gun Club. 

Weston, Neb., Aug. 10.—Weston Gun Club held 
their first annual picnic Aug. 10. Everybody turned out 
and had a lovely time. There were three expert shoot¬ 
ers, O’Brien, G. Carter, D. D. Gross. They all made 
good scores. Air. T. Doremus, secretary of the Du Pont 
Powder Co., was also present. Scores; 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
O’Brien . 100 97 Syverson . 50 19 
Black . 100 73 Bigerstaff . 50 33 
Gross . 100 90 L Lindercamp. 50 38 
Carter . 100 91 G Anderson ... 50 40 
Yarmon . 100 63 Mantel . 50 40 
Goucher . 100 87 J O Schmidt .. 25 19 
Ilopke . 100 78 V Jacobson ... 25 15 
Wostrchill . 100 95 McMorris . 25 9 
Vlcek . 100 77 A Gottberg ... 25 20 
Pickett . 75 33 Lucas . 25 14 
O Lindercamp. 75 62 Nelson . 25 14 
N A Tuverson. 50 33 C Anderson ... 25 IS 
Jas Kadary. 50 36 R Sutton . 25 14 
Iverson . 50 27 II Yirgl . 25 9 
Nolte . 50 38 Jas Nemee ... 25 19 

J. Janak, Sec’y. 

Brewster G. C. 

Brewster, O., Aug. 13.- —Below are the scores made 
by the members of the Brewster Gun Club in their 
practice event, Aug 12: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
*J S Day. .. 100 91 Engleman . 50 41 
Messe . .. 100 75 A Click ... . 50 39 
Zurcher . ,. 100 76 Bottomy .. . 50 25 
Stutz . .. 100 61 Mossop .. . 50 8 
Lightell . ,. 100 42 Gage . . 20 8 
Burns . .. 80 52 Webner ... . 20 8 
Christman .... 60 

Doubles: 

*Day . .. 50 35 Lightell ... . 25 4 
W Click .... .. 25 12 

^Professional. A. J. Burns, Sec’y. 
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Cincinnati G. C. 

Cincinnati, O., Aug. 16.—Ike Brandenberg, of Day- 
ton, O., was the star at the weekly shoot to-day, getting 
49 out of his last 50 targets, and breaking a total of 97 
out of 100. In the team match he and Dibowski put it 
over the Gambells, father and son. by 6 targets out oi 
100. Dibowski began shooting at the traps a few weeks 
ago, and has improved to such an extent that he has 
been promoted from the Kindergarten to the 80 per 
cent, or better class, and promises to get in the first 
flight before the season is over. Supt. Gambell was 
second high with 91, Empey and Kolb, both showing 
much improvement since early in the season, tied for 
third place on 90. In the other team matches, Shrop¬ 
shire and Dibowski defeated Empey and Kolb by two 
targets in a 100-target race, and led the latter team by 
8 targets in a final match at 50 targets per man. 

The dav was extremely hot, and the attendance was 
small on that account. Conditions were good, as there 
was no wind to interfere with the even flight of the 
targets. 

The President’s trophy will be the next event to 
interest the members, and the series will be started soon. 

Preparations for the twenty-five-man team match be¬ 
tween Kentucky (T. H. Clay, Jr., captain) and Ohio 
(Arthur Gambell captain) are being purshed to com¬ 
pletion, and we hope soon to announce the date for the 
first of the series of what promises to be the most im¬ 
portant and interesting match which has been pulled off 
since ihe big tri-citv shoot of several years ago. The 
Dayton boys are talking G. A. IT. already, and if the 
"powers that be” decide favorably, the fifteenth G. A. 
H. will be some shoot. Several new gun clubs have 
been formed in Dayton, and many new men are getting 
into the game in anticipation of what is to come next 

June. 
The twentieth century shoot of the Columbus Gun 

Club, rightly named “the Limit,” has furnished a sub¬ 
ject for conversation among the shooters of this section 
for some time, and there will be a good representation of 
amateurs from this vicinity. 

Preparations for the Cincinnati Gun Club tourna¬ 
ment, next month, are about completed, and it is prom¬ 
ised that a most attractive program will be presented to 
the shooters. 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 Total. 
Empey . 22 22 23 23 90 

Kolb . . 24 21 21 24 90 

Shropshire . 22 23 21 22 88 
A Gambell . . 21 24 24 22 91 
Twenty Gauge . . 21 19 21 20 81 
Dibowski . . 21 19 21 19 80 

McArdle . . 17 17 34 

Drees . . 18 13 ii 45 

Neber . . 16 16 22 54 

I Brandenberg . . 24 24 24 25 97 

Kellar . . 24 19 20 63 

Morrison . . 22 19 41 

Team match, 50 targets: 
A Gambell . 42 I Brandenberg . 49 
L Gambell . 44—86 Dibowski . 43-92 

Team match, 100 targets: 
Shropshire . 76 Empey . 68 
Dibowski . 72—148 Kolb ... 72—150 

Team match, 50 targets: 
Shropshire . 37 Empey . 37 
Dibowski . 40—77 Kolb ... . 32—69 

Capital Gun Club. 

Oklahoma City, Okla., Aug. 9.—Twenty-eight sports¬ 
men turned out for the regular shoot to-day at the new 
club range in beautifull Belle Isle Park. K. L. Egan, 
professional, led the field with a break of 188 out of 200, 
breaking his last 40 targets straight, which was ex¬ 
ceptionally good, considering the contrary south wind. 
A. \V. Clark was second with 93 out of 100, and Ed. 
Y. Fisher was third with 92. 

Plans are being pushed rapidly for the building of a 
large club house at Belle Isle Lake. Interest among 
heal sportsmen is steadily on the increase, and the 
club now numbers forty members, with many new names 
being added every week. Regular shooting days are 
Saturday and Sunday. 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
K L Eagan. . 200 188 L W Moeher... 100 70 
A W Clark. . 100 93 A W Boyd. 100 66 
Ed V Fisher... . 100 92 L O Brooks.... 100 64 
S E Clarkson.. . 100 90 Harry Smith ... 200 126 
F Howard _ . 100 88 E A Mason. 100 61 
J R Hinkle. . 100 86 T E Duncan.... 100 35 
Billy Gragg ... . 100 85 C H Anderson.. 60 12 

1 E Marrs.. . 100 85 C W Easley.... 50 25 
Wm Lambert . . 100 84 John McClelland 40 31 
W FI Aughtry. . 100 84 W K Mayo. 25 8 
E L Weaver... . 100 81 Mazee . 25 6 
E R Aufricht... . 100 81 G F Perkins.... 25 3 
Theo M Green. . 200 158 Ewing . 20 8 
J L Green. . 160 110 T. M. Green. Sec’ y. 
J W Meyer.... . 100 73 

Norfoik-Portsmouth G. C. 

Portsmouth, Va., Aug. 16.—-The weekly shoot of the 
Norfoik-Portsmouth Gun Club was held Thursday, Aug. 
14. Fifteen shooters were in attendance. Mr. Gunther 
was high man in the club shoot at 50 targets with 45. 
Richardson made the longest run of the shoot. break- 
mg 40 straight. The scores, at 50 targets, follow: 

Gunther . . 45 Capt Easton . .... 39 
Gallagher . . 43 Lamb . .... 37 
Edmonds . . 41 Felton . .... 36 
Richardson . . 41 Parker . .... 36 
Davis . . 40 . 36 
Dr Byrd . . 40 Boyd . 
W iggins . . 40 (_ ook . .... 30 
F erguson . . 40 

W. T. E., Sec’y. 

Repeating Shotgun 
MODEL 1912 

If you have ever used a light gun in 

hunting, you will at once appreciate 

the advantages of the Model 1912 

Hammerless Repeating Shotgun. This 

new Winchester weighs only 5 

pounds — about the weight of a .22 

caliber rifle — yet it is the strongest 

repeating shotgun on the market, be¬ 

cause, unlike others, its metal parts 

throughout are made of Nickel Steel. 

This lightness and strength are com¬ 

bined with great beauty of outline and 

perfection of balance and finish. Its 

action is positive and works with an 

ease and smoothness not found in 

other guns. It can be taken apart 

and put together quickly and 

easily, and in strong and 

accurate shooting qualities 

is fully up to the high 

Winchester standard. Go 

to a dealer and ask him 

to show you one of them. 

Always use Winchester 

ammunition in W in¬ 

ches ter guns as they are 

made for each other. 

20 GAUGE 

Hammerless 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., Aug. 13.—Lowering skies and 
vacations were responsible for the rather small attendance 
at the regular weekly shoot of the Nemours Gun Club 
on Wednesday afternoon. Seven enthusiastic members 
lock their places at the firing line. In spite of a rather 
poor light, some good scores were made, the record one 
being a run of 16 straight; and the few present voted 
it a most interesting shoot. Scores made, 25 targets, 
were as follows: 

Miss M V Moody . 15 Mrs M S Hart .12 
Mrs W A Joslyn . 14 

Class B. 
Mrs J R Bradley . 6 Mrs F W Wilson . 8 

Miss M R Woodman .. 20 Mrs E L Riley . 8 

Roanoke G. C. 

Roanoke. Ya.. Aug. 16—The regular week-end shoot 
of the club, held th's af ernoon, was largely attended, 
and much enjoyed by all present. The weather con¬ 

ditions were ideal, and some good scores were made. 
<inly two more Saturdays remain before the State tour¬ 
nament on Labor Day and the day following (Sept. 1 
and 2), and from all indications the tournament will be 
largely attended. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won 
by the following members: Scratch Class—V\ . A. jdox- 
ton first; P. T. Jamison second; Class A—J. \\ Poin¬ 
dexter first, Bringman second; Class B—H. R. Cox 
first, J. Cassell, Jr., second; Class C—T. T. Fishburne 
first Barbour second. Stevens trophy—lie between 
Watson, Bloxton and J. W. Poindexter. The scores 
made by the respective shooters at 50 targets follow: 

Bloxton . 
J W Poindexter 
Jamison . 
Bringman . 
Watson . 
Holland . 
Cox . 
Shepherd . 
E W Poindexter 
Scholl . 
Fishburne . 
Inge . 

♦Professional, 

49 
49 
48 

Cassell . . 40 

W S Jones . 
46 Fishburne . . 34 

46 Townes . .34 

45 McFerrin . 
44 Bingham . 
45 (i C Cumbie. 
44 Nelson . . 31 

42 Barbour . 
40 *Lee . .31 

40 Dr Koontz . 
shooting 20-gauge gun. 
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TRAP-SHOOTING AT MODERATE COST 
has been enjoyed by users of PETERS SHELLS for a number of years. It was the Peters Cartridge Co. which led the way by putting on 
the market the improved “Target” and “High Gun” Shells, made with steel reinforcing in the head and rim—“steel where steel belongs.” 

These loads afford the shooter, at low cost, all the advantages of high priced goods of other makes, and then seme. In addition to “steel 
where steel belongs” they have outside brass of increased height; contain the same selected materials as Peters higher-priced shells, the “Ideal” and 
“Premier”; are made with the same extreme care, on the same special machinery and by the same ammunition experts. It is therefore not 
surprising that the “Target" (bulk smokeless) and “High Gun" (dense smokeless) are superior in auality and produce superior results. 

Attention is called to the following recent 

SIGNIFICANT VICTORIES won with PETERS MEDIUM-PRICED SHELLS 
GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 

Dayton, Ohio, June 17-20 

PRE-OLYMPIC TOURNAMENT 
Chicago, July 3-5 

INDIAN TOURNAMENT 
Cedar Point, O., July 8-10 

VANCOUVER, B. C. 
June 30-JuIy 1 

VICKSBURG, MISS., July 2 

GILMAN, ILL., July 1-2 

DETROIT, MICH., June 25-27 

Amateur Championship of U. S., Barton Lewis, 195 „ 200 ') All contestants shooting 

Professional Championship of U. S., Chas. A. Young, 197 x 200 \ on 18-yard mark 

Pre-Olympic Handicap - - Barton Lewis, 22 yards, 94 x 100 
International Championship - “ “ 98 x 100 
High Amateur on all Targets “ “ 290 x 300 

Mallory Cup Handicap, H. T. Strothers, 19 yards, 50 x 50 
High Amateur Average, Barton Lewis, .... 437 x450 

High Prof, in Indian Hdcp., Chas. A. Young, 21 yards, 93 x 100 

High Amateur Average, V. H. Francis, .... 290 x 305 
High General Average, L. H. Reid, ..... 299 x 305 

High General Average, J. S. Day, ...... 198x 200 

High General Average, H. W. Cadwallader, ... 352 x 360 

High General Average, Mrs. L. T. Vogel, ... 396 x 425 

SHOOT PETERS SHELLS—The Greatest Value for the Money, and the BEST AT ANY PRICE 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO.. CINCINNATI, OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-61 Warren St„ T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St, J. S. French, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Baffalo Audubon Club. 

Buffalo, N. Y.—Favorable weather conditions ex- 
isted to-day in Buffalo, and there was a very fair at- 
tendance at the second regular shoot for August. Lam¬ 
bert was the high man for the day, and spoons were 
won by Lambert and Dr. Jerauld in A and B Classes 
respectively. The scores follow: 

Targets: 
Rogers _ 
Ward . 
Ebberts 
Glover . 
ITassam 
Eberhardt . 
Lambert ... 
Immel .... 
Jerauld .... 
Smith . 
Hopper ... 
Rice 
Imhoff .... 
Burgwardt 
Patterson .. 
Dugan . 
Schaefer ... 

20 20 20 20 20 
12 15 IS 16 19 
16 19 17 18 14 
14 15 10 15 15 
17 18 18 16 18 
16 19 18 19 17 
16 17 15 15 15 
18 19 18 19 16 
17 17 14 18 18 
15 16 18 18 17 
15 18 16 16 14 
13 17 14 9 9 
14 10 11 10 10 
12 14 14 14 10 
16 16 16 15 17 
17 17 19 15 18 
16 11 16 15 16 

10 

Du Pont G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., Aug. 17.—The Coleman du Pont 
spoon event drew a fair-sized field yesterday. This event 
is always popular with the shooters. In addition to 
the spoon event there were two Eugene du Pont chal¬ 
lenge matches and some double-target shooting. 

In the Coleman du Pont event in Class A three 
tied for high with 24 out or 25—J. LI. Minnick, J. T. 
Roberson and H. P. Carlon. In the shoot-off Minnick 
and Carlon each broke 24, while Roberson dropped 3. 
Minnick and Carlon agreed to shoot the seoend tie off 
on Saturday, Aug. 23. 

In Class B, H. W. Bush and L. L. Jarrell tied at 
23. This tie will also be shot off the same day. 

Class C also found two tied for first honors. They 
were J. B. Grier and Z. IL. Dofland with scores of 21. 

. In Class D, D. S. Wood had it all to himself and 
finished with the fine score of 23. In Class E, E. Clauser 
broke 10 out of 25. 

Two Eugene du Pont challenge cup matches were 
on the program. The first was one for the Class A cup; 
A. H. Lobb was the holder of this cup, and the match 
was between him and Eugene du Pont. After an in¬ 
teresting contest Du Pont won by a score of 46 to 44. 

Clyde Leedom defeated S. Tuchton, the holder of 
Class B cup, with a score of 43 out of 50. Tuchton 
nad 41. 

A squad composed of Edward Banks, J. H. Minnick, 
E. F. Slear, J. B. McHugh and S. Tuchton shot a 100- 
target race with the following result: Banks 94, Minnick 
92, Slear 90, McHugh 91, Tuchton 85. Other good 
scores were: H. P. Carlon 73 out of 75, W. Edmanson 
94 out of 100, Isaac Turner 92, W. A. Joslyn 93, and 
J. T. Roberson 48 out of 50. 

The scores in the Coleman du Pont spoon event, 25 
targets, follow: Turner 22, Bush 23, Edmanson 22, 
Carlon 24, Joslyn 23, McHugh 22, Mayer 15, Lobb 23, 
Wolstenholme 7, Wood 23, Jenks 17, Jarrell 23, Ross 21, 
V. du Pont 22, Betts 18, Patterson 17, *Slear 25, Mathew- 
son 19, Coyne 18, Lyon 22, Clauser 10, Leedom 21, 
Tuchton 22, Bradley 15, Lofland 21, Grier 21, *Banks 24, 
*Baker 21, *Ort 16, Hill 14, Kaighn 20, *Bateman 16, 
Robertson 24, Magahern 22, Willis 21, O’Donnell 10, 
Neely 18, Minnick, 24, *E. du Pont 25. 

*Scores do not count. 

Lima G. C. 

Lima, O., Aug. 9.—Lon Fisher and J. S. Young tied 
for top gun to-day, each cracking 138 out of 150. E. D. 
Coburn got place with one less. J. R. Taylor snuffed 
147 for upper pro gun. 

D W Wagner. 123 
II D Duckham.124 
K P Johnson.129 
C PI Wagner. 115 
H Y Haley. 129 
Chas Krebs . 99 
Lon Fisher . 138 
J D McConnell.113 
C D Coburn..'... 137 
F J Coburn. 125 
H E Bay. 119 
T B Saxle. Ill 
Alf Hill . 128 
C F Baruthous. 123 
V Bailey .126 
C E Zint . 106 
T A Penn. 126 
A B Shobe. 122 
*J R Taylor. 147 
*J N Denison.108 
*C A Young. 138 
A F Sinclair. 130 
F Varwig .129 

W Blackburn. 115 
D Brune . 106 

A W Fisk. 117 
I S Young. 138 
H Hirth . 125 
W Miller . 129 

B Schwab. 100 
1 D Owen . 102 

R Whitney . 125 
V Crites . 90 
H R Spickerman. 104 
J S Williams. 110 
R E Johnson.118 
G C Maxwell. 126 
M S Hootman.129 
E A Marshall .112 
D L Sherwood.125 
B R Hamilton .119 
A Ritzier . 133 
II Crites . Ill 
Dr O E Noble. 128 
C O Carothers. 135 
F Schindewolf . 118 

Pipestone G. C. 

Pipestone, Minn., Aug. 10.—At our regular club 
shoot to-day scores as follows were the result of the 
Du Pont fob going to Atkinson on 24 out of 25, and the 
Stevens fob to Peterson on 25, the latter made possible 
by a handicap allowance: 

Shot at. Broke 
*01son .. . 100 93 
Atkinson . 50 46 
O’Leary . 75 62 
Pratt ... . 100 SI 
Shepherd . 100 77 

The following scores v 
shoot on Aug. 7: 

Shepherd . 50 48 
O’Leary . 50 44 
Kerr .... . 25 19 

Peterson . 100 75 
Shot at. Broke 

Kerr . 50 28 
Redmon . 50 26 
Alton . 50 25 
Nelson . 25 11 

■ere made at a little practice 

Pratt . 100 67 
Redmon . 75 49 

A. Peterson, Sec’y. 

Ye Oak Meadow G. C. 

Cedar Point, O., Aug. 14.—Scores of the Ye Oak 
Meadow Gun Club, held to-day, were as follows. G. E. 
Mathews was cashier. John Deist, 144, and Hootman, 
143, were first and second amateurs, while Carl Moore 
and J. R. Taylor, with 149 each, headed the professionals. 

S C Krupp .125 
Aug Kuebeler . 123 
F 11 Zinn . 112 
C W Sadler . 136 
Geo Volk . 135 
*W R Chamberlin .... 131 
*L Squier . 130 
C T Stevens . 130 
A Ledgett . 122 
*C A Young . 145 
Otto Ileyman . 125 
* U M C Dibble .... 134 
II R Comstock. 132 
H Gardner . 125 
J A Knieriem . 117 
C D Monaliam . 134 
LI Llart . 78 
II C Rockwell .123 
Arndt . 110 
Stofer . 119 
Ed G Knopf . 125 
*J R Taylor . 149 

^Professionals. 

*Carl Moore . 149 
W Saylor . 122 
S E Cupp . 52 
L Burton . 131 
1< Melroy . 116 
N Melroy . 104 
A F Miller . 113 
G B Van Thorne .... 139 
John Deist . 114 
L J Parker .135 
J Strohmier .128 
A Madison . 136 
J K Doug as . 137 
Bascom .  106 
Pound . 119 
Maxwell . 133 
Hootman •. 143 
F Schindwolf . 115 
J P Troxler . 133 
W C Hall . 10S 
C H Wagner .136 
D W Wagner .124 

Daniel Boone G. C. 

Marthasville, Mo., Aug. 12.—Our tournament, held 
to-day, was attended by forty-four gunners—thirty-eight 
amateurs and six professionals—all shooting the entire 
program of 150 targets, excepting E. W. Ahman, who 
shot at 60 targets. Scores: 

*C G Spencer . 149 
*A Killiam . 146 
*D G Barstow .144 
*Fred Gilbert . 140 
L Seidner . 140 
*J L Head . 139 
*B Bovee .13S 
Gus Lichtenherg . 138 
Dr IT A Yocum. 13S 
A E Langford . 137 
A F Ahmann . 136 
Dr F W Lennert. 135 
E ILendrich . 135 
Chas Hendrich .135 
W Schaefer . 133 
J Mutert . 132 
C Kite . 131 
Wm Llarbaum . 130 
Geo Fortmann .127 
O H ITempelman .... 125 
O F Berg . 124 
J Wyatt .120 

Dr A M Underwood.. 119 
E Suhre . 119 
Chas Freese . 119 
H F Bollmann . 113 
Louis Koch .113 
J O Wilson. 112 
Frank Paul . Ill 
H LI Hollmann . 110 
II W Meyer . 10S 
L F Sulire .108 
W B Baghy .131 
Noel Carrico . 107 
IT IL Duelbert .107 
W L Koch . 104 
Theo Stock . 107 
Hy Dothage .106 
A Johannaker . 97 
W Gardyne '. 96 

Fred Koelling . 95 
Oscar Johannaker .... 90 
E W Ahmann ....(60) 42 
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24 GRAINS 

BALLISTITE 
mwimui—^imjBsgrwiMiWBJu.ilimmmmmma—m 

in the hands of C. A. Gunning, of Longmont, Colo. 

Wins the 

WESTERN HANDICAP 
At Omaha, Neb., August 5-8, 1913 

With a score never before attained in this event 

100 STRAIGHT 
from 19 yards 

Proving conclusively the regularity and reliability of this Popular Powder 

Every Program Event 
of this classic tournament was won by a shooter using either 

Dupont, Ballistite or Schultze 
SMOKELESS SHOTGUN POWDER 

Join the winners and shoot these powders. They embody those qualities 

which every well-informed sportsman demands of a high grade sporting 

powder. Stick to Du Pont Powders and get the desired results. 

South Chicago Gun Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Aug. 17.—Gus Johnson and E. Shields 
were high, each breaking 49 out of 50 targets at the 
regular shoot of the South Chicago Gun Chub to-day. 
The scores: 

Handicap 50 targets per man: 

Gus Johnson, 18. 49 B Taylor, 17. 
A Krause, 16 .... 

.34 
E Shields, in . 49 . 40 
G Ilansler, 10 . 48 F Pernod, 16 _ .33 
C H Rambo, 18 . 44 G Morgan, 16. . 36 
W Burton. 19 . 45 F Olson, 16. . 44 
O Staff, 17 . 45 F Neff, 16 . .34 
W Hansler, 16 . 45 W B Hill, 16 ... . 38 
Dr Stanton, 18 . 44 A W Smith. 16 .. .28 
K Shields, 18 . 40 G F Fisk, Jr, 16.. 

Chas. PI. Rambo, 
. 35 

Sec’y- 

Riverside—Freehold. 

Red Bank. N. J., Aug. 16.—By three targets River¬ 
side Gun Club, of Red Bank, beat Freehold Gun Club 
for the six-man team State championship to-day at 
Seidler Beach, near Cliffwood. Conditions were 50 birds 
per man, scratch. Owing to a stiff southwest wind, the 
traps were highly strung up, making the shooting from 
the beach at the targets thrown over the water very 
difficult. J. F. James, of Brooklyn, tied A. L. Ivins 
for the high score of the winning team at 46. The 
totals were 264 to 261. 

Riffle SIWqA^ 
Fort Pitt Rifle Club. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Aug. 16.—The 600yd. match was the 
chief event on the program of the Fort Pitt Rifle Club 
at Highland range. R. O. Hodges, who was beaten by 
an eyelash at 800yds. last Saturday, took revenge on the 
hunch, and ran away with the match with a score of 47. 
H. E. Arthurs was second with 45, and James McGraham 
third with 44. The scores: 

600-yard match: 

. 47 . 42 
H E Arthurs. G A Snyder. 
James McGlashan . 44 D A Atkinson. .... 41 
F B Fisher. . 44 R S Everitt . .... 41 
M L Garrison_ . 44 F C Douds. .... 39 

200-yard record match: 
M C llazlett . . 47 K S Everitt . .... 44 
H E Arthurs. . 46 F B Fisher. .... 42 
D A Atkinson.... . 46 

300-vard record match: 
H H Snelling.... . 46 R S Everitt . .... 43 
D A Atkinson ... . 46 I' B Fisher . .... 43 
G A Snyder . . 42 
11 E Arthurs. 

FEDERAL MIGRATORY BIRD LAW. 

Continued from page 237. 

7. New York, Sept. 16 to Dec. 15. 
8. Oregon, Sept. 16 to Dec. 15. 
9. New Hampshire, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 

10. Washington, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 
d. Open season, Zone 2, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 

(P- 5—23). 
e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—27). Special 

seasons: 
1. Alabama, Nov. 1 to Dec. 15. 
2. Louisiana, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 
3. Tennessee, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 
4. Arizona, Oct. 15 to Dec. 15. 
5. Utah, closed season till Sept. 1, 1918. 

Plover, Golden— 
a. Not included in shore birds given closed 

season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—4). 
b. Open season, Zone 1, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 

(P- 4—35)- 
c. Exceptions, Zone 1 (p. 4—39).) Special 

closed seasons: 
1. Maine, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15. 
2. Massachusetts, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15. 
3. Long Island, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15. 
4. Minnesota, Sept. 7 to Dec. 15. 
5. North Dakota, Sept. 7 to Dec. 15. 
6. South Dakota, Sept. 10 to Dec. 15. 
7. New York, Sept. 16 to Dec. 15. 
8. Oregon, Sept. 16 to D>ec. 15. 
9. New Hampshire, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 

10. Washington, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 
d. Open season, Zone 2, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 

(P- 5—23). 
e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—27). Special 

seasons: 
1. Alabama, Nov. 1 to Dec. 15. 
2. Louisiana. Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 
3. Tennessee. Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 
4. Arizona, Oct. 15 to Dec. 15. 
5. Utah, closed season till Sept. 1, 1918. 

Rails (See Sora)— 
a. Classed as migratory game birds (p. 

2—9). 
b. Open season. Zone 1, Sept. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—17). 
c. Exceptions. Zone 1 (p. 4—20). Special 

open seasons: 
1. Massachusetts, Aug. 1 to Nov. 30. 
2. Rhode Island, Aug. 1 to Nov. 30. 
3. New York, Sept. 16 to Nov. 30. 
4. Long Island, Sept. 16 to Nov. 30. 
5. California, closed season till Sept. 1, 

1918. 
6. Vermont, closed season till Sept. 1, 

1918. 
d. Open season. Zone 2, Sept. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p- 5—12). 

e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—15). Special 
open seasons: 

1. Tennessee, Oct. 1 to Nov. 30. 
2. Louisiana, Oct. 1 to Nov. 30. 
3. Arizona, Oct. 15 to Nov. 30. 

Rallidas (See Rails)— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—9). 

Reed Birds (Rice Birds)— 
Open season in Delaware, Maryland, Dis¬ 

trict of Columbia, Virginia, South 
Carolina, Sept. 1 to Oct. 31 (p. 2—31). 

Rhode Island—- 
a. Zone 1 (p. 3—24). 
b. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—7)- 
c. Open season, rads, coots, gallinules, Aug. 

1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—20). 
d. Open season, zvoodcock, Oct. 15 to Nov. 30 

(p. 4—32). 

e. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5)- 
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Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. 

PARKER GVNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF HOLDING TOGETHER 
THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

'T'HE manufacturers of the "OLD 
1 RELIABLE” PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
H. T. Salesrooms: 3a Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt, Box 10a, San Francisco, C&L 

Ross Rifles and Ross Ammunition again lead at Bisley 
The Ross .280 ammunition captured every single event in the Match Rifle competitions at Bisley, 

an unprecedented achievement, and the KING’S PRIZE, the blue ribbon event of the Bisley meet, 
was for the second time in three years won with a Ross Rifle. 

ROSS RIFLES AND ROSS AMMUNITION ARE UNSURPASSED FOR ACCURACY 

Sportsmen, all over the world are adopting the “Ross not only on account of its accuracy but also 
because of its very quick and absolutely safe breech action. 

Ross .280 Sporting Rifle—“High Velocity” $55.00. 
Ross Sporting Ammunition, with copper tube expanding bullet, patented, $7.50 per 100, f. o. b. New York. 

Illustrated Catalogue and price lists sent free on request. 

Agents for the United States: 
POST & FLOTO, 14 Reade Street, New York ROSS RIFLE CO., Quebec 

f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 
plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept, i to I>ec. 15 (p. 
4— 35)- 

Rice Birds (See Reed Birds) 
Robins— 

Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 
2—19). 

Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 
Sandpipers— 

Classed as shore birds (p. 2—12). 
Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—-3). 

Shore Birds— 
a. Classed as migratory game birds (p. 

2—11). 
b. Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918, except 

on black-breasted and golden plover, 
jack snipe, greater and lesser yellow- 
legs (p. 3—3)- 

c. Open season on species named in para¬ 
graph (b), above, Zones 1 and 2, 
Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 4—35 and p. 
5— 23). 

d. Exceptions, Zone 1 (p. 4—39). 
e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—27). 

Shrikes—• 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds 

(p. 2—19). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Snipe (Wilson’s or Jack)— 
a. Classed as migratory game birds (p. 

2—12). 
b. Not included in the shore birds given 

closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 p. 3—4). 
c. Open season, Zone 1, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 

*(p- 4—36). 
d. Exceptions, Zone 1 (p. 4—39). Special 

open seasons: 
1. Maine, Massachusetts, Long Island, 

Aug. 1 to Dec. 15. 
2. Minnesota, North Dakota, Sept. 7 to 

Dec. 15. 
3. South Dakota, Sept. 10 to Dec. 15. 
4. New York (Long Island excepted), 

Oregon, Sept. 16 to Dec. 15. 

5. New Hampshire and Washington, 
Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 

e. Open season, Zone 2, Sept. 1 to Dec. 
15 (P- 5—23). 

f. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—27). Special 
open seasons: 

1. Alabama, Nov. 1 to Diec. 15. 
2. Louisiana and Tennessee, Oct. 1 to 

Dec. 15. 
4. Arizona, Oct. 15 to Dec. 15. 
5 Utah, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 

Sora (See Rails) — 

South Carolina— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—32). 
b. Open season, zvaterfozvl, Nov. x to Jan. 31 

(p. s—10). 
c. Open season rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jacksnipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5—23). 

f. Open season, reed birds, Sept. 1 to Oct. 
31 (p. 2—32). 

South Dakota— 
a. Zone I (p. 3—26). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 10 to Dec. 

15 (p. 4—11). 
c. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 10 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—43) 

d. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 
Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 

e. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 
30 (p. 4—26). 

Stilts— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—13). 
Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—3). 

Surf Birds— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—13). 
Closed season till Sept. 1. 1918 (n. 3—3). 

Swallows— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds 

(p. 2—19). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Swans— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—6). 
Closed season till Sept. 1. 1918 (p. 3—3). 

Swifts— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—19). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Tanagers— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—19). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Tennessee— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—33). 
b. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, Oct. 

1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—i'SL 
c. Open season, black-breastcd and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 

5—29)- 
d. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. i to Jan. 

15 (p- 5—6). 
e. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

3i (P- 5—i8). 
Texas— 

a. Zone 2 (p. 3—34)- 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

IS (p- 5—6). 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 
d. Open season, woodcock. Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 5—18). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dfec. 15 (p. 

5—23). 
Thrushes— 

Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 
2— 20). 

Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 
Titmice— 

Classed as migratory insectivorous birds 
(p. 2—20). 

Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 
Turnstones— 

Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—13). 
Closed season till Sept. 1. 1918 (p. 3—3). 

Utah— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—35). 
b. Open season, snipe, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 

5—32). 
c. Closed season, plover and yellowlegs till 

Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 5—33 >- 
Open season, waterfowl, Oct, 1 to Jan. 
15 (P- 5—6). . 
Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12j. 
Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

3i (P- 5—i8). 
Vermont—- 

a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 
1918 (p. 3—6).. . • 

Closed season, rad, till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 

3— 9). 
Zone 1 (p. 3—24). 
Open season, woodcock, Sept. 15 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—28). 
Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5). 
Open season, coots, gallinules, Sept. 1 to 

Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4— 35)- 

Vireos— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds 

(p. 2—20). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Virginia— 
a. Zone 2 (p. 3—31). 

Open season, zvaterfowl, Nov. 1 to Jan. 31 
(p. 5—10). 

Open season rails, coots, gallinules, 
Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 5—12). 

Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 
31 (P- 5—iS). 

Open season, black-breasted and golden 
plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 

d. 

f. 

b. 

c. 
d. 

e. 

f. 

g- 

b. 

c. 

d. 
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A REAL GUN 
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yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5—23). 

f. Open season, reed birds, Sept. 1 to Oct. 
31 (p. 2—32). 

Warblers— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—20). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Washington— 
a. Zone 1 (p. 3—28). 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 15 

(p. 4—IS)- 
c. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
d. Open season woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—35) • 

Waterfowl— 
a. Classed as migratory game birds (p. 

2—S). 
b. Open season, Zone 1, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (p. 4—5)- 
c. Exceptions, Zone 1 (p. 4—7). 
d. Open season, Zone 2, Oct. 1 to Jan. 15 

(p. s—6). 
e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—8). 
f. Brant, wild duck, geese and swans named 

specifically, as included in this class 
(p. 2—5). Swans protected generally 
till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—3). 

Waxwings— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—20). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

West Virginia— 
' a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

1918 (p. 3—8). 
b. Zone 2 (p. 3—31). 
c. Open season waterfowl, Oct. 1 to Jan. 

15 (P- 4—5). 
d. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules. 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
e. Open season, woodcock, Nov. 1 to Dec. 

31 (p. 4—26). 
f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to D/ec. 15 (p. 
4— 35). 

\V hip-poor-wills— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—20). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Willet— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—13). 
Closed season, till Sept. 1, 1918 (p. 3—3). 

Wisconsin— 
a. Closed season, wood duck, till Sept. 1, 

191S (p. 3—8). 
b. Zone 1 (p. 3—26). 
c. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

15 (P- 4—5)- 
d. Open season, rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—17). 
e. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—25)- 
f. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
5— 35)- 

Woodcock—■ 
a. Classed as migratory game birds (p. 

2—13). 
b. Not included in general closed season 

till Sept. 1, 1918, declared for certain 
species of shore game birds (p. 3—5). 

c. Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918, in Illi- 
• nois and Missouri (p. 3—9). 

d. Open season, Zone 1, Oct. 1 to Nov. 30 
(p. 4—26). 

e. Exceptions, Zone 1 (p. 4—28). Special 
open seasons: 

1. Maine. Sept. 15 to Nov. 30. 
2. Vermont, Sept. 15 to Nov. 30. 
3. Massachusetts, Oct. 10 to Nov. 30. 
4. Connecticut, Oct. 10 to Nov. 30! 
5. New Jersey. Oct. 10 to Nov. 30. 
6. Rhode Island, Oct. 15 to Nov. 30. 
7. Pennsylvania, Oct. 15 to Nov. 30. 

8. Long Island, Oct. 15 to Nov. 30. 
f. Open season, Zone 2, Nov. 1 to Dec. 31 

(P- 5—i8). 
g. Exceptions, Zone 2, (p. 5—20). Special 

open seasons in: 
1. Louisiana, Nov. 15 to Dec. 31. 
2. Georgia, Dec. 1 to 31st. 

Wood Duck— 
Closed season till Sept. 1, 1918, in Maine, 

New Hampshire. Vermont, Massa¬ 
chusetts, Rhode Island, Connecticut, 
New York, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, 
Ohio, Indiana, Michigan, West Vir¬ 
ginia and Wisconsin. 

Woodpeckers— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—20). 
Perpetual dosed season (p. 2—25). 

Wrens— 
Classed as migratory insectivorous birds (p. 

2—21). 
Perpetual closed season (p. 2—25). 

Wyoming— 
a. Zone 1 (p. 3—27)- 
b. Open season, waterfowl, Sept. 1 to Dec. 

x5 (P- 4—5)- 
c. Open season rails, coots, gallinules, 

Sept. 1 to Nov. 30 (p. 4—-17). 
d. Open season, woodcock, Oct. 1 to Nov. 

30 (p. 4—26). 
e. Open season, black-breasted and golden 

plover, jack snipe, greater and lesser 
yellowlegs, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 (p. 
4—35)- 

Yellowlegs— 
Classed as migratory game birds (p. 2—13). 
See greater and lesser species. 

Yellowlegs (Greater) — 
a. Not included with other species of shore 

birds that are given closed season till 
Sept. 1. 1918 (p. 3—5)- 

b. Open season Zone 1, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 
(p. 4—35). 

c. Exceptions, Zone 1 (p. 4—39). Special 
open seasons: 

1. Maine, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15. 
2. Massachusetts, Aug. 1 to Dec. 15. 
3. Long Island. Aug. 1 to Dec. 15. 
4. Minnesota, Sept. 7 to Dec. 15. 
5. North Dakota. Sept. 7 to Dec. 15. 
6. South LJakota, Sept. 10 to Dec. 15. 
7. New York (Long Island excepted), 

Sept. 16 to Dec. 15. 
8. Oregon, Sept. 16 to Dec. 15. 
9. New Hampshire, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 

10. Washington, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 
d. Open season, Zone 2, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15 

(P- 5—23). 
e. Exceptions, Zone 2 (p. 5—27). Special 

open seasons: 
1. Alabama, Nov. 1 to Dec. 15. 
2. Louisiana, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 
3. Tennessee, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 

4. Arizona, Oct. 15 to Dec. 15. 
f. In Utah closed season till Sept. 1. 1918 

(P- 5—33)- 
\ ellowlegs (Lesser)— 

See yellow legs (greater). Same regula¬ 
tions in every respect. 

Did You Ever See a House Fly? 

Father ruefully gazed on his last shilling. 

“Money has wings, and house rents make 

it fly,” he said. 

“Yes,” said his fifteen-year-old son, “and 

some houses have wings, for I’ve seen many a 

house fly.” 

“You’re smarter than your old dad, maybe, 

my son, but I always thought that no part of 

a house except the chimney flue!”—Boys’ Life. 

Overgrazed Stock Ranges Can Come Back. 

Washington, D. C.—The improved con¬ 

dition of the National forest range after regu¬ 

lated grazing is pointed to by experts of the de¬ 

partment of agriculture as a demonstration that 

areas which have been severely damaged 

through overstocking by sheep and cattle can 

be brought back to their former carrying 

power through a system of sufficiently intelli¬ 
gent use. 

When the Government took charge of the 
livestock ranges within the National forests 
some of them were so badly overgrazed and 
otherwise injured from reckless handling of the 
stock, that their grazing value appeared to have 
been almost entirely destroyed. Many of these 
ranges, however, have been restored and made 
as.valuable as ever. On several of the forests 
results have more than justified the expectations 
and the range is in better condition than it ever 
was. 

An example of this improvement is cited in 
the Nebo National Forest, Utah. In 1908, when 
that forest was created, the ranges within the 
forest boundaries were found to be badly over- 
grazed and trampled because there was a lack 
of any control or supervision over the areas. 
One of the areas was at that time estimated to 
be capable of carrying only 3.000 head of cattle. 
Now. through conservative management and 
judicious distribution of the cattle over the 
ranges, and improvements in water conditions, 
the carrying capacity of the range has been in¬ 
creased until, in the present grazing season, 
nearly 8,000 head of cattle are using this par¬ 
ticular area, and forest officers feel that a few 
hundred head more can be safely grazed there 
without injury. 
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Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1915 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 

the 100 straight on the 

16-yard targets, being the 

only one of all the con¬ 

testants to do so. He 

was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Send for our Art Catalog 

Shoot the LEFEVER 

Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

North Carolina Trout Fishing. 
Hendersonville, N. C., Aug. io.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: At last I have been on my 

expected trip to the Chatooga River in Jackson 

county, at the base of old Whitesides Mountain. 

Eight of us, gentlemen and ladies, left Hender¬ 

sonville last .Monday forenoon for Grimshawe’s, 

beyond Lake Toxaway, forty-two miles to Tox- 

away and eighteen miles and a buttock beyond 

to Grimshawe's. 

At Lake Toxaway we were met by two 

young ladies from Baltimore, who brought our 

party up to ten and added greatly to the charm¬ 

ing portion of it. Of men there were just five. 

It was a delightful drive from the lake to Grim¬ 

shawe’s, and we arrived in time to enjoy a 

hearty supper at 8 p. m. There, too, we found 

a charming party of ladies and gentlemen, and 

were soon feeling quite at home. 

Tuesday.-—Fishing for some of us was the 

order of the day, while a number of the young 

folk walked ten miles over to Highlands and 
back. 

We took a number of brook trout and en¬ 

joyed them for breakfast and supper. 

A heavy rain storm with plenty of electric 

display and rolling of thunder was the after¬ 

noon entertainment, but I confess I was rather 

interested in it in a negative way because the 

rain made the stream quite muddy, and fly-fish¬ 

ing was “out of order.” However, in the after¬ 

noon a friend and I went to the river and tried 

the flies. Two small fish the result. Not yet 

clear enough. 

Wednesday.—Once more with clear water 

we tried the fishing and took a number of brook 

trout, and again a thunder storm, but still we 

took some trout, and we managed usually to 

have trout for breakfast and supper. 

Thursday.-—The water begining to clear to 

some extent after the previous day’s storm, two 

of the young men took eighteen, while I in an¬ 

other stretch of water took but nine. Another 

thunder storm and light shower in the afternoon 

kept us all in, but at 5 o’clock in the afternoon 

I put on a raincoat to protect me in a measure 

from the wet grass and bushes, and with a friend 

walked down to the stream below the house, not 

intending to wade, and did not. 

We returned to the house with ten brook 

trout and I lost two others, one taking the fly 

with him. A cornfield and many bushes caught 

the flies on the back cast, and being rather care¬ 

less in examining them from time to time, they 

had been weakened by many times being caught 

on corn tops and bushes, so when the trout 

struck, he took with him the fly. Three times 

this occurred while I was on the river during 

this trip. 

Friday.—The others having gone their sev¬ 

eral ways, and I wishing to have a “last chance” 

at fontinalis, with lunch in my pocket I walked 

to the junction of the river with a tributary 

stream and fished up. At u o'clock clouds be¬ 

gan to- show themselves, but I made up my mind 

to fish until the “thunder rolled.’’ and I thought 

this would begin in the usual faraway manner, 

but just at 12 o'clock noon, when I was in the 

roughest part of my stretch of water where the 

mountains closed in on either side, and the going 

rather difficult, there was a sudden crash, and 

the sound as it were of grease poured on a red 

hot stove. Now, I am not particularly fond of 

lightning, and especially so when I am in a 

stream alone, and in a rough place. Out of it 

I came, took down my rod, reeled up line after 

cutting it off close to the leader, and I took the 

woods for Grimshawe’s right through the brush. 

The rain ‘ beat me to it,” and I got a wetting 

which, however, amounted to nothing. Ten 

trout the result. This was my last effort and 

made my total sixty for the trip. 

Now, a true angler, just as a true “shot,” 

does not figure the results altogether by the kill¬ 

ing. There is very much more to him than this. 

He gets near to nature in a way none can under¬ 

stand or know, who has never been alone on a 

mountain stream, or in a deep forest far from 

the haunts of men. The beauties of nature must 

be sought for in the woods and fields and streams 

of the forest, far away in places not yet dese¬ 

crated by the hand of man. 

And yet I see everywhere now this same 

hand of man, or rather the immediate results 

thereof, in the downfall of the magnificent trees, 

the tops lying in the streams to mar their beauty 

or left that fish may catch in them and continue 

the work of devastation. So it goes! 

But what a beautiful country it is! Grim¬ 

shawe’s, near the base of the grandest mountain 

east of the Rockies, a very unique spot in the 

midst of the mountains. Whitesides, the grand¬ 

est, of them all, a wall of solid rock rising clear 

i,8oo feet above the surrounding hilltops on the 

east side. Whitesides is named because of the light- 

colored rock face, and although something less 

than 5,000 feet because of its location (surround¬ 

ing mountains being decidedly lower), gives it 

a grandeur all its own; far more so, I think, 

than those oyer 6,000 feet, several of which are 

found in the range. 

All those of 6,000 feet or over are covered 

with a heavy growth of balsam, which gives the 

local name of the Balsam Mountains. 

This is the real field for the botanist, as well 

as the angler and the “man behind the gun.” 
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If only we could have true conservation of 

forest, game and fish, what a country it would 

remain. I think the leaven begins to work. Let 

us hope so and lose no opportunity to put in 

a good word in aid of every step that leads 

public opinion in the right direction. 

Good roads are now an assured fact brought 

on by getting the public to think first and then 

to act, and just as so many country folk were 

“agin" automobiles, so it is admitted now that 

the automobiles have been the “moving cause” 

for this desire by all to have good roads. Con¬ 

servation will likewise come. 

I was the first to leave the party, feeling 

the necessity of getting back to work. I left a 

delightful party who returned Tuesday to make 

room for yet others who desire to visit this 

beautiful country at Grimshawe's, and I hope to 

return yet again and again myself. 

Ernest L. Ewbanic. 

The Antelope of the Plains. 
BY D. M. EDGERTON. 

The fascinating, open, airy and light 

“plains hunting” and chasing was the antelope, 

of which small herds or “bunches,” as was the 

way it was called, are still to be found in re¬ 

mote and undisturbed sections. 

Back in the '60s and ’70s they were here, 

there and everywhere in Western Kansas and in 

all Colorado, outside the mountains, and in limited 

numbers in the mountain parks. Their feeding, 

breeding and home grounds are upon the open 

plains and in the sandhills; among the pines in 

the Northwest, deer are hunted, “stalking” on 

foot and without bounds. In Florida they are 

bunted on horseback with slow trailing hounds, 

followed closely. Feeding, as they mostly do, 

at night, and passing from one pine flat and 

marsh to another, like cattle in grazing, they 

lay up in the daytime in some “bunch” or patch 

of saw palmetto—called “saw” from the fact 

that the blades of the stalk have teeth like a saw, 

the plant being three to five feet in height. 

When after perhaps hours of trailing, the hound 

leads into one of these bunches of palmettos, it 

is “lookout” for your hound, as then he is pretty 

sure to “jump” a deer, and it is for the hunter 

to “catch” him with buckshot from bis shotgun. 

It is most delightful sport in the open pine 

flats in that soft and seductive climate. 

But for fair and airy, healthy and invigorat¬ 

ing sport in the clear and bracing atmosphere 

of the altitude of the plains and in sight of the 

mountains and on horseback, deer hunting be- 

Kennel. 

For Sale—Airedale Terrier Puppies 

Full pedigreed, registered stock. No duty. Safe delivery 
guaranteed. $15 and $10 each. W. R. CUNNINGHAM, 

_Annapolis Royal, N. S., Canada. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
5c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 
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'zP.B* congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
W rite full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke 
on rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum, and Skunk 
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•Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS York Pa 

comes tame as compared with going after ante¬ 
lope. 

The writer, during the last years of the ’6cs 

and the early years of the ’70s, had so many 

and repeated captivating experiences in it that 

it would take a book to tell of more than an 

occasional one. Compelled by ill health to give 

up business and seek for its restoration, he went 

to Colorado in 1869. A year before Denver 

had a railroad, bought a ranch near where the 

city of Colorado Springs now stands, and two 

years later, moved from there to the Arkansas 

River, midway between Fort Lyon and Pueblo, 

where the range for cattle was larger and better. 

At both ranches, I was seldom without a 

visiting, sojourning friend, Colorado and the 

Rocky Mountains being then the attraction for 

those who had the time and the means to 

make the trip. On the first of these places was 

sent, during the autumn of '70, two companies 

of the 8th U. S. Cavalry, noted for the general 

roughness of its cavalrymen, and by its Lieu- 

tent-Colonel Mcjiroy, l was presented with a 

large and fine greyhound, which I carried with 

me to the Arkansas River ranch, and with it 

had many an antelope and jackrabbit chase. My 

greyhound would not run a “bunch” of ante¬ 

lope, but when I could separate one, she would 

sail away over the flat and hard mesa until 

taken. Antelope have, to a degree, the gift of 

“curiosity” for strange objects, like a red flag 

to a bull, and would stand for a time, and often 

approach some new object purposely set to 

attract them. 

The writer has ridden by a bunch of them 

grazing like sheep within fifty yards and with¬ 

out disturbing them in the least, provided rider 

and horse were to the “leeward”; but circle 

around to their “windward,” and, presto, it is 

“one time and one motion”-—the whole flock 

is automatically off and away. Riding over the 

range one day, I took my greyhound and shep¬ 

herd dog, and upon a broad mesa I saw three 

antelope standing watching our movements from 

a distance. Quietly engaging the attention of 

my hound to numerous coyotes on the op¬ 

posite side, I worked around closer toward my 

antelope until I saw they were about to break, 

When I called my bound’s attention to them, 

and away it bounded toward them—the lesser 

dog “hot after". This attracted our game still 

more, until suddenly they broke, two in one 

direction and one in another, after which the 

hound went under all sail, my horse under full 

run, leaving the dog chasing up the rear. After 

a long run, I saw the antelope zig-zagging— 

stampeded by fright—and I knew we had him. 

Immediately the hound seized him by the ham, 

as they do, “ham-strung” him and threw him. 

As T rode up, there lay the antelope taking bis 

last gasp, the greyhound standing with one foot 

upon his neck with head high in the air. eyes 

shut, mouth wide open taking in air—a picture 

for a painter. It was such a picture that I sat 

gazing upon it for some time. The especial 

point in natural study was that the greyhound 

kept a foot upon the antelope’s neck while, re¬ 

covering wind, so as to be warned of any move¬ 

ment of the downed victim. Taking the 

“finish,” it was a chase of unblemished beauty. 

After a dressing, I carried him home, as usual. 

With me on the river ranch at one time 

was a visiting “Buckeye” friend, full of this, to 

him, new life, to whom I said one morning, 

Kennel. 

SPRATT’S 
Dog Cakes and 
Puppy Biscuits 
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Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

ADVERTISING RATE 30 CENTS PER AGATE LINE 

Further information on request. 

NEW YOKK HERALD - - - - NEW YORK CITY 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to aay address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 
118 W. 31st Street NEW YOWL 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS 

FOR SALE 
A litter sired by the celebrated imported winner, Sligo, 
144,673, and out of Biddy Maloney (Imported Bailey- 
water Brien x Nora McShane). This is best breeding in 
the world. These pups are all strong and healthy, and 
will be the right age to break this fall. Dogs, $35.00. 
Bitches, $25.00. MIDRIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR I1LE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name. Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block. Los Angeles, Cal. 

AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB STUD BOOK 
1 Liberty Street - New York 

THE NEW STUD BOOK 
The Stud Book for 1912 has been published and is on 

sale in this office, in its new form. Beside the regular 
volume, containing all breeds, it has five Sections separ¬ 
ated in Breeds, as follows: 

Section I.—Beagles, Bloodhounds, Chesapeakes, Deer¬ 
hounds, Foxhounds, Greyhounds, Griffons (Sporting), 
Pointers, Retrievers, Setters, Spaniels, Whippets, Wolf¬ 
hounds, also Great Danes and Dachshunde to balance the 
sections. 

Section II.—Bulldogs, Chow Chows, Dalmatians, 
French Bulldogs, Mastiffs, Pinschers, Poodles, St. Ber¬ 
nards, and all the Toy dogs. 

Section III.—Collies and Sheepdogs. 

Section IV.—Airedales, Bedlingtons, Manchesters, 
Bullterriers, Dandie Dinmonts, Foxterries, Irish Terriers, 
Scottish Terriers, Sealvham Terriers, West Highland 
White, and Welsh Terriers. 

Section V.—Boston Terriers. 

The sections are $1 each, and the regular volume $5 



254 FOREST AND STREAM Aug. 23, 1913. 

The Sportsman Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

KEDGEMAKOOGE LAKE 
In the Wilderness 

A vast virgin forest. 90 miles long'. Club House 
easily accessible by automobile. 

A net-work of beautiful streams. Splendid canoe¬ 
ing. Trout abundant, large and gamy. 

Non-members cordially welcomed at the Club House, 
$12.00 a week. Cabins for families. Special provision 
for ladies. 

Modern conveniences: Electric lights, telephone, 
daily mail. Experienced guides and full equipment 
for long or short trips. For interesting illustrated 
booklet write J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., Kedgema- 
kooge Rod and Gun Club, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 

Newfoundland. 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 
A land teeming with SALMON, TROUT and 
CARIBOU, besides other game. I provide outfits 
and guides. For narticulars apply to 

J. R. WHITAKER, "The Bungalow,” 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 

New Brunswick. 

BIG GAME IN NORTHERN NEW BRUNSWICK 
Sportsmen, send for our free illustrated booklet, 
which fully describes our six hunting camps for 
moose, caribou, bear and deer in northern New 
Brunswick. Imhoff Brothers’ Hunting Camps, 
Imhoff, Gloucester County, N. B., Canada. 

New York. 

THE OAKS, COSSAYUNA, N. Y. 
John Liddle. Prop. 

The Best Black Bass Fishing in New York State, on 

COSSAYUNA LAKE, 
with trout streams practically virgin. A charming 
spot to take your family for the summer. Con¬ 
venient and inexpensive for week ends. June 24, 
7%lb. Oswego bass was caught here. June 5, 4%lb. 
brown trout was taken from one of our streams. 
Map and booklet sent on application. Editor of 
Forest and Stream has fished here—ask him. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, \\ achapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

North Carolina. 

Best Mixed Shooting’ in America. 
Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Pre¬ 
serve, Waterlilv, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

WOODCRAFT 
By “NESSMUK ” 

Cloth, 16o pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 

A book written for the instruction and guidance 
of those who go for pleasure to the woods. Its 
author, having had a great deal of experience 
in camp life, has succeeded admirably in putting 
the wisdom so acquired into plain and intelli¬ 
gible English. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

“Come, Fred, we’re out of meat and must have 

an antelope.” Together we mounted, and off 

through the river bluffs to the mesas. 

It was not long- before I had one 

antelope, which we laid by for more. I had 

wounded another, which ran for the bordering 

sandhills (which hills are underbored by gophers 

and moles, making it unsafe for horseback rid¬ 

ing), stopping at their base. My horse paid 

no attention to the use of a gun, but for 

some reason would not stand for a revolver. 

Keeping to the lee side of the standing ante¬ 

lope, I approached within revolver distance, 

when, forgetting my horse’s objection to it, I 

dropped the rein to his neck, my rifle in my 

left hand, I raised my gun, and immediately my 

horse jumped. With my finger on the trigger, 

I reached for the rein, discharging the load, 

the antelope putting further away. Where had 

gone the heavy ball I had sent, I failed to dis¬ 

cover. My horse giving no sign, I turned to 

join my “companion,” then at some distance. 

Reaching him, I dismounted and discovered 

blood upon my horse’s neck. Upon examina¬ 

tion, I discovered that my discharged ball had 

entered under the top of the main, coursed 

down through the muscles of the neck and 

rested under the skin below. “Poor old fellow,” 

was all I could say in my sorrow and sympathy. 

“Come, Fred, we’ll go home. The one we 

have will do. We’ll put that on your horse and 

ride slowly.” 

At the ranch I took my razor, and draw¬ 

ing the skin tightly, I very surgically removed 

the ball, and under warm water treatment, all 

became well again. In this “affray” my horse 

was more fortunate than was General Sheri¬ 

dan’s, which, while chasing and shooting at a 

buffalo, the General sent one ball into the top 

of its head between the ears, and “the subse¬ 

quent proceeding interested him (the horse) no 

more.” 

My noble bay horse’s leg was afterward 

broken while chasing wild horses by my men in 

my absence (and against my instructions) and 

had to be shot. I think of him yet. 

Speaking of antelope hunting and shooting, 

an antelope may be shot through the body, fall 

from the shock, and later get up and wander 

away to become food for coyotes. 

On the river a distance away, one day I 

saw several go down the bank for a drink. 

Taking a Winchester and mounting a pony, I 

was upon them, when they broke for the sage 

brush. When out of sight, I followed to dis¬ 

cover them again. Tying my pony to a sage 

bush, I followed afoot to within range, and 

resting my gun upon my knee, I “dropped” one, 

the other taking off. Mounting, I again fol¬ 

lowed, passing the one I had dropped, dead, as 

I thought, and again I “got” another. I tried 

my hand in the same manner the third time, but 

only to wound the third, which ran behind a 

“butte.” Mounting again, I rode to discover, if 

I could, “where he went,” and there lie lay only 

wounded. Tying down my pony and laying- 

down my gun. I approached with my hunting 

knife, when, lo! and behold! up he jumped and 

up the rise he went, leaving a trail of blood. 

Again I followed him, but lie had disappeared. 

I gave him up and rode back for my second one, 

but only to find him non cst inventus. No sign 

of him anywhere. 

Becoming a little hot by this time, I went 

for my first “killing,” when he, too, arose with 

a broken shoulder and turned away a little 

space. Taking a sure aim, I caught him be¬ 

tween the horns and carried him in. 

Small bunches of them were seen very 

often running along not far from a train and 

often shot at. Passing over the plains upon one 

occasion (in 1872), I saw a number running 

along within range, and taking out my Win¬ 

chester, I dropped one, then another and a 

third. 

The train stopped and backed, and by the 

time it was again to the point, two of the ante¬ 

lope had gotten up and gone over a small rise, 

the other lying apparently done for. Passen¬ 

gers alighted, the darkey porter in the lead, 

running to the dead antelope and sitting down 

upon it, calling for a knife, which was just 

handed him, when the buck gave him a hoist 

that sent him sprawling and away went the ante¬ 

lope. It was a most laughable scene, over 

which much fun was made by the tourists. 

The .28-Bore. 
Red Bank, N. J., July 18.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Several years ago Squires, the gun 

man, of Cortlandt street, New York city, asked 

the writer if he had ever used a 28-bore, and 

upon receiving a negative reply, stated that there 

Property for Sale. 

DUCKING PRESERVE 
The ducking preserve known as Seal Island, located 
in the River St. Lawrence, about forty miles below 
Quebec, owned by the undersigned for many years, 
is offered for sale. For further particulars address 

I. W. ADAMS, care The Linen Thread Co., 
, Boston, Mass. 

An Exceptional Buy 

EXTERIOR VIEW OF HOTEL. 

Sixty-three room Hotel in Asburv Park, with established 
trade. Has been open summer and winter for fifteen 
years, without change of ownership or management. Now 
open. In perfect repair. Completely furnished and 
equipped. Location second to none at Asbury Park, di¬ 
rectly opposite Sunset Lake, where one may have the 
quiet of the country, and yet be but three blocks from 
the gayety of the Boardwalk. Will sell as it stands complete 
—furniture, fixtures, linen, silver, etc., and make liberal 
mortgage arrangements. For further particulars, t.idress 
"B,” care of Forest and Stream. 
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was a pleasure yet in store for him, adding that 

a 28-bore shoots much better in proportion than 

does a 20. 
My purpose in writing to Forest and Stream 

is to bring out the experiences of others on this 

point and to state my own. 
Upon going South the past winter, I decided 

to take along a 28 to supplement my old reliable 

Parker 20-bore. It was a plain grade Ithaca 

ejector. 24-inch barrels, right cylinder and left 

half choke, weighing a little over five pounds. 

The stock was unnecessarily large and heavy, 

resulting in rather faulty balance. The cylinder 

barrel proved to be somewhat larger in the 

muzzle than elsewhere in either barrel, and had 

hard work to put seventy pellets of No. 8 shot 

in a 30-inch circle at forty yards, but the left 

barrel shot steadily about 115 pellets, making a 

very pretty and even pattern. The lock and 

ejector mechanism operated easily and perfectly. 

The shells were loaded with i^4 drams Mul- 

lerite powder and §4 ounce Nos. 8 and 10 shot. 

The penetration at thirty yards was the same 

as given by an 8-pound Smith full choke gun, 

using 3 drams powder and 1% ounce shot of 

the same size. 
The little gun proved to be a fast one and 

a game getter, although the right barrel made 

such an open and irregular pattern that I either 

crippled or missed many straight outgoing birds 

and was compelled frequently to double on the 

same bird. I therefore usually loaded the right 

barrel with No. 10 and the left with No. 8 shot 

for both quail and jacksnipe. Considering the 

light load, the effectiveness of the gun rather 

surprised me. but as the shooting of the right 

barrel was thoroughly unsatisfactory, I disposed 

of the gun. 

I could not see that it hardly equaled the 

20-bore, particularly when the latter was used 

with 2^4 shells, but they are more powerful 

than necessary for ordinary field shooting, cut¬ 

ting up small birds badly. It upset my shooting 

of the 20-bore which weighs 6 pounds 2 ounces, 

and has a stock 1% inch longer, and it took me 

several days to get back in form. 

To sum up, I should say that a 28-bore is 

effective because it is light, handy and fast. As 

to boring, I think the right barrel should be not 

less than *4 choke and the left about 14 choke, 

so as to pattern about 40 and 50 per cent, re¬ 

spectively of the pellets in a 30-inch circle at 

forty yards. Any further choking of such a 

small bore I think would result in increased re¬ 

coil and diminished velocity. The room to come 

and go on with 54 ounce of shot is rather limited. 

Greener in his book on the gun states that 

a 28-bore needs but little choking. Yet as far 

as I can see, it does not need to be bored bell 

muzzle. 

From my notes I find the apparent killing 

circle of the right barrel with No. 10 shot was 

25 inches at twenty-five yards, though it could 

not be counted on as killing at that distance. 

The left barrel made a killing circle of about 

18 inches at the same distance, with No. 8 shot 

and accounted for its birds at the usual distances. 

1 trust the telling of my experience with a 

28-bore may have the result of bringing out other 

communications of greater value and interest 

upon the same subject. T. H. Grant. 

Minnesota has 9.303 flour mills with a daily 

capacity of 165,715 barrels of flour. 

Shark Fishing. 
(From issue of Aug. 28, 1873.) 

It is seldom that this miserable fish is sought 

for by the genteel fisherman, though he can 

yield some good sport. Forty years ago sev¬ 

eral jolly good friends of Eli Kimberly, formerly 

keeper of Faulkner’s island, made their annual 

visit to the genial old man, on a week's cruise 

during the month of July. At the close of every 

trip they invariably had a shark frolic. Uncle 

Eli kept the requisite gear, such as swivel chain, 

hooks bent on good new warp, harpoons, 

spades, knives; with moss bunker bait, waifs, 

etc., and thus equipped, they started for the shark 

reef, which lies west of Goose Island, in about 

six fathoms of water. They generally had three 

sets of gear, and waifted about one hundred 

rods apart, on or just before highwater slack, 

always selecting a calm, quiet time. Flook on 

the bottom and four old fogies telling yarns, 

waiting events, over the lunch, and choice old 

Grenada rum, which in those days was as pure 

and smooth as oil. It was a scene worthy the 

brush of a painter, and your humble servant, 

now the only survivor of that party, can fancy 

he hears the shout of that good old soul, Uncle 

Ely, “there goes the waif,” Whirrah! Whirrah! 

“Clear up decks,” “Never mind lunch,” “There 

she goes!” “There she watches!” “Man your 

oars,” “Head boat,” “So—so—steady—way 

enough.” As the old man grabbed the waif and 

fetched it up, we gave two good yanks in order 

to make sure of it, and cried, “Take the helm 

and steer as I tell you”—“turn ship,” Whirrah! 

as the yawl boat cut through the water for 

about half a mile, when the shark made for the 

surface, changed his course and started in shore. 

But the old man kept a taut line, and finding 

him a little easy on the bit hauled in for a sight. 

“Nine foot by Jingo,” as the shark lifted his 

tail and turned again. “Hard a starboard,” the 

old man cried, “and we’ll beach him!” But it 

was no go. The shark was mad; the line soon 

became slack; the shark sighted right under the 

boat, the whole crew expecting a tail stroke, 

but were breathing free again as he shot off 

abeam on a nine-knot tension, till the better end 

of the warp as he turned, was in the skipper'-s 

hands, who placed the line in the scull hole and 

hauled in hand over hand. The fish was coming 

head to and evidently bent on mischief. “Stand 

by your lance.” “One of you take the harpoon 

—I see him—he’s coming for the stern, and by 

jingo, he’ll board us!” but it was too late. 

Lances and harpoon in the excitement were 

knocked overboard, and the position we held 

brought the boat’s stern level with the water, < 

and the fish had good way on him and landed 

fore and aft in the boat, mouth wide open as he 

slid between the old man’s legs, smashing 

things, like a mad bull in a china store. Two of 

us jumped overboard as the fish came in. “Kill 

him! strike his nose!” “by jingo, he’ll swamp 

us,” cried the old man. The tiller was the only 

weapon for us, and with a few taps on the nose 

he was stilled. The result—two broken thwarts, 

the cealing knocked out in two places, lunch and 

old Grenada ground to pummice. Oars, lances 

and bait-dish overboard, one broken finger, boat 

full of water and shark, hat-bailing in order, 

the two men overboard—and all hands fully sat¬ 

isfied with that closing scene. The shark meas¬ 

ured nine feet six inches, and a madder subject 

never came into any society than he. Old Salt. 

For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Ostrich. " 

i am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig¬ 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerhngs for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

MALLARD DUCKS 
FOR SALE 

Thoroughly domesticated. One male and two 

females for $5.00. 

YVV1. HARLOW, Millersport, Ohio 

BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYOMUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FOR SALE. 
Genuine “Joe Manton” gun, perfect condition, in orig¬ 
inal mahogany case, complete. For particulars write 
“A,” care Forest and Stream. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos¬ 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Oldg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 

Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. A splendid collection of 

tales and folklore collected by the author during a resi¬ 
dence with the tribe, when the nights were given up to 
story telling. Many of the tales are of thrilling interest, 
and in addition to this, the author’s observations on the 
Pawnees, their history, life, characteristics and progresa 
are of more than passing interest. Cloth, illustrated, 417 
pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
127 Franklin St.. New York. 

Blackfoot Lodge Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. The story of a pairie peo- 

nle, with folklore and tradition, history and a sympa¬ 
thetic study of the people and their life by one who haa 
lived among them. Cloth, illustrated, 300 pages. Post¬ 
paid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
127 Franklin St.. New York. 



NOTICE 
To Manufacturer and Dealer Who Desires to Demonstrate the 

Value of His Goods to more than 

One Hundred Thousand Sportsmen 

Reserve Your Space Now 
IN THE 

New York Sportsmen’s Show for 1914 

Under the management of 

FOREST AND STREAM 
At the New Grand Central Palace, New York City 

March 5th to 14th, 1914 
AS A PART OF 

The Third Annual Travel, Vacation and Sportsmen’s Exhibition 

Organized and directed by The International Exposition Company of New York 

Transportation lines, chambers of commerce, hotel associations, resorts, information bureaus and 

sportsmen s organizations, manufacturers and dealers have united in a co-operative effort 

to make this the greatest sportsmen’s show ever held in New York City 

The Low Cost of Space Will Surprise You 

For full particulars address William J. Gallagher, Advertising Manager 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin Street, NEW YORK 
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Scribner's Magazine 
Important Announcement for JVejct year 

THEODORE ROOSEVELT will contribute to Scribner’s Magazine 

the account of the trip which he will take in the early months of 1914 

into the Paraguayan and Brazilian interior, where he expects to travel by 

canoe and on foot through the great South American tropical forest. His experi¬ 

ences, observations of the country, the people, and the animal life will appear 

solely in Scribner’s Magazine. 

In September 
will appear the first of 

Four Articles by Theodore Roosevelt 

The Life History of the 
Fully Illustrated 

African Lion 

followed by other articles on the Life Histories of the Great African Animals 
—The Elephant, The Rhino and the Hippo, The Buffalo and Giant Eland. 

Of these articles he says: “ This and the following articles are in no sense hunting articles. I have elsewhere described 
the chase of the big game. Far more interesting than the chase itself is the observation, the study of the life histories of 
the strange and wonderful creatures of the wilderness. These articles represent an attempt to present the life histories of 
the most interesting among the beasts of the African jungles; they are based mainly on first-hand observation, but are also 

in part based on the cumulative observations of many other men.” 

Daybreak in the Grand Canyon — A Poem by Henry van Dyke, Minister to the Netherlands. 

The Romantic Founding of Washington, by Thomas Nelson Page, Ambassador to Italy. 

The little known and eventful story of how the National Capital came to be built on the shores of the Potomac. 

A Gallic Victory, by Maarten Maartens. 
A highly romantic story of the Franco-German War with a remarkable series of illustrations by Castaigne. 

Stories — Anna Ltpmsky’s Star Flag, a patriotic story, by Barry Benefield; a humorous sea-story, The 
Battle-Cruise of the Svend Foyn, by James B. Connelly. Illustrated. 

Mural Painting in America, by E. H. Blashfield. 

Iilustrations from photographs and sketches of 
the author’s work. 

The Progressive Ideal in School Management, 
by Francis E. Leupp. 

The Modern Girls’ School and Its Methods. 

$3.00 a year; 25 cents a number 

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, Fifth Avenue at 48th Street, NEW YORK 
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At last you can get a full 
hollow-ground razor made 
absolutely safe by our pat¬ 
ented safety attachment. 

You can shave with a 

There are 
guards for the 
blade for both 
the right and left 
hand. The guard 
protects you when 
you shave so that you 
cannot cut yourself no 
matter how closely or 
how quickly you shave. 
There is nothing to get out of 
order; the Zepp Safe- 
Razor is 
guaran¬ 
teed for 
25 years. 

AGENTS: Write 

profit-sharing pi 

contains the n 

liberal offer ever 

made by any 

manufacturer. 

SAFE-RAZOR 

in five minutes and when you have 
finished your face will feel like velvet. 

The Zepp Safe-Razor has all the good 
features of both the straight razor and 
the hoe variety of safety razor with none 
of their disadvantages. The Zepp Safe- 

Razor can be used as a straight 
razor. The blade is made of the 
best Vanadium steel, is full concave 

being ground on four 
different size wheels, and 

hardened and tem¬ 
pered by elec¬ 
tricity. 

The Zepp 

Safe-Razor 
is the only 

double-guarded 
razor. It com¬ 

bines Highest Qual¬ 
ity with Greatest 
Safety. 

Ask your dealer for the 
“ Zepp ” or send us $3.00 
and we will send you a 

Zepp Safe- 
Razor for 

a thirty 

day free 
trial. If you don’t 

it we guarantee to re¬ 
money. 

299 BROADWAY 

RAZOR 

NEW YORK CITY 

How To Go Trout Fishing. 

Your vacation is not complete unless you 
have angled for the wary trout. 

■ You don’t appreciate your home until 
you have been on a trouting trip. 

One of the requisites is running water. 
The water that runs down a mountain 

without cost is preferable to the sort that 
runs through a faucet, too warm to drink in 
summer and freezes in winter. 

Your equipment should consist of hip 
boots. These are made of rubber and weigh 
11 pounds each. 

For wading in water anywhere from three 
inches to a foot they may seem a little too 
high, but once you have fallen over a mossy 
stone in the babbling brook and filled them 
with water, you will understand why hip boots 
are better—they hold so much more. 

You can get a nice jointed rod for $27. 
Put your hook and sinker on the line first. 
As you will do this anyway, it is better to tell 
you about it and have it done with. 

Then you will find you cannot thread the 
line through the eyelets of the rod without 
removing hook and sinker. 

Lay in a stock of flies that cost any¬ 
where from half a dollar to three dollars each. 
They are very stylish. Hook some of them 
through the band on your hat, so you can 
gouge your finger on them when you brush 
away the gnats. Then go out and dig some 
worms for bait. 

You need a fish basket. It will come in 
handy for carrying that sandwich and the 
quart. It also catches in the bushes and slams 
up against, your thigh until you acquire the 
spring halt. 

Select a nice, long, cool stream that winds 
through tangled underbrush and up over great 
ledges, mossgrown and slippery. Walk to 
the stream, joint your rod, fix the tackle, put 
on your hip boots and start out. 

Approach a nice ripple under some alder 
bushes, thrust your rod forward. The hook 
catches, haul it back; the hook remains caught, 
yank it slightly, push it, pull it, bend it side¬ 
ways, then lose your temper and give it a ter¬ 
rific yank, and it will come away, leaving 
hook and sinker hanging on the limb. 

Wade in and get it. If there were any 
fish in the ripples they have gone away from 
there by this time. They probably objected 
to your language. 

Repeat this half a dozen times, then strike 
into the up-grade. 

Now you will be all right; there is plenty 
of room to move about—no alder bushes, and 
some deep pools. 

Just as you approach one of these pools 
you step on a mossy rock and fall on your 
rod. But you cut off some of your line and 
mend the rod and proceed. 

Now come the gnats, or midges, or black 
flies, or whatever they are. They are about as 
large as the point of a pin, but they bite as 
though they were seven sizes larger than an 
elephant. They take your mind off the fish¬ 
ing for a while, and you sit down to drink 
your lunch. 

Then you proceed up stream, step on an¬ 
other mossy rock and move rapidly away from 
thence into the pool. It is only two feet deep, 
standing up. 

But you are not standing up. It is over 
your head lying down. And you are lying 
down. 

Go some distance inland and carefully 
empty your boots (the water will run out of 
your other garments by itself), but be careful 
in emptying the boots, as sometimes a fish 
gets in them, and then you are so much ahead. 

It is now time to turn back if you expect 
to get home before dark. 

The walk back would be easier, as it is 
down hill, except that the mosquitoes and 
gnats and midges prefer you wet and flock 
about you twice as thick. 

Then, again, the felt lining of your boots 
rolls up and works a blister on each heel. 

That’s all. 
The fish? 

Why, this isn't an article on how to catch 
fis.h; it is designed as a bit of invaluable in¬ 
struction on how to GO fishing. 

Going fishing and catching fish are en¬ 
tirely different matters.—N. Y. American. 

The Parson and the Trout. 

Rev. W. H. Markham, District Superin¬ 
tendent of the Methodist Church for Northern 
New York, has the honor of capturing the 
largest speckled trout of any in this part of 
the Adirondacks this season, so far as we have 
learned. While at Chasm Falls recently he 
tried the dark, swirling pool in the Salmon 
River, at the big rock, just above the Metho¬ 
dist parsonage. With a six-ounce rod, a 

white-miller and a black-gnat, he began deftly 
whipping the pool without a single rise for 
some moments. Suddenly he had a strike, 
and with a sharp turn of the wrist his flies 
seemed to be solidly fastened to a log. Un¬ 
der steady pressure the trout finally yielded 
a trifle and then for twenty minutes raced 
back and forth, leaping, sulking and in every 
way testing the skill and nerve of the parson. 
With rare judgment, Mr. Markham tired out 
his majesty, and finally succeeded in sliding 
the fish upon a sandy shore about a foot from 
the river. The fly was broken, though by 
pouncing on him with all fours the prize was 
saved. The fish weighed 3 pounds 7 ounces, 
and bore the scars of many a hard-fought 
battle.—The Malone F'armer. 
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WILLIAM MILLS ®. SON 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

21 Park Place 

New York City 

DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 

Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9J4 feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9% feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9% feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9Vz feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 

feet, 40 cents each. 

4 
4 

$ 
4 
4 
4 
4 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. V 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy | 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPONo TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

A Big Bargain 

Throw-off Surf Casting Reel 
Made of German Silver and Rubber, Banded, Steel 
Pinion and Click, Throw-off, Surf Casting Reel. 

200 yds. $4.00; 250 yds. $4.25; 300 yds. $5.00. 

HAND-MADE LINEN REEL LINE. 

Each Line Warranted. 

150 ft. 300 ft. 600 ft. 900 ft. 
9 Thread . 30c. 55c. 

12 “   35c. 65c. $1.30 
15 "   40c. 70c. 1.40 
18 "   45c. 80c. 1.60 $2.50 
21 "   50c. 90c. 1.80 2.75 
24 •' . $1.00 2.00 3.00 
27 " . 1.10 2.20 3.35 

H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, New York 

The confidence of its readers is the most 
valuable asset that any magazine can offer its 
advertisers. 

True Anglers Use 

THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 
Because it is guaranteed to eatch and hold better than a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury. 
Yearlings, spawn, aud their killing wastes thousands of eg*® 
Does this mean anything to you? It means ruin to a glori- 
oas sport. The Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and 
practical lure, no mechanism, just its ingenious shape. 
Highest quality standard flies, $1.60 per doien, and bait 
hooks, 26 cents. Postpaid. 

LACEY Y. WILLIAMS. 46 Water Street, Oak Harbor Ohio 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

. MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

HA1 & HAIG 

DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

ERCROMBXE*! 
CAMP. j 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

Forest and Stream is a logical advertising 
medium for reaching readers who can afford 
expensive luxuries. 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

Bait Bods 
Man alive, get into a boat this 
summer and fish ’em. That’s a 
vacation for you—full of thrills and health. 
He “strikes”; die fight is on—whirr! psst! 
biff!—he’s a demon to “land.” 

You’ll appreciate a rod that will stand the 
“gaff.” The “BRISTOL” No. 11 will 
do it. It is an 8'A ft. steel bait rod that has 
given satisfaction to some users for 20 years. 
Another “beauty” is No. 54 adjustable tele¬ 
scopic bait rod that measures 9 ft. in action 
and comes down to 5 3 in. For muscallonge 
and deep sea fishing “BRIS TOL Nos. 21 
and 22 will delight you. 

All “BRISTOLS” are guaranteed three 
years. If your dealer can’t supply 
you, write us. Send for new 

CATALOG-FREE 
(illustrated below) 

THE HORTON MFG. CO, 

84 Horton Street 

Bristol, Conn. 

?: BERMUDA 
Tours Include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates 

Twin Screw S. S. " BEIRMUDIAN,” 10518 tons displacement. 
Submarine signals; bilge keels; electric fans; wireless telegraphy, 
Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing passengers at the dock in 
Bermuda without transfer. Bermuda tickets good for return by 
R. M. S. P. Co. 

MIDSUMMER TRIPS 

to QUEBEC 
via Halifax, N. S., most delightful cruise of 1500 miles. Magnifi¬ 
cent scenery; Gut of Canso, Northumberland Strait, Gulf and 
River St. Lawrence and far-famed Saguenay River. S. S. "Trinidad" 
from New York July 5th and 19th, August 2d and 16th. From 
Quebec July 11th and 25th, August 8th and 22d. 

For illustrated pamphlets with information apply to 
A. E. OUTER BRIDGE & CO., Ageats Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Bread¬ 
way, New York; THOS. COOK k SON,245 and 2081 Broadway, aad 264 
553 5th Avenue, N. Y., or any Ticket Agent, or QUEBEC S. S. CO., Ltd., - 
Quebec. 

Split Bamboo Rods 
F.ntirely hand-made, after old system that made bamboo 
reds peerless. Annual reduction sale now on. Write for 
particulars. GEO. MORGAN, Rod Mfr., Syracuse, N. Y. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
canses of diseases and drngless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 
Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 

and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 

‘ On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

J. KANNOFSKY, 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu¬ 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream." 
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Two Weeks with the Bass and Pickerel 

At Intermediate Lake, Antrim County, Michigan 

ACCORDING to all best received and well- 

worn signs as honored and cherished by the 

craft, the next morning promised a fine day 

for sport. The rain had ceased falling, the clouds 

were drifting in just the right direction, and 

everything looked fresh and bright. A light 

breeze ruffled the lake, just enough to make the 

waters laugh, and we left the island, eager to 

try conclusions with anything that had fins. 

We fished over about the same water I had 

prospected the day before, the Scribe and Jim 

(the editor’s camp name) in one boat, and I in 

the smaller one alone. The Scribe had brought 

with him a new hornbeam (ironwood) eleven- 

ounce rod, and he decided this would be a good 

day to test its temper and capabilities. During 

the forenoon he took with it a 5)/;-pound small¬ 

mouthed bass, the largest one he had ever taken 

in a twenty-five years’ experience as a bass fisher, 

and as a consequence he was the most intensely 

pleased disciple of the lamented Izaak in all 

Michigan. He just swelled up with pride and 

importance till his clothes wouldn't fit him, and 

it was positively unsafe for him to turn around 

in the little boat or try to stand up in it. Of 

course Jim had to do all the rowing, now and 

then casting a furtive glance at that bass, and 

pinching himself at intervals to see if there was 

any of him left. 

The crucial test of the rod took place, how¬ 

ever, later in the day, on a bass of perhaps a 

pound less in weight, but a vigorous, powerful 

fellow and a fish of much suddenness. He had 

played him till well in hand with about four 

yards of line out from the tip of the rod, when 

the fish took a sudden fancy to go under the 

boat. At this critical juncture the Old Nick 

got into the reel, and it refused to budge an 

inch, or any part of an inch either way. Here 

was a fix. It was all done so quickly that he 

did not have time to lead the line around the 

stern of the boat, and as he could not turn 

around, not having recovered from the effects 

of the sJ^-pounder, the situation began to grow 

serious, and the fish was all this time in plain 

sight on the opposite side of the boat, tugging 

the rod into something the shape of the letter 

U. Then, the breeze setting in my direction, I 

could make out at forty rods away that the 

Scribe was desperately in earnest and making 

vehement remarks about that reel. 

At last he shouted, “Swing her ’round to 

By KINGFISHER 

(Continued from page 232.) 

the left; quick!” Jim yanked her to the left, 

from his standpoint, which was wrong from the 

Scribe’s, as they sat facing each other, and lie 

yelled, “Great fish-hooks! Jim, to the right; to 

the right! or that infernal fish will burst the 

rod into flinders.” 

The boat was finally brought around to suit 

him, and the fish fought into submission and 

brought to the landing net, the reel still firmly 

locked. 

And then he ventured to his feet and gave a 

mighty yell that waked the echoes for two miles 

A FIVE-POUNDER. 

up and down the lake and scared into sudden 

flight a sleepy bald eagle that sat perched on the 

top branch of a dead cedar back in the swamp. 

It is not probable that a rod would be called 

on twice in five years’ fishing to stand the strain 

that this one did, and barely possible that one in 

a hundred would come out of the test as well. 

Ironwood as a material for bass rods at once 

stepped to the front. I took the cap off the reel, 

but did not discover the difficulty at the time, 

and it cut up the same shine on two or three 

other “reely” trying occasions. Afterward it 

was found that a little wedge-shaped metal click 

was too long, and would stick fast between cer¬ 

tain cogs of the smaller wheel, preventing the 

spool from turning either way. A few strokes 

of the file and the trouble ended. 

A smart rain set in late in the afternoon, 

which drove us into camp, happy and hungry, 

with two strings of bass and long faces that 

were just good for the eye to linger on. This 

catch filled our live box so full that the next 

morning two-thirds of them were dead from 

overcrowding. After this we tied the larger 

ones separately to stakes driven into the lake 

bottom thirty to forty feet from shore, in six 

or eight feet of water, but only the more hardy 

of them would live more than four or five days. 

The mortality among them we attributed, 

whether rightly or not, to the change from the 

cooler depths of the lake to the much warmer 

surface water and the confinement. However, 

we kept a bountiful supply of fresh live ones 

on hand, which were free to such of our neigh¬ 

bors as would take the trouble to come after a 

back load. One of them, living about three miles 

back from the swamps, came paddling over in 

an old boat from the mainland one day with a 

peck of new potatoes, which he wanted to “swop 

fur a mess o’ fish.” He said he would have 

brought a half bushel, “only it was so hot, and 

it was too fur to tote ’em.” New potatoes were 

just what we were longing for, and he was made 

happy with a load of fish much heavier to “tote” 

than his potatoes. 

A pair of bald eagles, which were bringing 

up a young family over in the swamp, would, 

contrary to our preconceived notions of the high- 

toned independence of the bird, frequently 

swoop down and carry off to the nest a dead 

“floater” that the wind had blown away from 

the island; so very few of our fish went to 

actual waste. And then we ate fish—boiled, 

broiled, baked, fried and roasted, until we felt 

scaly, and toward the last Jim’s face got so long 

we dubbed him “Old Pickerel.” 

That night it cleared up, and we had fine 

weather the rest of our stay, with the exception 

of a foggy morning or two and an occasional 

puff of wind that made the lake a little rough 

for comfortable fishing. 

We had agreed to devote at least one day 

to a trip to Central Lake, a village at the head 

of Intermediate, distant about seven miles from 

camp. As the next morning was bright and 

pleasant, we took the largest boat, a minnow 

bucket, half a dozen different patterns of spoons 

and trollers, a single piece Japanese cane rod 

each, and started, leaving Johnny to look after 
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camp and add to our stock of frogs and fire 

wood. The fishing part of the trip going up was 

a failure, as we trolled nearly the whole way 

with two or three spinners out without getting 

a strike, but the lovely day and the scenery of 

the upper lake more than compensated for the 

poor fishing. 
Above Long Point the lake widens out to 

perhaps a mile and three-fourths to two miles, 

and the shores present a bolder and more rugged 

appearance, having a background of quite pre¬ 

tentious and thickly wooded hills. Along the 

east shore three or four clearings notched into 

the woods mar the landscape, and on the west 

a nursery and another clearing break the charm 

of utter wildness that would greet the eye of 

the lover of primitive nature. 

We missed the swamp belt as we proceeded, 

but the change was a pleasing one, and we neg¬ 

lected our trolling to admire something new and 

beautiful as each bay and headland came into 

view. 

A turn around a point brought us in sight 

of Central Lake, much to Jim's joy, as it was 

his turn at the oars. The heat of the day and 

the hard work he made for himself at the oars 

on account of his lack of skill in handling a 

boat caused sundry rivulets of perspiration to 

trickle down his beaming countenance, and when 

the Scribe proposed that the writer take the oars 

and that “we go into port with some style about 

us,” the smile that reached clear back to Jim’s 

ears endorsed the proposition plainer than 

speech. As we changed places he offered to 

wager that in the last straightaway mile he had 

rowed over more water than both of us had 

since leaving camp in order, as he claimed, to 

give us a near view of both shores of the lake. 

“A broad view of a short distance,” muttered 

the Scribe, as we gathered headway. 

Pulling around to the landing we stepped 

ashore and were right in the town. The village 

numbers ten or twelve wooden houses, and is 

pleasantly located right at the head of Inter¬ 

mediate Lake. It boasts of a general store, at 

which you may obtain almost anything in the 

way of dry goods, boots and shoes, groceries, 

drugs, or a stick of striped candy. You can be 

supplied with a chunk of salt pork, a can of 

Boston baked beans, or a troller for bass or 

mascalonge; a yard of calico, a cane fish-pole, or 

a dose of physic. In the store is also the post- 

office. The place flourishes a small hotel, cap¬ 

able of accommodating twelve or fifteen guests, 

presided over by mine host, W. W. Smith, who 

sets a fair table at reasonable rates, catches bait 

for his guests, who may wish to wet a line, 

keeps a dozen or more boats for hire to anglers 

and tourists at prices that will not cause the hair 

to turn prematurely gray, and knows where and 

how to fish. It may be said of him "he is a 

landlord of many parts.” The store is kept by 

Messrs. Wadsworth and Thurston. We found 

Mr. Thurston to be a clever, intelligent gentle¬ 

man, well posted in regard to the country and 

its resources, and keenly alive to every move 

tending to its development. While resting, we 

spent a very agreeable hour listening to his de¬ 

scription of the upper lakes and streams, which 

created such a desire on our part to pay them 

a visit that we have resolved to build our camp¬ 

fire somewhere up there next year. Mr. Wads¬ 

worth is an old settler. He has lived there for 

years; has surveyed over a large portion of 

that section of country, is said to be authority 

on distances and localities, and knows every bush 

and brake and stream and lake for miles and 

miles all over that part of Michigan. He has 

hunted and fished its forests, streams and lakes, 

and knows them like an open book. He loves 

his rod and gun, and is, therefore, of course a 

gentleman. 

Intermediate is connected with Cedar Lake 

above, by a narrow shallow little river, quarter 

of a mile long, overhung with trees and bushes, 

which in places reach out over the water to the 

serious inconvenience of the oarsman, who has 

neglected his early aquatic education. This was 

the case with our editor, and it was not without 

material aid rendered him by us in the shape of 

yelling, “Pull on your left! Pull on your right! 

Ha-r-d on your-r—pull—there he goes into that 

treetop,” etc., that he was enabled to make head¬ 

way against the current and rest on his oars in 

the quiet water of Cedar Lake at the head of 

the river, whither we were bound in quest of a 

bucket of minnows. Smith had preceded us in 

his boat to show us where to fish and help 

catch them, kindly furnishing minnow tackle and 

“wumS”-—the latter a scarce commodity in all 

that north country. 

Cedar Lake is a very small and beautiful 

little sheet of water, affording, Smith said, fair 

bass and pickerel fishing, which we did not stop 

to verify, but turned our attention to the min¬ 

nows. After fishing nearly an hour in all the 

good places pointed out by him, we had only 

secured about two dozen small shiners, the sun- 

fish and barred perch being so numerous and 

ravenous that they “barred” the others out. 

Before starting, Smith said we could ‘ ketch 

a hundred around the head of the river in no 

time,” but after yanking out two or three dozen 

perch and sunfish, he “guessed the minifies had 

gone some'ers else,” and casting his eyes sky¬ 

ward—the sky was cloudless—he added, with a 

weather-wise shake of the head, “Guess it ain’t 

a good day for minifies,” to which the Scribe 

echoed back, “Good day for minifies,” and we 

pulled back to the village to wait for dinner. 

To while away the time, Thurston advised 

a visit to Mound Spring, and pointing across the 

river, said we would find it over there in the 

woods about eighty rods. Crossing the stout 

wooden bridge spanning the mouth of the little 

river near the store door, we took our way up 

a hot, sandy road in search of the trail lead¬ 

ing to it, and on asking at a house by the road¬ 

side, a very small midge of a boy volunteered to 

show us the way. The Scribe gave him a nickel, 

which the very small M. of a B. immediately 

shoved far down into a wonderful and appar¬ 

ently fathomless pocket, and started ahead with 

a broad grin on his freckled, intelligent face that 

convinced us that the Scribe had made another 

friend. Going through a small patch of sickly- 

looking corn and robust thistles before reaching 

the woods, we frequently lost sight of our guide 

behind a corn hill or thistle stalk, but by scat¬ 

tering out, we managed to catch a view of him 

at intervals till he dodged into the “bresh” and 

disappeared from sight. At the point at which 

we lost sight of him, we struck into a dim path 

and were soon at the spring. 

We found the spring just where we did not 

expect to find it—on high, level ground, right in 

the thick woods, and perhaps fifty feet or more 

above the level of the lake. The Mound, from 

the apex of which the water boils and bubbles 

up, is eight or nine feet higher than the sur¬ 

rounding ground, and evidently owes its forma¬ 

tion to the action of the water, the earth and 

sandy marl thrown out by it settling and build¬ 

ing up through countless years into this shape. 

The whole structure is miry and shaky, but by 

the aid of a few “chunks” and a strip of board 

thoughtfully placed by former visitors, we 

climbed to the top and drank a tin cup of the 

clear, cold, iron-flavored water bubbling up in 

the little basin in the center, and felt amply paid 

for our eighty rods’ tramp. The water, form¬ 

ing a tiny rivulet, flows away through the woods 

and is lost in the river connecting the two lakes. 

Altogether it is a curious and continuous 

boil on the face of nature, and is well worth 

the walk from the village to see. Our little 

guide had vanished in the bush, but as we passed 

the house going back, we saw his bright face 

peering timidly around a corner at us from under 

a well frayed straw hat, and no doubt wonder¬ 

ing how many sunfish hooks he could buy with 
that nickel. 

Central Lake is a good base to reach out 

fromi either up or down the lakes for good 

sport. From the outlet of Intermediate clear 

around to the head of St. Clair Lake is called 

Intermediate Lake on the guide maps of that 

section, but from the outlet mentioned to the 

mouth of the little stream flowing into the head 

of the first small lake of the chain there are 

eleven distinct lakes all connected by little nar¬ 

row winding streams of from a few rods in 

length to four miles. Two of these lakes, St. 

Clair and Six-Mile, are of goodly size, and all 

of them will gladden the heart of any brother 

of the rod who has a weakness for bass and 
pickerel fishing. 

The general shape of this waterway from 

Long Point on Intermediate to Six Mile is that 

of a fish hook, suggestive at least of sport, the 

foot of Six-Mile representing the point, and St. 

Clair Lake the bend' of the bowl. 

A very pleasant trip may be made by a party 

of two or three by loading a boat on a wagon in 

the early morning at Central, crossing the coun¬ 

try eastwardly by a fair road to Echo Lake, 

about six miles, and from there coming back 

by water through Scott, Six-Mile, St. Clair, 

Bowers’, White's, Sissons, Hanley's and Cedar 

lakes to Central, over thirty miles, all in a long 

summer day, provided they do not stop too long 

on the way to fish. 

From Echo Lake the variety-loving angler 

may haul his boat across country six miles to 

Jordan River, one of the best trout and grayling 

rivers in the State, from whence he may paddle 

down into the south arm of Pine Lake, or down 

to Charlevoix and back up Pine Lake to the 

mouth of Boyne River, another excellent trout 

stream. Six miles from the mouth of Boyne, by 

a good road, is Boyne Falls, on the G. R. and 

I. R. R. A dollar pays the fare between these 

two points in a good stage—no Mancelona hack 

—that connects with daily steamer for Charle¬ 

voix, the South Arm and Jordan River. An¬ 

other pleasant trip for a party of not more than 

a dozen is to charter the little steam yacht Wah- 

wataysee—^whatever under the canopy that may 

mean—owned by Wadsworth and Thurston, 

leave Central Lake in the morning, steam to the 

head of Six-Mile, which is as high as the boat 

can ascend, and back to Central in time for 
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supper. This will be a trip strictly for the 

scenery, as there will be no time to wet a line. 

Or, go down the lake to the mouth of the 

little stream opposite Long Point, fish the water 

along there for half a mile, and go on down 

into the pocket and around the islands, and you 

may be sure of good sport among the bass and 

longfaces. 
From Central you can make the trip in 

small boats down through Intermediate, Grass, 

Clam, the lower end of Torch, Round and Elk 

lakes to Elk Rapids, the outlet of the “Six 

Lakes’’ into Great Traverse Bay, fishing where 

you please and camping where you can, for good 

camping places are scarce along the shores of 

these lakes. 
From Central across to Russel’s landing on 

Torch Lake is four miles by a good road, and 

four miles across the lake is the Lewis House. 

At either place you can take a daily steamer 

and reach Elk Rapids, which is a beautiful sheet 

of water eighteen miles long and four miles wide 

and clear as crystal. 

Going down, you pass the mouth of Clam 

River to the left, which is the outflow of Clam, 

Grass and the lakes above. 

At this point is a fair “hostelrie” kept by 

Mrs. Lucy Thayer, where you may also procure 

boats in which to go a fishin’. 

To the left, after leaving Clam River, you 

pass Spencer Creek, flowing into Torch Lake 

from the East, and into Torch River from the 

same side comes Rapid River. Both excellent 

trout streams, the latter, perhaps, the best for 

large trout in Michigan. 

At Elk Rapids, after a transfer of a few 

rods, another steamer takes you to Traverse 

City, the terminus of the branch road, twenty- 

six miles from Walton Junction on the G. R. 

& I. R. R. 

This is a much better route by which to 

reach Intermediate Lake via Central than the 

one we went in by, and we intend going in that 

way next season. By this route there are only 

four miles of wagoning, and it saves the labori¬ 

ous and back-breaking trip up Intermediate River 

and the twelve and a half miles hack-ride (?) 

not to mention the amount of plain and orna¬ 

mental “cussin” necessary to reach Lewis’ Island 

from the head of the rapids. 

Another way to go in is by way of Torch 

Lake and the Lewis House near the head of the 

lake. 

A steamer takes you from Traverse City 

to Torch Lake, where a narrow strip of land 

separates the lake from the bay, crossing which 

you run into Frank Lewis and his house—famed 

as a resort for hay fever victims. Frank, besides 

knowing how to keep a hotel, is one of the best 

“inveiglers of trout and grayling in them parts,” 

and knowing the streams and lakes of that sec¬ 

tion like a book, can tell you where to drop 

your fly and be reasonably certain of a rise. 

From his place, Traverse City, Charlevoix, 

Petoskey and the Island of Mackinac may be 

reached by a daily line of steamers. 

The sun was well past the noon mark when 

we headed for camp, with a gentle breeze in our 
favor. 

For two miles or more we tried the 

“shiners. ' but as we did not get a run we were 

glad we had not wasted more time in catching 
them. 

\\ hen opposite Johnson’s the wind freshened 

and was soon blowing half a gale down the lake, 

curling the waves up out in the middle to a 

height of three or four feet and covering the 

surface of the water with a fleecy foam of white 

caps. 

We kept near the east shore where the water 

was a little smoother, that in case our boat should 

broach to and “flop” we could easily wade or 

swim ashore and save our tackle. We, however, 

managed to keep her before the wind, and went 

forging and wallowing ahead at a rate that some¬ 

times nearly buried her bows under water. Our 

editor, who is a little timid on rough water—al¬ 

beit he never did take kindly to it—shut his 

teeth hard together, and grasping the sides of 

the boat with a firm grip, sat stiff as a telegraph 

pole, all the while keeping his weather eye out 

for “rollers” that every moment threatened to 

come in over the stern. 

A couple of miles above camp we shot 

around a point into a little cove sheltered from 

the wind into quiet water, where we could light 

a pipe and look out with a feeling of relief from 

our haven at the foam-capped waves tumbling 

and roaring out in mid-lake. The editor so far 

forgot the squall as to hook on a small green 

frog, one of three or four procured from Bre’r 

Smith, and in ten minutes was mixed up in a 

personal difficulty with a five-pound longface, 

right there in the rushes. He was a game and 

cunning rascal, working his way around inshore, 

and then dashing under the boat where we lay 

in four feet of water. A fit of absentmindedness 

on Jim's part came near losing him his fish, as 

he forgot to let the line run from the reel, and 

in a flash the tip of the rod followed the fish 

under the boat. For a time we thought the line 

or rod would certainly snap, as Jim still refused 

to surrender his grip on the reel handle; but by 

the excellence of the tackle and a liberal outlay 

of main strength solely on his part, longface was 

finally worked back from under the boat, when 

the Scribe jerked the gaff in his jaw and deftly 

knocked him on the head. 

We lay under the lea of the little headland 

for over an hour, waiting for the blow to go 

down, the Scribe meantime taking a couple of 

large-mouthed bass, and Jim another pickerel. I 

tried the shiners again, but could not stir a fin. 

Poor day for shiners! The wind and sea went 

down as the afternoon wore on, and starting, 

we followed the shore around until opposite the 

island, when, as the shadows began to creep out 

on the water from the west, we crossed over to 

camp and into quiet water. Johnny had seen 

us coming when away up the lake, and had a 

fire started and supper well under way when 

we arrived. We broiled a pair of bass, and 

when the Scribe had brewed a pot of coffee that 

would carry a bead equal to “Old Crow,” we 

sat down to supper with appetites wTell sharpened 

by the pure air and the fourteen miles' work at 

the oars. 

It is astonishing how an appetite will de¬ 

velop and hang around one when camped out in 

the woods, and the quantity of groceries and 

provisions, fish and game hid away seems to be 

limited only by the capacity of a party for stor¬ 

age. 

Our Johnny was always hungry and ready 

to tackle a square meal on the slightest pretext, 

and after watching him manipulate his knife and 

fork for three-quarters of an hour without miss¬ 

ing a stroke, we concluded he was hollow from 

‘ eend to eend.” But he was a growing youth, 

modest and cautious withal, and never ate more 

than he could hoid. From force of habit rather 

than for warmth, we lingered around the fire till 

it went out, talking over the incidents of the 

day’s trip and planning a day's trouting up Cedar 
River. 

We awoke late next morning and stepped 

out of the tent into a fog so dense it could al¬ 

most be felt. Everything outside a radius of 

ten yards was completely hidden in a white bank 

of mist, and the only signs or sounds of life 

were a few bird notes issuing from the sur¬ 

rounding gloom and the measured snore of the 

camp boy in the small tent. Over near the 

water, in some low bushes, a dozen or more 

swamp blackbirds were making the air vocal with 

a morning rehearsal, and a half dozen of our 

little brown friends that came around the table 

every day for the crumbs thrown to them were 

twittering and peeping from a low tree near the 

kitchen fly, wondering, no doubt, if breakfast 

would soon be over; while overhead, in the 

branches of an elm, a small colony of restless, 

inquisitive bluejays flitted and hopped and peered 

furtively at us through the mist and the drip¬ 

ping foliage, scolding and jeering at us and call¬ 

ing us a score of unpronounceable names in the 

jay language for being so late astir. 

The tents and fly were wet and shrunken till 

the guys were taut as drum-cords. Leaf, branch 

and twig was covered with a thin film of moist¬ 

ure, and a touch of a bush brought down a 

shower of glittering drops like a rain. The air 

was cold and raw, and Jim and I proceeded to 

construct a rousing fire, over which we hung 

the coffee pot, while our hollow youth sonorously 

and peacefully snored. 

About 8 o’clock the warm rays of the sun 

lifted the fog, giving us a glimpse of the oppo¬ 

site shore, and in half an hour more we were 

on our way up the lake in search of the “bull 

bass.” I used up the forenoon fishing along the 

west shore two miles or more above camp; total 

result, one little bass a trifle longer than the 

frog I baited with. I dropped him back into the 

lake with a piece of good advice to grow up 

with—emulate our camp boy, and never tackle 

anything to eat that he couldn’t get away with. 

[to be continued.] 

Ike Walton. 

When old Ike Walton wrote his book 

About the rod and line, 

There was a fish for every hook, 

And angling then was fine; 

But if Ike Walton lived to-day 

He’d hear, past any doubt: 

“This stream was once a peach, they say, 

But now it’s all fished out.” 

When old Ike Walton grabbbed his pen 

And wrote, by reams and reams, 

It seemed he had no bum luck when 

He whipped old England’s streams; 

He tells about the lures that won. 

And all the kinds he tried; 

But when that wondrous book is done 

One thinks: “Old Ike has lied. 

When old Ike Walton lured men out 

To wade the babbling stream, 

He was inspired, past all doubt, 

By many a wondrous dream; 

But if the fish he caught were dumped 

Upon an honest scale. 

We’d find Ike Walton’s stock had slumped— 

Which is no idle tale. 

—Denver Republican. 
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An Old Sailor’s Yarn 
Part Two 

By HENRY D. ATWOOD 

THIS answer caused me to be all the more 

strongly convinced of the truth of my sus¬ 

picions, and that my companion meant to 

deliver me up to the authorities upon reaching 

"The Three Cups,” or at farthest the gates of 

the town. 

However, we soon came to another hostelry, 

where the passes were viseed by a policeman, 

stationed there for that purpose, and the wagon 

was then allowed to go on. 

At dusk we reached Cape Town. 

‘‘Now is your time!” said the teamster. 

Whereat I jumped from the wagon and con¬ 

cealed myself within an old deserted hut, where 

I remained during the night. 

I never saw or heard of my fellow travelers 

again, although I would have liked especially to 

reaching there long before our vessel arrived 

with her pilot. 

However, when I landed at London I fell 

in with Mr. ’Morgan, who welcomed me as one 

rescued from the grave, and after making many 

inquiries, and taking me to drive with him, he 

gave me some funds, telling me he supposed I 

wanted to go back to his old place, and see my 

former friends, to which I gladly assented. 

Arriving at the old homestead I was in¬ 

stalled in my previous position and made much 

of by my master. This excited the envy of the 

other servants, who began to talk of my being 

a favorite, and do all the petty meannesses which 

those with low dispositions invariably practice 

upon others whom they see being advanced be¬ 

yond themselves. 

SITTING ON ROYAL MAINYARD. 

meet my first companion on different ground 

where I could have settled conclusions with him 

more satisfactorily by giving him the beating he 

well deserved for his contemplated treachery, for 

I firmly believed he intended to deliver me up 

to the authorities at Cape Towm. 

I waited in the hut until toward morning, 

when I hastened down to the wdiarves and ac¬ 

costed a seaman who was about to put off to 

one of the whalers, and asked him if he would 

take me on board. 

“Yes,” said he, “for one-half fare.” I 

agreed to this, and when safely on board one 

of the sailors asked me if I did not want to 

go home with the ship. I told him “Yes, I did.” 

Accordingly he asked the mate if he would 

be willing to take me, and he consented to do 

so. There was, however, as I soon after ascer¬ 

tained, an officer on board who said that I was 

a deserter, and I was afraid that upon getting 

back to England he would lodge information 

against me. 

This officer upon our arrival in England left 

the ship at Southampton and made for London, 

The talk soon began to go around that I 

had deserted from the King’s ship. Now, al¬ 

though none of the servants would dare openly 

to inform against me, yet they might do so se¬ 

cretly. Mr. Morgan, having some suspicion of 

how things were going, told me that he was 

afraid I could not stay with him in safety, and 

asked if I did not want to go to sea again. 

As 1 had endured the slights and been deep¬ 

ly touched by the treatment received from the 

servants, I unhesitatingly answered, “Yes, I 

would.” 

The fee received by an informer was five 

guineas, or twenty-five dollars, and the tempta¬ 

tion might be too great for an envious and 

avaricious mind to withstand. Wherefore my 

master got me a situation on board of an India- 

man then lying at Bristol and bade me good-bye, 

at the same time giving me some words of good 

counsel, and making me promise to come and 

see him again if I could before the vessel sailed. 

I had previously learned the consoling effects 

of ardent spirits under calamities and depressing- 

circumstances, and at once applied some of my 

patron's bounty to the purchase of sundry 

flagons, well filled with the fluid most palatable 

to my taste. Upon arriving on shipboard I of¬ 

fered plenteous drinks to my shipmates, and so 

freely did we indulge and so wildly carouse that 

all hands were completely under its effects, and 

in short order there was a perfect pandemonium 

between decks. 

The result was, I received my discharge on 

the following morning, and while I was walking 

along the wharves disconsolately and repenting 

of my foolishness on the even of the vessel’s 

departure, whom should 1 meet but Mr. Morgan 

himself, who had come for the purpose of bid¬ 

ding me farewell. He had been informed by the 

captain of my conduct, and as he came up with 

me, pointing to the dark and forbidding aspect 

of a low-browed building familiarly known as 

“Bristol Jail,” he said: “Henry, the next place 

I expect to hear from you is over there.” 

1 was conscious stricken and made no reply. 

Seeing which my patron endeavored to console 

me, gave me some good advice again, and took 

his leave. I at once started for Cheltenham, 

where my married brother lived, and arrived 

there on Saturday night, as also did my sister, 

wffio came to make a visit. 

I remained until Monday morning with my 

brother’s family, when I told them I was about 

to leave for America or Australia, one or the 

other, I did not care which, and bade them all 

a last farewell. 

Upon getting to London once more I ship¬ 

ped on the Fergus, and we got into the Channel 

the same night, while a dense fog prevailed. We 

were almost immediately run into by a ship 

under full sail, which tore out all our masts, and 

they went by the board. We were forced to put 

back to port, which we did not reach for three 

days, making but slow progress with jury masts 

and spare sails. 

Leaving the ship as she was hauled up, I 

concluded to work my passage around to Wales 

to see what could be found new and interesting- 

in that locality. When I arrived there I could 

find nothing to do, nor could I understand the 

people or make them understand me. The lan¬ 

guage was worse than Dutch. 

I took the first opportunity that presented 

itself of shipping on a craft bound for Liver¬ 

pool, from whence I again went to London. 

Finally I set sail in a whaler, agreeing to re¬ 

ceive no wages for the voyage. 

We arrived after a long passage at Joannin, 

a port of the Caroline Islands, where I deserted 

again and fled to the mountains, for it is about 

sure death to sleep out in the lowlands where a 

stranger is likely to catch the Mohammedan’s 

spotted fever. 

I ascended the mountains for upward of two 

long hours, and had just got to the overhanging 

ledge of a vast rock, when it began to thunder 

and lighten as a prelude to the most terrific 

tempest I ever witnessed. The rain fell in tor¬ 

rents, and 1 must confess that I felt terrified 

to remain exposed to the full force of the ele¬ 

ments, solitary and alone on these deserted 

heights, so I again descended toward the plain. 

Arriving there in a wet and bedraggled con¬ 

dition I entered a banana field, and crept for 

shelter under one of these plants, whose long 

and broad leaves at first shed the rain like an 

umbrella, but soon became wet through, and the 

water dripped from them the same as from a 
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shower bath, without any cessation, so that I 

wras worse off than ever. I stuck it out, how¬ 

ever, till morning. In the meantime 1 became 

aware that I was being watched by the Moham¬ 

medans, who had spotted me, but none would 

give me shelter or assistance. 
The storm at length subsided, and I took my 

course to the village, knowing that I would be 

informed of on the first opportunity. At the 

village I found a man who was about to put 

off fishing. I offered him a shilling to take me 

to an American schooner then lying in the offing. 

He agreed to do so, and I got on board undis¬ 

covered, the man who had the anchor watch 

being fast asleep. 1 accordingly proceeded to 

the forecastle, and told the crew of my situation 

and they agreed to conceal me. 

When it came morning of the next day the 

captain of my ship came aboard, as the captains 

of the respective ships in the harbor were con¬ 

tinually exchanging visits, and passing a good 

part of the day and night in sampling each 

other’s best brand. The captain inquired if a run¬ 

away sailor had come on board, and received the 

reply that I had not been seen from the captain 

of the American schooner, who of course was 

innocent of any knowledge of my being on his ship. 

In succession my captain visited every ship, 

swearing excessively at his being unable to find 

his man. Meanwhile I remained on board my 

ark of safety till dark. Then I took it into my 

head to go on board another vessel, which was 

to sail in a day or two, while the one wherein 

I was concealed would not go until she received 

her cargo of molasses, which would not be for 

some time. 

Fearing that I would be discovered by wait¬ 

ing for an indefinite time, I got on a boat that 

came off with things for the crew, and was put 

on board the whaler at dusk undiscovered. 

The men agreed to conceal me, but after the 

boat that brought me put off, they said they must 

ask the mate. I said, “If you do, my cake is dough. 

Why didn’t you tell me before the boat left?” 

This mate, when the men informed him of 

my presence, said he was willing I should re¬ 

main, but he must ask the captain. The captain 

gave me up to the other whaling captain, who 

whaled me well as soon as I was handed over 

to him. I was then put below, and orders given 

if I put my head above the hatchway to brain 

me with a handspike. Then he said to me, 

“Here, you have delayed me two or three days.” 

So that at every port we touched after that 

I was put in irons until we finally reached Aus¬ 

tralia. There I left the ship, as did many of 

the crew with me, except the cook, who had a 

comparatively easy berth and resolved to stay. 

[to be continued.] 

Nessmuk the Indian. 
Harding, Mass., Aug. 21.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Apropos of the autobiographical frag¬ 

ments by dear old Nessmuk, lately published in 

your very interesting number of Aug. 16, I send 

this cutting from a recent daily paper: 

BUT ONE SURVIVOR OF NIPMUCK TRIBE. 

Mendon, Aug. 3.—Miss Mary Gertrude Wil¬ 

bur, a descendant of the Nipmuck tribe of In¬ 

dians, who occupied the territory around Mendon 

200 years ago, and, with the exception .of her 

sister, Miss Alice May Wilbur, the last known 

survivor of the tribe, died to-day at her home 

on the Hartford turnpike, at the age of fifty- 

six. She was born in this town, lived here all 

her life, and had made her home with her sister 

for many years. Interment will be at Swandale 

Cemetery to-morrow afternoon. 

Nessmuk said: “The best Indian of the 

band was “Injun Levi," as the whites called him. 

He was known among his tribe as Nessmuk, and 

1 think lie exerted a stronger influence on my 

future than any other man. As a fine physical 

specimen of the animal man I have seldom seen 

his equal. As a woodsman and a trusty friend 

he was as good as gold, but he could not change 

the Indian nature that throbbed in every vein 

and filled his entire being.” 

Edward French. 

Forestry for Lighthouses. 
BY U. S. DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE. 

The Federal Lighthouse Bureau and the 

Forest Service are co-operating in forest work. 

Though this sounds strange, it becomes a very 

simple fact, as pointed out by the officials of 

the bureaus, that the co-operation is confined to 

the lighthouse districts on the shores of the 

Great Lake in the lumber States of Michigan 

and Wisconsin. The lighthouse reservations here 

include a total of nearly 5,500 acres and range 

in size from thirty acres at Grand Island, Mich., 

to 1,040 acres at Grand Marais. 

An examination is just being started to de¬ 

termine the best forest methods to pursue on 

the reservations. On some, from which the tim¬ 

ber has been cut, white pine and Norway pine 

will be planted. On others the timber already 

growing will be preserved through use. On two 

of the reservations, the forest experts point out 

the opportunities are excellent for growing 

cedar and pine for spar buoys and piling, to be 

used in the work of the lighthouse bureau itself. 

All parts of the reservations cannot be de¬ 

voted to forests. Some areas will have to be 

left clear for protection from fire, while others 

immediately adjacent to the beacons themselves 

will have to be left bare in order that the lights 

may not be obscured. 

Piqua, Ohio, July 29.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Inclosed find postoffice order of five 

dollars for two years’ subscription to your 

charming paper, Forest and Stream. I have 

not seen a cleaner sportsman’s paper since I 

saw the first in 1S77, and I have been a con¬ 

tinuous reader ever since. F. W. Tharuber. 

Boston, Mass., Aug. 18.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Thanks most heartily for the old 

friends in the current issue, and especially for 

that significant line at the end of Kingfisher’s, 

“to be continued.” John Preston True. 

Remarkable Multiplication of House Flies. 

Individual flies have lived in captivity 
for sixteen weeks. Flies which have been 
caught and marked and then liberated have 
been found within forty-eight hours a mile 
away from the point of liberation. The dis¬ 
tance which flies may travel, therefore, carry¬ 
ing with them whatever foulness they may be 
possessed of, is almost unlimited. 

A number of investigators have shown 
that the germs with which every fly is prob¬ 
ably loaded remain active for a material 
length of time; for a longer period when 
taken into the insect with its food and carried 
within it until re-ejected than when merely 
attached to it externally. A fly which had 
been fed on the bacilli of tuberculosis was 
found still to contain the bacilli after fourteen 
days. Also the bacilli, having been taken into 
the fly and subsequently excreted, remained 
virulent for fifteen days after ejection. By 
merely making a casually caught fly walk over 
a nutrient culture a really astounding number 
of colonies of bacteria may be developed. A 
single fly caught at a refuse can in a suburb 
of London gave no fewer than 116 colonies 
of bacteria and ten colonies of fungi, the 
germs having all been carried on the bristles 
of the insect’s legs and body or on its pro¬ 
boscis, as gathered while feeding on the refuse 
in the can. 

That flies are every day similarly collect¬ 
ing germs and subsequently walking not on 
well-guarded cultures, but on children’s bread 
and butter and on the eatables in shops and 
kitchens and on our tables, is obvious. Nor 
are household refuse cans the worst places 
which flies visit or in which they feed and 
breed. It is probable that a large proportion 
of the deaths from typhoid, both in the South 
African war and in the American war with 
Spain, were due to the instrumentality of the 
flies that swarmed about the camps; and it is 
equally likely that they bear a share in numer¬ 
ous lesser outbreaks of typhoid, of which the 
cause is never known. In addition to typhoid, 
it is also believed that flies are active carriers 
of tuberculosis, ophthalmia, anthrax, cholera 
and other terrible maladies, besides the in¬ 
fantile diarrhea or enteritis which causes so 
heavy a mortality among the children in our 
cities every summer. 

The house fly breeds with an almost ap¬ 
palling rapidity, the entire life cycle, from the 
laying of the egg to the maturity of the per¬ 
fect insect, taking, under favorable conditions, 
no more than from three weeks to a month; 
and a few days after the perfect insect 
emerges from the pupa it is ready to lay again. 
“It has been calculated,” says Mr. Hewitt, 
“that if the progeny of a single pair of flies, 
assuming that they all lived, were pressed 
together at the end of a summer, they would 
occupy the space of about a quarter of a 
million cubic feet.” Without pretending to 
follow or venturing to dispute the calculation, 
what is evident is that, taking 600 eggs as a 
reasonable number (as it seems to be) for a 
single fly to lay, the progeny of a pair, if all 
survived, would at the end of three months, 
amount to some 54,000,000.—London Times. 

Hardships of a Career. 

Said old Bill Jones to Ezra Bings 
“My friend, you just watch me! 

I’m going to do a lot of things 
You’ll be surprised to see. 

I’m going to lead a movement great 
And lift my voice on high 

And rank with those who legislate 
In Congress, by and by!” 

And o'd Bill Jones he went ahead 
And did exactly as he said. 

lie sits in Congress, day by day 
And stays awake at night 

To study out what he must say 
To set the nation right. 

All summer long he’s up in arms 
For every kind of strife, 

While Ezra Bings enjoys the charms 
Of simple placid life. 

And all that keeps old Bill afloat 
Is Ezra’s influential vote. 

—Washington .'Star. 
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Two Weeks Under King Katahdin 

MONDAY, the 23d, was a day to be remem¬ 

bered with its long walk and both stream 

and lake fishing and a fine view. A walk 

of three and a half miles took us to Windy Pitch 

Pond, a gem of a little lake a short distance to the 

west of the Sourdnahunk Stream and a couple of 

miles from the mouth of the latter. It gets its 

name from its proximity to a certain winding 

series of falls or “pitches.” There we found a 

raft which would float partly three persons if 

they were careful to keep quiet and on the 

proper spots. Ned found by experiment that 

such was the case, and dried his feet by the 

lunch fire. It fell to my lot to fish along shore, 

so 1 cast my flies patiently from the fringe of 

boulders under the steep cliffs for an hour with 

never a rise, while those on the raft well out 

on the pond were hauling in a good mess of 

trout of fair size. Tiring of my fruitless efforts, 

and losing fly after fly in the trees behind me, 

I handed my rod to the young Indian and wan¬ 

dered about the nearby spruce forest. 

The neighborhood is wild and lonely. The 

fact that we found there wood which had been 

gnawed through by beavers in the stream below 

the pond showed this to be the case. In the 

woods about the lake under the cliffs to the 

southwest there were crevices among the great 

moss-covered boulders where ice was found in 

plenty. The raft anglers poled ashore before 

noon, and for luncheon we ate the trout they 

had brought, cornbread, apple sauce, onions and 

mushrooms (Collybia platypliylla) collected on 

the march, and drank iced tea. After the meal 

and a short snooze, we clambered up the steep 

forested slope, and on to the flat open summit 

of the cliff whose bare or mossy surface yields 

no holding ground, even for the determined 

spruces. The fine view was all the more enjoy¬ 

able to us who had been so long submerged in 

the forest. Beneath us was the dark crescent 

of the lake, close by to the eastward the great 

mountain rose up and up, and everwhere else 

the undulating surface of the wooded wilder¬ 

ness, mile after mile of hill alternating with 

valley, as far as the eye could reach in the clear 

air. Behind us the evergreen slopes fell grad¬ 

ually toward the south and west. Although liv¬ 

ing amid such woods for more than a week, 

their shaded depths seemed to be enchanted 

ground, and one was drawn to wander far down 

their mysterious alleys where it always seemed 

as if something was about to happen. If one 

stepped lightly, and kept his eyes alert, he would 

surely see deer or moose or other animals 

sooner or later, and it would have been easy 

to look for gnomes or fairies. But it was not 

necessary to go away from our camp to make 

the acquaintance of animals or birds. A friendly 

rabbit lives under the kitchen camp and comes 

snooping about at meal times. She had a litter 

somewhere, and we caught occasional glimpses 

of the little fellows. The young Indian stoutly 

maintained that he had seen her eating the back¬ 

bones of trout at the rubbish heap. If he was 

correct, bunny must be transferred from the her- 

By WILLIAM S. THOMAS, M.D. 

(Continued from page 230.) 

bivorous class. A porky who hangs about stole 

in and gnawed chunks from the dining table 

in our absence one day. Old Joe told us that 

he had been seeking the grease which had 

soaked into the wood. 

“You watch him when he gits a mouthful 

of that wood. He chaws an’ chaws it all up 

luk pie.” Then there was the family of frogs 

who lived by the landing place in front of camp. 

Some of them talked a good deal about some¬ 

body getting drunk, but the one whom we 

fancied best kept to that short sharp “stung” 

which came in so opportunely. Loons often 

visited the lake swimming about with only head 

and neck showing or making long distance 

swims under water, and a belated kingfisher 

stayed about the cove opposite camp. By the 

little bog pond lived a hen hawk whom we 

sometimes visited, and who would sit in a cer¬ 

tain pine, uttering her wild squeak at short in¬ 

tervals. Wild ducks of many varieties visited 

our lake, and squirrels and chipmunks were not 

uncommon. Three ducks in particular (“butter- 

balls” the Indians called them) came to our lake 

nearly every day, sometimes swimming, oftener 

circling high in the air with outstretched necks, 

now and then calling the doctor in camp an 

unpleasant name. 

On our way home from Windy Pitch Pond 

we stopped to fish the Sourdnahunk Stream, 

whose water was lower than upon the day of 

our poor fishing. This time every pool yielded 

sport, and for two pleasant afternoon hours we 

fished pools and rapids and jumped like young 

goats from ledges to boulders and back again. 

Tired but happy we entered camp, laden with 

trout, and hungry for them. Among the catch 

was a small landlocked salmon. 

As the time for our departure from the 

woods grew near, we determined to visit once 

more that most beautiful of streams, Katahdin 

Brook, and fish its upper waters, hoping also to 

get a view of the mountain from its foot. Pro¬ 

ceeding along a different trail, we reached the 

stream after a walk of only a short mile, and 

on the way lay in a supply of “gum drops” 

enough to keep us busy for many days, and saw 

many signs of deer and some of moose, but no 

animals. That trail met the stream at a charm¬ 

ing region of rocks and falls and pools. We 

soon had all the trout needed for our luncheon 

and wandered on up the brook, peering about 

through the woods for animals and seeking a 

view of the mountain. But the woods were too 

thick, and the opening of the brook did not aim 

right to suit that purpose. Continuing on up¬ 

stream, we encountered level land and sluggish 

water, which seemed interminable in extent. 

The brook crawled slowly through a desolate 

cedar swamp, which was almost impassable to 

man, but well adapted to deer and moose ex¬ 

cursions if the frequency of their signs and 

tracks was to be believed. On and on we waded, 

now in shallows and now covered nearly to the 

waist as we followed the stream’s meanderings, 

tut failed to reach a point where rapids or 

pools appeared or where the mountain was visi¬ 

ble. Finally we turned aside from the stream 

and followed the old logging road, which runs 

more or less parallel to it, and there we rested 

and cooked and ate or rather devoured our 

luncheon. Still hoping for that view of the 

mountain, we pressed on up the boggy road, 

often sinking deep into its mud and mire. At 

last, thought I, the etymology of the word quag¬ 

mire is made clear, as the bog shook under my 

footfalls. The quakemire is well named. Slop, 

slush, plop, splash, on we went till to some of 

us it seemed that our feet were leaden as we 

pulled them time and again from the moss- 

covered mire. At last through the slit in the 

foliage overhead made by the road ahead, we 

caught a poor sort of a glimpse of the south¬ 

west slope of the mountain ahead. It seemed 

as far away as ever it had, so by silent agree¬ 

ment we abandoned the quest and retraced our 

steps, contenting ourselves with our experience 

in a cedar bog and with having learned the sur¬ 

prising fact that such an extensive tract of 

swampy land existed so near the mountain’s 

base. Down the road to the end of the trail 

to camp we went, stopping where the brook 

flowed through a rocky bed again to wash off 

the mud and sand from selves and garments. 

The home lake seemed to welcome us on our 

return, and we surely welcomed it, all the more 

because we were soon to leave it. The day was 

rounded out by the usual incidents which would 

appear as trivialities in the telling, such as a 

bath in the lake, a change of clothing, supper, 

a round of fly-fishing from the canoes, a few 

yarns and sleep. But each of these take on a 

zest and a pleasant importance in the simple 

healthy woods life, which, if ever realized by 

the confirmed city dweller, have been long for¬ 

gotten. 

Ned had grown ten years younger since he 

had come into the woods. On the evening of 

our return from Katahdin Brook, he conducted 

a one-character vaudeville sketch. His other¬ 

wise thoroughly disreputable costume was em¬ 

bellished by an improvised felt hat about big 

enough for a doll, stuck full of huge and gaudy 

trout flies and worn over the left ear. Rod in 

hand, he strutted about, imitating the dandy 

sport. We howled at his unshaven mug and 

its contortions, and so we did when the camp 

rabbit peeped out at us. Ned suddenly forgot 

that he was a dandy sportsman and flopped 

down on all fours and hopped out into the 

bushes to meet his bunny friend on equal terms. 

When the rabbit got a good look at the face and 

figure coming toward him, he turned cotton¬ 

tail and bounced out of sight. 

A fortnight of life in the woods takes some 

of the conceit out of a city man. If he escapes 

a spilling from the canoe, he is sure to commit 

some blunder which will give to those dread¬ 

fully efficient craftsmen, the guides, the oppor¬ 

tunity to strengthen their secret pity for the 

tenderfoot. For my part I distinguished my¬ 

self by digging a fly hook deep into Sonny’s 
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shoulder during an unhappily aimed back-cast in 

the canoe, and by falling into a pan of bacon 

while attempting to dry out some wet gear. Joe 

Dennis took it all quietly, but was sure not to 

miss the opportunity for a mild dig later. Never 

mind, he made a fine birch bark canoe for a 

certain little one’s birthday gift and was for¬ 

given. 
Endless were the discussions among the 

sports as to the best method of managing one’s 

feet on the trail, whether to step on logs or 

stones or between them, and as to the best 

technic of fly-fishing and handling the canoe. 

Meantime the guides went on in their quiet way, 

never stumbling, never seeming to exert them¬ 

selves, and altogether giving notable examples 

of efficiency and the effective application of com¬ 

mon sense. 
On Thursday the 26th began the mournful 

task of lugging out stuff. Part of the outfit 

and one canoe were carried down to the river. 

Ned and Tom went off to fish the Sourdnahunk 

Stream for the last time, while Joe Dennis poled 

me up the river rapids to the great falls where 

I cast flies, bait-fished and trolled the big eddy 

without success. Nevertheless, it would not 

have done at all to depart from this country 

without fishing that likely looking water, espe¬ 

cially since togue and landlocked salmon had 

been taken there shortly before. It was pleasant 

to renew old thrills and to hear the “click of 

shod canoe poles" as we toiled up the. rapids 

and again to race down through them. We 

fished up the stream to the rendezvous and 

joined the others of the party and ate our fill 

of those delicious never-cloying trout. I had 

taken a three-quarter-pound landlocked salmon 

on the way up the stream, and we had the oppor¬ 

tunity to compare the taste of its flesh with that 

of the squaretail. It is ordinary. 

On the march home I was frightened. When 

a mother partridge flies up in your face, it is 

about as startling as if a house fell on you. 

They are brave little mothers. If they fail to 

frighten away the intruder by threats, they will 

try to coax him away from the hiding brood by 

means of the old cajolery of feigning an in¬ 

jury. When the dreaded man is at a safe dis¬ 

tance from her family, she loses no time in dis¬ 

appearing among the treetops. 

The mournful last morning in camp dawned 

with pouring rain and lowering clouds. Our 

voyage down river was to be interrupted by a 

stop at Joe Francis’ camp in order to try the 

togue fishing and to pass the night. 

The lake never looked more sweet and 

fresh than it did on that last morning when 

the clouds dripped tears. Our heavy packs had 

rested all through the stay in the cosy camp 

and felt full weight when strapped on to our 

lazy backs as we marched down the two miles 

of the brook trail to the river. The rain ceased 

and the hot sun peeped out at momentary inter¬ 

vals, making the steam rise in every bog and 

open place. The underbrush along the old tote 

road and the bogs through which we passed 

were soaking and imparted their moisture to 

our lower halves, so that when Tom broke 

through a rotten spot in the corduroy, plunging 

a foot into the brook beneath, he comforted him¬ 

self with the thought that it was no wetter 

than before. Above our waists we were satu¬ 

rated with perspiration and our faces dripped. 

The packs were as comfortable upon our backs 

as well arranged harness could make them, and 

as long as one foot was kept in front of the 

other, they did not sling us around sideways too 

much. 

Soon came the ease and exhilaration of the 

canoe ride down the swift river. The same 

ducks flew ahead of us, the same flecks of foam 

dotted the river's surface, and the same great 

mountain, now half hidden by clouds, appeared 

to our view when we turned to look longingly 

back. One canoe bore Ned and me, two packs, 

a four-quart pail of apple sauce, a tin flour 

sifter, an iron-shod setting pole "and the fishing 

rods. In the other the young Indian and Tom 

took with them their personal pack bags, and vari¬ 

ous utensils. We found on stopping at Waldo 

Davis’ camp on Pockwockamus Deadwater a 

fine place for summer boarders. It is a rendez¬ 

vous for parties traveling up or down river. 

The only neighbors for many miles are our Joe 

Dennis and his family. Their camp is two and 

a half miles below. 

At Debsconeag Falls I lugged the canoe 

across the quarter-mile carry. It was a tender¬ 

foot’s initiation and for first class torture as 

to back of the neck and shoulders, canoe lugging 

beats a good many other things. I felt and saw 

the callosities upon the guide’s backs made by 

the maple canoe thwarts and was enlightened. 

There was no difficulty in catching a mess of 

chub for togue bait when we stopped at Joe’s 

camp on the Debsconeag Deadwater. Here his 

family live in a comfortable log building during 

the summer months, and here Ned met with a 

painful accident. Seeing one of the canoes about 

to go adrift, and running to secure it, he tripped 

and plunged forward, fortunately into mud. 

But his leg was badly bruised and barked so that 

there was a job for the doctor. 

The doctor found another patient there in 

Joe’s youngest, a seven-year-old Indian brave 

who was somewhat indisposed. There was an 

opportunity for resourcefulness in adapting to 

an invalid’s needs the provisions at hand in a 

backwoods Indian camp. 

A strong west wind blew down First Deb¬ 

sconeag Lake when we arrived at Francis’ camp 

about 3 o’clock. Whitecaps made the prospect 

for togue trolling look dubious. We toiled up 

the steep hill to camp and sweltered and re¬ 

ceived mosquito deputations on the front porch, 

while the hot wind roared through the pines. 

It did not reach inside the log camp, but blew 

so hard down on the big lake as to make togue 

trolling difficult when we essayed the round of 

the water after supper. Tom and I got bites 

and bottom, but no togue. Ned and young Joe 

landed one ten-pound fish which tasted well for 

breakfast. Old Joe Francis came into camp 

for supper and told of five days’ fire-fighting at 

the head of the first lake, and we then learned 

why he had failed to bring our mail to Foss and 

Knowlton Lake. A lumber camp cook had 

failed to extinguish his fire after boiling tea 

one evening, and the flames spread into the 

woods. Fortunately, the wind blew away from 

the log buildings, but an area of half a mile 

square of old forest growth was.destroyed be¬ 

fore the fire yielded to the efforts of old Joe 

and the gang of lumberjacks whom he had 

pressed into service. At times during the fire, 

when the wind freshened, the flames roared 

loudly and rushed through the treetops. It was 

useless to work to leeward, but the men fought 

the fire in the dry humus, moss and underbrush 

along its sides by pouring water from pails. 

Fortunately there were numberless places among 

the boulders where water had collected and 

could be dipped up by the pailful. It was Joe’s 

first fire since he had been appointed fire war¬ 

den a few months before. He seemed proud 

of having kept the fire confined to the area de¬ 

scribed. Evenings when the wind subsided, the 

fire would cease traveling, but in the mornings 

fresh outbreaks would usually appear sometimes 

in spots several rods beyond the apparent limit 

of the burned area. It would sometimes be 

carried along by drifting firebrands and some¬ 

times by smouldering unperceived in the dry 

and rotten vegetable matter under the top car¬ 

pet of green moss. The men slept in their 

tracks when night fell and resumed their fight 

with the dawn. Food was brought to them from 

the lumber camp, and the State paid each man 

$2.50 for each day’s work. 

Upon our arrival at Joe’s camp, the burned 

area seen from a distance showed black and 

charred with skeleton tree trunks scattered 

about. The partly burned timber would be cut 

later and used for pulp wood. 

The Debsconeag mosquitoes came, saw and 

conquered us, and our last night in the woods 

was a foretaste of perdition. Fussily arranged 

canopies of netting were effective for about 

twenty minutes. Then, if there were millions 

of mosquitoes elsewhere in the camp, there were 

thousands underneath the nets, and once in, 

these thousands spent the night in close com¬ 

munion with their victims. They sang and 

bugled in duets, quartets and choruses, and 

their actions told more plainly than words that 

it was war to the death. Hordes of them died, 

but their murderers were limp wrecks by morn¬ 

ing, tired and smothered under the depths of 

heavy blankets. 

Our trip from the First Debsconeag Lake 

to the head of Ambejijis Lake the next morning 

was quickly made with wind and current urging 

us along. At Tuck’s log tavern were assembled 

the usual group of guides and Indians. Soon 

after our arrival an old Penobscot, Joe Orson, 

embarked in a canoe on some errand up river. 

It was a fine sight to see one of those sons of 

the woods handle that efficient creation of his 

race, the canoe. The man and the craft are 

one. The human portion sways and bends with 

unconscious grace as the paddle dips and rises, 

and there seems to be no wasted motion or 

straining effort as the light and prettily curved 

boat responds to the stroke, gliding along with 

scarcely any disturbance of the water. Old Joe 

Orson was employed by the innkeeper there as 

hired man and guide. His beardless face was 

seamed with years, and his hair was gray. He 

bore a reputation for great strength. When not 

talking in his native language or chuckling 

quietly, he did not cease to smoke a pipe of 

ancient appearance. Indian-like, he wore his blue 

flannel shirt outside the trousers, but except for 

this and for his foot gear of low moccasins, 

there was nothing in his dress to set him apart 

from the white man. His socks were the thick 

woolen ones of the woodsman, his trousers very 

shabby and baggy, and his head-gear a played- 

out golf cap. The others of the group of Penob- 

scots were distinguished by their faces and by 

their strange language. Their tribe numbers 

about six hundred people who winter at Old- 
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town, in humble houses on islands in the river. 

Many of them make canoes, paddles, baskets, 

etc. In the summer months they are scattered 

throughout the resorts of Maine, guiding camp¬ 

ers and anglers, and selling articles of their 

handiwork. Joe Francis said that he hates the 

life of the settlements. ‘‘Get all clogged up 

down there,” he complained, although he was as 

civilized as anyone could wish. One late autumn 

day he left Oldtown for two weeks’ hunting and 

trapping. At the end of that time he sent word 

to his family that he guessed he would stay a 

little longer, and spring came before he was 

seen at home again. His grandson, our young 

apprentice guide, was a quiet, likeable, apparently 

thoroughly civilized lad, but was more than re¬ 

luctant to take advantage of a proffered oppor¬ 

tunity to attend the Carlisle Indian school. Like 

his grandfather and all of his race, he was not 

in his element except among the wild places. But 

where his ancestors once donned the eagle's 

feather and danced the war dance, the Penob¬ 

scot of to-day adorns himself if at all with the 

plumage of an humbler bird, and sells toy bows 

and arrows. 

Canoeing down the West Branch toward 

bathtubs and starched linen, we watched 

for a long time a bald eagle soaring overhead. 

For some moments a kingbird fretted him. 

Then a sea gull took up the chase, barking at 

the heels of the unheeding king. His majesty 

soared calmly on in the strong wind and was 

soon alone again. As we watched him, a strange 

notion came into our minds, and we remarked 

how like a real monoplane he looked. 

A little later and we were within stuffy, 

walled-in spaces reading in newspapers of graft 

and politics, and of such other matters as are 

called news, and said to be fit to print. Our 

savage life, which was never savage, was ended. 

No longer could we see our old red god Katah- 

din, but it will be long before certain of his 

willing subjects pass from under his kindly 

sway. 

[the end.] 

St. Louis Fly- and Bait-Casting Club. 

St. Louis, Mo., Aug. 10.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: To-day the St. Louis Fly- and Bait- 

Casting Club held its regular tournament in 

Forest Park, the weather being fair with a light 

breeze blowing from the southeast. The follow¬ 

ing events were cast off: Quarter-ounce accu¬ 

racy, quarter-ounce distance, half-ounce fishing 

tackle accuracy, half-ounce fishing tackle dis¬ 

tance, fly accuracy and fly distance, with the fol¬ 

lowing scores: 

Accuracy, jounce, scores per cent.; won by Fred 
Werner: 
Cyran . 96.6 Brennan . 83.7 
Fred Werner .. . 98.5 Steinmesch . . 94.9 
Ed Schloeman . . 97.1 Fleming . . 94.6 

Distance, J4- ■ounce, avera ge five casts, scores in feet; 
won by Fred Werner: 
Cyran . . 65.1 Steinmesch . . 79.1 
Fred Werner .. .112.4 Fleming . . 56.4 
dE Schloeman . 91.4 

Accuracy, jounce, scores • per cent.; won by Solo- 
mon: 
Fleming . . 95.7 Solomon . . 97.2 
Cyran . . 96.2 Steinmesch . . 95.4 
Fred Werner .. . 95.4 Brennan . . 93.5 
Schloeman .... . 93.9 

Distance, V2 ■ounce, average five casts, scores in feet; 
won by Cvran: 
Fleming . . 65.3 Schloeman . . 82.3 
Cyran . .124.2 Solomon . . 91.1 
Fred Werner .. .108.0 Steinmesch . .163.2 

Accuracy fly , scores per cent; won by Brennan: 
Heilman . .97.9 Cyran . . 98.0 
Fleming . . 96.9 Plebard . . 93.9 
Brennan . . 98.1 Steinmesch . . 98.8 

Distance flv. scores in feet; won by Heilman: 
Heilman . .108 Cvran . . 79 
Fleming . . 90 Steinmesch . . 78 
Brennan . . 94 

FT. J. Steinmesch, Sec’y. 

Newark Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 

Newark, N. J., Aug. 15.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: On Sept. 7, 1913, the sixth interstate 

tournament will be held at Weequahic Park 

Lake, this city, under the auspices of the Newark 

Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 

It is our aim to make this the biggest tour¬ 

nament ever held in the Eastern States. We 

expect to have a large attendance of members 

from the Orange (N. J.) Rod Club, New York 

Anglers’ Club, Camp-Fire Club of America and 

the Boston Fly-Casting Club. 

All events will be open to amateurs and pro¬ 

fessionals alike. Besides trophy cups we are 

arranging to distribute a number of merchandise 

prizes to the successful contestants. 

The events will be as follows: Half-ounce 

distance bait, 9 a. m. ; distance fly, unlimited rod, 

10 a. m. ; distance fly, five-ounce rod, 11 a. m.; 

accuracy bait, half-ounce, 1 p. M.; accuracy trout 

fly, 2:30 p. m.; accuracy dry-fly, five-ounce rod, 

4 P. M. 

If you feel disposed to lend your encourage¬ 

ment and moral support to this event by con¬ 

tributing something suitable for above prizes, 

same will be duly appreciated, and we will be 

pleased to acknowledge the source in our official 

program. There will be space for sale in pro¬ 

gram for those not desiring to contribute mer¬ 

chandise prizes. 

Your response is urgently requested not 

later than Aug. 23 in order to get same in the 

hands of our printer in time for program. 

Please send all communications and contri¬ 

butions to Louis Darling, Secretary, Arlington, 

N. J. Louis Darling, Sec’y. 

Size of Mesh in Fish Nets. 

Goldsboro, Md., Aug. 6.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: We would like to know down here in 

the country something about the rules, laws, etc., 

governing the size of the meshes of fish nets. 

On Friday, Aug. 1, one of our Maryland 

citizens was fishing for carp with a haul seine 

in a pond near Henderson, Md., which same 

pond lies partly in Maryland and part in Dela¬ 

ware. He had a Delaware license and a letter 

from John P. Lefevre, chief game warden, ad¬ 

vising him he could catch the carp in this par¬ 

ticular pond during July and August with a 

seine of not less than a five-inch mesh. This 

party was arrested by Warden Murphy and 

taken to Dover, where punitive measures could 

be applied. Twenty-seven large carp were found 

in possession, and turned loose by the warden. 

The fisherman had a iH-inch square mesh and 

contended that this gave a space inside the mesh 

of six inches—one more inch than the law, as 

stated in Section 5, page 20 required. The war¬ 

den said the mesh was only three-inch stretched. 

I had been called to Dover by phone and I found 

the party, net and all, in Magistrate Wood's office. 

The squire said he would not hear the case 

that evening, unless he heard it at once. I 

offered cash bail for a further hearing, which 

was declined. 1 suggested the propriety of se¬ 

curing an attorney for the defendant. Warden 

Murphy said if I got a lawyer in it he would 

prosecute on twenty-seven different counts, but 

if the defendant would plead guilty and throw 

himself on the mercy of the court, they would 

be reasonable. 

I told them to go ahead along these lines, 

and they fined the prisoner $20 and costs, which 

was paid promptly. 

The magistrate as he wrote the receipt said 

he thought he was doing the fair thing, as he 

could just as readily impose a fine of $135. 

I had a talk with Chief Warden Lefevre 

who came in at the close of the trial and he 

said he did not know how the meshes of a net 

should be measured, but he would be glad to 

make a test case of it if the defendant cared to 

appeal. The fishing for carp in the pond before 

mentioned was done with the consent of the 

owner who lives in Delaware, and there was no 

misunderstanding from this source. 

J. Spencer Lapham, 

Justice of the Peace in and for Caroline 

County, Maryland. 

Fishing in Newfoundland. 
BY W. J. CARROLL. 

A large number of American anglers are 

now on the various rivers, and the reports show 

that they are doing good work. 

A wire from Torrent River, Hawke’s Bay, 

has been received to the effect that Air. Russell, 

a New York angler, has broken the record for 

that locality by landing, after a strenuous fight, 

a salmon weighing thirty-eight pounds. 

The wardens report that fish of a larger size 

are running in greater numbers this season than 

ever before, proving that the protection, given 

the rivers the last four years, is now showing re¬ 

sults. 

Reports from Salmonier credit one party 

with eighty salmon and another party with 

twenty-five. 
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The weather here during the last two weeks 

has been ideal, and the secretary of the game 

commission informs me that the reports from 

the rivers are the best yet, and he promises to 

prepare a list of anglers and their catches for 

Forest and Stream, which will be interesting 

to stay-at-home readers, and will be useful to 

file, to confront the fish liar, when he arrives 

home, with the official figures multiplied by ten. 

Many sportsmen are arriving every day. 

After Aug. 1 the nimrods can add venison steak 

to the camp menu, as the caribou season opens 

on that date, and of course hunters with licenses 

to shoot can get the number of heads allowed 

by law, and live like kings on venison that is 

in fine condition just now. 

Illinois Casting Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Aug. 4.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The following scores were cast on 

Saturday and Sunday, Aug. 2 and 3. Weather 

conditions on Saturday clear, light variable wind, 

velocity from eight to twelve miles; on Sunday 

clear, wind southeast and light in the morning, 

changing to northwest during the afternoon and 

having a velocity of twenty-four miles: 

Half-ounce accuracy bait 

Whitby . . 99. Hornstein . ... 95. 

Amman . . 99.1 McCandless . ... 98.8 

Bauer . . 98.7 Kerr . .... 98.5 

Wehle . . 98.8 Swisher . .... 97.9 

Andrews . .97.7 C J McCarthy .... ... 97.9 

Cook . . 98.6 Hoxey . .... 98.3 

Jamison . . 99.3 Anway. .... 96.7 

DeGarmo . . 99.3 *Gray . .... 98.2 
Hartley . . 98.1 *Chatt . .... 99.1 

Re-entry: 
Whitby . . 99.3 Jamison . .... 98.6 

Amman . .99.5 Hartley . .... 98.8 

Bauer . . 98.9 Hornstein . .... 96.9 

Wehle . . 99.2 Kerr . .... 98.5 

Andrews . .97.9 Swisher . .... 98.2 

Cook . . 9S.3 Hoxey . .... 97.1 

Light tackle, dry fly accuracy: 
99 2-15 Whitby . . 98 13-15 Jamison . 

Amman . . 97 9-15 DeGarmo . 99 7-15 

Re-entry: 
Whitby . 98 13-15 
Amman . 98 13-15 

Distance fly, feet: 

Jamison . 99 1-15 

Jamison . .. 85 Amman . . 91 

DeGarmo . . 1U1 C J McCarthy ... .115 

Re-entry: 
Jamison . . 82 

Half-ounce distance bait: 
DeGarmo .... 
Jamison . 

. 107 1-5 

. 183 
Amman . . 140 1-5 

Re-entry: 
DeGarmo .... 
Jamison . 

. 159 2-5 

. 175 1-5 
Amman . . 123 1-5 

*Guests. 

Brother DeGarmo’s score on July 26 in the 

quarter-ounce bait event was 99.3 instead of 98.3, 

as given in the announcement of the scores of 

that date. J. D. Anway, Sec’y. 

Sixth Tournament N. A. S. A. C. 
The sixth tournament will be given by the 

National Association of Scientific Angling Clubs 

at the Anglers’ Pool, Washington Park, Chicago, 

Ill., on Sept. 5 and 6. Following are the officers: 

Tournament Committee, E. P. Sperry, Presi¬ 

dent; A. F. Swisher, Secretary; F. N. Peet, of 

Chicago Fly-Casting Club; C. P. Clifford, of 

Illinois Casting Club; I. H. Bellows, of North 

Shore Casting Club; C. E. Lingenfelter, of 

Anglers’ Casting Club. 

The reception committee is as follows: 

Chicago Fly-Casting Club.—J. M. Smith, F. 

N. Peet, G. S. Eldred, C. C. Lucke, B. F. Beatty, 
E. R. Letterman, H. B. Noyes. 

Anglers’ Casting Club.—E. M. Town, J. M. 

Hall, E. S. Gray, C. J. McCarthy, C. E. Lingen¬ 

felter, L. N. Place, H. J. Hokamp. 

Illinois Casting Club.—A. F. Swisher, J. W. 

Tice, Dr. J. D. Anway, Wm. McCandless, D. R. 

Linder, H. C. Humphries, Wm. Stanley. 

North Shore Casting Club.—Dr. A. M. Hall, 

Sherman Goble, Dr. C. O. Dorchester, E. Lam¬ 

bert, F. E. Church, I. H. Bellows, T. A. Forsyth. 

Captain, George A. Murrell; Assistant Cap¬ 

tains, C. C. Lucke, C. J. McCarthy, Wm. Mc¬ 

Candless, E. Lambert. 

Following are the events which will take 

place: 

First Event, Friday.—Wind and weather per¬ 

mitting; quarter-ounce accuracy bait; N. A. S. 

A. C. amateur championship. 

Second Event. — Half - ounce distance bait; 

N. A. S. A. C. amateur championship. 

Third Event.—Accuracy fly; N. A. S. A. C. 

amateur championship. 

Fourth Event.—Light tackle, dry-fly accu¬ 

racy ; N. A. S. A. C. amateur championship. 

Saturday, Fifth Event.—Half-ounce accuracy 

bait; N. A. S. A. C. amateur championship. 

Sixth Event.—Light tackle distance fly; N. 

A. S. A. C. amateur championship. 

Seventh Event.—Salmon fly; N. A. S. A. C. 

amateur championship. 

All contests to be governed by the rules of 

the National Association of Scientific Angling 

Clubs, copies of which may be had upon appli¬ 

cation to the secretary. 

Silver cups will be awarded to the champion 

in each event. 

Trophies for second and third places will be 

silver and bronze fobs. 

Suitable tokens for the fourth and fifth 

places will be provided. 

N. A. S. A. C. headquarters are at Great 

Northern Hotel, corner of Jackson boulevard 

and Dearborn street. 

Business meeting and election of officers at 

6:30 p. m.. Sept. 4. 

N. A. S. A. C. dinner will be at Great North¬ 

ern Hotel, Friday, Sept. 6, at 8:30 p. m. 

A Mess of Striped Bass. 
(From issue of Sept. 11, 1873.) 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

One morning I jumped from my bed as the 

sun was lifting his head above the eastern 

horizon, and having hastily swallowed my 

breakfast, jumped on a horse car and arrived 

at the foot of Court street in good time. The 

“Marie” was quickly lowered into her native 

element, and placing my traps aboard, I started 

for Oyster Island, where I had caught a fine lot 

a few days before. But on getting out into the 

North River the wind left me, and I drifted 

down to Robin’s Reef, thinking to sail up on 

the flood. I hailed the old light-keeper, and he 

consoled me by saying that there were no fish; 

that even they were affected by the hard times 

and would not bite, no, not they! they knew too 

much now-a-days, “and then he wanted the loan 

of two or three fishing crabs, which he promised 

to return ‘the very next time I came that way.’ ” 

“Well,” I soliloquized, “I suppose I must 

wait,” and as it was our dinner-time (io o’clock), 

I let go killock that I could just rig out my rods 

(I always fish with two), and throw my lines 

over “for the fun of the thing.” I did so. And 

now for dinner. I had just reached out for my 

cold-cut, something, by the way, so often ob¬ 

tained when least desired, when whang, bang, 

went my short rod against my leg. “Good 

gracious!” I exclaimed, what’s up now? a con¬ 

founded dog-fish, I suppose, and I reached out 

for my “sticker” to punch him with. But my 

rod and line soon told me a different story by 

the sharp and quick dashes that they made from 

one side of the boat to the other; and then fifty 

yards of line ran out like a flash. I seized the 

rod and the sport began; and, after an exciting 

pull, he rolled over alongside, and displayed the 

proportions of a fine bass. But he was hooked 

only by the tender and fragile part of the 

mouth, and on the least strain I would be sure 

to lose him. It was a nervous minute, I assure 

you. It is wonderful how electricity or some¬ 

thing else does run up your line, and down your 

rod, and all through your arms and legs at such 

a moment. Fie made another run, but I hauled 

him gently and safely, and soon had him again 

alongside. In placing my landing net under him 

he gave one more “flirt” for freedom, and ' 

broke the hook from his mouth, but, luckily, 

fell into my net, and in another minute I had 

him in the boat; he was a noble fish. The ex¬ 

citement of catching this fellow caused me to 

forget, for the moment that I had another rod 

and line out; and when I did look for my float, 

I perceived another fish had hold of the hook, 

and had run off two hundred feet of line. So 

to work I went, with a will, to fetch him in, but 

before I could do so my short rod was again 

hard at work bumping against my legs like mad. 

And so they kept it up until I had my car 

alongside full of fish, and nearly all my boat, 

too. Now and then a common tern would skim 

over me, stop an instant, look at me with his 

black lustrous eyes, and dart away again seem¬ 

ing to think, “nicking the fins, ain't he?” Well, 

kind reader, I kept nicking them until nature 

tired, and then I left off, and fixed my fixings, 

for they were really out of gear. My old rod 

was all sorts of shapes, and my reels so wet and 

full of crab and scales that they jammed. At 

5 o’clock p. m., I had strength enough left to 

set my fore sail, and let the little “Marie” go. 

She seemed to know that I was in a hurry and 

fairly skipped over the waves. I will not tell 

you my success that day in numbers, but I will 

say that on reaching the landing the news spread 

around quickly enough, and several families had 

a good supper on bass and weakfish that 

evening. 

Now, gentle reader, did you ever have some 

bright and beautiful day fastened on your heart 

string’s memory? If so, perhaps it was when 

you were a youth and killed your first bird on 

the wing; perhaps it was your first string of 

“sunnies”; or perhaps it was the first time that 

you saw Julia’s big blue eye looking fully at 

you, and made you feel “just so,” and you went 

home and tried to sleep but could not, but for 

all that you were “kind of happy” and never 

forgot that “peculiar” day. So was this day 

with me; one of the glorious clouds of memory 

fringed with gold. I think of it over and over 

again and it always makes me happy. I can call 

back the most minute acts of the fish, how I 

just saved one big fellow, and how another made 

me think I had a “rouser,” but it was only a 

one-pounder hooked on the outside of his gills; 

how I sailed home as the sun was throwing his 

slanting rays over the place “out of the Union.” 

and beginning to grow dim and foggy, I thought 

all the world was happy because I was. It was 

a joy of the heart that only a fisherman can ex¬ 

perience, for he feels at peace with all the world 

after “nicking the fins.” Squeteague. 
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The Phantom Rabbit of Buck’s Alders 

A Boyhood Recollection 

By FRANK L. BAILEY 

BUCK’S ALDERS lie in the very heart of 

Buck’s Woods, just back of where the old 

“Fort Sumpter” school house once stood, 

down in Harpswell, Maine. A tangled mass of 

alders, the poorest place in the world to shoot 

with any degree of certainty, and the best place 

in the world to get one’s feet wet with the high¬ 

est degree of certainty. 

There were various and sundry reasons why 

the long-eared quadruped was dubbed the Phan¬ 

tom Rabbit. One was because he developed his 

white winter coat long before the other rabbits 

had “turned,” and the other, and most striking 

reason, I will proceed to explain. 

Frank and I, at the age of fourteen and six¬ 

teen, respectively, came into possession of one 

of those heavy, long blue-barreled ' horse” pis¬ 

tols, such as are sometimes advertised by the big 

department stores where it is claimed that they 

are bought direct from the U. S. Government. 

You’ve seen the kind, cap nipples inserted in the 

cylinder, take-down ramrod beneath the barrel. 

One beautiful Indian summer afternoon in 

November we took the pistol up in Buck’s 

Woods for a tryout. We were a little wary as 

to the range of the old weapon, for we had dis¬ 

covered that it would carry a mile or two when 

heavily loaded, and we weren’t anxious about 

shooting anybody over in Freeport. Still, with 

a deal of circumspection it would be fairly safe 

to use it. 
Loading it with a goodly quantity of ‘‘sea 

shooting” black powder, we peered down into 

the barrel to see if everything looked all right, 

then plunged into the alders. Imagine our sur¬ 

prise upon entering a small clearing to behold 

a big white rabbit sitting quietly in the sun, not 

more than fifteen yards away. Holding the 

ancient weapon with both hands, I brought it 

lo a level with the rabbit’s white breast and 

fired. The old arm roared like a cannon, and 

when the smoke had cleared away, Mr. Rabbit 

sat there perfectly still in his tracks, never bat¬ 

ting an eyelash. To say that I was surprised 

would be putting it mildly. I was dumbfounded, 

paralyzed. Drawing tiie hammer back and aim¬ 

ing lower I pulled again. Same result, nothing 

doing; he sat in the original position. Then I 

silently passed the pistol over to Frank and won¬ 

dered what was holding the rabbit up on the 

other side. 

Frank was pretty nervous by this time, but 

managed to calm down sufficiently to put up a 

fairly respectable aim and he fired. If you’ll be¬ 

lieve me that animal sat in the same place; he 

hadn’t moved the fraction of an inch so car as 

we could see. That was too much for me, and 

I fell over on the ground, twisting and squirm¬ 

ing in a paroxysm of mirth. There was one shot 

left, and Frank took a step forward. I believe 

he had partially resolved to try the toe of his 

boot, then the old pistol belched forth, smoke 

and flame, and the rabbit leaping into the air 

turned a complete back somersault and disap¬ 

peared over the top of the alders. Frank and I 

gazed at each other in awed silence. “Darn!” 

gasped Frank; “what was it?” I wasn’t quite 

sure myself, so I couldn't say. 

We examined the spot that the rabbit had 

vacated in such a spectacular manner, then we 

hunted the place where he must have landed; 

not a sight, sound or hair; everything was 

serene. We berated ourselves roundly for not 

bringing a gun, and quietly slunk away, feeling 

rather peeved and not a little cross. 

The next Saturday afternoon we hunted the 

alders thoroughly, and were about to give it up, 

when Frank suggested that we separate, being 

careful to whistle frequently in order to inform 

each other of our whereabouts. I agreed, and 

taking positions about thirty yards apart, set our 

course in the general direction of ’Bijah’s Hill. 

We had covered but a short distance when Frank 

fired. “Look out for her!” he called. I needed 

no warning. The oncoming rush of wings was 

sufficient, and throwing up my gun, caught the 

partridge just as she scaled through the small 

opening ahead. Down she came, one wing dang¬ 

ling helplessly, while she scudded off under the 

alders. Slipping a shell into my single 12-bore, 

I started in pursuit, not a moment too soon, for 

she was covering the ground at a lively rate. 

Catching sight of her as she dove into a clump 

of dead brake, I fired, and she beat a death tat¬ 

too on the dry leaves. Not stopping to load, I 

walked forward to secure the dead bird, when 

a white streak shot out from under my very feet. 

It was the Phantom Rabbit, and there I stood 

open-mouthed, with an empty gun in my hand. 

A flash, and he was gone. Then I heard Frank 

fire, followed by the crash of a falling body. 

Shaking all over, I ran in the direction of the 

commotion, expecting to find him killed or mor¬ 

tally wounded. “What is it?” I cried as he 

picked himself up, looking sheepishly into my 

white face. “Why,” he blurted excitedly, “that 

darned cuss run right between my legs.” 

“Thunder!” I exclaimed increduously, “you’re 

joking!” Joking nothing,” he maintained stout¬ 

ly. “When I heard you shoot I got ready for 

something, and the first thing I knew there was 

a white streak coming at me. I didn’t have time 

to get my gun up. I just pulled, and he went 

right plumb through me.” “What were you 

doing down on the ground?” I asked. “Caught 

my toe and fell down,” he explained, studying 

a dent in his gun stock. I doubted the veracity 

of this statement exceedingly, but it was his 

privilege to lie out of it if he chose, so appar¬ 

ently I accepted. Frank had jumped two par¬ 

tridges, securing one of them, and I the other, 

so we might have been worse off after all. We 

saw nothing more of the Phantom that day, and 

returned home with our game. 

A month passed before we hunted the alders 

again, and when we did the woods were full of 

snow. Everywhere stretched the soft white 

blanket. It covered the old familiar paths. It 

made the stumps appear like white-garbed giants, 

and it clung to the spruce limbs, ready at the 

least provocation to release its hold and slide 

silently down between one’s neck and coat collar. 

The little streams were silent, and the old brook 

that crossed the wood road lay buried beneath 

the feathery white mantle. Save for the voice 

of a chickadee here and there as he warmed 

himself in the winter sun, everything appeared 

to be held tightly in the grip of the Forest King. 

Plunging knee deep in the white mass, we 

entered the alders and came across a rabbit’s 

track. .1 measured the distance from one hind 

foot print to the other. They were about a gun 

length apart, and looked comparatively fresh. 

“It’s him all right,” avowed Frank. “Nothing 

else could ever travel with that stride.” We fol¬ 

lowed the track for a while until it carried us 

out of the alders to a stone wall near “Fort 

Sumpter” school house. There we gave it up 

and returned to the starting point. As we passed 

beneath a low spruce there was a rush of wings, 

and a partridge disappeared in a cloud of snow, 

filling our faces with a generous quantity of 

the powdery crystals and robbing us of a shot. 

In the midst of a clearing we brushed the 

snow from a fallen tree and sat down, glad 

enough of the opportunity after our weary 

tramp. We had been sitting perhaps fifteen 

minutes, when Frank started up suddenly, listen¬ 

ing. “What is it?” I asked. “Sounds like the 

bay of a hound,” he answered. “You don’t 

s’pose one of those stray dogs of Will Merri- 

man’s has picked up a rabbit track, do you?” 

“Possibly,” I replied, ardently hoping that such 

might be the case. “I’ll bet a nickel he’s jumped 

the old Phantom,” ventured Frank. “Glory be. 

if he has.” 

The hound’s voice sounded again, this time 

in a long quivering wail. “He’s coming,” Frank 

exclaimed, all of a tremble. “Let’s get under 

cover.” We crouched behind the tree with guns 

cocked and waited, our ears open to the slightest 

sound. The hound was giving tongue freely 

now, and his approaching cry called several times 

in succession, telling us that the scent was grow¬ 

ing warmer. The Phantom was making for the 

alders, his old familiar stamping ground. When 

the call came again it seemed further away, and 

after a few anxious moments, Frank said: “You 

don’t s’pose he’s running him in a circle, do 

you?” I thought it might be just possible, it 
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being a trick that a rabbit sometimes works on 

a dog. The question was suddenly settled be- 

yond°doubt, however, for the long-eared quarry 

with one tremendous leap sprang into view at 

the further end of the clearing, then stopped 

abruptly to listen. What a picture he made, 

sitting there alert, with muscles tense, waiting! 

And as I view that superbly-made piece of physi¬ 

cal mechanism I could seem to feel its greatness, 

and my conscience smote me sharply. Only for 

a second was he motionless, then with another 

bound he was coming toward us. Frank was 

shivering like a man with a chill, and I well, 

I'm not saying anything about myself. We 

leveled our guns over the fallen tree, full on 

the approaching white breast and pulled. The 

rabbit gave one convulsive leap into the air, then 

went down in a heap. An instant later the dog 

appeared with a yelp, and nosing the dead rabbit 

for a moment, backed off and sat down, watch¬ 

ing us expectantly as we walked over and se¬ 

cured the prize. 

The Hunting Story Weakness. 

No one knows how ancient is the practice 

of making fun of hunters and fishermen when 

they tell of their adventures and exploits in the 

field. We may feel certain that it is very old. 

No doubt in their day the other sons of Cush 

used to joke Nimrod when he came in after a 

dav’s hunting and told what he had seen. In¬ 

deed, if the Scriptural tale is to be under¬ 

stood just as it reads, the community was 

small, and it may well enough be that all 

the great-grandsons of Noah enjoyed their little 

jests at the expense of their cousin. Probably 

he did not greatly mind their jeers, and kept 

telling his hunting stories over and over again, 

until at last he believed them himself. Such 

stories and such jokes are a part of the stock 

in trade of many newspaper writers at the pres¬ 

ent day, and the same stories are told century 

after century. 
Away back in 1574 there was published in 

Italian, at Brescia, a little book on etiquette, 

which was soon translated into French, and a 

little later to English, and printed in London 

in 1581. It is called “The Civile Conversation 

of M. Steven Guazzo, written first in Italian and 

now translated out of French by George Pettier 

The volume purports to be a dialogue between 

the author’s younger brother, Roberto, and his 

friend Anniball, a famous physician, in which 

the human nature of the day is admirably de¬ 

picted. On the one hand the foibles, arrogance, 

vanity, vulgarity and pretentiousness of society 

are treated; and on the other appreciation is 

expressed of such good qualities as tact, gener¬ 

osity, social charm and honesty, which oppose 

themselves to the weaknesses so often seen. 

The book is full of quaint and delightful satire, 

but almost all of it good natured. 

Save for the slightly different dress in which 

it is clothed—for the language is that of Shakes¬ 

peare’s time—the book presents a very fair pic¬ 

ture of the society by which people are sur¬ 

rounded to-day, especially those who live in large 

communities. 

One of the little stories told to satirize those 

individuals who have formed the habit of draw¬ 

ing the ‘ long bow” deals with a hunting story 

that even then was old. Roberto says: 

There are divers which thinke to get the name of 

pleasant conceited fellowes, by telling some monstrous 

strange tale, to make the hearers merie, or cause them 

to marvell, and crave the Poets priviledge, to use the 

figure Hyperbole at their pleasure. Like as hee, which 

tolde that going a hunting, hee found a Poore so olde, 

that hee was become starke blinde, and that another 

young Poore for very compassion, put his taile into the 

olde ones mouth, and so lead him out to feede: Now 

hee shooting at them, cut of the young Poores tai.e, 

which hung still in the olde Poores mouth, and running 

quickly, tooke the taile in his hand, and brought the 

poore Poore by a long way even unto the Citie, thinking 

stil that his fellowe had lead him. 

Annib. I thinke it troubled him more to tell this 

tale, then to leade the Poore. 

Guaz. These fellowes perswade themselves so 

earnestly to beleeve a lye, that they wouid have you 

beieeve it too, and if you doe not, they thinke you mis¬ 

use them." 

There are few of the failings of men and 

women that are not alluded to in this very de¬ 

lightful work, the chief charm of which is its 

simplicity, and freedom from any attempt to 

instruct. The reader is credited with sufficient 

intelligence to draw from the dialogue his own 

conclusion and to act upon it, and the instruc¬ 

tion is offered in the most effective way, by good- 

natured ridicule of the weaknesses to which at¬ 

tention is called. 

At the present day the volume is scarcely 

known, for the last edition was printed in 1586. 

It has been pointed out, however, by a writer 

in the Nineteenth Century that the book had a 

considerable vogue at the time of its publication, 

and that it probably was well known to Shakes¬ 

peare who from it may have learned much 

about the manners and ways of the different 

classes of Italian society which he transferred 

to those of his plays in which the action was 

located in Italy or in Southern Europe. 

Hunting in California. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

The deer season commenced in a number 

of coast counties on Aug. 1, and many fat bucks 

have already been bagged. In Santa Cruz county 

tile season opened two weeks earlier, and a num¬ 

ber ot deer were killed in the Big Basin section, 

but most of these have been in velvet. This 

early hunting is not looked upon with favor by 

the majority of sportsmen, but no relief can be 

expected until the Legislature meets two years 

hence. 

M. V. Brazil, a dairyman of Novato, was 

arrested recently on the charge of having vio¬ 

lated the law in regard to killing does. He 

pleaded not guilty before Justice H. J. Conradt, 

claiming that during the past year he had slain 

but one buck. However, the evidence was pro¬ 

duced, this consisting of a barrel of deer meat, 

the hides of two does, a buck and six "green ’ 

front legs. The justice scouted the dairyman’s 

story of a freak animal and fined him $75. 

Judge Edgar T. Zook has ruled that the 

Marin county ordinance cannot bar the posses¬ 

sion of venison, except during the month of 

August, but expressed the opinion that the ordi¬ 

nance prohibiting the slaying of deer in that 

county during July was valid. A test case was 

held to determine whether it would be lawful 

for hunters to ship game through Marin county 

from other counties or to have deer meat in 

their possession that came from the outside. 

Marin county is paying bounties for var¬ 

mints killed within its borders as follows: 

Coyotes, $2.50; wildcats, $1; raccoons, foxes, 

weasels and skunks, fifty cents; ground squirrels 

and Cooper hawks, ten cents; gophers and blue- 

jays, five cents. Almost $800 has been paid out 

in bounties since the first of the year. 

Prof. Bruner and his Bug Basket. 

BY LILLIAN S. LOVELAND. 

Prof. Lawrence Bruner, head of the De¬ 

partment of Entomology in the University, and 

State Entomologist for Nebraska, came up to 

Pelican Lake in Northern Minnesota for a vaca¬ 

tion. He left the Nebraska bugs to the care of 

competent assistants and announced that he was 

going to leave all his work behind and have a 

real vacation—that he would row, fish, gather 

blueberries, read and loaf as he pleased. Still, 

according to his invariable custom, he brought 

along his butterfly net, pins and trays, insect 

basket, etc., in case he should find some new 

insects worth collecting. 

1 he region around Pelican Lake was rich 

in his kind of game, and he gave up many a 

pleasure excursion to go collecting, especially on 

certain days when the bugs were out in great 
numbers. 

He not only caught and pinned many valu¬ 

able specimens for his own collection, but made 

sets of forty of insects not found in Nebraska 

for use in his classes. All these were care¬ 

fully arranged in trays and placed in the insect 

basket, they were too precious to be entrusted 

to any hands but his own, and he planned to 

carry the basket with him on the train back to 
Lincoln. 

The baggage wagon with old Sol Marquis 

driving had been gone about half an hour, and 

the Bruners were waiting for the automobile to 

carry them to the station, when Prof. Brunei- 

exclaimed, “Where’s my insect basket? I put 

it one side, so it shouldn't be loaded on the 
wagon.” 

"I haven t seen it," Mrs. Bruner answered. 

"Well-, it’s gone on the wagon in spite of 

me. It’s sure to be smashed with all those 

trunks and suit cases. There’s my whole sum¬ 

mer's work gone! I thought I had put it out 

of sight, but I suppose some meddling busybody 

loaded it on when I wasn’t looking. Well, I’ll 

be—” and Prof. Bruner came as near using cuss 

words as a man of his kindly nature and Chris- 

tion character permitted. As it was, he fumed 

and fussed and scolded most emphatically. Mrs. 

Bruner was sympathetic, but hadn't noticed 

where he had put the basket. 

Mrs. Steel, one of the neighboring campers, 

had come out to bid the Bruners good-bye, and 

was sitting on a log near by, when she noticed 

a queer looking basket back of the Bruner cabin. 

"I wonder if the Bruners haven’t forgotten 

that basket,” she said to her son. "I will speak 

to Mrs. Bruner about it, and they can take it 

with them in the automobile if it is theirs.” 

When Mrs. Bruner showed the professor 

the basket, he admitted it was in the exact place 

where he had left it, but he grabbed it with 

great eagerness and shortly afterward when the 

automobile left camp there he sat with his 

precious basket on his knees. 

Figures show that live stock raising is in¬ 

creasing so rapidly that Minnesota will soon 

rank among the greatest of the live stock pro¬ 

ducing States. 
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AMERICAN FISHERIES SOCIETY. 

In another column appears a notice of the 

annual meeting of the American Fisheries So¬ 

ciety. Here is an organization entitled to sup¬ 

port of every fisherman. The dues are only $2 

a year, and benefits innumerable. Mr. Angler, 

mail your little check for two dollars to George 

H. Graham, Secretary American Fisheries So¬ 

ciety, Springfield, Mass. It is a big work with 

small support, worthy and well qualified to have 

your co-operation. Give it. 

FRANCIS BURTON HARRISON. 

While strong men like Francis Burton 

Harrison are indispensable in the Legisla¬ 

ture in Washington, no finer man could have 

been appointed by President Wilson as Gover¬ 

nor-General of the Philippines. Keen, sympa¬ 

thetic, educated, a man of his word, always on 

the side of fair play, an ideal legislator, gives Mr. 

Harrison precisely the qualities needed as an insu¬ 

lar head. What Congress has lost the little yellow 

men have gained, and Congressman Harrison’s 

precept will make better men on the Archipelago. 

We congratulate President Wilson on his fore¬ 

sight and the Filipinos on their good fortune. 

Francis Burton Harrison is a sportsman, a 

reader of Forest and Stream, and a man among 

men. His success is most deserved. 

A BIRD IN THE HAT. 

Millinery interests—the bird killers’ trust— 

seems, through lack of interest on the part of 

American women and Washington politics, to 

have control of the imported feather situation. 

They work on the theory, financially practical to 

them at the present time, that a bird in the hat 

is worth ten in the bush. As legislators in Wash¬ 

ington refuse to hear the plea of the few in¬ 

dividuals working incessantly for the House pro¬ 

vision of the tariff bill prohibiting importation 

of bird plumage, let us appeal to the American 

woman, and let that appeal come from the men 

who subscribe for Forest and Stream. Let them 

put the proposition to their wives, sweethearts, 

sisters and to all of those that the feather trust 

is trying to drive into wearing a bird carcass in¬ 

stead of an equally decorative hat ornament. No 

woman—that is, no good, true woman, the kind 

of women we know—prefers a dead bird to a 

live one. Not any of these women would have 

one dead bird in the hat in preference to ten in 

the bush. Let’s talk to our women about the 

much-discussed clause in the agricultural bill. 

Suppose we make an agreement with suf¬ 

fragettes something like this; If they will give 

us one-tenth of their support, we will do our 

best for votes for women—a bird for a vote; 

that seems fair. If the 4,000,000 women who 

demand the vote will demand an artificial hat 

decoration, milliners will realize that a bird is 

rather a distasteful hat dressing, and that the 

American woman, of whom we all are so proud, 

prefers a bird in the bush to ten in the hat. 

DOES RACING ENCOURAGE GAMBLING? 
(From issue of Aug. 21, 1873.) 

This tendency of racing to encourage 

gambling and to promote the breed of blacklegs 

is a serious and growing objection, the most 

serious perhaps of all objections, to the sport 

of the Turf. But race-horses are not dice of 

necessity: and there is no necessary connection 

between horse-racing and gambling, because a 

bet is the touchstone of an Englishman’s sin¬ 

cerity, and as long as this is the case it is as 

hopeless to attempt to put down gambling by 

suppressing races as it would be to talk of 

arresting the sun by stopping our chronometers. 

It cannot be done. Parliament might interdict 

horse-racing to-morrow, and make it a penal 

offence to book a bet upon a race for a pair of 

gloves or a white hat. But gambling would still 

be carried on; and it is an open question even 

now whether more money does not change 

hands on the Stock Exchange in the course of 

a single fortnight in what are really and truly 

gambling transactions than changes hands at 

Tattersall’s, and on the race course of England, 

in a year. It is a foible of Englishmen, and all 

we can do is to make the best of it. Tattersall’s 

is not the only spot within the four seas where 

gambling is carried on. It penetrates the whole 

of our social and commercial life. It is the life 

and soul of much of our trade. The ironmasters 

of Staffordshire gamble in iron-warrants. The 

brokers and bankers of Liverpool gamble in 

cottonbales. The Manchester men gamble in 

gray shirtings. The merchants and brokers of 

Mark Lane gamble in corn. The shipowners of 

the Tyne and the northeastern ports gamble 

with their cargoes and crews. It is, in fact, 

hard to find anything in which some of us are 

not gambling more or less all through the year, 

from molasses to madollapans. The sports of 

the Turf are in themselves a healthy, manly, in¬ 

vigorating pastime; and the pastime, with 

steeplechasing, hunting, boat-racing, and the 

rest of our sports, has helped to make the 

national character what it is. An Englishman 

loves a horse as much as an Arab does. It is 

an instinct with us all. It is in the blood. You 

cannot eradicate it; and perhaps on the whole, 

it is hardly desirable to attempt to eradicate it; 

for people must have sport of some sort, and if 

they cannot have healthy and exhilarating 

sports, like those at Epsom and Newarket, they 

will take to something worse. Horse-racing is 

at least a humaner sport than bull-fighting. It 

is healthier than the cards and dice of the 

Italian and French casinos. It is pleasanter 

than the beer-bibbing customs of the Germans. 

The Turf has, and must have, its follies and its 

vices, like everything else; and when a race¬ 

horse is turned into dice on four legs, the 

sports of the Turf take a form which true 

sportsmen themselves must reprobate as well as 

the best of us. But to say, as- one of the 

severest of our satirists has said, that although 

the horse in itself is one of the noblest animals, 

it is the only animal which develops in its com¬ 

panion the worst traits of our nature, is to- do 

an injustice to the horse as well as to its rider; 

and if the observation were true, it would apply 

quite as much to the highest and noblest of our 

race as it does to the troop of blacklegs who 

are to be found on every race-course. 

[This is reprinted to show that forty years 

ago it was a question whether racing could be 

conducted without gambling.—Editor.] 

THAT FIRST MEAL. 

Unfeeling critics sometimes have found 

fault with writers of sporting sketches because 

of their proneness to chronicle their emotions 

on sitting down to the first meal in the woods, 

to expatiate on the savory qualities of the camp 

food, and to aver as a meritorious claim that 

the party “did full justice to” the cook, the 

cooking or the food. As we have pointed out, 

the secret of this is that one finds in the forest 

an appetite and a relish for food, which any 

sensible doctor would declare to be unerring 

indications of improved physical condition. A 

prominent authority opines that “the cost of 

living in the woods is not to be estimated by 

its cost at home. The fact is well established 

by experience that the consumption per head is 

at least double in the woods what it is outside.” 

And when a man finds in his camp a new 

stomach and a new palate, a new capacity and 

a new appreciation of food, why should he not 

be given the privilege of relating his good for¬ 

tune and putting it into permanent record as 

among those things worth while in going fishing 

and shooting? 

THE PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE 
SWORD, BUT— 

“The pen is mightier than the sword,” and 

then the shotgun and rifle and bowie knife and 

revolver. Armed with all of these, many a bold 

and courageous man would fail to “reduce to 

possession” the mighty and ferocious game he 

so comfortably and so expeditiously slays with 

his pen when he sits down in the shade to work 

up an animal story for a Sunday newspaper. 

Fireflies. 
BY PAUL BRANDRETH. 

A myriad little golden lamps 

Glance hither, yon and nigh, 

As flit the jocund fireflies 

Beneath the summer sky. 

Like motes from heaven’s nebula:, 

Like fairy starshine spun, 

Athwart the velvet, moonlit wood, 

They dip and flash and run. 

Each tiny flame, each glow-worm light, 

That glides through bough and leaf, 

Doth symbolize the soul of man, 

The doubt and the belief. 

For as the transient beam is quenched, 

Ere yet it floateth high, 

So, out of darkness burns again 

The spark that cannot die. 
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Stamford One-Design Schooner Class. 

The performance of the Stamford one-de¬ 

sign schooner class during the races in the Sound 

and on the New York Y. C. cruise have shown 

these vessels to be such a pronounced success 

that unusual interest has been aroused, and much 

attention directed toward these smart little ves¬ 

sels. 

They were designed by Cox & Stevens and 

built by Robert Jacob, the dimensions being: 

Length over all, 62 feet; water line, 40 feet; 

beam, 11 feet, and draft, 7 feet. They are pole- 

masted vessels of the knockabout type, having 

no bowsprit, and the main boom extending but 

a short distance beyond the transom. 

The proposition presented to the designers 

originally was to produce a schooner that could 

be handled with two paid hands, and would have 

comfortable cruising accommodations for five 

persons in addition to the crew, including one 

double stateroom, a large toilet and ample stow¬ 

age space and roomy galley and comfortable 

accommodations for the crew. 

To meet these requirements and turn out a 

vessel which with relatively heavy displacement 

and small sail area would still be remarkably 

fast was a difficult proposition, and yet the re¬ 

sults of the racing this season have demonstrated 

that the problem has been solved most satisfac¬ 

torily. 

These schooners have been tried out in every 

condition of weather and sea and have proved 

admirable sea boats, carrying their sail well, and 

in all but the very lightest weather have shown- 

a remarkable turn of speed. 

As an illustration of this fact it may be 

noted that when racing in company with the P 

class sloops, they have always made a good show¬ 

ing, boat for boat on even terms, and on several 

occasions have beaten the best time of the P 

boats over the same course, which in itself is 

quite remarkable. On the various port to port 

runs from Larchmont to New London, and with 

the New York Y. C. fleet as far as Vineyard 

Haven, their speed was amply demonstrated, and 

in particular on the squadron run from New¬ 

port to Vineyard Haven for the vice-commo¬ 

dore’s cup they not only saved their time with 

a handsome margin on all the competing vessels 

in the fleet, but their corrected time for the run 

was 16m. 52s. less than that of any other 

schooner in their division. 

In appearance these little schooners are most 

attractive, having good freeboard and lively 

sheer, well balanced overhangs, and their sail 

plan, though somewhat small, presents a most 

business-like appearance. An inspection of the 

lines shows a well proportioned hull with fine 

sections, although of ample power, and one 

would anticipate, as has been proved, that they 

would be most comfortable in a seaway. 

Their cruising accommodations are extra¬ 

ordinary, the stateroom being as large as one 

would find in a boat of much greater dimensions, 

the saloon being ample and containing three com¬ 

fortable berths for guests, the headroom being 

liberal and the ventilation unusually well taken 
care of. 

Four of these vessels have been racing this 

year, the owners being Edward Corning, C. K. 

G. Billings, H. C. Smith and I. E. Raymond, and 

it is anticipated that several additional schooners 

will be built into this class during the winter. 

Weekly Yacht Review. 

The Atlantic Y. C. race week was eminent¬ 

ly successful, winners being: Spider, Rohilla, 

Yuron, Little Dipper, Skylark, Joy, Virginia, M. 

& N. II., Emperor, Alice, Amanita, Virginia, 

Cyric, Eaglet, Star, Faraway, Pokealong, Cab- 

bage, Triton. M. & N. II. captured the Lipton 

cup, Virginia won the Thompson trophy as well 

as the Blackton challenge cup. 

At the Manhasset Bay Y. C. the wind was 

so light that the annual closed regatta was post¬ 

poned. However, Mr. Nilsson refused to go to 

his mooring, so he picked up a race with Mr. 

Frazer, owner of the Catseye, one of the Glen 

Cove jewels, and a couple of the Sound schooners 

went once over the scores and trimmed them all 
very handily. 

At the Jamaica Bay Y. C., Commodore 

Hamilton won out in the Q class with Clinco. 

At the Boston Y. C., winners were: Sayo- 

nara, Mildred IV., Tyro, Helen, Moslem II., 

Bessie, Nicknack, Pollywog, Dartwell, Radint, 

Neemer, Lethe, H. Lindsey, Idalia. 

Gloucester Y. C. winners were: Nereid, 

Clorindia, Winsome and Meave. 

Beverly Y. C. winners in the tenth race of 

the series were: Kocoona, Sea Coon, Charmion 

and Endeavor. 

At Duxbury the three events resulted in 

winnings for Answer, Kit and Midget. 

At Annisquam winners were: Meow II. 

and Tabasco. 

At Manchester in the one-design class, 

Astoria won by a little less than im. 

In the third and final race of the series at 

the Newport Yacht Racing Association for the 

50-footers, Iroquois, sailed by N. R. Ellis, 

owner, won by 42s. 

At the New Rochelle Y. C., Josephine beat 

Joyant by about im. Others winners being: 

Rowdy, Elemah, Van Dalia, Alert, Alerion, 

Babette, Robin Hood II., White Cap, Sapphire, 

Mile. Boss. 
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New York Y. C. 

AUTUMN CUPS—THURSDAY, SEPT. 4, I913. 

Entries.—Entries should be filed with the 

committee before 4 p. m., Sept. 3, but entries may 

be received until the “warning signal.” 

Time Limit.—A class race in which one yacht 

has not finished before one-half hour after sun¬ 

set will be declared off. 

Courses.—The courses are indicated and de¬ 

scribed on the Glen Cove racing chart, and are 

distinguished by numbers and by letters indicat¬ 

ing marks. If a different course from those de¬ 

scribed on the chart is selected, the committee 

will signal the course by setting code signals 

designating the marks in the order of rounding. 

Course Signals.—The courses for the fleet 

divisions will be shown before the preparatory 

signal is made by displaying each division letter 

and the course number (or code signals indicat¬ 

ing the course). 

If a course is to be sailed twice around, the 

course number (or code signals) will be set 

above figure 2. 

Division A—Classes B, C, D, E, L, New 
York fifties and M. 

Division B—Classes F. 40-foot schooners, N, 

P, New York Y. C. thirties and Sound schooners. 

Starting Signals.—Attention will be called to 

each signal by a gun or whistle. 

A starting signal will be the preparatory 

signal for the next class to start. 

Warning, 12 M., one white ball. 

Preparatory, 12105 p. m., blue peter ball. 

Start for Classes B, C, D and E, 12:10 p. m., 

one red ball. 

Start for Class New York Y. C. fifties, 12:15 

p. m., two red balls. 

Start for Classes F, L, M, N and 40-foot 

schooners, 12 :20 p. m., three red balls. 

Start for Classes P and New York Y. C. 

thirties, 12:25 p. m., four red balls. 

Start for Sound schooners, 12:30 p. m„ five 

red balls. 

All starts will be “one-gun starts.” 

Recall Signal.—White ball with red band. 

The committee will hail the yacht, but failure 

to set the ball will not relieve the penalty for 

having crossed the starting line before the proper 

signal. 

Special Signals.—G, race postponed until 

later in the day at fifteen minute intervals; H, 

race postponed for the day; J, race declared off; 

M, race will finish at this mark. 

When at the finish the committee boat will 

hoist a red ball, and in fog will, “at intervals 

of not more than one minute, ring the bell 

rapidly for about five seconds,” and at intervals of 

two minutes will sound three short whistle blasts. 

Prizes.—There will be a prize for first, if 

two or more start; a prize for second, if four 

or more start; and a prize for third, if eight or 

more start in any class. 

New York Y. C. fifties, thirties, 40-foot 

schooners and Sound schooners will sail as one- 

design classes and under their respective class 

rules. 

Extra copies of these sailing directions, or 

charts of the course, can be obtained from the 

regatta committee at the club house. 

Regatta Committee—H. deB. Parsons, Chair¬ 

man ; J. M. Macdonough, C. Sherman Hoyt. 

National Archery Tournament. 
The National Archery Association of the 

L’nited States held its thirty-fifth annual tourna¬ 

ment on Aug. 19, 20, 21 and 22, 1913, on Soldiers’ 

Field, Boston, Mass. 

The weather the first day was cool with a 

high gusty northeast wind, reaching forty miles 

an hour; weather was cool and sunny. On the 

second and third days these conditions continued 

with the wind varying and most puzzling. 

The general arrangement of the program 

was the same as the previous, except that the 

DR. J. W. DOUGHTY, 

\\ inner, National Archery Association Tournament, 1913. 

second American and second York rounds were 

counted as both regular and handicap. 

J he quality of the shooting was badly af¬ 

fected by the baffling and violent gusts of wind. 

Only one record was broken, that of the ladies’ 

flight shot. The striking event of the tourna¬ 

ment was the winning of the York round cham¬ 

pionship by Dr. J. W. Doughty, of Tacoma, 

Washington, a new archer who had only shot 

a bow for four months and a half, and who won 

the championship with five points, beating the 

last champion on the point system. On both the 

York and Columbia rounds the leading score was 

beaten by a less score on account of the point 

system. In the case of the York round one hit 

one at 100 yards would have changed the result 

or two hits two at any range. In the latter case 

it would have changed the result to eight points 

for Mr. Bryant’s score and one point for Dr. 

Doughty’s score. 

Dr. Doughty is the second man in the asso¬ 

ciation within recent years to win his first tour¬ 

nament. George Phillips Bryant won in St. 

Louis in 1904 with 192-820, and like Dr. Doughty 

he had begun shooting only the spring of that 

year. Dr. Doughty is a pupil of Will H. Thomp¬ 

son and draws low, like his teacher, but not so 

low as that great archer. 

It was a great pleasure to meet Mr. Thomp¬ 

son again after his enforced two years’ absence. 

Despite the injury to his left arm, he shoots in 

his old grand form, but there is a weakness in 

the arm which does not permit long sustained 

steadiness. Another archer whose presence was 

most welcome was Prof. M. Bross Thomas, of 

Lake Forest, Ill. It was his first tournament in 

a number of years. The absence of Dr. E. B. 

Weston, of Chicago, and W. A. Clark, of Cin¬ 

cinnati, was deeply regretted by all. 

The annual dinner in the Hotel Bellevue, 

where the association made their headquarters, 

was held Friday evening and was followed by 

the annual business meeting. The manager of 

the Bellevue made his hostelry a most pleasant 

home for the visiting archers, and the dinner 

was greatly enjoyed. After the distribution of 

prizes, President Gray announced that the se¬ 

lection of the next meeting place was in order. 

Dr. Elmer, of Wayne, Pa., extended a cordial 

invitation to Wayne on behalf of the Marion 

Cricket Club, of Haverford, and he was heartily 

seconded by some of the archers who attended 

the Wayne July 4 shoot. H. S. Taylor extended 

Chicago’s invitation, but so much was said in 

favor of Wayne that it won in a walk, with only 

a perfunctory opposition. 

Dr. Elmer was then elected president and 

Dr. O. L. Hertig, of Pittsburgh, secretary and 

treasurer. 

A discussion of the point system was known 

to be scheduled, and it then started. The up¬ 

shot was that the system of determining the 

American and Columbia round championships 

was changed to gross score, and in case of tie, 

gross hits to determine. A motion to make the 

same change with reference to the York and 

National rounds was killed. 
A motion was carried unanimously to re¬ 

enact the resolution of 1910, acknowledging and 

declaring the winners of the York and National 

rounds the champions of the association, and the 

secretary was instructed to see that the resolu¬ 

tion is incorporated in the minutes of the meet¬ 

ing. Inasmuch as all these matters involve con¬ 

stitutional changes, the votes on them are really 

of no effect. 

A motion was unanimously carried, making 

Dr. E. B. Weston and W. A. Clark life mem¬ 

bers of the association, with all dues remitted. (Yachting Notes continued on page 287.) 
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The meeting then adjourned, and early next day 

it was like the day after commencement about 

the hotel. It was a very pleasant tournament, 

despite the average poor shooting, and Boston 

and the Boston archers handled the event as last 

year with general satisfaction. From what has 

been said, there is no doubt that the Wayne 

•event will be a big one and a fine thing for the 

sport. The local interest there is great, and the 

hospitality will be unbounded. 

The scores follow: 

Double York round: 72 arrows at 100yds., 48 arrows 
at 80yds., 24 arrows at 60yds.: 

lOOvds. 80yds. 
37-165 

60yds. Total. Golds. 

G. P. Bryant, 34-140 21-107 92-412 
Melrose, Mass. 31-139 30-150 23-131 84-420 7 

65-279 67-315 44-238 176-832 19 

Dr. J. Doughty, 34-132 34-130 23-137 91-399 7 
Tacoma, Wash. 32-150 32-124 23-129 87-403 4 

66-282 66-254 46-266 178-802 ii 

H. S. Taylor. 20-76 23-103 22-100 65-279 3 
Chicago, Ill. 34-128 39-173 23-117 96-418 4 

54-204 62-276 45-217 161-697 7 

Dr. R. Elmer. 15-51 34-170 24-124 73-345 8 
Wayne, Pa. 25-79 29-121 23-127 77-327 9 

40130 63-291 47-251 150-672 17 

AY. H. Wills, 29-95 30-130 15-81 74-306 6 
New York. 29-107 30-142 21-97 80-346 5 

58-202 60-272 36-178 154-652 11 

Dr. O. Hertig, 23-79 31-125 24-138 78-342 6 
• Pittsburg', Pa. 38-122 25-107 1S-72 81-301 4 

61-201 56-232 42-210 159-643 10 

"Will Thompson, 32-128 25-95 23-133 80-356 8 
Seattle, Wash. 30-100 23-77 17-85 70-262 3 

62-228 48-172 40-218 150-618 11 

C. E. Dallin, 23-75 29-137 17-83 69-295 4 
Arlington Hts. 29-111 20-82 21-109 70-302 6 

52-186 49-219 38-192 139-597 10 

H. Richardson, 26-112 26-114 15-53 67-279 3 
Boston. 29-125 25-109 18-84 72-318 6 

55-237 51 223 33-137 139-597 9 

F. N. Clay, 17-59 30-132 22-116 69-307 10 
Bloomfield, N.J. 17-69 23-97 21-93 61-259 2 

34-128 53-229 43-209 130-566 12 

J. S. Tiles, 23-103 26-104 16-62 65-269 2 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 28-109 21-73 17-83 66-265 1 

51-212 47-177 33-145 131-534 3 

H. L. Walker, 16-56 18-96 18-94 52-246 5 
Chicago, Ill. 16-60 28-132 18-68 62-260 4 

32-116 46-228 36-162 114-506 9 

L. C. Smith, 17-77 23-81 19-83 59-241 3 
Newton, Mass. 23-89 18-64 17-85 58-238 4 

40-166 41-145 36-168 117-479 7 

Allen C. Hale, 15-45 13-45 21-91 49-181 3 
Wayne, Pa. 23-83 31-145 15-67 69-295 6 

38-128 44-190 36-158 118-476 9 

Burton P. Gray, 18-60 20-86 18-76 56-222 3 
Newton Center. 27-95 17-77 17-81 61-253 5 

45-155 37-163 35-157 117-475 8 

C. T. Swiztler, 8-38 24-114 20-88 52-240 5 
Newton Center. 13-41 27-115 18-68 58-224 2 

21-79 51-229 38-156 110-464 7 

El'is Spear, Jr., 16-62 24-94 12-54 52-210 5 
Newton, Mass. 16-46 15-69 19-87 50-202 1 

32-108 39-163 31-141 102-412 6 
S. W. Wilder, 5-25 16-66 13-55 34-146 3 

Newton. 11-51 17-59 20-88 48-198 3 

16-76 33-125 33-143 82-344 6 

Wallace Bryant, Boston- 
15-53 21-79 20-80 56-212 3 

Earl Ovington, Newton, 
8-30 

Mass.— 
19-67 15-65 42-162 2 

P. A. Edmands, Wel’esley, Mass. 
12-42 ' 14-40 13-65 39-153 2 

E. W. Frentz, Melrose, 
12-40 

Mass.— 
14-46 12-52 38-138 3 

Dr. C. S. Case, Chicago, III.— 
14-50 15-67 29-117 0 

B. P. Gray, Tr., 2-2 3-9 1-3 6-14 0 
Newton Center. 1-3 2-2 4-14 7-19 0 

3-5 5-11 5-17 13-33 0 

Double American round; 30 arrows at 60yds., 30 
arrows at 50yds. 30 arrows at 40yds. 

60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. Golds. 
Dr. R. 1“. Elmer, 28-132 27-169 29-213 84-514 12 

\\ ayne, Pa. 26-116 30-160 30-210 86-486 21 

54-248 57-329 59-423 170-1000 33 

C. E. Dallin, 26-120 26-140 29-169 81-429 11 
Arlington. 26-140 29-177 29-191 84-508 18 

52-260 55-317 58-360 165-937 29 

Dr. O. Hertig, 25-127 30-162 30-182 85-471 15 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 26-122 27-139 29-191 82-452 15 

51-249 57-301 59-373 167-923 30 

G. P. Bryant, 26-110 30-162 30-176 86-448 9 
Melrose. 24-104 29-167 30-186 83-457 10 

50-214 59-329 60-362 169-905 19 

Dr. C. S. Case, 24-98 28-162 29-185 81-445 14 
Chicago. 27-131 26-144 29-163 82-438 11 

51-229 54-306 58-348 163-883 25 

H. B. Richardson, 23-109 24-126 29-161 76*396 11 
Boston. 27-113 27-169 30-174 84-456 14 

50-222 51-295 59-335 160-852 25 

T. W. Doughty, 23-107 28-164 30-184 81-455 7 
Tacoma, Wash. 26-94 27-121 30-178 83-393 13 

49-201 55-285 60-362 164-848 20 

J. S. Jiles, 25-133 27-105 27-155 79-393 5 
Pittsburg, Pa. 22-90 28-170 28-172 78-432 14 

47-223 55-275 55-327 157-825 19 

Will Tompson. 21-113 30-162 27-165 78-440 14 
Seattle, Wash. 20-94 23-117 28-164 71-375 10 

41-207 53-279 55-329 149-815 24 

IT. S. Taylor, 23-115 25-123 26-158 74-396 10 
Chicago. 26-118 28-122 29-171 83-411 6 

49-233 53-245 55-329 157-807 16 

AY. H. Wills, 24-100 28-128 29-175 81-403 9 
New York. 26-102 24-126 30-146 SO-374 8 

50-202 52-254 59-321 161-777 17 

E. C. Smith, 21-85 26-136 29-163 76-384 6 
Newton. 18-70 29-135 30-180 77-385 9 

39-155 55-271 59-343 153-769 15 

F. N. Clay. 15-61 22-114 30-190 67-365 io 
Bloomfieid, N.J. 24-104 23-115 30-164 77-383 6 

39-165 45-229 60-354 144-748 16 

Ellis Spear, Tr., 24-125 20-80 27-145 71-351 7 
Newton. 22-106 28-132 29-157 79-395 8 

46-232 48-212 56-302 150-746 15 

PI. L. AYalker, 22-118 24-110 27-155 73-383 10 
Chicago. 22-86 20-94 28-162 70-342 5 

44-204 44-204 55-317 143-725 15 

F. A. Edmands, 19-80 23-85 29-141 71-306 3 
Wellesley, Mass. 26-90 27-133 30-170 83-393 11 

45-170 50-218 59-311 154-699 14 

S. W. Wilder, 18-78 23-95 30-168 71-341 7 
Newton. 16-58 28-132 30-168 74-358 6 

34-136 51-227 60-336 145-699 13 

A. C. Hale, 25-97 21-83 29-161 75-341 7 
Wayne, Pa. 24-84 21-97 28-148 73-329 11 

49-181 42-180 57-309 148-670 18 

Burton P. Gray, 11-39 25-95 28-148 64-282 7 
Newton Center. 26-104 25-101 30-172 81-377 6 

37-143 50-196 58-320 145-659 13 

C. T. Switzler, 19-61 23-101 29-155 71-317 6 
Newton. 22-66 26-106 28-146 76-318 8 

41-127 49-207 57-301 147-635 14 

M. B. Thomas, 13-69 20-98 28-130 61-295 9 
Take Forest, III. 22-90 27-107 28-122 77-319 6 

35-159 47-203 56-252 158-614 15 

E. W. Frentz. 9-39 24-114 30-138 63-291 o 

Melrose, Mass. 19-73 23-87 28-126 70-2S6 3 

28-112 47-201 58-264 133-577 5 

E. L. Ovington, 13-57 22-100 24-90 59-247 1 
Newton. 16-76 21-91 22-88 59-255 2 

29-133 43-191 46-178 118-502 3 

H. D. Dubois, 12-32 12-46 22-124 46 202 5 
New York. 12-50 13-45 26-120 51-215 4 

24-82 25-91 48-244 97-417 9 

B. P. Gray. Tr., 9-12 9-31 10-42 28-94 1 
Newton Center. 6-26 9-43 10-36 25-105 0 

15-47 18-74 20-78 53-199 1 

Double Columbia round; 24 arrows 
arrows at 40yds., 24 arrows at 30yds.: 

50yds. 40yds., 30yds. 
Mrs. P. Fletcher, 12-52 18-82 20-108 

Chicago, Ill. 17-91 23-115 24-138 

at 50yds., 24 

Total. Golds. 
50-242 6 
64-344 10 

29-143 

Mrs. L. Smith, 16-58 
Newton Center. 13-49 

41-197 

19-95 
21-109 

44-246 

23- 135 
24- 128 

114-586 

58-288 
58-286 

16 

4 
5 

29-107 40-204 47-263 116-574 9 

Mrs. B. P. Bray, 16-74 15-63 18-102 49-239 8 
Newton Center 19-81 17-81 17-89 53-251 7 

35-155 32-144 35-191 102-490 15 

Mrs. E. Frentz, 14-60 20-110 23-100 57-270 5 
Melrose, Mass. 13-49 16-72 20-98 49-219 5 

27-109 36-182 43-198 106-489 10 

Miss N. Pierce, 12-52 19-79 19-107 50-238 6 
Boston, Mass. 11-51 18-66 21-109 50-226 9 

23-103 37-145 40-216 100-464 15 

Miss D. Smith, 12-44 17-73 22-92 51-209 4 
Newton Center. 15-55 16-84 23-113 54-252 3 

27-99 33-157 45-205 105-461 7 

Miss Brownell, 16-G4 18-88 18-102 52-254 6 
Brookline, Mass. 17-55 15-45 16-84 48-184 4 

33-119 33-133 34-186 100-438 10 

Mrs. G. Bryant, 6-34 12-40 20-74 38-148 1 
Boston, Mass. 9-27 19-81 21-97 49-205 4 

15-61 31-121 ‘ 41-171 87-353 5 

Mrs. R. Elmer, 3-7 14-62 20-104 37-173 4 
AVayne, Pa. 3-17 13-43 21-101 37-161 5 

6-24 27-105 41-205 74-334 9 

Miss L. Rous. 7-47 9-37. 19-81 35-165 3 
7-21 13-61 18-84 38-166 3 

14-68 22-98 37-165 73-331 6 

Double National round; 4S arrows at 60yds., 24 
at 50yds.: 

arrows 

60vds. 50yds. Total. Golds. 
Mrs. P. Fletcher, Chicago. 32-14S 13-53 45-201 4 

31-123 17-53 48-176 0 

63-271 30-106 93-377 4 

Mrs. L. C. Smith, 22-76 17-73 39-149 2 
Newton Center, Mass. 30-108 21-91 51-199 3 

52-184 38-164 90-348 5 

Mrs. B. P. Gray, 15-55 14-58 29-113 1 
Newton Center, Mass. 32-112 15-51 47-163 0 

47-167 29-109 76-276 1 

Miss M. A Brownell, 15-63 7-31 22-94 3 
A\ ellesley. 27-103 18-66 45-169 2 

42-166 25-97 67-263 5 

Mrs. G. P. Bryant, 15-77 11-45 26-122 2 
Melrose, Mass. 16-66 12-50 28-116 3 

31-143 23-95 54-238 5 

Mrs. E. W. Frentz, 17-59 12-40 29-99 0 
Melrose, Mass. 14-64 10-32 24-96 

— — — _ 

31-123 22-72 53-195 2 

Mrs. R. P. Elmer, 10-40 12-56 22-96 i 
Wayne, Pa. 15-57 6-28 21-85 2 

25-97 18-84 43-181 3 

Miss Leila Rous. 11-51 8-26 19-77 0 
Buffalo, N. Y. 16-52 12-50 28-102 0 

Miss N. Pierce, Boston, 

27-103 

Mass.— 

20-76 47-179 0 

19-87 12-58 31-145 1 

Miss Dorothy Smith, 7-27 12-36 19-63 1 
Newton Center. 12-40 6-28 18-68 1 

19-67 18-64 37-131 2 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Careful Father. 

Young Harold was late in attendance for 
Sunday School, and the minister inquired the 
cause. 

“I was going fishing, but father woudn’t 
let me,” announced the lad. 

“That’s the right kind of a father to have,” 
replied the reverend gentleman. “Did he ex¬ 
plain the reason why he would not let you 
go?” 

“Yes, sir. He said there wasn’t bait 
enough for two.”—Harper’s. 
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Fixtures. 

If you ivant your shoot to be announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Aug. 31-Sept. 1.—Chicago (Ill.) G. C. W. A. Davis, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Expedet, Pa.—Central Pennsylvania T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Big Bend R. & G. C. 
L. I. Rodgers, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Coalgate (Okla.) G. C. F. C. Varner, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Hartford. Conn.—Western Connecticut T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of Hartford G. C. Robt. 
D. Stevens, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—Philiipsburg, N. J.—Alert G. C. Edw. F. 
Markley, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.—O’Fallon (Ill.) G. C. P. S. Galloway, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Hammond (Ind.) G. C. J. C. Becker, Sec’y. 
Sept. 1.—Reading, Pa.—Elm Leaf G.C. W. M. Eck, Cap. 
Sept. 1-2.—Roanoke, Va. — Virginia State tournament, 

auspices of Roanoke G. C. H. F. Wilkinson, Sec’y. 
Sept. 2-3.—Houston, Tex.—Interurban G. C. Forest W. 

McNier, Pres. 
Sept. 4.—Cullison (Kans.) G. C. G. I. Toews, Sec’y. 
Sept. 4.—London (Ohio) G. C. H. L. Hildinger, Sec’y. 
Sept. 6.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Sept. 9.—Canonshurg, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. 

L. tournament, under auspices of Canonsburg G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. 

Sept. 10.—Livermore (la.) G. C. O. N. Hildebrant, Sec’y. 
Sept. 10-11.—Bloomington, Ill.—Central Illinois T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of McLean County G. C. 
C. A. McDermand, Sec’y. 

Sept. 10-11.—Wellington, Mass.—Paleface S. A. Walter 
F. Clarke, Pres. 

Sept. 10-11.—Tillsonburg (Ont.) G. C. S. G. Vance,Sec’y. 
Sept. 11.—Coffeyville, Kans.—Forest Park G. C. Frank 

L. Ruthrauff, Sec’y. 
Sept 11-12.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. A. B. Heyl, Pres. 
Sept. 13.—Washington, D. C.—Analostan G. C. Miles 

Taylor, Sec’y. 
Sept. 14-16.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association’s 

eighth Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under aus¬ 
pices the Capital City Blue Rock Club; $2,000 added 
money. Winner of first guaranteed $200 and a trophy; 
winners of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 
respectively. Elmer E. Shaner, Mgr., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) Gt C. E. W. Scott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber¬ 

nard Elsesser, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17-19.—Tulsa (Okla.) G. C. W. R. Campbell, Pres. 
Sept. 18-19.—San lose (Cal.) Bluerock Club. O. N. 

Ford, Sec’y and Mgr. 
Sept. 23.—Boise (Idaho) G. C. E. F. Walton, Sec’y. 
Sept. 24.—Rushville (Ind.) G. C. I‘\ M. Sparks, Mgr. 
Sept. 25-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—LTnited Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 

Vice-Pres. 
Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 7.—Milton (Pa.) Sportsmen’s Association. F. A. 

Godcharles, Sec’y. 
Oct. 18.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 

H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 
Oct. 25.—Camden (N. J.) S. A. W. H. Kling, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
The South End Gun Club will hold a grand tourna¬ 

ment on their grounds, Carsonia Park, Reading, Pa., on 

Saturday, Sept. 6. Program calls for 150 targets. In¬ 

formation will be furnished by Secretary H. J. Melchior, 

725 North Second street, Reading, Pa. 

K 

E. H. Bailey, Secretary Pahquioque Gun Club, 

writes us under date of Aug. 23: “In making out the 

report of the Pahquioque Gun Club’s tournament, which 

was held July 26, it gave F. Clark the credit of the 

long run with 42. This should have been S. W. Put¬ 

nam, as he had a run of 61 straight, the prize being a 

box of cigars from the Ilotel Green. F. G. Clark won 

the long run for club members with 42. I have had 

several inquiries in regard to Clark getting the long 

run with 42, as there were several who made longer 

runs.’’ 1 

Under date of Aug. 25, J. H. Dreher, writes us: 

“On Aug. 12, at the Oceanic Hotel, Wrightsville Beach, 

N. C., the State Association was reorganized with 

the following officers: J. H. Dreher, Wilmington, Pres¬ 

ident; J. B. Pennington, Tarboro, Vice-President, and 

L. Clayton Grant, Wilmington, Secretary. It was de¬ 

cided to hold our 1914 shoot on the beach, where we ex¬ 

pect quite a number of shooters at that time. We ex¬ 

pect to make this shoot to the South what the Westy 

Hogans is to the North.” 

«S 

E. R. Wilbur, President, writes: “The Long Beach 

Gun Club will hold its first annual tournament, Sept. 

25, 26 and 27, at Long Beach, L. I., on the grounds 

of the Hotel Nassau, one of the finest hotels on the 

Atlantic Coast. The tournament will be under the 

personal direction of Jack Fanning, which is an assur¬ 

ance of its success. Program will consist of 150 targets 

each day, three automatic traps being used. Sept. 25, 

the Long Beach championship at 100 targets, will be 

contested, a handsome silver cup going to the winner. 

Sept. 26, the Nassau Hotel trophy. This cup is a 

beauty. Sept. 27, the Metropolitan championship, for a 

massive solid silver and copper cup, beautifully en¬ 

graved and designed. In addition, there will be twenty- 

five merchandise prizes each day, five silver cups going 

to the five high guns for the entire program. Cups 

for ladies, and the president’s silver cup for longest 

straight run during the tournament. This will be a 

shoot long to be remembered, one of the best ever held 

around New York. Programs will be out and mailed 

shortly.” 
W. G. Beecroft. 

Chicago G. C. 

Chicago, Ill.. Aug. 17.—Twenty-eight shooters partici¬ 
pated in the special distance handicap shoot this after¬ 
noon, Earl making the high score by breaking 96 from 
16yds., but not being a club member, was not eligible 
to the prize, a fine double-barreled shotgun, which was 
won by Young on a score of 95 out of 100 from 22yds. 
Ed. Graham also broke 95 from 16yds. Goode won the 
honors in the weekly club event by making a total of 
98, Kirkwood also breaking 98. C. W. May made 95 in 
the club event. Scores: 

Yds. . T’l. Yds. ’ T’l. 
G D Earl. 16 96 W S Cutler. 18 83 

J S Young. 22 95 T Lino . 17 83 
E S Graham.... 16 95 W Hughes . . 17 82 

D E Thomas... 21 93 T A Schultz. 16 80 
Geo Eck . 18 93 M Gelder . 16 80 
C W May. 16 93 T A Taggart. 18 75 
E Silver . 20 92 E Oliver . 16 78 
T H May. 18 90 T Eck . 16 78 
O P Goode. 19 89 A B Chladak.... 16 77 
B L Kammerer. 18 88 P IT Clark. 16 75 
W Leonard .... 16 86 F Cook . 16 74 
L M Fetherston 20 85 P Miller . 16 63 
C R Seelig. 18 85 C F Seelig. 16 64 
A H Winkler... 20 83 A Lino . 16 63 

Club event: 
E S Graham. 0 94 O P Goode. . 6 98 
C W May. 13 95 H C Kirkwood. _ 0 98 

Aug. 16.—The following scores were made at < Dur 
weekly club shoot to-day: 

T F May. 6 96 A Lino . _ 23 92 
E Silver .. 4 95 .... 0 83 
L M Fetherston.. 2 91 T Coppersmith... .... 28 83 
T Lino .. 10 94 1 B Seymour... .... 28 79 
W S Cutler . 8 92 P II Clark. .... 13 76 

On Aug. 14 the following 
L Kumpfer . 
E Ilasler . 
W Hughes . 
N Cox- . 
J W Keller. 
L M Fetherston. 
M S Cutler. 
A H Winkler. 
J Lino .. 
C W Irving. 
W Church . 
F L Shepard. 
C L Dav. 
L B Shepard. 

ores were made: 
21 23 22 23 
15 15 18 20 
18 20 20 22 20 
17 13 13 
14 11 13 12 
22 21 18 23 
21 20 20 22 19 20 .. 
22 25 23 20 22 23 23 
22 20 22 15 22 23 .. 
19 20 
15 18 
11 
15 13 
10 

Roanoke G. C. 

Roanoke, Va.. Aug. 23.—The regular weekend shoot 
of the Roanoke Gun Club to-day was largely attended 
and much enjoyed by all present. The weather con¬ 
ditions were ideal, and some good scores were made 
The weekly trophies offered by the club were won by 
the following members: 

Dr. Watson and Dr. L. G. Richards tied for scratch 
class honors; Class A No. 1, Holland; No. 2, Bringman. 
Class B, No. 1, Moore; No. 2, Dyer. Class C No. 1, 
Barbour; No. 2, T. T. I'ishburn. Stephens trophy, A. 
M. Shepherd. 

The scores made by the respective shooters were as 
follows, 50 targets per man: 

I. G Richards. .... 48 W S Tones. .... 42 
Watson . .... 4S T T Fishburn. .... 42 

.... 47 .... 42 
Price . .... 47 C C Richards. .... 39 
Shepherd . .... 4-7 Boyd . .... 3S 
Bloxton . .... 46 Nelson . .... 38 
Dyer . .... 46 Barbour . .... 37 

.... 45 .... 35 

.... 45 .... 35 

.... 45 
Scholl . .... 45 R T Fishburn. . 32 
Bringman . .... 45 Berkley . .... 32 
Moore . .... 43 

More than half of the shooters shot over 90 per cent. 
Keep up the good work, boys. 

E. W. Poindexter, Sec’y-Treas. 

Red Hook G. C. 
Red Hook, N. Y., Aug. 20.—The Red Hook Gun 

Club’s annual tournament, held to-day, was a success 
in every particular. The weather was perfect, and all 
present seemed to enjov themselves. H. H. Stevens 
assisted in the office. H. H. Valentine was high with 
141. John W. Bain won the Du Pont trophy. 

The proposed Hudson River League was discussed, 
and the gun clubs at Albany, Catskill, Red Hook and 
Poughkeepsie will join. The following are the scores, 
150 targets: 

II TI Valentine.... .... 141 Geo Aspbury ... 109 

II H Stevens. ... 138 C B Hoffman_ 108 
T W Bain. .... 134 Chas Schlegel ... 98 
J L Daly. .... 133 1 j Terrv . 98 
I Tall man . .... 130 M T. Welling.... 94 
E T Bannigan. .... 129 W H Conklin.... 90 
F. Hicks . .... 125 Geo H Cramer... 87 
'1' Bodenstein . .... 121 T G Sheldon. 86 
Robt Navins . .... 119 M D Simpson.... 81 
E M Martin. .... 117 A Schoonmaker 81 
Geo Karl, Ir. .... H6 H Tlerridon . .nosi 70 
W M Schubert. .... 115 B C Schutte. . (90) 72 
T 1 Tracy. .... 113 C L Babson. . (90) 67 
A S Tall man. .... 112 G L Hess. . (60) 32 

1 L Walsh. .... Ill Sam Hainer . . (75) 53 
Ernest Ham . .... 110 I S Fanning . . (60) 54 

J. W. Bain, Sec’y. 

New Hanover G. C. 
Wilmington, N. C.. Aug. 22.—At our regular Friday 

afternoon shoot we had Mr. and Mrs. Adolph Topper- 
wein with us. We had quite an audience, and all en¬ 
joyed the marvelous shooting. The scores made at the 
trap were very low, owing to high wind, and the 
targets were thrown about 60yds. C. E. Goodrich car- 
ried off the honors with 97 out of 100. Scores: 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 Total. 
*C E Goodrich. .. 23 25 24 25 97 
*Mrs Topperwein . .. 21 23 22 23 89 
Taylor . .. 23 21 21 21 86 
*Des Portes . .. 21 21 23 20 85 
Penny . .. 18 20 24 22 84 
Dreher . .. 21 22 21 20 84 
Grant . .. 23 20 21 18 82 
Bovlan . .. 19 21 21 21 82 
1 >arden . .. 17 16 19 11 63 
French . .. 11 14 10 35 
Robbins . .. 19 19 
Bishop . .. 19 19 

Cooner . .. 5 5 
Pearce and King shot at 125 : scores: 

Pearcei . .. 22 22 21 20 22 107 
King . .. 13 20 21 17 20 91 

independent G. C. 
Reading, Pa., Aug. 23.—Enclosed please find scores 

made at our regular monthly shoot, and Earl Blind 
carried off high honors and won the dub’s medal: 

Targets: 10 10 25 Ildcp. 15 15 15 15 
M F Kofroth. 8 10 22 3 15 14 1 5 13 
Wm Eck . 8 9 24 0 14 1 4 15 15 
O L Murtorf. 7 9 18 2 14 13 14 15 
C Schmehl . 6 8 15 5 10 14 15 12 
II Miller . 5 7 15 10 15 13 12 15 
Earl Blind . 9 10 23 5 1 5 1 5 1 5 15 
J Swisher . 6 7 14 10 14 12 13 14. 

M. F. Kofroth. 
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Cincinnati G. C. 

Team matches took up most of the time at the weekly- 
shoot yesterday. In a four-man team race Cambell's 
team put it over Schreck’s bunch by 10 targets. Bob’s 
team defeated Schreck’s side in a three-man team match 
by 2 targets, the two captains tying for high individual 
score with 19 each out of 50. 

Dibowski is coming to the front rapidly, and de¬ 
feated Shropshire in a 25-target race by 2 targets. These 
two went up against Twenty-gauge, and Kolb at 25 
targets per man, and were beaten by a score of 44 to 42. 
Bobs made the best showing of the afternoon, breaking 
73 out of 75 shot at, missing but one target in the first 
50. 

Hammerschmidt is once more back in the game after 
his severe illness, and shot under the name of Twenty- 
gauge. His score shows that he has not forgotten how 
to point, and 40 out of 50 with the small bore is pretty 
nifty work. Schreck was in good form to-day, shooting 
well over a 90 per cent, clip in the matches. The club 
will hold a shoot on Labor Day, with events arranged 
to suit the shooters present, and it will be a good oppor¬ 
tunity to get a little extra practice for the registered 
tournament, to be held the following week. 

Targets: 15 25 15 25 20 Total. 
Schreck . . 14 24 13 19 70 
Shropshire . .12 21 14 21 18 86 
Rybolt . . 13 .. 12 17 42 

Kolb . . 6 .. 8 2i 15 50 
Bobs . . 15 24 14 20 73 
A Gambell . . 10 .. 14 IS 42 
Dibowski . . 13 22 11 23 16 85 
Leonard . . 12 IS 12 16 58 
Twenty-gauge' .. .23 23 46 
T-eiber . .15 24 is 51 

Team match. 50 targets: 
Schreck . 46 Bobs . 49 
Shropshire . 44 A Gambell 42 
Rybolt . 42 Dibowski 40 
Kolb . 29—161 Leonard. .. 40—171 

Team match. 25 targets: 
Schreck . , 24 Bobs . . 24 
Twenty-gauge .. , 23 Dibowski . . 22 
Leonard . . 18—65 Shropshire . 21—67 

Match at 25 targets: 
Shropshire . ,... 21 Dibowski . .... 23 

Team match, 25 targets: 
Shropshire . . 22 Twenty-gauge . 23 
Dibowski . 20—42 Kolb . . 21—44 

D« Pont G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., Aug. 23.—The second contest for 
the 1913 F. L. Connable cup to-day brought out thirty 
shooters. The event is a distance handicap shoot, the 
Class A man shooting from 22yds.; Class B, 20yds.; 
Class C, 18yds.; and Classes D and E, 16yds. To-dav 
C. T. Martin, from 22yds., was high with 23 out of 52. 
T. W. Mathewson, from 20vds.; R. F. Willis, 20yds., 
and Frank Turner, 18yds., each broke 22 out of 25. 
Scores: 

H H Tarrell. 
Yds. 

20 
T’l. 

21 
H W Bush. 20 21 
C T Martin. 22 23 
E M Ross. 20 18 
T W Mathewson 20 25 
S J Newman... 20 19 
R F Willis. 20 22 
I Turner . 22 17 
A H Lobh. 22 21 
Edw Banks . 23 19 
J R McHugh.... 23 19 
J H Minnick.... 22 20 
S Tuchton . 20 21 
H P Carlon. 22 20 
E Clauser . 16 9 

Yds. T’l. 
S C Lloyd. . 16 21 
F Turner . . 18 23 
C E Clark. . 16 3 
W T Sharpless. . 16 4 
T R Bradley.... . 16 14 
O V Ort. . 16 17 
Z H Lofland... . 16 19 
W G Wood.... . 22 21 
Wm Coyne .... . 16 22 
D S Wood. . 18 17 
A M Lindsay.. . 16 11 
Dr Harris . . 16 16 
Dr Patterson . . 16 20 
E du Pont . . 22 20 

Two Eugene du Pont class challenge cup matches 
were shot. The first. Class A, was between Eugene du 
Pont, the holder of the cun, and Isaac Turner, the 
challenger. Turner beat du Pont, 48 to 46 out of 50. 

Clyde Leedom,. holder of the Class B cup, success¬ 
fully defended it by defeating R. F. Willis, 45 out of 
50 to 42. 

H. P. Carlon and J. H. Minnick, who tied the pre¬ 
vious . Saturday in the Coleman du Pont spoon event, 
shot it off. Minnick won bv a score of 22 to 20. 

A squad composed of Edward Banks, J. B. McHugh, 
J. H. Minnick, Stanley Tuchton, and H. P. Carlon, had 
a friendly contest, each shooting at 100 targets, with 
the result that Edward Banks scored 95, T. B. McHugh 
97, J. (T. Minnick SO, S. Tuchton 89, and H. P. Carlon 
81. Clyde Eeedom shot in good form, breaking 93 

rtf non 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

Milmington. Del., Aug. 20.—At the regular weekly 
shoot of the Nemours Gun Club, to-day, seventeen 
women shouldered arms. Some of the scores made 
were_ lower than usual, as a particularly frolicsome wind 
persisted in lifting the targets up in the air just at the 
moment the fair markswomen thought they were sure 
of them. Such conditions onlv add zest to the sport, 
however, and prove good practice for the enthusiasts. 
1 he attendance is larger each week, owing to the cooler 

ler an(l return of members from vacations. 
\\ ithout doubt the valuable trophies which are to be 
put up in September will greatly increase the interest 
and create keener competition. Scores made (25 targets) 
were as follows: 

Miss M V Moody 
Miss B Carson... 
Mrs O B Clark.. 

Class A. 
13 Miss T V Hirst. 8 
13 Mrs M S Hart. 14 
13 Miss M R Woodman. S 

Mrs F W Wilson 
Mrs J R Bradley 

Mrs Joseph Martin ... 
Mrs S E White. 
Mrs I C Clark. 
Miss Schofield . 

Class B. 
9 Mrs H P Carlon 
8 Miss A E Riley.. 

Class C. 
5 Miss Wynands .. 
0 Miss Doherty 
5 Mrs E L Riley... 

2 
13 

3 
1 
1 

Westward G. C. 

D. H. Jenks, was high man at the weekly shoot 
on Aug. 24, in a field Of seventeen shooters with 87 out 
of 125. Kuball and Schneider shot a 20-gauge gun, which 
accounts for their rather poor showing. La Boiteaux 
also used a 20-gauge in his first event, and dropped more 
targets than usual on this account. The best work in 
any event was done by N. H. Franklin, who dropped 
but two targets in his third time up. Duvall and Craig 
are new at the game, this being only their fourth ap¬ 
pearance at the traps, and they both made a very credit¬ 
able showing. Disser got started right in the first 
event, but failed to keep up his pace. The grounds will 

be open for shooting on Labor Day, and events will be 
arranged to suit the shooters present. N. H. Franklin 
made a bad start, but picked up in the other events, and 
made high single event score of the afternoon, dropping 
but two targets in his third time up. The weather con¬ 
ditions were good, with the exception of occasional gusts 
of wind, which made the targets climb skyward a little 
too fast for some of the contestants. 

T W Branan . 
D IT Jenks... 
II B Block. 
N H Franklin. 
G D French... 
Hood . 
E G Oskamp .. 
J S Branan. 
H H Franklin.. 
J Schneider ... 
A C Kuball.... 
A La Boiteaux 
P Ruehlman ... 
O Kling . 
F Disser . 
J D Duval. 
E Craig . 

13 19. 
21 15 19 18 14 
15 16 17 14 .. 

8 19 23 14 .. 
■ 8 22 17 .... 

8. 
20 22 14 .. 

8 4. 
22 . 

9 . 
13 . 
18 22 21 .. 
21 20 18 18 .. 
15 9 15 .... 
21 16. 
17 14 21 16 .. 
14 16 13 14 

32 
87 
62 
64 
47 

8 
56 
12 
22 

9 
13 
61 
77 
39 
37 
68 
57 

1913’s Honor Roll in the Making 

A few Victories achieved so far 
This Season by Shooters of :: :: 

Remington: UMC Guns and Shells 
WESTERN HANDICAP—Won by C. A. Gunning, 100 straight, shooting Remington-UMC 

Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

SOUTHERN HANDICAP—Won by Frank Joerg, 98 x 100, shooting Remington-UMC 

Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

NATIONAL DOUBLES CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by Geo. L. Lyon, 94 x 50 pairs— 

World’s Record—Shooting a Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

NORTH CAROLINA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. B. Pennington, 91 x 100, 

shooting a Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Speed Shells. 

FLORIDA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by D. W. Budd, 93 x 100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Autoloading Shotgun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

AMATEUR TRAP SHOOTING CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE UNITED STATES—Won 

by Chas. H. Newcomb, 179 x 200, with Arrow Speed Shells. 

OKLAHOMA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by Thos. J. Hartman, 47 x 50, with 

Remington-UMC Speed Shells. 

GEORGIA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. M. Barrett, 98 x 100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

KANSAS STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by Frank Gray, 47 x 50, with Remington- 

UMC Speed Shells. 

PENNSYLVANIA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP-Won by R. J. Budd, 416 x 450, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

KENTUCKY STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. D. Gay, 98 x 100, with Remington- 

UMC Speed Shells. 

MARITIME PROVINCES CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by E. B. Allen, 342 x 400, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

NEW YORK STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. D. Green, 520 x 550, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Speed Shells. 

WEST VIRGINIA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. R. Shepherd, 96 x 100, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun. 

MAINE STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by Ernest A. Randall, 98 x 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Speed Shells. 

VERMONT STATE CHAMPIONSHIP-Won by F. E. Adams, 93 x 100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Pump Gun. 

MISSISSIPPI STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by Ward Allen, 24 x 25, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

WISCONSIN STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by W. J. Raup, 94 x 100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

CONNECTICUT STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by W. R. Newsome, 97 x 100, with 

Remington-UMC Speed Shells. 

MICHIGAN STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by M. E. Lansing, 97 x 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

SOUTH DAKOTA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by W. H. Nelson, 24 x 25, with 

Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

ALABAMA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by John R. Livingston, 97 x 100, shooting 

Remington-UMC Arrow Speed Shells. 

These Winners in Their Choice of Reftl/flPtOfl:UMC followed in the 

footsteps of 14 out of 20 Winners of Grand American Handicaps, 

26 out of 35 Winners of Interstate Handicaps. 

REMINGTON ARMS — UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 
299 Broadway, New York 
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Alabama State Shoot. 
The thirteenth Alabama State shoot is now history. 

It was in several ways the grandest shoot ever held in 
Birmingham. In point of attendance, it far exceeded 
anything ever held in Birmingham heretofore. From 
first to last nearly one hundred contestants were entered 
for at least part of the events. The attendance was so 
great that it was impossible to finish the program each 
day. The program on Wednesday was not finished, and 
it was necessary to continue the shooting on Thursday 
to determine the various winners of some of the events. 
Every event was hotly contested to the very finish. 
Long runs were made. Monday was practice day, and 
fifty-one shooters participated, and they came from every 
city and town in the South. Walter Huff topped the 
professionals, and John Warren the amateurs on this 
day, followed closely by others. 

On Tuesday the first day of the regular shoot, John 
Livingston led the shooters with 194 out of 200 in the 
regular events. W. H. Jones and M. J. Fletcher tied 
for second place w'ith 192, and H. D. Freeman was but 
2 targets behind E. R. Holt. There were seventy-five 
entries this day. The handicap was not finished this 
day, owing to darkness. The handicap was hotly con¬ 
tested up to the time that it was called on account of 
darkness. W. E. Leach, J. T. Austin and Andy 
Meaders tied on 49 out of 50, when the shoot was called 
off. 

On Wednesday the remainder of the handicap was 
the first on the program. The weather dawned warm 
and no wind. Shooting started at 8 o’clock, and the 
handicap was soon finished. W. E. Leach, of Talladega, 
was the winner. He was shooting from 18yds., and 
finished his last 25 without a miss, going out with 98 
out of his 100 and winning the $50 offered to the winner 
of this event. Elbert Holt, of Montgomery, who was 
high professional in the Southern Handicap, was also 
high in the Alabama Handicap, going out with 91, from 
20yds., and received the sterling brush for high pro¬ 
fessional. 

The regular events were ended with John Livingston 
in the lead for this day also. H. D. Freeman, pro¬ 
fessional, overcame the lead gained by Holt and Living¬ 
ston of the day before, and when the shoot was called 
off for darkness, F'reeman had 25 more to shoot with a 
possible chance to win high general average. He also 
had a run of 162. 

E. R. Holt, who won the State championship, went 
out with 100 straight. John Livingston also finished his 
score in the State championship with 97. W. E. Leach 
had a chance to tie this score, when stopped, as did also 
John Sirmon. Several shooters were tied on 96 for 
second place Most remarkable shooting was done by 
Mrs. O. L. Garl, who broke 120 out of 125 in the events, 
with a long run of 55. The program was too long for 
her to keep up this splendid work, however, and she 
failed to continue her good work in the last two events. 

On Thursday morning those who had not finished 
their scores were called to the traps and continued 
shooting, but neither Leach nor Sirmon was able 
to make a straight and tie Livingston for the State 
championship. H. D. Freeman went straight and cap¬ 
tured high general average for the entire shoot. Scores: 

Ala. Hdcp. 
First A. Second Ala. 
Day. Yds. Score. Day. Champ. 

*H D Freeman.... .. 191 22 89 197 98 
W H Tones. .. 192 21 93 193 96 
*E R Holt. .. 193 22 84 192 100 
J R Livingston.... .. 194 21 82 196 97 
W T Fletcher.. .. 192 21 87 192 98 
*r FI Fox. .. 188 21 85 190 96 
Mrs G L Garl_ .. 162 16 85 181 86 
*P B Plummer..., .. 171 19 85 188 89 
O L Garl. .. 175 19 89 181 95 
M P G Hillman.. .. 186 20 IS 177 95 
E M Cornwell_ .. 169 19 84 183 96 
R H Baugh. .. 164 16 82 178 80 
C T Barr. .. 173 17 86 172 72 
C Mason . .. 182 18 88 182 96 
W T Laslie. ..' 185 18 88 188 
T K Warren. .. 191 21 87 192 
*W Huff . .. 1S9 22 90 192 
Guy Cooper . .. 182 18 90 183 
Jas Hillman . .. 186 19 91 1,70 85 
T A Lambeth_ .. 187 19 90 180 87 
F. C Abbott. .. 173 
Frank Tones . .. 160 i7 84 isi 9i 
C L Gunn. .. 1S9 19 94 183 95 
T S Paden. .. 188 19 89 179 91 
Carl Lay . .. 178 18 94 186 94 
E C Little. .. 181 19 90 191 
F M Long. .. 177 18 92 177 f)i 
C T Broyles. .. 1.81 18 87 177 90 
T F Fletcher. .. 181 20 59 163 
PI C Ryding. .. 191 20 20 179 93 
Dr McDuffie .... .. 182 19 90 185 
N Tucker . .. 186 18 89 187 90 
W W Cocke. .. 183 20 84 185 90 
Guv McMurdo .. .. 180 20 91 185 91 
G Schroeder . .. 185 20 85 177 93 
Kev . .. 188 19 86 184 96 
T R Morris. .. 175 18 88 169 90 
*C Hunter . IS 74 174 87 
C I) Hunt, Jr.... .. 172 18 91 18.3 92 
E R Alexander.. .. 176 19 91 183 85 
T P Austin. .. 171 18 92 170 90 
F J Joerg. .. 189 19 86 188 87 
(has. Wheeler ... .. 162 17 67 184 
Dr A Lawson. .. 175 
T A Blunt. .. 187 io 85 189 96 
Cad Erwin . .. 168 18 88 178 
0 A Dunlap. .. 169 18 95 ISO 96 
H Dunbar . .. 173 18 81 180 
T M Barrett . ... 182 21 37 189 
T M Bunks. .. 182 17 93 181 
*T Lester . .. 151 17 80 165 
() Meredith . .. 169 17 45 
E C Sands. ... 173 17 90 90 
'\ A Leach. . . 170 18 98 179 95 
J Chipley . .. 185 18 93 183 
A Meaders . .. 183 18 88 185 93 

"E A Holt. .... 186 20 91 192 
( Vaughan .... .... 169 16 84 180 
M Her in . .... 178 16 84 176 
J W Berry. .... 84 16 38 89 
C Bowen . .... 139 16 75 156 
*T A Cassetty.. .... 154 17 71 175 
S R Taques. .... 179 17 89 187 
R A Byrd. .... 174 17 84 
Isaac Andrews .... 161 18 88 i60 81 
J O Sirmon.... .... 171 19 88 182 95 
J >r Bailey . .... 174 18 86 .164 
L Levy . .... 177 185 
Lee Moody .(120) 93 
J T (Joulbourne .... 149 (100) 72. 
H B Blanks... .... 180 is 91 '172 89 
G L Byers. .... 152 16 51 
B S Williams.. .... 170 16 80 iiio 90 
F P Baker. 
J S Broadnax.. 

.(100) 79 

(80)’54 
H W Broadnax (80) 56 
C L Osbun. 153 
J W Padgett... (60) 43 
V B Le Croy... 
Nicholson . 
White . 

.(ioo) 90 
. (75) 59 
. (50) 30 

Saunders . . (25) 14 
W D Matlock.. (175) 113 
I Blaylock .... .... 152 
Dr Sellers . .(100) 84 

The Pacific Coast Handicap. 
The Interstate Association’s eighth Pacific Coast 

Handicap tournament will be held at Sacramento, Cal., 
Sept. 14-16, under the auspices of the Capital City Blue 
Rock Club. 

Sacramento, “the Heart of California,” is the capital 
of the State, and is the natural distributing center of an 
agricultural empire of fully 6,000,000 acres of land. 
Within the past five or six years fully $2,000,000 have 
been invested in reclamation and irrigation projects in 
this valley, which is traversed throughout its length by 
the Sacramento River, the fourth in carrying importance 
of the rivers of the United States. Some idea of the 
great development and progress may be had when it is 
known that one company alone is reclaiming 100,000 acres 
of rich, river bottom soil, another company 25,000 acres 
immediately at the doors of Sacramento, and another 
company is constructing a water reservoir, containing 
forty-four square miles in the Big Meadows country. 

Sacramento’s climate is one of its greatest assets 
inasmuch as its annual mean temperature is 60 degrees. 
It is also the second healthiest city of its size in the 
United States; these two facts making it a delightful 
all-year round place of residence. 

Transportation facilities are unexcelled, Sacramento 
having two transcontinental lines of railroad, the South¬ 
ern Pacific and Western Pacific. In addition to this, the 
Northern Electric, the Vallejo and Northern. Sacramento 
and Woodland, Oakland and Antioch railway companies 
have gridwoned Sacramento with their lines, and are 
rapidly extending them into the surrounding country. 
] n addition to this, over 500,000 tons of produce are 
annually transported on the Sacramento River, and more 
than 200,000 passengers annually ride on the palatial 
steamers plying between the Capital City and San Fran¬ 
cisco. 

But all this has nothing to do with trapshooting, and 
those who come to the Pacific Coast Handicap tourna¬ 
ment might want to know just a bit about local con¬ 
ditions along that line. The city has a live organization 
in the Capital City Blue Rock Club, composed of a 
large number of leading business and professional men 
of the city, who are enthusiastic sportsmen. And it can 
be said, just as a matter of fact, that some cracking good 
records are made, too, for the club is not without talent. 
1 he membership of the club is enthusiastic over the ap¬ 
proaching tournament, each member feeling a personal 
interest in the matter an'd they realize that, in a trap¬ 
shooting way, it will be perhaps the biggest event of its 
character ever held on the West Coast. 

The conditions governing the Pacific Coast Handicap 
are 100 targets, unknown angles, handicaps 16 to 23yds., 
high guns (not class shooting), $200 added to the purse. 
The number of moneys into which the purse will be 
divided will be determined by the number of entries. 
Entrance $11, targets included. The winner of first 
money is guaranteed $200 or more; winner of second, 
$150 or more, and winner of third $100 or more. If 
first, second and third moneys fall below these amounts 
the difference will be made good by the Interstate As¬ 
sociation. A trophy will be presented by the Interstate 
Association to the amateur contestant who makes the 
highest score. 

Regular entries must be made at the cashier’s office, 
on the shooting grounds before 5 P. M., Sept. 15. 
Penalty entries may be made after Sept. 15 up to the 
time the first gun is fired in event No. 5, Sept. 16, by 
paying $15 entrance, targets included. 

The moneys will be divided as follows: 
Regular program and double-target events. Rose 

system, ratio. 5, 4, 3, 2. Optional sweepstakes, percent¬ 
age system, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent., class shooting. 
Ten entries and under, three moneys, 50, 30 and 20 per 
cent. 

To be eligible for the Squier money-back system a 
contestant must compete in all regular program events. 

The special event at double targets, the Preliminary 
Handicap and the Pacific Coast Handicap are separate 
from the regular program, and it is optional with the 
contestant whether or not he makes entry for them. The 
Squier money-back system does not apply to the double¬ 
target event, the Preliminary Handicap and the Pacific 
Coast Handicap. 

There will be two places created for each ten 
entries or fraction thereof up to 250 in the Prelimin¬ 
ary and Pacific Coast Handicaps. 

The first Pacific Coast Handicap was held at San 
Francisco, Cal., in 1905 and had 74 entries in the mam 
event. G. E. Silvester, of San Francisco, at 16yds., was 
the winner with a score of 97. 

The second was held at Los Angeles, Cal., in 1906 
and had 60 entries. F. B. Mills, of Long Beach, Cal., 
from 19yds., was the winner with a score of 89. 

The third was held at Spokane, Wash., in 190T and 
had 54 entries. M. E. Hensler, of Colorado Springs, 
Colo., from 18yds., was winner with a score of 93. 

The fourth was held at Seattle, Wash., in 1909, and: 
had 114 entries. John H. Noel, of Nashville, Tenn. 
fiom 18yds., was the winner with 96. 

The fifth was also held at Seattle, in 1910, and had 
109 entries. J. J. Law, of Aberdeen, Wash., from 17yds., 
was winner with 97. 

The sixth was held at Madera, Cal., in 1911 and had 
93 entries. E. L. Mitchell, of Los Angeles, Cal., from 
17yds., was winner with 93. 

The seventh was held at Portland, Ore., in 1912, and 
had 126 entries. M. M. Bull, of Eugene, Ore., from 
19yds., was winner with 93. 

In order that the committee on entertainment may 
properly provide hotel accommodations for all visitors, 
prospective contestants are urged to write the tourna¬ 
ment committee, care Kimball-Upson Co., Sacramento, 
Cal., as early as possible, advising of their intention to 
attend the tournament, and class of accommodations 
they wish, so that reservation may be made for them. 

A material reduction in railroad fares, on account of 
the State Fair, will be made from all Pacific Coast 
States to Sacramento. Full information in regard to 
rates can be obtained from local ticket agents. 

A trophy, costing $50. will be presented by the 
Capital City Blue Rock Club to the amateur making the 
highest average in the twenty regular program events 
scheduled for the three days of the tournament. 

The Capital City Blue Rock Club has made arrange¬ 
ments to have the shooting grounds' open for practice 
on Friday, Sept. 12, and on Saturday, Sept. 13. 

Sept. 13, Practice Day.—Five events of 20 targets 
each, entrance $2 per event. Rose system, 5, 4, 3, 2. 
Sweepstakes optional. The Squier money-back system 
does not apply to the above events. 

First Day, Sept. 14.—Ten 15-target events, entrance 
$1.50 each: $40 added: extra entrance, Squier money-back 
system. $1.00. Special event at 25 double targets, en¬ 
trance $4, $50 added. These events are open to ama¬ 
teurs only. Professionals may shoot for targets only. 

Second Day, Sept. 15.—Five 20-targets events, en¬ 
trance, $2.00 per event, $50 added : extra entrance, Squier 
money-back system, $1. Event No. 6 on this day will 
be the Preliminary Handicap, 100 single targets, $8 
entrance, targets included; handicaps, 16 to 23yds., high 
guns (not class shooting), $100 added to the purse. The 
amateur contestant who makes the highest score will 
receive a trophy, presented by the Interstate Associa¬ 
tion. Regular entries must be made at the cashier’s 
office on the shooting grounds before 5 P. M., Sept. 14. 
Penaltv entries may be made after Sent. 14, up to the 
time the first gun is fired in event No. 5, by paying 
$1.0 entrance, targets included. Entries are not trans¬ 
ferable, and entrance money cannot be withdrawn after 
handicaps have been allotted. Open to amateurs only. 
Manufacturers’ agents, paid representatives, etc., may 
shoot for targets only. 

Third Day, Sent. 16.—Five 20-target events, entrance 
$2 per event, $50 added each event; extra entrance, Squier 
money-back system, $1. Event No. 6 on this day is the 
Pacific Coast Plandicap, at 100 targets, $11 entrance, 
targets included; handicaps 16 to 23yds., high guns (not 
class shooting), $200 added to the purse. The winner of 
first money is guaranteed $200 or more and a trophy: 
winner of second $150 or more, and winner of third $100 
or more. If first, second and third moneys fall below 
these amounts, the difference will be made good by 
the Interstate Association. Regular entries must be 
made at the cashier’s office on the shooting grounds 
before 5 P. M.. Sept. 15. Penalty entries may be made 
after Sept. 15, up to the time the first gun is fired in 
Event No. 5, by paying $15 entrance, targets included. 
Entries are not transferable, and entrance money can¬ 
not be withdrawn after handicaps have been allotted. 
Open to amateurs only. Manufacturers’ agents, paid 
representatives, etc., may shoot for targets only. 

Shooting will commence at 9 A. M. sharp each day. 
The Interstate Association Trapshooting Rules, as 

revised in 1909. will govern all points not otherwise 
provided for. No guns larger than 12-gauge allowed. 
Weight of guns unlimited. Black powder barred. Tar¬ 
gets will be thrown about 50yds. Price of targets (3 
cents each) included in all entrances. The Interstate 
Association reserves the right to refuse any entry. A 
full line of first-class factory loaded shells will be on 
sale at the shooting grounds. The standard bore of the 
gun is No. 12, and in the handicap events all contestants 
will be handicapped on that basis. Contestants using 
guns of smaller bore must stand on the mark allotted to 
them. 

The Interstate Association reserves the right to 
select two cartridges from each contestant (to test the 
same for proper loading), the selection to be made at any 
time when a contestant is at the firing line. 

In case entries are so numerous that darkness or 
other cause prevents the finish of any events the same 
day they are commenced, the management reserves the 
authority to stop the shooting at any time it may deem 
it necessary. In this case, weather permitting, the shoot¬ 
ing will begin where left off, at 9 A. M. sharp the 
next day. 

Pipestone G. C. 

Pipbstone, Minn., Aug. 17.—Schapler took the Du 
Pont fob to-day on a score of 24 out of 25, and Nelson 
appropriated the Stevens fob to his personal use for a 
week bv breaking 25 straight with handicap allow¬ 
ance. Scores follow: 

Shot at Broke Shot at. Broke 
Schapler .... .... 50 47 Peterson . 100 71 
O’Leary _ .... 75 66 Hegstad . 40 28 
Shepherd ... .... 100 79 Atkinson . 50 34 

.... 75 59 25 16 
Nelson . .... 50 39 Redman . 100 57 
Leppard - .... 50 38 Kerr . 

A. Peterson. 
45 23 

, Sec’y. 
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Dickinson G. C. 

Dickinson, N. D., Aug. 16.—The registered tourna¬ 

ment held by the Dickinson Gun Club on Aug. 15 and 

16, was the first tournament held by the local club, 

and was most successful. Ten thousand birds were 

trapped, and weather conditions were ideal, except a 

choppy head wind the early part of the first day. Not¬ 

withstanding this fact, the scores made were away above 

the average. 

Horace E. Peck, of Kenmare, N. D., won high 

average with 97 per cent.; S. A. Huntley, of Van¬ 
couver, Wash., won second high with 96 1-3 per cent.: 
J. W. Sturgeon, of Dickinson won third with 94 2-3 
per cent. B. B. Ward, of Aberdeen, S. D., won fourth 
with 92 2-3 per cent, and E. D. Peck, of Sully Springs, 
N. D., fifth with 91 per cent. The scores made were 
very good, taking into consideration that most of the 
boys were new shooters. 

Dr. C. C. Jackson won the applause of the crowd in 
his desperate attempt to capture the elusive snipe in the 
snipe shooting event. The Doctor won second honors. 

E. E. Peck won the double event held the first event, 
getting 23 out of 24; S. A. Huntley and Frank Ray tied 
for second with 22 each. 

It was easv to see that the ladies were pulling for 
Peck, from Kenmare, and appreciated his consistent 
shooting. 

J. W. Sturgeon, of the local club, put up a fine ex¬ 
hibition, and made a killing that would win first money 
in the majority of tournaments. His record this season 
causes outsiders to sit up and take notice that the 
Dickinson Gun Club is among the contenders. 

The delegation from the Beach club deserve great 
credit, considering that they only organized this year, 
as will be seen by the scores made bv Lovell, Schweitzer 
and Claggett. Lovell captured eighth average and first 
place in the miss-and-out event. 

The new shooters who deserve special mention for 
their good showing in their first tournament, are Frank 
Rav, Louis Patricka. G. D. Lovell. A. W. Bentz, M. E. 
Hall, Theo Schweitzer, Geo. E. Ryder, E. T. Hauser 
and T. F. Brodie. 

The tournament passed off without a hitch or skip, 
and was due to a great extent to Harry Stair, the 
Peters Cartridge Co. representative, who cashiered the 
shoot. Notwithstanding the fact that Mr. Stair shot 
through the program, everybody was paid off each day 
before leaving the grounds, and his shooting was re¬ 
markable, making 93 1-3 per cent. 

First Day. Second Day. 
--*--s ,-*--a 

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 

Westwo«d G. C. 

\ acation days are about over, and the slight drop 
in temperature, brought out a few of the boys on Aug. 
20, for a round with the clavs. Boiteaux led the bunch 
in number of breaks, but Schneider was high in aver¬ 
age breaking nearly 85 per cent, of his targets. The 
weekly shoots have been poorly attended lately, owing 
to the heat and absence from the city of several of the 
most enthusiastic members. With the advent of cooler 
weather, the attendance will pick up, and lively times 
may be looked for on the grounds. 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 Total 
La Boiteaux. 20 18 19 16 20 115 
Rowe . 19 17 21 20 18 110 

C Kuball. 17 21 14 19 18 108 
Schneider . 24 21 22 20 106 
Connor . 20 11 19 65 
Willey . 22 19 60 

*R R Barber . . 150 143 150 139 
M Nashold . . 150 127 150 133 
H E Peck. . 150 147 150 144 
1, Rover . . 150 126 150 125 
Dr Kershaw . . 150 129 150 130 
*T H Stair. . 150 142 150 138 
C W Henzler. . 150 133 150 123 
S A Huntley. . 150 144 150 145 
B B Ward. . 150 141 150 137 
W H Cowan. . 150 130 150 138 
T, Harrison . . 150 125 150 130 
*Tas Collins . . 150 124 150 111 

1 L Bowers. . 150 120 150 108 
C F Ellis. . 150 134 150 129 
T M Hanley. . 150 103 150 82 
R E Tones. . 150 137 150 125 
T A Larson. . 150 120 150 111 
W H Valancey. . 150 125 150 113 
H Foresvth . . 150 no 150 86 
Ed Schulenberg . . 150 119 150 119 
T. Petricka . . 150 134 150 123 
T W Sturgeon . . 150 141 150 143 
M F. TTall. . 150 130 150 127 
A W Bentz . . 150 134 150 126 
F Rav . . 150 138 150 131 
C D Lovell . . 150 139 150 127 
Theo Schweitzer . . 150 134 150 120 
1 1 Cloggett . . 150 130 150 120 
F. D Peck . 137 150 136 
C Tackson . . 20 16 150 107 

A w Freeman . .... 105 39 

J P Cain. . 30 21 

W Crawford. . 75 51 15 7 
E 1 Hauser. . 45 32 

H T Blanchard. . 60 23 
o P Branick . .... 30 16 15 7 
T F Brodie. . 15 12 
Geo F Rvder. . 150 126 15 

C H De Foe. 
Geo. 

15 7 

N. Ryder. 

20 GAUGE 

Hammerless 
Repeating Sh otg un 

MODEL 1912 

If you have ever used a light gun in 

hunting, you will at once appreciate 

the advantages of the Model 1912 

Hammerless Repeating Shotgun. This 

new Winchester weighs only 5Y\ 

pounds — about the weight of a .22 

caliber rifle — yet it is the strongest 

repeating shotgun on the market, be¬ 

cause, unlike others, its metal parts 

throughout are made of Nickel Steel. 

This lightness and strength are com¬ 

bined with great beauty of outline and 

perfection of balance and finish. Its 

action is positive and works with an 

ease and smoothness not found in 

other guns. It can be taken apart 

and put together quickly and 

easily, and in strong and 

accurate shooting qualities 

is fully up to the high 

Winchester standard. Go 

to a dealer and ask him 

to show you one of them. 

Always use Winchester 

ammunition in W in¬ 

ch ester guns as they are 

made for each other. 

Analsstan G. C. 

Washington, IX C., Aug. 17.—Good weather and 
good scores were the order of the day yesterday at the 
regular shoot of the Analostan Gun Club. Following 
are the scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
*F Huseman .. . 100 95 Dr Cuthbert ... 70 45 
E W Ford. . 100 95 Geo A Emmons 70 45 
W W Wallace.. . 100 88 Lt G M Baum. 50 45 
*J A Anderson. . 100 86 Lt Withers . 50 40 
R T Livesey_ . 100 79 W W Dulaney.. .100 74 
Dr A Parsons.. . 100 78 Miles Taylor ... 35 33 
Dr F Bradford. . 100 67 

nor to the members of the club. Others will be re¬ 
quired to pay an entrance fee of 50 cents. Put the date 
down in your note-book. This will be a shoot worth 
attending. 

The regular program will be ten 15-target events, 
and the money will be divided Rose system. 

Through the courtesy of the du Pont company, 
Lloyd R. Lewis will cashier the shoot. Other pro¬ 
fessionals will be with us and lend luster to the oc¬ 
casion. 

Miles Taylor. Sec y. 

Ernie . 6 

Out of 12 pairs, Huseman broke 21, Ford, Dulaney 
and Anderson accounted for 20, Parsons 18, and Livesey 
14. 

The club will issue the program for their registered 
shoot on Sept. 13, at an early day. The Interstate As¬ 
sociation has contributed $50, which will be applied to 
the money-back fund, and the club will add $5 to each 
event, or $50 in all. We will also have a special mer¬ 
chandise event at 25 targets. No entrance money will 
be charged to those who shoot through the program, 

N. Wilkesboro G. C. 

N. Wilkesboro, Aug. 16.—Brame tucked away high 
gun to-day with 24 out of 25. with tie for second between 
Gambile and Hart on 23. Scores: 

Dockery 
Gambile 
Finley . 
Brame . 
Hart ... 

21 Vyne . . 10 

23 Stafford . . 16 
22 Barkley . . 17 
24 Reins . . 15. 

23 Phillips . . 20 
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The (g) Brand Wins First Amateur Honors 
At the WESTERN HANDICAP X£A11 
Mr. E. W. Varner of Adams, Neb., was High Amateur on All Single Targets, using 
PETERS “steel where steel belongs*' Shells. 

1st Day 16 
2d 16 
3d 16 
Preliminary Handicap, 20 
Western Handicap, 20 

yards. • 146 ex 150 
4 « 

- 98 ex 100 
4 4 - 98 ex 100 
44 95 ex 100 
4 4 

- 96 ex 100 

533 ex 550 

It will be remembered that at the EASTERN HANDICAP, Barton Lewis was High Amateur, 
344 ex 350, using PETERS Shells. 

Chas. A. Young, the 1913 Professional Champion of the U. S., won High General Average at 
the Elks’ Tournament, Cedar Point, O., August 12-13, using PETERS Shells as usual. Score, 
295 ex 300. 

The consistent and persistent winnings of the P brand simply means that 

whenever quality cuts any figure at all. these goods will be found at the top. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO.. CINCINNATI, OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., I.ee Omohundro, Manager. 

Hercules G. C. 

Temple, Pa., Aug. 23.—The registered tournament of 
the Hercules Gun Club was a success, but very likely 
the Squier money-back system would have increased the 
attendance. High professional honors were won by Neaf 
Apgar with 145 breaks to his credit. J. Mowell Hawkins 
followed with 141 for second, and Ws M. Hammond third 
with 139. High amateur honors were won by W. S. 
Behm with 144 breaks, which honored him with the 
Reading Eagle trophy, presented by the Reading Eagle 
Co. F. D. Miller, of Albany, a newcomer at the traps 
this season, ranked second high amateur to-day. He 
kept the boys guessing when he broke straight in four 
events. He never fell below 13, scoring 141 out of his 
quota. Good for you, Frank. R. D. Morgan, of Greeley, 
Neb., who is on a tour through the East, landed fourth 
honors with 139. A. S. Heil and J. Andrews tied for 
third honors on 140 breaks. 

Some one got Mengel’s goat in the fifth and tenth 
event, when he dropped to 12, scoring 137 on the pro¬ 
gram, landing high gun in Class B for the Bristol steel 
fishing rod. 

E. H. Adams arrived at 12:30 on account of taking 
stock at the Reading Glove Works, where he is super¬ 
intendent. He was rushed to shoot up. causing him to 
drop 14 out of his quota, thus scoring 136 on the pro¬ 
gram. Melchior arrived at 3 P. M., from Hazleton and 
shot in three events. W. M. Eck, captain of the Elm 
Leaf, shot in better form, breaking straight in the third 
event. Oliver. Pratt and Eyre were present from Phil¬ 
adelphia in their touring car. Pratt shot a good clip, 
breaking straight in two events. Oliver lost his nerve 
in the sixth, dropping 5. Eyre went straight in two 
events. J. E. Levan, who is taking after his chum 
Behm, made the boys sit up and take notice when he 
broke ’em all in events 8 and 9. Eisenhour was five tar¬ 
gets ahead of his chum Schmeck. Frank Wertz, who 
shoots with gun below the elbow, broke 120 from bis 
quota. E. F. Sobers, the Bethlehem heavy-weight, shot 
his usual gait, winning fourth prize in Class D, a bottle 
of whiskey. C. B. Prutzman won the same in Class C. 

Fred Ziegler broke 130 for first in Class D. a pair 
of Common Sense shoes. 

J. C. Bitterling was out of form, although he has no 
apology to offer. 

There was some performance between Apgar and 
Hawkins for first honors in the professional class; each 
broke straight in five events. Neaf ran 108 straight here 
on Oct. 12, 1912. 

The boys all missed noisy John Englert, of Catasau- 
qua. Al. could not say whether it’s a boy or a girl. 
We hope it’s a trapshooter, however. 

H. P. Stapleton shot six events, had to leave on 
No. 95 for Newmanstown, Pa. 

O. S. Sked dropped 13 to-day, which is very un¬ 
usual on our grounds. 

Frank Gerhert arrived at 3 P. M. to take in some 
of the sights. The laughing boy, Harry Ball, did not 
show up to-day. 

T. M. Hawkins took charge of the office. Secretary 
Ludwig was called to Harrisburg by telegram, but re¬ 
turned at noon. W. Miller, Jr., had charge of the trap. 

About 3800 targets were thrown. Not a soul from Har¬ 
risburg was present, although eight of the Reading boys 
shot their program on July 4 and 5. What apology 
shalt thou submit? 

The scores follow, 150 targets constituting the pro¬ 
gram: 

*T M Hawkins... . 141 V Oliver . 128 
F D Miller. . 141 *P Pratt . 136 

W M Ilammond.. . 139 H Eyre . 135 
R 1) Morgan.. .136 1 . Andrews . 140 
C Prutzman . . 124 W M Eck. 133 

1 C Bitterling..., . 129 J E Levan. 132 
N Apgar . . 145 W S Behm. 144 
F M Ziegler. . 130 E 11 Adams . 136 
A S Heil . . 140 F M Wertz. 120 
Ii F Sobers . .116 A K Ludwig. 88 
*o S Sked. . 137 1-1 T Melchior. 

F Eisenhouer*. 
.(75) 57 

H P Stapleton.... .(90) 73 C .(75) 67 
A J Menzel. . 137 J E Schmeck. .(75) 56 

Hudson G. C. 

Jerjsey City. N. J., Aug. 25.—There were eleven 
shooters who competed in the regular club program of 
the Hudson Gun Club to-day. Carl von Lengerke, with 
his black shells, was the daddy of us all, cleaning' up 
with 92. Tom Kelly was the runner-up with 84, with 
J. Hetherington, Jr., giving him a good race for second 
honors, and finished with 83. Our next shooting date 
will be Sept. 7. So come out and pay us a visit, and 
get in the game. 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 
C von Lengerke. . 20 23 24 24 23 23 
1 Hetherington . . 19 20 19 18 23 21 
T Kelley . 92 21 20 22 20 21 
J Williams . . 19 16 17 20 21 18 
W Hutchings . . 17 18 19 19 19 
w Eaton . . 13 15 15 17 11 
T Whitley . . 17 20 20 16 15 

1 Young . . 11 12 11 IS 
C F Stuber. 16 16 i9 
F Hartley . 11 20 16 
A Leach . 19 17 19 20 

T. H K 

W. C. Trapshooters’ League. 

Long Hill, Conn., Aug. 16.—Hillside Gun Club 
was a pretty scene to-day, with sixty shooters and 
myriads of pretty women spectators and two women 
shooters. 

High gun was disputed between Dr. Funk, E. W. 
Mumford and C. W. Van Stone, each slaying 144 rocks. 
Harry Stevens was there with 147 for top wads-only 
entrant. We heard, on good authority, that Brother 
Sheldon from down Chicopee Falls way, is away on a 
hard-earned vacation. We hope it is true ’cause he 
needs a day off. 

Ole Bill Plammond, he of the cheery Wilmington 
smile, nearly tied Jack Fanning—that is, if he’d made 

135 instead of 131, it would have been a dead heat. 
He kept on smiling, just the same. 

Miss Bolles smeared the ambient atmosphere with 
the fragments of 99, while Mrs. F. Rodgers got the 90, 
but not the 9. 

*Dr E M Funk. ... 144 *H A Keller. .117 

Dr C C Smith. ... 133 S W Putnam.... .143 

W W Rice. ... 136 E R Lewis . 
A Chamberlain . ... 129 II F Sherman... 
Dr B F Bishop.... ... 134 R A Lewis. 
C B Cutter . ... 132 *H PI Stevens... .147 

E W Sherman . ... 87 Miss Bolles . . 99 

M Scofield . ... 99 F F Rodgers. 
S H Fanton. ... 101 W B Smith. .123 

M Hepburn . ... 140 T M Adams. .114 

N Winblad . ... 97 Chas Fox . 
II B Moulton . ... 134 R D Cate . .130 

S T Kellogg. ... 134 S P Senior. .142 

L H Bradley. ... 138 L C Wilson. .140 

*A E Sibley. ... 141 C W Vanstone.. 
*L S German. ... 143 D H Hall. .137 

*G R Dickey. ... 133 E G Southey- .128 

*P B Keenen. ... 106 G R Gibson. ....... 128 

L I. Norton. ... 135 1 Williams, Tr.... . 140 

G W Derrick. ... 89 R H Smith. 
T B Robertson. ... 132 C A Hull. . 117 

F W Smith. ... 136 Mrs F Rodgers... . 90 

E W Dann. ... 123 T Treadwell . . 118 

*T S Fanning. ... 135 t) D Smith. . 93 

Geo. Ailing . ...125 W B Leigh. . 135 

*G M Wheeler. ...127 W A Gregory ... .133 

*Geo Chapin . ... 143 II Clark . . 84 
E W Mumford. ... 144 Tas Phillips . . 136 

*W M Hammond... ... 131 II Sanford . ..(70 54 

Holland G. C. 

Batavia, N. Y., Aug. 23.—To-day was Novice Day, 
it being the first attempt at the traps for the seventeen 
shooters who shot at 25 targets. J. Nve won first prize, 
a cut-glass dish, with 16 out of 25. C. Ingraham won 
second, a solid silver spoon, with 14. C. Gribbin won 
the prize for low score, 2 out of 25, a new single-barrel 
gun of the “pop” .variety, using cork ammunition, and 
there was some fun when he opened the package. 

New interest has started, and others^ are asking when 
tlie next shoot will be. The answer is, Sept. 13, and there 
will be a special program for the novices, with prizes. 
Scores follow: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Tomlinson . . 100 91 Cromer . 25 9 

Walls .. . 100 88 Ouillinan . 25 8 
. ino 87 25 8 

Brugmann . . 100 82 Michles . 25 6 

Watson . . 50 43 Philips . 25 5 
Leonard . . 50 21 Tomlinson, Tr... 25 a 
J Nve . . 25 16 Woodard . 25 5 
C Tngraham _ . 25 14 Belcher . 25 3 
E Nve . . ’5 13 PI I ngraham ... 25 3 
II M Ingraham. . 25 11 Dunham . 25 3 
Cooley . 25 11 C Gribbin . 25 2 
Fisher . 25 10 Chas. W. Gardiner, Sec’y. 



Aug. 30, 1913. FOREST AND STREAM 281 

New Columbus Gun Club. 
The Twentieth Century Limited Tournament, held 

Aug. 20 and 21, at Columbus, Ohio, was a decided suc¬ 
cess, and the attendance held throughout the shoot with 
150 shooters. The system, which is a new one, was 
originated by Mr. W. R. Chamberlain, of Columbus, O., 
and owing to the unusualness of the program, wherein 
the club guaranteed to pay the contestants' railroad fare 
for the round trip and supply them the shells for the 
program without charge, also add $500 in cash and a 
number of special prizes, there was some conjecture as 
to how the shoot would come out. 

Six sets of traps were used in this tournament, which 
were in charge of Mr. Charles A. North, of Cleveland, 
and their performance throughout the shoot was simply 
another testimonial to his ability to keep things running. 
The office was in charge of Mr. Luther Squier, of 
money-back fame, Mr. L. W. Cumberland, and Mr. W. 
R. Chamberlain and everything was handled in a prompt 
and satisfactory manner. Mr. Harry E. Smith had charge 
of the help and the trapping and pulling at the different 
stations was nicely handled. 

On Tuesday afternoon at 1:30 the preliminary prac¬ 
tice event of 100 targets was shot, and there was quite 
a stiff breeze from the northwest which raised the pigeons 
somewhat. The attendance at the preliminary was fifty 
shooters, and some remarkably good scores were made. 

On the first day, Wednesday, Aug. 20, the weather 
conditions were ideal for the start, and 150 shooters took 
part, among them many prominent amateur and pro¬ 
fessional shooters. Two large rest tents with a liberal 
seating capacity were placed for the convenience of 
participants, and a large ter.t was arranged for the ladies 
of the Arlington Congregational Church, who had charge 
of the luncheon for the shoot, and quite an extensive 
bill of fare was provided to which the marksmen did 
ample justice. Mrs. Ross Marshall, under whose man¬ 
agement the luncheon was served, is deserving of much 
credit for the manner of serving, as well as the ladies 
who so ably assisted 

Dr. E. M. Edwards, of Columbus, O., headed the list 
for the first day with the splendid score of 146, being 
high amateur for the day. Fred Harlow, of Newark, and 
Bart Lewis, of Illinois, came up second high with a 
score of 143, tying for second high amateur. W. I. 
Spangler, Circleville; F. J. Coburn, Mechanicsburg, O., 
and F. C. Kock tied for third high average. The weather 
conditions were ideal. 

The second day, Aug. 21, found the entries just about 
the same a9 Tuesday, and at the finish Bart Lewis was 
high amateur for the day with the good score of 146;. R. 
D. Morgan, second, with 145; .1. A. Smith and Fred 
Harlow tied for third high with 144; H. E. Smith, 
Columbus, fourth high with 143. 

The high averages for the tournament were as fol¬ 
lows: Bart Lewis, first high amateur with the score of 
289 out of the 300 targets; Dr. F. M. Edwards, of Colum¬ 
bus, and Fred Harlow, Buckeye Lake, second high 
amateur; F. J. Coburn, Mechanicsburg, O., third high 
with 285. 

A novelty miss-and-out trap was installed at the edge 
of a cornfield, No. 6. Three tickets were sold for one 
dollar which entitled participant to three trials for a 
straight run, the pot to be divided at the close of the 
day between all who broke ten straight. This trap 
proved a great attraction, as the targets were thrown 
22yds. rise, ar.d the young man in charge as trapper 
evidently had graduated in the angle school, as during 
the entire two days no two were alike—there were ups 
and down daisy cutters, high fliers and dippers. After 
the close of the first day there was no ten straight, so 
the high man, A. B. Sbobe, pulled down just a little 
pin money amounting to $119. Next day, Thursday, it 
started off again at about 10 A. M. John R. Taylor 
broke 10 straight, which paid him about $18. Then the 
miss-and-out was changed to a 60 and 40 division. Bart 
Lewis kept banging away and got a straight about 2 P. 
M. and another at 4:30 and cleaned up both moneys. A 
number became seasick and dizzy watching the cracked 
targets on trap No. 6. 

PRELIMINARY PRACTICE DAY SCORES. 

Tuesday afternoon the start of the Twentieth Cen¬ 
tury Limited tournament was marked by a very auspi¬ 
cious opening, with fifty shooters entered. The after 
noon was a tine one, with the exception of a pretty stiff 
breeze from northwest, which carried the targets well up. 
C. D. Colburn, of Mechanicsburg, O., led the amateurs 
with the fine score of 98 for the hundred. Coburn was 
tied only by J. S. Day, professional, with a score of 98. 
John R. Taylor, Columbus, and C. A. Young, Spring- 
field, finished with 97. R O. Heikes, of Dayton, and 
C. F. Moore finished with 95 each. Scores: 

C D Coburn . 
J S Day. 
Bart Lewis . 
J R Taylor . 
C A Young . 
R O Heikes . 
C F Moore. 
W R Chamberlain .... 
W Sterling . 
W G Alkire . 
F C Koch . 
H E Smith . 
H F Roberts. 
C Stephens . 
E A Miller . 

98 T A Marshall. 89 
98 A I! Shobe. 89 
96 HE Bay. 86 
97 Yv Camp .’.. 87 
97 F M Edwards. 85 
95 II L Hildinger. 88 
95 H C Rockwell. 80 
93 G D Kilpatrick.76 
92 C II Coffman. 58 
92 J E Nutt. 81 
94 H Hirth . 86 
92 H M Bibbe. 64 
90 Ed Cain . 83 
90 H YV Y'ietmeyer. i9 
88 K Miller . 71 

FIRST 

A B Shobe . ... 140 
L F YY’inkler . ... 133 
H C Downey . ... 136 
15 Downs . .... 122 
R McGregor . .... 126 
1 S Bibbee . .... 113 
F C Koch . ... 142 
J E Cain . ... 129 
II E Smith . .... 139 
*R O Heikes . .... 137 
J Rummell, Sr. ... .... 124 
W A Chambers ... .... 126 

DAY. 

YV II Bailey .. 
C E Hayes .. 
YVm Poole 
\\'m Fisliinger 
O V Shilling . 
J B Lallance . 
G PI Mead ... 
J B Knapp .., 
Wm Shattuck . 
Chas Riffe . 
S J Grub . 
Homer Kerr .. 

116 
136 
139 
130 
121 
138 
134 
134 
135 
132 

96 

111 

Records Prove That (tfilPONT)Powders 

Lead Them Ail 
At the At the 

SOUTHERN HANDICAP EASTERN HANDICAP 
at Montgomery, Ala. at Wilmington, Del. 

May 13-14-15, 1913 July 14-15-16-17, 1913 

65% 72% 
of the shooters used of the contestants chcse 

Du Pont Brands Du Pont Powders 

At Dayton, Ohio, June 17-21, 1913, and at the greatest of all 

GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 

80% 
of the amateur shooters in a field of 455 reposed their confidence in 

Du Pont Powders 

At the At the 

WESTERN HANDICAP PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 
at Omaha, Neb. at Portland, Ore. 

August 5-7, 1913 August 27-29, 1912 

60% 100% 
of the entries selected or every shooter in the event 

Du Pont Brands used a Du Pont Powder 

T hese official figures are a tribute to the popularity of 

DUPONT BALLISTITE—SCHULTZE 
and prove their pronounced superiority in the minds of the majority of sportsmen 

E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Company 
Established 1802 WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 

H C Rockwell .114 
*H \V Vietmeyer .... 129 
D R Strawser . 115 
YV G Alkire . 126 
G D Kirkpatrick . 140 
YV N Camp . 133 
*T A Marshall . 140 
H M Stewart . 127 
J E YVampler . 140 
J E Wampler, Jr. ... 115 
*C A Young .144 
W A Miller . r29 
M H YVomeidorf .... 122 
F J Coburn . 142 
H E Bay . 108 
T B Saxbe . 92 
J E Nutt . 134 
C D Coburn . 139 
H Hirth . 141 
F M Edwards . 146 
Bart Lewis . 143 
*C F Moore . 146 
YV Webster . 132 
*J S Day .148 
H F Roberts . 137 
J 1 Morrison . 127 

Merrill Kerr . 132 
E K Galloway . 132 
C 1' Parcher . 108 
C L Brandon . 130 
F Calwell . 129 
J C Rader . 135 
J E Walters . 122 
YV C Nothstine . 118 
O Mansburger . 105 
T McBee . 126 
G N Steinbauer . 129 
C J Nass . 128 
R G Corder .136 
II W Ileikes. 138 
R R Dickey . 104 
YV I Spangler . 142 
J S Ritt .120 
James YY'ard . 136 
John Deist . 141 
II Feidner ..N. 134 
C W McKenzie . 122 
C II Wagner . 124 
C O Carothers . 121 
F P Hall . 117 
J N Fledges . 129 
M S Condit . 115 

A H Aber . . 133 

Ad Hickman . . 14U 

*J 1< Taylor . . 141 

11 1. Ili.dinger . . 133 

1 I. Holden . . 126 

C T Stevens . . 136 

1 A Smith . . 136 

1 De Witt . . 133 

F W Kramer . . 132 

C M Coffman . 
• h!l 

Glen Rutan . . ll2 

F YV Markman . . 126 

C F Shell . 1'7 

M S Ilootman . . 135 

C YV Greene . . 129 

J W Taylor . . 120 

S 1. McAfee . . 135 

W W Coffman . . 133 

11 W Price . . 120 

B Wing . . 136 

A II Sunderbrook ... . 138 

Harry Sunderbrook.. . 107 

II E Furnas . . 134 

M E Kincaid . . 100 

R A Mnmma . . 127 

F Harlow . . 143 

YV N Weinman . 102 
C II Hedges . 135 
C YV Sells . 109 
A I Brown . 130 
Pearl Drake . 112 
J H Smith . 108 
C Demory . 95 
Lank Grubb . 133 
P Schaertzer . 120 
B S Cooper . 133 
W E YVeyiarch . 129 
P E Foltz . 134 
H Anthony . 102 
F A Magill . 131 
J J Adams .113 
Carley Corder . 127 
Willis Clark . 114 
Van B Smith . 123 
YV P Bainter . 119 
H E Gibson . 118 
J M Linson . 107 
P A Cartmille . 132 
Frank Young .130 
lohn Keifer . 108 
F C Dial . 133 
R D Morgan .138 
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PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

"PHE manufacturers of the “OLD 
1 RELIABLE” PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 

Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. |GL 

PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF 'HOLDING TOGETHER 
THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
W. Y. Salesrooms: 3a Warren St A. W. doBray, Rea. Agt, Box 10a, San Francisco, Cal 

Send for our 
large Catalog 
and see what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 

Nine 

_ Grades 

See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when _ 
pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making 
accidental discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety 
that “Blocks the Sears’’. It is a Safe “Safety”. 

Lock Box 707 
Established 1853 

‘The Gun that Blocks the Sears 

N. R. DAVIS SONS, ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 

L H Purseli 
K Miller .... 
F Crawford . 
O F Deal ... 
H D Smart 

B D McCormick 

N E Jones ... 
Ray Campbell 
G W Radcliff 

A B Shobe. 

S J Grubb. 
F Harlow . 
F C Koch.. 
J E Cain... 

*R O ■ Heikes... 
J Rummell, Sr. 
W A Chambers. 
H C Rockwell.. 

W N Camp.... 
*T A Marshall. 
H M Stewart.. 
J E Wampler... 

*C A Young 

W W Coffman. 
F J Coburn.... 
H E Bay. 

J E Nutt. 
C D Coburn. 

F M Edwards. 
B Lewis . 

*J S Day. 
H F Roberts. 

A H Aber... 
Ad Hickman 
*J R Taylor.. 

... 110 James A. Wood _ .. 127 

... US < i Id Slaughter . .. 134 

... 131 E M Baird . .. 94 

... 128 A C Botkin . .. 122 

... 134 W 1’ Bown . .. 110 

... 127 J R Cooper . .. 120 

... 123 A C Blair . .. 131 

... 114 L Anderson . .. 119 

... 127 A H Caplinger . ...123 

... 1.39 

... 130 
*W R Chamberlain . .. 143 

SECOND DAY. 

... 133 C M Sherman. .. 124 

... 11S T \Y Taylor. .. 110 

... 139 S L McAfee. .. 127 

... 145 Tohn Deist. .. 143 

... 90 G N Steinbauer. .. 128 

... 144 C T Xass. .. 129 

... 140 A H Sunderbruch... .. 13S 

... 135 H Sunderbruch . .. Ill 

... 143 H K Furmas. .. 128 

... 141 H Kerr . .. 120 

... 134 R A Mumma. .. 122 
... 124 R L Whitney. .. 127 
... 121 K Miller . .. 114 
... 139 F Crawford . .. 119 
... 135 O F Deal. .. 100 
... 128 II D Smart. .. 132 
... 132 A 1 Brown. .. 127 
... 129 B D McCormick. .. 124 
... 130 O S Rapp. .. 10S 
... 123 U E lones. .. 129 
... 133 C B Hedges. .. 132 
... 122 R LI Bruns. .. 137 
... 140 H \Y Heikes. .. 131 
... 137 R R Dickey. .. 116 
... 130 \\ I Spangler. .. 131 
... 143 I S Ritt. .. 126 
... 123 T B Lai lance, Tr. .. 140 
... 124 G H Mead. .. 132 
... 138 J 11 Knapp. .. 129 
... 137 W m Shattuck . .. 132 
... 141 Chas Rifle . .. 134 
... 141 r Drake . .. 100 
... 146 < II Wagner. .. 134 
... 142 (has Parcher . .. 100 
...140 L Anderson . .. 120 

A II Caplinger. .. 129 
... 12S A ( Blair. 
... 131 J W Rohrer. 
... 123 T McBee . 
... 140 E Hovey . 
... 145 V Bailey. 

H L Hildinger. . 134 F P Hall. . Ill 
.1 L Holden. . 116 R McGregor . . 135 
C 1 Stevens.... . 132 R B Guy. . 134 
J A Smith. . 144 J C Rader. . 127 
T De Witt. R W Smootz. . 114 
C M Coffman... . 88 B D Harris. . 133 
J 1 Adams. . 119 1 II Smith. . 108 
H D Duckham. . 136 H Feidner . . 130 
1' W Markham. .128 E H Gunnett. . Ill 
C F Shell. J A Loar. . 122 
M S Hootman.. *W R Chamberlain.. . 145 

TRIZE AWARDS. 

Clarence D. Coburn, for winning the high amateur 
grim on Tuesday afternoon, Aug. 19, received a handsome 
silver Thermos bottle. 

Dr. F. M. Edwards received a handsome casserole 
for the long run on the first day, Aug. 20. 

Dr. F. M. Edwards also made the high score on the 
first day, winning the loving cup. 

Bart Lewis won high gun second day, a loving cup, 
with a score of 14G. 

Wtn. Webster won the long run on the second day, 
a silver Thermos bottle. 

The annual corn roast at the New Columbus Gun 
Club is now being talked of, and a date will soon be 
set, and invitations sent out; and it is hoped that, all 
cur old friends who formerly participated, will be on 
hand to try the corn. 

Dr. J. A. Van Fossen, our old standby at the club, 
has been very poorly, and is at present in the West 
trying to recuperate, and the best wishes of all the 
shooters are with hint for a quick return to good health. 
Horace Heikes, (Pop’s little boy), was over, and he says 
shooting comes quite natural to him, - but he has not 
been doing much of it for several years. 

RUMBLINGS HEARD ALONG THE LINE. 

A. B. Shobe was tickled with his 119. 
Lank Grubb, of Thornville, said honey was scarce; 

but he let three hives go to market rather than miss the 
“Limited.” 

Fred Harlow, of Newark, O., shot an even clip 
through the tournament and landed in a good spot. 

J. Ed Cain, of Dayton, O., says he was glad to be 
with us. 

Pop Heikes, of Dayton, was here in the interest of 
his new company and will be associated with the Ohio 
and adjacent territory, and we hope to have the pleasure 
of seeing him often at the Columbus Gun Club. 

H. W. Veitmeyer, of Indianapolis, the congenial 
Du Pont man, was on hand for the “Limited,” and says: 
“This was certainly some shoot.” 

John B. Taylor, of Columbus, was of great assistance 
in running the tournament, which is undouotedly account¬ 
able for ms score not being quite as high as usual, yet 
one of the ladies at the churcn luncheon said that Jolin 
made the highest run at the luncheon. 

W. R. Chamber,am certain.y did himself proud to 
juggle the office end and shoot so well—288 out of ishO is 
some shooting—and one of the boys said that if they 
hadn’t got to kidding him up at the last trap he wou.d 
have gone out with 291 and thereby copped the per¬ 
simmon. 

file high professional for the tournament was 
Charles A. Young, of Springneld, O., with 290; J. S. 
Day, 289; W. K. Chambenain, 288. 

C. Jr. Moore shot splendidly all along the line. 
F. J. Coburn, of Mechanicsburg, O., has certainly 

been going some this season and has headed the list at 
a number of shoots; 285 was nice work. 

Thomas A. Marshall was here with his smile and en¬ 
tertained the boys between events with a lew of the 
latest. Mr. Marshall has had a very busy season, and 
there are few shoots '.hat he has not attended. Sir 
Thomas says that he hopes to bring over our .English 
cousins from abroad for a shooting test, as well aa any 
European marksmen who wish to participate. Vv e ex¬ 
tend the invitation to come to Columbus if a tour of 
the western cities is made, which is very probable. 

Coffman, Wing and Harry Price, of Dublin, O., were 
on hand for the “.Limited,” and were greatly pleased with 
the big shoot. 

“Louie” Cumberland is a slick fellow around an 
office in a shooting match, and “Louie” most every time 
he bane in the ottice at a shoot figgerin’ and hggerin', 
he say no more office for me; dis is the last time. 
Onyhow, he come back again. “Louie” say he rather 
hunt craw fish in Meigs county, anytime. 

We were pleased to see our old friend F. W. Mark- 
man in the lineup, and he seems to get all the enjoyment 
there is out of a shoot. Come again. 

Dr. Shattuck, from Coal Grove, says that he and Doc. 
Edwards are on the outs now. Thinking it necessary to 
ask what the trouble might be, Shattuck confided the 
fact that Doc. Edwards had been making a special olive 
oil tablet for the nerves, and having taken them himseif 
on occasions where a high score was necessary. Doc. 
Shattuck asked Dr. Edwards for a few to take at this 
"Limit shoot.” Dr. Edwards refused to produce. Doc. 
Shattuck claims he used to put it over on Edwards until 
he began on those tablets, and if Edwards won’t cough 
up, he will make some of his own. 

J. S. Day kept pumping away, and outside of his 
crackerjack shooting in the regular events, lie was a 
very busy man at No. 6, and pulled down a few shekels 
extra. J. S. says that old fellow that wiggled oh through 
the cornfield acted like an old prairie hen with a Hock 
of young ones trying to lead you away from the chicks. 

A great many ot the standard gauge shooters, includ¬ 
ing Pop Heikes, Tommy Marshall, Clarence Coburn, 
Lank Lrubbs, C. A. Young, C. F. Moore, “Roundy ' 
and John and many others, were looking for some salt 
to put on their tails at No. 6. A great many disloca¬ 
tions were recorded as the tryers tried to bend in the di¬ 
rection going from miss and outs. 

H. N. Camp, of Columbus came very near getting 
hooked with a bunch. 

PI. D. Smart, of Gabon, had a wrestle with the No. 
6 fliers, and says they were the best trained birds he 
ever saw, and that he saw some. 

Herman Feidner, of Marion, and a bunch of Marion 
boys were down and enjoyed the Twentieth Century. 

Billy Poole, of Springfield, always comes to Colum¬ 
bus, and here’s to Springfield on the 25th of September 
for a good big crowd at their good old-fashioned $20 
entrance straight percentage division shoot. Get a pro¬ 
gram and be there. 

Joe Rummell came down from Youngstown for the 
“Limit.” Joe likes to shoot better than eat; he isn't 
like John Taylor. Well, Joe, we trust you had a good 
time and will come again. 

Ora Shilling, of Columbus, stated that be was in¬ 
structed to read carefully page 81 in Harry Bear’s book 
on where to hold in regard to breaking ninety-five per 
cent, at a tournament, and being a little late, hurriedly 
read from the book, but became suspicious when he did 
not connect, but found he had been reading page 71 
instead of page 81. 

Sir William Fishinger, who is now our new County 
Recorder, and one of the old-timers in the shooting 
game, was over and took in the big show and all the 
little side shows. William is quite a mixer. 

Ray Campbell, of Edison, was refused admittance be¬ 
cause he didn’t come in on the train. He roaded it over 
on an Indian motorcycle. Two Indians. 

Bert Cooper, of Thornville, mentioned that a blue¬ 
winged teal in an 80-mile blow was nothing compared 
to the birds on No. 6, as they required an “unlimited 
lead.” 

L. H. Pussell and the boys from Lancaster, O., were 
out for the fun and enjoyed everything in connection 
with the shoot. 

M. S. Ilootman, the Grand American winner of 1913, 
was on hand, and like many, says, “This was some shoot 
and 1 had a mighty good time.” Come again, Ilootman. 

Brother John and Chet Hedges, the old reliable 
from A.shville, O., were both on the job. Chet has been 
pocrly of late, rind we were glad to see him out. John 
is toe healthy to act sick, as his complexion shows. 

John Keifer.of Columbus, of ox roast fame, was in the 
“puddle up to his middle,” and he says he will go there 
again. By the way, Johnny’s been up to Wisconsin 
teaching them fellers up there how to catch feesh. Ask 
him about it. 

Big Bill Weinman, the pump man, can manipulate 
nearly every kind of a pump but a pump gun. He used 
to shoot a double-barrel, but there was a scarcity of 
machinery about a double-barrel, so “Billyam” gets him¬ 
self a pump gun, so he could be pumping wherever lie 
went. He tried to pump big Darby dry, so he could see 
if there were any five-pound bass in it, as he has been 
looking for one over there for the past ten years. 

Frank Foltz, from McClure, has lost his old red hat. 
Don’t know if that makes any difference in the eye or 
not, but Frank looks happy just the same. 
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Jonathan A. Lear and wife were over from Sun- 
bury, (_)., in their machine, and John says he always likes 
to come to Columbus to shoot, and we are glad to 
hear it. 

Chas. J. Nass and George Steinbauer, two young 
men from Meigs county, were sent up to represent 
Pomeroy, O. Old Hart Stanbery and old Doc Gribble 
remained at home to see that the German band did not 
miss connections for the Elks’ clambake at Galliopolis. 
The Doctor and the Duke’s conspicuous absence from 
the Twentieth Century was the sole topic of conversa¬ 
tion among the “I-told-you-so Club.” Many conjecturesi 
were advanced as tb the cause, until we received a red 
letter from Dutchy Reinhart, the steamboat man, with 
full particulars. 

Uncle Jack Smith, of Columbus, says he is getting 
younger every day, and we all believe it, as he certainly 
lias a fine new baby at his house. 

T. S. Bibbe, of Elba, O., the good old sportsman 
from the Muskegon, was on hand, and reports that his 
town was a complete wreck in the spring flood. 

H. L. Hildinger and wife, of London, were over for 
the shoot, and H. L. enjoys this game, as well as any 
of them. 

Billie Webster, of Columbus, says, “Well, that shoot 
at Springfield on the 25th of September sounds right 
good to me.” Billy and I used to shoot at quite a 
few of those old-time 35, 30, 20'and 15 shoots. And they 
used to be quite lively, too. 

The Columbus Gun Club was the first club in the 
country to inaugurate a shoot of this character, wherein 
the round trip railroad fare and shells were furnished 
to the contestants, and in addition, $300 in cash added 
and five fine trophies. The club in attempting this 
shoot stood all chances of loss, not having any precedent 
to go by, and we are pleased to note from the attitude 
of the shooters in attendance that they enjoyed the shoot, 
the novelty of it, and had a good time. 

Fred Shattuck, Cor. Sec’y. 

North Carolina State Shoot. 

W ilmington, N. C., Aug. 20.—The following scores 
were made at the two-dav shoot of the North Carolina 
State Association. No. 11 on the first day was the 
State championship shoot, at 100 targets, in which G. 
W. Collins was high amateur with 95, but being a non¬ 
resident, was not eligible to title. Pearce and Penning¬ 
ton tied on 91, and on shoot-off at 25 targets, Penning¬ 
ton won, 23 to 20. Scores: 

First Day. Second Day. 

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
*Walter Huff . .... 300 287 250 243 
*E R Holt. .... 300 283 250 242 
*C E Goodrich. .... 300 292 250 236 
*F II Tluseman. .... 300 279 250 242 
*Edw M Daniel. .... 300 281 250 235 
’Homer Clark . .... 300 288 250 232 
Geo M Collins. .... 300 277 250 235 

1 B Bennington. .... 300 274 250 232 
G W Walls. .... 300 267 250 230 
John T Chipley. .... 300 267 250 233 
( has Nuchols . .... 300 269 250 233 
I, C Grant. .... 300 254 250 236 
J II Dreher. .... 300 261 250 223 
L B Pearce. .... 300 271 250 218 
Geo S Boylan. .... 300 252 250 207 
*W L Robbins. .... 300 251 250 211 
H E White. .... 300 251 250 216 
E H Williams. .... 300 252 250 206 
E A Squires. .... 200 174 200 159 
W P Me Craw. .... 300 252 250 206 
W m L Williford. .... 300 230 250 211 
*C O Le Compte. .... 300 226 200 162 
*J F Avery. 142 200 163 
D F Holloway. .... 300 228 200 144 
S B Etheridge. .... 200 14S 200 146 
E P Meredith. .... 300 194 250 ISO 
V W Christian. .... 300 188 250 166 
Geo W Penny. .... 300 237 
*E S Richards. 
*S W Anderson. 

.... 200 154 
250 iis 

J D Me Carl ey. 
W W Haynes. 

.... 120 95 
60 28 

F F Killett . 80 43 
U A Underwood. 80 43 

National Rifle Meet. 
Camp Perry, O., Aug. 15.—From to-day to Sept. 9 

more bullets will be hurled at the bullseye here than 
'\'.er.e expended in many of the great battles of the 
Civil War. The trials began with the historical old 
matches of the National Rifle Association of America, 
the opening eyent being the thirty-eighth annual con¬ 
test. for the Wimbledon cup, representing the individual 
leng-range championship of the United States. 

The event which all riflemen strove for was the 
1 resident’s match, which was shot for on Aug. 21 and 
won by --- 

This match carries with it the title of the individual 
military championship of the United States, and the 
winner, in addition to receiving a gold medal, receives 
an autograph letter of commendation from the Presi¬ 
dent of the United States. 

On Aug. 25 began the national matches, biennial 
events participated in by teams from al the States and 
territories of the Union, the District of Columbia, two 
teams from the army representing the infantry, and 
cavalry, the navy, and marine corps. Every State in 
the Union, with the exceptions of Nebraska, Nevada, 
Idaho, Arkansas and South Carolina are represented. 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 
Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector..$56 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. .$86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

In all, about forty-nine teams. The national matches 
closed Aug. 29, and the following day, the four ser¬ 
vices on which Uncle Sam depends for defense—i. e., 
the army, navy, marine corps and national guard—will 
compete in the United Service match to determine the 
rifle shooting supremacy. 

Interest, however, is centered in the international 
match beginning Monday, Sept. 1. The riflemen of 
the United States who have practically traveled to the 
four corners of the earth, winning laurels wherever they 
went, this year extended an invitation to every nation 
of the world to send rifle teams to America as a part 
of the Perry’s victory centennial celebration, which is 
being held on Lake Erie. The organization of inter¬ 
national rifle shooting societies of the world voted in 
France last year to bring their matches to the United 
States this year, and the newly organized Pan-American 
Shooting Union did the same, thus insuring a concen¬ 
tration of all the great international shooting competi¬ 
tions of the world at Camp Perry. Ten nations will 
take part in these matches. They are: France, Ger¬ 
many, Switzerland, Sweden, Argentine Republic, Peru, 
Canada, Mexico, Cuba and the United States. 

To insure the success of this meeting and to enable 
the committee of arrangements to properly entertain 
the visiting riflemen, Congress appropriated $25,000. This 
was supplemented by the State of Ohio, which appro¬ 
priated $15,000. Out of these appropriations, the trans¬ 
portation of foreign teams in this country will be paid. 

In the matches themselves, which consist of team 
matches with both rifle and pistol, nearly $30,000 in 
cash prizes will be paid; in addition to which special 
gold, silver and bronze plaques, medals and works of 
art will be given to the extent of about $3,000 or more. 
The French nation has presented to the riflemen of the 
United States a magnificent Sevres vase, to be competed 
for by local riflemen only. In addition to this prize de 
luxe, France is also giving six cups for the inter¬ 
national individual match with the army rifle. 

It will be incumbent upon the United States to 
organize and train four teams, one for the Free rifle match 
at 300 meters of the International Union, one for the mili¬ 
tary rifle match of the Pan-American Union, a team 
for the Palma trophy match, and a pistol team, which 
will enter the matches of both International unions. 
The interests of the United States in the pistol matches 
will be taken care of through the United States Re¬ 
volver Association, and the captain of the team is the 
well-known international pistol shot, Captain Reginald 
H. Sayre, of the New York National Guard. 

The proposition which is giving the most concern 
to the American riflemen is the organization of a team 
for the Free rifle match. This is a method of shooting 
almost unknown to American riflemen. Free rifles 
would be considered by our men as freak rifles, consist¬ 
ing of heavy barrels, set triggers, palm rests and espe¬ 
cially made stocks to fit the contour of the face and 
shoulder. The man who has been selected to organize 
this team and lead it to victory is Lieut.-Col. Glendie 
B. Young, of the District of Columbia National Guard. 
Special rifles are being manufactured and a preliminary 
tryout to select ten men to put in training for this team 
will be held at the Camp Perry range to-day. 

In this match Switzerland in the past has been in¬ 
vincible. In the sixteen years that this match has been 
shot, she has won it fifteen times and was second once. 
The team from Switzerland is the one that was victori¬ 
ous in France last year. One member of the team, 
Mr. Staeheli, has been the high honor man in this com¬ 
petition several limes. The captain of the team from 
Switzerland is Meyer de Stabdelhosen. 

The French are represented by two teams; the rifle 
team captained by D. Merillon, the president of the 
International Union. One of the members of the team 
is P. R. Colas, who won the 600-meter match at the 
Olympic games last year from Lieut. Osburn, an Amer¬ 
ican, by one point. 

Great things are expected of the team from Argen¬ 
tina, which has been in this country since the middle 
of July, and which has been in training as individuals 
for over half the year. Four members of this team are 
connected with the Argentine navy, and will report to 
an Argentina battleship in this country at the close of 

the matches. The captain of this team is Dr. Juan 
Larlos Gallegos. 

The team from Germany has been in training at 
Nurnberg under the auspices of the Deutscher Schuetzen- 
bund. 

A feature of the international meeting is the large 
attendance of riflemen from Canada. Nearly every prov¬ 
ince has a delegation of its own, in addition to which 
the Dominion of Canada Rifle Association has entered 
a team in the Palma trophy match. A team to repre¬ 
sent the United States will be selected at Camp Perry 
from the scores which the men make in the VVimble- 
don cup match, the Adjutant General’s match and the 
1000-yard stage of the President’s match, and the Marine 
Corps match. The twenty-five men making the highest 
score will be chosen, from whom the final team will be 
selected from a further test held on Aug. 30. The 
captain of this Palma team to represent the United 
States is Lieut.-Col. N. B. Thurston, N. G. N. Y. 

The team to represent the United States in the Inter¬ 
national Pan-American Shooting Union will also be 
selected from the record scores made at the_ Camp Perry 
matches. Capt. Harry Lay, of the United States Marine 
Corps, has been made captain of this team. 

The man who will be at the head of this mammoth 
affair and who will act as executive officer is Brig.- 
Gen. R. K. Evans, U. S. A., who has had much experi¬ 
ence as executive officer in five previous international 
competitions. He will be assisted by about one hundred 
arrnv, marine cerps and national guard officers and will 
have a regiment of troops to take care of the marking 
and scoring. 

Scores made to date here follow, compiled for the 
Forest and Stream by Morton C. Mumma, Captain 
14th Cavalry, statistical officer, and are official: 

WIMBLETON CUP MATCH—AUG. 15- 

Range, 1000yds., 532 entries. Prize winners: 
C’orp T E Vereer, 14th U. S. Inf. 
Lieut-Col. C B Winder. Ohio. 
Capt. H C Earnshaw, 2d Inf. D. C. 
2d Lieut. R Sears, 1st U. S. Inf. 
Capt. F W Allen, C. A. C., Mass. 
Sergt. J W Varner, 54th Iowa. 
Capt. H G Utley, 53d Iowa. 
Capt. B F Cole, 1st Inf., W. Va. 
Sergt. C M Gettys, 3d Wyo . 
Pvt. C H Martin, U. S. M. C. 
Sergt. C A Stoops, 8th Pa. 
G W Chesley, W. R. and G. C. 
First Lieut. L W T Waller, Jr., U. S. M. C- 
Major I Ellwood, 5oth Iowa. 
Second Lieut G C Freeland, 2d Conn. 
J W Hessian, N. R. A. 
First Sergt. W H Durchdenwald, 53d Iowa. 
Capt G II Emerson, 6th Ohio. 
Capt. K I< V Casej', 2d Pa. 
First Lieut. R F Tate, 15th U. S. Cav. 
Corp. G T Mack, 6th Mass. 
Capt. J E Parker, 8th Mass. 
Capt A H Dahlene, Ord Dept., Colo. 
First Lieut. H C Caldwell, 1st Inf., D. C. 
First Sergt. J TI Walford, C. A. R., Ore. 
Corp. R B Moore, U. S. M. C. 
Color Sergt. T W Wenger, First Kansas. 
Sergt. F C Hauk, 3d Wyo. 
Sergt C A Beaver, 55th Iowa . 
Sergt G S Kase, U. S. M. C. 
Sergt J A Wade, 3d Wyo. 
Capt. F S Ilird, 55th Iowa . 
Sergt R A Pressley, U. S. M. C. 
O. "M. Sergt. Schriver, U. S. M. C. 
First Lieut. C R Bohn. 2d New Jersey. 
Capt. J C Semon, 5th Ohio. 
Major W H Richard, Win. R. and G. C. 
R. Q. M. Sergt. W A Meyer, 53d Ohio. 
O. Si. Sergt. J H Iveough, 6th Mass. 
Corp. E B Piper, U. S. M. C. 
l vt. C H Toothaker, 1st Colo. 
Pvt. J McCandless, 2d Ohio. 
First Sergt. W O Goodwin, 3d Ind. 
First Sergt. P S Schofield, 5th Mass... 
Corp. F Leuders, U. S. M. C. 

99 
*99 
98 
97 
97 

*97 
*97 
*97 

97 
97 
97 

*96 
96 

*96 
96 

*96 
*96 
*96 
96 
96 
95 
95 
95 
95 
95 
95 
95 
95 
95 
94 
94 
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94 
94 
94 
94 

*94 
*94 

94 
94 
94 
94 
94 
94 
94 
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Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1913 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 
the 100 straight on the 
16-yard targets, being the 
only one of all the con¬ 
testants to do so. He 
was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Shoot the LEFEVER 

Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

First Sergt. A Feiss, 3d U. S. Cav. 94 
Pvt. A H Hardy, 1st Sqd. Colo. 94 
Capt A J Macnab, 14th FJ. S. Inf. 94 
Sergt C R Robinson, 15th U. S. Cav. 94 
Corp. E J Wells, 3d U. S. Inf. *94 
Sergt H R Kimberling, 29th U. S. Inf. 94 
First Sergt T A Starr, 2d Washington. 94 
Sergt. F Hammond, U. S. M. C. 93 
First Lieut. W I. Stryker. 1st Kansas. 93 
Ord. Sergt. T E Givan, Ord. Dept. Maryland. 93 
Corp. E. J. Blade, U. S. M. C. 93 
Pvt. J S Stewart, I. C. C. Mass. 93 
Sergt. C R Nordstrom, U. S. M. C. 93 
Capt S W Wise, Ord. Dept. Mass. 93 
W C Andrews, Eng. R. and R. C.*93 
2d Lieut. C. Barnes. 54th Iowa. *93 
1st Sergt. Wm McEwin, 1st FT. S. Cav. 93 
Capt. R Alderman. 2d D. C. 93 
1st Lieut. W J Moore, Cav. Sqd. Texas. 93 
Lieut. II E Kuesner, 4th Illinois. 93 
Corp. J E Snow, U. S. M. C. *93 
Ensign Lloyd S Spooner, N. Mil. Oregon. 93 
Eirst Sergt M G Henley. 2d Ind. 93 
Col. E C Abbott, 1st N. M. 93 
Cox. J L Sharpies, U. S. Navy. 93 
Sergt A Swift, 2d Kansas. 93 
Sergt C P Emerson, 53d Iowa. *93 
O. M. Seret. S Pearson. C. A. R. Oregon. 93 
Col. T D Upton, Chf. Ord Mass. 93 
First'Sergt A T Stark. 3d IT. S. Inf. *93 
Lieut. R C Giffen, FT. S. Navy. 93 
Sergt. R A Miller, 2d Wash. 93 
Capt. R H Allen. 29th LT. S. Inf. 93 
First Sergt. T B Garland 3d Ind. 93 
First Sergt. G Donovan, U. S. M. C. 93 
Major W B Martin, 2d New Jersey. 93 
Capt. H G C Kendall, 1st Ariz. 93 
First Lieut. C M Easley, 2d Texas. 93 
Capt. J E Noble. 1st Ariz. 92 
Eirst Lieut. F J Fincel. 53d Iowa. 92 
O. M. Sergt. T C Spraker. Tr.. 5th Massachusetts_ 92 
Capt. C L Test, 2d Texas...... 92 
First Lieut. E L Colburn. C. A. R. C., Washington. 92 
Mus. C H Gerber. 1st D. C. 92 
I’vt. W II Knanp. 1st Colorado. 92 
Ord. Sergt. T E Reed. Ord. Dept., Connecticut. 92 
Capt. H FI Hevlniun, Med. Corp.. Kans. 92 
O. M. Sergt. B. Mooney, C. A. R. Oregon. 92 
Pvt. P J Gralie. 1st Maryland. 92 
First Lieut. A B Drum, U. S. M. C. 92 
Sergt E E Samoson. To. A, 3d U. S. Cavalry. 92 
Corp. C W McLeod. U. S. M. C. 92 
O. M. Sergt. F M Mapes, 3d Oregon. 92 
Sergt E E Kennedy, 1st W. Va. 92 
Eirst Lieut. C B Mathews, U. S. M. C. 92 
Lieut. J D Melville, 1st Illinois. 92 
Sergt. W R Brown, 5th Georgia. 92 
E Miller. N. R. A., Ohio. 92 
Second Lieut. F R Daniels, 2d Massachusetts. 92 
Eirst Sergt. C Haggerty. 12th U. S. Cavalry. 91 
Sergt T T Lawless, 5th Massachusetts. 91 
Corp. E E Greenlaw. U. S. M. C. *91 
Sergt. L M Felt, 2d Illinois. 91 
First Sergt. G FT White. 3d Oregon. 91 
Ensign C II Cobb. FT. S. NavyT. 91 
Capt. A Black, 3d Indiana. 91 
Sergt. W Dallman. IstProv. Bn. Ohio. 91 
Eirst Sergt. W G Chase, 1st Sqd. Colorado. 91 
Sergt. H B Conner, C. A. R. Oregon. 91 
Sergt. A F'arquharson, U. S. M. C. 91 

Iinsign G F Jacobs, U. S. Navy. 91 
First Sergt. J McRee, 1st Ariz. 91 
Capt. C K Duce, 4th Md. 91 
Sergt. S Eberhardt, 1st New Jersey. *91 
Second Lieut. C M McMurray, 17th U. S. Inf. yi 
Corp. H Austin, U. S. M. C. 91 
Ensign W D Brereton. U. S. Navy. 91 
First Lieut. V R Bell, 1st FT. S. Cav. 91 
Ensign I. F Reifsnider, U. S. Navy. 91 
Corp C B Loring, U. S. M. C... 91 
J G Schnerring, Philadelphia R. A... 91 
Second Lieut. FI A Riley, 2d Connecticut. 91 
First Lieut, FI S Dilworth, 10th FT. S. Cavalry. 91 
F'irst Lieut. A R Phillips, 2d N. J. 91 
Tirst T.ieut. R V Kopf, 5th California. 91 
Capt. A J Miller, 1st Indiana. 90 
Sergt. H P Black, 3d Ohio. 90 
Capt. C M Gale. 1st Til. 90 

*Denole used rifle fitted with telescopic sight. 
Won in 1910 and 1911 by Capt. G. H. Emerson, 6th 

Ohio, with 9fl and 98 (telescope) respectively. Won in 
1912 bv Capt. A. L. Briggs, 29th U. S. Infantry, with 
97 without telescope. 

THE HALE MATCH. 

Range 600yds., 436 entries. Prize winners: 
Capt. B F Cole. 1st West Virginia. 50 
Pvt. C H Lartin, U. S. M. C. 50 
Ensign A D Denney, LT. S. Navy. 50 
Capt. E G Flartley, O. M. Dept. Tenn. 50 
First Sergt. J Stone, 1st Inf, H. T. 50 
Lieut. C B Osburn, IT. S. Navy. 49 
Cock A. Smith, 1st Sqd. Colo. 49 
Ensign C C Davis, FT. S. Navv. 49 
Second Lieut. F W Koch, 1st Kans. 49 
F'irst Sergt. A I. Woodworth, 2d Mass. 49 
Second Lieut. R. Sears. 1st FT. S. Inf. 49 
Sergt. J D Gardner, XT. S. M. C. 49 
Capt. C A Romevn, 2d U. S. Cav. 48 
O. M. Sergt. C O Briggs, 55th Iowa. 48 
Corp. G T Mack. 6th Mass... 48 
First Sergt. J McRee, 1st Ariz. 48 
Pvt. T E Loughlin, 6th Mass... 48 
Corp. C W Mcl.eod. IT. S. M. C. 4S 
Sergt. G S ICase. U. S. M. C. 48 
Capt. jl H Pfeylmun, Med. Corps, Kansas. 48 
Sergt E E Sampson. 3d U. S. Cav. 48 
O. M. Sergt. T. IT Keough, 6th Mass. 4S 
F'irst Sergt T H Wolford, C. A. R., Oregon. 48 
Iinsign W D Brereton, FT. S. Navy. 48 
Major W H Richard, Winchester R. and G. C. 48 
F'irst Sergt. A Feiss. 3d U. S. Cavalry. 48 
Pvt. T P. Gralie, 1st Maryland. 48 
Capt. F I. Munson. 9th U. S. Inf. 48 
Sergt. 1. Martens, C. A. C.. Mass. 47 
Capt. L 1. Holies, 2d Wash. 47 
Capt. A H Dahlene, Ord. Dept., Colo. 47 
Sergt. S Eberhardt, 1st New Jersey. 47 
Capt. F O I’ost, Sub. Dept. Texas. 47 
Cap. C I. Test, 2d Texas. 47 
Ensign W A Lee, U. S. Navy. 47 
Corp. R Lecuyer, U. S. M. C.. 47 
Pvt E C Crossman, 7th California. 47 
Capt. C H Gale, 1st Illinois. 47 
Major W B Martin, 2d New Jersey. 47 
Cox. IT. Rosen, FT. S. Navy. 47 
Sergt. R E Darrow, 1st Til. 47 
Capt. T E Parker, 8th Mass. 47 
Capt. G H Emerson, Cth Ohio. 47 
Sergt. W. H. Spencer. 1st Missouri. 47 
Pvt. S E Tones, 1st Illinois. 47 
Capt. C K Duce, 4th Md. 47 
First Sergt. C D Schenk, 3d U. S. Inf. 47 
Lieut. R C Giffen, IT. S. Navy. 47 
Corp. F B Piper, IT. S. M. C. 47 
Sergt. C B Long, 5th Maes. 47 
Col. C F Tolliff. 1st W. Va. 47 
Second Lieut. F P Jacobs, 29th FT. S. Inf. 47 
Second Lieut. FT C Olinger, 1st Tnf.. Colorado. 47 
Second Lieut. C M McMurray, 17th FT. S. Inf. 47 
Sergt. Wm. Dallman, 1st Prov. Bn. Ohio. 47 
Capt. E. A. Cole, 1st Kans. 47 
First Sergt. Singleton, 1st Ind. 47 
First Sergt. A B Drum, tT. S. M. C. 47 
I'irst Lieut. E L Colburn. C. A. R. C. Wash. 47 
First Lieut. V R Bell, 1st U. S. Cav. 47 
Sergt. R A Miller, 2d Wash. 47 
Corp. F J Wallace, 2d Wash. 47 
Sergt. R K Conant. I. C. C. Mass. 47 
F'irst Sergt. R B Simerly, 3d Tenn. 47 
Pvt. B H W Beck, Eirst Colo. 47 
Capt. S W Wise, Ord. Dept., Mass. 47 
O. M. Sergt. Schriver, IT. S. M. C..;. 47 
Color Sergt. S P Leary, 6th Mass. 47 
Corp. C B Ixiring, FT. S. M. C. 47 
Corp. F Lenders, FT. S. M C. 47 
Corp. R B Moore, U. S. M. C. 47 
Sergt. E P Coffin, 1st Sqd. Colo. 47 
Corp. E W Spurrier. U. S. M. C.  47 
Second Liept. B G Chvnowoth, U. S. Engineers. 47 
T W Hessian. N. R. A. 47 
First Lieut. G W Ewell, 3d FT. S. Tnf. 47 
O. M. Sergt. J C Snraker, Tr., 5th Mass. 47 
E A Wangaman, Ft. Pitt Rifle Club. 47 
Capt. J K Edmundson. Col. Sqd. Texas.... 47 
Sergt J T Lawless, 5th Mass. 46 

TYRO. 

Ensign G F Jacobs, LT. S. Navy. 46 
First Sergt. A P Dyer, 3d Texas. 46 
First Sergt. R A Cover, 2d Tnd. 46 
Color Sergt. C Cooley. 1st Arizona. 46 
Bsn. F W IF Mielke. First Cl. U. S. Navv. 46 
First Lieut. L W T Waller, Jr. U. S. M. C. 46 
F'irst Lieut. O E Deal, 3d Ind. 46 
F'irst Lieut. T C IJnderfelt, 2d Colo. 46 
Pvt. C. Robison, 12th FT. S. Cav. 46 
Sergt. B E Reynolds. Utah. 46 
Second Lieut. E R Dial. 7th California. 46 
F'irst Sergt. J A O’Rourke. 5th California. 46 
Color Sersrt. J F Bridge, 14th Pa. 46 
Sergt. F Hammond, LT. S. M. C. 46 
First Sergt. W O Goodwin, 3d Ind. 46 
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Major P J Hamrock, 1st Colorado. 46 
Sergt. C P Emerson. Iowa 53d Inf . 46 
Cook E J Wilson, 2d Kansas. 46 
First Sergt. G W Wright, 4th New Jersey. 46 
First Lieut. S P lilount, Cav. Sqd. Texas. 46 
Capt. VV C Webb, Utah. 46 
Seaman E A Hartung, U. S. Navy. 46 
Sergt. F C Schulte, C. A. C. California. 16 
Sergt. R. A. Pressley, U. S. M. C. 46 
Sergt. L M Felt. 2d III...'.. 46 
E Miller, N R. A . Ohio. 46 
Corp. H. Austin, U. S. M. C. 46 
First Lieut. J J O’Harra, Q. S. Cav. 46 

CATROW CUP MATCH. 

This match was shot at 800, 900 and 1,00 yards, and 
the totals for the three distances are: 
O. M. Sergt. S. Pearson, Oregon. 103 
First Lieut. G N Walling, Kansas.103 
Capt. G H Emerson, Ohio. 103 
Sergt. F Hammond, U. S. M. C. 103 
G \V Chesley, Win. R. and G. C. 103 
Cook LeRoy Sykes, Maryland. 102 
Major W H Richard, Win. R. and G. C. 102 
Sergt. C R Robinson, U. S. Cav. 102 
( apt. A Black, Indiana. 102 
( apt. R Alderman. District of Columbia.102 
First Sergt. A B Drum, U. S M. C.102 
E Miller, Ohio . 102 
Sergt. J D Gardner. U. S. M. C. 102 
Pvt. J S Stewart, Massachusetts.101 
Capt. S W Wise, Massachusetts.101 
Lieut. H E Simon, Ohio.101 
Second Lieut. C M McMurray, U. S. Inf.101 
Capt. E W Eddv, Ohio.101 
J W Hessian. N. R. A. 101 
First Lieut. G W Ewell, U. S. Inf. 101 
Seaman T. H Snooner. Oregon.101 
Second Lieut F R Daniels. 101 
First Sergt. C H White, Oregon. 100 
Sergt. I D Chandler. West Virginia. 100 
Corp. C S Garner. Jr.. Maryland. 100 
Color Sergt. F J Feemster, New Mexico. 100 
Capt. W IT Hyde, Tennessee. 100 
Sergt. C B Long. Massachusetts. 100 
Sergt G S Kase, U. S. M. C. 100 
Capt. C G Duff, Texas. 100 
Ensign C II Cobb. U. S. Navy. 100 
First Sergt. A. Feiss, U. S. Cav. 100 
First Sergt. G Donovan, U. S. M. C. 100 
Capt. J C Semon, Ohio. 99 
Second Lieut. O. A. Stevens, Oregon. 99 
Capt. F S Hird, Iowa. 99 
First Lieut. L W T Waller. Jr., U. S. M. C. 99 
Sergt. C R Nordstrom, U. S. M. C. 99 
Col. J D Upton. Massachusetts. 99 
B. M. F W II Mielke, 1st Cl. U S. Navy. 99 
Second Lieut. R. Sears. U. S. Infantry. 99 
O. M. Sergt. F R Gemmill, Maryland. 99 
Capt. E A Cole. Kansas..'. 99 
First Lieut. IT S Dihvorth. U. S. Cavalry. 99 
First Lieut. W J Moore, Texas. 99 
Capt. H G Utley. Iowa. 99 
First Sergt. J H Wolford, Oregon. 98 
Sergt. C A McCormick, U. S. Cav. 98 
Corp. G T Mack, Massachusetts. 98 
Capt. W B Nankivell. Tennessee. 98 
Corp. E T Wells, U. S. Inf. 98 
Lieut.-Coi. C B Winder. Ohio. 98 
Major I Elhvood, 55th Iowa. 98 
Sergt. W H Spencer, Missouri. 98 
First Lieut. R E Blaunt, Texas. 98 
Sergt. F H Kean. Massachusetts. 98 
First Sergt. P S Schofield. Massachusetts. 98 
Corp. E W Spurrier, U. S. M. C. 98 
First Sergt. A L Woodworth, Massachusetts. 98 
Lieut. T D Melville, Illinois. 98 
Pvt. J F Loughlin, Massachusetts. 98 
Sergt. II E Maior. U. S. M. C. 97 
Major P A Wolf, U. S. Inf. 97 
Corp. T F, Snow, IT. S. M. C. 97 
Capt. R H Allen. U. S. Inf. 97 
Sergt R E Darrow. Illinois. 97 
Corp. R Lecuyer, U. S. M. C.   91 
Sergt. F C Hauk, Wyoming.  97 
First Lieut. F J Fincel, Iowa. 97 
First Lieut. ,E P Litton, Kansas. 97 
Pvt. J Saylor, New Mexico. 97 
Capt. A T. Briggs, U. S. Inf. 97 
Seaman E A Hartung, U. S. Navy. 97 

TYRO. 

Sergt C O TT Kayser, New Tersey. 97 
Capt. A H Dahlene, Colorado. 97 
First Sergt. L C Smoot, Texas. 97 
Sergt. T W Varner, Iowa. 96 
Sergt. H R Kimberling. U. S. Inf. 96 
First Lieut. L D La Tourette, Arizona. 96 
Capt. K \V Read, Texas. 96 
Col. F H Phillips, Jr., Tennessee. 96 
Ensign_ M S Brown. U. S. Navy. 96 
First Sergt. O P Romaine, Oregon. 96 
Sergt. A T Martin. Wvomrng. 96 
Pvt M Fisher. U. S. M. C. 96 
Sergt. A Farquharson, U. S. M. C. 96 
Pvt. II Mever. Illinois . 96 
Ensign C K Martin, U. S. Navy. 96 
O. M. Sergt. F W Manes, Oregon. 96 
Sergt. R J Hill, California. 96 
Second Lieut. F P Jacobs, U. S. Infantry. 96 
Capt. C K Duce, Maryland. 96 
Sergt. A C Mortensen, Arizona. 96 
First Lieut. J T O’Hara, U. S. Cavalry. 96 
Corp. G H Ellett, Maryland.. 96 
Sergt. J T Lawless, Massachusetts. 96 
First Lieut. W L Stryker, Kansas. 95 

Won in 1910 bv Sergt. Matt Tllem, 15th U. S. Cavalry, 
with a score of 102. Won in 1911 by Capt. W. II. Rich¬ 
ard, Ohio, with a score of 102. The winner is awarded 

••the Calrow cup, a gold medal and cash. 

governor’s CUP MATCH. 

First stage, skirmish and 600yds., 485 entries: 
Skir. 600yds. T'l. 

First Lieut. H Hawley, U. S. Inf. 99 49 148 
Sergt. C R Robinson, U. S. Cav. 97 49 146 
Pvt. E L Clark, U. S. M. C....99 46 145 
Sergt. A G Schmidt, District of Columbia. 95 49 144 
First Sergt. W G Chase, 1st Cav. Colo- 97 46 143 
Sergt. F H Kean, 5th Mass. 96 47 143 
Corp. T E Vereer, U. S. Inf. 96 47 143 
Second Lieut. McMurrav, U. S. Inf. 96 47 143 
Sergt. G S Kase, U. S. M. C. 95 48 143 
Major P A Wolf, U. S. Inf. 94 46 143 
First Sergt. J H Wolford, C A. R. Ore... 94 49 143 
2d Lieut. B G Chynoweth, U. S. Engr- 94 49 143 
Seaman E A Hartung, U. S. Navy. 96 46 142 
2d Lieut. B. Sears, U. S. Inf. 94 48 142 
1st Lieut. W T) Smith, U. S. M. C. 94 48 143 
1st Lieut. O F Snyder, U. S. Inf. 93 49 143 
Capt. G H Emerson, 6th Ohio. 92 50 142 
Sergt G Combs, U. S. Inf. 92 50 142 
Capt. G Van Auken, 3d Inf. 97 44 141 
Sergt. E. Traub, 20th U. S. Inf. 97 44 141 
1st Lieut. C E Donahue 12th Pa. 94 47 141 
Corp. E E Greenlaw, U. S. M. C. 94 47 141 
1st Lieut. J A Durrent, Med. C. Wash.... 94 47 141 
Cap! C M Gale, 1st Illinois. 94 47 141 
Col. C F Joliff, 1st W. Va. 93 48 141 
J W Hessian, N. R. A. 92 49 141 
Sergt. II S Nettleton, 15th U. S. Cav. 92 49 141 
Capt. C G Duff, 3d Texas. 91 50 141 
Capt. I E Noble, 1st Ariz. 97 43 140 
Pvt. C W Moore, 13th Pa. 93 47 ,140 
Sergt. V TT Heffner, 2d W. Va. 92 48 140 
Sergt. T D Schriver, 1st D. C. 92 48 140 
1st Lieut. V R Bell, U. S. Cav. 92 48 140 
C. T. C. E D Myrick, U. S. Navv. 92 48 140 
Capt. K K V Casey, 2d Pa. 92 48 140 
Pvt. A TT Hardy, 1st Cav., Colorado. 90 50 140 
1st Sergt. A P Dyer, 3d Texas. 94 45 139 
Sergt E E Sampson, 3d U. S. Cavalry.91 48 139 
1st Sergt. C Haggerty, 3d IT. S. Cav. 91 48 139 
Sergt. J T Lawless, 5th Mass. 90 49 139 
Pvt. W H Knapp, 1st Colo. 90 49 139 
Sergt. 1 R Crown, 1st IT. S. Cav. 89 50 139 
2d Lieut. F P Jacobs, IT. S. Inf. 94 44 138 
Sergt. W Constant, 1st North Dakota. 92 46 138 
1st Lieut. J J O’Hara, U. S. Cav. 91 47 138 
Sergt. C A Beaver, 55th Iowa. 91 47 138 
Ensign W D Brereton, U. S. Navy. 91 47 138 
1st Lieut. C. N. Easley, 2d Texas. 91 47 138 
1st Sergt. W McEwin, 1st IT. S. Cav. 90 ‘48 138 
O. M. Sergt. M. F. Fluharty, 1st W. Va.. 90 48 138 

ADJUTANT GENERAL’S CUP MATCH. 

Range, 1000yds., 438 entries,: 
Lieut.-Col. C B Winder, Ohio.100 
Lieut. R C Griffen, U. S. Navy. 99 
2d Lieut. S O Elting, U. S. Cav. 99 
1st Lieut. C R Bohn. 2d New Tersey. 98 
G W Chesley, Win. R. and G. C. 98 
Col. J D Upton, Chief Ord. Mass. 98 
1st Sergt. C A Stewart, 1st W. Va. 98 
Capt. E A Cole, Ord. Dept. Kansas.  98 
Corp. R Lecuyer, U. S. M C. 98 
Capt. IT G Utley, 53d Towa . 98 
Pvt. C H Martin. U. S. M. C. 98 
Capt. T< K V Casev, 2d Pa. 98 
Capt. K W Read, Ord. Dept. Texas. 97 
(.'apt. A ,T Macnab, U. S. Inf. 97 
W C Andrews, Eng. B. and R. C. 97 
Capt. F S Hird, 55th Iowa. 97 
1st Sergt. II Wollam, 6th U. S. Inf. 97 
O. M. Sergt. F R Genmill, 4th Md. 97 
1st Sergt. A Feiss, 3d U. S. Cav. 97 
Capt. C A Romeyn, IT. S. Cav. 97 
Major W II Richard, Win. R. and G. C. 97 
2d Lieut. K Loos, 54th Iowa. 97 
1st Lieut. W T Moore, Cav. Squad, Texas. 97 
1st Sergt. P S Schofield. 5th Massachusetts. 97 
1st Sergt. W II Durchdenwald, 53d Iowa. 97 
Art. F W Sweeting. 16th Pa. 97 
Capt. J C Semon, 5th Ohio. 97 
() M. Sergt. T H Keough, 6th Mass. 97 
Col. C F Joliff, 1st W. Va. 97 
2d Lieut. G Eaton, 54th Iowa. 97 
1st Sergt T A Starr, 2d Wash. 97 
J McRee, Arizona . 97 
1st Lieut. A L Rump, U. S. Inf. 97 
Sergt. G S Kase, U. S. M. C. 96 
1st Lieut. A B Drum, U. S. M. C. 96 
Sergt. R A Pressley, U. S. M. C. 96 
1st Lieut. E V Armstrong, U. S. Cav. 96 
Cox. J L Sharpies, U. S. Navy. 96 
Capt. L L Bolles, 2d Wash. 96 
1st Lieut. E L Colburn, C. A. R. C., Wash. 96 
( apt. W Dabney, 6th U. S. Inf. 96 
Corp. j M Thomas, 3d U. S. Cav. 96 
1st Sergt. J H Wolford, C. A. R., Ore. 96 
Sergt. C. Ertel, 1st Prov. Bn. Ohio. 96 
Lieut. I F Llortch, U. S. Navy. 96 
1st Lieut. W. D. Smith, U. S. M. C. 96 
Major P J Hamrock, 1st Colo. 96 
te Miller, Ohio . 96 
Ccrp. E A Lang, 10th Pa. 96 
Ensign C K Martin. U. S. Navy. 96 
Corp': E J Wells, 3d U. S. Tnf. 96 
Corp. C W McLeod, U. S. M. C... 96 
1st Lieut. A Rutherford, U. S. Inf. 96 
2d Lieut. B G Chynoweth, U. S. Engineers. 96 
Brig.-Gen. O C Guessaz, Texas. 95 
Sergt R A Miller, 2d Wash. 95 
1st Lieut. T R Campbell, 2d Kansas. 95 
Capt. C G Duff, 3d Texas. 95 
Capt. C L Test. 2d Texas. 95 
Sergt. C A McCormick. 15th U. S. Cav. 95 
1st Lieut. V R Bell. U. S. Cav. 95 
1st Lieut. C E Donahue, 12th Pa. 95 
Capt. G H Emerson, 6th Ohio. 95 
Sergt C O H Kavser, Ord. Dept. New Jersey. 95 
Corp. C W Gerdes, Sth Pa. 95 
2d Lieut. E F. Davis, 2d W. Va. 95 

Kennel. 

SPRATT’S 
Dog Cakes and 
Puppy Biscuits 
are the standard dog foods and can be 

fed all the year round. 

Send 2c stamp for " Dog Culture ” 
which contains valuable information. 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offioes at NEWARK. N. J. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to aay address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 
US w. 31st Street NEW YOU 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS 
FOR SALE 

A litter sired by the celebrated imported winner, Sligo, 
144,673, and out of Biddy Maloney (Imported Bailey- 
water Brien x Nora McShane). This is best breeding in 
the world. These pups are all strong and healthy, and 
will be the right age to break this fall. Dogs, $35.00. 
Bitches, $25.00. MIDKIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 

FOR SALE 
English Setter Grouse B., 28582 F.D.S.B. Medium size. 
White, orange and ticked, 4 years old in September. 
Ruff, slightly larger English setter, tan body, white feet 
and breast, nearly 3 years old. Both are fine lookers, 
trained on grouse and woodcock, some quail experience. 
Steady and staunch. Fine tender retrievers. Drop to 
shot and wing. Very easily handled. On trial to respon¬ 
sible parties. References. 

C. F. BROCKEL, Danbury, Conn. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR BALE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name. Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

FOR SALE—IRISH SETTERS 
Pups eight weeks old. Ben Low Strain. 
MICHAEL J. TOOMEY, Berwicks House, Rutland, Vt. 

FOR SALE 
Arkansas Coon, Fox, Deer and Rabbit Hounds. Ten 
years a shipper. W. B. Caraway, Alma, Ark. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Trish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
5c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch¬ 
dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke 
on rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum, and Skunk 
Hounds; Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS. York, Pa. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

KEDGEMAKOOGE LAKE 
In tbe Wilderness 

A vast virgin forest, 90 miles long. Club House 
easily accessible by automobile. 

A net-work of beautiful streams. Splendid canoe¬ 
ing. Trout abundant, large and gamy. 

Non-members cordially welcomed at the Club House, 
$12.00 a week. Cabins for families. Special provision 
for ladies. 

Modern conveniences: Electric lights, telephone, 
daily mail. Experienced guides and full equipment 
for long or short trips. For interesting illustrated 
booklet write J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., Kedgema- 
kooge Rod and Gun Club, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 

Newfoundland. 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 
A land teeming with SALMON, TROUT and 
CARIBOU, besides other game. I provide outfits 
and guides. For particulars apply to 

J. R. WHITAKER, “The Bungalow,” 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 

New Brunswick. 

BIG GAME IN NORTHERN NEW BRUNSWICK 
Sportsmen, send for our free illustrated booklet, 
which fully describes our six hunting camps for 
moose, caribou, bear and deer in northern New 
Brunswick. Imhoff Brothers’ Hunting Camps, 
ImhofT, Gloucester County, N. B., Canada. 

New York. 

The Best Black Bass Fishing in New York State, on 

COSSAYUNA LAKE, 
with trout streams practically virgin. A charming 
spot to take your family for the summer. Con¬ 
venient and inexpensive for week ends. June 24, 
7%lb. Oswego bass was caught here. June 5, 4141b. 
brown trout was taken from one of our streams. 
Map and booklet sent on application. Editor of 
Forest and Stream has fished here—ask him. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

North Carolina. 

Best Mixed Shooting1 in America 
Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Pre¬ 
serve. Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

Property for Sale. 

DUCKING PRESERVE 
The ducking preserve known as Seal Island, located 
in the River St. Lawrence, about forty miles below 
Quebec, owned by the undersigned for many years, 
is offered for sale. For further particulars address 

I. W. ADAMS, care The Linen Thread Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Seaman E A ITartung, U. S. Navy. 95 
Corp. F Leuders, U. S. M. C. 95 
Sergt. R S Newbold, Engineers, Pa. 95 
1st Lieut. LeRoy Schilling, 54th Iowa. 95 
Corp. J E Snow, U. S. M. C. 95 
Capt. F W Allen, C. A. C., Mass. 95 
Ensign G F Jacobs, U. S. Navy. 95 
Gapt. F W Wise, Ord. Dept. Mass. 95 
Sergt. B R Otey, 3d Wyo. 95 
1st Lieut. T G Linderfelt, 2d Colo. 95 
Capt. W H Clayton, Jr.. U S. Cav. 95 
1st Lieut. L W T Waller, U. S. M. C. 95 
1st Sergt. C M Bewley, 2d Texas. 95 
Sergt C A Stoops, 8th Pa. 95 
Color Sergt. I. B Jarrett, 2d Indiana. 95 
Ensign W D Brereton, U. S. Navy. 95 
Capt. G P Sawyer, 2d Kansas. 95 
Sergt. S Eberhardt, 1st New Jersey. 95 
Major I. Ellwood, 55th Iowa. 95 
Color Sergt. J W Wenger, 1st Kansas. 94 
2d Lieut. H M Disbrow, 2d New Jersey. 94 
Cook C M McCutchen, 1st Cav., Colorado. 94 
2d Lieut O A Stevens, 3d Oregon. 94 
Sergt L M Felt, 2d Illinois. 94 
1st Lieut. R F Tate, U. S. Cav. 94 
Lieut G H Bowdey, U. S. Navy. 94 
Corp. G T Mack, 6th Mass. 94 
1st Sergt. O P Romaine, 3d Ore... 94 
1st Lieut. J G Westerman. 1st Missouri. 94 
Sergt I D Chandler, 2d West Virginia. 94 
B. M. 1st Cl. F W K Mielke, U. S. Navy. 94 
Sergt. T W Varner, 54th Iowa. 94 
Sergt. \V. Davison, 10th Pa. 94 
C F Miller, Reading R. A. 94 
1st Lieut. H A Fife, 1st Illinois. 94 
B. Sergt-Major R S Walker, 2d Connecticut. 94 
Q. M. Sergt. M F Fluharty, 1st W. Va. 94 
Sergt. E L Mullaly, U. S. M. C. 94 
A S Johnson, 3d Ore. 94 
Ensign L P Bischoff, U. S. Navy. 94 
Sergt J T Lawless, 5th Mass. 93 
Ensign A Loder, U. S. Navy. 93 
Sergt J D Gardner, U. S. M. C. 93 

Won in 1910 by Private W. H. McCarthy, 2d Corps 
Cadets, M. V. M.: score 97. Won in 1911 by Capt. C. 
H. Emerson, 6th Ohio; score 98. 

The winner is awarded the Adjutant-General’s cup, 
value $500, a gold medal and cash. 

The winner this year used a rifle fitted with telescopic 
sight. 

DAILY RE-ENTRY MATCH. 

No.-1, revolver, 75yds., slow fire: 
Sergt M Kelly, U. S. Engineers. 81 
C M McCutchen, Colorado. 77 
Lieut.-Col. W H Whigam, Illinois. 74 
Lieut. W B Loughborough, U. S. A. 73 
A H Hardy. Colorado. 73 
Lieut. T D Burnett, U. S. A. 73 
Lieut. W C Short, U. S. A. 73 
Lieut. O. Rethorse, IT. S. A. 73 
Lieut. E N Sumner. U. S. A. 71 
C C Crossman, M. S. R. A. 70 
F P Coffin, Colorado. 70 

No. 2, Revolver, 25yds., timed fire: 
Lieut.-Col. W H Whigam, Illinois. 99 
Arthur Smith, Colorado.  95 
Lieut. H L Taylor. U. S. A. 94 
W. C. Lee, U. S. N. 94 
F P Coffin, Colorado. 94 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 94 
Lieut. W B Loughborough, U. S. A. 92 
Edward A Fernandz. Argentine Republic. 92 

No. 3, revolver, 50yds., timed fire: 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 89 
C C Crossman. M. S. R. A. 82 
E D Myrick, U. S. Navy. 81 
Sergt. W Brown, U. S. A. 79 
Arthur Smith, Colorado . 79 
Lieut.-Col. W H Whigam, Illinois. 79 
Lieut. W. C. Short. U. S. A. 76 
F P Coffin, Colorado . 76 

No. 4. revolver, 15yds., rapid fire: 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 98 
Eduardo Alemandez, Argentine Repub'ic. 97 
Eduardo Fernandz. Argentine Republic. 96 
E G Reising. N. R. A. 94 
Lieut. J S Upham, U. S. A. 92 
W H Spencer, Missouri . 92 
Lieut.-Col. W H Whigam, Illinois. 92 
Lieut. W B Loughborough, U. S. A. 91 

No. 5. revolver, 25yds., rapid fire: 
Lieut. J S Upham, U. S. A. 92 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 91 
Lieut. W B Loughborough, U. S. A. 89 
W C Lee, U. S. N... 86 
Lieut.-Col. W H Whigam, Illinois. 84 
Sergt. Warner Brown, U. S. A. 83 

Match D, running deer match: 
Capt. L C Bishop, Wyoming. 45 
Lieut. E A Baker, Wyoming. 36 
Corp. A Hamme, U. S. A. 35 
Lieut. Wm /wicky, Wyoming. 32 
Capt. S D Ridings, Texas. 32 

GOVERNOR’S CUP MATCH—FINAL STAGE. 

The aggregate scores of the winners in the Governor’s 
cup match at skirmish, 200, 600 and 1000yd. ranges follow: 
First Lieut. H Hawley, U. S. Inf..'. 244 
Major P A Wolf, LT. S. Inf. 241 
Sergt. C R Robinson, loth Cav. 239 
Sergt. A G Schmidt, 1st District of Columbia. 239 
Pvt. E L Clark, U. S. M. C. 238 
1st Sergt. T H Wolford, C. A. R. Oregon. 238 
1st Lieut. W D Smith, U. S M. C. 23.8 
2d Lieut. C M McMurray, U. S Inf.   237 
2d Lieut. B G Chynoweth, U. S. Engineers. 237 
Sergt. T R Crown. 1st Cav. 237 
Sergt. C, Combs, U. S. Inf.   237 
Corp. T E Vereer, U. S. Inf. 236 
Corp. E E Greenlaw. LI. S. M. C. 236 
2d Lieut. R Sears, U. S. Inf. 235 
1st Lieut. O F Snyder, U. S. Inf. 235 

Art. W A Mundell, 2d Washington. 235 
1st Sergt. C Haggerty, 3d Cav. 235 
Sergt. J T Lawless, 5th Mass. 235 
1st Sergt. T A Starr, 2d Washington. 235 
Seaman E A Hartung, U. S. Navy. 234 
Sergt. H S Nettleton, 15th Cav. 234 
J W Hessian, N. R. A. 234 
1st Sergt. C A Stewart, 1st W. Va. 233 
1st Sergt. W G Chase, 1st Cav. Colo.232 
1st Lieut. J A Durrent, Ded. C. Wash. 232 
Col. C F Joiliff, W. Va. 232 
C. T. C. E. D. Myrick, U. S. Navy.232 
Capt. K K V Casev, 2d Pa.:..... 232 
1st Lieut. V R Bel'l, U. S. Cav.232 
Sergt. R A Pressley, U. S. M. C. 232 
1st Lieut. A B Drum, U. S. M. C. 232 
Sergt. W S Hale, 3d B11. Ga. 232 
Capt. G Van Auken, 3d Indiana. 231 
Sergt. G S Kase, U. S. M. C. 231 
Capt. G H Emerson, 6th Ohio. 231 
Pvt. W IT Knapp, 1st Colo. 231 
Lieut. C T Osburn, U. S. Navy. 230 
1st Lieut. J J O’Hara. U. S. Cav. 230 
Sergt. H F Pearson. C. A. R. Ore. 230 
Lieut.-Col. C B Winder. Ohio. 230 
Sergt. L M Felt, 2d Illinois. 230 
1st Lieut. PI S Dilworth, U. S. Cav..,. 230 
Capt. C M Gale, 1st Illinois. 229 
Art. E W Sweeting, 16th Pa. 229 
Capt. A J Macnab. U. S. Inf. 229 
1st Lieut. A M Pardee, U. S. Inf. 229 
Sgt. H E Major, U. S. M. C. 229 
Sgt. F H Kean, 5th Mass. 22$ 
1st Lieut. C E Donahue. 12th Pa. i_8 
1st Lieut. C M Easley, 2d Texas. 228 
Capt. C G Duff, 3d Texas. 228 
2d Lieut. J C Berry, 1st W. Va. 228 

Property For Sale. 

READ THIS 

Chance of a Lifetime 
C*ne of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman’s 
club. Located on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes' 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
raise 1%-lb. trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or leased. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop¬ 
erty. Fine duck shooting at the back door. Not one club 
on Long Island has facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply. rTOsperous business and assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and particu¬ 
lars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 

An Exceptional Buy 

EXTERIOR VIEW OF HOTEL. 

Sixty-three room Hotel in Asbury Park, with established 
trade. Has been open summer and winter for fifteen 
years, without change of ownership or management. Now 
open. In perfect repair. Completely furnished and 
equipped. Location second to none at Asbury Park, di¬ 
rectly opposite Sunset Lake, where one may have the 
quiet of the country, and yet be but three blocks from 
the gayety of the Boardwalk. Will sell as it stands complete 
■—furniture, fixtures, linen, silver, etc., and make liberal 
mortgage arrangements. For further particulars, eddress 
“B,” care of Forest and Stream. 
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Capt. B F Colo, 1st \\ . \ a. 
Sgt. S Q M Pearson, C. A. R. Ore. 
Sgt. A Farquharson, U. S. M. C. 
1st Sgt. W If Durchdenwald, 53d la. 
Capt. VV Dabney, U. S. Inf. 
1st Sergt. A L Woodwoith, 2d Mass. 
Pvt. I S Stewart, I. C. C. Mass. 
Corp. C B Lcring, U. S. M C. 
2d Lieut. F P Jacobs, IJ. S. Inf. 
1st Sergt. A I’ Dyer, 3d Texas. 
F.ns. W D Brereton. U. S. Navy. 
1st Sergt. W McEwin, 1st Cav. 
1st Lieut. J A Pearson, U. S. Cav. 
Capt. F VV Allen, Mass. 
Sergt. J D Schriver, 1st D. C. 
Cook C M McCutchen, 1st Cav. Colo. 
O. M. Sergt. F R Gemmill, 4th Md. 
1st Sergt. VV C Goodwin, 3d Ind. 
Corp. P J Wallace, 2d Wash. 
1st Sergt.' P S Schofield, 5th Mass. 
Sergt. W Constant, 1st N. Dak. 
O. M. Sergt M F Fluharty, 1st W. Va. 
Sergt. Maj. D K Lemon. 1st H. T. 
Sergt. C A McCormick, 15th Cav. 
1st Sergt. T McRee, 1st Ariz. 
Lieut. R C Giffen, U. S. Navy. 
Mai. A VV' Bloor. 2d Texas. 
Corp. E B Piper, U. S. M. C. 
G VV Cheslev, Win. R. & G. C. 
Pvt. C H Martin, U S. M. C. 
Sergt. V II Heffner, 2d W. Va. 
Lieut. E Lindroth, 3d Ill. 
1st Lieut. E I. Colburn, C. A. R. Wash 
2d Lieut. F R Daniels, 2d Mass. 
Corp. J E Snow, U S. M. C. 
Ensign W A Lee, U. S. Navy. 
Sergt. J C Ochoa, 1st Ariz. 
Capt. VV T Spratt, 5th Ga. 
2d Lieut. C Barnes, 54th Iowa. 
Capt. J E Noble, 1st Arizona. 
Sergt. C A Beaver, 55th Iowa. 
Pvt. A H Hardy, 1st Cav. Colo. 
El. J Bedoski. 1st Cal. U. S. Navy. 
Color Sergt. 1 W Wenger, 1st Kansas.. 
Sergt. C E Braden, 2d VV'. Va. 
1st Lieut. L S La Tourette, 1st Arizona.. 
I.ieut. P Burgess, Illinois. 
Capt. A H Dahlene, Ord. Dept. Colo. 
Sergt. F P Coffin. 1st Cav. Colo. 
1st Lieut. G N Walling. 1st Kansas. 
1st Lieut. T C Linderfelt, 2d Colo. 
Ensign C C Davis, LL S. Navy. 
Pvt. J F Loug’nlin, 6th Mass. 
Sergt. T G Brown, 1st VV. Va. 
Ensign A Loder, U. S. Navy. 
Cook A. Smith, 1st Cav. Colo. 
Pvt. H W Beck, 1st Colo. 
Corp. C W Gerdes, 8th Pa. 
I.ieut. L W T Waller. Jr, U. S. M. C. 
Sergt. L C Hilgerman. 1st Illinois. 
Cox. J L Sharpless, U. S Navy. 
Sergt. C P Emerson, 53d Icwa. 
Ensign L F Reifsnidcr, U. S. Navy_ 
Pvt. J McCandless, 2d Ohio. 
Ensign C H Cobb, U. S. Navy. 
( apt. M G Seeley, 1st Arizona. 
Sergt. F F Opitz, 1st Cav. Illinois. 
Q. M. Sergt J C Spraker, 5th Mass. 
Pvt. S A McKone. 1st Kansas. 

[To BE CONTINUED.] 
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YACHTING NOTES. 

Royal Hamilton Yacht Club. 

You will note that Marco, in the 25-mile 

Great Lakes championship race, took ih. 9m. 15s., 

while in the 20-mile handicap race she did the 

twenty miles in 35m. 56s. This was no doubt 

due to the fact that the fast boats dropped out 

of the 25-mile race after the first lap, and Marco 

was enabled to save herself for the 20-mile race 

which followed next on the program. 

august 15. 
Fifteen-Mile Free For All—Start, 3:00. 

Finish. Elapsed. 
Heloise . 3 28 49 0 28 49 
Gadfly III. 3 34 19 0 34 19 
Marco . 3 34 36 0 34 28 
Five-Mile Handicap for One- and Two-Cylinder Engines. 

Start. Finish. 
Ethel K. 4 26 19 5 03 32 
Isabel . . 4 29 33 5 03 43 
Kitty . 4 26 38 5 04 31 
Kenno . 4 15 00 5 05 59 
Marino . 4 22 46 5 07 59 

Pearl, Krngg and Grafter were disqualified. 
Bang and Go Back—Start 5:30. 

Finish. Finish. 
Marco . 5 37 53 Gadfly III. 5 38 21 
Reynolds . 5 38 11 

AUGUST 16. 
Ten-Mile Displacement Motor Boat Race—Start. 2:45. 

Finish. Finish. 
Marco . 3 08 32 Brussels . 3 21 51 
Gadfly III. 3 13 20 Philomel . 3 25 36 
Alice-Mary . 3 15 52 Leading Lady _ 3 26 15 

Twenty-five Mile International Great Lakes Champion¬ 
ship—Start, 3:30. 
Finish. Finish. 

Marco . 4 39 01 He’oise .Disabled. 
Alice-Mary . 4 50 38 

Twenty-Mile Handicap International Motor Boat Races. 
Start. Finish. 

Heloise . 5 55 53 6 23 35 
Marco . 5 IS 46 6 24 42 
S. II. M. 4. 5 25 04 C 35 31 
Philomel . 5 15 .00 6 33 36 
Wannetta . 5 17 24 6 35 53 

Aiice-Mary, Reynolds, Brussels and Wa'ma were dis¬ 
qualified. 

W. G. Smart, 
Chairman Motor Boat Committee, 

Centennial Exposition. 

Saranac to Old Forge via Tuppers. 

Start—Saranac. 

Number of miles—Eighty. 

Guide necessary—No. 

Are maps necessary?—Yes. 

Fishing (kind)—Bass, pickerel. 

Insects—Mosquitoes, July and June; black flies 

before July 4. 

Drinking water—From lakes. 

Is territory thickly populated?—No. 

What kind of country—Wild 

Hire canoe—Must use own canoe or can hire at 

Old Forge and have shipped to Saranac. 

Buy at—Saranac. 

Total cost—Twenty-five dollars. 

Canoe—Sixteen-foot; two men. 

End—Old Forge. 

Days of paddling—Three. 

Best time of year—After July 4. 

Fishing license—No. 

Sailing—No. 

Permit to camp on private property—Yes. 

Customs Point—none. 

Rapids—None. 

Outfit necessary—Small tent, blanket, light cook¬ 

ing outfit. 

Can food be bought on way through?—Yes. 

Transportation—N. Y. Central, $11. 

REMARKS. 

Permission to go through Whitney’s Pre¬ 

serve must be obtained at the head end of Trip¬ 

per Fake (where the Bog River empties). No 

fishing or hunting allowed in the preserve. 

Would advise' taking compass for carry into 

Battle Pond, as there is no beaten trail. For the 

information of anyone intending to make this 

trip would state there are two long and hard 

carries on this trip, the first up the Bog River, 

and the second to Battle Pond. On the portage 

to Battle Pond don’t take the road to the left 

or the abandoned lumber camp, which leads 

northeast, but continue southeast. Before leav¬ 

ing Tupper Lake City, buy at least three to four 

days’ grub, but go as light as possible. Use a 

tump line for carrying (no shoulder straps), as 

the grounds are soft in spots, containing holes, 

which require shaking off the load in a hurry 

to prevent an accident to limbs. This trip can 

be made from Old Forge running up to 

Saranac, taking it easy and stopping off two 

days, which will bring you to Saranac in about 

a week, then take one week to run through the 

Tuppers. Distance altogether about 155 miles. 

Cost about $30 per man. 

If you are not a subscriber to Forest and 
Stream we should be delighted to enroll your 

name. 

For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Ostrich. ” 

1 am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and' 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig¬ 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks, 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYOMUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. IIOXIE, R. F. D„ Plymouth, Mass. 

BETTER DUCK SHOOTING. 
How? By planting natural foods, like wild celery, duck 
potato, wild rice, etc., in your waters. Ducks come 
miles for them. Try our wild mallard ducks for decoys. 
Write for circular. CLYDE B. TERRELL, Oshkosh.Wis. 

FOR SALE 
Parker Trap Gun, D Grade, splendid condition. 
Hand Loading Outfit, original in design, high grade, will 
load shells that. have been fired as successfully as new 
ones. Full particulars by letter. E. R. STILSON, 
New London, Ohio. t Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents. 

Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos-. 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis, 

An advertiser may be covering an immense- 
field and believe he is exhausting possibilities. 
Perhaps a smaller expenditure, focused on a 
more responsive field, might lower his ex~. 
penditures and enlarge his profits. 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 

Mason Bldg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 

WOODCRAFT 
By “NESSMUK” 

Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 

A book written for the instruction and guidance 

of those who go for pleasure to the woods. Its 

author, having had a great deal of experience 

in camp life, has succeeded admirably in putting 

the wisdom so acquired into plain and intelli¬ 

gible English. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 
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STEVENS RIFLE 
— A.t — 

Southern New England Schuetzenbund Shoot 
Meriden, Conn., July 28th and 29th, 1913 

WON TARGET OF HONOR 
First by Mr. J. Hunziker Second by Mr. John E. Glassnapp 

For Short or Long Range, Indoor or Outdoor Shooting 

There is a STEVENS RIFLE for EVERY purpose or occasion. 

Send for No. 11 Special Rifle Catalog. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 322 Main Street CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. | 
-------------------- 

Eighth Pacific Coast Handicap 
Under the auspices of 

THE CAPITAL CITY BLUE ROCK CLUB 
Sacramento, California, September 14, 15 and 16, 1913 

$2,000 Added Money 
For programs and further information address F. M. NEWBERT, Secretary, Capital City 

Blue Rock Club, Sacramento, Cal., or ELMER E. SHANER, Tournament Manager, 

The Interstate Association, 219 Coltart Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

ViWMM J 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

KEDGEMAKOOGE LAKE 
In tbe Wilderness 

A vast virgin forest, 90 miles long. Club House 
easily accessible by automobile. 

A net-work of beautiful streams. Splendid canoe¬ 
ing. Trout abundant, large and gamy. 

Non-members cordially welcomed at the Club House, 
112.00 a week. Cabins for famdies. Special provision 
for ladies. 

Modern conveniences: Electric lights, telephone, 
daily mail. Experienced guides and full equipment 
for long or short trips. For interesting illustrated 
booklet write J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., Kedgema- 
kooge Rod and Gun Club, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 

Newfoundland. 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 
A land teeming with SALMON, TROUT and 
CARIBOU, besides other game. I provide outfits 
and guides. For narticulars apply to 

J. R. WHITAKER, “The Bungalow,” 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 

New Brunswick. 

BIG GAME IN NORTHERN NEW BRUNSWICK 
Sportsmen, send for our free illustrated booklet, 
which fully describes our six hunting camp* foe 
moose, caribou, bear and deer in northern New 
Brunswick. Imhoff Brothers’ Hunting Camps, 
Imhoff, Gloucester County, N. B., Canada. 

New York. 

A A 17 O COSSAYUNA, N. Y. 
^ ^ John Liddle, Prop. 

The Best Black Bass Fishing in New York State, on 

COSSAYUNA LAKE, 
with trout streams practically virgin. A charming 
spot to take your family for the summer. Con¬ 
venient and inexpensive for week ends. June 24, 
7141b. Oswego bass was caught here. June 5, 4'41b. 
brown trout was taken from one of our streams. 
Map and booklet sent on application. Editor of 
Forest and Stream has fished here—ask him. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
.Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague," Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Property for Sale. 

Southern Shooting Preserve 
140.0(MI ACRES. Splendid opportunity for few gentle¬ 
men to obtain charter membership in a select club offer¬ 
ing best of quail (1& to 20 coveys a day), duck and 
turkey shooting in tlm South. Just the place for next 
winter's trip. 40-room^club house. Dogs trained and 
furnished. Membership fee extremely moderate. For 
full particulars address 

A. J. HACKETT, Secretary Dixie Club, Red Bay. Ala. 

Pitfalls. 
BY SWITCH REEL. 

For the benefit of the tyro, who would 

essay that fascinating branch of piscatorial 

sport known as surf-fishing, these loving lines 

are limned in order that he may avoid the pit- 

falls which otherwise would beset him. After 

five years’ diligent work in the seething breakers 

under the best tutelage afforded along the New 

Jersey coast with occasional interlopers from 

Long Island, I consider myself an authority on 

pitfalls, as I have yet to beach my first striper. 

It is true that others have persevered for fifteen 

or eighteen years before reaping their rewards, 

while still others have been reaped themselves, 

but the former deny all pitfalls and the latter 

are silent. Thus it is to be seen that impatience 

is to be avoided. The poor mortal who can fish 

if he “gets a bite once in a while” had best emu¬ 

late the boys around the monkey’s cage in Von 

Amburg’s old song and “keep away.” One never 

gets a bite in surf-fishing. It’s either a strike 

or something hits one’s bait. It may be a woe 

begone bathing suit, or a piece of driftwood, but 

never a bite. 

The second pitfall into which the novice 

tumbles is in hooking his fish. Once during my 

early experience I asked a veteran how he 

hooked ’em. The look of ineffable disdain 

which overspread his salt bespattered features 

would have been superb had it not been pointed 

my way, and he almost choked as he rumbled 

back at me the words “ I don’t hook 'em.” Of 

course I crawled out of sight in the sand until 

he had departed hence, thinking of course that 

he let them hook themselves, when suddenly 

about two years later, the word flashed from 

mouth to mouth that Captain Fennimore had 

“had one hung.” You see, gentle reader, you 

“hang ’em” ; you don’t “hook ’em.” 

I verily believe that to attempt to “hook” a 

fish in the surf would be to invite one's rod to 

break down. Close attention to like details will 

eventually qualify the tyro to peel crabs in dis¬ 

tinguished company. 

A few words now about the tools of the 

craft. First, avoid all rods made of metal, solid 

wood or bamboo, either split or whole. But if 

you must fish, then select the most expensive 

without regard to price. The best surf rods are 

made at Asbury Park, N. J., and other places. 

Surf rods are properly made with one piece tips 

The reason for this is that in case one’s tip 

breaks, it costs more to replace it than if it were 

a common three-piece rod such as fly-fishers use. 

The reel should be the ordinary surf reel. 

Any thread and needle store such as Casey’s or 

Funnymaker’s carries them, and it is, therefore, 

not necessary to patronize the fishing tackle 

dealer or even the dealer who specializes in surf 

tackle. It is in selecting the reel that the pro¬ 

spective angler has the time of his life. The 

days spent in discussing the merits of this or that 

automobile or motor boat are as summer Sun¬ 

days compared to the tempestuous hours which 

veterans can consume in arguing the reel ques¬ 

tion on our Northern coasts. Down along the 

Carolinas it is different. There the line is coiled 

in a bucket slung around the angler’s neck, hut 

then they get fish along the Carolinas, so they 

are not accountable. The principal function of 

the reel is to foul and snarl the line. This is 

to enable the angler to consume time which 

otherwise would be wasted in waiting for a 

strike. By means of a cunning mechanism con¬ 

cealed somewhere in its vitals, the gears can be 

disengaged, and the handle can be spun around 

with comparative ease. This provides the khaki- 

clad angler in hip boots much amusement as he 

rides up and down the coast on the trolley cars 

and also mystifies the uninitiated passengers. It 

would be entirely wrong to advise the purchase 

of the non-throw-off reel. 

In casting, it is found that the spoon can 

be made to revolve much faster than the same 

amount of power would cause the spool on the 

ordinary reel to revolve, and therefore back 

lashes are happily more frequent, but it must be 

admitted that the added weight of the handle 

in the ordinary reel makes the back lash accom¬ 

plished thereon more interesting than on the 

throw-off reel. Frequently the line breaks and 

permits hook, leader and swivel to go far out 

to sea, a feat which is the aim of all good surf 

anglers, for then they are privileged to recover 

what line is left to attach thereto another rig 

which materially helps the tackle manufacturer 

in his business. 

In lines, much latitude is permissible. The 

present writer prefers the Pennsylvania, as he 

has a pass on that road. It is not transferrable, 

however, although a popular man may oft-times 

get a few hooks or sinkers from his easy friends. 

I would strongly advise the transfer method of 

obtaining hooks. It affords splendid opportuni¬ 

ties of dodging the responsibility for their break¬ 

down. When an unfeeling spectator claims that 

you horsed your fish, you can say with just in¬ 

dignation, “I certainly did not. The hook would 

stand horsing, anyhow. Fred so and so snelled 

Property For Sale. 

An Exceptional Buy 

EXTERIOR VIEW OF HOTEL. 

Sixty-three room Hotel in Asbury Park, with established 
trade. Has been open summer and winter for fifteen 
years, without change of ownership or management. Now 
open. In perfect repair. Completely furnished and 
equipped. Location second to none at Asbury Park, di¬ 
rectly opposite Sunset Lake, where one may have the 
quiet of the country, and yet be but three blocks from 
the gayety of the Boardwalk. Will sell as it stands complete 
—furniture, fixtures, linen, silver, etc., and make liberal 
mortgage arrangements. For further particulars, Lddress 
“B,” care of Forest and Stream. 
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that hook. Angels could do no more.” That’s 

how the expression originated. 
In the matter of bait, more latitude is per¬ 

missible. The best method of obtaining bait is 

to purchase it in two widely different and sepa¬ 

rated places. Let one place be a popular rally¬ 

ing point for fishermen. Some emporium for in¬ 

stance where they gather together to tell each 

other what a heck uv a fellow they each are. 

Let the other be a couple of miles up the beach 

where the pound fishermen land. When about 

to start off for a twenty-four hour whirl on the 

beach, drop into the first-named place and greet 

the assembled multitude jauntily. Announce 

your purpose of going to it for all night and 

possibly all the next day. Call loudly to the 

boy in the back end of the store to pack you 

three crabs, and to give them plenty of moist 

grass. This grass play will redound to your 

reputation for kindheartedness, and you can 

make your escape under its cover. Then repair 

quickly to the pound fishermen's landing and 

separate them deftly from about six large squid 

which should be hidden in the corner of your 

pocket under your sandwiches. By careful 

manipulation you can then beach a 26-pounder 

at 3 a. M., and after burying him carefully in 

the sand, cast your bait again into the sea and 

beach a 40-pounder at 4 a. m.—quite enough for 

breakfast. By following these directions im¬ 

plicitly, you will be in position to answer all 

embarrassing questions. If some inquisitive 

mollycoddle asks what bait you got ’em on, you 

reply gayly, ‘‘The old reliable. I got three crabs 

at John's last night and gave two of ’em to 

Scotty just as I came away f’m the beach.” 

Never carry a knife in your bag. It’s one 

of the worst of hoodoos. Don’t keep your reel 

polished up Bass prefer reels that are well 

pasted up with shedder crab. And if anyone 

wishes you ‘‘Good luck,” remove him from the 

map and return home. You may as well remain 

at home in the first place, for somebody is sure 

to wish you luck. The only reason why I don’t 

advise it is that you may eventually end the 

earthly career of one of the multitude who in 

the past have hoodooed your humble servant, for 

I am sure that if I could only get to the beach 

once without some one wishing me good luck, 

I’d get a bass. 

Forest Notes. 

France has spent $35,000,000 in planting 
trees on the watersheds of important streams. 

According to the Canadian Forestry As¬ 
sociation, 50 per cent, of Canada is capable of 
growing nothing but timber crops. 

Ammonia bombs are being tried out on 
some of the national forests for the purpose of 
extinguishing forest fires. They are said to 
have worked well in the case of brush fires 
where the fire-fighters find difficulty in getting 
near enough to the burning area to beat out 
the flames. Each bomb exploded will extin¬ 
guish fire in a circle of about five yards in 
diameter. 

The Western Pacific Railway has in¬ 
structed its engineers to report fires along 
the right-of-way where it traverses the Plumas 
national forest, California. The location of 
fires is indicated on a card dropped by the en¬ 
gineer or fireman to the next section crew met 
after the fire is discovered. It is then the duty 
of part of the section crew to go back on 
handcars or speeders and put out the blaze. 

More persons make use of the national 
forests in Utah than in any other State. 
Nearly 27 per cent, of all the permits for 
sheep and cattle grazing on the forests are 

taken out in this State. This does not mean, 
however, that Utah carries one-fourth of all 
the national forest cattle and sheep; it hap¬ 
pens that many small grazing interests make 
use of the forests there; and individual flocks 
and herds are larger elsewhere. 

American Foresters Help Palestine. 

An agricultural colony in Palestine has just 
applied to the United States Forest Service for 
help in planting trees to bind the drifting sands 
of the Mediterranean. The colony is near Jaffa, 
or Yafa. the ancient Joppa of the Bible, and 
there is being developed in connection with it, a 
seaside resort, with hotel, villas, bath houses 
and gardens 

The experts of the service point out that 
the reclamation of sand dunes is not a serious 

problem in the eastern United States because 
the prevailing winds are from the land and the 
sand is blown into the sea. On the west coast 
the situation is more serious. The most notable 
example of reclaimed sand areas there is furn¬ 
ished by Golden Gate Park, San Francisco, 
where grasses, acacias, and, later, trees and 
shrubs have converted sand wastes into pleasure 
grounds of great beauty. 

The attention of the Palestine colony is 
called to the wonderful reclamation of the 
Landes, France: where a wealth-producing 
forest of maritime pine, the source of the 
French turpentine, has been grown to take the 
place of shifting dunes. The American foresters 
also give the address of the French seedsman 
who furnished this government with the mari¬ 
time pine seed which has been used in planting 
experiments on the Florida National Forest, 
near the Gulf Coast. 

THE SPORTSMAN 

IVho Cares 
THE man who values appearance as well as 

comfort can find no more suitable clothes for 
riding, driving, motoring or golfing than suit or 
coat made of 

ouVAUTO Cloth 

AmericanWoolen Company 
WmM.Wood. President. 

Selling Agency: American Woolen Company of New York, 
18th to 19th Street, on 4th Avenue, New York 

It is smart-looking, tailors splendidly and holds its shape through 

hard wear. Does not show dust or grease spots readily. Closely 

woven of finest of pure wools, olive brown in color. Medium 

weight only. 

For fishing and hunting, tramping and camping suits, select 

Forestry Cloth (Shade 65) — a pure wool fabric, gray-green 

in color—wears like iron. Closely woven; turns wind and showers. 

Any custom tailor or store can obtain Olivauto Cloth or 
Forestry Cloth for you. They may be had also in correct 
sporting garments, ready-to-wear, from Abercrombie & Fitch 
Co., Russell Uniform Company, and other outfitters. If you 
don’t find them, write for samples. 

Our Outing Blankets are made to meet the require¬ 
ments of camp life. Made in various weights and colors. 
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WILLIAM MILLS (SL SON 2»lJ'YZ*£~ 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 

Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15....$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9J4 feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9J4 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9% feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9y2 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each Each 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7y2 

feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have u 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its A 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling, i 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage, v 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Bay | 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

A Big Bargain 

Made of German Silver and Rubber, Banded, Steel 
Pinion and Click, Throw-off, Surf Casting Reel. 

200 yds. $4.00; 250 yds. $4.25; 300 yds. $5.00. 

HAND-MADE LINEN REEL LINE. 

Each Line Warranted. 

150 ft. 300 ft. 600 ft. 900 ft. 
9 Thread . 30c. 55c. 

12 "   35c. 65c. $1.30 
15 "   40c. 70c. 1.40 
18 “   45c. 80c. 1.60 $2.50 
21 "   50c. 90c. 1.80 2.75 
24 " . $1.00 2.00 3.00 
27 “ . 1.10 2.20 3.35 

H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, New York 

In fishing use the right bait; in advertis¬ 
ing your merchandise, use the right magazine. 
Use Forest and Stream. 

True Anglers Use 

THE WILLIAMS 8ARBLESS HOOK 
Because it it guaranteed to catoh and hold bott#r than a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury. 
Yearlings, spawn, and their killing wastes thousands of orb. 
Does this mean anything to you? It means ruin to a glort- 
ens sport. The Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and 
practioal lure, no mechanism, just its ingenious shape 
Highest quality standard flies, $l.ftO por doien, and halt 
hooks, 2b cents. Postpaid. 

LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 46 Water Street, Oak Harbor Ohio 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

HAIG & HAIG 
DIXON’S GRAPHITE 

A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

ERCROMB 
r..c CAMP 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents' 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

Do you notice how Forest and Stream’s 

advertising keeps increasing? Advertisers must 
appreciate it. 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

CARRIES LIKE A GUN CASE 
ROWING across a misty lake on a cold 

morning and arriving at the “rice” 
all over-heated and perspiring, takes the 
pleasure out of duck hunting, but sports¬ 
men have found a better way to go duck 
hunting now. They go equipped with an 

DETACHABLE 
ROWBOAT-MOTOR 

which weighs but 50 lbs. and can be carried 
1 i ke a gun case. Th is motor attaches to any 
rowboat in less than one minute, is 2 h. p. 
reversible and has a weedless propeller. It 
may also be attached to canoes and duck 
boats of all shapes and kinds. It is built by 

THE LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF 

ROWBOAT MOTORS IN THE WORLD 
and is absolutely guaranteed to give satis¬ 
faction. There is no rudder to foul in the 
rocks and weeds and the motor is so simple 
that a child can operate it. We have thou¬ 
sands of letters from sportsmen in all parts 
of the world expressing their satisfaction 
and appreciation of this finely constructed 
motor, lllus'd catalog sent free on request. 

EV1NRUDE MOTOR CO. 
278 S Street 

MILWAUKEE, WIS. 

3-in-One keeps all fishing tackle in per¬ 

fect order. Reels oiled with 3-in-One won’t stick or 

hang at critical moment. They always work easily 

and surely. 3-in-One will not gum, turn black or 
sticky. 

3-in-One prevents rust on steel rods, keeps joints 

and connections clean and smooth, preserves wooden 

rods, too, making them tough and pliable. 

Draw your line, silk or linen, through rag moist¬ 

ened with 3-in-One. Makes it stronger and last 

longer. Will not rot, twist or tangle, preserves, lines, 

nets and traps in either fresh or salt water. 

FRFF ^ry 3-in-One at our expense. Write for 
liberal free samole and booklet. 3-IN-ONE 

OIL COMPANY, 112 New St., New York 

Split Bamboo Rods 
F.ntirely hand-made, after old system that made bamboo 
ri ds peerless. Annual reduction sale now on. Write for 
particulars. GEO. MORGAN, Rod Mfr., Syracuse, N. Y. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M. D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and dragless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drags, vaccination 
and serums, and needless snrgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
‘ On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

J. KANNOFSKY, 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu¬ 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Streot, New York. 

Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 
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127 Franklin St.. New York. 

Two Weeks with the Bass and Pickerel 
At Intermediate Lake, Antrim County, Michigan 

By KINGFISHER 

WHEN we drifted back to the island about i 

F. M. for lunch, I told my carefully pre¬ 

pared story about the little bass to the boys, 

and was greeted by the scoffers with what smack¬ 

ed of undue levity for so small a fish (story). 

They were jubilant over a fine string of large bass, 

and three or four pickerel in the bottom of the 

boat had evidently found the fighting editor in 

when they called. But I had my revenge in the 

afternoon. I fished the east side above the mouth 

of the little stream, and on comparing notes at 

camp in the evening I scored one over the boys 

with a small-mouthed black bass that stopped 

the scale at six pounds eight ounces—a glorious 

game fish that tried the temper of my little rod 

a dozen times till my heart was in my throat, and 

gave up the fight only when reduced to the last 

feeble “wiggle” of his broad tail. 

The handling of that bass in thirty or forty 

feet of clear water—no • roots, rocks or snags 

for him to whip around and break away—ap¬ 

proached as near to pure delight as is usually 

vouchsafed a follower of the gentle Izaak in a 

lifetime, and I was in a very serene frame of 

mind over it the rest of the evening. Eight 

other bass of from three to four and a half 

pounds each, and three longfaces made up an 

afternoon’s sport not soon to be forgotten. The 

boys had taken more fish than I, but none the 

peer of old “moss back” at the head of my 
string. 

Sitting around the fire in the cool night air, 

between puffs of smoke, the incidents of the day 

were related and battles with fierce pickerel and 

cunning bass fought over again, which lost noth¬ 

ing in the recital. There, off the little round 

island above the camp, Jim had a masterful fight 

with a four-pound bass, the largest one he had 

ever taken, and which he vowed with a mighty 

clincher, was worth the whole cost of the ex¬ 

pedition. “Some hope for him yet,” muttered 

the Scribe. 

A little further up the Scribe took five heavy 

bass in working over a hundred yards of water. 

Off “pickerel point” the writer struck a 

mighty longface, and after an evenly balanced 

fight of half an hour, the line flew back over 

his head with the remains of a badly frayed 

double gut snell at the end of it as a reminder 

of the meanness of pickerel in general. 

The Scribe changed his crossed legs, shoved 

a fresh shell in his pipe, and remarked that “it 

(Continued from page 263.) 

was natural and proper, as fish stories go, for 

one to always lose his biggest fish; he had fre¬ 

quently done so himself, but as to the ‘enormous¬ 

ness’ of my pickerel he had only my unsupported 

word, and he would have to put it down as an¬ 

other one on my old score of whoppers,” and so 

on till the fire went down and the pipes out. 

The scene was so quiet and restful that we 

sat around the dying embers till the candle 

burned low in the old bayonet candle-stick in 

the tent, the deep silence of the night being only 

broken by the splash of a fish or muskrat off¬ 

shore, and the occasional weird, lonely cry of 

a loon far up the lake. The soft beams of a 

nearly full moon spread a silver sheen over the 

placid waters between us and the east shore, and 

crept in hazy lines through the misty shadows 

in the foliage overhead. “Camp talk” lagged, 

and stopped, and each sat buried in his own 

thoughts till the spell was broken when the candle 

burned down into its socket in the old bayonet 

and dropped through, warning us that it was 

time to be in bed and in dreamland. 

Next day the boys fished below in the pocket 

while I went up the lake shore as usual, and had 

a quiet, dreamy day to myself. Floating or pull¬ 

ing lazily along the margin of the rushes and 

lilypads in the blue haze, feasting the eye on the 

scarcely ruffled lake and the green shores, the 

angler may dream away the hours, all too short, 

of a long summer day and wish the hard realities 

of life were fewer, and their angles a trifle less 

angular. If the fish are a little “off feed.” he 

may set his rod, lie back in his boat, and draw 

comfort from the happenings around him, for 

your angler, pure and simple, is. in the eternal 

fitness of things, a lover of nature, and sees 

beauty and harmony in all her creatures and be¬ 

longings. From a pleasant reverie he is sud¬ 

denly aroused by the sharp chatter of a king¬ 

fisher as he winds up his reel, with the click 

on. and flaps slowly away from his perch on a 

dead branch overhanging the water. Balancing 

himself on a projecting limb a few yards fur¬ 

ther away, he resumes his solitary watch for the 

small fry that live in the shallow water among 

the reeds and rushes, and on which he must 

count for his dinner. Watching a bald eagle 

soaring a quarter of a mile above the trees, the 

man has forgotten the kingfisher and his dinner, 

when he is startled by a splash inshore and turns 

in time to see him rise, dripping from the water 

with a struggling minnow in his mandibles. He 

hunts a convenient perch, bolts his prey at two 

gulps, and winds up his line for another cast 

He frequently misses his fish, but never gets 

discouraged. “Better luck next time” is a bit 

of philosophy drilled into him from the time he 

first peeps from his shell. Verily, the lines of 

the kingfisher are not always cast in pleasant 

places. 

The silent man in the boat may follow up 

with his eye yonder two little V-shaped waves 

to their point of divergence and catch a glimpse 

of the brown head of a “musquash” with a 

mussel in his mouth, as he disappears behind a 

branch of spruce dipping into the water, and if 

he keeps quiet a minute, he will see him crawl 

out on yon gnarled root at the edge of the water 

and open his prize. Yonder, dressed in his sum¬ 

mer suit of dark brown, skulks a mink along the 

shore, his mouth no doubt watering for the mess 

of frogs he appears to be in search of. 

The muskrat finished his mussel and slid 

into the water in quest of another, and I was 

on the point of taking the oars, when out from 

the bulrushes a few yards ahead of the boat 

emerged a beautiful summer duck, and swim¬ 

ming closely after, I counted nine little baby 

ducks not larger than walnuts, and looking like 

little balls of mottled brown fur. 

They had apparently not noticed me, but a 

stroke of the oars alarmed them, and at a low 

“quack” from the mother, they huddled closely 

together and paddled vigorously up the lake, she 

following between them and the boat, directing 

and encouraging them from time to time by a 

motherly “quack quack.” A few more strokes 

placed me between them and the rushes, when a 

word from the mother headed them out into 

the lake, and T watched them bobbing up and 

down on the tiny waves till they disappeared, 

mother and little ones, behind a long point on 

the opposite shore. It is not likely that the 

mother raised her whole brood, as 110 doubt one 

or more of them found their way into the hungry 

bowels of a sneaking pickerel, or fell victims to 

some prowling mink or “sly old ’coon." I saw 

them a day or two afterward, some distance 

away, but they slipped into the rushes and hid 

before I could get near enough to count them. 

The whimper of a little stream flowing into 

the lake to the left was a welcome sound, as 

I was hot and thirsty, and cramped from sitting 
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so long in the boat, and guided by the sound of 

the rippling water—for the mouth of the stream 

was completely hidden from view—I forced the 

boat half its length through a dense growth of 

overhanging bushes, and crawling under and 

through them, gained a footing on the shore. 

Inside the wall of bushes, as far as the eye could 

penetrate the shadows, the low, spongy ground 

'was strewn here and there with fallen tree 

trunks, dead, moldering and moss-covered. The 

woods were damp and chilly, and coming in 

from the bright lake, they looked dark and 

gloomy, the thick branches overhead allowing 

never a ray of sunlight to gladden the face of 

the little tinkling brook that flowed with a cease¬ 

less murmur through the dismal shades. Where 

it splashed and sputtered over a cedar root into 

a little pool, cold and clear as crystal, I dipped 

up and drank a tin cup of the water and felt re¬ 

freshed, but the gloom and dead stillness of the 

scene so oppressed me that I pushed the boat 

out from under the bushes, glad when I was 

once more back on the laughing lake and into 

the warmth of the welcome sunshine. It took 

an hour and an exciting fight with a four-pound 

bass to warm my blood and get it back into 

healthy circulation again. 

I fished and floated and idled away the 

afternoon, now and then adding a bass or long- 

face to the string on either side of the boat 

till, ere I was aware of it, the sun was below 

the trees, and soft wavy lines of mist began to 

creep along the shore, and assume strange, fan¬ 

tastic shapes as they whirled and eddied through 

the fringe of bulrushes. Away across the lake, 

from out the deepening shadows, came the pro¬ 

longed, plaintive cry of a loon, the embodiment 

of utter loneliness; and from a huge nest of 

dry sticks in the top of a dead cedar back in 

the swamp a half mile below, the shrill cries of 

the young eagles clamoring for their supper 

warned me that night was falling, and it was 

time to turn the bow of my boat campward. 

As I swung around in the gathering gloom, 

the stillness was further broken by the profound 

bass too-whoo of a great owl away back in the 

hills, which was directly answered by the mellow 

tenor of another across the lake. Back again 

from the hills came the response of another, 

different in tone, and far up the lake still an¬ 

other took up the strain. For twenty minutes 

or more the conversation was kept up by the quar¬ 

tette, and then all was suddenly still, the marau¬ 

ders probably seeking the rendezvous agreed 

upon during their talk, where plans for a night 

foray on the neighboring hen roosts would be 

matured, and each robber assigned to his par¬ 

ticular territory. 

Passing close by Long Point I was 'raised 

nearly off the seat, and each individual hair 

straightened in a combined effort to lift the hat 

from my head by an unearthly wail, seemingly 

under the very bows of the boat. For an in¬ 

stant my heart stood still, and each hair felt as 

if it was an electric needle thrust into the scalp, 

but by the time the cry was half uttered, I knew 

it was a loon, although I could not see it in the 

shadows and increasing darkness. 

Once sure that the cry proceeded from noth¬ 

ing more than a loon, the hair went down and 

the heart resumed its wonted functions, but the 

sudden shock drove the “owl quartette” out of 

mind and brought me to a realizing sense of my 

whereabouts. 

The gleam of the camp-fire a mile down the 

lake meant supper and rest for my cramped legs, 

and lifting the two heavy strings of fish into 

the boat to save the drag, a long, steady stroke 

soon brought me abreast of the island. “Boat 

ahoy! who comes there?” from the camp, and 

the answer, “The lone fisherman,” brought the 

boys to the landing with a lighted lantern, to 

see my fish and help put them away. They had 

been in camp since before sundown, and had 

eaten supper, satisfied that “Old Hickory” would 

turn up all right in due season. 

A cup of hot coffee and a bountiful supper 

took the kinks out of my legs and added a 

cheerful glow to the fire that softened the 

shadows in the surrounding bushes, and put new 

life into the monotonous creak-creak of a soli¬ 

tary cricket that had taken up quarters in the 

commissary tent. 

The frequent and fragmentary remarks of 

the editor to the “skeeters" were soon lost in 

SINCE I had the temerity to record my first 

experience with rod and reel, which appeared 

in your issue of Sept. 24,1912, it has dawned 

upon my unsophisticated mind that one chapter 

of actual practice in trout fishing is of more 

worth than a whole library of theory. This is 

not because the theory, so delightfully and 

clearly set forth by such experts as Gill, Camp 

and Lincoln, is without great value, but practice 

makes it understandable to the novice that he 

must get on the stream if he would learn how 

to catch trout, just as one must learn how to 

swim by going into the water and not from 

books. There are so many things to learn and 

so many tricks to turn in this particular sport, 

that with the limited time at the disposal of 

most men, it certainly must take years of ex¬ 

perience to become even moderately proficient 

in the art. Nevertheless, these very difficultties, 

as they have presented themselves to me, are 

interesting and even fascinating. 

It was my misfortune to become a reader of 

Forest and Stream and a would-be trout 

fisher twenty-five years too late. In two short 

seasons I have tried, with infinite patience, to 

retrieve this quarter of a century of lost time. 

With what success will shortly be seen. Talley¬ 

rand once said. “The man who didn’t learn to 

play whist is storing up misery for his old 

age.” So, likewise, the young man who fails 

to include, in the curriculum of his early edu¬ 

cation, the art of trout fishing, may be putting 

into cold storage many future regrets. 

While still new in my experience, trout fish¬ 

ing opened a new world to me. A world of un¬ 

looked for and unexpected enjoyment. It was 

an introduction into a new life. It took me into 

the heart of the woods, where the leaves of the 

forest come tumbling against one’s cheeks. The 

curtain, which heretofore had hidden from my 

eyes many charms and secrets, was uplifted. 

Never, as when wading the stream away from 

the rush and din of the city, has my blood 

flowed faster, my heart throbbed louder or my 

the recital of the adventures of the day. The 

boys had spent a most enjoyable day below, and 

had brought in a fine string of fish, but as usual 

had lost the big one. The Scribe struck him 

near the lower island. A lovely bass of such 

extraordinary size that he declared my 614- 

pounder might have easily hidden under one of 

his pectoral fins. Jim here chipped in with a 

batch of elaborately prepared testimony to sus¬ 

tain the Scribe, and I was silenced and over¬ 

whelmed, and gave up the unequal contest. 

As for myself, I had passed a pleasant, 

happy day fishing, idling and dreaming; a day 

that leaves pleasing memories to come after; a 

day with nature in one of her best moods, lis¬ 

tening to her many voices and quaint sermons, 

and I felt that I was better for it all. 

Of a truth, the subtle influences, the won¬ 

ders and mysteries of the woods and the waters 

are beyond our ken. 

[to be continued.] 

pulse beat quicker than at the swift and some¬ 

times unexpected rise of a fighting trout to the 

sucessful lure. But, believe me, I had lots of 

time to recover from these rare thrills. Through 

the past winter I had looked forward with an¬ 

ticipations to the coming spring. The prob¬ 

lem of finding good trout water in some com¬ 

paratively nearby locality presented itself. By 

chance I heard of the Wallenpaupeck. This 

stream has its headwaters in the highest point 

of the Pocono Mountains of Pennsylvania and 

forms the dividing line of Wayne and Pike 

counties. It is a beautiful stream pushing its 

circuitous way through charming scenery, its 

banks lined with moss and ferns and decorated 

in many places with smiling rhododendrons and 

mountain laurel in great profusion. 

It was the month of June, when nature 

speaks most eloquently and the song birds 

warble never so bewitchingly. I found the 

easiest fishing from the Wayne county side of 

the stream, but, mark you, this is mentioned 

without reference to the ill-natured remark of 

a Wayne county man who told me that Pike 

county is chiefly noted for its rattlesnakes and 

villanous whisky. In simple justice to Pike 

county, I am compelled to discredit this evil 

reputation, for during my wanderings into Pike 

county I saw neither the one nor tasted the 

other. Of course, it may be I was more fortu¬ 

nate than others in escaping both. Certainly I 

had no desire to test the venomous quality of 

either. What was more desirable was to see the 

trout rising in the early morning and evening. 

It was a promising sight to an amateur. 

Those caught measured from eight inches 

to twelve inches. My friend, Mr. Ray Topping, 

of Brooklyn, would bring to his reel a half 

dozen before he had his breakfast. But he is a 

past master in the art. Being at the foot of the 

class, no luck attended my painstaking but 

blundering efforts. Most of the fish were taken 

on the coachman and Beaverkill flies. The 

grasshopper was a great sucess as a lure with 

Trouting on the Wallenpaupack 
By CHARLES D. DAVIES 
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TROUTING ON THE WALLENPAUPACK. 

my friend Ray, and as there seemed to be an 

unnecessary number of these merry little cusses 

wasting their time in athletic broad jump events, 

I thought I would solicit their services in 

catching a trout or two for myself. Catching 

the grasshopper was an occupation entirely new 

to me. I found him provokingly unresponsive 

to my friendly desire to use him, even tempo¬ 

rarily, for so useful a purpose. Like the Irish¬ 

man’s flee, when I had my hand on him he was 

not there. I failed to take with me a swatter, 

which would have saved me from many unprint¬ 

able expressions, non-appreciative of the grass¬ 

hopper’s agility. I certainly was in no compli¬ 

mentary humor with the grasshopper and so 

diplomatic relations ceased and my wavering 

faith in the scientific dry-fly hopefully resumed. 

Along this line my equipment was complete. 

My assortment of flies was worthy of a 

showcase by itself in an entomological museum. 

Every fly was warranted to “kill,” which I 

understood to mean would stay in the fish’s 

gills, providing he took it, of course, until it 

suited my convenience to remove it. A few 

times this really happened, but more often these 

flies had an exasperating tendency to wander 

away from the pools where I sought to gently 

place them and disport themselves in the tall 

grass with the evident intention of making 

friends with the elusive grasshopper. Some of 

my flies, with higher aspirations, would seek the 

branches of tall trees and persist in staying 

there. They are there yet. I lost more flies 

than I caught trout, but upon my word, I only 

smiled at my misfortunes, for I was certain 

these very mishaps would develop in me those 

qualities so essentia! to a fisher—the virtues of 

patience and perserverance. It was all in the 

game of catching up to the quarter of a century 

of lost time. 

One morning as I stood by the brook 

leisurely casting the fly, hoping against hope 

to get a strike, I saw a bird with gold and 

black feathers perch himself by a small pool on 

the other side of the stream. He warbled a 

few notes as though to gather up his courage 

and then plunged into the still water. Immedi¬ 

ately another joined him, and then two more 

of the same plumage took part in this morning 

ablution. They were evidently on friendly terms 

with each other. When they left the water they 

perched themselves around their washing pool 

and seemed to vie with each other in singing 

a song of joyous freedom from all care. 

I caught no trout that morning, yet I left 

the brook happy and content as Gay, when he 

wrote: 

"Wandering by the streams apart. 

Glad and calm as they, 

Plying- still my simple art 

All the livelong day. 

“Seeking out the shadiest nooks, 

Of the winding moorland brook, 

Where the pearly waters sleep 

In their quiet pools and deep. 

“Where the greedy trout doth lie, 

Ready for the ensnaring fly, 

Who so free from weeping sorrow 

And from care as I.” 

My vacation sped by as on the wings of the 

wind, but its joys will crowd the memory for 

many a day. Should I forget thee, bright, com¬ 

panionable Wallenpaupack and those gentle 

friends I met beside your babbling waters, may 

my right hand never acquire the angler’s adroit¬ 

ness in catching trout. 

Another Jonah. 

Memphis, Tenn., Aug. 20.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: We never encounter an amphibi¬ 

ous mouse in the Mississippi valley, not even in 

Arkansas. Tripod. 

CAT CAUGHT MOUSE CAUGHT BY FISH CAUGHT BY 

MAN. 

“New York, Aug. 21.—Warren H. Spangler, 

of Montclair, while fishing in Greenwood Lake 

yesterday, landed a four-pound bass. 

“It was laid in the bottom of the boat. The 

party remained on the lake an hour. The other 

fish caught died, but the big bass showed signs 

of life that puzzled the anglers. When camp 

was reached, Spangler cut the fish open and out 

jumped a live field mouse. It appeared to be 

feeble, but made an attempt to get away. It 

hadn’t gone two feet, however, when the camp 

cat got it.” 

How to Get Pure Water. 

If this cannot be obtained from a nearby 

spring which has good, clear water, or from a 

clean stream, it is possible to filter it in the 

same way that the Indians did. They had a way 

of purifying water from a pond or swamp by 

digging a hole about a foot across and down 

about six inches below the water level, a few 

feet from the pond. After it was filled with 

water, they bailed it out quickly, repeating the 

process about three times. After the third bail¬ 

ing, the hole will fill with filtered water—Boy’« 

Life. 
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An Old Sailor’s Yarn 
Part Three 

By HENRY D. ATWOOD 

THUS by his arbitrary proceedings the cap¬ 

tain was forced to ship a crew of convicts, 

who did what they pleased, and I thereby 

obtained some satisfaction for the treatment I 

had received. 

The captain of the craft on which I was 

now acting as an ordinary seaman had come to 

Australia for the purpose of cruising for fin¬ 

back whales, which cannot be caught so well 

elsewhere. They sound frequently when pur¬ 

sued, and are tireless and headstrong, making 

it a very difficult matter to secure them. 

When no whales were visible, and the old 

man got tired of cruising for them, he would 

give orders for a couple of boat crews to go 

ashore and hunt for emus, which are very plen¬ 

tiful in Australia. These birds are much like 

the ostrich, and run very swiftly, but are un¬ 

able to fly. It was a day of great rejoicing for 

those crews whom the old man selected to ac¬ 

company him upon these hunts. He had a dog 

of mixed mastiff and greyhound breed to pur¬ 

sue the birds, and he was a good trailer and tire¬ 

less pursuer of the game, and with him we were 

usually very successful in these trips. 

The dog would often have to chase these 

birds a mile or more before coming up with 

them. In their course they would often throw 

stones behind them with great force, and many 

a man got a bloody nose or black eye in conse¬ 

quence. The old man, however, always had a 

good supply of fire water with him, with which 

lie wpr free to bathe the wounds and lubricate 

the throats of his followers. This made it very 

enjoyable to all with the possible exception of 

the emus. 

It is probable that the emus in sending these 

volleys of stones behind them, as if hurled from 

a sling, were doing so either for the purpose of 

disabling their pursuers, or to aid them in their 

flight, just as a jumper takes stones in either 

hand to enable him to leap to a greater distance. 

The plumes of these birds were carefully saved, 

as being of almost priceless value. 

Getting tired of this kind of amusement, as 

one day while the party were in eager pursuit, 

and the emus were greeting them with a volley 

of stones as usual, I received a severe blow on 

the head from one of these missiles. I made up 

my mind to abandon such chase at once and 

forever. I accordingly watched my opportuntiy 

and stole off in the direction where I saw a man 

collecting sandalwood, N. lanceolalum, for which 

I had learned high prices could be obtained. 

Sandalwood found a ready market at nine 

pounds per ton, about $45, among the Chinese 

frankincense burners in their heathen temples 

and pagodas. The smoke is not obnoxious, but 

smells precisely like the wood itself, being very 

pleasing to the olfactory organs. I made ar¬ 

rangements with the sandalwood merchant to re¬ 

main jvith him for the season and help him se¬ 

cure a large stock of this valuable wood, which 

we afterward sold at a satisfactory price to mer¬ 

chants who eagerly bought it up. 

One day while engaged in our labors, we 

heard a sound like a bleating of a sheep in the 

distance, which continued so persistently that we 

concluded to go in the direction whence the 

sound came, and ascertain what was the mat¬ 

ter. Our course took us in the direction of a 

gully through which there was a rivulet of pure 

and limpid water. 

On arriving at the bank and looking down 

upon the stream below we discerned a large 

sheep fighting a kangaroo. This kangaroo was 

a giant kangaroo (Macropus major) fully four¬ 

teen feet in length. I at once saw that the poor 

sheep had but a poor show against him, and 

drawing a pistol, which I had bought for pro¬ 

tection with some of my sandalwood, I drew a 

bead on the kangaroo and shot him through the 

head. I was quite expert with the pistol in those 

days, being able to knock a birch bark drinking 

cup from a stump at twenty yards three times 

out of five without injuring it. 

The sheep, relieved from the persecution of 

its enemy, withdrew swiftly from the water, and 

rushed up the side of the gully, and joyfully dis¬ 

appeared to a point where on the horizon we 

could see members of his flock awaiting with 

anxiety his return to the safety of the fold. 

While occupied in gathering sandalwood, I 

had plenty of opportunity to observe the way in 

which the natives were sheltered and obtained 

their subsistence. Their dwellings were made of 

sod after the manner of the Hottentots. Their 

food consisted partly of sheep. This was upon 

great occasions, like a marriage or a funeral, 

and partly and usually of snake's, worms and 

other vermin. They were usually dirty and filthy 

and much worse off than the straight Indian. 

I liked neither them nor their mode of liv¬ 

ing, and made up my mind that as soon as I 

could make a sale of my sandalwood I would 

move to some other location, where the habits 

of the natives were not so near like those of 

wild animals. Nor was I long in finding a favor¬ 

able opportunity to dispose of my share of the 

sandalwood together with that of my partner on 

very favorable terms, and then turning over to 

my partner his share of the proceeds, I proceeded 

to take a walk to the next village, some ten miles 

away in the bush. Here I found some respect¬ 

able people, and determined to settle down as a 

herdsman, and also continue my dealings in san¬ 

dalwood. 
I had not been long in my new vocation 

when I made the acquaintance of a native girl, 

proposed marriage, and was accepted. I soon 

erected a commodious dwelling, and taking pos¬ 

session thereof, had happy thoughts of living in 

peace and prosperity. But it was not so to be. 

One afternoon my wife went away without my 

knowledge, and never returned or was heard of 

more. Presumably she wandered away in the 

sage bush, and was either devoured by wild ani¬ 

mals,- or died from thirst and starvation. 

I at once made up my mind to leave Aus¬ 

tralia and set out for the nearest port. There 

I found a vessel that was about to sail for 

America, and so I took passage on her, and 

eventually brought up in New Orleans at the 

time of the Seminole War in Florida Ever¬ 

glades. I took service on one of the vessels of 

the mosquito fleet, and there remained until I 

got a chance on board of one of the ships of 

the American Navy, and was stationed at Nor¬ 

folk. But getting tired of the monotony of the 

service, I took the first opportunity to desert, 

and went to Edenton, where- I got a situation 

as a printer. I did not stay long at this job, 

as after a few days’ trial I was summarily fired, 

as if not non compos, I was at least no com¬ 
positor. 

Thereupon I took the ferry to Gosport, Va., 

then took rail and went on, leaving the track 

whenever I heard a whistle blow, so that I 

should not be seen and information given that 

a suspicious looking character, presumably from 

some ship, was now taking a cruise on dry land, 

and might possibly be a spy and surely should 

be arrested and compelled to give a satisfactory 

account of himself. 

After abiding for some time in Norfolk, 

Brown and myself took passage on a vessel bound 

for New York. On reaching that city we ship¬ 

ped on board the schooner Antarctic, bound on 

a voyage to the South Seas, for the purpose of 

collecting a cargo of fur seal skins. In October 

following we touched at the Cape Verde 

Islands, and obtained the salt necessary for the 

preservation of the skins expected to be taken. 

From thence we shaped her course for New 

Zealand, but being disappointed in procuring 

skins there, the captain determined on altering 

his voyage, and sailed for Manila. 

While proceeding thither we fell in with a 

group of islands which the captain named Nes- 

terfield’s group. The old man may have in¬ 

tended to call them “Chesterfields” for aught 

that I know; but as he stuttered and stammered 

in his speech, it was difficult to understand him 

at times. But in case of a squall or any need 

for quick work, his voice was like a trumpet, 

and every order could be distinctly heard above 

the dashing of the waves and the howling of 

the storm. 

These islands were small, and a reef of 

rocks runs from one island to the other. On 

the day following he discovered land again, and 

found it to consist of another group of islands 

extending about seventy miles north and south. 

These not being mentioned on any chart, he 

called “Bright” group. Here he had some inter¬ 

course with the natives, but it was impossible 

for him to obtain any information from them 

as to the inducements to trade which their islands 

afforded, and he therefore continued his course. 

On the 25th he again saw land, a long, low 

island which appeared to be loaded with cocoa 

palms, the nuts of which the inhabitants were 

busily gathering. The method of ascending the 

trees was by placing a strap around the waist 

as well as the trunk of the tree, and then by 

leaning back one who w-as at all nimble could 

make his or her way up the tree by hitching 

along gradually until the top of the tree, where 

the cocoa nuts grew, was attained. This par¬ 

ticular tribe of natives, however, were of a lazy 

and indolent habit, so far as the male members 

were concerned, and they sent the women to 

ascend the trees and throw the bunches of cocoa 

nuts to the ground, when it was their province 

to pick them up. This happy land the old many 

called ‘Liberty Island." 
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On the 9th of March we arrived at Manila, 

and there the captain made up his mind to fit 

out the vessel for a voyage to the “Fogee” 

Island in search of a cargo of Beach le Mar 

tortoise shells, etc. 

In the prosecution of this voyage he sailed 

from Manila on the 12th of April, eleven days 

late. Passing Ives Island and Wallace’s Island, 

he, on the 9th of May, made six low islands, 

called Los Matieas, where the natives came off 

to trade with him, but finding they possessed 

nothing worthy of his notice, his stay with them 

was short. 

They indicated to him that further north 

he would find a large quantity of the article of 

which he was in search—Beach le Mar. Shaping 

his course in that direction he passed a group 

of islands, called by the natives “Tama Pam” 

meaning Rock Ribbed. Then we passed another 

group, denominated on the chart “King Wil¬ 

liam’s group,” and the islands of Mondeverde- 

saut, meaning “Evergreen.” 

The captain had but little intercourse with 

the natives of these places, excepting on the 

occasions when they were gathering cocoanuts. 

The men were remarkably robust and tall, some¬ 

times by their conduct leading him to apprehend 

that they had hostile intentions. They were 

really a perfectly peaceable race, and had no 

war weapons about them. The principal chiefs, 

however, noticing how anxious the white men 

were to obtain cocoanuts, forbade the women 

from gathering them while the sailors stood 
near. 

On the 22d of May an incident occurred to 

which we should have attached no importance, 

but which has been carefully noted down among 

the remarkable events of the voyage. A little 

bird, as black as ink, came on board the schooner 

and could not be induced to leave her. Some 

of the men, with the credulity common to sea¬ 

men, thinking it was a bird of ill omen, wanted 

to kill it, but the captain, pleased with its per¬ 

fect tameness, determined on preserving its life. 

On the following day the islands to which 

the name of the “Massacre Islands” was after¬ 

ward given, were discovered, and the little bird 

immediately flew to the land. Numerous, no 

doubt, have since been the regrets of the sea¬ 

men on board that the bird was allowed to es¬ 

cape,' for to it strangely enough have many of 

their subsequent misfortunes been attributed. 

On the 23d of May the schooner was in sight 

of six islands, all small, with a reef of rocks 

running from one to the other, through which 

here and there was a small channel about one 

hundred yards in width. The islands appeared 

fruitful, and several large canoes were seen in¬ 

side the reef, and plenty of Beach le Mar of 

excellent quality being found there, the captain 

determined on endeavoring to procure a cargo 

of that commodity at that place. After anchor¬ 

ing and making other necessary preparations, 

part of the crew were sent ashore on the 26th, 

for the purpose of clearing away the trees and 

bushes and building a house .where the Beach 

le Mar when taken might be cured and rendered 
fit for transportation. 

It is perhaps necessary to state here that 

Beach le Mar is a fish, of which the Chinese 

are particularly fond, and for which they pay 
a high price. 

The natives had come off to the schooner 

in several large canoes, bringing with them cocoa- 

nuts and shells. They were negroes of large 

stature, and some of them appeared to possess 

considerable acuteness. No white man had ever 

been seen by them before; they thought the crew 

of the Antarctic were painted white, and en¬ 

deavored by rubbing to bring their own skins 

to the complexion of ours, and they rubbed so 

persistently and so hard that many of them 

raised blisters on their cuticle. 

The ideas of these natives were confined 

to the little group of islands on which they lived. 

They had, however, some imperfect notions of 

another group at some distance from them, and 

from those they presumed the schooner had 

come. 

We abstained from noticing the surprise 

they exhibited in seeing their visitors. The con¬ 

duct of savages in similar circumstances is prob¬ 

ably always alike, and there are few of us who 

have not at some time or other dwelt with deep 

interest on the details of the first meetings be¬ 

tween civilized and uncivilized man. 

The boat’s crew had taken the forge ashore 

and set it up. The natives stole some of the 

armorer’s tools, which induced the captain to 

send another boat with a crew well armed, and 

they compelled a restoration of the things stolen, 

but the natives now appeared hostile; they drew 

their bows and stood ready to discharge their 

arrows. The crew then determined on seizing 

the person of the head chief, which they effected, 

and carried him on board with many of the 

natives. The chief in the evening, however, 

jumped overboard and swam ashore, and in the 

course of the night the others followed his ex¬ 

ample. 

O11 the following morning the crew went on 

shore to work as usual. At 8 o’clock they re¬ 

turned to the schooner to breakfast, leaving 

three men on shore to watch their tools. Thirty- 

three of the natives collected around these men 

and were on the point of commencing an attack, 

which they only desisted from on seeing that 

the boat had come back from the vessel and 

reached the shore. At mid-day a number of 

canoes put off from the other islands. The cap¬ 

tain being apprehensive of hostilities, reinforced 

the hands on shore till they amounted in num¬ 

ber to. twenty-one. Boats were also sent by him 

to the officer commanding them, and he was par¬ 

ticularly cautioned to be on his guard, a caution, 

however, which he disregarded, for shortly after 

the natives made an attack on them from the 

wood. Two of the crew who were in the jolly 

boat had just time to shove off. When out of 

the reach of the arrows, they laid by and took 

on board three of the crew that had saved them¬ 

selves in the water. The whale boat dispatched 

by the captain with ten armed men, on hearing 

the war whoop of the natives, saved two more 

of them; the remainder were all massacred with 

the exception of one whose fate we shall here¬ 

after mention. 

Captain Morrell with a diminished crew 

found it impossible to prosecute the objects of 

his voyage, and he therefore determined to re¬ 

turn to Manila to obtain a reinforcement of men. 

He arrived there on the 25th of June, and hav¬ 

ing shipped fourteen more men, sailed again on 

the 8th of August. On the 13th of September he 

once more reached the islands where he had lost 

so many of his crew, and which from that cir¬ 

cumstance he called Massacre Island, but he had 

no sooner come to an anchor than he was at¬ 

tacked by the natives who approached the 

schooner on all sides’ in their canoes. 

A brisk fire from the crew, however, com¬ 

pelled them to retreat. Shortly afterward a 

small canoe put off from the shore, in which to 

the great joy of all on board the schooner, they 

found one of their old crew, Leonard Shaw, who 

at the time of the massacre had hidden himself 

in the weeds and escaped. 

Shaw had remained concealed fifteen days, 

subsisting on only four cocoanuts, when he was 

discovered by the natives and severely wounded. 

From this man Captain Morrell learned that 

the skulls of thirteen of his men that were killed 

were hanging at the chief’s door, and that a few 

days before his return to the island the natives 

had consulted together on killing and eating 

Shaw himself, but delayed it in consequence of 

the absence of others of their chiefs. They after¬ 

ward sent him on board with proposals it was 

supposed of a pacific nature. 

Shaw, while on this island, was employed 

by the natives in manufacturing knives out of 

the iron they had obtained from the vessel. He 

was badly treated by them, they giving him 

hardly enough to live upon, probably to keep 

him in such a feeble condition that he would 

not have the strength to escape. He represented 

the whole of the island as under the sway of 

one chief, who ruled with absolute power. Each 

of the other islands also had a subordinate chief 

with many others dependent upon him. He says 

he could discover among them no trace of re¬ 

ligion and no appearance of anything like a 

reverence of a superior power, in which respect 

they were more fortunate than any other mor¬ 

tals I ever heard of. 
The chiefs indulged in polygamy, having so 

many wives that they called them all by one 

title; that is, “Comforter,” and they killed their 

wives without any scruple on the least sus¬ 

picion of infidelity. Shaw believed they killed 

all the children except those of the chief, he hav¬ 

ing perceived no other among them. 

Their huts are made of bamboos, and the 

leaf of the cocoanut trees, on the fruit of which 

and bananas and fish they entirely subsist. The 

islands are entirely covered with wood, a few 

foot paths only running through them. The huts 

are built in small clusters on the sea coast for 

the convenience of fishing. 
We had one other encounter with the 

natives. Captain Morrell, in order to protect his 

men at work on shore, caused a battery to be 

constructed on the top of two large tiees about 

forty feet from the ground, and mounted it with 

four brass swivels. Sixteen of his best men 

were placed in it with muskets and provisions, 

but it was hardly completed when the natives 

came down in large numbers and attacked the 

men below, when the fire from the battery to 

their great surprise opened upon them and com¬ 

pelled them to retreat with severe loss. 
No exertion of the captain could pacify the 

natives. They continued to persevere in their 

hostilities, notwithstanding the great loss of 

lives they sustained, and the burning of their 

huts, and eventually compelled him to give up 

the hope of obtaining a cargo of fish from the 

reef of rocks which bounded their shores. 

[to be continued.] 

In changing address, the old as well as .the 

new should be given. 
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Men I Have Worked With 
By JOHN B. BURNHAM, President of the American Game Protective and Propagation Association 

MY connection with Forest and Stream be¬ 

gan in the summer of 1891, a month after 

my graduation from college, and I was 

on its staff until the fall of 1897, when I went 

to the Klondike. 

George Bird Grinnell was president and E. 

R. Wilbur, treasurer of the Forest and Stream 

Publishing Company, and Charles B. Reynolds 

managing editor. On the staff of the paper dur¬ 

ing my time were Emerson Plough, Bernard 

Waters, W. P. Stephens, Harry Lacey, Charles 

Townsend, Edward Banks, Josiah Whitley, Nel¬ 

son Cheney and Fred Mather. 

With all these men in one way or another 

I came into close touch. Friendships were 

formed which with the living continue to this 

day, while those who have gone are remembered 

with affection. 

I became business manager of the paper, but 

being devoted to shooting and field sports, and 

also because I was the youngest man on the 

staff and willing, I was often given editorial 

assignments, 

With Charley Townsend I helped report the 

Brewer-Fulford matches, the most important 

event of the day at the traps. Townsend in¬ 

vented a set of hieroglyphics to show graphically 

the flight of each bird—it was live pigeons in 

those days—and I helped out with pen and ink 

sketches, featuring the picturesque incidents of 

the shoot. 

Poor Townsend ! He died in harness. He 

contracted a severe cold at a shoot in Baltimore 

and soon developed alarming symptoms. I help¬ 

ed pack his trunk when he went South, never 

to return alive. He was a typical newspaper 

man, devoted to his work, warm-hearted, care¬ 

less of his own affairs, generous to a fault. 

He enjoyed life and left his stamp on 

sporting journalism. Townsend was succeeded 

as trap editor by Edward Banks, who came from 

Altoona, Pa. His work as a correspondent at 

that place had attracted the attention of Editor 

Reynolds, and never was a managing editor’s 

judgment better justified in the selection of a 
departmental head. 

Banks made good from the start, and in 

my humble judgment there has never been a 

better edited trap department than that for which 

he was responsible during his incumbency. While 

a good shot himself, Banks always had a lot of 

sympathy for the neophyte, and many a good 

marksman to-day owes his original instruction 

to Ed. Banks, who gave it sometimes in person, 

but more often perhaps through his writings. 

His “Hints to Beginners,” published by the 

DuPont Company, with whom Mr. Banks is at 

present connected, is the classic of its field. 

With Harry Lacey I went around to dog 

shows and made sketches of dogs that must 

have amused the kindly critic—amused him be¬ 

cause of their utter failure to bring out the 

points of breeding that made the subjects of 

the sketches noteworthy. Lacey was one of the 

best dog judges in America, and often officiated 

in this capacity at the shows. Like Banks, he 

was an Englishman, and like Banks his chief 

interest in life was his specialty. It is this kind 

of men, knowing and loving their subjects, that 

makes a paper great. 

Lacey was very deaf, but this did not han¬ 

dicap his usefulness. Nor did he lose much of 

the beauty of life through his affliction. He 

was a lover of good music, and in some mysteri¬ 

ous way heard it. One night, through the 

courtesy of the younger Salvini, who was a great 

sportsman, the staff had a box at the old Star 

Theatre to see Monte Cristo. Lacey enjoyed 

the performance as much as anyone, and after¬ 

ward in Salvini's dressing room as the actor 

changed his make-up for the habiliments of the 

street, Lacey made the keenest comment of any 

on the performance. 

Josiah Whitley conducted for Forest and 

Stream the revolver shoots given for the 

Winans trophy emblematic of the amateur re¬ 

volver championship of the United Satets. I 

used to help him out at times and found him 

another big-hearted, very human kind of man. 

Of Lacey and Whitley I know nothing at the 

present time. If they are living I should like 

to meet them again. 

Nelson Cheney, poor fellow, did not long 

survive his wife’s tragic death. He was one of 

the sportsmen fraternity who have whipped so 

many streams in little frequented corners of 

the earth. To him angling was the joy of exist¬ 

ence. While perhaps not remarkable for scien¬ 

tific attainments, he was an ideal angling editor. 

Probably no one in a similar position had a 

greater corps of correspondents. 

P'red Mather, who has also-joined the silent 

majority, was a most delightful writer, and I 

commend to anyone who has not read it his 

kook “Men I Have Fished With.” 

The day I left New York for Alaska he 

called me aside and advised me to include in 

my outfit a bottle of concentrated vinegar as a 

preventive of scurvy, and he told me this 

story. He was confined in Libby Prison during 

the Civil War at a time when some were spit¬ 

ting out their teeth and all making hourly in¬ 

spections to see if there were dark spots on 

their bodies or places where the flesh, when 

pressed, would not spring back again, but re¬ 

main depressed like putty, and he said that his 

coterie kept off the dreaded disease by stealing 

vegetables from the sutler. Each day a man 

was chosen to make the raid, and this day it 

was Mather's turn. 

He was hanging around watching his chance 

when the sutler's eye fell on him. Mather 

started to slink away, but the sutler called him 

back. “Can you keep books?” he asked. Mather 

told him he could try and the sutler set him to 

work on some accounts. 

Mather was so weak that he could hardly 

stand at the high desk to which he had been 

assigned, and presently the sutler noticed his con¬ 

dition, and calling him over to the place where 

his supplies were kept, handed him a tumbler 

and told him to take a drink of whiskey for a 

bracer. Mather was about to comply, when 

from a neighboring barrel came the odor of 

something that affected his senses with a de¬ 

licious craving. It was vinegar. Mather filled 

the tumbler full and drank it all and felt like 

a new man. He said that vinegar saved his life. 

"Don’t bother to take whiskey with you,” was 

his concluding advice. “Take vinegar; it will 

do you more good.” 

With Stephens I reported some of the in¬ 

ternational yacht races, and quite often I talked 

boat with him in his little cubby of an office. 

Stephens is a specialist from the ground up. 

He is an author and a designer of note, equally 

at home in the higher mathematics or guiding 

a single sticker in a race. 

Sometimes our yachting advertisers did not 

like Stephens’ frank commendation of English 

designers, builders or methods, and advertisers 

have a way of making their dislikes known, but 

it never made any difference with Stephens. He 

knew what he knew, and he was adamant in his 

honest convictions. 

Hough and Waters came out of the breezy 

West, though Hough was born in Virginia and 

Waters" in Connecticut. Both at one time were 

on the staff of the American Field. Hough 

started his famous “Chicago and the West” de¬ 

partment in Forest and Stream first and then 

brought his friend Waters into the fold. For 

keen, incisive English with sarcastic or witty by¬ 

play, Hough stood alone as a writer in sports¬ 

man’s journalism. Flis reports of the U. S. Car¬ 

tridge Company's pioneer trapshooting tour of 

the country are good reading to-day, even if 

you are not a trapshooter and care nothing about 

sport. 

Of recent years Hough has turned novelist 

and devotes his time to writing best sellers 

when he is not hunting bears in Alaska or musk 

ox on the tundra. I should have preferred to 

see him stick to his original field even at the 

cost of financial success, for the great move¬ 

ment of game protection to-day needs trenchant 

pens. 

When Ben Waters died, only a little group 

of intimate friends and immediate associates on 

Forest and Stream followed his body to the 

grave. I have talked with a great many men 

since who, had they known of it, would have 

felt honored to have stood with bowed head at 

the last rites. 

Ben was alone in the world except for his 

friends among the shooters and dog lovers. In 

the lives of these men a gap has been left which 

will never be filled. 

Waters was an author and an authority on 

dog handling and hunting dogs and also on trap¬ 

shooting. He was a quiet, resourceful fellow, a 

good writer and a staunch friend. 

Another who has gone to the great beyond 

is E. R. Wilbur, who with Mr. Grinnell, owned 

the paper and directed its energies, chiefly, how¬ 

ever, along business lines. 

While essentially a business man, Wilbur 

was a great lover of nature, and much of his 

enjoyment in the latter days of his life came 

from his country place at Saybrook, L. I., where 

he had fish ponds and similar interests. He 

was one of the founders of the Blooming Grove 

Park Association, and its second president. 

“Gruff and uncompromising” was the judgment 
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of some, but those who came into close per¬ 

sonal contact knew that Wilbur had a big heart 

and generous tendencies. He was eminently 

fair, but, as they said, he wouldn’t compromise. 

I never knew a man who saw more quickly 

through a sham. The people who didn't like 

Wilbur disliked him because of his bluntness. 

He never called a spade a shovel or a trimmer 

a man. He was ready to give knocks and to 

take them, and he did not wear his heart upon 

his sleeve. 
Battles with advertisers were not infrequent, 

but the principles for which the paper stood were 

never changed. When the advertisers came back 

into the fold, it was not because of any conces¬ 

sion Wilbur gave from the standard established. 

When one of the editors got married, he 

was very mad at Wilbur because Wilbur did not 

see in this fact a reason for raising the salary 

of the applicant. On the other hand, when a 

man had the goods and could show him that he 

was worth more to the paper than the price he 

was getting, the argument did not have to be 

repeated. 

George Bird Grinnell was the other chief 

owner of the paper. With Charles B. Reynolds 

he shaped its editorial policy. He also gave it 

its scientific authority and brought to its columns 

the remarkable wealth of big-game hunting and 

natural history stories and Indian lore and 

legend. 

Mr. Grinnell is a very remarkable man, and 

it would take a long article to give only an out¬ 

line history of his activities. 

In my opinion Grinnell and Forest and 

Stream have done more for game protection in 

the United States than any other single agency. 

Grinnell saw with rare judgment the good 

things in possible legislation and held fast to 

them until they became established facts of law 

and orthodoxy. 

At the start all these things were most radi¬ 

cal. Take for example the question of prohibit¬ 

ing by law the sale of game. When Forest and 

Stream first advocated this, the idea was so 

novel that most people thought it fantastical. 

No country in the world had ever tried the 

scheme, and in America with its boundless natu¬ 

ral resources, with the buffalo scarcely gone from 

the plains, and elk and antelope and deer roving- 

great areas of unsettled country, and wildfowl 

dropping in the bays and lakes and rivers and 

sloughs by countless thousands, the idea seemed 

ridiculous. But Forest and Stream said: "Your 

game is going faster than you know. The 

market hunter is shooting his thousands where 

the sportsman takes his tens. There is not 

enough now to go around, and if the slaughter 

is continued unchecked, it means extermination. 

Make the law so that the game shall be fairly 

divided among the people who own it, and let 

no man bag more than his fair share.” 

The leaven worked, and to-day most States 

have adopted the principle by law, and every¬ 

where it is orthodox. 

It was the same way with a great portion of 

the leading principles of modern game protec¬ 

tion in this country—principles unique among the 

other nations. Forest and Stream, Grinnell 

and Reynolds and Hallock before them blazed 

the way. 

Grinnell founded and for a long time main¬ 

tained the first Audubon Society. For years he 

lived in John James Audubon’s old house over¬ 

looking the Hudson on upper Manhattan Island, 

and something of the mantle of our first great 

naturalist has fallen upon him, for he is first of 

all a naturalist and a scientist. 

For years he has befriended the Indians. 

President after President has asked him to serve 

on Indian commissions. Each year he spends 

a considerable time in the West, living with the 

Indians in their last strongholds. Recently his 

journeys have been chiefly to the Blackfeet ter¬ 

ritory in Northern Montana, and he is some¬ 

where in that country as I write. 

I think I have gone through all the list ex¬ 

cept Reynolds. Just naturally he comes at the 

end, because something of all the others is 

wrapped up in him. 

Reynolds and I both are in New York a 

minute or two apart by flying machine, but I 

haven’t seen him for several years. However, 

I have a feeling that we are closer than we act. 

Reynolds came on Forest and Stream direct 

from Amherst as assistant to Charles Hallock, 

the founder of the paper, and for twenty-six 

years served either as assistant or managing 

editor. 

It is sixteen years ago this month that I left 

Forest and Stream, but the influence is still with 

me. In fact, it has molded my whole subse¬ 

quent life so that it has been impossible for me 

to get away even if I had wished from the game 

protective world. 
Forest and Stream indirectly, and Reynolds 

directly, influenced my going into the service of 

the State of New York at the head of its game 

protective department, and the same influence 

had much to do with my present connection with 

the American Game Protective and Propagation 

Association. 

Brandon Kennel Club. 

Brandon, Man., Aug. 9.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The Brandon Kennel Club field trials 

will take place on Sept. 9. Post entries will be 

received night of draw, Sept. 8, for all aged 

stakes with $1 extra fee. 
Derby stake, first, silver cup. Merchandise 

second and third. Pointers or setters whelped 

on or after Jan. 1, 1912, open to Manitoba and 

Saskatchewan; nomination, $1; starter, $1. 

All aged stakes, first, silver cup. Merchan¬ 

dise second and third. Pointers or setters. All 

dogs to be handled by owners or non-profes¬ 

sional handlers. Manitoba and Saskatchewan; 

nomination, $1; starter, $1. 
Judges are Win. Tristem, Jefferson avenue, 

Detroit, Mich., and R. Bangham, Brandon, Man. 

W. E. Williams, Sec’y. 

Rockford, Ill., Aug. 22.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The last number of your paper is 

fine. Won’t you please give us some more of 

the first old stories. You have mighty few that 

have heard them, and there never has been any¬ 

thing written since that was the equal of some 

of them. Give us one a week, and try it for a 

while. Leonard Carleton. 

Surest Sign of Summer. 
Yesterday was sort o’ lazy; hot in spots and kind o’ hazy. 
Old slouch hat, it flopped and wilted; old brown derby 

damp and tilted; 
But I noticed others wore ’em, cussed and sweated, 

grinned and bore ’em; 
Didn’t have the nerve, by Jing! to don that latest sign 

of spring. 

Wifie went a-peek-a-booin’—got wise quick to summer 

brewin’; . . 
Kiddies, barefoot, happy grinnin’; robins flitted, chirpin , 

dinnin’ 
In our ears their springtime madness—yet my heart held 

naught of gladness, 
’Cause one other gink I saw smilin’ ’neath a lid of straw. 

Know I felt old summer pullin’ at that itchy shirt of 
woolen; 

Got again that old ambition, just to quit and go a-fishin’ 
Where that old trout stream is windin’—yet I gotta keep 

a-grindin’— 
Best that I could do, [ did—went and bought a new 

straw lid. 
—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 

SHETLAND SHEEPDOG PUPPIES. 

Sired by .Tack MacEwen. Dam, Lerwick Belle. Lerwick Belle, the mother, won as a puppy, the 
first leg on the Forest and Stream Puppy Cup at the Waldorf Show last year. The pups are owned by 
Mrs. G. D. McChesney. 
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Increase of Bobwhites in Beaufort 
By JAMES HENRY RICE, JR. 

Field Agent, National Association of Audubon Societies 

I HAVE been compelled to make a thorough 

exploration of Port Royal Island during the 

past month. By buggy, automobile and boat 

all the remote parts of the island have been ex¬ 

amined. The noticeable feature of the situation 

is the abundance of bobwhites (Colinus virgini- 

anus). The coveys are large and unusually well 

grown. A drouth of fourteen weeks during the 

breeding season partly explains the situation. 

Planters tell me that this increase has gone 

forward steadily during the past six years. 

There are more birds' on one plantation than 

could be found on a dozen six years ago. 

As this has a vital bearing on the increase 

of the bobwhite throughout the South, some in¬ 

formation on what led to such a result will be 

instructive. 

Beaufort county has more negroes in pro¬ 

portion to the white population than any county 

in the State. Formerly the land was held in 

immense plantations, cultivated before the Civil 

War by slave labor. At the close of the war 

most plantations were ruined and small negro 

tenants eventually became owners of ten and 

twenty acre tracts. These tracts were run down 

and despoiled of their resources, as is the uni¬ 

versal custom of the negro. The few large plan¬ 

tations remaining were worked by negroes and 

they had the run of the places. Diversified 

agriculture was unknown. Corn and sea island 

cotton, with bare fields in winter, afforded little 

food for birds. 

In 1904 the Whipples from Rhode Island 

introduced modern trucking with immense suc¬ 

cess. They rapidly grew wealthy growing 

lettuce and other truck crops, and their success 

induced others to come in, insomuch that Port 

Royal Island is now covered with modern truck¬ 

ers. Truck is grown by means of overhead irri¬ 

gation, the water being supplied from wells, 

pumped by a powerful engine and distributed 

through galvanized iron pipes. To enrich the 

soil for lettuce (this crop requires a highly im¬ 

proved soil) rotation of crops became necessary, 

and this rotation included cow peas, sorghum, 

millet, timothy and such other crops as furnish 

an abundant supply of food for bobwhites. The 

swarms -of negroes disappeared-; machinery took 

their place. The incoming planters were edu¬ 

cated men, caring little for fiery oratory and all 

that went into the life of the old-time South 

Carolinian. They knew enough of the value of 

birds to wish to save them, and the active cam¬ 

paign of education carried on by the Audubon 

Society strengthened their position. 

Birds from the less cultivated portions of 

the island flocked to the truck fields, and they 

have not yet increased enough to keep up with 

the food supply. An indefinite increase of food 

is assured, for the truck industry here has 

proved immensely profitable—more so than any¬ 

where else in the South, or perhaps in the 

United States. 

It is not uncommon for growers of lettuce 

(who always follow lettuce with two or more 

crops later in the year) to receive a profit of a 

thousand dollars an acre, and in some cases more. 

The peculiar advantages of soil and climate 

account for this, and there is a steady tendency 

io eliminate negro labor altogether, in favor of 

ambitious young white men, who can by in¬ 

dustry become proprietors in a few years. Sev¬ 

eral of the largest truckers in the business be¬ 

gan a few years ago as overseers or managers. 

I call attention to these things because they 

mark a new era, under which the South will be¬ 

come a better place to live in as well as to 

hunt in. 

The large hunting clubs, of which there are 

many in this section, have bought up thousands 

of acres of land, and their care has fostered 

game, but principally deer. The Southern par¬ 

tridge or bobwhite belongs to civilization and 

cultivation. His numbers never increase beyond 

a certain definable limit in a wild and unculti¬ 

vated country. This leads to the common 

hunter’s error of supposing that shooting alone 

can keep up the supply. The birds always multi¬ 

ply indefinitely when food is sufficient to main¬ 

tain the increase. Mr. W. H. Frazier, formerly 

proprietor of Fleetwood farm in Greenwood 

county, used to have five coveys roosting each 

night in his flower yard, and feeding close to the 

house. 

Under the new order the South Carolina 

coast, despite the ravages of the negro in the 

past and the careless indifference of the white 

planter, will become—is even now becoming— 

plentifully supplied with game. 

Wichita (Okla.) National Forest and 
Game Preserve. 

Passaic, N. J., Aug. 21.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: This Government reserve of 6,200 acres 

inclosed by a fence fifteen miles around lies in 

the finest portion of the great southern bison 

range, and within the borders of the Wichita 

Mountains of Southwestern Oklahoma. E. R. 

Sanborn, an official of the New York Zoological 

Society, who spent a winter there, depicts in the 

most interesting manner a perfectly natural para¬ 

dise for the wild animal life of all kinds he found 

there in undisturbed thrift and enjoyment. Ante¬ 

lope, elk, deer and the smaller mammals find 

complete homes in the forests and mountain 

gorges and rolling prairies watered by streams 

from the mountains which surround the park 

on all sides. In the rainy season the rushing tor¬ 

rents scoop out water holes without number in 

which water remains the year around, and in 

which untold thousands of ducks thrive and mul¬ 

tiply. Under a deep overhanging cliff of Cedar 

Mountain is a natural reservoir that never 

freezes. The variety and abundance of bird life 

is a very marked feature of this enclosure. 

Five years ago an agent of the Zoological 

Society selected a site in this reserve for a bison 

range and as a nucleus the society presented to 

the Government a herd of fifteen head of pure 

blooded bison. Dr. Idornaday devised for their 

comfortable transportation, which took seven 

days, crated large enough to enable the animals 

to lie down, and had them padded to prevent 

injury from rolling. The Arm’s Palace Horse 

Car Co., of Chicago, furnished two 44-foot cars 

such as used for fancy stock with collapsible 

stalls and water tanks. The Wells Fargo Ex¬ 

press and the American Express, with concur¬ 

rence of the New York Central, transported the 

cars free. The journey was a difficult and 

tedious one, but crowned with success under the 

skilled management of H. R. Mitchell. Three 

of the herd died the first year, but the twelve 

remaining have increased to thirty-eight, and now 

compose the most perfect herd of wild hoofed 

animals in the United States. One of the origi¬ 

nals was a six months old calf, now an immense 

bull, yclept “Black Dog” in honor of a chief of 

the Comanche Indians, who assembled decked in 

their gayest attire to witness the arrival of the 

bison at the range. One of the tribe had seen 

wild bison at this locality in his younger days. 

This range lacks no feature of a perfect 

habitat for bison, and with other public and 

private collections steadily increasing, and some 

1,600 head in Canada, the perpetuation of this 

lord of the forest and plain in North America 

is apparently assured. H. H. Thompson. 

The South Wind. 
BY PAUL BRANDRETH. 

The south wind blows from the land of the rose, 

Rrom the tireless trade its lips unclose. 

From isles of coral, from glittering- sands, 

From the silvery cays and moon-kissed strands;’ 

From jungle and morass and dim lagoon, 

Bathed in the still gold heat of noon, 

From the emerald seas, from the crimson rose, 

The breath of the south wind gathers and blows. 

In a tender haze, in a drift of gloom, 

O’er the ice-locked mainlands that fain would bloom 

It leaps on the track of the barkentines, 

And urges the.gray old “tramp” as she leans 

On the glass-green swell like a house of dreams; 

So, it lays the lugger up on her beams, 

As the whitecaps madden and glitter and chase, 

As the great ships strain in the gallant race, 

As they sever the waves with a sharp steel nose, 

While the south wind whistles and battles and blows. 

O the wild warm wind from the tropic seas, 

Like a mist-robed Siren with spray-dashed knees, 

Who laughs as she weeps, when the sun and tide 

Bid her for leagues on the ocean to ride. 

She is cloaked in rain, she is cowled in fog, 

Yet she tells on the sunset’s immortal log 

That for every time her wings are unfurled 

The legions of winter are backward hurled; 

As foam of the wave, as breath of the rose, 

The rapture of June in the south wind blows. 
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After Platypus. 
BY AUSTRALIS. 

The Australian platypus is an extremely in¬ 

offensive and harmless animal, and in the ordi¬ 

nary course of things he offers little amusement 

to the sportsman. But he has many cunning 

tricks, and these allied with his nocturnal habits, 

make it often very difficult to bag him. At the 

present time the platypus, although still fairly 

plentiful, is wisely protected for the whole year. 

But about ten years ago, in my own district, a 

fair amount of platypus shooting was indulged 

in, the object being to secure skins for rugs. 

The skin of the platypus, when the coarse hair 

has been plucked only and the skin dyed a rich 

brown, is the finest skin procurable in Australia. 

At the present time a decent rug in first class 

condition brings .£100. I had collected a few 

dozen skins and wanted a couple of dozen more, 

so getting a mate I decided to spend a week ex¬ 

ploring a creek and lake situated some forty 

miles from my home. 

We set off early one bright summer morn¬ 

ing in a wagonette with a pair of strong horses, 

loaded with a camping outfit and a good store 

of provisions. It took us all day, trotting slowly 

along a rather rough track to reach our destina¬ 

tion. We saw a few kangaroos and emus on 

the track, thousands of rabbits and a couple of 

foxes. The only animals we fired at were the 

foxes, my mate K. being lucky enough to bowl 

a big one over with his Winchester. The other, 

though hit, got away. It was after sixr when we 

drew up on the banks of Lake Firelit, so-called 

on account of the effect of the setting sun on its 

surface. We soon had the . horses hobbled out 

and a fire going. A billy full of strong tea was 

made, and some bacon broiled. Then we sat 

down and filled ourselves “real full,” as they say 

in our bush. There was still plenty of daylight 

left after washing up, so we got our guns out 

and made ready for a roam down along the 

creek. The creek was running freely, but at 

summer level, with here and there a large pool. 

It was all timbered country, with great eucalyptus 

overhanging the creek and a lot of undergrowth, 

tea tree and hop bush principally, coating its 

banks on either side. We wandered on, of 

course, not looking for platypus, which do not 

move until the sun sets. Soon the sun disap¬ 

peared in a blaze of splendor. Then, coming to 

a likely looking spot, we searched for platypus 

burrows. In a few minutes we found a couple. 

The platypus burrow has two entrances, one 

above and one below water. It is no use trying 

to dig one out, unless both entrances are attacked, 

as the animal at once escapes by the other. The 

platypus is very nervous and easily frightened. 

Its sight is poor, but it has excellent ears, and 

I think a bit of a nose. K. and I decided to 

leave the burrows alone and perch ourselves on 

a log some distance away to watch events. Dark¬ 

ness came down on the pool, and it was accen¬ 

tuated by the trees, which grew all around. 

After a while we could hear the plash and paddle 

of several platypuses, but as the moon was not 

up, we could see nothing. There was nothing 

to do but wait. I heard a heavy splash right 

under my nose, which gave me quite a start, but 

I could see nothing. A golden-bellied waterrat 

crept through the brush beside me. I could 

almost see it as it plumped noisily into the pool. 

These rats have good skins, but we were after 

better ones. Presently a good moon arose and 

soon a stream of silver light shone on the pool. 

Probably acting on their instinct, the platypus 

immediately became more wary. Both K. and I 

strained our eyes, and we could hear them 

splashing about, but it was all in the shadow of 

the scrub. Presently I saw the bill and head of 

one showing above the water, but before I could 

fire, the animal had dived, and either gone to 

his burrow or come up in the shadow. At last 

I saw K. raise his gun and carefully follow 

something. It was a platypus making for the 

bank. It reached the bank and climbed out, to 

be immediately turned over by K.’s shot. In¬ 

stantly the pool was as quiet as a grave. All 

the other platypuses vanished, but a noise in. the 

bush does not scare animals for long, so we 

waited. After about a quarter of an hour I 

heard a splash and soon they were all at work 

again. Again I saw a platypus’s bill just above 

the water in a shallow, and taking a snapshot 

saw him roll over, kicking. We then retrieved 

our two victims and found that they were both 

large males. On their hind legs they each wore 

long and nasty looking spurs. I have had a 

wounded platypus dig their spurs into me with 

the result that my arm was bad for a month. 

After the second shot the platypus disap¬ 

peared for the night to their burrows. At any 

rate, after waiting for an hour no more appeared. 

It was possible of course that there were only 

two in the pool. We had brought our fishing 

rods and lines with us, so we tried for a few 

eels, the principal fish in our creeks. The pool 

held plenty, and we soon had a dozen beauties, 

ranging up to two pounds in weight. Some 

people affect to despise the eel as food, and most 

anglers hate to hook one. A bit of broiled eel 

is, however, to my mind, a regular dainty. 

It was midnight when we reached camp. We 

were up betimes in the morning and had a swim 

in the lake where we saw a few rainbow trout 

rising. After breakfast we fashioned a rough 

dugout and tried for them. After much labor 

we got a couple, but our tackle was not of the 

best, nor were we very expert. We returned 

and fried them for lunch. We spent the after¬ 

noon fox hunting and got four foxes, whose 

skins were very acceptable. Then, after sun¬ 

down, we watched at another pool. This night 

we got three platypus. This was continued 

through the week. One evening we were very 

lucky, getting eight platypus, apparently drop¬ 

ping upon a favorite haunt. At the end of the 

week I had two dozen skins and was well satis¬ 

fied. 
So getting our traps together, we set off 

home. On the back trip we had an adventure, 

being tipped out, owing to a defective ford. 

One side was washed away and our near wheels 

got into the washaway, with the result that “over 

went the show.” Everything went into the water 

but fortunately we recovered everything except 

a packet of cartridges. 

Cape Cod Cranberries. 

Down on Cape Cod they are getting ready 

to harvest the famous cranberry crop. In some 

places picking has already begun, and hundreds 

of the brown-skinned Portuguese are bending 

over the bogs in Plymouth and Barnstable coun¬ 

ties picking the ripe, red berries and packing 

them in barrels for shipment to all parts of the 

country to be made into delectable sauces and 

cranberry pies. 

All indications would seem to point this year 

to the biggest crop on record since the experi¬ 

ment was made of cultivating the wild berries 

found by the early colonists on this curious spit 

of sand running out into the sea. Last year’s 

crop amounted to over 125,000 barrels, a con¬ 

siderable increase over that of the previous year, 

and to move this crop required 1,000 freight 

cars. It is estimated that probably 1,500 cars 

will be needed to move this year’s crop, and its 

value should run well over $1,000,000. 

The cranberry bogs are scattered all over 

the Cape itself, and in Plymouth county and al¬ 

most every little station on the Old Colony lines 

in that section, has to have its cars for loading 

cranberries when the picking season is on. 

Cranberries represent an agricultural special¬ 

ty in which New England has secured pre-emi¬ 

nence. Only New Jersey and Wisconsin really 

attempt to compete with the Cape Cod berries, 

but the latter are generally recognized as sur¬ 

passing all others now in quality. New Jersey’s 

crop last year amounted to about 140,000 bar¬ 

rels, but this was not as large a crop as the 

previous year’s, whereas the Cape Cod crop 

shows a decided increase. Wisconsin’s crop 

amounted to about 45,000 barrels. 

1 he bogs where the Cape Cod berries are 

grown now cover over 6,000 acres. To those 

not familiar with it, it is a curious industry, 

the cultivation of this tart, wild berry, whose 

possibilities were first discovered by the Pilgrim 

fathers. Across this low, sandy stretch of coun¬ 

try one can now see hundreds of these bogs, 

level patches of green in the early summer, 

turning to red as the berries ripen toward fall, 

and crossed by many dykes through which they 

let in the water to flood the bog if a heavy frost 

is imminent. Thus they save the vines from 

being killed, and it is for this reason you always 

find cranberries growing near a water supply. 

Some of the growers own as many as 300 acres 

of bogs and have laid out extensive canals and 

irrigation schemes, representing large invest¬ 

ments. Low, marshy land is needed for a cran¬ 

berry bog, and the clearing of this often re¬ 

quires much labor, as not only do all the trees 

and stumps have to be removed, but the turf 

also. This is generally used to build the dykes 

to hold back the water. Once this is done a 

layer of sand, from four to six inches deep, is 

put on, and then the vines are set out. Usually 

there is a crop by the third year. 

It costs nowadays from $300 to $1,000 to 

make an acre bog in the Cape Cod district, de¬ 

pending on the character of the ground. Land 

suitable for bog purposes brings $100 an acre. 

However, a yield of 100 barrels an acre is ordi¬ 

narily expected, and this means a net income of 
from $300 to $500. 

Throughout this cranberry country of New 

England to-day you find the dark-skinned Portu¬ 

guese in increasing numbers, and it is largely 

they who in the next few weeks will be pick¬ 

ing the berries now ripening on the Cape. 

To be alive only to appetite, pleasure, pride, 

money-making, and not to goodness and kind¬ 

ness, purity and love, history, poetry, music, 

flowers, stars, God and eternal hopes, is to be 
all but dead.—Maltbie D. Babcock. 
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Stories of the Silly Cod 
hang on to life so long after being cut open and 

cleaned.” 
* * * 

Collected by ALEX. 

OME years ago A. E. Levy, an enthusiastic 

New York angler, went fishing down to the 

Fishing Banks. In the stomach of a cod 

he found a ten-dollar gold piece, with two dia¬ 

monds set on the side and the initials “P. C. E.” 

on the other. The story of the find was printed 

and reprinted, until he had forgotten about it. 

Some time later he received this letter from 

Patrick C. Evans, residing in a little town in 

Kansas: 
‘‘I some days ago saw in a St. Louis paper 

an item about your catching a codfish which, 

when you opened it, gave up a ten-dollar gold 

piece, on one side of which was a couple of 

diamonds and on the other letters ‘P. C. E' The 

coin is my property. 
“The coin is valuable to me, for the follow¬ 

ing reason: I was fool enough about five years 

ago to go into a ‘wildcat’ gold mining scheme in 

Colorado. I paid the piper to the tune of about 

$4,000 before I found out what I was up against. 

“The only thing I got out of the enterprise 

was this same ten-dollar piece, which I borrowed 

from the president of the company, a man named 

Harris Colby, at Leadville, Colo., having only a 

check in my pocket at the time, and being shy 

of ready money. As it happened, I did not 

change it, and the next day the mine busted up. 

‘‘So I said 1 would keep the coin as a 

warning to me not to be played as a sucker by 

any man or men who owned gold mines. Frank 

H. Wells, a jeweler, of Denver, Colo., put two 

diamonds in the piece, and also put my initials 

on the date side, charging me $30 for the job, 

and I guess the transaction is still on his books 

if you wish to verify my statement. 

“I wore the coin some years, and it made 

good whenever I was tempted to go into some 

scheme that promised a bunch of money for 

next to nothing invested. I was in New York 

on May 4, and remained over for some time 

with friends. We went blackfishing in the lower 

bay, and I was hauling in a fish, when some¬ 

how or other the chain to which the coin was 

fastened got caught in the rigging of our sloop, 

which just then rolled, the chain snapped, and 

away went the coin. 
‘‘You can prove the truth of this if you will 

write me, when I will write and send you the 

addresses of witnesses of the accident. I will 

also give you references of good men here and 

in New York, who will vouch for my business 

and moral character.” 

Mr. Levy investigated and found the man’s 

story to be true. 
* * * 

The cod is most accommodating in the matter 

of food, and as to what he will lake as bait on 

a hook. Frank T. Rullen has caught cod in 

New Zealand with a lump of coal tied to a piece 

M. D. STODDART 

of spun yarn. Bits of leather, marlin spikes, 

iron bolts, a ball of twine, leaden sounding 

plummets, hoofs of deer are among the curious 

things which dissection shows some of them 

have gathered in. 

C. Volcker, of Penzance, Cornwall, was fish¬ 

ing off Lamorra Cove, near Newlyn, when he 

caught a codfish weighing nearly nineteen 

pounds. On being opened and cleaned the fol¬ 

lowing morning the stomach of the fish was 

found to contain a copy of the Burial Service 

of the Episcopal Church in a complete state of 

preservation. 
* * * 

Herman Brand tells an interesting story of 

the staying, clinging to life qualities of a six- 

pound cod he purchased at Fulton Market. After 

the cleaning process he carried the fish to his 

Brooklyn home in a neatly put-up package. 

“On reaching home after an hour’s travel,” 

he says, “I opened the package and was sur¬ 

prised to find the cod apparently very much 

alive. And this despite the fact that about an 

hour after he had his skull crushed in with a 

club, his stomach cut open and his entrails and 

gills removed. The fish still had sufficient 

strength to writhe and raise part of his body 

in rather a lively manner, and even after being 

cut up into steaks there was considerable mus¬ 

cular action. I have brought many fish home 

alive, but this is the first time I have seen one 

Illinois Casting Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Aug. 25.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: All of the events as scheduled were 

cast at the meetings, Aug. 23 and 24. 

Weather conditions on Saturday, Aug. 23, 

sky clear, wind northeast, shifting to northwest, 

velocity fourteen miles an hour; Sunday, Aug. 

24, sky clear," wind north, velocity seventeen 

miles an hour. The scores follow: 

Half-ounce accuracy bait: 
Pierson . .’99.3 McFarlin . . 98.3 
Linder . . 98.0 McCandless . . 96.4 
Bauer . . 97.3 Swisher . . 97.7 
Whitby . . 98.7 Hoxey . .9S.3 
De Garmo ... . 99 Kerr . . 9S.S 
Cook . . 97.6 Stoltz . . 98.6 
Humphreys ... . 98.7 Cali McCarthy .. .98.3 
Hartley . . 98.1 C W Grant . . 98.1 
Hornstein .... .96.4 Tice . . 98.4 

Re-entry: 
Pierson . . 99.5 Humphreys . . 98.9 
Linder . . 98.9 Kerr . .98.4 
Cook . . 97.5 

I Talf-ounce distance bait, feet: 
Me Lari in . . 94 W T Grant . .. 99 
l)e Garmo ... . 93 3-5 C McCarthy .... .. 161 
C W Grant.... . 69 2-5 Lingenfelter . ... 224 1-E 

Re-entry: 
C W Grant ... . 54 1-2 C McCarthy . ... 15S 4-E 
W T Grant ... . 112 

Longest cast -MO feet. 
Salmon fly: 

C McCarthy . . 125 Stanley . .Ill 

C W Grant .. . 121 *Lingenfelter ... . 11: 
De Garmo ... .134 

How far a cod may go is not known. Ob¬ 

servations occasionally give the opportunity for 

judging the distance. French fish hooks, used 

only at the Grand Banks, have been found in 

the stomach of a cod taken at Cape Ann, Mass., 

a distance of 800 miles. 
* * * 

Some years ago a vessel was wrecked on or 

near Cape Sable, on the southern extremity of 

Nova Scotia, and among the articles lost in the 

wreck was a lady’s watch, upon the case of which 

were engraved the initials of the owner’s name. 

Cod has the curious habit of picking up and 

swallowing any metallic or shining object it dis¬ 

covers on the bottom of the ocean. A few days 

subsequent to that on which the wreck occurred 

a cod was captured in Margaret’s Bay, fifteen or 

twenty miles southwest of Halifax, in whose 

stomach was found the watch which had been 

lost over 100 miles away. 
ifc ij; 1 

This is George E. Gamble’s story: 

“Let me cite an instance which happened to 

me some eight years ago during the great cod 

season which we had then. I was fishing with 

a friend of mine off Coney Island Point, and 

he was fishing with a drop line, which he laid 

down for a minute, without fastening it. When 

he went to pick it up it was gone. 

“About a half an hour afterward I caught 

a cod which had my friend’s hook in his stomach 

and his line and sinker and all trailing from its 

mouth, thereby proving that a cod, although it 

has a hook in its stomach, will still take the 

hook.” 

Re-entry: 
C McCarthy .... . 117 *Lingenfelter .. .121 
C W Grant _ . 120 

*Guest. 
Light tack’e drv-fly accuracy: 

Under . .. 99 1-15 ( W Grant ... ... 98 6-15 
Pierson . .. 99 11-15 W T Grant. ... 97 13-15 
Whitby . .. 99 4-15 Swisher . ... 99 6-15 
De Garmo' . .. 99 10-15 Tice . ... 96 14-15 
C McCarthy ... .. 98 14-15 

Re-entry: 
Linder . .. 99 2-15 C W Grant .... ...99 
Pierson . .. 99 2-15 Swisher . ... 98 12-15 
C McCarthy .... ..99 1-15 Tice . ... 98 4-15 

The club record in the light tackle dry-fly 

accuracy event was 99 10/15, gained by Wm. 

Stanley, July 20, 1912, was equaled at this meet¬ 

ing by L. E. DeGarmo and surpassed by E. K. 

Pierson, who now holds the record with a score 

of 99 11/15. 

Our next contest, and the last regular one 

of the season, scheduled for Sept. 6, the events 

to be quarter-ounce accuracy' bait, - quarter-ounce 

distance bait and accuracy fly, will be postponed 

until Sept. 7, owing to the annual tournament of 

the National Association of Scientific Angling 

Clubs at our pool on the 5th and 6th of Sep¬ 

tember. 

CHUNK CONTEST AT THE ILLINOIS CASTING CLUB. 

The chunk contest on Aug. 17 was a sue- 
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cess in every way. The weather was fine, with 

a light north wind of thirteen miles an hour. 

There was a large gathering of not only 

the members of our club, but of the other clubs 

of the city. 
From every one came words of approbation 

of the innovation and expressions of the wish 

that such a contest be among the events of the 

meeting of all the clubs. 
It was discovered that there was much to 

learn of the “art of angling with the chunk.” 

Many of the contestants, whose scores were 

low, owing to a deficiency in accuracy, made per¬ 

fect scores in style or retrieve. 

The proper cutting and weighting of the 

chunk, attachment of the line, that the chunk 

might ride the water correctly, as well as the 

handling of the rod to prevent sinking of the 

bait, all received close attention, and there is no 

doubt of such contests advancing efficiency in 

angling with the chunk. 

The scores for accuracy, style and the per¬ 

centages of the combined scores follow: 

Stanlev . 
Accuracy. Style. 

99.7 

Combined 
Per Cent. 

98.4 

Peacock . 98. S 96.4 

Linder . . . 93.9 100 93.9 
Pierson . too 97.6 

Tice . 1110 97.5 

Whitby . . 98.6 100 98 6 
Bauer . . 97. S 100 97.8 
C. W. Grant . . 95.9 100 95 9 
Kernaghan . . 97.7 99.8 97 5 

McFarlin . . 93.9 99.7 93.6 
Swisher . . 99 99.7 98.7 
Hartley . .... 97.2 99.9 97.1 
W. T. Grant . . 92.7 99 91.7 

Guests: 

Ellsworth . . 92.8 99.7 92.5 
Church . . 97.8 100 97.8 
Clark . . 96.2 98.6 94.8 
Anderson . . 93.1 99.S 92.8 
Aurich . . 92.9 99.9 92.5 
Gray . . 98 99.5 97.5 
Smith . . 90.3 100 90.3 
Kuhn . . 89.6 99.4 89 
Faber . . 97.7 £9.8 97.5 
Dr Spruce . . 97.6 99.3 96.9 

A. F. Swisher was the victor with the record 

score of 98.7, while A. D. Whitby was a close 

second, with a score of 98.6. The judges were 

H. C. Humphreys, William McCandless and Wm. 

Van Dorn. J. D. Anway, Sec’y. 

Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 
Chicago, Ill., Aug. 27.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I am inclosing herewith copy of the 

scores cast in our events of Aug. 23 and 24. 

Special attention is called to the score cast 

by F. N. Peet in the salmon fly, held on the 24th. 

The previous long distance cast for this event 

was 144 feet, held by L. E. DeGarmo, of the 

Illinois Casting Club, of this city. Mr. Peet's 

score is, as you will notice, 145 feet 1 inch. 

Our vice-president’s score was official and 

he is, therefore, present title holder of this eveiat. 

Mr. DeGarmo only recently attained the 

title and now a new record comes. It would not 

be at all surprising if even this record was 

broken at the N. A. S. A. C. tournament on 
Sept. 6 in this city. 

The following official scores were cast in 

the quarter-ounce accuracy bait and dry-fly accu- 
racy events, Aug. 23. also re-entry scores of 
Aug. 24: 

Quarter-ounce accuracy 

Arthur Webb . 

bait: 
Regular. Re-entry. 

98.3 
H. Wheeler Perce .. . 99. 99.4 
!'- R. Letterman . 
F. P. Naylor . 97.9 
G. S. Eldred . 99. 
A. G. Schultz . 
Tames R. Rankin . 97 6 
F. N. Peet . 98.1 

O. E. Becker . . 97.5 99.1 

G. S. Faber . . 97.2 96.3 

Jos. K. Kuhn . . 96.7 98.3 

M. M. Clarke . . 96. 97.1 
*B Burke . . 98.1 98.3 
*T. Nordho m . . 98.1 98.3 
*T. Nordholm . . 96.3 98. 
*C. Fay . . 94.5 97.9 

Ouarter-ounce dFv-fly accuracy: 
*C. Fay . .■. 94.5 97.! 

Regular. Re-entry. 
H. \\ hee er Perce . . 98 10-15 99 4-15 
E. R. Letterman . . 98 4-15 96 11-15 
G. S. Eldred . . 97 7-15 97 8-15 
A. G. Schultz . . 97 12-15 
F. N. Peet . . 99 3-15 
G. S. Faber . . 94 7-15 
Jos. R. Kuhn . 97 11-15 

Official scores cast on re-entry day, Aug. 24, 1913: 
Half-ounce accuracy bait: 

D. R. Linder . 
H. Wheeler Perce . 
A. Webb . 
O. T. Loomis . 
C. C. Lucke . 
M. M. Clarke . 
J. B. Smouse . 
F. N. Peet . 
.Tames R. Rankin . 
Jos. P. Kuhn . 
G. S. Faber . 
Gary . 
*B. Burke . 
*T. Nordholm . 

Accuracy fly, re-entry: 
H. W. Perce.98 8-15 
D. R. Linder. 98 6-15 

Distance fly, feet: 
F. N. Peet . 105 

Sa'rnon fly, feet: 

1st Re-entry. 2d Re-entry. 
99. 99 
98.6 99 
98.3 98 
98.2 9S 
97.8 
97.8 
97.7 
97.5 
97. 97 
96.6 
95.9 
95.6 92 
98.4 
97.7 

O. J. Loomis _97 10-15 

F. N. Peet . 
1st Re-er 

E. A. Mitchell . 
i). R. Linder . 
c. C. Lucke . 
1). F. Beatty . 
1>. F. Beattv . 
D. F. Beatty . 
D. F. Beatty . 

145 lin. 

126 

G. E. Eldred, Sec’y. 

Kansas City Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 

Kansas City, Mo., Aug. 25.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The following scores were made 

at our regular club cast, held at Rocks Lake. 
Sunday, Aug. 24: 

Quarter-ounce accuracy: 
Meier .99.1} 
McLean . 94.8 
Noland . 98,6 
Bramhall . ° ‘ 
V\ i son . 97.8 
Pitkin . j 
Kerner . 97.7 

Half -ounce accuracy: 
McLean .'98.9 
No and . 93.9 
Heite . 98.S 
Kerner . 98. 
Anderson . 97.8 
Doyle . 97.S 
Hosterman . 97.7 

Heite . 97.6 
Anderson . 97.3 
Doyle . 96.6 
Hosterman . 96.5 
Motley . 94.7 
Wool worth . 94.5 
Titus . 94.3 

Meier . 97.7 
Clark . 97.4 
Woolworth . 97.1 
Pitkin . 96.8 
Wilson . 96.5 
Titus . 96.4 

C. H. Doyle, Sec’y. 

St. Louis Fly- and Bait-Casting Club. 

St. Louis, Mo., Aug. 24.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: On Sunday, Aug. 24, the St. Louis 

F'ly- and Bait-Casting Club held its regular tour¬ 

nament in Forest Park. The weather was fair 

with a light breeze from the north. The fol¬ 

lowing events were cast off: Half-ounce accu¬ 

racy, half-ounce distance, half-ounce accuracy, 

fishing tackle, half-ounce distance fishing tackle, 

fly accuracy, fly distance, with the following 
scores: 

Halfounce accuracy, per cent.: 
Solomon . . 96.5 Steinmesch . .... 93.9 
Ashton . .92.8 Wimmer . 
Brennan . . 93.5 Schloeman . .... 94.4 
Werner . . 98.6 Cyran . 

Half-ounce distance,, average five casts: 
Solomon . . 89 Cyran . ... 117.3 
Ered Werner . . 130.3 Steinmesch . ...- 124.1 
Brennan . . 136.3 Heilman . ... 151.3 
Wimmer . . 101.1 

Half-ounce accuracy, fishing tackle, per cent.: 
Wimmer . . 97 Steinmesch . .... 93.9 
Solomon .. . 96.5 Cyran . .... 91.4 
F. Werner .. . 94.6 

Half-ounce distance, fishing tackle, average five casts, 
feet: 
Wimmer . .. . 98.4 Steinmesch . . 113.2 
Solomon .... . 87.4 Cyran . . 72.3 
Fred Werner 

Accuracy 
Steinmesch . 

fly, per 

. 75.1 

cent. 
99.8 Brennan . .97.5 

Cyran . 98.7 Ashton .. 
llebard . 97.12 Heilman . . 98.11 

Distance 
Steinmesch . 

fly. feet: 
75 Heilman . 

Ashton . Cyran . 
Brennan .... .. 90 

H. J. Steinmesch, Sec’y. 

National Ass’n of Scientific Angling Clubs 

Chicago, Ill., Aug. 22.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: 1 he annual tournament and meeting 

of the National Association of Scientific Angling 

Clubs, and the details connected therewith, have 

been arranged for with such completeness that 

there can be no doubt as to the enjoyability of 

the meet to everyone attending. 

I he casting will be held in an ideal location 

under most pleasant conditions. 

The annual meeting is going to be one of 

the most important ever held by the association. 

It is going to be a “get together” meeting where 

the spirit of give and take ’ will be a most 

prominent feature, with the looked for result of 

a satisfactory settlement of past differences. 

There is one thing upon which the complete 

success of the meet depends, and that is a good 

attendance. This is beyond the power of the 

tournament committee and rests solely with the 

affiliated clubs. It is as much a duty as it will 

be a pleasure. We must have representation 

from every affiliated club that the action of the 

annual meeting may be the work of the entire 
association. 

A. F. Swisher, Sec’y. 

Newark Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 
Newark, N. J., Aug. 15.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: On Sept. 6, I9i3> the sixth interstate 

tournament will be held at Weequahic Park 

Lake, this city, under the auspices of the Newark 
Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 

It is our aim to make this the biggest tour¬ 

nament ever held in the Eastern States. We ex¬ 

pect to have a large attendance of members from 

the Orange (N. J.) Rod Club, New York Ang¬ 

lers Club, Camp-Fire Club of America and the 
Boston Fly-Casting Club. 

All events will be open to amateurs and pro¬ 
fessionals alike. 

Besides trophy cups we are arranging to dis¬ 

tribute a number of merchandise prizes to the 
successful contestants. 

The events will be as follows: Half-ounce 

distance bait, 9 a. m.; distance fly, unlimited rod, 

10 a. m. ; distance fly, five-ounce rod, 11 a. m.; 

accuracy bait, half-ounce, 1 p. m.; accuracy trout 

fly, 2 .-30 p. m. ; accuracy dry-fly, five-ounce rod, 
4 p. M. 

Louis Darling, Sec’y. 

Your last issue of Forest and Stream was 

a treat. Oh, for another! R. Robinson, Didv- 

mus, Ransacker, etc. I have odd back numbers 

of the year 1887-90 that contain the Red Gods 

controversy—not for sale at any price. Long 

live Forest.and Stream. Chas. F. Brockel. 

Forest and Stream is a habit in many 

homes. It provides much good cheer. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 
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terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 
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THE WOULDS. 

There are in this world two sorts of men, 

those who fish and those who don't. 

The don’ts are divided into those who would 

if they could but can't, and those who could if 

they would but won’t. 

The won'ts are still further divided into 

those who are quite contented that they don't 

want to, and those who are dissatisfied with 

themselves because they lack the taste. 

When we get as far as this, we reach the 

man who could if he would hut won't, and would 

if he could but can’t. 

Talk to him about it, and he will tell you 

something like this: "Yes, I know that it is 

a great thing to go fishing. There is my partner. 

He is a fisherman, says it's fun, and by the way 

he sticks to it and leaves me here to take care 

of things; I guess likely it is fun—for him. But 

as for me, T can’t fish. I’ve tried it, faithfully; 

have sat in a boat half a day at a time; have 

tramped miles of stream ; have gone through the 

motions and caught fish, too, but that is not fish¬ 

ing; it does not give me the enjoyment it does 

others. I am not a fisherman, when I see how 

others like it, how much good it seems to do 

them, and how it brightens up the world for 

them; I often wish I did like fishing. But I 

don’t, and never shall.” 

That is what the woulds say. Just such 

cases have come under the notice of almost 

every fisherman. For there is this about field 

sports, that while most people are quite ready 

to recognize what they do for those who follow 

them, the taste for their true enjoyment is born 

in one and is with difficulty acquired in mature 

years. It may lie long latent, and one may 

take to fishing or to shooting late in life, but he 

must have had in him, though dormant and un¬ 

suspected, the capacity of enjoyment with the 

rod or the gun. Not infrequently people take 

up in late life the fishing rod which has been 

idle for years, or go shooting once more after 

a decade of forgetfulness of the field. They re¬ 

new the sports of their early days, and with 

them awaken again the youthful spirit, and re¬ 

store health and strength and courage and forti¬ 

tude. To be possessed of such tastes is a bless¬ 

ing often too lightly esteemed. The father, who 

endows his son in the care-free days of boy¬ 

hood, with a liking for these sports of the field, 

is equipping him for life with resources of 

healthful enjoyment. 

CONNECTICUT GAME PROSPECTS. 

Within a few weeks, Oct. 8, to be exact, 

the shooting season will open in Connecticut, 

where only a few years ago reasonably good 

bags were the rule, and at the end of a day's 

tramp the gunner who worked hard might hope, 

when he came in at night, to turn out of his 

pockets from fifteen to twenty birds—quail, par¬ 

tridges and woodcock. Nowadays, however, he 

who follows his dog all day long over hill, 

through swamp and along swale, must be con¬ 

tent with a much more moderate recompense for 

his toil. If he gets four or five birds, he feels 

that he has done well. Quail seem to have abso¬ 

lutely disappeared along the shores of Long 

Island Sound; woodcock are not, and ruffed 

grouse—though holding their own much better 

than the other birds—exist only in diminished 

numbers. Unless some action is soon taken 

either to restock the State or to put a stop to 

the shooting, the prospects are that before very 

long there will be absolutely no shooting. On 

the other hand, there are localities where the 

unprofitable tillage of the soil has been aban¬ 

doned and the farms deserted, in which it is 

said that the birds have increased, and that both 

quail and ruffed grouse still are found in some¬ 

thing like their old-time abundance. Connecticut 

is so near New York that a few years ago it 

was a favorite shooting ground for New York 

sportsmen, but many of these have given up 

their autumnal journeys thither, discouraged by 

the scarcity of the birds. 

BIG CATCHES. 

If the fishing reports, which come to us 

from various quarters, are credible—and they 

would not be printed if considered otherwise— 

the count fisherman is abroad in the land, and 

is showing himself unusually industrious in 

working for a record of numbers or pounds. 

Mr. Blank, we are told, and perhaps Mrs. Blank 

and the little Blanks with him, succeeded in 

catching over sixty bass in less than sixty 

minutes, and was the envy of everyone else who 

had taken only fifty-nine fish in an hour and a 

half. What becomes of all these gigantic strings 

of fish is not told; in some cases it would appear 

to be quite impossible that they could have been 

eaten. Let us trust that at the least they were 

given decent burial, or went to the compost 

heaps, where in due process of time they would 

fertilize the soil. 

The purpose we have in printing these rec¬ 

ords of count fishermen is not to join in the 

acclamation of the crowd over their achieve¬ 

ments. It is purely to indicate where good fish¬ 

ing may be found. A large catch, stated in 

concrete pounds, is more to the point than a 

column of generalization, to show that fishing 

is good. Whether or not the inordinate destruc¬ 

tion related in any specific case may be approved 

there can be no questioning that the fish were 

there. And in many cases it proves as well that 

the fish will not remain there, for no supply, 

however superabundant it may be, can long with¬ 

stand the exterminating assiduity of the count 

fishermen. When a hotel proprietor heralds 

these fishing exploits of his guests, he proclaims 

not alone present abundance, but future dearth 

as well. 

THE GREATEST PARK IN THE WORLD. 

(Editorial, issue of Sept. 11, 1873.) 

Thanks to Mr. Hayden, we are now com¬ 

mencing to appreciate the grandeur of the 

Government reservation on the Yellowstone 

River. In time to come, when our great-grand¬ 

children people the Pacific slope, and population 

teems there, the memory of that particular 

Congress who made this great natural wonder 

public property, will be gratefully remembered. 

To the grandest scenes of nature, overhanging 

cliffs, deep gorges, towering mountain heights, 

are added the glorious falls of the Yellowstone. 

At the head of the Grand Canon, the fall is found 

to be 39/ feet in height, and the depth of the 

canon at its foot is 675 feet, increasing rapidly 

to 1,000 feet. Here the river narrows, and takes 

a deep sea-green color. A half mile from the 

upper fall there is another fall of 140 feet. 

These may be natural beauties, but in this- park 

the supernatural is added. Think of the geysers, 

with a temperature of 104 to 108 degrees, at an 

elevation of 6,779 feet above the sea! clear boil¬ 

ing fountains of water, bubbling all the day, 

forming beautiful incrustations on their margins. 

Never ceasing are they. To-day a spring may 

be here, to-morrow it may be gone, but then 

a new one has taken its place, bursting out at 

a short distance from its old locality. The very 

mud these hot spring cast forth loses the char¬ 

acter of simple mud, but is changed in hue, and 

is now red, now black, now cream-colored. 

We cannot but express our delight over the 

fact that this reservation belongs to the great 

American people for all time to come, and we 

consider it the first grand national step in the 

direction of the preservation of our forests. 

T. S. Palmer, Acting Chief of the Biological 

Survey, writes that a hearing on the regulations 

for the protection of migratory birds will be held 

in Boston, Mass., at the Copley Square Plotel on 

the evening of Sept. 12. Questions relating to 

the regulations affecting sunset shooting, pro¬ 

posed open seasons in some of the Southern 

States, and other matters will be considered. As 

this hearing is held at the same time as the meet¬ 

ing of the National Association of Game and 

Fish Commissioners, it is probable that a num¬ 

ber of representatives from different States will 

be present. It is also expected that several 

members of the Advisory Board will be in at¬ 

tendance. 

Let the columns of Forest and Stream re¬ 

cord your natural history observations that would 

be of interest to your fellow readers. 
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National Archery Tournament. 
The National Archery Association of the 

United States held its thirty-fifth annual tourna¬ 

ment on Aug. 19, 20, 21 and 22, 1913, on Soldiers’ 

Field, Boston, Mass. 

The account of the tournament is concluded 

from page 275, of last v 

Gentlemen’s team round: 
Boston Team. 

G. I\ Bryant. 91- 479 
C. E. Dallin .s8- 388 
H. B. Ricnardson.. 80- 380 
L. C. Smith . 69- 291 

328-1538 

Keystone Club. 
Dr. R. 1’. Elmer... 83- 405 
1. S. Ti.es . 80- 358 
Allan C. Hale . 65- 259 
Dr. O. L. Hertig . 80- 388 

308-1410 

Gent (men’s 
Dr. J. W. Doughty 86- 424 
F. Nelson Clay_77- 315 

Women's team round: 
Newton Team. 

Mrs. L. C. Smith.. 87- 411 
Mrs. 15. P. Gray .. 80- 438 
Miss Norma Pierce 64- 234 

eek s issue, as follows : 

Chicago Team. 
Will IT. Thompson 77- 319 
Dr. C. S. Case_ 67- 287 
H. L. Walker .78- 360 
H. S. Taylor . 81-.405 

303-1371 

Newton Team. 
Burton P. Gray.62- 280 
Ellis Spear, Jr. 73- 311 
C T Switzler . 77- 397 
S. W. Wilder .... 76- 330 

288-1318 

Mixed Team. 
E. W. Frentz . 51- 231 
E. L. Ovington ... 70- 302 

284-1272 

Boston Team. 
Mrs. E. VV. Frentz.57- 225 
Mrs. G. P. Bryant. 54- 226 
Miss M. Brownell.. 70- 291 

231-1083 181- 741 

Ladies’ Mixed Team. 
Mrs. P. S. Fletcher 56- 234 Miss Leila Rous.. 39- 126 
Mrs. R. P. E.mer.. 43- 155 - 

138- 515 

York round handicap: 72 arrows at 100yds., 48 arrows 
at 80yds., 24 arrows at 60yds.: 

Given. Made. Total. 
If. S. Tavlor . 
Allan C. Ha’e . 

. 133 418 551 

. 231 295 526 
S. W. Wilder . 198 464 
W. II. Wills . . 106 346 452 
II. B. Richardson . . 133 318 451 
FI. L. Walker . . 172 260 432 
B. P. Gray . . 167 253 425 
G. P. Bryant . .Scratch 420 420 
C. E. Dallin . . 117 302 419 
B. P. Gray, Tr. . 396 19 415 
Dr. f. W. Doughty . 13 403 416 
1- C. Smith . . 171 238 409 
J. S. files . . 143 265 40S 
Ellis Spear, Ir. 
C. T. Switzler . 

. 202 202 404 

. 172 204 396 
Dr. R. P. Elmer .. . 67 327 394 
Dr. O. L. Hertig . . 70 301 371 
F. Nelson Clay _ . 105 259 364 
VV. H. Thompson . 56 262 318 
Wallace Bryant .... 212 212 
E. L. Ovington ... 162 162 
F. A. Edmands ... 153 153 
E. W. Frentz . 136 136 
I)r. C. S. Case . 117 117 

American round handicap; 30 arrows at 60yds., 
arrows at 50yds., 30 arrows at 40yds. 

Given. Made. Total. 
Burton. Payne Gray . 232 377 609 
F. A. Edmands ... . 208 393 601 
C. E. Dallin . . 85 508 593 
II. B. Richardson . . 118 456 574 
Ellis Spear, Jr. . 163 395 558 
J. S. files . . 121 432 553 
Prof. M. lfross Thomas. 219 319 538 
F. Nelson Clay .. . 149 383 532 
S. W. Wilder .... . 173 358 531 
II. S. Taylor . . 118 411 529 
H. D. Dubois . . 312 215 577 
B. P. Gray, Tr. . 420 105 525 
I.eorge P. Bryant , 457 523 
Earle 1.. Ovington . 267 255 522 
I., t . Smith . . 130 3S5 515 
C. T. Swiztler . . 197 318 515 
E. W. Frentz . . 223 286 509 
Dr. Calvin S. Case . 69 438 507 
Allen C. Hale . . 173 329 ’502 
Dr. (). L. Hertig . . 43 452 495 
Dr. R. P. Elmer ... 486 486 
W. II. Wills . . Ill 374 4S5 
H. L. Walker . . 131 342 473 
Hr. T. W. lloughtv . 59 393 452 
Will H. Thompson . 74 375 449 

Columbia handicap: 
Given. Made. Total. 

Mrs. George P. Bryant... ... 237 229 466 
Mrs. R. P. Elmer . ... 25S 179 437 
Miss Leila Rous . 259 176 435 
Miss Norma Fierce . ... 126 289 415 
Miss Mary A. Brownell... ... 152 214 
Miss Dorothy Smith . ... 129 213 342 
Mrs. B. P. Gray. ... 100 228 328 
Mrs. E. W. Frentz. ... 101 223 324 
Mrs. 1.. C. Smith . ... 16 294 310 
Mrs. P. S. Fletcher . 

National handicap: 

292 292 

Mrs. L. C. Smith. 
Given. Made. Total. 

... 14 275 289 
Miss Mary A. Brownell... ... 57 182 239 
Mrs. E. VV. Erentz . . . 91 134 225 
Mrs. Burton P. Gray _ ... 50- 160 210 
Miss Leila Rous . ... 99 86 185 
Mrs. G. P. Bryant . ... 69 111 180 
Mrs. P. S. Fletcher . 166 166 
Miss Dorothy Smith . ... ... 123 39 162 
Mrs. R. P. Elmer . ... 98 52 150 
Miss Norma Pierce . ... 43 71 114 

CHAMPIONSHIPS. 

Double York round: 

Dr. J. W. Doughty won with. 5 
George Phillips Bryant made . 4 
Dr. Robert P. Elmer made . 1 

Total . 

Double American round: 

Dr. Robert P. Elmer won with 
Cyrus E. Dallin made . 
Dr. O. L. Plertig made . 
George Phillips Bryant made 
Dr. J. W. Doughty made . 
F. Nelson Clay made . 
S. W. Wilder made . 

Total . 

Double National round: 

Mrs. P. S. Fletcher won with... 
Mrs. Louis C. Smith made __ 

Total . 

Double Columbia round: 

Mrs. Louis C. Smith won with 
Mrs. P. S. Fletcher made . 
Mrs. Burton Payne Gray made 

10 

Points. 
7% 
1 

Vz 
V* 

10 

Points. 
6 
2 

8 
Points. 

5 
3 
2 

Total . io 

Flight shoot—Dr. Robert P. Elmer won with 260yds. 
and 1ft.; Mrs. George Phillips Bryant won with 351vds. 
and 4-10It. 

Mrs. Bryant’s shot establishes a new flight record 
for ladies, breaking the record made bv Miss Mabel 
Taylor in 1904 of 219 yards. 

CHAMPIONSHIP MEDALS. 

MEN. 

Yord round gold medal, awarded annually 

to the winner of the double York round, won 

by Dr. J. W. Doughty with 178 hits, 802 score, 

or 5 points. 

American round gold medal, awarded an¬ 

nually to the winner of the double American 

round, won by Dr. Robert P. Elmer with 170 

hits, 1,000 score, or y/ points. 

WOMEN. 

National round gold medal, awarded an¬ 

nually to the winner of the double National 

round, won by Mrs. P. S. Fletcher with 93 hits, 

377 score, or 6 points. 

Columbia round gold medal, awarded an¬ 

nually to the winner of the double Columbia 

round, won by Mrs. Louis C. Smith with 116 

hits, 574 score, or 5 points. 

RANGE MEDALS. 

MEN. 

100yds.—G. P. Bryant . 
80yds.—H. S. Taylor . 
60yds.—Dr. O. L. Hertig. 
50yds.—C. E. Dallin. 
40yds.—F. N. Clay . 

WOMEN. 

60yds.—Mrs. Burton Payne Gray. 
50yds.—Miss Mary A. Brownell’.’’ 
40yds.—Mrs. E. VV. Frentz .. 
30yds.—Miss Norma Pierce .. 

TROPHIES AND MEDALS. 

If. s. 
65-279 
62-276 
42-210 
55-317 
60-354 

47-167 
25- 97 

36-182 
40-210 

MEN. 

A. G. Spalding s Gold Medal—Awarded an¬ 

nually to the archer making most golds at the 

\ ork round, won by G. P., Bryant with 19 golds. 

Potomac Medal—Awarded annually to the 

archer making highest individual score in the 

team shoot, won by G. P. Bryant with 91 hits, 
479 score. 

Might Shot Medal—Awarded annually to the 

archer making longest distance in three trials 

with any bow and arrow, won by Dr. Robert P. 

Elmer with 260 yards, 1 3-10 feet. 

Pearsall Bugle—Awarded annually to any 

team of four men representing any archery club 

in the association making the largest gross score, 

won by the Boston team with 328 hits, 1538 score. 

Weston Trophy—Awarded annually to the 

archer making the most golds at any end of six 

arrows, to be the property of a thrice consecu¬ 

tive winner, won by Dr. Robert P. Elmer with 
4 golds at 40 yards. 

*Duff Silver Arrow—Awarded annually to 

the archer shooting in his first tournament mak¬ 

ing the highest score in the double American 

round, won by Dr. J. W. Doughty with 164 hits, 

848 score. 

Chicago Archery Club Trophy—Awarded 

annually to the archer making the largest num¬ 

ber of hits in the combined double York, double 

American and team rounds, to become the prop¬ 

erty of the first winning it three times, won by 

G. P. Bryant with 436 hits. 

fElmer Wooden Spoon, Carved Oak—Pre¬ 

sented to Dr. R. P. Elmer, of Wayne, Pa., to be 

awarded annually to the archer shooting all 

events in his first tournament, making the lowest 

score in the American round, won by Burton 

Payne Gray, Jr., with 53 hits, 199 score. 

WOMEN. 

A. G. Spalding’s Gold Medal—-Awarded an¬ 

nually to the woman making most golds in the 

National round, tied by Mrs. L. C. Smith with 

5 golds, Miss Mary A. Brownell with 5 golds, 

and Mrs. G. P. Bryant with 5 golds. 

Flight Shot Medal—Awarded annually to 

the woman making longest distance in three 

trials with any bow and arrow, won by Mrs. 

G. P. Bryant with 251 yards, 4-10 foot. 

♦This was the first American score ever shot by 
Dr. Doughty. 

fBurton Payne Gray, Jr., is aged 10 years. 
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Ladies’ Team Trophy—Awarded annually to 

any team of four women representing any arch¬ 

ery club in the association making the largest 

gross score, won by Newton Archers with 231 

hits, 1083 score. 
Christian Science Monitor Silver Shield— 

Presented in 1912. To become the permanent 

property of the woman who shall score the 

largest number of hits in any one of the five 

succeeding years, in the combined double Na¬ 

tional and double Columbia rounds. To be held 

each year by the woman making the most hits 

at the last tournament until it has been won out¬ 

right, won by Mrs. P. S. Fletcher with 207 hits. 

Junior Medal—For best score in double Co¬ 

lumbia round, made by girl under eighteen years 

of age, won by Dorothy Smith, aged ten years, 

with 105 hits, 461 score. 

SPECIAL PRIZES. 

MEN. 

One Dozen Ayers' Arrows—Presented by E. 

I. Llorsman and awarded winner of York round 

handicap, won by Homer S. Taylor. 

Target—Presented by Wright & Ditson and 

awarded winner of American round handicap, 

won by Burton Payne Gray. 

One-Half Dozen Whitman Arrows—Pre¬ 

sented by A. G. Whitman and awarded winner 

of most golds at 100 yards, won by George Phil¬ 

lips Bryant. 

Set of Four Tiles—Presented by W. B. 

Worstall and awarded to the winning men’s 

team, won by the Boston archers’ team. 

Boys’ Trophy, Copper and Silver Cup—Pre¬ 

sented by unnamed donor, won by Burton Payne 

Gray, Jr. 

WOMEN. 

Ladies’ Quiver, Belt and Tassel—Presented 

by the Newton archers, awarded winner of Na¬ 

tional handicap, won by Mrs. L. C. Smith. 

One Years’ Subscription to “Vitalait"—Pre¬ 

sented by Earle D. Ovington, awarded to winner 

of Columbia handicap, won by Mrs. George Phil¬ 

lips Bryant. 
Jessop Bow—Presented by Joseph Jessop, of 

Coronado Beach, Cal., and awarded winner of 

the Wand shoot, won by Mrs. L. C. Smith. 

One-Half Dozen Arrows—Presented by A. 

G. Spalding and won by Miss Dorothy Smith. 

Vanity Box—Presented by Frank J. Light- 

body and awarded to lady making largest indi¬ 

vidual score at 40 yards, shooting in her first 

ARROWS 
A. G. Spalding & Bros, call the attention of Archers 
to their large and fine selection of 

ALDRED AND HIGHFIELD ARROWS 

All in Excellent Condition 

Orders filled immediately. Price, $10 and $11 per dozen. 

A few dozen ladies’ extra fine arrows with, aluminum 
nock, $15 per dozen. Well worth the difference. 

Spalding’s Archery Guide, revised by Dr. E. B. Weston, 10c. 

A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 
124-126 Nassau Street 520 Fifth Avenue 

141 Federal Street, Boston 

tournament, won by Mrs. L. C. Smith, with 40 

hits, 204 score. 
Copy of “Ford on Archery”—Presented by 

E. W. Frentz and awarded to lady making 

largest individual score in team shoot, won by 

Mrs. Burton Payne Gray with 80 hits, 438 score. 

ADDITIONAL. 

Target Faces—Presented by National Arch¬ 

ery Association and won by George Phillips 

Bryant, Dr. J. W. Doughty, Dr. O. L. Hertig, 

Dr. Robert P. Elmer, Mrs. Burton Payne Gray, 

Miss Mary A. Brownell and Mrs. P. S. Fletcher. 

Tournament Nerves. 
A Scotsman would say that a “cock crows 

best on its own midden heap,” and certainly it 

looks as though archers can do wonders at home, 

and although everyone would scorn the idea of 

DR. WESTON TROPHY. 

nerves as applied to them, our annual tourna¬ 

ment produces yearly the greatest upheaval of 

form possible to imagine. Any and every ex¬ 

planation is given for the poor show on the 

great occasion, which careful study of should 

induce the veriest novice in archery to take part 

in the big events, as only too often it is the case 

of the first shall be last and vice versa, or nearly 

so. The writer watches carefully all the year 

round the scores of the many shooters, and feels 

thankful that there is no inducement in the way 

of odds held out to back his fancy, or his judg¬ 

ment would receive a blow pretty often. 

Jersey City has been honored within the last 

day or two by visits from several shooters en 

route to and returning from Boston. T have 

watched Wills, Hertig and Jiles at York round 

practice make scores that would make most of 

the shooting at Boston look feeble indeed, but 

that was here, and Boston was another place. 

Prior to the tournament Mr. Jiles and I shot 

a double American round with the following re¬ 

sults. 

Tiles . 18-80 26-154 29-169 73-403 
19-89 29-163 30-184 78-436 

151-839 

Duff . ..22- 94 24-116 28-146 74-356 
26-116 25-141 30-166 81-423 

155-779 

Returning from Boston we had Mr. Clay, 

Mr. Hale and Mr. Jiles, all takin g part in a 

single American round, which resulted as fol- 

lows : 

Hale . . 22- 82 21- 95 28-138 71-315 
Clay . 
Tiles . 

..26-124 25-147 29-201 80-472 

. 27-123 28-154 30-188 85-465 
29-149 28-148 30-168 87-465 

172-930 

Milne . . 16- 78 19-101 25-141 60-320 
Cl e’ and . . 28- 82 23- 97 23-109 74-288 
Duff . . 23-113 27-149 27-157 77-419 

28-132 30-146 30-178 88-456 

165-875 

J. Duff. 

Some Chicago Scores. 

• Chicago, Ill., Aug. 16.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: A few stay-at-homes, some of those 

who were unable to attend the meeting in Boston 

this week, went to the range this afternoon. We 

were able to collect only the following scores: 

Team round: 

G. L. Nichols.. 23-125 
.T. H. Pendry_20- 74 
E. B. Weston ..17- 91 

23-129 
19- 81 
13- 57 

24-14* 
21- 95 
18- 76 

24-126 
21-101 
17- 75 

Total. 
94-520 
81-351 
65-299 

American round: 
G. L. Nichols . . .29-161 30-182 29-203 88-546 

Columbia round: 
Mrs. Witmer-Taylor ... . 17- 79 23.147 24-170 64-396 

Such modest people some archers are! Mr. 

Rendtorff is so crippled with rheumatism that 

he has not been able to shoot for a month, and 

is not yet able to draw his bow. 

He was sorely disappointed in being unable 

to go to the National tournament, as. were his 

club mates. 

The Reckless Archer. 
BY TACITUS HUSSEY. 

T shot an arrow at the sky; 

It fell to earth; but what cared I? 

I drew the bow with all my might, 

Not caring where the shaft might light. 

I roared a song unto the breeze; 

It soared above the highest trees; 

And who, at distance, short or long 

But could have heard that high, old song? 

When morning came—Oh, what a row! 

That arrow was found in my neighbor’s cow; 

And the song was found, in a year or more, 

On the shelf of a cheap music store! 

Now the moral of this is very plain: 

“What is your loss is some one’s gain-” 

Remember this, as. you pass along. 

If you shoot an arrow, or sing a song! 

Army bayonets now form part of the 
emergency telephone outfit of forest rangers, 
used chiefly in fighting fires. This emergency 
line consists of small instruments and a coil ot 
fine copper wire. The wire is attached to the 
nearest telephone line, the bayonet is thrust 
into moist ground at the other end, and with 
the circuit thus completed, the ranger can talk 
with headquarters, report his position, and sum¬ 
mon fire fighters if necessary. 

The forest service of India has demon¬ 
strated that teak wood grown in plantations is 
just as strong as that grown in natural forests. 
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Canoeing Down the Ramapo River 

WELL, we had some trip over the week¬ 

end. Shooting dams (pardon!), rapids, 

whirlpools, etc., down the Ramapo River 

from Tuxedo, N. Y., to Mountain View, N. J., 

about a thirty-five-mile run, on March 29 and 30. 

Hennv and Charley went together in Stan¬ 

ley’s Canadian basswood boat; Ed. and Jack 

went in Ed.’s canvas boat, and Pete and myself 

went in the original La Chelito, and believe me, 

we had all the' excitement that we want for a 

week to come. 

We took the 1104 p. m. express on the Erie 

to Tuxedo and got out there at 2:29, changed 

our clothes in the freight house, and had the 

canoes in the river, ready for the start at 3 

exactly. In spite of the experience of some of 

the other fellows, we had the craziest kind of 

outfits that you ever saw. Pete bought a little 

9 x 24 inch waterproof duffle bag, the same as 

I used, but for some reason he wore a derby 

and brought no other hat. Spenner, who has 

run all the rivers worth running in the United 

States and Canada (almost!) brought a spick and 

span new leather dress suit case, and all the rest 

of the fellows wore the regular stiff-laundered 

linen collars. The only mistake in my outfit 

(modest!) was that I didn't bring enough 

changes of clothing, as you will see later. 

The river where we started was only about 

eighteen feet wide, but deep, and running like 

a mill race, about seven to eight miles per hour. 

Every twist and turn and every boulder caused 

eddies, whirlpools, rapids, etc., and from the 

start it was only constant work and vigilance 

that kept one from being swamped or slammed 

against the bank at the turns. Twenty minutes 

after the start we struck the first of the real 

bad water when we entered a place where the 

river dropped about four feet in 500 feet, and 

that 500 feet was filled with 500 different styles 

and assortments of boulders, and each boulder 

had a collection of 500 different swirls a"nd young 

waterspouts bouncing all around it. Well, Henny 

and Charley were the first, and they, for some 

reason or other, took the right hand side of the 

cut and went through all right, but they took in 

half a boat of water and nut a hole in the bow. 

Pete and I came next, and we followed right in 

the same place and got through with a bump 

and half a boat full of water. Ed. and Jack 

followed in father’s footstens and came through 

with a little water. Now, the funny part is that 

over to the left hand side of the cut the water 

was very fast, but comparatively smooth and 

no rocks to dodge, so when we decided to run 

it over again without the duffle in the boat, while 

Spenner and Henny were mending the hole in 

By LA CHELITO 

their bow, Ed. and Jack ran it first and took 

the easy side and got through in fine shape, and 

I got a good picture of them. Pete and I 

started next, and as we had gone through the 

worst part safely the first time, we thought 

we'd do it over again. Well, we thought we 

would, and that was all. In dodging the first 

boulder it was necessary to shave it on the left 

hand side and take the bounce from that square¬ 

ly on the keel on top of the next one and scrape 

over it into the muss on the other side. Well, 

we didn’t take the bump square on the keel, and 

the result was a swim on the 29th of March in 

water at 45 degrees and running about twenty 

miles per hour at the least. We both went 

down stream, with the canoe and duffle bump¬ 

ing over rocks, etc., until w,e struck smooth 

water ahead, then Pete swam after the paddles 

and cushions, and I tried to get the canoe ashore 

and then it was a case of standing in the swamp 

and changing clothes, mending the holes in the 

boat and starting out again. Well, we got over 

that without much trouble, and as the sun was 

out and we paddled hard, we had little difficulty 

in keeping warm. The next riff we had to run 

looked very bad, so we stopped and looked it 

over and decided to cut close to the right shore 

and skin the left side of a big boulder just be¬ 

low the turn, and as the current swept into a 

pocket to the right of the stone, it meant hard 

work to clear it. We got through, and that was 

all. Pete thought he would help me turn and 

put his paddle across the bow and shot it 

around all right, but the stern made a side¬ 

swipe. and all but took the Sea Horse off 

against the rock. 
After that, everything was fine, until we 

came to a nice curved dam about four feet high, 

and over which the water poured eight inches 

deep. We all carried around this except Charley, 

and he took his canoe over it alone without any 

duffle in it and made the drop in fine style, only 

taking a little water. It was really the prettiest 

sight you can picture. Charley kneeled in the 

middle of the canoe with a single blade, and 

came straight for the center of the dam at a 

fairly good speed, and just as he anproached 

the edge, he gave a last lunge with the paddle 

and stowed it, taking hold of the gunwales to 

steady the canoe in the drop. Instead of shoot¬ 

ing out, the canoe seemed to stick to the water, 

and the bow dipped and pointed straight down 

when not more than half over, and it looked as 

if it must surelv keep on going down, but in 

some manner she turned and slid down the 

rapids below the falls, and Charley brought her 

to shore and emptied out the water he shipped. 

Further down we struck another little dam, 

only about a foot high, but the rapids below it 

were so filled with trees and rocks that it was 

impossible to get through, so Plenny and Charley, 

Pete and myself took our canoes to the right 

hand side and dumped them over into a little 

stream that looked as if it ran right back into 

the main river just a little further on. Ed. 

took his boat to the left, carried over the dam, 

and pretty soon we saw his head and Jack’s 

flaming red shirt go shooting down through the 

trees at a great rate on the main stream, while 

we were landlocked in a little sort of canal and 

had to carry about two hundred yards to the 

main channel again. When we got there, it was 

running like the dickens, and an old postman 

driving past came running down when he saw 

that we intended to paddle down, and yelled 

like a madman that we would lose our lives in 

the rapids below. We reassured him, but he 

shook his head, and stood on the bridge to 

watch us get smashed to smithereens, and when 

he saw us go through, laughing (it was an easy 

run), he climbed back into his one-horse shay 

and drove on, shaking his head and muttering. 

For a couple of hours we had very easy run¬ 

ning, with only an occasional riff or sharp turn, 

until we entered a sort of everglade or swamp 

that was as dismal and desolate as any that ever 

existed, and here the channel narrowed down 

quite a little which made the current swifter, 

but on the turns it shot over the shallow places, 

in between the trees, before getting back to the 

main channel, and this made it extremely hard 

to avoid being swept broadside against a tree 

and swamped, probably smashing the boat and 

losing the outfit and leaving ourselves in a nice 

mess to get out of the swamp. In some man¬ 

ner Jack and Ed. got about half a mile ahead 

of Pete and me, and Charley and Henny were 

right close behind us when we spotted a tree 

that had fallen across the stream, and the 

branches stuck straight down into the water. 

Ed. and Jack had carried around this, as they 

knew the impossibility of trying to make it, but 

Pete and I thought it would be a cinch to switch 

the stern around the branches and make the 

passage, and we didn't hear Spenner and Henny 

yelling for us to land and not try it. Well, we 

got the bow between the branches without any 

trouble at all; in fact, it was extremely easy, 

but to get the rest of the canoe through was 

quite another story, and 1 couldn't for the life 

of me swing that stern. The first thing we 

knew we were swept broadside and slammed 

right up against two branches about as thick 

(Continued on pane 317.) 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Sept. 6.—Greenwich (Conn.) G. C. J. H. Finch, Pres. 
Sept. 9.—Canonsburg, Pa.—Western Pennsylvania T. S. 

JL. tournament, under auspices of Canonsburg G. C. 
Louis Lautenslager, Pres. , 

Sept. 10.—Livermore (la.) G. C. O. N. Hildebrant, Sec y. 
Sept. 10-11.—Bloomington, Ill.—Central Illinois T. S. L. 

tournament, under auspices of McLean County G. C. 

C. A. McDermand, Sec’y- , , 
Sept. 10-11.—Wellington, Mass.—Paleface S. A. \\ alter 

F. Clarke, Pres. , 
Sept. 10-11.—Tillsonburg (Ont.) G. C. S. G. Vance,Sec y. 
Sept. 11.—Cofleyville. Kans.—Forest Park G. C. Frank 

L. Rtithrauff, Sec’y. 
Sept 11-12.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. A. B. Heyl, Pres. 
Sept. 13.—Washington, D. C.—Analostan G. C. Miles 

Taylor, Sec’y. - ... 
Sept. 14-16.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association s 

eighth Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under aus¬ 
pices the Capital City Blue Rock Club; $2,000 added 
money. Winner of first guaranteed $200 and a trophy; 
winners of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 
respectively. Elmer E. Shaner, Mgr., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) G. C. E. W. Scott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber- 

ntiri'l FIcpccpt Spp v 
Sept. 17-19.—Tulsa (Okla.) G. C. W. R. Campbell, Pres. 
Sept. 18-19.— San lose (Cal.) Bluerock Club. O. N. 

Ford, Sec’y and Mgr. 
Sept. 23.—Boise (Idaho) G. C. E. F. Walton, Sec y. 
Sept. 24.—Rushville (Ind.) G. C. F. M. Sparks, Mgr. 
Sept. 25-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 

Vice-Pres. 
Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec y. 
Oct. 7.—Milton (Pa.) Sportsmen’s Association. F. A. 

Godcharles, Sec’y. 
Oct. 18.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 

H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 
Oct. 25.—Camden (N. T.) S. A. W. IT. filing, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet. Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 

Tufts, Sec’y. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
The second annual registered tournament of the 

Analostan Gun Club, of Washington, D. C., will be held 

Sept. 13. The program will include ten 15-target events, 

entrance $1.40 each event; optional sweeps, 25c. Targets 

2 cents each, and are included in all entrances of the 

regular program. Moneys divided Rose system in regu¬ 

lar program, ratio, 5, 3, 2, 1. To be eligible for the 

Squier money-back system, a contestant must compete 

in all regular program events. 

r, 
The Idaho Slate championship shoot (registered), to 

be held Sept. 23, at Boise, Idaho, is open to amateurs 

only. All contestants must be bona fide residents of 

Idaho. The Inter-Mountain Fair Association will au'ard 

to the winner of this shoot a handsome medal valued at 

$50. Ihe winner of this valuable medal will be consid¬ 

ered the champion shotgun shot of the State of Idaho for 

the year 1913. The Inter-Mountain Fair Association will 

put up a new medal each year in the future. 

W. G. Beecroft. 

Pipestone G. C. 

Pipestone, Minn.. Aug. 24.—The following scores 
were made at our chib shoot to-day: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
O’Learv .. 46 llegstad . 50 33 
Sheperd .. 62 Peterson . 50 31 
Nelson ... . 50 39 Schap’er . 50 31 
Leppard .. . 50 39 Demaray . 50 30 
Pratt . . 75 55 Redmon . 50 27 
Atkinson . 75 54 

Alfred Peterson, Sec'y. 

Du Pont G. C. 

The 1913 Eugene dti Pont challenge cups for Classes 
A. B, C, 1) and E, open only to c.ub members, started 
July 5. 1913. with cups in open competition. The con¬ 
ditions when in open competition are 25 targets per man. 
High score in each class, first time up over two traps, 
wins the cup. No Coleman du Pont trophy spoons to 
be in competition on date of cup contest. At least two 
contestants in a c'ass must compete in order to make 
a contest. W inner’s name to be engraved on the cup. 
On'y scores made on regular Saturday shoots to count. 

All challenges for the Eugene du Pont cup must be 
made in writing and handed to the cashier. Challenge 

matches must be shot at the regular Saturday afternoon 
shoots. Challenge matches to be at 50 targets; the 
loser to pay for the 100 targets shot at. If the holder is 
not challenged within three weeks of the date of his 
win, the cup then goes into open competition. Any con¬ 
testant successfully defending a cup for three successive 
challenge matches must turn in the cup for open com¬ 
petition. 

After each cup has been won by ten different shoot¬ 
ers, the final ownership will be decided by the ten win¬ 
ners shooting off at 50 targets per man, distance handi¬ 
cap to govern. These cups, which are on exhibition in 
room 592 Du Pont Building, are most attractive. 

Wilmington, Del., Aug. 31.—Weather conditions 
were ideal at the Du Pont Gun Club grounds yesterday 
afternoon, which was productive of some excellent scores. 
J. B. McHugh headed the list With the fine score of 124 
out of 125, with a straight run of 81. Other high scores 
were: J. FI. Minnick 97 out of 100, W. Plammond 97, W. 
A. Joslyn 94, and W. S. Colfax, Jr., 94. 

In the contest for the Coleman du Pont spoons, J. 
I'-. McHugh won Class A with a score of 25 straight. In 
Class B. Clyde freedom’s score was 24 out of 100; D. S. 
Wood 20 out of 25 in Class C; E. Clauser 8 out of 25 
in Class D; E. A. Bateman, 11 out of 25 in Class E. 

Eugene du Pont, holder of the Class A challenge 
cup, shot a match with J. B. _ McHugh. The latter 
came out victorious, the score being; McHugh 47 out of 
50; Du Pont 45. 

The scores for the Coleman du Pont spoon event 
follows. 25 targets per man: 
Frank Turner . 16 C Leedom . ... 24 

O V Ort. 16 "r S Covne. Tr. ... 24 
I. C Weldin, Tr. 20 C C Howell. ... 6 
L C I.lovd. V4 W (\ Wood. ... 21 
W M Neely. n R S Wood . ... IS 

W Flammond . 22 
N K Smith . 17 
C T Martin. IS 
E M Ross. 23 
D S Wood. 20 
A IT Lobb. 23 
J H Minnick. 20 
W A Joslyn. 21 
Wm Coyne . 21 
J B McHugh. 25 
S Tuchton . 22 

J B Grier. 20 
T W Mathewson. 21 
D A Grier. 13 
Geo Shafer . 10 
J R Bradley. 18 
W B Smith, Jr. 24 
E A Bateman. 11 
J E Rhoads. 10 
E Clauser . 8 
H P Carlon. 23 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

W ilmington, Del., Aug. 28.—Ten women were 
present at the regular weekly shoot on Wednesday after¬ 
noon. The vacation season has had much to do with 
the poor attendance the past month, but begining next 
week, it is expected that all our members will come back 
much benefited and in fine form to compete for the 
many trophies which will be put up at that time. 

The scores made Wednesday afternoon at 25 targets 
were as follows: 

Class A—Miss M. V. Lannan 15, Miss FI. D. Ham¬ 
mond 21, Miss M. R. Woodman 8, Mrs. O. B. Clark 12, 
Miss J P. Hirst 7. 

Class BMrs. F. W. Wilson 10, Miss A. Riley 6. 
Class C—Mrs. FI. White 2, Miss M. Crossland 6, 

Mrs. E. L. Rilev 5. 
The “Grand Gun Handicap’’ will start next week. 
Handicap Gun No. 1—Extra grade Fox hammerless 

double-barrel 12-gauge gun, presented by T. Coleman du 
Pont. 

. Handicap Gun Nc. 2—Marlin hammerless repeater 
single-barrel 12-gauge trap gun, given by the Marlin 
Firearms Co. 

Handicap Gun No. 3—Fox hammerless double-barrel 
20-gauge shotgun, given as a trophy by the Fox Gun Co. 

Handicap Gun No. 1—Winchester hammerless sing'c- 
barrel 20-gauge repeater shotgun, presented as a trophy 
by the Du Pont Powder Co. H. D. H. 

Wilmington, Del., Aug. 29.—All past records fi r 
high scores were broken and a new one established at 
ine Nemours shoot yesterday, when Miss Harriet Ham¬ 
mond broke 21 out of 25 targets thrown. This is the 
highest score made to date by any of the ladies, and 
is all the more remarkable when it is considered that 
Miss Hammond was trying out a new 12-gauge gun 
which she had never used before. It is needless to say 
that Miss Flammond captured the Class A prize, which 
was a hundred shells. 

The prize in Class B went to Mrs. F. W. Wilson, 
her score being 10 out of 25. The prize was a pair of 
cut-steel slipper buckles. 

Mrs. E. L. Riley won the Class C prize by a score 
of 5 out of 25. The prize was a silver bracelet set with 
brilliants. 

Other scores out of 25 targets were: Miss Lannan 
15, Miss Woodman 8, Mrs. O. B. Clark 12, Miss Hirst 
7, Miss Riley 6, Mrs. White 2, Miss Crossland 6. 

A feature of last Wednesday’s shoot was the miss- 
and-out shoot, in which several of the men and a major¬ 
ity of the women took part. The women proved that 
they are good markswomen, and easily surpassed the 
men. Miss Woodman winning out in the first game, and 
Mrs. O. B. Clark in the second. 

Beginning next Wednesday, Sept. 3, the laides will 
start to shoot for a number of very fine trophies, among 
them- being four fine trap guns, a handsome gold medal 
and a silver trophy. 

A system of handicap will be used whereby all mem¬ 
bers of the club, even beginners, will have an equal 
chance of winning one of the guns or the gold or silver 

trophy. 
Handicap gun No. 1 is an extra grade Fox ham¬ 

merless double-barel 12-gauge, which was presented to 
the club by Mr. T. Coleman du Pont. Handicap gun 
No. 2 is a trape grade Marlin hammerless repeater single 
barel 12-eauge, and was presented to the club bv the 
Marlin Firearms Company. Handicap gun No. 3 is a 
Fox hammerless double-barrel 20-gauge, which was pre¬ 
sented to the club by the Fox Gun Co. Handicap gun 
No. 4 is a Winchester hammerless 20-gauge single-bar¬ 
rel repeater, which was presented to the club by the 
Du Pont powder Co. 

The gold trophy is a handsome gold medal given to 
the club by Major’ William G Ramsay. This medal is 
to be competed for weekly at the regular shoots, and to 
be held by the winner for one week, or until the next 
shoot, at which time it will be shot for again, and can 
either be re-won by the holder or by any other member 
c t the club. To the member winning this medal the 
greatest number of times during the calendar year 1913, 
the medal will be awarded permanently. 

The silver trophy is a Du Pont sterling silver watch 
fob, given to the club by the sporting powder division 
of the Du Pont Powder Co. 

The scores of four shoots will be counted in the 
gun contest and the silver trophy contest, the high 
handicapped score winning in each case. 
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Chicago G. C. 

Chicago, Aug-. 24.—The two Lino brothers tied for 
high honors in the club event to-day, both having a 
total of 98 out of 100. Silver was a close second with a 
total of 96 and being high in actual breaks with 92. 
J. Lino defeated M. Gelder in the shoot-off of their tie 
for the Green Bay hunting coat, Lino breaking 88 out 
of 100, while Gelder scored 80. The scores: 

Events: 
Targets: 
Lino 

A Lino .23 
Silver 
R Seelig 
Rumpfer 
F Seelig 
Gelder . 

Ildcp. 100 
10 98 

98 
96 
95 
95 
91 
90 
87 

2 3 4 5 6 
15 20 25 25 24 
13 .. 19 23 16 
.10 10 
14 .. .. 21 .. 
14 18 .. .. 14 
.... 21 .. 7 

15 .. 
9 .. .. 

10 .. 10 
14 17 

T P Bue 
J Coppersmith . 28 81 
J H May . 
O M George . 59 
Dr R A Griffith . 52 
Dr W C Sanford . 46 
W Sanford . 55 
Geo A Crane ...  72 
Mrs Fetherston . 
Mrs J H May. 
W A Davis . 
A O Davis . 
J Seymour . 
Fred Davis .. 
R Lino . 
P H Clark . 
L M Fetherston . 

Event No. 5 was distance handicap, 20yds.; No. 6 
was at 12 pairs. 

Aug. 23.—Stemmer carried off the honors in the club 
event with a total of 98 out of 100, and C. W. May was 
a close second with 96. Young and Fetherston did good 
work on their 'first three frames. Young breaking 55 
straight and Fetherston scoring 54 out of 55. The scores: 

..14. 
9 13. 

14 20 24 .. 21 
.. 12 21 .. 
458.... 

8 16 20 .. 11 
.18 19 

Hdcp. 100 
‘ 98 

96 
94 
93 

Events: 
Targets: 

C F Stemmer . 6 
C W May . 13 
E Silver . 9 
E Lynn . 11 
J S Young . 
L M Fetherston . 
W C Hymer . 
Dr E W Ross . 
J Lino . 
J Friedheim . 

Event No. 5, distance handicap; No 

2 3 4 5 6 
15 20 20 25 50 

io;; i9;; 
.19 .. 
13 .38 
15 20 20 21 39 
14 20 20 23 39 
14 17 18 .. 38 
12 15 16 .. 
13 16 17 19 30 
.12 .. 

was at 25 pairs. 

Virginia Traps. 

Everything is in readiness for the fourteenth annual 
tournament of the Virginia Trapshooters, which promises 
to be one of the largest ever enjoyed by the Association. 

Yesterday afternoon (Saturday) the grounds of the 
Roanoke Gun Club were the scene of the preliminary 
practice shoot, and a large score of shooters were on 
hand to take a try at the elusive clay pigeons. 

The scores made by the respective shooters follow: 

Shot at. Broke 
*H Clark . 100 99 
*L German .... 100 99 
*W Huff . 100 99 
*WiIlis . 100 98 
Huseman . 100 98 
*Goodrich . 100 98 
L G Richards... 100 97 
*Fox . 100 95 
*Fisher . 100 94 
Jamison . 100 94 
*Storr . 100 93 
*Lewis . 100 93 
Watson . 100 93 
*Daniel . 100 93 
F Jones . 100 92 
*Anderson . 100 92 
Price . 75 69 
Cochran . 100 92 
Bringman . 75 69 
Holland . 100 91 
E Poindexter... 75 68 
Atkinson . 100 90 
Lyon . 100 90 
Bloxton . 100 90 

^Professionals. 

Shot at. Broke 
C C Richards... 100 88 
C P Huff. 100 88 
*Scholl . 100 88 
Shepherd . 100 88 
1Iyer . 75 66 
Elliott . 100 87 
Mitchell . 100 87 
J W Poindexter. 75 62 
VV S Jones. 100 82 
Cassell . 50 41 
W G Hartwell.. 100 81 
F Hartwell. 75 60 
B j Eishburne.. 25 20 
Boyd . 100 78 
*Goodloe . 100 77 
Moore . ICO 76 
Byrd . 75 51 
Dalhy . 25 19 
Barbour . 75 56 
R T Fishburne. 100 73 
T T Fishburne. 100 70 
T W Richards... 100 64 
Armstrong . 50 30 
Ammen . 25 H 

Mechanicsburg G. C. 

Mechanic,STiuRG, O., Aug. 8—Following are the 
scores made at the shoot of the Mechaniscburg Gun Club 
to-day: 

F M Edwards . 
*W R Chamberlain ... 
*C F Moore . 
E M Maddex . 
*S L Dibble . 
H M Brown . 
E W Locke . 
T B Saxbe . 
O M Carter . 
Chas Temple . 
F G Phellis . 
H E Smith . 
VV W Coffman . 
VVm Webster . 
L Anderson . 
A H Caplinger . 
J L Ernst . 
Chas Ward . 
Ray Campbell . 
F J Coburn . 

*Professionals. 

137 *J R Taylor . ... 143 
141 R B (iity. ... 139 
145 C D Coburn . .... 141 
119 H E Bay . .... 11S 
131 A B Shobe . ... 138 
131 C E Winkler . ... 138 
124 H C Downey . ... 134 
130 Alf Ilill . 
124 G H Slaughter . ... 124 
78 *C A Young . ... 147 

123 Wm Poole . 
144 Ben Downs . ... 122 
139 C E Hays . 
136 J A Smith . 
113 1 E Cain . 
137 J I Brandenburg ... ... 134 
133 R R Dickey . 
125 V Hubler . 
121 
139 

II Plildinger . ... 137 

Wesfy Hogan Shoot. 

At the VVesty (Iogan shoot in Atlantic City, Sept. 
16 to 20, the time for which is fast drawing near, losses 
under the Squier money-back system will be paid on 
each day’s regular program. Heretofore contestants 
were compelled to shoot the entire three days’ program 
in order to get their losses paid, but the losses at this 
year’s tournament will be paid at the end of each day’s 
regular program, and they will be based on each day’s 
regular program entrance, which is as follows: First 
day, $12.50: second day, $11.50; third day, $10, less price 
of targets at 2 cents each. 

A Westy Hogan program was last week mailed to 
London, England, where an enthusiastic trapshooter and 
a regular attendant at the Hogan tournaments is on a 
business trip. Accompanying his request for a pro¬ 
gram, this gentleman assured the tournament commit¬ 
tee that he would be back to the States in time to 
participate in the entire tournament. 

Youghiogheny Country Club. 

Results in the sixth of the series of trapshooting 

events at the Youghiogheny Country Club, which was 
held Saturday afternoon, Aug. 30, were as follows: 

Calhoun . 46 
Aber . 46 
J W Napier . 46 
Rigsby . 45 
Pendleton . 45 
Simpson . 42 
Meredith . 41 
Dr Hodgson . 40 

Parks . 40 
Dr Heisey . 40 
H Young . 38 
Wilson . 36 
Sword . 25 
Chas Napier . 20 
Wm Pry . 12 

Calhoun, Aber and J. W. Napier tied on 46 each and 
qualified in Class A. Simpson with 42 qualified in 
Class B, and H. Young with 38 qualified in Class C. 

Calhoun again was a winner in the doubles, but tied 
with Rigsby on 41. The scores follow: 

Calhoun .... 41 Dr Heisey . 39 
Rigsby . 41 T W Napier. 29 

The club 
lows, J. W. 

members’. handicap shoot resulted 
Napier winning: 

as fol- 

T W Napier 0 46 Dr Heisey . . 4 44 
II N Pendleton. 0 45 J W Wilson. . 8 44 
Jas Simpson 2 44 Dr Hodgson . . 2 42 
B E Parke.., 4 44 Chas Napier . . 20 40 

1913’s Honor Roll in the Making 

A few Victories achieved so far 
This Season by Shooters of :: :: 

Remingtonr UMC Guns and Shells 
WESTERN HANDICAP—Won by C. A. Gunning, 100 straight, shooting Remington-UMC 

Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

SOUTHERN HANDICAP—Won by Frank Joerg, 98 x 100, shooting Remington-UMC 

Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

NATIONAL DOUBLES CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by Geo. L. Lyon, 94 x 50 pairs— 

World’s Record—Shooting a Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

NORTH CAROLINA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. B. Pennington, 91 x 100, 

shooting a Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Speed Shells. 

FLORIDA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by D. W. Budd, 93 x 100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Autoloading Shotgun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

AMATEUR TRAP SHOOTING CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE UNITED STATES—Won 

by Chas. H. Newcomb, 179 x 200, with Arrow Speed Shells. 

OKLAHOMA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by Thos. J. Hartman, 47 x 50, with 

Remington-UMC Speed Shells. 

GEORGIA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. M. Barrett, 98 x '100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

KANSAS STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by Frank Gray, 47 x 50, with Remington- 

UMC Speed Shells. 

PENNSYLVANIA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by R. J. Budd, 416 x 450, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

KENTUCKY STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. D. Gay, 98 x 100, with Remington- 

UMC Speed Shells. 

MARITIME PROVINCES CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by E. B. Allen, 342 x 400, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

NEW YORK STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. D. Green, 520 x 550, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Speed Shells. 

WEST VIRGINIA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. R. Shepherd, 96 x 100, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun. 

MAINE STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by Ernest A. Randall, 98 x 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Speed Shells. 

VERMONT STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by F. E. Adams, 93 x 100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Pump Gun. 

MISSISSIPPI STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by Ward Allen, 24 x 25, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

WISCONSIN STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by W. J. Raup, 94 x 100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

CONNECTICUT STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by W. R. Newsome, 97 x 100, with 

Remington-UMC Speed Shells. 

MICHIGAN STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by M. E. Lansing, 97 x 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

SOUTH DAKOTA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by W. H. Nelson, 24 x 25, with 

Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

ALABAMA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by John R. Livingston, 97 x 100, shooting 

Remington-UMC Arrow Speed Shells. 

INDIANA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by C. A. Edmondson, 290 x 300, shooting 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

MONTANA STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—Won by J. C. Norris, 445 x 465, shooting 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

These Winners in Their Choice of /?6/TlJfl^tOftrUMC followed in the footsteps of 14 out of 20 

Winners of Grand American Handicaps, 26 out of 35 Winners of Interstate Handicaps. 

REMINGTON ARMS—UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 299 Broadway, N. Y. 
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Cincinnati G. C. 

O. J. Holaday, the well-known local professional, 
was high gun at the weekly shoot on Aug. 31, breaking 
93 out of 1(H). F. M. Holaday was second with 82, and 
J. Schreck finished in third place with 80. In the two- 
man team race at 100 targets, Cambell's team defeated 
Kolb’s team by 5 targets, taking the lead in the first 
round, and having the best of every string except the 
last, when the latter team finished ahead. In the con¬ 
test for the Rum-Dum trophy, a 25-target handicap 
event, four of the shooters, A. Cambell, Shropshire, 
Drees and Schneider, tied on perfect scores. In the 
shoot-off Shropshire dropped out. the other three tying 
again on perfect scores, and the final decision was post¬ 
poned until the next shoot, darkness preventing another 
round. Everything is in readiness for the tournament 
beginning on the 11th, and a large attendance of local 
and out-of-town shooters is expected. The tournament 
is registered, and will be run under the Squier money- 
back system, losses being paid each day, and the surplus 
in the money-back purse being divided among the high 
guns shooting through both days’ program. There will 
be ten 15-target events each day, and a special 50-target 
event for merchandise prizes. 

Targets: 
Shropshire .. 
Kolb . 
Twenty-Gauge 
Pibowski .... 

25 25 20 20 20 20 20 
18 20 . 
14 18. 
18 23 12 16 12 19 
17 16 . 
8. 

Total. 
38 
32 

100 
33 

8 

Daniel . 11. 11 
A Gambell ... 22 .. .. 14 19 .. .. 55 

Drees . 20. 20 

O T Holaday. .. .. 18 18 20 18 19 93 

Schreck . .... 16 17 16 16 15 80 
F M Holaday .... 16 17 16 16 IT 82 

Leonard . .. .. 15 14 12 15 14 70 

L Gambell ... 22 25 . 47 

Two-man team match, 100 targets: 
A Gambell .. . 88 Kolb . 85 
Shropshire .. .78-: 166 Dibowski . 76-161 

Rum-dum trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 
A Gambell .. 2 25 I libowski . . 4 21 

Shropshire .. . 4 25 Drees . . 9 25 
20-Gauge _ . 2 24 Schneider . . 12 25 
Kolb . . 6 24 

Shoot-off: 
9 25 . 9 25 

Shropshire .. . 4 21 Schneider . . 12 25 

Cerro Gordo G. C. 

Mason City, la.. Aug. 22.—The following scores 
were made at the two-day shoot of the Cerro Gordo Gun 
Club: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day. Day. Day. Day. 

S Kennedy .... . 136 120 G E Steffinson . 147 
A B Anderson. . 139 G F Flaherty.. . 147 1.42 
A J Droz . . Ill ioi H B Madsen.. . 123 
H Rose . . 139 141 M S Banon .. . 131 143 
A Abramson .. . 128 141 T Schell . . 137 
A L Yearons . 140 153 G <Intro . . 150 iis 
Joe Kautzky... . 162 151 H W Emerson . 156 
W S IIoon .... . 164 161 ♦H E Winans. . 138 i37 
♦VV T Garrett . 155 154 O Evens . . 123 
J R Graham.. . 166 167 W R Beck ... . 107 
*Fred Whitney . 108 116 R P Monplasure 142 
E C Hinshaw . 161 159 VV T McGowan . 114 i20 
M Munzy . . 154 146 S Foster . . 140 144 
*F K Eastman . 158 160 Geo Kovalinka . 132 132 
♦Geo Maxwell . 166 163 G Streeter ... . 152 150 
♦J E Dickey .. . 151 159 G Kovalinka . 147 
L Hazlewood.. . 151 154 1 Kovalinka .. . 162 162 
Dr Van Slyke . 151 151 R T Jeffries .. . 149 
Ross Appleman. 163 163 Tod Ransom . . 157 13G 
*H Kahler .... . 166 158 A M Axen ... . 145 
Dr Thomas ... . 139 134 A Huntley .... . 154 
T P Royal .... . 151 148 M A Harrison . 142 
*E T Lednum . 151 148 F L Willard .. isi 
C Hummed .. . 163 162 1 E Wass .... 103 
E Forrester ... . 151 153 W R Owen ... 150 
L S McEwen . . 156 160 J E Martin .. 130 
T A Schmitz .. . 154 155 F E Gregory . 133 
♦I M Price.... . 149 146 L G Colby .... 128 
L Woisnak ... .. 141 E V Sage . 125 
F R Gillman . .. 142 125 B N Meade . 156 

Norfolk-Portsmoath G. C. 

Portsmouth. Va., Aug. 30.—The usual weekly shoot 
of the Norfolk-Portsmouth Gun Club, held on Aug. 28, 
was well attended. Besides the shooters, there was a 
large gallery present. Richardson was high in the 
club shoot at 50 targets with 40. The scores: 

Richardson . 46 
Edmonds . 45 
♦Daniels . 45 
Dr Byrd . 44 
Gallagher .44 
Ferguson . 44 
♦Clark . 42 
Boyd . 41 
Borrowdale . 40 

♦Professionals. 

Gunther . 38 
Capt Easton . 35 
Ballance . 34 
Felton . 33 
Cook . 32 
Gordon . 32 
Dr Petty . 32 
Talbot . 30 

W. T. E., Sec’y. 

Long Beach G. C. 

The first annual tournament of the Long Beach Gun 
Club will be held under the auspices of the Hotel 
Nassau, Long Beach, L. I., on Sept. 25, 26 and 27. 
Jack Fanning, the well-known professional trap shot, by 
courtesy of the Du Pont Powder Co., will manage the 
tournament, assisted by Neaf Apgar, of the Peters 
Cartridge Co.; H. H. Stevens, Remington Arms-U. M. 

C. Co.; T. A. Davis, W. R. A. Co.; C. Von Lengerke, 
U. ■ S. Cartridge Co.. On the first day, Thursday, Sept. 
25, there will be six events at 25 targets each, entrance 
$3; optional $9; divided class system, according to num¬ 
ber of entries; events Nos. 3, 4, 5 and 6 constitute Long 
Beach championship, winner to receive a handsome silver 
cup. On the second day, Friday, Sept. 26, there will be 
six events at 25 targets each; entrance $3; optional $9; 
divided class system, according to number of entries; 
events Nos. 3, 4, 5 and 6 constitute the 100-bird race for 
the Hotel Nassau cup, a handsome solid silver and cop¬ 
per trophy suitably engraved. On the third day, Satur¬ 
day, Sept. 27, there will be six events at 25 targets each; 
entrance $3; optional $9; divided class system, according 
to number of entries; events 3, 4, 5 and 6 constitute the 
100-bird race for the Metropolitan championship, winner 
to receive a massive solid silver and copper cup, 12 
inches high, suitably engraved and decorated. In events 
Nos. 3, 4, 5 and 6 on each day the high gun will have 
the choice of prizes. Shooting begins at 10 A. M. on 
each day. , 

Anilutin G. C. 

Washington, D. C., Aug. 31.—Twenty shooters par¬ 
ticipated in the regular shoot of the Analostan Gun Club 
yesterday. The afternoon was perfect for shooting and 
some good scores were made. In the spoon shoot Stub- 
ener ran away with Class A by breaking 47 out of 50. 
M. D. Hogan was pressing him closely, scoring 46. 
Brown, Stine and C. S. Wilson tied on 42 for second 
place and shot it off. Wilson fell out on the first 25, 
when Brown and Stine each scored 24 out of 25; they 
tied on 21 the second time up, and in the last trial Stine 
scored 22 to Brown’s 21. Lieut. Withers won the third 
spoon on 37, and Arthur Moses, a new man at the traps, 
on the D spoon on 31. Folowing are the scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

Brown . .. 175 152 Baum . .. 65 38 

Stine . .. 175 151 Stubener . .. 50 47 

Dulaney . .. 100 93 Hogan . .. 50 46 

Peck . .. 100 89 Taylor . ... 50 41 

Parsons . .. 100 85 Withers . .. 50 37 
.. 100 82 ... 50 IS 

Buttress . .. 100 75 Hill . ... 50 22 

Bradford . .. 100 56 Floyd . ... 50 2 

Moses . .. 100 50 N Withers ... ... 25 7 

Cuthbert . .. 100 47 *Sharp . ... 80 25 
C S Wilson... .. 75 61 

Doubles: 
Dulaney . .. 52 41 Parsons . ... 24 19 
Luttrell . .. 44 24 ... 24 19 
Brown . ... 26 16 Hogan . ... 24 16 

On the preceding Saturday some good scores were 
made. E. M. Daniels was a visitor and scored 97 out of 
100. Jos. H. Hunter scored 95, Dulaney got 92, Brown 
84, and Hogan 81. Dulaney also scored high in the 
doubles, getting 21 out of 24. Dr. Parsons came next 
with 20. 

Arrangements have been practically completed for 
our registered shoot on Sept. 13. The club decided to 
wind the program up with a merchandise shoot open to 
all who shoot through the program. No entrance fee will 
be charged, and no charge will be made for the targets. 
Lloyd R. Lewis will have charge of the office. Linn 
Worthington has promised to be with us, and other pro¬ 
fessionals have signified their intention of attending. 
Mr. Worthington writes that he will “work any old place 
we put him.” 

A number of shooters will stop here for the day 
en route to the Westy Hogan shoot at Atlantic City. 
We might add in passing that the Westy Hogan pro¬ 
gram has pleased every gun man in this section. Several 
will be there to represent the Analostan Club. 

Greenwich G. C. 

Island Beach, Aug. 30.—The following scores in¬ 
clude the final leg on the Du Pont and Stevens trophies. 
The leg on the former was won to-day by Miss Boles, 
giving eight different shooters each a leg. In the 
shoot-off Shaw with a handicap of 4 and Finch (0) tied 
on 25. The final will be shot off on Sept. 13, on account 
of Shaw breaking his gun. Purdy, llendrie and Missi 
Boles tied on the Stevens trophy, but it was not shot 
off. as Talcott already had two legs on it, and no one 
else more than one: 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 25 25 
1 R Talcott. 18 19 25 22 19 16 
M R Guggenheim. . 21 23 22 23 23 20 21 22 
S Halstead . . 17 18 11 21 16 15 
C S Purdy.. . 20 24 21 22 
G F Hendrie. . 21 22 19 16 
E I. Hatch. . 25 23 23 22 19 

. 20 24 23 24 
Miss L M Boles. . 20 21 19 17 17 
E D Hurlbut. . 21 21 22 23 
T II Finch. . 23 22 25 25 22 
A L 15urns. . 24 24 25 23 
H O Allyn. . 21 21 23 19 
G C Offutt. . 25 24 24 25 21 
W M Shaw. . 20 17 23 21 16 

1 S Montgomery. . 17 17 19 11 14 
Mrs II A Thomas. . 11 

A Generous Donation. 

Wilmington, Del., Aug. 29.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Since I wrote you the communication which 
appeared in your issue of Aug. 23, in regard to the 
program for the Westy Hogan tournament, to be held 
in Atlantic City, Sept. 16 to 20 next, I have received in¬ 
formation that the well-known amateur trapshooter of 
Tort Jervis, N. Y.. Dr. D. L. Culver, has donated to the 
Westy Hogans a $150 trophy in the shape of a Tiffany 

vase, which will be one of the most handsome trophies 
competed for at this tournament. 

Dr. Culver’s generous donation was received too late 
for classification in the program, and as a matter of fact, 
I don’t believe the tournament committee has as yet 
decided how the trophy is to be competed for; but due 
notice will be given of the committee’s decision just as 
soon as same is arrived at. 

All those who have gotten a copy of the Westy 
Hogan program from its secretary, Mr. Bernard Elsesser, 
of York. Pa., will notice on the title page that it says 
“Over $1000 in trophies and added money.” An in¬ 
ventory of the trophies and more accurate figuring of the 
cash, etc., make the above statement a decided under¬ 
estimate, and if the program was to be reprinted, the 
above sentence would be made to read “$2000 in trophies 
and added money.” 

Preparations for the tournament are progressing 
rapidly and satisfactorily. Reservations for rooms at 
Atlantic City hotels are being made daily at a rate 
which promises to bring the total entry list up to the 
300 mark, and probably surpass those figures. 

Edward Banks. 

Sioux Foils G. C. 

Sioux Falls, S. D., Aug. 27.—The weather con¬ 
ditions were ideal on the first day, Aug. 26, and to-day 
a little wind bothered the shooters. Long run of the 
tournament, 120, was made by Adolph Olson. Kreger 
shot 98 per cent, and was high. Hoon whipped up the 
second day and won out. A1 Shaw was a close second. 
The scores: 

1st 
Day 

2d 
Dav 

1st 
Day 

2d 
Day 

*G A Olson . 149 142 ♦F K Eastman. . 142 140 
Guv Maxwell ... 136 130 F Long . . 126 
W J Neil . 128 124 L Lukkin . . 117 125 
Al Wallace . 145 137 B B Ward. . 136 127 
R H Chase . 135 142 C W Anderson. . 130 128 
J C Buzzell . 141 144 H Abbott . . 126 131 
Al Peterson .... 109 126 M A Eisner ... . 117 135 
C P Buzzell. 130 Wm Goscher .. . 90 
W S Bannard... 101 H C Tibbitts .. . 127 
J W Manning.. 136 ♦J E Dickey . . 139 146 
Chas Ferguson . 140 140 H A Anderson. . 137 132 
E Myers . 131 139 VV S Hoon .... . 142 145 
♦Geo Kreger _ .139 14S Chas Nelson ... . 135 133 
Al Shaw . 142 144 C E Ellis . . 135 139 
G Howard . 129 128 J H Ruvald .. . 107 
♦R R Barber ... 141 146 T E Green . . 116 iii) 
♦W D Huggins . 137 140 P 1 Albers .... . 129 
W H Cowan .... 140 140 W Larstens ... . 120 
J T Burns . .123 133 lohn JNessen .. . 107 
j S Frink . . 130 135 "T 1 Conrad . . 113 
R Avery . , 124 128 R F Robertson . 142 iio 
Dr G Green 

♦Professional 
, 124 
s. 

132 C H Anderson. . 137 128 

Cenirtl Pennsylvania League. 

Indiana, Pa., Aug. 22.—Following are the scores 
made to-day at the shoot of the Central Pennsylvania 
League: 

F W Buchanan. ... 121 Staldmiller . .... Ill 
F A Sargent . ... 120 Springer . .... 123 
C H Pilkington. ... 97 J Hill . .... 122 
S Elkins . ... 125 Riggs . .... 121 
W E Varner . ... 135 J Allison . .... 102 
Roy Walker . ...135 "Barr . _ 90 
W P Stein bach ... ... 129 Richards . . 102 
C J Singer . ... 121 P 1, Morrison .... . 127 
W C Letterman ... ... 142 F Wright . . 131 
Chas Steinbach .... ... 129 T B Hess . . 107 
L A Bosserman ... ... 136 "Samson . . 92 
A M Bennett . ...135 W C Shiffer . .133 
J A Peach . ... 119 E E Goss . . 126 
R M Hill . ... 121 A F Baker . . 118 
C F Beuce . ... 75 S W Ross . . 100 
Jack Waltz . ... 126 McClarren . . 120 
C G Brenneman ... .... 132 M M Frailey .... . 121 
W E Lafferty . ... 124 Huntley . . 106 
P F Pershing . ... 109 Scanlon . . 130 
♦II I) Gibbs . .... 147 Lane . . 135 
♦Lloyd Lewis . .... 124 Snyder . . 96 
E G Miller . .... 140 Bearer . .110 
♦J Lewis . .... 131 *C E Moore . . 146 
♦J Garland . .... 131 T ( Morrison . . 133 

♦Professionals. 

Birmingham G. C. 

Birmingham. Ala., Aug. 30.—H. C. Ryding shot high 
at the weekly shoot of the Birmingham Gun Club with 
the very good score of 97 out of his 100. He was 
closely followed by E. M. Cornwell with 95. All of the 
shooters were shooting in fine form. E. M. Cornwell 
finished a run of 99 extending over last week. He broke 
his last 65 straight last Saturday and missed his 35th 
target to-day. 

The Ensley Gun Club will give a registered shoot 
on Sept. 17. The programs will be mailed in few days. 
This will be a one-day shoot with a program of ten 20- 
target events and three events of 25 targets, purses 
divided jack rabbit system and percentage 40, 30, 20 and 
10 per cent. All profits derived from the shoot will be 
divided among the high guns at the end of the shoot. 
All targets will count on the yearly average. 

Following 
H C Ryding 
E M Cornwell 
C J Barr . 
Bonham . 
Dick Leland 

are the scores made to-day, 100 targets: 
. 97 \V D Matlock .77 
. 95 O L Garl .(75) 69 
. 91 Mrs. Garl .(75) 65 
. 88 Y B Lecroy .(50) 47 
. 87 



Sept. 6, 1913. FOREST AND STREAM 311 

Mt. Kisco G. C 

Mt. Xisco, N. Y., Aug. 29.—On Aug. 27 the Mt. 
Kisco Gun Club held the third annual tournament, which 
v. as eminently successful. Fifty-three shooters took part 
in the regular program. The weather was fair in the 
morning, but at noon we had a heavy shower, which 
interrupted the program for one hour. 

The five high gun amateurs in the regular program 
were: P. Von Boeckman, first, 146 out of 150; Z. L. 
Offut, second, 141; H. L. Allyn, third, 139; F. B. Steph¬ 
enson fourth, 138; A. L. Chamberlain, W. Gregory and 
W. H. Coleman, 137 each. 

The $5 prize for the longest run was captured by P. 
von Boeckman, 62 straight. 

The special distance handicap event had only twenty- 
four entries. W. H. Coleman, of Ossining, N. Y., who 
never shot at the trap for the past five years, distin¬ 
guished himself by breaking 25 out of 25 at 19yds., and 
he received $22 for first money, the rest of the winners 

divided. 
Mrs. F. F. Rogers was the high gun for the ladies 

prizes breaking 105 out of 150. Miss L. Boles was a 
good second, 102. Miss Jessie Thorpe 89. Mrs. W. Greg¬ 
ory, who has shot at the trap a few times, received the 
fourth prize. 

Neaf Apgar was high professional, 141 out of 150, and 
got a very fine silver-mounted carving set. H. H. 
Stevens scored 144, and also received a game carving 

The team race created considerable enthusiasm from 
beginning to end. The Oueens Gun Club team of Long 
Island, was the favorite, but the White Plains team 
advanced a little on every event, which was the win¬ 
ner of the Benedict trophy. 

The cashier and entry department was in charge of 
our friend Geo. Ginn (of Winchester Repeating Arms 
Co.), assisted by our local cashier Bert Vandeusen and 
T. Fanning, of the Bulletin Post, which rendered the 
most satisfaction to the shooters. 

The merchandise prizes were extra fine, and the 
committee deserve great credit for gathering so many 
valuable prizes. The scores: 

P von Boeckman . 116 
Z L Offutt. ^41 
H L Allen. J-j9 
F B Stephenson. 138 
A L Chamberlain. 137 
W Gregory . r3( 
W PI Coleman. 13i 
W E Scofield. i36 
M Hepburn . 136 
F F Rodgers. 135 
F H Finch. 132 
H S Benson. 131 
F B Smith . 130 
L C Remsen. 129 
W Thompson. 128 
G H Miller . 127 
Wm Hyland . 127 
A Betti . 126 
E F Ward. 125 
Geo E Sutton. 124 
W Huff . 123 
A W llurrin. 122 
G L Yates. 121 
J Hyland . i-1 
Hr Robinson . 120 

Professionals: 
Neaf Apgar . 147 
H H Stevens. 144 

PI II Shannon . 120 
F II Terrill. 119 
R II Smith. 115 
M Schoffield . 114 
II A Holmes. 112 
F E Sherwood. Ill 
C F Scott. 109 
Mrs F F Rodgers. 105 
A S Tallman. 105 
Miss L Boles. 102 
R Bailey . 97 
B W Austin. 95 
W Thorpe . 95 
Miss Jessie Thorpe_ 89 
R Lorrie . 83 
L Browm . 83 
E L Brown. 57 
L Gerard . 44 
Dr Mason .(90) 79 
C M Briggs.(90) 5S 
Geo Gorham .(90) 51 
L Stevens .(70) 44 
Chas PI Banks.(70) 64 
Mrs W Gregorv.... (70) 34 
L Fry .(70) 31 

J Fanning. 134 
C von Lengerke. 115 

P'eam race, 100 targets per man: 
White Plains. 

Z L Offutt. 93 
P' F Rodgers. 91 
II L Allyn. 90 
J H Finch. 87 
E Ward . 81—442 

Mt. Kisco. 
W Huff . 89 
L C Remsen. 86 
F B Smith. 87 
F H Miller. 85 
A Betti . 82—429 

Queens. 
F B Stephenson... 92 
P von Boeckman.. .93 
F H P'errill. 
PI H Shannon .... 77 
Wm Hyiand . 81—421 

Danbury. 
W Gregory . 91 
W 1 hompson .84 
M Schofield . 74 
R Baley . 64 
B Austin . 65—376 

Special event, distance 
Yds. T’l. 

p von Boeckm'n 21 24 
z L Offutt. 21 24 
H L Allyn. 21 22 
F B Stephenson 21 24 
A Chamberlain.. 20 20 
W H Coleman.. 19 25 
W Gregory. 19 22 
F H Finch. 19 24 
F F Rodgers... 19 23 
F B Smith. 18 23 
A Betti . 18 21 
L C Ktmsen.... 18 19 

handicap: 

S H Benson... 
Yds. 

18 
T’l. 

22 
W E Corfield . 18 22 
Wm Hyland .. 18 23 
H 11 Shannon 18 19 
F H Ferrill... ..17 22 
G E Sutton. 17 19 
E Ward . 17 24 
M Hepburn .... 17 24 
Wm Huff . 16 23 
Dr Robinson ... 16 22 
H A Holmes... 16 19 
A S Tallman.... 16 16 

Cleveland G. C. 

Cleveland, O., Aug. 30.—The regular weekly shoot 
to-day of the Cleveland Gun Club was the closing event 
of the management of Manager F. H. Wallace, who has 
been the live wire of the club for many years. But it 
had no effect on his nerve, as the scores will show. The 
only desire he had was to show his friends that he 
could come back again, as he had been off the job 
for some time. In event No. 1, the semi-annual, 50 
targets, he knocked down 46, and in the second event, 
the annual, 50 targets, he bagged 48, making him high 
gun over all for the day’s regular events with a score 
of 94 out of 100. This shooting of the manager is gi t 
edge, and as he is a citizen now, he will be found on 
the firing line at the club shoot, rain or shine, and his 
new home. No. 1522 Lakeland avenue, Lakewood O., is 
open to all of his friends, and he will be glad to see 
you at any time. Dr. A. I. Brown was a good second, 
coming under the wire with a score of 93 out of 100. 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, handi¬ 

If you have ever used a light gun in 

hunting, you will at once appreciate 

the advantages of the Model 1912 

Hammerless Repeating Shotgun. This 

new Winchester weighs only 5^4 

pounds — about the weight of a .22 

caliber rifle — yet it is the strongest 

repeating shotgun on the market, be¬ 

cause, unlike others, its metal parts 

throughout are made of Nickel Steel. 

This lightness and strength are com¬ 

bined with great beauty of outline and 

perfection of balance and finish. Its 

action is positive and works with an 

ease and smoothness not found in 

other guns. It can be taken apart 

and put together quickly and 

easily, and in strong and 

accurate shooting qualities 

is fully up to * the high 

Winchester standard. Go 

to a dealer and ask him 

to show you one of them. 

Always use Winchester 

ammunition in W in- 

Chester guns as they are 

made for each other. __ 

L. 
an 

20 GAUGE 

Hammerless 
Repeating Shotg 

MODEL 1912 

cap 16yds.: Brown 47, Wallace 46, Blakeslee 46, Doo¬ 
little 45, Thorp 45, Judd 44, Rowley 44, Jack 44, Stone 
44, Hopkins 42, Jones 42, Freeman 39, Rockwell 38, 
Plartman 37, Porter 28, Mrs. Browning 20. 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets: Wallace 48, 
Doolittle 47, Brown 46, Hartman 46, Judd 45, Thorp 45. 
Freeman 43, Hopkins 43, Stone 43, Jones 42, Rockwell 
41. Rowley 40, Beckley 40, Porter 32, Easterly 25. 

Event No. 3, 25 targets, handicap added targets: 
Brown (1) 25; Beckley (2) 25; Freeman (2) 24; Stone 24; 
Rowley (3) 24; Hartman (2) 24; Judd (3) 23: Jones 22; 
Easterly (8) 22; Thorp 21. 

Event No. 4, 25 targets, handicap added targets: 
Porter (5) 25; Stone 24; Rowley (2) 24; Hartman (1) 
23; Freeman (1) 22; Jones (1) 19. 

Man’s True Friend. 

When men deceive, to nature turn; 
Her clear eyes never look the lie; 

Her tongue with nothing base doth burn, 
Her temples are the vaulted sky, 

And they who for her bosom yearn, 
She nurtures till they die. 

—Baltimore News. 

National Rifle Meet. 
Camp Perry. O.—The scores of the meet are con¬ 

tinued as follows: 
AUGUST 18. 

ENLISTED MEN'S TEAM MATCH. 

The winning team is awarded the enlisted men’s, 
trophy, and each member of the team gets a medai. 
There were thirty-four entries. Scores: 

600yds. 1000yds. Total.. 
U. S. Cavalry. 290 281 571 
Massachusetts Team No. 1. 284 281 565 
U. S. .Marine Corps Team No. 1.... 287 273 560 
Maryland Team No. 1. 282 277 559 
Oregon Team No. 1. 276 282 558 
U. S. Infantry. 287 271 558 
U. S. Navy. 280 277 557 
Pennsylvania Team No. 2 . 279 275 554 
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The Cg) Brand Wins First Amateur Honors 
a« the WESTERN HANDICAP 
Mr. E. W. Varner of Adams, Neb., was High Amateur on All Single Targets, using 
PETERS “steel where steel belongs” Shells. 

1st Day 16 
2d - - - 16 
3d 16 
Preliminary Handicap, 20 
Western Handicap, 20 

yards. • - 146 ex 150 
4 1 - 98 ex 100 
4 « 

mm 98 ex 100 
44 

mm 95 ex 100 
4 4 - - 96 ex 100 

533 ex 550 

It will be remembered that at the EASTERN HANDICAP, Barton Lewis was High Amateur. 
344 ex 350, using PETERS Shells. 

Chas. A. Young, the 1913 Professional Champion of the U. S., won High General Average at 
the Elks’ Tournament, Cedar Point, O., August 12-13, using PETERS Shells as usual. Score, 
295 ex 300. 

The consistent and persistent winnings of the P brand simply means that 

whenever quality cuts any figure at all these goods will be found at the top. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO.. CINCINNATI. OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-02 Warren St., T. II. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St.,.J. S. French, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Indiana . 282 271 553 
West Virginia . 283 270 553 
U. S. Marine Corps Team No. 2_  281 270 551 
Colorado . 281 268 549 
North Dakota Team No. 1. 279 265 544 
New Jersey . 273 270 543 
Massachusetts Team No. 2. 276 267 543 
Iowa . 275 267 542 
U. S. Marine Corps Team No. 4_ 278 264 542 
Oregon Team No. 2. 272 269 541 
Washington _.*.. 276 259 535 
District of Columbia . 278 257 535 
Illinois . 2S0 254 534 
California . 276 257 533 
U. S. .Marine Corps Team No. 3 . 278 253 531 
Ohio Team No. 1. 268 261 529 
Arizona . 265 263 528 
Hawaiian Territory . 267 258 525 
Ohio Team No. 2. 277 243 520 
Pennsylvania Team No. 1. 264 249 513 
Connecticut . 257 255 512 
Maryland Team No. 2 . 270 237 507 
Montana . 266 236 502 
Mississippi . 259 237 496 
New Mexico . 248 238 486 
North Dakota Team No. 2. 256 178 434 

Won in 1911 by a team representing U. S. Navv, 
with a.score of 552; in 1912 by a team representing Mas¬ 
sachusetts, with a score of 549. 

SURPRISE FIRE MATCH. 

This match was at 200yds., and had 399 entries: 
2d Lieut. R Sears, U. S. Inf. 50 
Pvt. J. F. Loughlin, 6th Mass. 50 
Sergt. R S Newbold, Engrs. Pa. 50 
Capt. S D Ridings, 4th Texas. 50 
Sergt. J W Varner, 54th Iowa. 50 
Capt. C A Romeyn, U. S. Cav. 50 
F.nsign A D Denney, U. S. Navy... 50 
1st Lieut. T C Linderfelt, 2d Colo. 50 
Pvt. E L Clark, U. S. M. C. 50 
Cook A. Smith, 1st Cav., Colo.50 
1st Lieut. L W T Waller, Jr, U. S. M. C. 50 
Corp. J M Thomas, 3d U. S. Cav. 50 
F.nsign L. F. Reifsnider, U. S. Navy. 50 
Sergt. H F Pearson, C. A. R., Ore. 50 
Sergt. C M Gettys, 3d Wyo. 50 
Capt C L Burdette, 2d W. Va. 49 
Major P A Wolf, U. S. Inf. 49 
Ensign W A Lee, U. S. Navy. 49 
Seaman L H Spooner, Naval Mil., Ore. 49 
1st Sergt. O P Romaine, 3d Ore. 49 
2d Lieut. A E Shiells, 1st Wis. 49 
Sergt. M Jackson, 2d Wash. 49 
Ensign W D Brereton. U. S. Navy. 49 
Ccrp. E W Spurrier, U. S M. C... 49 
Corp. F. Lenders, U. S. M. C. 49 
Sergt. H S Nettleton, 15th U. S. Cav. 49 
Cook C M McCutchen, 1st Cav. Colo. 49 
Pvt. II Meyers, 1st Til. 49 
O.M. Sergt. L I, Bailey. 3d Wis. 49 
ist Lieut. N A Miller, 2d Wash. 49 
O.M. Sergt. E G Spafford, 2d Wash. 49 

Sergt. 1 D Chandler, 2d W. Va... 49 
1st Lieut. R E Blount. Cav. Squdrn, Texas. 49 
1st Sergt. J A O’Rourke, 5th Cal. 49 
Sergt. J T Lawless, 5th Mass. 49 
C. G. M. J F King, U. S. Navy. 49 
1st Lieut. H Hawley U. S. Inf. 49 
2d Lieut. F P Jacobs, U. S. Inf. 49 
1st Sergt. J. McRee. 1st Ariz. 49 
Pvt. C U Martin, U. S. M. C. 49 
Sergt. B Goldsberry, 7th Ohio. 48 
Capt. L L Bolles, 2d Wash. 4S 
Sergt. J H Russell, 2d Wis. 48 
Major I. Ellwood, 55th Iowa. 48 
Sergt. J D Gardner, U. S. M. C. 48 
Corp. E J Blade, U. S. M. C. 48 
1st Sergt. H Wollam, U. S. Inf. 48 
1st Lieut. IT S Dilworth, U. S. Cav.   48 
Sergt. E E Sampson, 3d U. S. Cav. 48 
O.M. Sergt. E J Huffman. 54th Iowa. 48 
Sergt. \V R Brown. 5th Ga. 48 
Capt. E Parmely, 1st Kans. 4S 
Ensign C IC Martin, U. S. Navy. 48 
Sergt. M O Arrington, 16th U. S. Inf.. 48 
1st Lieut. A M Pardee, U. S. Inf. 48 
1st Sergt. W O Goodwin, 3d Ind. 48 
1st Lieut. L D La Tourette, 1st Ariz. 48 
2d Lieut D Preussner, 53d Iowa. 48 
1st Lieut. F J Fincel, 53d Iowa. 4S 
Sergt. C R Robinson, 15th U. S. Cav. 48 
Sergt. G Combs, 9th LT. S. Inf. 48 
2d Lieut. K Loos, 54th Iowa. 48 
2d Lieut. C M McMurray, U. S. Inf. 48 
1st Lieut. R W Holderness, U. S. Cav. 48 
Sergt.-Major T F Klinge, 3d Wis. 48 
Pvt. M Fisher. U. S. M. C... 48 
Sergt. J R Crown, 1st U. S. Cav. 48 
Sergt. W S Hale, 3d Batt. Ga. 48 
O.M. Sergt. M F Fluharty, 1st W. Va. 48 
Corp. C W Gerdes, 8th Pa. 48 
1st Lieut. C E Donahue, 12th Pa. 48 
1st Lieut. J A Durrent, Med. Corps, Wash. 48 
Capt. J E Parker. 8th Mass. 48 
1st Lieut. E L Colburn, C. A. R. C. Wash. 48 
Pvt. H W Smith, 2d Wash. 48 

Tyro. 
Capt. II G C Kendall, 1st Ariz. 47 
Lieut. B Earl, 3d Wyo. 47 
Corp. L J Longdin, 2d Wis. 47 
Sergt. F Hammond, U. S. M. C.'. 47 
Sergt. C A McCormick. 15th U. S. Cav. 47 
Sergt. W J Shiells, 1st Wis. 47 
Capt. E A Cole, 1st Kans. 47 
1st Sergt. T A Starr, 2d Wash. 47 
Sergt. T G Brown, 1st W. Va. 47 
Sergt E H Skidmore, 1st W. Va. 47 
Pvt. F W Capper, I. C. C. Mass. 47 
Capt. J K Edmundson, Cav. Sqdrn. Texas. 47 
Sergt. J A Wade, 3d Wyo. 47 
Art. E W Sweeting, 16th Pa. 47 
Major J J McGuinness, 2d Mont..... 47 
Color Sergt. E J Eeemster, 1st N. M. 47 
Pvt. \V G?irlinger, 7th Ohio. 47 
Major A W Bloor, 2d Texas. 47 

Major G E Hogaboom, I. S. A. P. Miss. 47 
O.M. Sergt. L H Jones, 1st W. Va. 47 
Corp. E A Lang, 10th Pa. 47 
Sergt. C P Emerson. 53d Iowa. 47 
Sergt C A Beaver, 55th Iowa. 47 
Sergt G S Kase, IT. S. M. C. 47 
Corp. E J Wells, 3d IT. S. Inf. 47 
2d Lieut. G. Eaton, 54th Iowa.47 
Corp K E Greenlaw, U. S. M. C. 47 
Capt. C M Gale, 1st 111. 47 
1st Class El. J Bedowski, U. S. .Navy. 47 
Seaman E A Hartung, U. S. Navy. 47 
Pvt. H W Beck, 1st Colo.. 47 

DAILY RE-ENTRY MATCH. 

No. 1, revolver, 75yds., slow fire: 
T H Snook Ohio. 84 
Sergt. M Idem, U. S. A. 84 
Sergt M Kelly, U. S. A. 81 
Chas Sundberg. New York. 81 
E G Reising, N. R. A. 78 
Lieut.-Col. W H Whigam. Illinois. 75 
Lieut. T D Burnett, U. S. A. 75 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 74 
Lieut. J S Upham, U. S. A. 73 

No. 2, revolver. 25yds., timed fire: 
E Fernandez, Argentine Republic. 100 
J H Snook, Ohio.100 
Lieut.-Col. W FI Whigam, Illinois. 98 
W A Lee, U. S. N. *97 
H E Harrelson, North Carolina.*97 
Sergt. W Brown, U. S. A. 96 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 96 

No. 3, revolver, 50yds., timed fire: 
T H Snook, Ohio. 87 
C E Orr, Illinois. 87 
E G Reising, N. R. A. 86 
F P Coffin, Colorado.. 81 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 80 
Sergt. M Kelly, U. S. A. .9 
W H Spencer, Missouri. 78 

No. 4, revolver, 15yds.. rapid fire: 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. *99 
W B Loughborough, U. S. A. *99 
W A Lee, U. S. N. 98 
C E Orr, Illinois . *97 
W II Spencer, Missouri. *97 
Lieut. J D Burnett, U. S. A. 97 
F P Coffin, Colorado. 95 

No. 5, revolver, 25yds.. rapid fire: 
Lieut. T D Burnett, U. S. A. 92 
Lieut W C Short, U. S. A. 92 
J IT Snook, Ohio . 91 
W B Loughborough, U. S. A. 90 
W A Lee, U. S. N. 90 
F. D Mvrick, U. S. N.,. 90 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 89 

Match D, running deer match: 
Corp J F Peal, U. S. .A. 44 
J K Edmundson, Texas. 43 
E G Reising, N. R. A. 41 
Orlan Waters, Wyoming.-. 41 
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W E Brougher, U. S. A. 40 
W R Hamilton Wyoming. 38 
C M Gettys, Wyoming. 38 

♦Absolute tie. 
AUGUST 19. 

members’ match. 

Members’ match was at 600yds.. and had 295 entries. 
The winner is awarded a gold medal in addition to the 
cash prize. Winning scores: 
Capt. W Dabney, U. S. Inf. 50 
Capt. W T Spratt, 5th Ga.  50 
Capt. J E Parker, Sth Mass. 49 
Capt. L C Bishop, 3d Wyo. 49 
Capt. B F Cole, 1st W. Va. 49 
1st Lieut. V R Bell, U. S. Cav. 49 
Seaman L H Spooner, Naval Mil. Ore. 4S 
Capt. C G Duff, 3d Texas. 4S 
2d Lieut. D Preussner 53d Iowa. 48 
Sergt C R Stoudenheimer, Sth Ohio. 48 
Sergt A C Mortensen, 1st Ariz. 48 
Capt. J C Semon, 5th Ohio. 48 
Lieut. R C Giffen, U. S. Navy. 4S 
C. G. M. T F King, U. S. Navy. 4S 
Capt. R H Allen, U. S. Inf. 48 
Ensign C IC Martin, U. S. Navy. 48 
Capt. W H Clopton, Jr., U. S. Cav. 48 
1st Lieut. T N Doyle, 6th Mass. 48 
1st Lieut. H Hawley, U. S. Inf. 48 
Capt. E W Eddy, Sth Ohio. 48 
Capt. J K Edmundson, Cav. Sqdrn, Texas. 48 
1st Sergt. W G Chase, 1st Cav. Colo. 48 
Capt. F W Allen, C. A. C., Mass. 47 
Capt C L Test, 2d Texas. 47 
El. 1st Cl. T Bedowski. U. S. Navy. 47 
Pvt. C H Toothaker. 1st Colo. 47 
2d Lieut. G Eaton, 54th Iowa. 47 
2d Lieut. E E Davis, 2d W. Va. 47 
1st Lieut. G W Ewell, 3d U. S. Inf. 47 
2d Lieut. F R Daniels, 2d Mass. 47 
Sergt F C Hauk, 3d Wyo. 47 
Cox. J I. Sharpless, U. S. Navy. 47 
Sergt. L M Felt, 2d Ill. 47 
Capt. G H Emerson, bth Ohio. 47 
Col. J D Upton, Chf. Ord. Mass... 47 
Sergt. F H Kean, 5th Mass... 47 
Ensign A D Denney, U. S. Navy. 47 
Major W H Richard, Win. R. and G. C. 47 
Major P A Wolf, U. S. Inf. 47 
Sergt H B Conner, C. A. R., Ore. 47 
O.M. Sergt. J H Keough, 6th Mass. 47 
1st Lieut. C B Matthews, U. S. M. C. 47 
Major A W Bloor, 2d Texas. 47 
J W Hessian, N. R. A. 47 
Capt. K K V Casey, 2d Pa. 47 
1st Lieut. Le Roy Schilling. 54th Iowa. 47 
Major P T Hamrock. 1st Colo. 47 
Cook A Smith, 1st Cav., Colo. . 47 
Art. E W Sweeting, 16th Pa. 47 
Capt. F' O Post, Sub. Dept. Texas.. 47 
Capt. H G Utley, 53d Iowa. 47 
2d Lieut. J C Berry, 1st W. Va. 47 
Q.M. Sergt. 3 Pearson, C. A. R., Ore. 46 

Tyro: 
1st Lieut. C E Donahue. 12th Pa. 46 
Ensign G F Jacobs, U. S. Navy. 46 
1st Sergt. H T Conner. C. A. R., Ore. 46 
2d Lieut. R. Sears, LT. S. Inf. 46 
Capt. A LI Dahlene. Ord. Dept. Colo. 46 
1st Sergt. V D W’se. 16th Pa. 46 
Pvt. W A Currv, 1st Ind. 46 
Sea. E A Hartung, U. S. Navy. 46 
Sergt. H P Black, 3d Ohio. 46 
Sergt. B Goldsberry, 7th Ohio. 46 
Sergt. C Quigley, 6th Pa. 46 
Sergt. F J Cunningham, 5th Mass. 46 
1st Sergt. A I. Woodworth, 2d Mass. 46 
Pvt. C W Burnett, 2d Prov. Bn. Ohio. 46 
Cook C M McCutcheon, 1st Cav. Colo. 46 
1st Sergt. A Feiss, 3d 1J. S. Cav. 46 
Major W P Wheeler, 2d Georgia. 46 
Sergt E E Sampson, 3d U. S. Cav. 46 
Corp. G T Mack, 6th Mass. 46 
Pvt. J F Loughlin. 6th Mass. 46 
Capt. C K Duce, 4th Md. 46 

CHAMPIONSHIP COMPANY TEAM MATCH. 

A medal to each member of the first, second and 
third teams. Twenty entries; scores: 

2O0vds. 60°vds. Total. 
Company A, 1st Inf., W. Va. 188 192 
Company C, 1st Corps. Cadets, Mass. 187 
Company K, 1st Inf., D. C. ISO 
4th Co., C. A. R. C, Ore. 180 
Company H, 1st Inf., W. Va. 177 
Company I, 2d Inf., Wash. 181 
Company L, 1st Inf.. Colo. 177 
Company G, 1st Inf., Mo. 178 
Company F, 2d Inf, W. Va. 175 
Company D, 2d Inf., Conn. 175 
Company B, 3d Inf., Qre. 170 
Company H, 2d Inf.. Mont. 173 
Company K, 1st Inf., N. D. 165 
Company F, 1st Inf., Hawaii. 164 
Company D, 1st Inf., Arizona. 161 
Troop C, 1st Squadron Cav., Colo_163 
Company F, 2d Inf., Mont. 155 
Company D, 2d Inf., Ala. 161 
Company C, 1st Inf., N. I). 152 
Company F, 1st Batt. Inf., Ohio. 136 

Won in 1911 by Company I,, 1st \Y. Va. Inf. 
1912 by Company K. 1st Inf., D. C. 

179 
185 
183 
186 
179 
183 
181 
179 
178 
175 
171 
178 
178 
179 
176 
184 
176 
168 
154 

380 
366 
365 
363 
363 
360 
360 
359 
354 
353 
345 
343 
343 
342 
340 
339 
339 
337 
320 
290 

MARINE CORPS MATCH. 

At 600 and 1000 yards; 599 entries. Winning 
J W Hessian, N. R. A. 
Corp. C B Loring, U. S. M. C. 
Corp. E A Lang, 10th Pa. 
Sergt. F H Kean, 5th Mass. 
Corp. T. E. Snow, U. S. M. C. 
Ensign W A Lee, U. S. Navv. 
Sergt. J R Crown, 1st U. S. Cav. 

195 
195 
193 
193 
192 
191 
191 

THE MAN 

W. H. HEER 
Guthrie, Oklahoma 

A 

Wonder¬ 

ful 

Record 

for 

MAN 
and 

POW¬ 
DER 

THE POWDER 
3 DRAMS OF 

DUPONT 

POWDER GRAINS 

LONG RUNS ESTABLISH 

The Reputation of the Shooter and Demonstrate the Superior 

Shooting Qualities of DUPONT Smokeless Powder 

1909 
100 
100 
101 
114 
123 
128 

138 
141 
173 
180 
181 
193 

■^Unfinished 

Run 

1910 
141 164 

156 126 

288 *128 

1911 
143 125 

169 134 

*150 

1912 
128 134 

127 *240 

1913 
175 
279 
136 
147 
234 

142 

143 
134 
219 
179 
264 

In Registered 

Tournaments 

ONLY 

Secure the results you desire by using shells loaded with 

DUPONT, BALLISTITE°* SCHUL TZE 

Capt. R H Allen, U. S. Inf. 191 
1st Lieut. O F Snyder, LT. S. Inf. 191 
1st Lieut. E L Colburn, C. A. R. C. Wash. 191 
1st Sergt. J McRee, 1st Ariz. 190 
Capt. E H Emerson, 6th Ohio. 190 
Sergt. T G Brown, 1st W. Va. 190 
Sergt. J T Lawless, 5th Mass. 189 
Pvt. A J Thompson. 16th Pa. 189 
Lieut. R C Giffen, U. S. Navy. 189 
Capt. J W Moore, M. C. Tenn. 189 
Capt. E Miller, Ohio...-. 189 
Capt. E W Eddy, 8th Ohio. 189 
1st Sergt. P S Schofield, 5th Mass. 1S9 
Maj. P A Wolf, U. S. Inf. 189 
Lieut. I F Dortch, U. S. Navy. 189 
Capt. and Adjt. K Iv V Casey, 2d Pa. 189 
1st Lieut. L C Smoot, 2d Texas. 189 
Art. E W Sweeting, 16th Pa. 189 
Capt. B F Cole, 1st W. Va. 188 
1st Lieut. T W Doyle, 6th Mass. 188 
1st Sergt. J H Wolford, C. A. R. C. Ore. 188 
Lieut. C T Osburn, U. S. Navy... 188 
1st Sergt. A J Stark, U. S. Inf. 188 
1st Lieut. J A Pearson, U. S. Cav. 188 
Capt. J C Semon, 5th Ohio. 188 

G W Chesley, Win. R. and G. C. 188 
Cox. J L Sharpies, U. S. Navy. 187 
Sergt. F A Funk, 3d U. S. Cav. 187 
Pvt. W H Knapp, 1st Colo. 187 
Sergt. F Hammond, U. S. M. C. 187 
Capt. K A Burnham, Ord. Dept. Mass. 187 
2d Lieut. D. Preussner, 53d Iowa.187 
Pvt. J F Loughlin, 6th Mass .187 
Major W S Price, 3d New Jersey. 187 
1st Lieut. Le Roy Schilling, 54th Iowa. 187 
2d Lieut. C M McMurray, U. S. Inf. 186 
Color Sergt. J F Bridge, 14th Pa. 186 
R.Q.M. Sergt. F Gemmill, 4th Md. 186 
O.M. Sergt. T H Keough, 6th Mass. 186 
C.G.M. J F King, U. S. Navy. 186 
Corp. II Austin, U. S. M. C. 186 
Capt. J E Parker, Sth Mass. 186 
1st Sergt. C Haggerty, 12th U. S. Cav.186 
Capt. A L Briggs, U. S. Inf. 186 
Seaman L II Spooner, N. Mil. Ore.186 
Sergt. R K Conant, I. C. C. Mass.185 
Q.M. Sergt. C O Briggs, 55th Iowa. 185 
Lieut.-Col. C B Winder, Ohio.185 
Capt C L Burdette, 2d W. Va.185 
Sergt W S Hale, 3d Batt. Ga. 1S5 
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ft We furnish light-weight guns. 

ft Here is a little “peach”—a 16-bore as light as 
other factories make 20’s. 

ft If you have “shied” at a 20 because it aid not 
carry a big enough load—here is a gun that will 
carry a larger load, yet it’s light. 

ft There is no use carrying around extra weight 
when a featherweight will do the business. 

ft You can travel farther, finish fresher, get into 
action quicker, kill your game nearer to you and 
come home feeling as frisky as a kitten. 

ft We can furnish the 20-gauge from 514 to 5% 
pounds—the 28-gauge from 4% to 514 pounds. 

ft Send for beautiful catalog FREE—describes 18 
grades. Guns $17.75 net to $400 list. 

ITHACA, N.V. ITHACA GUN COMPANY, box 

Capt S D Ridings, 4th Texas. 181 
Ensign C K Martin, U. S. Navy. 181 
Corp. E B Piper, U, S. M. C. 181 
Sergt. J J Engbrecht, 1st N. 11. 181 
Sergt. G S Kase, U. S. M. C. 180 
1st Lieut. A B Drum, U. S. M. C. 180 
2d Lieut. G C Freeland, 2d Conn. 180 
Sergt. G Combs, U. S. Inf. 180 
Lieut. L R Baird, 1st N. 11. 180 
2d Lieut. E E Davis, 2d W Va.180 
Sailor Antonio Daneri, Argentine Republic Navy.180 
1st Lieut. L D La Tourette, 1st Ariz. 180 
S. F. 1st Cl. A Listander, U. S. Navy. 180 
Sergt. F C Coffin, 1st Cav. Colo. 180 
1st Sergt. G Donovan, U. S. M. C. 180 
Pvt. J MacCandless, 2d Ohio. 180 
Ensign W D Brereton, U. S. Navy. 180 
Capt. A II Dahlene, O. 11. Colo. 180 
Pvt. C C Blades, 1st Maryland.180 
Corp. C S Garner, Jr., 5th Maryland. ISO 
Sergt. I D Chandler, 2d W. Va. 180 
Musician J B Gay, 3d Wis. 180 
Cook A Smith, 1st Cav., Colo.180 

Won in 1911 by 1st Lieut. H. E. Simon, 1st Ohio, 
with a score of 195; in 1912 by Capt. G. H. Emerson, 
Ohio, with 194. 

The winner is awarded the Marine Corps cup, to be 
held for one year—a gold medal and cash; second man 
is awarded a silver medal and cash; third, a bronze 
medal and cash. 

DAILY RE-ENTRY MATCH. 

No. 1, Revolver, 75yds., slow fire: 
Lieut.-Col. W H Whigam, Ill. 62 
Lieut. J D Burnett, U. S. A. 60 
Eduardo A Fernandez, Argentine Republic. 59 

No. 2, Revolver, 25yds., timed fire: 
E D Myrick, U. S. N. 94 
Lieut.-Col. W. H. Whigam, Ill. 79 
Eduardo A Fernandez, Argentine Republic. 77 

No. 3, Revolver, 50yds., timed fire: 
Eduardo A Fernandez, Argentine Republic. 65 
Lieut.-Col. W II Whigam, Ill. 58 
W A Lee, U. S. N. 58 

No. 4, Revolver, 15yds., rapid fire: 
E D Myrick, U. S. N. 91 
Eduardo A Fernandez, Argentine Republic. 90 
Lieut. J D Burnett, U. S. A. 89 

No. 5, Revolver, 25yds., rapid fire: 
Eduardo A Fernandez, Argentine Republic. 65 
Lieut. J D Burnett, U. S. A. 83 
Lieut.-Col. W H Whigam, Ill. 53 

Match D, running deer match: 
F L Hoffman, U. S. M C. 42 
J K Edmundson, Texas. 41 
Sergt. L M Felt, Ill. 40 
I.ieut. H L Taylor, U. S. A. 40 
C C Crossman, M. S. R. A. 36 
Sergt. R L Bolding^ U. S. A. 36 
H Otto, C. H. R. R. Assn. 35 

AUGUST 20. 

LEECH CUP MATCH. 

At 800, 900, 1000yds.; 577 entries. Winning scores: 
*G W Cheslev, Win. R. & G. Club.. 105 
tCapt. W T Spratt, 5th Ga. 105 
1st Sergt. C H White 3d Ore. 105 
Sergt. C R Robinson, 15th U. S. Cav. 105 
Q. M. Sergt. M F Fluharty, 1st W. Va. 104 
Sergt. H F Pearson, C. A. R. Ore. 104 
Sergt. F H Kean, 5th Mass. 104 
C F Miller, Read. R. A. Pa. 104 
1st Sergt. J H Wolford, C. A. R. Ore. 104 
2d Lieut. F R Daniels, 2d Mass. 104 
Cook LeRoy Sykes, 1st Md. 103 
Maj. A W Bloor, 2d Texas. 103 
2d Lieut. C M McMurray, U. S. Inf. 103 
Capt. F O Post, Sub. Dept. Texas. 103 
Sergt. C O II Kayser, Ord. Dept. N. J. 103 
1st Lieut. A B Drum, U. S. M. C. 103 
R. Q. M. Sergt. F Gemmill, 4th Md. 103 
Sergt.-Maj. J F Klinge, 3d Wis. 103 
1st Lieut. L W T Waller, Jr., U. S. M. C. 103 
Sergt. A Farquharson, U. S. M. C. 103 
Corp. E. B. Piper, U. S. M. C. 103 
1st Sergt. T A Starr, 2d Wash. 103 
Maj. W P Wheeler, 2d Ga. 103 
Capt. E W Eddy, 8th Ohio. 103 
Lieut. G II Bowdey, U. S. N. 103 
Sergt. W H Spencer, 1st Mo. 103 
Corp. R B Moore, U. S. M. C. 103 
Corp. T E Vereer. 14th U. S Inf. 103 
Sergt. G S Kase, U. S. M. C. 103 
Sergt. II E Major, U. S. M. C. 103 
1st Sergt. W S Hale, 3d Batt. Ga. 103 
2d Lieut R Sears, U. S. Inf. 103 
E Miller, Ohio. 103 
Maj. W H Richard, Win. R. & G. Club. 103 
1st Lieut. P A Dickinson, 2d Ga. 103 
Maj. W B Martin, 2d N. J. 103 
Sergt. J G Ochoa, 1st Ariz. 102 
1st Sergt. J B Brown, Jr., 7th Calif. 102 
1st Sergt. C H Bewley, 2d Texas. 102 
Prvt. T S Stewart, I. C C. Mass. 102 
1st Lieut. H. Hawley. U. S. Inf. 102 
O M. Sergt. J C Spraker, 5th Mass. 102 
ist Lieut. J L Topham, U. S. Inf. 102 
Seaman E A Hartung, U. S. N. 102 
Corp. G T Mack, 6th Mass. 102 
1st Sergt. P. S. Schofield, 5th Mass. 102 
1st Lieut. O F Snyder, U. S. Inf. 102 
Lieut.-Col. W A Tewes. N. T. 102 
2d Lieut. F P Jacobs, U. S.' Inf. 102 
2d Lieut. B G Chynoweth, U. S. Engrs. 102 
Corp. F Leuders, U. S. M. C. 102 
1st Lieut G N Walling, 1st Kans. 102 
Sergt. R A Miller, 2d Wash. 102 
Sergt. W W Search, 5th Md. 102 
Sergt. J D Abshear, 2d Ky. 102 

Lieut.-Col. W A Tewes, New Jersey. 1S5 
Sergt F C Hauk, 3d Wyo.!.".185 
2d Lieut. R Sears, U. S. Inf.185 
2d Lieut. A E Shiells, 1st Wis.185 
(J.M.Sergt. S Pearson, C. A. R. C. Ore.185 
R.Q.M. W A Meyer, 53d Iowa.185 
Capt. C L Test, 2d Texas.185 
1st Lieut. G N Walling, 1st Kans. 185 
Capt. A Black, 3d Ind . 185 
1st Lieut R E Blount, Cav. Squdn, Texas. 185 
Sergt. H S Nettleton, 15th U. S. Cav. 185 
1st Sergt. A Feiss, 3d U. S. Cav... 184 
Corp. C W McLeod, U. S. M. C.184 
C.T.C. E D Mvrick, LL S. Navy. 184 
Capt. F W Allen, C. A. C. Mass. 184 
Pvt. J S Stewart, I. C. C. Mass.184 
Major A W Bloor, 2d Texas. 184 
Corp. E J Wells, 3d U. S. Inf. 184 
Capt. C A Romeyn, U. S. Cav. 184 
Pvt. C II Martin, I1. S. M. C. 184 
Ensign C C Davis, U. S. Navy. 184 
Color Sergt. J W Wenger, 1st Kansas. 184 
Corp. G T Mack, 6th Mass. 184 
1st Sergt. C M King, 53d Iowa. 184 
1st Lieut. R F Tate. U. S. Cav.184 
1st Lieut. W D Smith, U. S. M. C. 184 
Sergt. II E Major, U. S. M. C. 184 
1st Lieut. W J Moore, Cav. Sqdn. Texas. 184 
Corp. E W Spurrier, LT. S. M. C.184 
Sergt R A Pressley, LT. S. M. C. 183 
Major I Ellwood, 55th Iowa. 183 
Sergt. R S Newbold, Engrs. Pa.183 
Corp. J W Payne, 2d District of Columbia.183 
2d Lieut. F R Daniels, 2d Mass. 183 
Sergt. C B Long, 5th Mass. 183 
Capt. G P Sawyer, 2d Kansas. 183 

Sergt W K Treumann, 1st North Dakota. 183 
2d Lieut. H A Riley, 2d Conn. 183 
1st Sergt C A Stewart, W. Va. 183 
Capt. J K Edmundson. Cav. Sqdn. Tex. 183 
Capt. W H Hyde, O. D. Tenn. 183 
Sergt. L M Felt, 2d Illinois.. 183 
1st Sergt. C M Bewley, 2d Texas. 183 
Major W II R’chard, Win. R. and G. C. 183 
Capt. W H Clopton, Jr., IT. S. Cav. 183 
1st Lieut. J G Westerman, 1st Missouri. 183 
2d Lieut. B G Chynoweth, U. S. Engrs. 183 
Capt. A T Macnab, U. S. Inf. 183 
Capt. C G Duff, 3d Texas. 183 
(.'apt. S W Wise, O. D. Mass. 182 
2d Lieut. O A Stevens, 3d Ore. 182 
1st Sergt. L W T Waller, Jr., U. S. M. C. 182 
Corp. F Leuders, U. S. M. C.182 
1 C Beal, Fort Pitt R. C., Pa. 182 
Ensign A D Denny, U. S. Navy. 182 

Tyro: 

Cook E J Wilson, 2d Kans...:. 182 
1st Lieut. G W Ewell, T.T. S. Inf. 182 
Sergt C A Stoops, 8th Pa. 182 
O.M. Sergt. L L Bailey, 3d Wis. 182 
O.M. Sergt. J C Spraker, Jr.. 5th Mass. 182 
Sergt. C R Robinson, 15th U. S. Cav. 182 
Capt. C M Gale, 1st Illinois. 182 
2d Lieut. E F Munshower, 1st Maryland.182 
Sergt. J W Varner, 54th Iowa. 181 
1st Lieut. C E Donahue, 12th Pa. 181 
O.M. Sergt. F M Mapes, 3d Ore. 181 
Sergt. E E Sampson, 3d U. S. Cav. 181 
2d Lieut. J C Berry, 1st W. Va. 181 
Major J V Clinnin, 1st Illinois. 181 
2d Lieut H C Olinger, 1st Colo. 181 

PARKER BROS. Meriden, Conn. 
M. T. Salesrooms: 33 Warren St. A. W. doBray, Res. Agt, Box 10a, San Francisco, CaL 

Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. 

PARKER GVNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF HOLDING TOGETHER 

THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

'T'HE manufacturers of the “OLD 
1 RELIABLE ” PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 
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Capt. J E Noble, 1st Ariz. 102 
Capt. j M Weese, 3d Ky. 102 
Capt. L L Bolles, 2d Wash. 102 
Capt. F W Allen, C. A. C. Mass. 102 
Sergt. E F Grundeman, 2d Wis. 102 
Lieut. R C Giffen, U. S. Navy. 102 
Ensign A D Denney, U. S. N. 102 
1st Lieut J G Westerman, 1st Mo. 102 
Ensign \V A Lee, U. S. N. 102 
Capt. C G Duff, 3d Texas. 102 
Ensign M S Brown. U. S. N. 102 
Prvt. M Fisher, U. S. M. C. 102 
Sergt. J T Lawless, 5th Mass. 102 
Capt. K K V Casey, 2d Pa. 102 
Prvt. E L Clark, U. S. M. C. 102 
Sergt. E L Mullaly, U. S. M. C. 102 
Sergt C P Emerson, 53d Iowa. 102 
Sergt. J H Russell, 2d Wis. 102 
Maj. W S Price, 3d N. J. 102 
2d Lieut. S O Elting, U. S. Cav. 102 
1st Sergt. A P Dyer, 3d Texas. 101 
Capt. B F Cole, 1st W. Ya. 101 
1st Sergt. A J Stark, 3d U. S. Inf. 101 
Sergt. J R Crown 1st U. S. Cav. 101 
Sergt. R A Pressley, U. S. M. C. 101 
O M. Sergt. F M Mapes, 3d Ore. 101 
Q. M. Sergt. E B Finseth, C. A. R. Ore. 101 
H J A Petit, Argentine Republic. 101 
Maj. V K Dodge, Ord. Dept. Ky. 101 
1st Lieut. D W Barrett. 2d Ky. 101 
Sergt. L M Felt, 2d Ill. 101 
1st Lieut. T W Doyle, 6th Mass. 101 
Capt. A L Briggs, U. S. Inf. 101 
Corp. E J Blade, U. S. M. C. 101 
Prvt C H Martin, U. S. M. C. 101 
Lieut II E Simon, Ohio. 101 
Capt. J E Parker. 8th Mass. 101 
Lieut. E L Colburn, C A. R. Wash. 101 
Sergt. R K Conant, I. C. C. Mass. 101 
Sergt. C M Gettys, 3d Wyo. 101 
Capt. E G Hartley, O. M. D. Tenn. 101 
Sergt. W J Shiells, 1st Wis.:. 101 

Tyro: 
Corp. C B Loring, U. S. M. C. 101 
2d Lieut. G Eaton, 54th Iowa. 101 
Corp. G H Ellett, 1st Md. 101 
Capt. C M Gale, 1st III. 101 
Maj. I Ellwood, 55th Iowa. 101 
O. M. Sergt. A Lund, 3d Wis. 101 
Prvt. S A McKone, 1st Kans. 101 
O. M. Sergt. S Pearson, C. A. R. Ore. 101 
Capt. A II Dahlene, Colo. 100 
Capt. A H Pfeil, 3d N. J. 100 
2d Lieut. F C Thompson, 1st Conn. 100 
Gregorio Pereyrea, Argentine Republic. 100 
1st Sergt. G W Wright, 4th N. J. 100 
Prvt. P J Grahe, 1st Md.!. 100 
1st Lieut. G W Ewell, U. S. Inf. 100 
Capt. H H Heylmun, Med. C. Kans. 100 
2d Lieut. E E Davis, 2d W. Va. 100 
B. S. Maj. W S Morris, 2d Ky. 100 
Lieut. E Lindrotli, 3d Til.".. 100 
Capt. K W Read, Ord. D. Texas. 100 
Sergt F Hammond, U. S. M. C. 100 
1st Sergt. W O Goodwin, 3d Ind... 100 
Sergt. H R Kimberling, 29th U. S. Inf. 100 
Lieut. P. Burgess, Art. Bn. Ill. 100 
Muse. J B Gay, 3d Wis. 99 
Prvt. H W Smith. 2d Wash. 99 
1st Lieut. C B Mathews, U. S. M. C. 99 
R. O. M. Sergt. W A Meyer, 53d Iowa. 99 
Capt J Grennan, 1st N. M. »9 
2d Lieut. E R Dial, 7th Calif. 99 
Maj. J O Seamans, 2d Cav. Ga. 99 
1st Lieut. J II McHughes, 1st N. M. 99 

*Made 13 additional consecutive bullseyes at 1000yds. 
tMade 6 additional consecutive bullseyes at 1000yds. 
Won in 1910 by Lieutenant C. L. Sturdevant, U. S. 

Engineers, with a score of 105, and 23 bullseyes at 1000yds. 
W on in 1911 by Lieutenant S. W. Anding, U. S. In¬ 

fantry, with a score of 103 

_ \\ on in 1912 by Sergeant F II. Kean, Massachusetts, 
with a score of 104. 

The winner is awarded the Leech cup, to be held 
for one year, a gold medal and cash. The second man is 
awarded a silver medal and cash. The third man is 
awarded a bronze medal and cash. The fourth man gets 
a prism binocular, presented by Warner & Swasey, and 
cash. 

DALY RE-ENTRY MATCH. 

No. 1, revolver, 75yds, slow fire: 
J H Snook, Ohio. 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 
Chas, Sundberg, New York. 
E G Reising, N. R. A. 
C E Orr. Illinois . 
F.duardo Fernandez, Argentine Republic . 
R L Miller, U. S. A. 

No. 2, revolver, 25yds., timed fire: 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 
Sergt. W Brown, IT. S. A. 
E G Reising, N. R. A. 
Sergt G C Olcott, Missouri. 
A M Poindexter. Colorado. 
W B Loughborough, U. S. A. 
.1 II Snook, Ohio . 
W H Whigam, Illinois. 

... ^T°- 3, revolver, 50yds., timed fire: 
W C Short, U. S. A. 
C E Orr, Illinois ... 
J II Snook, Ohio . 
W B Loughborough, U. S. A. 
F P Coffin, Colorado. 
C M McCutcheon. Colorado. 
H L Taylor, U. S. A. 

No. 4, revolver, 15yds., rapid fire: 
L G Reising, N. R. A.. 
T H Snook, Ohio . 
A H Smith, Colorado . 
W Brown, U. S. A. 

81 
79 
79 
77 
77 
77 
76 

*98 
*98 
*98 

98 
97 
97 

*96 
*96 

88 
87 
84 
84 
83 
82 
82 

97 
97 
96 
95 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector..$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. .$86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

GREAT GUNS!!! 
Our September List of 

ODD AND SECOND-HAND GUNS 
has just come off the press. It will be worth 

your while to look it over. There are many 

BARGAINS ON THIS LIST 

Write for it at once 

C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 95 
W H Whigam Illinois... 94 
W A Lee, U. S. N. 94 

No. 5, revolver, 25yds., rapid fire: 
E S Myrick, U. S. N. 96 
C E Orr, Illinois. 92 
W H Spencer, Missouri. 88 
E G Reising, N. R. A. 88 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 86 

Match D, running deer match: 
I. M Felt, Illinois. 44 
Lieut. W E Brougher, U. S. A. 43 
J K Edmundson, Texas. 42 
J F Peal, U. S. A. 42 
W H Richard, W. R. and G. C. 41 
W T Spratt, Georgia. 41 
B W Taylor, Oregon . 39 
II L Taylor, U. S. A. 39 
L C Smith, Texas.'.. 37 
C C Harrold, Georgia... 37 

*Absolute tie. 

CHAMPIONSHIP REGIMENTAL TEAM MATCH. 

At 200, 600 and 1000yds.; 38 entries. Scores: 
5th Infantry, Massachusetts. 882 
53d Infantry, Iowa . 829 
6th Infantry. Massachusetts . 809 
1st Infantry, Arizona . 806 
1st Infantry, District of Columbia . SOI 
3d Infantry . S00 
1st Corps of Cadets, Massachusetts . 799 
2d Infantry, District of Columbia. 798 
3d Infantry, Indiana . 797 
1st Squadron, Cavalry, Colorado . 792 
1st Infantry, West Virginia . 791 
1st Infantry, Kansas .. 788 
2d Infantry, West Virginia . 784 
1st Infantry, Illinois . 783 

2d Infantry, Washington, Team 1. 778 
1st Infantry, Colorado . 778 
2d Infantry, Washington, Team 2. 776 
1st Infantry, Hawaii, Team 1. 773 
9th U. S. Infantry . 771 
2d Infantry, Minnesota . 770 
1st Infantry, Arizona .-.. 766 
3d Infantry, Wyoming, Team 1. 762 
1st Infantry, North Dakota, Team 1. 761 
1st Infantry, North Dakota, Team 2. 761 
2d Infantry, Montana . 759 
1st Infantry, Minnesota . 754 
1st Infantry, Hawaii, Team 2. 750 
2d Infantry, Connecticut . 748 
1st Infantry, Oklahoma, Team 1. 746 
54th Infantry, Iowa . 743 
3d Infantry, Wyoming, Team 2. 734 
2d Infantry, Mississippi . 725 
3d Infantry, North Carolina . 720 
7th Infantry, California . 715 
3d Infantry, Mississippi. 706 
1st Infantry, Virginia Vols. 693 
1st Infantry, North Carolina . 690 
1st Infantry, Oklahoma, Team 2. 661 

Won in 1910 by 6th Infantry, Massachusetts, with a 
score of 831. Won in 1911 by 2d Infantry, Texas, with a 
score of SOS. Won in 1912 by 1st Infantry, District of 
Columbia, with a score of 754. 

The winning learn is awarded the championship regi¬ 
mental trophy, and each member of the team gets a 
gold medal. Each member of the second team is 
awarded a silver medal. Each member of the third team 
is awarded a bronze medal. 

AUGUST 21. 

DALY RE-ENTRY MATCH. 

No. 1, revolver, 75yds., slow fire: 
E G Reising, N. R. A. 81 



316 FOREST AND STREAM Sept. 6, 1913. 

Are you properly 

answer that call? 

How about your gun ? 

Is it the kind that you can say to: 

“Dear old trusty, I’ve never yet asked 

you to do anything for me that you 

didn’t do accurately—and with both 

barrels. You’ve always been Johnny- 

ready-on-the-spot and I wouldn’t part 

with you for all the other guns in the 

world.” 

If yours is a FOX that’s the way 

you’ll feel about it—-because—well, 

because there are “20 Reasons Why 

the Fox is the Finest Gun in the 

World”—and every one of these rea¬ 

sons will make your FOX dear to you. 

Ask Your Dealer 
today to let you handle a FOX if you don’t 
own one—and then buy it. It will be the best 
out-door friend you ever took a'huntin’. 

If your dealer cannot accommodate you, 
write us giving his name, and we’ll forward 
catalog and full information at once. 

« The A. H. FOX GUN CO. 
46 5 N. 18th St., PHILADELPHIA 

FJ£:RG VSOJVS? 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 

28 John Street, 
Cor. Nassau St., 

New York. 

With Silver Plated 
LocomotiveReflec- 
torsand Adjustable 
Attachments. 

UNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
JackfFront and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 

J H Snook, Ohio. 79 
C E Orr, Illinois. 78 
Eduardo A. Fernandez, Argentine Republic. 77 
J S Upham, U. S. A. 7(j 

No. 2. revolver, 25yds., timed fire: 
J H Snook, Ohio . 96 
W A Lee, U. S. N. 95 
H E Harrelson, North Carolina. 93 
C E Orr, Illinois... 92 
J- S Upham, U. S. A. 90 

No. 3, revolver, 50yds., timed fire: 
L V Sumner, U. S. A. 86 
C E Orr, Illinois, .;. 84 
W C Short, U. S. A. 83 
Eduardo A Fernandez, Argentine Republic. 82 
J II Snook, Ohio.. 81 

No. 4, revolver, 15yds., rapid fire: 
J II Snook, Ohio . 97 
W II Whigam, Illinois. 93 
H L Black, U. S. A. 91 
C" E Orr, Illinois. 91 
E D Myrick. U. S. N. 90 

No. 5, revolver, 25yds., rapid fire: 
J H Snook, Ohio. 87 
E D Myrick, U. S. N. 85 
C E Orr, Illinois.. 84 

AUGUST 22. 

THE HERRICK TROPHY MATCH. 

At 800 and 900yds. Winning scores; 27 entries. Two 
men of Peru team did not fire at 900yds. Three teams 
are not 'entered for record: 
Iowa .,. 1168 
Usterwasers .1163 
Massachusetts Team No. 1. 1158 
Texas Team No. 1. 1150 
U. S. Cavalry Team No. 1. 1146 
LL S. Cavalry Team No. 2. 1145 
U. S. Navy Team No. 2. 1144 
Illinois . 1141 
U. S. Marine Corps Team No. 2. 1140 
LL S. Marine Corps Team No. 3.1138 
Oregon Team No. 2.1138 
U. S. Marine Corps Team No. 1..1136 
Maryland . 1135 
Oregon Team No. 1. 1134 
Argentine .1129 
U. S. InfantryTeam No. 1.1127 
Arizona Team No. 1. 112u 
TT. S. Navy Team No. 1. 1124 
U. S. Infantry Team No. 2.1123 
New Jersey Team No. 1. 1123 
JJ. S. Navy Team No. 3.1120 
Texas Team No. 2.1115 
Massachusetts Team No. 2. 110!) 
California . 1105 
West Virginia .1104 
Minnesota .  1102 
Wyoming .  1091 
Arizona Team No. 2. 1085 
New Jersey Team No. 2. 1083 
Peru . 724 

THE EVANS SERVICE SKIRMISH MATCH. 

Preliminaries, ten entries. 
First Run—LL S. Marine Corps vs. Oregon Team 

No. 2. Won by Oregon, sixth halt. 
Second Run—U. S. Cavalry vs. Oregon Team No. 1. 

Won by Oregon, sixth halt. 
Third Run—Oklahoma vs. Tennessee. Won by Okla¬ 

homa, sixth halt. 
Fourth Run—Alabama vs. Illinois. Won by Alabama, 

sixth halt. 
The teams which are to fire in semi-finals are: 

Oregon No. 1, Oregon No. 2, Oklahoma, and Alabama. 

DAILY RE-ENTRY MATCH. 

No. 1, Revolver, 75yds., slow fire: 
Chas Sundberg, N. Y... 77 
Eduardo A Fernandez. Argentine Republic. 74 
J D Burnett. U. S. A. 74 
Matt Klern, U S. A. 73 
F T Coffin, Colo. 72 
W Brown, U. S. A... . 72 
C E Orr, Ill. 70 
W H Spencer, Mo. 69 
E G Reising, N. R. A. 69 

No. 2, Revolver. 25yds., timed fire: 
W Brown, U. S A. 95 
W H Whigam. IP. 95 
C M McCutchen. Colo. 94 
A II Hardy, Colo . 93 
A Smith, Colo. 92 
F 1> Coffin, Colo. 92 
G C Olcott, Mo. 90 

No. 3, Revolver. 50yds., timed fire: 
A Smith, Colo. 83 
W. H. Whigam, Ill. 80 
G C Olcott, Mo. 79 
F I’ Coffin. Colo. 79 
E C. Reising, N. R. A. 77 
A W Putnam. N. V. 76 
W A Lee, C. S. N. 75 

No. 4, Revolver, 15yds. rapid fire: 
J II Snook. Ohio. 96 
A Smith, Colo. 94 
W II Spencer, Mo. 94 
C E Orr. Ill. 94 
W E Short, LL S. A. 94 
C M McCutchen, Colo. 93 
A D Denney U. S. N.. 93 

No. 5, Revolver, 25yds., rapid fire: 
W H Spencer, Mo. 93 
A Smith, Colo. 92 
W A Lee, U. S. N. 75 
E D Myrick, U. S. N. 85 
R H Sayre, N. Y. 85 
J S LTpham, LL S. A. 85 
A W Putnam, N Y. . 83 

Sporting Rifle Essentials 

a .2? 

are exemplified in the 

“ROSS 280” 

The Ross 280, known as the 

high velocity on account of its 

great power (over 3,000 feet 

at muzzle) is a prime favorite 

among sportsmen who want an 

arm for big game. Its accuracy 

is shown by the great success 

of “Ross” barrels at Bisley. It 

has excellent style and finish. 

Its action is rapid and sure. 

Its price is only $55.00 f. o. b. 

New York. Special Ross 280 

Sporting Cartridge with copper 

tube expanding bullet—patented, 

sells at $7.50 per 100. See it 

at the nearest “Ross” dealer, or 

write.direct for illustrated cata¬ 

logue—sent post free on appli¬ 

cation. 

ROSS RIFLE CO. Quebec, Canada 
AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES: 

Post & Floto, 14 Reade St., New York 

Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1913 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 

the 100 straight on the 

16-yard targets, being the 

only one of all the con¬ 

testants to do so. He 

was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Send for our Art Catalog 

Shoot the LEFEVER 
Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
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THE MOST 
DESTRUCTIVE 
AGENT KNOWN 
TO THE FUR AND 
FEATHERED RACE 

BRER RABBIT \ 
PROF OF HYGIENE/ 

Here’s a Little “Powderology” for Gunners 

R. H . is destructive because it shoots where you aim. The great 
speed, accuracy and penetration are due to the R. H. “progressive 
combustion” smokeless powders. The entire energy is forward. No 
waste force in kick; no reduced speed because of gun-barrel friction, as 
with the “explosive” powders. 

Robin Hood 
AMMUNITION 

“Kick Minus—Speed Plus” 

will be a revelation to you. It demands a trial by you. It will quickly prove what we claim. 
Take some R. H. along with you next time you carry your gun. You’ll find it a good com¬ 
panion and a helping hand in the task of filling your game bag. 

All dealers who sell R. H. can tell you of the friends it is making. Free booklet “Our 
Shell Game” gives the full story. Send for it. 

ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION COMPANY 
o STREET, SWANTON, VERMONT 

AUGUST 23. 

THE HERRICK TROPHY MATCH. 

At 800, 900 and 1000yds.; 27 entries. Scores: 

Iowa . 1727 
Massachusetts, Team No. 1. 1702 
U. S. Cavalry, Team No. 1 . 1691 
U. S. Cavalry, Team No. 2 . 1687 
Texas, Team No. 1 . 1684 
Oregon, Team No. 2 . 1676 
U. S. Marine Corps, Team No. 2. 1674 
U. S. Marine Corps, Team No. 1. 1669 
Illinois . 1668 
U. S. Navy, Team No. 2. 1667 
U. S. Marine Corps, Team No. 3. 1666 
New Jersey Team No. 1. 16b0 
Maryland . 1656 
U. S. Infantry, Team No. 1. 1654 
Oregon, Team No. 1.   1647 
U. S. Infantry, Team No. 2. 1645 
Arizona, Team No. 1. 1640 
U. S. Navy, Team No. 1. 1638 
Massachusetts, Team No. 2. 1634 
Texas, Team No. 2. 1631 
West Virginia . 1624 
U. S. Navy, Team No. 3. 1623 
Wyoming .  1595 
California . 1585 
Minnesota . 1583 
New Jersey, Team No. 2. 1580 
Arizona, Team No. 2 . 1561 

The winning team is awarded the Herrick trophy, 
and each member of the team gets a medal. 

Teams shooting, but not for prize: 
“Usterwasers” .   1726 
Argentine . 1662 
Peru . 1192 

The score 1726 made by the “Usterwasers,” breaks 
the world’s record for service rifles, made by the United 
States team in the Palma trophy match in 1912, by six 
points. 

Won in 1911 by Ohio, Team No. 1, with a score of 
1732. 

THE INTERCLUB MATCH. 

This match was at 500yds., and had four entries, with 
the following totals: 

Bucyrus Rifle Association . 278 
Engineers’ Rifle and Revolver Club. 276 
Overland Rifle Association . 275 
Fremont Civilian Rifle Club. 274 

The winning team is awarded the championship ban¬ 
ner, and each member of the team gets a medal. 

CHAMPIONSHIP REVOLVER TEAM MATCH. 

Won in 1910 by 1st Squadron Cavalry, Colorado, with 
a score 10S2; in 1911 by the same team with 1076; in 
1912 by 1st Squadron, A Cavalry, New York, with 1031. 

First Squadron Cavalry, Colorado . 3007 
First Cavalry, New York. 916 
First Cavalry, Illinois . 868 

The winning team is awarded the Silver Target, a 
trophy presented by Robert S. Hale, of Boston, Mass., to 
be held for one year: and each membber of the team 
gels a medal. 

[to be continued.] 

The Cry of the Dreamer. 
I am tired of planning and toiling 

In the crowded haunts of men; 

Heart-wearv of building and spoiling, 

And spoiling and building again; 

And I long for the dear old river 

Where I dreamed my life away; 

For a dreamer lives forever, 

And a toiler dies in a day. 

I can find no pride, but pity, 

For the burdens the rich endure; 

There is nothing sweet in the city 

But the patient lives of the poor, 

Oh, the little hands too skillful, 

And the child-mind choked with weeds! 

The daughter’s heart grown willful. 

And the father’s heart that bleeds! 

No, no! from the street’s rude bustle, 

. From the trophies of mart and stage, 

I would fly to the woods’ low rustle 

And the meadow’s kindly page. 

Let me dream, as of old, by the river, 

And be loved for the dream alway; 

For a dreamer lives forever, 

And the toiler dies in a day. 

—John Boyle O’Reilly. 

Little bank roll, ere we part. 

Let me hold you to my heart; 

All the year I’ve clung to you, 

I’ve been faithful, you’ve been true; 

Little hank roll, in a day 

You and I will start away 

To a gay and festive spot; 

I’ll come home, but you will not. 

—Detroit Free Press. 

CANOEING DOWN THE RAMAPO RIVER. 

Continued from page 307. 

as your arm, and there we stuck. We tried to 

tilt the canoe with our bodies so that the force 

of the water could rush underneath, but we 

had nothing to brace on, and soon the canoe 

slowly, slowly turned until the up-stream gun¬ 

wale began to dip, and with that she gave a 

Hip and disappeared. I yelled to Pete to skin 

up the tree and save himself, and did the same 

thing myself, but the branch I was on broke, 

and I just grabbed the trunk in time to swing 

up on to it, and when I looked for the canoe, 

there she was tumbling and twisting under three 

feet of water, held by the branches. Pete was 

in the head of the tree where the branches were 

not strong enough to hold him, and he began 

sliding from one to the other until he was right 

over the water, and finally he dropped in and 

scrambled to shore. Henny and Spenner had 

landed in the meantime, and Henny came run¬ 

ning up the trunk of the tree beside me yelling, 

“Where’s the canoe?” and I pointed it out to 

him. We thought of skinning down the branch 

and trying to loosen the good ship with our 

feet, but with a crack like a gun, one of the 

branches broke, and away went La Chelito, 
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Kennel. 

Spratt’s Patent 
Manufacture specially prepared foods for 

DOGS PUPPIES 

CATS PET STOCK 

GAME BIRDS 

FISH ETC. 

Send 2c stamp for "Dog Culture” 
which contains valuable information. 

"Poultry Culture” sent on receipt of 10c. 
“Pheasant Culture” 25c. "Cat Culture” 10c. 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
ractory and Chief Offioes at NEWARK, N. J. 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 

DOGS FOR 

SALE 

Should Advertise Them in the Sunday 

NEW YORK HERALD 
The Best Dog. Poultry, etc. Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

IDTERTIHING RATE SO CENTS PER AGATE LINE 

Further information on request. 

NZW VMK HERALD .... NEW YORK CITY 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to amy addreaa by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S. 
II* W. 31st Street NEW TOM 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS 
FOR SALE 

A litter sired by the celebrated imported winner, Sligo, 
144,673, and out of Biddy Maloney (Imported Bailey- 
water Brien x Nora McShane). This is best breeding in 
the world. These pups are all strong and healthy, and 
will be the right age to break this fall. Dogs, $35.00. 
Bitches, $25.00. MIDRIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 

FOR SALE 
English Setter Grouse B., 28582 F.D.S.15. Medium size. 
White, orange and ticked, 4 years old in September. 
Ruff, slightly larger English setter, tan body, white feet 
and breast, nearly 3 years old. Both are fine lookers, 
trained on grouse and woodcock, some quail experience. 
Steady and staunch. Fine tender retrievers. Drop to 
shot and wing. Very easily handled. On trial to respon¬ 
sible parties. References. 

C. F. BROCKEL, Danbury, Conn. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR SALE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

FOR SALE—IRISH SETTERS 
Pups eight weeks old. Ben Low Strain. 
MICHAEL T. TOOMEY, Berwicks House, Rutland, Vt. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
5c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch 
deg, congenial companion, house broken, registered 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

lickety-spit down stream, right side up, and with 

the duffle bags still in her in spite of the fact 

that they were not fastened. 

Henny thought she would be caught in an 

eddy, and swept into a cove about a hundred 

feet below, and yelled to Pete to get there and 

catch her, but there was an arm of the stream 

entering at that point and fully twenty-five feet 

of raging torrent between him and the main¬ 

land that formed the point, but he splashed 

around and finally got over there, but in the 

meantime the canoe had gone on down stream, 

and Jack and Ed. finally caught it about a half 

a mile below. Ilenny and Charley got in their 

boat and chased down after ours, and there I 

was in the middle of that swamp and on the 

wrong side of the stream, and as far as I could 

see the only way out was to do a monkey stunt 

of swinging from bough to bough until I got to 

some kind of solid land. Well, I tried to ford 

another arm of the stream, but nothing doing, 

so I took it on a looping trot through the brush, 

as I thought I might be able to get down and 

catch the canoe on my side, but a looping gallop 

through a swamp isn’t as poetical as it sounds. 

I'd leap on to a hammock and it would turn 

over, sending me sprawling flat into the nice 

oozy, mushy, guzzy-woosy mud and slime; then 

a bunch of the tangled feeds would send me 

floundering, and finally I found that I'd have 

to dive in over my head to get to the mainland 

again; so it was “did” and I guess I traveled 

about a thousand yards (more or less) before 

I swam across that fifteen-foot bit of water. 

Anyway, when I got to the flats or meadows 

where the fellows had caught the canoe and 

landed, I found that Pete was pretty nearly 

“all in’’ and had a bad chill and had gone to 

a little “Wop’’ hotel in Suffern, which was only 

a short distance from where we were stranded, 

and the other fellows had hauled out their 

canoes and were preparing to stay at Suffern 

over night. When I reached the spot where 

they were, they asked me if I had seen the other 

paddle, and as I dimly remembered seeing it 

stuck in the bushes at the spot where Pete 

landed, I started back for it on the run, fol¬ 

lowed by Jack, and after considerable scouting 

around and another swim I got it and hiked 

back to the canoe to change my wet togs. This 

done, we bunked the canoes in some bushes, 

took the paddles and our duffle, and hiked it 

for the hotel. Beg pardon, but that’s what was 

painted on the side of the bar entrance. 

That night we spent in Suffern. Six in a 

room with two double beds. Pete was all right 

in a very short time, and after supper we all 

went to the movies, but almost got fired out 

because we only paid ten cents admission, and 

unknowingly seated ourselves in the fifteen-cent 

seats. After that we stopped in one of the 

“wagon lunches’’ and had some eats, and then 

turned in, three in a bed, about io p. m. Our 

clothes were draped all over the steam heater 

in our room, the halls, dining room and parlors 

and around the stove in the kitchen, and make 

believe that there wasn’t a beautiful odor from 

those moccasins and mud-coated khaki trousers, 

etc. All during the night a cute little switch 

engine tooted and bumped, switched and un¬ 

switched, backed and filled right under our win¬ 

dows, which looked right out on the Erie R. R. 

freight yard, and we have a card index com¬ 

plete up to date showing the destination and 

routing of each and every car that went out o-f 

that yard that night, as the yard foreman kept 

us informed from his position in the switch 

house window as he yelled to the train hands. 

Well, it wasn't long before the middle fellow 

in each bed was about baked on both sides and 

objected to being done any more, so finally they 

both got up and made themselves at home in 

another empty room, and then the two that 

were left in each bed rolled down hill to the 

center and made a bluff at sleeping until about 

6 a. M., when we were called. Most of our 

clothes were semi-dry, and as the sky was nice¬ 

ly clouded over, promising rain, and there was 

a heavy frost over everything, we felt fine and 

tickled to death with the thought of another 

day of swimming and paddling. Anyway, after 

breakfast—beg pardon, but it was supposed to 

be that, even if the portions were only sam¬ 

ples, and even if Spenner did have to have the 

harmonica played while he drank his coffee—we 

felt very much better, and at 8 o’clock started 

down stream for the run to Mountain View 

and the end of the trip. 

Sunday’s run proved to be uneventful, al¬ 

though it generally was the roughest part of 

the trip. No one took any water on board to 

speak of, and although it was clouded and cold 

all day, it did not rain until we reached our 

destination. We shot all the dams we came to 

with two men in the boat and all the duffle and 

finally reached Pompton Lake and had to paddle 

across that and arrived at the big forty-foot 

dam about noontime. We carried around that 

and stopped for a bite to eat, and then after 

the crowd had gathered on the bridge to wit¬ 

ness the fun, we launched the canoes in the 

whirlpools and mist at the foot of the falls and 

started out to shoot the rapids below, and be¬ 

lieve me, they were some rapids. An old bridge 

lying in the stream and having its girders 

twisted and sticking up just below the new 

bridge made it a particularly bad spot, and it 

was really dangerous, as the force of the water 

would have smashed one to pieces, not to men¬ 

tion what it would have done to a canoe and 

outfit, if we had overturned and been washed 

against any of the iron work. 

Kennel. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke 
on rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum, and Sk»nk 
Hounds; Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS. York, Pa. 

AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB STUD BOOK 
1 Liberty Street - New York 

THE NEW STUD BOOK 

The Stud Book for 3912 has been published and is on 
sale in this office, in its new form. Beside the regular 
volume, containing all breeds, it has five Sections separ¬ 
ated in Breeds, as follows: 

Section I.—Beagles, Bloodhounds, Chesapeakes, Deer¬ 
hounds, Foxhounds, Greyhounds, Griffons (Sporting), 
Pointers, Retrievers, Setters, Spaniels, Whippets, Wolf¬ 
hounds, also Great Danes and Dachshunde to balance the 
sections. 

Section II.—Bulldogs, Chow Chows, Dalmatians, 
French Bulldogs, Mastiffs, Pinschers, Poodles, St. Ber¬ 
nards, and all the Toy dogs. 

Section III.—Collies and Sheepdogs. 

Section IV.—Airedales, Bedlingtons, Manchester, 
Bullterriers, Dandie Dinmonts, Foxterries, Irish Terriers, 
Scottish Terriers, Sealvham Terriers, West Highland 
White, and Welsh Terriers. 

Section V.—Boston Terriers. 

The sections are $1 each, and the regular volume $6. 
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The water leaped over and swirled around 

the boulders, foaming and frothing, three feet 

higher than the normal height of the river, and 

on account of the recent heavy rains it was a 

sullen, deadly yellow that looked as vicious as 

anything on earth could look. There were two 

channels, one to the extreme right and the other 

to the left, and practically in the center of the 

stream, and Ed. and Jack took the center and 

ran it first. Pete and I followed, but took the 

safer channel to the right, and finally Henny 

and Charley came scooting down the middle 

after Jack and Ed. In the center it was neces¬ 

sary to shave a big rock on the left hand side 

and take a quick turn to avoid another, and then 

steady plugging to keep from being swept broad¬ 

side against a big girder while where Pete and 

I went we had to avoid the entrance to an 

immense factory flume, then squeeze between a 

nice boulder and the bulkhead of the bridge, 

and after then shoot at an easy angle to the 

left, avoiding a few girders and a bunch of 

tangled weeds, etc. Well, we launched our 

canoes and paddled right across the foot of the 

falls in the midst of the spray until almost in 

the center of the rapids, and then turned and 

started down. Ed. and Jack made it easily, like¬ 

wise Charley and Henshaw; Pete and I got 

through without any trouble at all, but for a 

moment our hearts were in our mouths, as we 

couldn't hold the canoe against the side rush of 

water into the flume, and thought we were going 

to smash against the corner wall, and then when 

we passed under the bridge, the current swept 

us on to what we thought was a mass of tangled 

ironwork, but which proved to be only a tangled 

mass of weeds. Jack and Ed. went back to do 

it a second time, just to satisfy themselves that 

they had gone through by skill and not luck, 

and as usual when you do a thing the second 

time, they were a little careless and shipped a 

boat full of water, but didn't go over. 

From there on the trip was extremely un¬ 

eventful, and the water became very smooth, al¬ 

though still running at a very fast clip. How¬ 

ever, after the exciting run of the day before 

and all that morning, it seemed that we were 

continually bucking the current except once in 

awhile, when the stream would narrow down 

between two ledges of rock, and then we would 

feel the current catch the canoe and sweep it 

along. We ran down to Mountain View where 

the summer colony is, and found the bungalows 

of several of the fellows’ friends, but naturally 

closed for the winter. We pulled out on the 

porch of one of the bungalows (the water was 

almost up to the level of all the porches) and 

as he was an A. C. A. man and well known to 

the fellows, except Pete and myself, we made 

ourselves at home on the porch to wait for the 

rain, which now began to come down in tor¬ 

rents, to stop. They began to tell how' nicely 

the inside was fitted up, and I got curious, and 

without saying anything to the rest of them I 

scouted around and found a back window that 

had a pane of glass broken and the hook re¬ 

moved. However, it had been nailed back into 

place, but that was a cinch. I got my knife 

out and removed two nails and then split the 

wood around the third, w'hich was a whopper 

of a big one, and finally had the window open, 

and went through and invited the fellows in. 

Well, you could have knock d them over with 

a feather, 1 ut we piled in and he’ped ourselves 

to lemon snaps, Uneeda biscuits and jam, which 

was all we could find in the place. As soon as 

the rain let up, we piled up to the Mountain 

View Station of the Erie and just had twenty- 

five minutes to change our clothes and lash the 

paddles and cushions in the canoe, take out the 

B/L for the canoes to go to Greenwood Lake 

for the next week's trip and hop on the train. 

Our duffle bags had been under water for 

about an hour on Saturday, when Pete and I 

went over, under and around that tree, but even 

then practically everything was dry except natu¬ 

rally the camera; however, the dampness only 

affected that, and I think only one or two of 

the pictures are spoiled. The old "deep sea 

going" Ingersoll watch with the patent dial that 

I carry stood the wetting to perfection, and 

never lost a second, although the dial was all 

yellow with the wyater, and the piece of paper 

in the back, with my identification on it, was 

all wrinkled with the moisture. I had this old 

watch in my trouser pocket all the time I was 

swimming and exploring in that swamp. 

A. C. A. Membership. 

NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Atlantic Division.—Merton G. Gordon, 516 

West 169th street, New York city, by R. B. Brit¬ 

ton ; Gus Winters, Jr.. 892 Boulevard, Bayonne, 

N. J., and C. W. Valentine, 11 East Thirty-fourth 

street, Bayonne, N. J., both by Edmund vom 

Steeg, Jr. 

Central Division.—J. D. Cook, 18 Orchard 

street, Mohawk, N. Y., by B. L. Goodwin; Rob¬ 

ert Lee Cochran, 2444 Braddock avenue, Brad- 

dock, Pa., by Percy W. Lander. 

Eastern Division.—Hilding Froling, New- 

tonville, Mass., by Herman Dudley Murphy. 

Northern Division.—Douglas W. Bews, 

Gananoque, Out., Can., by R. B. Britton ; Clifford 

Kidd, Gananoque. Ont., Can., by W. J. Wing; 

Captain D. J. Kenney, Main street, Gananoque, 

Out., Can., by B. L. Goodwin ; Harry Keyworth, 

Gananoque, Ont, Can., by R. B. Britton; Reg. 

H. Hill, care of T. Eaton Co., Ltd., Toronto, 

Ont., Can., by Aubrey E. Ireland; H. C. Mac- 

Ivendrick, Galt, Ont., Can., by J. N. MacKen- 

drick. 

Western Division.—A. J. Tholin, 820 Fourth 

avenue. Rockford, Ill., by C. G. Gruner; Proctor 

Waldo, 616 Bradley avenue, Peoria, Ill., by 

Charles I. Engstrom. 

NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 

Atlantic Division.—6769, Clyde A. Gregorv, 

209 Market street, Trenton, N. J.; 6771, Raymond 

D. Hill, 206 McDonough street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Central Division.—6765, Charles T. Wilson, 

Jr., 301 Summer street, Buffalo, N. Y.: 6766. 

Arthur A. Domedian, 26 Best street Buffalo, 

N. Y.; 6770, J. Francis Nolte, 2314 Broad avenue, 

Altoona, Pa.; 6774, Edward A. Kimman, 639 

Catherine street, Syracuse, N. Y. 

Northern Division.—6773, William Irvine, 41 

St. Famile street, Montreal, Que., Can. 

Western Division.—6767, Walter L. Mann, 

Grays Lake Til.: 6768. Louis H. Fallev, 3900 

Forest avenue. Kansas City. Mo.; 6772, Edward 

Bergholtz, 438 New York street, Aurora, Til. 

LIFE MEMBERSHIP. 

Atlantic Division.—3034, L. M , No. 96, 

Woolsey Carmalt, 55 Liberty street, New York 

city. 

For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the kirtl line 
from a Canary ta an Ostrich. ” 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Corns. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
YVe have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig¬ 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. * Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYOMUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

FOR SALE—Wild Celery Seed 
The food for Canvasbacks. Address PETER FISHER, 
K. D. No. 5, Oshkosh, Wis. 

BETTER DUCK SHOOTING. 
How? By planting natural foods, like wild celery, duck 
potato, wild rice, etc., in your waters. Ducks come 
miles for them. Try our wild mallard ducks for decoys. 
Write for circular. CLYDE B. TERRELL, Oshkosh,Wis. 

FOR SALE 
Parker Trap Gun, D Grade, splendid condition. 
Hand Loading Outfit, original in design, high grade, will 
load shells that have been fired as successfully as new 
ones. Full particulars by letter. E. R. STILSON, 
New London, Ohio. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 

alESp old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos- 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis.. 

Let us send you a pamphlet 
telling what hunters who have 
used it say about the 

Simplex Wild Turkey Call 
A prominent San Antonio man says: "It is the 
most perfect call I have ever seen and I have 
used every kind I could buy or make.” Every 
hunter should have one in his vest pocket. 
Guaranteed. At all leading dealers or by mail 
prepaid. $1.00. SAUNDERS MFG. CO. 

Box F, Roanoke, Va, 

Begin right—select a field of possible buy¬ 

ers, the extent of which affords ample latitude 

within the limits of your financial resources. 

Then, through intelligent, persistent and force¬ 

ful advertising develop your customers. 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg , Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 



NOTICE 
To Manufacturer and Dealer Who Desires to Demonstrate the 

Value of His Goods to more than 

One Hundred Thousand Sportsmen 

Reserve Your Space Now 
IN THE 

New York Sportsmen’s Show for 1914 
—MBIH—W—W—SMU^— 

Under the management of 

FOREST AND STREAM 
At the New Grand Central Palace, New York City 

March 5th to 14th, 1914 
AS A PART OF 

The Third Annual Travel, Vacation and Sportsmen’s Exhibition 

Organized and directed by The International Exposition Company of New York 

Transportation lines, chambers of commerce, hotel associations, resorts, information bureaus and 

sportsmen’s organizations, manufacturers and dealers have united in a co-operative effort 

to make this the greatest sportsmen’s show ever held in New York City 

The Low Cost of Space Will Surprise You 

For full particulars address William J. Gallagher, Advertising Manager 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin Street, NEW YORK 
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Fossil of Immense Fish Found in Kansas. 

The British Museum has recently acquired 
what is probably the most wonderful fossil of 
a fish ever yet found. The fossil remains are 
fourteen feet long and the fish probably lived 
millions of years ago. It comes out of Kan¬ 
sas. Kansas, it seems, is the best place yet 
found anywhere to fish for these big fossil 
fish. In many other parts of the world por¬ 
tions of the skeletons of such fish have been 
found, but it is only in Kansas that the entire 
skeleton is preserved. 

The reason for this, as assigned by geolo¬ 
gists, is that in earlier geological ages when 
much of the present land surface of the globe 
was submerged, the shallow and tranquil 
waters of the Kansas region permitted the 

remains of these great fish to become buried 
in the mud and sand and turned to fossil form 
entire, whereas in places where the waters 
were deeper and more turbulent, the fish re¬ 
mains were broken up. 

These giant fish, which probably weighed 
up to 500 pounds when alive, belonged to the 
family called Portheus molossus. They are 
now extinct, but what caused their extermina¬ 
tion is not known. They were surely big and 
strong enough to look out for themselves, and 
there appears to have been no shortage of the 
food supply for them. It is thought that pos¬ 
sibly the changes in temperatures brought 
about by geological upheavals were too sud¬ 
den for them to adapt themselves to, and that 
they accordingly died out. But they have left 
their life history and their very bodies pre¬ 

served in the rock for the world to study 
countless centuries afterward. We can imagine 
that if there were human beings on the globe 
at that period, there were lively times when 
a fisherman got a bite from one of these mem¬ 
bers of the Portheus molossus family. 

The specimen has a remarkable history. 
It was found by Professor Sternberg, who has 
achieved a world-wide fame for his discoveries 
of fossil fish and his amazing skill in digging 
his finds from the rock in which they are em¬ 
bedded. This fossil fish was found exposed 
at the surface of the ground and much the 
worse for the wear and tear of wind and rain 
and sun. 

But Professor Sternberg was equal to tlm 
occasion. The resourceful discoverer deter 
mined to get at that other side in the case of 
this very stale fish, for the exposed side was 
useless. 

Accordingly he covered it with a thick 
layer of plaster of Paris, and when this was 
set, he proceeded to dig out the fossil from 
its bed of chalk. This accomplished, he cut 
away the stone from this under surface and 
eventually succeeded in exposing the whole 
fish, which, it will be seen, is in a most mar- 
.velous state of preservation. 

Father Bernard Vaughan Thinks the Grand 
Canyon of Colorado the Most Impressive 

Sight in the World. 

I he Yellowstone canon is wonderfully 
beautiful, says bather Bernard Vaughan, in 
the Sti and Magazine, but the Colorado chasm 
is far_ more wonderfully magnificent. As 
some tew months ago I stood on an elevated 
plain and saw at my feet, and before me, a 
gorge fifteen miles across and stretching east 
and west as far as the eye could travel, I 
found myself looking into another world' a 
world untenanted and voiceless save for the 
sound of the whirling, whistling wind. 

Just imagine the scene. There beiow me, 
a mile deep and fifteen miles across, was this 
yawning gulf. There, in that immense depth, 
stood out before my bewildered and worship¬ 
ping eyes a perfect city in which I could 
recognize every style of classic architecture 
and every period of Gothic—towers, keeps 
and turrets, domes, spires and minarets, 
streets laid out and open spaces, and flights 
of steps to cathedral, capitol, castle and°en- 
circling ramparts. 

Nor was the scene without the life of 
color or the play of light and shade. Every 
hue and tint was there, and every scheme of 
treatment was depicted before my eyes. 
Nothing was wanting to make me feel how 
poor, petty and paltry is all man’s work when 
put into comparison with the wonderful works 
of God! , 

When we came away after having seen 
the great spaces flooded with sunlight, hidden 
in mist, and swept by rain storm, I could not 
help exclaiming to a friend who was with me, 
" This to me is the last word in architecture’ 
m painting and in poetry.” 

At Yellowstone Park my soul broke forth 
into the Magnificat. But here in the presence 
of the Grand Canon of Colorado I felt in¬ 
clined to intone the ‘‘Gloria in Excelsis!” 

To view that canon and to see what 
nature had wrought in this wonderland of 
wonderlands held me spellbound with awe. 
admiration and adoration. And as I stood 
there I offered up a silent prayer to heaven 
for sight and understanding, and for the privi¬ 
lege of being there. 

The steel towers that support electric power 
transmission lines are being increasingly used 
by forest rangers as fire lookout stations on 
national forests. With the harnessing of the 
mountain streams a network of these lines is 
gradually being woven over the forests, and in 
the absence of other convenient lookouts, the 
rangers find the steel towers helpful in their 
fire patrol work. 

The world’s greatest artists make 
records exclusively for the Columbia 

Graphophone Company: 
Bispham, Bonci, Boninsegna, Cavalieri, 
Destinn, Fremstad, Garden, Godowsky, 
Gay, Harrold, Hofmann, Kingston, 
Nielsen, Nordica, Pasquali, Scharwenka, 

Segurola, Slezak, White, 
Ysaye, Zenatello and 
scores of others. 

All Columbia Records (double 
discs from 65 cents to $7.50) 
may be played on Victor talking 
machines. Likewise all Grafo- 
nolas will play Victor records. 

JOSEF HOFMANN, The World’s Greatest Pianist, 

playing Mendelssohn’s “Spring Song.” 

Columbia Record A-l 178—Price $1.00. 

COLUMBIA 
GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY 

Woolworth Building, New York 



Sept. 13, 1913. FOREST AND STREAM 323 

Sport in Australia. 
BY H. K. ANDERSON. 

The Baramunda (Scleropages leichhardti). 

Among our indigenous fresh water fishes 

there are certain kinds that are peculiar to one 

or two rivers and their tributaries. One of these 

is the baramunda, called by the blacks “thokoin.” 

It inhabits only the waters which flow into the 

Fitzroy River, Central Queensland. The bara¬ 

munda is a surface feeding fish, extremely shy, 

but a bold feeder, and will come readily to a 

large salmon fly or spinner of the halcyon type, 

provided the angler can present the bait without 

showing himself. The plan usually adopted is 

to use a stout fly-rod. The modern tournament 

rod would fill the bill nicely, with about fifty 

yards or more of strong salmon line. The angler 

takes up a position behind some bushes whence 

he can watch the water without exposing him¬ 

self, and it will probably not be long before a 

ripple may be noticed, caused by the dorsal fin 

of the baramunda cutting through the water as 

he swims along just below the surface. Some¬ 

times his whole length can be seen, and as these 

fish grow to about three feet and are hard 

fighters, such a sight sends a thrill of excite¬ 

ment through the angler. As the baramunda 

approaches (they usually peregrinate singly) a 

cast is made, the fly or spinner falling three or 

four feet ahead of the fish, and almost certainly 

the water will be churned by the powerful strokes 

of the fish as he dashes in pursuit of the skill¬ 

fully worked lure. The fish closes his mouth 

on the bait with a resonant snap, and nothing- 

short of gimp will withstand his sharp teeth 

set in an extremely hard pair of jaws on which 

the hook can make no impression. 

Unless hooked in the tongue or palate or 

in the side of the mouth, the baramunda will 

usually get away, but provided the hook holds, 

he will put up a fight equal weight for weight 

to that of any fish the writer has ever caught. 

If the fish happens to be of fair size, say eight 

or ten pounds, his first rush will probably take 

twenty or thirty yards of line under a heavy 

pressure on the brake, and he will repeat the 

performance again and again until utterly ex¬ 

hausted. Once a baramunda has been hooked 

and played around a stretch of water, it will 

be an hour or more before another will show 

himself within fifty yards or so, and it is always 

best to move along to another likely spot, well 

away from the place where a fish has been 

fought. 

Bush anglers use a hand line with a lump 

of beef or a young bird for bait and throw it 

out in front of an advancing baramunda, which 

will seldom wait to inspect it, but charge at 

once, when he is usually pulled in hand over 

hand without a chance of escape unless the hook 

breaks or tears out of his mouth. 

No record is available of a baramunda being- 

caught in any other river of Australia, but they 

are found right up to the head of the tribu¬ 

taries of the Fitzroy. Little or nothing is known 

of their habits, spawning season, etc., but they 

are exceedingly game, and it may be possible 

at some future date to artificially hatch and dis¬ 

tribute them. 

During the navigation season a boat aver¬ 

ages to leave Chicago harbor every forty-eight 
minutes. 

GOOD HUNTING 
Moose and deer more numerous than 

for many years. Plenty of bear. 

Finest of partridge and duck shooting. 

Take a hunting trip THIS SEASON in the 

MAINE WOODS 
Nothing approaches it east of the Rockies. 

Nearly 15,000 square miles of wild, beautiful 
hunting country. 

Permanent camps as comfortable as your 
own home. 

Glorious air, glorious appetites, glorious sport. 
Three days of it will make you over. 

Open season on deer, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15 

Open season on moose, Nov. 1 to Nov. 30 

You can leave New York at night and be in 
camp next day. 

Send for full information—where and how to go, and 

list of guides. 

Address 

VACATION BUREAU 

Room 1301, South Station, Boston, Mass. 

The World's Greatest Sportswoman. 

Frenchwomen, says a writer in the Strand, 
have the honor of counting among their num¬ 
ber one who, they say, has a right to claim 
the title of “the finest sportswoman in the 
world,” Mile. Marie Marvingt. 

Indeed, the sporting life of Mile. Marvingt 
is of a most extraordinary kind. Swimming, 
cycling, mountain climbing, ballooning, flying, 
riding, gymnastics, athletics, fencing—'there 
is not a single sport in which she does not 
shine. Where coolness, courage and skill are 
required, in the aerodrome, on the mountains, 
in the sea, in the fencing school, she is al¬ 
ways to be seen in the front rank. 

Not only is she expert with the foils and 
with the sword, but she is a first rate shot. 

In 1907, at the International Shooting Com¬ 
petition, she carried off the first prize at a 
range of 300 metres. On the same occasion 
she also won the first prize for shooting with 
the Flobert carbine. 

Three years ago, on March 15, 1910, the 
Academy of Sport honored her by decreeing 
her, as a singular and most exceptional mark 
of esteem, the large gold medal for distin¬ 
guished skill. 

Here’s How We Like To Have Them. 

Laconia, N. LL, July 5, 1913.—Forest and 
Stream: Gentlemen—Enclosed find remittance 
to pay my subscription for two years, to Jan. 
1, 1915; and good luck to you. 

George A. Quimby. 
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WILLIAM MILLS <& SON New York City 

FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 

FLIES. 
Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9J4 feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9% feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9J4 feet. ..18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9y2 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 754 

feet, 40 cents each. 

* 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 

New York 

A Big Bargain 

Throw-off Surf Casting Reel 
Made of German Silver and Rubber, Banded, Steel 
Pinion and Click, Throw-off, Surf Casting Reel. 

200 yds. $4.00; 250 yds. $4.25; 300 yds. $5.00. 

HAND-MADE LINEN REEL LINE. 

Each Line Warranted. 

150 ft. 300 ft. 600 ft. 900 ft. 
9 Thread . 30c. 55c. 

12 “   35c. 65c. $1.30 
15 "   40c. 70c. 1.40 
18 "   45c. 80c. 1.60 $2.50 
21 "   50c. 90c. 1.80 2.75 
24 " . $1.00 2.00 3.00 
27 " . 1.10 2.20 3.35 

H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, New York 

An oak is not felled by one blow. Neither 
is a business built up by one advertisement. 

BEST VACATION TRIP 

?: BERMUDA 
Temperature Cooler than at the 

Middle-Atlantic Coast Resorts. 

Tours Include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates 

By Twin Screw S. S. “ BERMUDIAN,” 10518 tons displacement 
The ship that brought President Wilson home on the record trip of 40 hours’ 

Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing passengers at the dock in 
Bermoda without transfer. Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 

Sailings every five days in connection with R. M. S. P. Co. Tickets 
interchangeable. 

For full information apply to 

A. E. OUTERBRIDGE A CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broat 
way. New York; THOS. COOK A SON,245 and 2081 Broadway, 264 ai 
553 5tk Aveooe, N. Y., or any Ticket Agent. 

HAIG & HAIG 
DIXON'S GRAPHITE 

A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON,CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

Split Bamboo Rods 
F.ntirely hand-made, after old system that made bamboo 
rids peerless. Annual reduction sale now on. Write for 
particulars. GEO. MORGAN, Rod Mfr., Syracuse, N. Y. 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

Measure 

typewriter cost 

by typewriter service 

It is the life of a typewriter, not what 

you pay for it, that determines the 

total cost. 

THE VICTOR 

TYPEWRITER 
(Model No. 3) 

combines durability with visibility. It 

is built to last and not to “trade-in” in 

a year or two. It has all the good 

points of other machines and a few 

extra ones of its own. For instance: 

The type bar stands on an inch-wide 

bearing, insuring permanently perfect 

alignment. 

The ribbon lasts twice as long as on 

other machines, as it prints in four paths 

instead of two. 

A simple and accurate decimal tabu¬ 

lator is built into every machine at no 

additional price. 

We would be glad to demonstrate 

the advantages of the Victor to you. 

VICTOR TYPEWRITER COMPANY 
Broadway and 23d Street 

NEW YORK 

Telephone Gramercy 6583 

An advertiser may be spending a large sum, 
but not necessarily doing all the business he 
is capable of, or doing it on the most profit¬ 
able basis. 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

1221SO. Fourth St.. Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 
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My First Deer 
By ERMIT 

THE writer does not hope to entertain the 

experienced hunter of big game, but if 

the busy business brain of some young 

hunter is for a brief period relaxed by reading 

this tale, the narrator will be fully rewarded. 

Many generations of American pioneer an¬ 

cestors have no doubt transmitted a love for 

the forest, and that prince of weapons, the rifle. 

It was well on toward middle age. however, be¬ 

fore the time and opportunity offered me a chance 

to carry the rifle in pursuit of deer. Our 300 

or more miles of journey ended on Saturday 

night by a wagon ride into the forest from 

the railroad to the hunting lodge. What a de¬ 

lightful Sabbath followed—a day of rest, com¬ 

plete in God’s first temples—the groves. A 

beautiful world greeted us on Monday morn¬ 

ing, for during the night the first snow of the 

season fell, about six inches of the fluffy white¬ 

ness to usher in the first day of the deer sea¬ 

son. 

We were in that delightful land of Michi¬ 

gan, near Lake Superior, a region of little lakes 

and billowy hills, majestic hemlocks and hard 

wood ridges—the white hunters’ happy hunting 

ground. We left the camp soon, as it was light 

enough to distinguish objects, and followed a 

southwest course. How quiet it was! Not a 

raven croaked; not a bird note sounded. W’e 

were in the silent places of nature, and the law 

of the place was respected by 11s. We looked 

and listened, but spoke not. Dreamed and for¬ 

got the busy world we had left behind. A few 

paces and stop, to observe the beauty of the 

scene—a snow-laden evergreen forest. Three 

hours we spent and traveled a mile and a half 

and came to the edge of what is locally termed 

the “plains”—a territory fire-swept many years 

before. Mile upon mile of wave-like hills, with¬ 

out timber, but fern-clad, with here and there a 

patch of wild raspberry bushes, and in pleasant 

weather the feeding ground for deer. At the 

edge of the timber my companion, nearing his 

three score and ten, sat down to rest, while I 

continued out upon the plains intending to visit 

the feeding grounds and perhaps discover a 
fresh deer track. 

Killing the game is not the sole object of 

the hunting trip, but an incident, and while not 

bloodthirsty, I count it no sin to try for a nice 

piece of venison. The family at home would 

enjoy it. The law of the State had sold me a 

license to take it; in fact, to take two, but being 

firmly of the opinion that one deer should be 

the limit, the second coupon of the license 

caused me no trouble, but was determined to 

use every effort and all the theoretical skill at 

my command to kill one deer. Continuing 

around the .southern shoulder of a knife-like 

ridge, which projected from the forest into the 

open land, was again impressed with the change 

of scenery. No towering hemlocks here, but the 

stillness of it! Here again was tonic for tired 

nerves. No telephone bell to disturb; no din 

of busy streets, of factory whistle. Quietness 

reigned supreme. Not a movement of animal 

life. No sight of human habitation far as the 
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An Old Sailor’s Yarn 
Part Four 

By HENRY D. ATWOOD 

eye could see. Were we alone on earth? It 

seemed so. But we must get that deer. We 

had reached the western side of the ridge, and 

there were the heart-shaped tracks, the nipped 

tops of the berry bushes, a language even I, in¬ 

experienced as I was, could plainly read. 

Where had he gone? He had surely been 

here after the snow fell. There they are, lead¬ 

ing straight toward the top of the ridge in a 

northeast course. Wind in my face, I followed 

the tracks slowly. I had gone less than a quar¬ 

ter of a mile from the berry patch, and was now 

at the top of the ridge and just inside the timber 

line, and there lay a fallen tree with the top 

to the south. When within thirty feet of the 

middle of the trunk I halted. Leading around 

to its eastern side, around the roots of the tree, 

the tracks continued. The snow had cushioned 

my footsteps and no noise that I heard was 

made by me. A strange feeling came over me. 

It has been said that the Indian hunter “feels” 

when he is going to make a kill. Be that as it 

may, I had the feeling that at this spot I would 

get my first deer, and was convinced he was on 

the eastern side of that tree, trunk, but how to 

proceed I did not know. I was not excited, but 

afraid to move lest I start him, and not be in 

a position to shoot, for as this tree lay on the 

extreme top of the ridge, and thick low bushes, 

high enough, however, to conceal a deer, com¬ 

menced so close to the tree that one jump would 

land the deer out of vision, it would take quick 

work. I raised my rifle to shoulder, slid back 

the safety, finger on trigger and stood debating 

whether to proceed. Perhaps a half minute I 

stood thus, when with a terrific crashing sound 

into the air, head high to me, went that gray and 

white ball directly in front of the muzzle of the 

rifle. I pulled the trigger. When the deer struck 

the ground, he was well within the thicket. Ex¬ 

amination of the bed under the other side of 

the tree trunk. Then the tracks where he hit 

the ground gave evidence that he was hit, and 

that hard. What had started him? The wind 

was blowing from him to me. The tree trunk 

was tight to the ground. He could not have 

seen under or over it. I do not know. Well, 

had i got him? We will see. 

Having been told never to follow swiftly 

after a wounded deer, and to approach with 

caution, slowly I followed and searched, and soon 

saw where his leaps ended and toboggan slide 

down hill commenced, and a hundred yards from 

the scene of the shooting I found him against 

the foot of a tree, ham shot and shoulder shot, 

the .30-30 bullet having gone through him end¬ 

ways. And there lay my first deer, a three-year- 

old buck, they told me, and nice juicy venison 

it proved to be. My watch said 11 o’clock a. m. 

My companion had heard the shot, and had 

started in my direction, for I had told him I 

would circle round and come up the hill back 

of him, and he reached me soon after the dis¬ 

covery of the dead deer, and his words of greet¬ 

ing indicated his generous nature, “Buck at that, 

an’ I rather you got him than me.” He wanted 

me to have the experience. 

I have had several successful hunts since, 

but never have had and never expect to have so 

strange an experience as the first. Old hunters 

had told me that a deer always made its bed 

so it could watch its tracks and see the hunter 

on its trail. Why did this one violate the first 

law of deer preservation ? 

AFTER a tiresome journey, during which I 

availed myself of every opportunity to 

get a lift on a cart or coach, as the case 

might be, I found myself one cold winter’s night 

within the winding streets of Boston. 

There I wandered up and down for some 

time, looking in at the shop windows, and wan¬ 

dering where and how I should spend the night 

without a penny in my pocket. 

As I was gazing intently into a jeweler’s 

window, a large, portly man suddenly approached 

me and said: “Well, young man, 'you look as 

if you had been a sailor, but had been in a gale 

lately. Do you want a berth on board my ship? 

I am about to sail for Norfolk and should be 

glad to have you go with me.” 

Ragged, worn and half-starved, it may well 

be believed I accepted the kind invitation with 

a grateful heart; and the “old man” forthwith 

took me into a nearby restaurant and ordered 

a full supply of the best viand the cuisine af¬ 

forded. I shall never forget that meal, com¬ 

prising a rare beefsteak, some fried potatoes, 

hot rolls, coffee, and winding up with buckwheat 

cakes and molasses. The captain looked on with 

satisfaction as the provender disappeared with 

rapidity down my voracious throttle, and when 

I had cleared the board, he said: “Well, my 

boy, you have made a good beginning, and if 

you are half as good a sailor as you are a feeder, 

I shall have no cause for complaint.” 

“Captain,” said I, “while on board your ship 

I will endeavor to do my duty to the best of 

my ability, and furthermore I wish 1o assure you 

now that your kindness to me will never be 

forgotten.” 

And then I went on and narrated to him 

the story of my last terrible experience in the 

wilds of Vermont with the ravenous, devouring 

wolves. 

He expressed great surprise at my narration 

and said that for his part he should never want 

to pass through such an experience, and the 

longer he lived the more firmly convinced he 

became that the wide sea was the safest place 

in the world to traverse, as there was nothing 

but the soughing of the waves in pleasant 

weather, with an occasional tempest to prevent 

one’s life from becoming too monotonous. 

He was a good old captain, and I shall never 

forget his kindness to me. I accompanied him 

on several voyages between Norfolk and Boston, 

and might have been with him to this day if I 

had not by chance fallen in with an old ship¬ 

mate who had been seriously injured by a fall 

from the yard arm while on shipboard, and had 

been obliged to abandon the sea for that reason. 

This old tar told me while in Norfolk that 

he was about to take a trip through Virginia 

to see some of his relatives, and invited me to 

go with him, assuring me that I would have a 

warm reception. I notified my good friend the 

captain of my intention, and while he did not 

wish to part with me, he said: “My lad, go 

with your mess-mate as you wish, and when you 

get tired of living the life of a land lubber, come 

back to me again, and I will always have a berth 

for you.” I thanked the old man for all his 

kindness toward me, and told him that I should 

never forget him as long as I lived, and bade 

him good-bye and departed with my chum, Jack 
Wilson. 

Jack proved himself to be a good com¬ 

panion and was always good natured and ad- 

pan ion to the extreme. After arriving at his 

relatives', who were rejoiced to receive him, al¬ 

beit accompanied by a stranger, we remained 

some days, passing our time in inglorious ease 

beneath the shadow of the vast forests, and 

listening to the soft sighing of the winds as 

Quintilian or some other beggar has it, for I 

remember of reading it somewhere. 

It was reported that the cougars were pretty 

plentiful .in the surrounding country, and that 

some means should be taken to thin them out, 

or it would be dangerous to travel, even by day 

time, through the regions they infested. Jack 

proposed that we should take our guns and a 

pack of provisions and set out for these preda¬ 

tory beasts, which I was loath to do after my 

experience with the wolves. But Jack urged it 

so sorely that I finally consented, and now I will 

proceed to relate what thereafter upon us fell: 

We departed with perhaps an outward bold 

demeanor, but as for myself I felt a shudder 

of fear, as I bethought myself of my last ex¬ 

perience with the savage heasts of the wilds. 

However, at the dawn of a splendid autumnal 

morning, we set forth on our adventures with 

a final parting and promise to the good folks 

at home that we would soon return, and bring 

them a sufficient supply of cougar skins to keep 

them warm throughout the days of winter. 

We traveled for three days into the recesses 

of the forest, camping wherever night overtook 

us, and on the forenoon of the fourth day ar¬ 

rived at the banks of the river, where we ex¬ 

pected to find alligators, as well as cougars in 

the woods. 

I had seated myself under a live oak and 

had prepared my fishing rod to try for some of 

the fish, which were leaping all around me, when 

I was startled by the roar of some animal in 

the distance. Soon in the canebrake a short 

distance below me I heard the sound of feet 

trampling down the cane, and scattering the 

shells that lay along the shore. 

As soon as I recovered from my surprise I 

resolved to take a view of what I supposed to 

be a couple of prairie bulls in battle, an occur¬ 

rence common in this country and season. 

When I reached the scene of action I be¬ 

held a large black bear reared up on his hind 

legs, with his fore paws raised aloft as if to 

make a lunge. His head was besmeared with 

white foam, sprinkled with red, which dropping 

from his mouth, rolled down his shaggy breast. 

Frantic from the smarting of his wounds, 

he stood gnashing his teeth, and growling at his 

enemy. A few paces in his rear was the cane- 

brake, from which he had entered. On a bank 

of snow white shells, spotted with blood, in 



Sept. 13, 1913. FOREST AND STREAM 327 

battle array, stood bruin’s foe in the shape of 

an alligator fifteen feet long. He looked as if 

he had just been dipped in the Teche River, and 

had emerged like Achilles from the Styx with 

an invulnerable coat of mail. 

He was standing on tiptoe, his back curved 

upward, and his mouth thrown open, displaying 

in his wide jaws two large tusks and rows of 

teeth. His tail, six feet long, raised from the 

ground, was constantly waving like a boxer’s 

arm, to gather force. His big eyes starting from 

his head glared upon bruin, while he emitted 

a man fight. Men frequently fight when they 

are sober for no purpose, except to ascertain 

which is the better man. We must then believe 

that beasts will do the same, unless we admit 

that the instinct of beasts is superior to the 

boasted reason of man. 

Whether they did fight upon the present 

occasion without cause I cannot say, as I was 

not present when the fight began. A bear and 

a ram have been known to fight, and so did the 

bear and the alligator, while I prudently kept 

in the background, preserving the strictest neu- 

manner, being knocked back just far enough to 

give the ’gator time to recover the swing of his 

tail before he returned. The tail of the alligator 

sounded like a flail against the thick coat of hair 

on bruin’s head and shoulders, but he bore it 

without flinching, still pushing on to come to 

close holds with his scaly foe. 

He made his fourth charge with a degree of 

dexterity, which those who have never seen this 

clumsy looking animal exercising would suppose 

him incapable of. This time he got so close to 

the alligator before his tail struck him that the 

at times hissing cries, and again roaring like a 
bull. 

The combatants were a few paces apart 

when I stole upon them, the first round being 

over. They remained in the attitudes described 

about a minutes, swelling themselevs as large 

as possible, but marking the slightest motions 

of each other with attention - and great caution, 

as if each felt confident he had met his match. 

During this pause I was concealed behind 

a tree watching their maneuvers in silence. I 

could scarcely believe my eyesight. What, 

thought I, can these two beasts have to fight 

about? Some readers may doubt the tale in 

this account, but if it had been a bull fight, no 

one would have doubted it, because everyone 

knows what they are fighting for. 

The same reason will not always apply to 
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trality between the belligerents. And now, if the 

reader is satisfied that such a battle as this might 

have taken place in the absence of any known 

cause, I will go on to tell what I saw of it, as 

a witness should. 

Bruin, though evidently baffled, had a firm 

look, which showed he had not lost confidence 

in himself. If the difficulty of the undertaking 

had once deceived him, he was preparing to go 

at it again. Accordingly, letting himself down 

upon all fours, he ran furiously at the alligator. 

The alligator was ready for him, and throwing 

his head and body partly around to avoid the 

onset, met bruin half way with a blow of his 

tail that rolled him back in the shells. 

Old bruin was not to be put off by one hit. 

Three times in rapid succession he rushed at the 

alligator, and was as often repulsed in the same 

blow came with half its usual effect. The alli¬ 

gator was upset by the charge, and before he 

could recover himself, bruin grasped him round 

the body below the fore legs, and holding him 

down on his back, seized one of his legs in his 

mouth. 
The alligator was now in a desperate situa¬ 

tion, notwithstanding his coat of mail, which is 

softer on his belly than his back from which 

“the darted steel in idle shivers flies.” 

As a Kentuckian would say, “he was getting 

used up fast.” Here, if I had dared to speak 

and had supposed he could understand English, 

I should have uttered the encouraging exhorta¬ 

tion of the poet: 

“Now gallant knight, now hold thy own, 

No maiden’s arms are ’round thee thrown.’* 

The alligator attempted in vain to bite. 
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Pressed down as he was, he could not open his 

mouth, the upper jaw of which only moves, and 

his neck was so stiff that he could not turn his 

head short round. The amphibious beast fetched 

a scream in despair, but being a warrior "by 

flood and by field," he was not yet entirely over¬ 

come. 

Writhing his tail about in agony, he hap¬ 

pened to strike it against a small tree that stood 

next the bayou. Aided by this purchase, he 

made a convulsive flounder, which precipitated 

himself and bruin, locked together into the river. 

The bank from which they fell was four 

feet high, and the water below seven feet deep. 

The tranquil stream received the combatants with 

a loud splash, then closed over them in silence. 

A volley of ascending bubbles announced their 

arrival at the bottom, where the battle ended. 

Presently bruin rose again, scrambled up the 

bank, cast a hasty glance back at the river, and 

made off, dripping, to the canebrake. 

I never saw the alligator afterward to know 

him. No doubt he escaped in the water, which 

he certainly could not have done if he had re¬ 

mained a few minutes longer on land. Bruin 

was forced by nature to let go his grip under 

water to save his own life. I therefore think he 

is entitled to the credit of the victory; besides 

by implied consent the parties were bound to 

finish the fight on land where it began, and so 

bruin understood it. 

On the day following the encounter between 

the alligator and bruin, my companion and self 

made an exploration into an extensive swamp, 

situated at the mouth of a creek known by the 

name of Vanconnah, and partly inundated by the 

swelling of 'several large bayous, the principal 

of which, crossing the swamp in its whole ex¬ 

tent, discharges its waters not far from the 

Yazoo River. 

While rambling about we chanced to meet 

with a squatter’s cabin on the banks of the Cold 

Water River, which we entered and opened con¬ 

versation with its inmate. He told us he thought 

it the very place we ought to visit, and pointed 

to some bear and deer skins which he had shot 

there. On asking if he would accompany us 

through the great morass, he cordially assented 

to my proposals. 

We then sat down to supper of homely but 

wholesome fare, and at its conclusion I asked 

my host what had induced him to remove to 

this wild and solitary spot. “The people are 

growing too numerous now to thrive in New 

England" was his answer. After conversing-for 

some time, we laid ourselves down on pallets of 

bear skins and reposed on the floor of the only 

apartment of which the hut consisted. 

Day dawned and the squatter’s call to his 

hogs, which, being almost in a wild state, were 

suffered to seek the greater portion of their food 

in the woods, awakened me. My companion and 

self being ready dressed were not long in join¬ 

ing him. The hogs and their young came grunt¬ 

ing at the well-known call of their owner, who 

threw them a few ears of corn, and counted 

them, but told me that for some weeks their 

number had been greatly diminished by the rav¬ 

ages committed upon them by a large panther, 

and that the ravenous animal did not content 

himself with the flesh of his pigs, but now and 

then carried off one of his calves, notwithstand¬ 

ing many attempts he had made to shoot it. 

The panther had on several occasions robbed 

him of a dead deer, and to those exploits the 

squatter added several feats of audacity which 

it had performed. Delighted by the description, 

1 offered to assist him in destroying the enemy, 

at which he was highly pleased, but assured me 

that unless some of his neighbors should assist 

us with their dogs and his own, the attempt 

would prove fruitless. Soon after mounting a 

horse, he went off to his neighbors, several of 

whom lived at a distance of some miles, and 

appointed a day of meeting. 

The hunters made their appearance one fine 

morning at the door of the cabin, just as the 

sun was emerging from beneath the horizon. 

They were five in number, and fully equipped 

for the chase, being mounted on horses which 

in strength, speed and bottom are better fitted 

for pursuing a cougar or bear through woods 

and morasses than any in the country. The 

squatter, my companion and self were mounted 

on the three best horses. 

Few words w'ere uttered by the party till 

we had reached the edge of the swamp, where 

it was agreed that all should disperse and seek 

for the fresh track of the panther, it being previ¬ 

ously settled that the discoverer should blow his 

horn and remain on the spot until the rest should 
join him. 

In less than an hour the sound of the horn 

was clearly heard, and sticking close to the 

trapper, off we went through the thick woods, 

guided only by the repeated call of the distant 

huntsman. We soon reached the spot, and in a 

short time the rest of the party came up. The 

best dogs were sent forward to track the cougar, 

and in a few moments the whole pack were ob¬ 

served diligently trailing and bearing in their 

course for the interior of the swamp. The rifles 

were immediately put in trim, and the party fol¬ 

lowed the dogs at separate distances, but in 

sight of each other, determined to shoot at no 

other game than the panther. 

The dogs soon began to mouth, and sud¬ 

denly quickened their pace. My companion con¬ 

cluded that the beast was on the ground, and 

putting our horses to a gallop, we followed the 

dogs, guided by their voices. The noise in¬ 

creased, when all of a sudden their mode of 

barking altered, and the squatter urged me to 

push on and told me the beast was treed, by 

which he meant he had got upon some low 

branch of a tree to rest, and that should we not 

succeed in shooting him, we might expect a long 

chase of it. As we approached the spot, we all 

united in a body, but on seeing the dogs at the 

foot of a large tree, separated again and gal¬ 

loped off to surround it. 

Each hunter now moved with caution, hold¬ 

ing his rifle ready, and allowing the bridle to 

dangle on the neck of the horse as we advanced 

slowly toward the dogs. A shot from one of 

the party was heard, on which the cougar was 

seen to leap to the ground, and bound off with 

such velocity as to show that he was unwilling 

to stand our fire longer. The dogs set off in 

pursuit with great eagerness, and a deafening 

cry. The hunter who had fired came up and 

said that his ball had hit the monster, and had 

probably broken one of his fore legs near fhe 

shoulder, the only place at which he could aim. 

A slight trail of blood was discovered on 

the ground, but the dogs proceeded at such a 

rate that we merely noticed this, and put spurs 

to our horses which galloped on toward the cen¬ 

ter of the swamp. One bayou was crossed, then 

another still larger and more muddy, but the 

dogs were brushing forward, and as the horses 

began to pant at a furious rate, we judged it 

best to leave them and advance on foot. These 

determined hunters knew that the cougar being 

wounded would shortly ascend another tree, 

where he would remain for a considerable time, 

and that it would be easy to follow the track. 

We dismounted, took off the saddles, got the 

bells attached to the horses’ necks at liberty to 

jingle, hobbled the animals, and left them to 

shift for themselves. 

After marching for a couple of hours, we 

again heard the dogs. Each of us pressing for¬ 

ward, elated at the thought of terminating the 

career of the cougar. Some of the dogs were 

heard whining, although the greater number 

barked vehemently. We felt assured that the 

cougar was treed. As we came up to the dogs 

we discovered the ferocious animal lying across 

a large branch close to the trunk of a cotton¬ 

wood tree, his broad breast lying toward us, 

his eyes bent on us, and again on the dogs be¬ 

neath him. One of his fore legs hung closely 

by his side, and he lay crouched with his ears 

close to his head, as if he thought he might re¬ 

main undiscovered. Three balls were fired at 

him at a given signal, on which he sprang a few 

feet from the branch and tumbled headlong to 

the ground. 

Attacked on all sides by the enraged dogs, 

the infuriated cougar fought desperately, but the 

squatter advancing in front of the party and al¬ 

most in the midst of the dogs, shot him immedi¬ 

ately behind and beneath the left shoulder. The 

cougar wreathed for a moment in agony and in 

another lay dead. 

The sun was now sinking in the west. Two 

of the hunters separated from the rest to pro¬ 

cure venison, while the rest of the party agreed 

to camp on the spot. While preparing the camp, 

we heard the report of a gun, and soon after 

one of the hunters returned with a small deer. 

A fire was lighted and each hunter displayed 

his pone bread along with a flask of whiskey, 

“nature's sweet restorer,” composed of corn and 
rye. 

These materials afforded us an excellent 

meal, and as the night grew darker, stories and 

songs went round, until my companions, fatigued, 

laid themselves down close under the smoke of 

the fire and soon fell asleep. 

I walked for some minutes round the camp 

to contemplate the beauties of that nature from 

which I have certainly derived my greatest pleas¬ 

ures. I thought of the occurrences of the day, 

and glancing my eye around, remarked the singu¬ 

lar effect produced by the phosphorescent quali¬ 

ties of the large decayed trunks which lay in 

all directions around me. How easy, I thought, 

would it be for the confused and agitated mind 

of a person bewildered in a swamp like this to 

imagine in each of these luminous mosses some 

wondrous and fearful being, the very sight of 

which might make the hair stand erect on the 

head. The thought of being myself placed in 

such a predicament burst over my mind, and I 

hastened to join my companions, beside whom 

I laid me down to sleep, assured that no enemy 

could approach us without first warning the dogs, 

which were growling in fierce dispute over the 

remains of the cougar. 

[to be continued.] 
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Two Weeks with the Bass and Pickerel 

At Intermediate Lake, Antrim County, Michigan 

By KINGFISHER 

OUR excursion for trout up Cedar River 

had been laid out for the next day, and 

accordingly we were astir long before the 

young eagles across the lake said a word about 

approaching daylight. The Scribe felt indis¬ 

posed, or had a premonition of what was to 

come, and said “he believed he would stay in 

camp and look after an accumulation of bile’-— 

laziness, Jim called it—“that was a pesterin’ of 

him.” 

Jim and I had, however, made up our minds 

to have trout for supper, and taking the small 

boat and our tackle went to the foot of the lake 

and down Intermediate River a mile or more 

till we struck an old log road, used only in 

winter, leading through the swamp, another mile 

or more to the main road on the “hard land.” 

This we followed till we came to the “witness” 

tree at the intersection of the township lines, 

where Cutler’s instructions said, “Go due south 

eighty rods, and you will find Cedar River.” 

A farmer who happened along put us on the 

right track, and told us it was just a mile to the 

river, and when we reached the stream, we were 

satisfied he had a higher regard for the truth, or 

a better knowledge of distances than our friend 

Cutler. 

Striking into the township road, which was 

a mere trail, a half mile brought us to the brow 

of a high hill, and down this the devious path 

led us through a heavy wood to the edge of 

the swamp, through which flowed the river we 

were in search of. Across the swamp, perhaps 

a quarter of a mile wide, a corduroy road had 

been constructed, and two rude bridges of logs 

and poles scarcely two feet above the water, 

spanned the stream, which was here in two 

branches and separated by a strip of swamp a 

few yards wide. The stream itself, what we 

could see of it, was beautifully clear and cold, 

and after our tramp through the hot woods a 

copious draught of its icy water refreshed us 

wonderfully. Between the two bridges we 

“camped” and prepared for the sport. 

We had been told it would be useless to try 

to use fine tackle, as the “bresh” was so thick 

we would be sure to break our rods -getting 

through it along the stream, and fly-casting was 

utterly out of the question except in a very few 

spots where there were no fish. 

We had, therefore, taken with us a couple 

of light cane poles, nine or ten feet long, a line 

tied to each, of near the same length, hooks and 

a good chunk of lead to hold the bait “level” in 

the rapid water, and a dozen or more mussels 

(clams, the natives call them) for bait. Mussels 

are easily procured in the shallow water along 

the shores around the islands, and in shallow 

places in the rivers. Float your boat over them, 

and with a switch four or five feet long, sharp¬ 

ened to a flat point, you may get a dozen in as 

many minutes without getting wet. They lie 

partly buried in the sand with the shell usually 

open from an eighth to a quarter of an inch, 

(Continued from page 294.) 

and into this opening poke your sharpened stick 

and they at once close on it with a grip so firm 

that you may pull them from the sand and gravel 

when half buried, and lift them into the boat. 

The buff-colored, tough strip next the thin 

edges of the shell (the “foot" of the mussel) 

makes famous trout bait, and bass and pickerel 

take it with good relish when nothing better 

offers. 

Jim was so eager to take his first trout that 

he baited his hook and wormed his way through 

the bushes three or four rods below and began 

to fish, while I finished cutting up the bait. He 

said he had heard so much about the delights 

of trout fishing that he wanted to get at it right 

away and astonish the first “smarty” of a trout 

that went for his clam, by the easy and grace¬ 

ful manner in which he would be yanked from 

his native element. He had read up on “speckled 

beauties,” and the thrills of ecstasy that chase 

each other through one’s frame while playing 

one of the aforesaid s. b.’s, and he wanted to 

go back home and say to his friends that he 

had been thrilled; that “ketchin’ trout was no 

great shakes after all.” F'ive minutes after he 

disappeared in the bushes, and I heard a heavy 

splash in the water below, but thinking he had 

stepped on a rotten log which had broken and 

fallen into the stream, I paid no further atten¬ 

tion to it. 

A few minutes later the bushes parted and 

a discouraged, shiftless looking object stepped 

out on the corduroy, dripping with water, and 

listlessly^ dragging a fish pole after it. It was 

the frame of Jim, collapsed and shrunken. His 

pallid face, from which all color had fled, looked 

ghastly, and with chattering teeth and a sickly 

grin that tried hard to reach from one side of 

his full grown countenance to the other, he 

jerked out. “First trout—to get; thrills and chills 

—plenty of ’em,” and a few other similar re¬ 

marks that the occasion seemed to him to re¬ 

quire. 

While he unloaded his pockets of soaked 

matches, smoking tobacco, plug ditto, box of fish 

hooks, pipe, knife, cigars, etc., and spread them 

on a split log in the road to dry, I leaned up 

against the shattered stump of an old cedar and 

—"rested.” A few minutes in the broiling sun 

took the chill out of him and stopped the chatter 

of his teeth sufficiently to let him tell how it 

all came about. He had found a nice looking- 

pool forty or fifty yards below the road, which, 

judging from what he had read about trout 

streams, ought to be a good place for fish. 

The stream was about fifteen feet wide and 

four or five feet deep, and directly across it at 

the deepest point lay the moss-covered trunk of 

an old cedar, the greater part of it under water. 

Dropping his bait quietly in above the log, he 

saw a flash dart from under it, and a smart tug 

at his line told him that he had a “bite.” Thrill 

number one (with the ecstasy). A fierce jerk- 

wound line, hook and sinker around a branch 

eight feet overhead that hung over the middle 

of the stream, without the trout. All efforts to 

loosen it (from the bank) were fruitless, and 

the only way he saw to reach it was from the 

log across the pool. Stepping cautiously out of 

it, he placed one foot on a limb four or five 

inches in diameter that projected from the trunk 

straight up the stream, and pulling the branch 

down with the line in one hand, reached for the 

hook with the other. He was a few inches 

short, and taking another short step out on the 

limb, he stretched for it again, and just as he 

touched the branch the bark on the limb slipped, 

and he went backward his full length into the 

icy water. Thrill number two (ecstasy left out). 

He did not stop to examine the formation of 

the bottom, but coming to the surface with a 

snort, reached for his hat, which had floated off, 

clambered up on the log and back to the bank, 

still hanging on to his pole. He said the first 

sensation he felt when he struck the water was 

that it was boiling hot, and the next that all 

the blood in him had rushed to his heart and 

frozen there in a lump. 

A vicious yank broke the line near the sinker 

and he came skulking through the brush back 

to the road with his carrying capacity taxed to 

the utmost limit, with wrath and suppressed pro¬ 

fanity, which broke loose in full volume as he 

warmed up in the sun. This little side show 

spoiled the fishing in that pool, and it was the 

best looking piece of water we found during the 

day. Stripping off his pants and woolen over¬ 

shirt, we wrung them out and spread them to 

dry on the hot, clean logs and poles forming 

the road. Jim meantime seeking the shade of a 

friendly bush to ponder on the uncertain tenure 

of rotten bark on a moss-covered cedar limb, 

and group together the different “thrills” he had 

experienced in his first half hour's trout fishing. 

I took my way up stream to try my luck, 

leaving him to his solitary watch on his fast¬ 

drying raiment and his reflections. 

After floundering through an almost im¬ 

penetrable tangle of brush and fallen trees for 

three-quarters of an hour, occasionally finding 

a place where I could get to the water, I re¬ 

turned to the road with a trout of half a pound 

to find Jim getting into his nearly dry clothes, 

and ready to again try the temperature of Cedar 

River, if it got in his way. 

We went down the stream, passing the 

“Editor’s Sanctum” on the way, Jim stopping a 

moment to shake his clenched hand at his hook 

dangling from the branch over the water. Every 

step of our way was impeded by bushes and 

branches sweeping the ground, through which 

we pushed and struggled, dragging our rods 

after us. Trees and brush, bushes and trees, up¬ 

right trees, leaning trees, fallen trees, crossed 

and tangled, barred our way, and old logs here 

and there, covered with moss, green and rotting, 

helped to fill up the measure of our discomfort. 

Overhead the. thick branches kept out the sun’s 
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rays, except at rare openings along the stream. 

Once in a while we would find an opening to 

the water and poke our rods through it over 

the stream to try for a rise between the logs 

and limbs and fallen trees that covered the water 

like a tangled spider’s web, in places a tangled 

mass, over and under, and partly in the water, 

in every conceivable direction. Frequently, as 

we forced our weary way along the low banks, 

we would step on a patch of soft green moss 

and plunge a foot or two into the icy water, 

where the current had eaten under the bank, 

leaving only the treacherous carpet of moss as 

a lure for the feet of the unwary angler, and it 

was at such little mishaps that Jim’s wonderful 

command of language—not in the books—came 

into play with the most brilliant effects. Drag¬ 

ging a leg out of a hole, he tilted it back in the 

rear to let the water run out of his boot, and 

as he rubbed his off-eye where a spruce branch 

had swished into it as I passed ahead, a few 

fragments caught my ear, such as ‘ Delights of 

trout fishing—glorious sport—fell in the stream 

—broiled in the sun—both shins peeled—boots 

full of ice water—one eye knocked out with a 

‘bresh’—back bro—Here a hearty "Ho ho ! 

ho!" changed the drift of his thoughts as I 

tripped over a root and measured my length in 

a nice bed of soft, black mud. 

After fishing every available spot of water 

for half a mile without a nibble, we were con¬ 

vinced that Jim had polluted the water to such 

an extent when he fell in that all the trout that 

were not paralyzed had taken refuge in their 

deepest and most remote hiding places. We sat 

down on a log to rest, and Jim swore a highly 

polished oath that he wouldn't go a step further 

for all the trout that could find breathing room 

in Lake Michigan, and striking the butt of his 

rod a foot into the ooze at his feet, clinched 

it with, “There, blank you! Stick there till 

some other lunatic comes along and pulls you 

out! Let’s go to camp.” 

Avoiding the windings of the stream, we 

worked our way back through the woods to the 

corduroy, striking it a few yards from the 

bridge over the south branch. Disliking to go 

back to camp and face the Scribe without a mess 

of trout, I prevailed on Jim to wait and rest 

while I went up to the stream to where I took 

the half-pounder. 

The character of the swamp above the road 

was much the same as below, if anything a trifle 

worse. At very few places could I use more 

than three or four feet of line on account of 

the overhanging limbs and bushes, but by care¬ 

fully fishing the south branch for an eighth of 

a mile, f took eight beautifully marked fish of 

nearly the same size as the first one, and lost 

twice as many more for want of room to handle 

them in. Some of them I lifted a foot or two 

from the water, only to see them shake clear 

of the hook and fall back in the stream. One 

hungry fellow took the bait six times, and was 

twice lifted a foot or more out of the water. 

The sixth time the hook buried itself over the 

barb, and by sliding the rod back of me through 

the bushes, I got hold of the line and dragged 

him out on the bank. In fact, this mode of land¬ 

ing them was the rule and not the exception. 

I am aware it was an unsportsmanlike way 

of taking a trout, and a fly-fisher looking on 

would have smiled at the procedure, but had the 

best of them been in my shoes, they would prob- 

abiy have done as I did, or gone back to camp 

troutless. The fish were not at all shy; on the 

contrary, some of them would take the bait four 

and five times while I stood in plain sight. To 

fish this stream—at least, where we fished it— 

a short, stiff rod and a stout line and hook are 

necessary with which to yank them out from 

between the logs and from under roots before 

they have time to whip around a limb or snag. 

Nearer the mouth there are a few pools where 

neighbor Johnson has cut away the “bresh,” and 

at these places, he said, excellent sport might 

be had with both bait and fly, but he carelessly 

failed to apprise me of this fact till the day 

before I was ready to break camp. Score one 

for Brother Johnson. 

I am satisfied that the stream is full of trout, 

but whoever starts in to fishing must keep it 

steadily in his mind that he is not going to a 

picnic, but to a day’s hard, laborious work. A 

lusty shout from below and a glance at the sun 

through a rift in the foliage warned me it was 

time to quit if we were to make camp before 

dark. Back to the road once more I found Jim 

enjoying a quiet smoke—his tobacco and matches 

having thoroughly dried in the hot sun—and im¬ 

patient to start. Going back to the boat we 

twice took a wrong road, adding at least a mile 

to the weary tramp, but finally the sight of the 

little river gladdened our eyes and put new life 

into our tired legs. A vigorous use of the oars 

took us to camp at sundown, and a few minutes 

later our trout were crowding out the smell of 

bass and pickerel from two sputtering, sizzling 

frying-pans over the fire. So ended the Editor’s 

first day after trout. 

I spent most of the next day up the lake 

with my old friends, the bass and longfaces, with 

whom I had many sharp and frequent differ¬ 

ences. The boys spent the forenoon in studying 

over and preparing for a contemplated trip down 

the lakes to Traverse City, back up the bay to 

Charlevoix, up Pine Lake to the mouth of the 

Boyne, stage to Boyne Falls, and from there to 

Petoskey by rail. In the afternoon they tied a 

boat to a stake in the edge of the rushes at the 

foot of the island, and with the middle and top 

joints of a bass rod, and four or five feet of a 

light line, had some rare sport with the sunfish. 

Around the islands and along the shore of these 

lakes near and among the rushes are countless 

thousands of these game little fellows, from an 

inch to seven and eight inches in length, and 

they bite eagerly at anything in the shape of 

bait. They are clear grit to the last, and be¬ 

sides the sport of taking them, which is the prime 

consideration, they diffuse a very “comfortin’ 

odor” from a well regulated frying-pan. 

After supper the question of breaking camp 

was taken up and disposed of. I had my choice 

of breaking up, sending the traps with the camp 

boy to the railroad to be shipped home, and join 

them on their trip, or stay, fish out my furlough, 

pack up and go home by myself. I chose the 

latter, as I had come just a purpose to fish. 

Breakfast over next morning, the boys packed 

a small gripsack with a box of cigars and a 

paper collar, and waited for one of the Cutler 

boys to come over with his boat and take them 

to Central Lake, whence they were to cross over 

to Russell’s and wait for the steamer for Elk 

Rapids. While they waited, I went up the lake 

and fished till they came along, and when the 

good-byes were said, they disappeared behind 

Long Point, and I saw them no more till we 

met at home. 
When they were really gone, having my man 

Friday ready to hand in the person of “Johnnie," 

I felt a little Crusoeish, but that night about 10 

o’clock a party of four young fellows arrived 

from Chicago for a week’s fishing, and knocked 

all my sentiment and solitude into the lake, and 

I drifted gladly back into the old, pleasant re¬ 

lations with the fish, the eagles, the loons, the 

kingfishers and the muskrats. 

Next day I took, with eight others, the 

largest small-mouthed black bass that we got on 

the trip, but was unable to get his weight, as the 

Scribe had locked the scale in his trunk and 

taken the key with him. He was three inches 

longer and an inch deeper in front of the dorsal 

than the one that weighed six and a half pounds, 

and I fondly believed he would have pulled the 

scale “night on to" eight pounds. 

Somehow, it is nearly always the case that 

when one lands his biggest fish there is no scale 

at hand to get his weight, and it is also a well- 

known fact that the fish is sure to benefit by it 

in the matter of avoirdupois, but herein is one 

of the chief comforts of the honest angler, for 

besides gratifying a natural propensity to tell 

“fish stories,” it displays a characteristic trait 

in the craft in not taking a mean advantage of 

anything, not even a fish, to make it appear 

smaller than it really is. 
I gave him, with a dozen others, to three 

neighbor boys-—shavers of ten to fourteen years 

who had fallen into the praiseworthy habit of 

picking a tin pail full of ripe, red raspberries 

every afternoon, and bringing them over to us 

in the evening, and I am certain the friendly 

relations existing between us were not in the 

least disturbed by not knowing the exact weight 

of that fish. 

The last four days of my stay I tried a new 

bait, suggested by using a trout fin, and the re¬ 

sult was most astonishing. It was simply the 

half of the caudal fin of a three or four-pound 

pickerel. Select a bright-colored fin, leaving 

enough flesh and skin on to afford a firm hold 

for the hook, and troll with it with sixty to 

seventy-five feet of line out. The bait does not 

revolve in the water like a spoon, but dodges 

from side to side in a crazy, erratic sort of way, 

and if there is a longface in sight, he makes a 

dash for it without waiting to ask, "What have 

we here?” It is the most killing lure for pick¬ 

erel I ever used, and I verily believe that had 

I been disposed I could have taken a hundred 

of them in a day’s fishing. I took a dozen or 

more large bass with these pieces of fin, but it 

seems to be the one particular sham the long- 

faces have been looking after, for lo these many 

years. 

After taking eight or ten fish with the half 

of a fin, it becomes worn and split by their teeth 

till it is useless. Select another one which has 

the stripes of rusty black, dull red and orange 

well defined, and repeat till you are worn out 

handling them. 

I will say of the two kinds of bass in this 

lake, the large and the small-mouthed, that they 

are identical with the Micropterus pallidus and 

M. salmoides, described by Prof. Gill. They are 

game to the last gasp, especially -the small¬ 

mouthed one, and I had more keen sport and 

high enjoyment handling a dozen of the largest 

ones than with all the pickerel I took, although 
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it is rare fun to wear out and gaff a ten or 

twelve-pound longface. There may be better 

sport than black bass fishing, but the writer 

seeketh it not, neither doth he hanker after it. 

Contentment ariseth and goeth forth with the 

bass fisher in the early morning; it lingereth 

with him through the day, and it abideth with 

him even unto the falling of the shadows of the 

evening, and unto the closing of the day. True 

game, noble and glorious is the black bass—the 

peer of all his fellows of the waters—and as the 

craft begins to appreciate his qualities, he takes 

a step to the front each year as the future game 

fish of the North and West. Not many years, 

till he will flirt his tail in the face of the last 

Salmo fontinalis of these regions, unless a law 

is passed and enforced, to punish the murderers 

of innocent fingerlings, and to better protect the 

forests that give life to the streams. 

Friday morning and time to break camp 

came all too soon, and I prepared to leave the 

little green island and go back to the smoke, and 

dirt and din of the “Paris of America” with 

many genuine regrets. The Cutler boys came 

over early in the morning to help pack up, and 

by 10 o’clock the sun had dried the dew out of 

the tents and fly, and everything was ready to 

put aboard the boats. 

This time we used but two boats and made 

but one trip, by lashing the boats together about 

three feet apart with some loose boards, and 

loading the bulking boxes on top as a deck 

load, leaving room at each side to handle 

an oar. 

One of the Cutler boys had engaged to take 

us to Mancelona by a road that promised a bet¬ 

ter way of getting out from the lake than to 

go by Bellaire, and believing there could not be 

a worse way, I swallowed the bait eagerly and 

wished afterward I hadn’t. Our point of de¬ 

barkation—the only place for a goodly distance 

along the east shore where a wagon could get 

to the water—was near the mouth of our little 

stream at a “landing” where a corduroy road 

had been made through the swamp from the 

hard land to the lake shore. Pap Cutler was 

waiting for us with a new wagon and a yoke 

of sleek, powerful young steers—a team that 

did not promise much speed, but they proved 

sure and reliable in miry places and wearisome, 

knee-deep sandhills that we found on the way. 

I am sure a pair of ordinary horses would have 

stuck in some quagmire or left us hard and fast 

on a sandhill somewhere on that infernal road, 

and I was thankful before the end was reached 

that we had the patient, plodding cattle, and a 

careful driver to handle them, in the person of 

Willard Cutler. When the wagon was loaded, 

with head uncovered, I made a profound bow 

to the beautiful lake, said good-bye to Pap 

Cutler, who stayed behind to care for the boats, 

and bade adieu to the “laughing waters of In¬ 

termediate.” 

We stopped a few minutes at Cutler’s house 

—which, with his outbuildings, make up the town 

of Lake Shore, postoffice and all—to get an axe 

and a log chain, to be used in case we should 

have to cut away a fallen tree from across the 

road or meet with a mishap of any kind. While 

waiting, good, matronly Mother Cutler filled the 

writer up with cool, fresh buttermilk, for which 

he confesses a special weakness, and at 12 noon, 

Willard said: “Come, boys,” to his pets, and 

we were fairly in for a drive, or rather tramp. 

of fifteen miles over a road that would develop 

profanity in a wooden Indian. 

It is enough to say of that road that there 

may be a few more in Michigan, or somewhere, 

that are not so good. We walked nearly all the 

way, because we could not stay on the wagon 

without being tied on. 

Five miles from the station we crossed 

Cedar River, stopping awhile to rest the tired 

cattle and our nearly played-out legs. Here we 

cooled the red-hot inner man and boy with 

copious draughts from the limpid stream, and 

went on our way filled with fresh vigor and 

cold water. About three miles further on we 

stopped at a farm house to get a drink from a 

well 163 feet deep, and judging from the ex¬ 

treme coldness of the water, it must have had 

direct underground communication with the 

deepest and coldest pool of Cedar River. 

From here into town the road was better, 

and we managed to stay on the wagon, greatly 

to the relief of our weary legs and the evident 

disgust of Willard's “boys.” 

An hour before sundown we drove up to 

the depot, thankful that it was all over, and 

after checking the baggage and billing the camp 

furniture through as freight, I dropped in on 

Charley Persons, of the Mancelona House, to 

scour up and see how many of his .32 caliber 

biscuits it would take, flanked by a 2 x 4 beef¬ 

steak, to fill a good-sized area of crying empti¬ 

ness, somewhere in the region below the dia¬ 

phragm. In twenty minutes after the call to 

supper I had a waiter girl distracted, and the 

genial Persons ready to make an assignment. 

Appetites? Well, yes! Northern Michigan is 

full of ’em. 

When the biscuits gave out, the waiter girl 

folded up her exhausted frame into a chair, and 

Persons and I adjourned outside to laugh at the 

antics of a young bear cub chained to a stake 

in the yard. 

The train south came along at 11 105, and 

half an hour after I was curled up on two seats, 

sound asleep, and dreaming I was back on the 

sparkling lake with the bass and longfaces, and 

the loons and kingfishers. 

Before reeling up this “hundred yard, hard- 

twisted letter of many kinks,” I wish to say a 

word about the G. R. & I. R. R. and its manage¬ 

ment, as affecting sportsmen. 

First, there is no region in the country as 

easy of access as by this road that will afford 

the trout and bass fisher better or more abundant 

sport. The “Six Lakes” chain is literally alive 

with bass and pickerel, and several of the 

streams flowing into these lakes are full of 

trout, with a fair sprinkling of that “silvery 

beauty of the gorgeous dorsal,” the American 
grayling. 

The region around Petoskey is perhaps as 

good, but there are too many people there dur¬ 

ing the season. Everybody—his uncles and his 

aunts and his aunt’s sisters—goes there, till “the 

woods are full of ’em.” They camp out, and 

they stay at the hotels, and they overrun the 

country, and they fish, and they don’t fish— 

mostly don’t. If you want solitude—and what 

true lover of the rod and reel does not?—if you 

want to have a private talk with Dame Nature 

without being interrupted or jostled by a crowd, 

go to the Six Lakes; if you don’t, go to Petoskey 

and fish Crooked, Burt and Mullet lakes, and on 

through to Cheboygan. 

Deer and ruffed grouse (local, “partridge”) 

are very plenty in the region where we were, and 

later in the season the lakes are covered with 

thousands of wild geese and ducks, but as all 

game and wildfowl are out of season in July ex¬ 

cept woodcock, they received no attention from us. 

A bear may be found almost any day along 

Cedar River, but we had not lost any bears that 

we knew of, and besides, somehow, we did not 

care much about bear meat. 

But to come back to the railroad. The man¬ 

agement carries dogs, guns and fishing tackle, 

with a liberal allowance of traps, free, and one 

can always get a civil and respectful answer to 

a question from the officers and men, from con¬ 

ductor down to the humblest “wheel polisher.” 

I have no acquaintance with W. O. Hughart, 

president and general manager of the whole line, 

but if he is half as courteous and obliging and 

as solicitous of the comfort of the patrons of 

the road as are the men under him with whom 

we came in contact, the directors have certainly 

the right man in the .right place. 

The lower end of the line, from Fort Wayne 

to Richmond, is under the able management of 

that clear-headed, sterling old Quaker, Wm. 

Parry, well and familiarly known in Eastern 

Indiana railroad circles as “Uncle Billy,” and 

the angler who may have occasion to “run” the 

end of the “fishing line” held by him, may be 

assured that his lines will be cast in pleasant 

places and his comfort looked after by a crew 

of careful and obliging train men. The road 

from Richmond to Cincinnati is controlled by 

the C. H. & D. R. R. Co., and is under the eye 

of that clever gentleman, Lew Williams, general 

manager, to whom the writer is indebted for 

many courtesies. 

A word about the expense. We were out 

from Cincinnati seventeen days, and our ex¬ 

penses, each, including $19.75 for round trip 

ticket, were $42 and a few cents. This included 

transportation from Mancelona to the lake and 

back, boat hire and camp boy, and we lived well 

and had everything needful for a well conducted 

camp. 

I got home on Saturday night, and Monday 

morning fell into line and resumed the prose of 

life with new vigor and clear head, having en¬ 

joyed a trip that will never be forgotten. And 

now, old friend, my lines are reeled up, reels 

cleaned, oiled and put away, rods unjointed, bur¬ 

nished up and in their cases, and the Editor, the 

Scribe and the writer are counting the weeks 

till the time comes when we (with yourself) 

may again wet our lines in the “placid waters 

of glorious Intermediate Lake.” 

[the end.] 

Sea Fever. 
I must go down to the seas again, to the lonely sea and 

the sky, 
And all I ask is a tall ship and a star to steer her by; 
And the wheel’s kick and the wind’s song and the white 

sail’s shaking. 
And a gray mist on the sea’s face, and a gray dawn 

breaking. 

T must go down to the seas again, for the call of the 
running tide 

Is a wild call and a clear call that may not be denied; 
And all I ask is a windy day with the white clouds flying. 
And the flung spray and the blown spume and the sea¬ 

gulls crying. 

I must go down to the seas again, to the vagrant gypsy 
life, 

To the gull’s way and the whale’s way and the wind 
like a whetted knife; 

And all I ask is a merry yarn from a laughing fellow 
rover, 

And quiet sleep and a sweet dream when the long trick’s 
over. —John Masefield. 
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The Angling Horse 

IN a certain town in California, upon which 

hath been many blessings of beauty and 

felicity (being within reach of trout streams 

and the ocean), there is a club without a name, 

rhyme or even reason. It has no name except 

“the club,” and there are but four members. 

The club, after an existence of many years, has 

never been able to increase its membership be¬ 

yond the original four members, not that efforts 

were not made in this direction, but so extra¬ 

ordinary and so extremely altitudinous were the 

conditions that when a single member proposed 

a new one, the other three unanimously voted 

him down; so the club never grew, never 

achieved even a name—that was voted down, 

though I believe that Andrew Carnegie was voted 

to an honorary membership. This must have 

been done when three members were abroad, one 

on a ship coming west, two going east on an¬ 

other, and the third at the town in California 

mentioned. But that Mr. Carnegie had very hazy 

ideas as to whether he was a member or not and 

really doubted it is shown in a very clever letter 

the author received from him, in which he ex¬ 

pressed his opinion of the club in verse. Here 

it is: 

“Here’s to me and my wife, 

My son John and his wife; 

Us four and no more.” 

Despite all these drawbacks, the club and its 

operations were the source of much joy to the 

four members who, when the desire seized them 

—generally once a month or so—met at dinner; 

but what they did, where they went if at all, 

how, when and why is one of the mysteries, and 

doubtless cannot be answered by the members 

themselves or anyone else. The club was essen¬ 

tially a dry-fly fishers' club, its members rarely 

caught anything, but they bought old editions of 

Walton. They knew all about Juliana Berners 

and other worthies, and it is probably true that 

they discussed these matters learnedly, but 

Walton lived ages ago, so there was nothing 

particularly modern or up-to-date in the organi¬ 

zation, and I fancy this was the secret of its 

success. The club never did anything; it was 

open to any plan—it drifted. It was always in¬ 

tending to go abroad as a.club, or to go to this 

place or that, but these trips were all taken be¬ 

tween courses of the dinners and went no fur¬ 

ther. One of the members was a distinguished 

scientist (not of the Mrs. Eddy cult), who had 

an artistic temperament which found expression 

in various works of art after the Turner school, 

and highly imaginative, lofty and sympathetic, 

and he was a poet as well. Another was a no 

less noted disciple of Hippocrates of national 

fame, while a third was an eminent college 

president, author and divine who successfully 

preserved the spiritual equilibrium of the club. 

By CHARLES FREDERICK HOLDER 

The fourth member was myself, who will prob¬ 

ably present a melancholy spectacle after the 

meeting following the publication of this work, 

which bears more or less upon the experiences 

of the club and its exploits, as while the club 

never succeeded in going anywhere officially as 

a club, it did go in twos and threes, bringing 

back extraordinary tales of travels in foreign 

lands, even as far as Balasora and the walled 

cities of the Orient, where it accumulated merit, 

wisdom and tales of astounding catches, even 

DR. HENRY VAN DYKE AND MAJ. F. R. BURNHAM 

at O’Melveny.’s, San Gabriel Canon, California. 

Photograph by C. F. Holder. 

greater than those of the Black Forest or the 

dulcet streams of. Walton. 

In Southern California the trout season 

opens in May, and the really good streams are 

so few and far between that they often remind 

one of the Seine or Thames during an angling 

festival, which rather detracts from the aesthetic 

delights of angling which presupposes silence 

and undisturbed pools. 

Late in the season, with the doctor member 

of the club, I found myself on the way to the 

San Gabriel River, a stream which rises at the 

foot of Mount San Antonio and drains a large 

area in the Sierra Madre, and affords some ex¬ 

cellent fly-fishing at times. It is more of a 

winter river than anything else, as during the 

summer it disappears almost entirely as it 

crosses the Canada San Gabriel on its way to 

the sea, its bed being indicated by a line of dry 

rocks below which somewhere in the bowels of 

the earth the San Gabriel is “inching along” to 

the Pacific, proving the story that some Cali¬ 

fornia rivers are bottom side up. 

We reached Azusa in my friend's car, then 

transferred our bags and rods to the stage, and 

were soon going up the road to the upper reaches 

of the San Gabriel, a road by courtesy over 

boulders. There were great stretches of sand, 

gravel and rock over which we were tortuously 

dragged, but gradually the gorge deepened and 

became a real canon cut by the river. 

On all sides rose the grim walls, now bare 

rock, now covered with verdure, grease wood, 

manzanita, wild lilac dotted here and there with 

the splendid white tufts of flowers of the blos¬ 

soming yucca, called by the poetic Mexicans the 

candlesticks of the Lord. The little river was 

ever present, winding this way and that, and 

that we forded it and frightened the trout fifty 

or more times is putting it mildly. 

Going up I saw a man fishing in a deep pool 

with a float, the red and green affair with a 

quill, the joy of my childhood, the terror to 

gudgeons, eels, catfish and other vermin who 

could be taught to ring a bell as soon as pull 

this down and out of the atmosphere. It re¬ 

minded me of a story 1 think, Marston, editor 

of the Fishing Gazette of London, tells; 

Two men utterly ignorant of fishing stopped 

at an inn in the country, and not knowing what 

to do to pass the time, the landlord loaned them 

his float line and hooks and advised them to 
go a-fishing. 

All went well. They baited hooks, cast the 

line according to instructions, lighted their pipes 

and sat down on the greensward to watch and 

wait. After a long time one angler awakened 

his friend and said: “Bill, wot d’ye s’pose the 

value of that red and yeller floater is?” 

“I dunno; why?” replied Bill. 

“Why, the bloomin' thing’s sunk,” answered 

his anxious friend. 

Gradually the pools increased in size, the . 

canon closed in, and at the end of four hours 

we reached Follows’ Inn, on a little shelf of 

verdure fifty feet above the stream which in 

spring was a mighty volume, filling the bed and 

playing havoc with the bed of rocks and bould¬ 

ers. Here was a welcome and dinner. Follows 

was a sort of clearing house for the upper 

reaches of the San Gabriel, and in the heart of 

the good fishing in good seasons, but we were 

caught in a desert storm, and the thermometer 

registered 102 or so—too hot for angling, but 

our young companion fished with success while 

the doctor and I discussed everything with the 
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•guests, anglers, miners, prospectors, “old-timers,” 

men and women, all lovers of mountains, and 

nearly all old visitors at Follows’, dating back 

for twenty years. On the return we went out 

on horseback, and starting early I determined 

to fish leisurely down stream from the saddle. 

I do not claim to have invented this de¬ 

lightful pastime, nor do I commend it on other 

dulcet rivers with meadows reaching down to 

the edge where nodding flowers are reflected in 

the water, and the air currents ring invisible 

bells among the aspens and pines, as it does in 

places I know, but just where does not signify. 

But on the San Gabriel, when walking over 

rounded boulders becomes tiresome, the angling 

horse is a scheme to be counted on. 

How I happened to select this angling horse 

I do not know. It may have been a special dis¬ 

pensation of Isabu, as we did pass a Japanese 

angler. Be this as it may, if that venerable horse 

had been trained for ages to stand where put, 

trained not to mind the hissing line, and the rod 

moving up and down like a whip, he could not 

have done better. I suspect this horse was an 

equine philosopher that in the early stages of 

the game recognized that the work laid out con¬ 

sisted mostly of standing in the deliciously cool 

water, keeping perfectly still and going to sleep. 

What more could a horse want? Be this as it 

may, this horse, sane in all things else, never 

turned a hair, and certainly enjoyed the sport, 

and that we both created a mild sensation among 

the natives and stagers goes without saying. 

It evidently struck some people as very 

funny to see a man and a horse both fishing, 

and the first time I tried it in the Arroyo Seco 

in 1887, I so astonished a tenderfoot from 

“Ioway,” as he called it, that he sat on a rock 

an hour watching me fish. I remember he took 

notes, and I, like all anglers, provided him with 

fact and fiction well shaken up. I told him my 

horse was so fond of angling that he would go 

out and wade the stream alone as a consuming 

passion, and that all I had to do was to fasten 

some flies to his tail, upon which he would wade 

along, whisking his tail back and forth after the 

fashion of horses, and of course hook trout and 

toss them upon the bank. He could not help it. 

Later in the cool of the evening I would go out 

with a basket and pick up the fish the horse had 

tossed ashore. 
“Remarkable,” said the tenderfoot with the 

note book. I agreed with him it was remark¬ 

able, but then the angler is always meeting re¬ 

markable things in his passage up and down the 

streams of fact and fancy in California and any¬ 

where else for that matter. 

This was long, long ago, as all strange 

things are. My angling horse of 1913 of the 

Follows’ Angling Inn did not, that I could dis¬ 

cover, possess this habit of catching trout with 

its tail nor did I suggest it, but he did have a 

patience which passed all understanding. All I 

had to do was to steer him to the edge of a pool 

where he promptly fell asleep while I cast to my 

heart’s desire. 
At first he walked slowly down the bed of 

the stream contrary to the ethics of dry-fly fish¬ 

ing. I unreeled slowly and gradually increased 

my casts until I got out forty feet or so. There 

was rarely a spot in which the water touched 

my stirrup. It was clear as crystal, melted snow 

that had left the slopes of San Antonio ten or 

twelve thousand feet up in the air, perhaps to¬ 

day or the day before. It had a slightly magni¬ 

fying quality, and I could see small trout far 

away headed up the stream and retaining their 

position by the gentle undulation of the body 

which gives the cold stream trout vigor, life, 

exercise and makes him of the tribe valiant, 

another fish than his kinsman of the deep cur¬ 

rentless deeps of the lake. 

These trout seemed to consider the horse 

a part of the game. Even in the pools they 

swam up to him and did not recognize me as 

other than a part of the big thing that was al¬ 

ways wading across their preserves or trying to 

drink them up. 

Down we went slowly hedged in by the big 

walls of green, a glorious and inspiring sight, 

as ridge after ridge seemed to go rolling away 

in every direction, telling of marvelous canons 

the knife cuts of eternal centuries. 

There is something about a great mountain 

range that has a peculiar effect upon me. I think 

it stimulates my reverence; at least, I see it or 

seem to feel it in that way, as always on a high 

mountain I have a strong desire to take off my 

hat, and I believe that if I had a heathen friend 

or brother and desired to convert him, I should 

take him up on to some great mountain range 

like the Sierra Mad re where the powers of the 

infinite have created abysmal depths, and merely 

ask him to look out over the world and realize 

what it was—that he was standing on the out¬ 

side of a ball that was rushing through space 

held in place by another body of inconceivable 

size and attractive power, that its every move¬ 

ment was mathematically correct. I cannot un¬ 

derstand how any human being seeing this, feel¬ 

ing it, knowing it, can deny the existence of the 

power that in the beginning started the evolution 

of the worlds, the stars and suns in infinite space. 

Exactly what this diversion has to do with ang¬ 

ling the reader may well inquire, but it may at 

least suggest that real anglers are reverential per¬ 

sons. They are sane nature lovers in their pure 

and rational enjoyment of the mountains, 

streams, lakes that have been given them. 

Never a strike did I get in the open runs 

of the San Gabriel, though I saw fish in the 

riffles here, there and everywhere. 

At last I came to a big pool where the wild 

winter rush had cut into the rock, polished it 

high above and sculptured the sandy bottom into 

classic shapes as the river poured into the basin. 

Sitting on a little ledge was a water ouzel and 

down into the clear icy water he plunged, flying 

through it, then I caught the figure of shadow 

on the bottom, and searching the depths with 

my eyes I at last located several trout poised 

near the surface. Ah! the delight of that cast. 

My Mexican saddle was modeled something after 

the sumptuous fashion of a rocking chair. It 

was a veritable sea of comfort, and from it I 

began to cast, stripping the line carefully, pay¬ 

ing it out to the musical click until at last I 

dropped a little coachman fairly over a trout. 

Bang! he broke water, my click sang loudly, the 

horse awoke so suddenly that he almost lost his 

legs; they gave for just a second, then slipped. 

It was a good imitation of an earthquake shock. 

The rod was bending, and away across the pool 

a half-pound rainbow leaped for its life. Even 

the horse became interested and took a drink, 

giving me more room to pass the rod to the 

left. How it took line in a fine rush down the 

stream, came up again and went into the air, 

now down, hunting the deeps of the pool, now 

coaxed out to try an up-stream excursion to 

leap and leap again are all part of the story 

played to the music of rippling waters and 

caressing leaves above. So I played him from 

the saddle, and I laughed as I wondered what 

the trout thought. Doubtless it has seen a hun¬ 

dred men casting for it that season, doubtless 

someone had hooked it, but to be caught by a 

casting horse, this was too much. I led the fish 

to the bank carefully, and my young friend who 

held the net did his duty in clever fashion, and 

when the trout was in the creel we laughed, as 

it was really a tremendous joke on the fish, and 

I am not quite clear but that we took an un¬ 

fair advantage, but someone at home was ex¬ 

pecting broiled trout. 

This comfortable indolent twentieth century 

angling was continued for ten miles or so, and 

had I continued and been satisfied with small 

fish, I could have filled a small creel. As it was, 

I came out with four fairly good fish and four 

or five hours of delight. Surely, this is a lazy 

man’s paradise, and I am prepared to defend 

it against all critics, as I found it absolutely com¬ 

fortable, easy to accomplish, and I am prepared 

to fish for a trophy against any mere foot angler. 

There are certain things to bear in mind, if 

my fishing discovery is to be taken up seriously. 

In engaging a horse from the stable at the little 

orange town of Azusa, it would be well to ask 

the owner if he is “rod broke.” Just to hear 

what he will say, if nothing more. 

I am inclined to think that the angling horse 

is not made; he is like all geniuses, born, as we 

are led to believe, are poets and anglers. It 

is only fair to say that the average broncho has 

strong objections to having a big March brown 

or professor hook him on the haunch. He imme¬ 

diately associates it with a horse fly. He will 

try to kick it off, then try to seize it with his 

mouth, at which the line will foul his ear, and 

he will think another horse fly or a wasp has 

struck him. At this stage the broncho decides 

that it would be better to get rid of angler, saddle 

and all incumbrances. This operation is com¬ 

monly known as “bucking,” and I have seen it 

in its variety, but I have never yet been separ¬ 

ated from the saddle. What the future may 

have in store I know not, but I am still fishing 

from the saddle when the opportunity affords. 

The moral to this is that when engaging a horse 

it is well to ask if he is an angling horse, rod 

and royal coachman broke. I regret that I do 

not recall the name of my horse that entered so 

fully into the game that day in the San Gabriel, 

as horses rarely die in California, and he will 

probably be on the line for years to come. We 

called him the “Sleeper Awakened,” as he was 

always asleep and always being awakened. 

LTsually this canon with its main branches, the 

west fork extending up the back of Mount Wil¬ 

son and the Carnegie'Astrophysical Observatory 

and others was cool and delightful, but this day, 

due to a desert storm, was fierce in its heat in 

the open spaces. The doctor had gone on, lured 

by the big willows and fragrant bay trees lower 

down, so he missed the vital and transcendent 

beauties and excitements of the trip, though 

doubtless he will claim that he was really the 

discoverer of this great solace to rod lovers— 

the angling horse. 

Another time I represented the club in the 

San Gabriel Canon, and Dr. Henry Van Dyke, 
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the lover of little rivers and all good things, 

Major Frederick Burnham, and others were the 

guests of Mr. O’Melveny, known to everyone in 

the canon and in Southern California. We rode 

up a mile, then turned in to the river, forded it, 

and discovered a hidden road up which the horses 

climbed on to a wide, undiscovered and beauti¬ 

ful mesa. The Castle O’Melveny stood directly 

on the bank, about fifty feet above the little 

California River that sang Van Dyke and me 

to sleep every night, as we were just above it. 

We fished the main river, the West Fork, the 

North Fork, and at night around the fine big 

fire, listened to Burnham’s tales of the Mata- 

bele country—the same modest Burnham whom 

the Queen decorated—and tales of the Lauren- 

tides and the Santa Margarita beyond Tadisac, 

where Van Dyke cast for salmon ar.d had the 

best of fisherman’s luck. 

The last I remember as we drove away was 

seeing two boys of the Clan O’Melveny riding 

off on spirited bronchos, w'ith rods on shoulders 

and creel in place, dou’ tless to try fishing on 

horseback in the San Gabriel. 

October Days 

DID you ever sit in the back seat of an old 

country school house, an open window con¬ 

veniently near, through which you could 

gaze dreamily off over the green fields to where 

the cool silent woods lay in peaceful tranquillity ; 

and as you gazed, your nostrils dilated and your 

pulses quickened as you seemed to sense the 

sweet balsamic odors of the forest? In your 

mind’s eye you could see the little red squirrels 

scampering nimbly up the tall spruces, or along 

the stone wall, and you could picture the old 

muskrat swimming leisurely down the pond, the 

tips of his whiskers generating little V-shaped 

waves on the smooth surface. Perchance a bee 

would fly in at the open winlow, and you’d draw 

an imaginary aim on him as he hummed his 

noisy flight across the room and disappeared 

through the window. Then you groaned like a 

wind-broken horse, and thought of the old 

muzzleloader lying snugly concealed beneath the 

juniper down back of the school house. 

Particularly are these things brought more 

forcibly to your attention, when the last three 

Saturdays have been rainy, and you’ve moped 

around the house unable to eat, and with a look 

of intense agony upon your miserable features 

that have given your folks the impression that 

you are about to come down with some terrible 

malady, and already they are contemplating a 

course of root bitters, or sulphur and molasses. 

The morning of the fourth Saturday dawned 

bright and clear, and as we shouldered our guns, 

we felt that this was going to be a day of some 

consequence. It was one of those beautiful 

mornings in mid-autumn when the trees are gor¬ 

geous in their livery of gold and purple. A 

gentle breeze was stirring from the north, and 

as we neared the woods, hundreds of robins and 

yellowhammers flew up at our approach, filling 

the air with their sharp cries. 

Slipping shells into our single 12-bores (the 

best we could afford at that time was $6 guns), 

we entered the woods. How quiet everything 

was! It was like stepping into another world. 

Plunging knee deep into the coarse brown grass, 

we crossed a small opening. Halting on the other 

side, Frank suggested that we divide our forces 

and give the clump of spruces ahead a thorough 

going over. Nothing loath, I agreed, and in a 

moment we had entered the semi-gloom. I could 

hear Frank thrashing about at my left, and won¬ 

dered how in the world he could make so much 

By FRANK L. BAILEY 

noise. Suddenly, with a whistle, a little brown 

ball of feathers leaped into being from the foot 

of a birch, and as it flashed past a slanting ray 

of sunshine, I threw up my gun and fired. P’or 

a moment the smoke of the black powder hid 

everything, then as it cleared I saw a few downy 

brown feathers floating lazily in the air. What¬ 

ever it was I had "touched it up" considerably, 

and with heart thumping I proceeded to ascer¬ 

tain the result. A few nervous steps brought 

me to where a little brown body lay huddled on 

the spruce needles. I had never seen anything 

like it before. I had shot my first woodcock. 

Feeling quite elated, I bent and picked up the 

bird just as Frank burst through the bushes with 

words of query upon his lips. Pocketing the 

bird, we forged ahead, only to come out on the 

other side without starting anything more for¬ 

midable than a couple of chickadees. 

Crossing a pasture in which the boxberries 

lay ripe and red, we entered a patch of alders. 

Piere we decided to look for partridge, it being 

a pretty tair locality for that kind of game. 

With gun cocked 1 stood in the center of the 

clearing while Frank made a detour of the thick 

maze on either side in quest of birds. The 

musical tinkle of hidden streams, answered by 

the laughing gurgle of waters as they mingled 

with those of the brook that crossed the wood 

road, reached my ears. From somewhere over 

in the spruces a squirrel chattered, and a crow 

called hoarsely from the top of a tall tree. Then 

my dreamy reverie was rudely shattered by a 

whirring rush of wings, telling me that Frank 

had jumped a bird. I whirled, my gun leaping 

to position, but the move was useless, for 

Frank’s gun roared, and I could tell by his hasty 

footsteps that he hadn't fired in vain. I ran 

forward to assist him in locating the dead par¬ 

tridge, when with a whir another went crashing 

through the alders at my right. How often this 

thing happens! We were young at the game 

then and did not know what to expect. 

After a five-minute search we found the 

bird almost wholly concealed beneath an up¬ 

turned tree root, its colorings mingling beauti¬ 

fully with those of the leaves. Following the 

course pursued by the second partridge, we 

jumped him close to the edge of the alders, giv¬ 

ing us a snapshot, but without favorable results. 

Abandoning the alders we climbed the stone 

wall that borders either side of the road, and 

were soon approaching the little brook at the 

head of Stover's Cove. At high tide the salt 

water flows up into the brook, carrying with it 

an abundance of dead seaweed, this mixture of 

seaweed and mud affording an excellent feeding 

ground for snipe. Nearing the mouth of the 

brook, my eye caught the movement of a small 

gray object. On closer examination it proved 

to be a crippled sandpiper. We watched him 

for a moment as he limped about, when with a 

harsh cry a small brownish-gray body leaped 

forth and bored a corkscrew hole in the air 

in its mad flight for a bunch of alders a few 

rods distant. Taken wholly by surprise, we 

threw up our guns and fired, while the speed¬ 

ing brown ball kept on, and Frank reckoned that 

the shot couldn't have caught it anyway. This 

bird proved to be a Wilson snipe, but we did 

not know it at the time. Marking well the spot 

where the bird had disappeared, we advanced 

cautiously. We parted the alders gently with 

our hands, and for a long time studied the space 

within. Suddenly Frank grasped my arm. The 

strange bird was feeding near the edge of a 

slough. We could have killed it then, but some¬ 

how it seemed too much like murder. At any 

rate, our scruples did not bother us long, for 

with a repetition of that sharp cry the bird took 

wing, and as its swiftly moving form stood out 

against the clear blue skyline, two charges of 

No. 8 caught it fair, bringing it to earth. We 

dropped our last addition into the game bag, 

making a rather varied collection, but neverthe¬ 

less all good to eat. 

Highly elated and patting ourselves on the 

back, we entered a scanty collection of birch and 

alder. Hunting the place thoroughly, we were 

about to leave, when with a squeal like a stuck 

pig Frank leaped into the air and fired. I turned 

to learn the cause of so much, disturbance and 

was rewarded by seeing a rabbit disappear be¬ 

neath a juniper. Was he going? Well, some! 

The toenails of his hind feet were fairly tickling 

his ears. ‘‘Fine shot,” I remarked. Frank went 

off like an alarm clock. “How the devil do you 

s’pose I was going to hit anything like that? 

Didn't expect him to jump right out of my 

boots.” Frank certainly came near jumping out 

of his, all right. By this time our stomachs 

warned us that the noon hour was approaching, 

so with one last look at the trees and things we 

pursued our journey homeward. 
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SHOOTING WITHOUT A GUN. 

Doubtless the highest test of sportsmanship 

is the woodcraft which gives one that knowl¬ 

edge of the habit of game that enables him to 

find it under the various conditions of weather 

and seasons, and the ability to make the stealthy 

approach which shall bring him within range 

without alarming the object of his pursuit. 

Without these qualities, partly inborn and 

partly acquired, there cannot be completely suc¬ 

cessful sportsmanship, however skilled one may 

be in the use of the gun, a skill that may be 

acquired in great measure by practice at the 

fixed and flying target. 

All the skill of woodcraft that goes to the 

making of the successful hunter with the gun 

must be possessed by him who hunts his game 

with the camera. 

His must be the stealthy, panther-like tread 

that breaks no twig nor rustles the fallen leaves. 

His the eye that reads at a glance the signs 

that to the ordinary sight are a blank or at 

most are an untranslatable enigma. His a 

patience that counts time as nothing when meas¬ 

ured with the object sought. 

When by the use and practice of these he 

has drawn within a closer range of his timid 

game than his brother of the gun need attain, he 

pulls trigger of a weapon that destroys not, but 

preserves its unharmed quarry in the very coun¬ 

terfeit of life and motion. 

The wild world is not made the poorer by 

one life for his shot, nor nature’s peace dis¬ 

turbed, nor her nicely adjusted balance jarred. 

He bears home his game, wearing still its 

pretty ways of life in the midst of its loved sur¬ 

roundings, the swaying hemlock bough where 

the grouse perched, the bending ferns about the 

deer’s couch, the dew-beaded sedges where the 

woodcock skulks in the shadows of the alders, 

the lichened trunks and dim vistas of primeval 

woods, the sheen of voiceless waterfalls, the 

flash of sunlit waves that never break. 

His trophies the moth may not assail. His 

game touches a finer sense than the palate pos¬ 

sesses, satisfied a nobler appetite than the 

stomach’s craving, and furnishes forth a feast 

that, ever spread, ever invites and never palls 

upon the taste. 

Moreover, this gentlest of sportsmen is ham¬ 

pered by no restrictions of close time, nor con¬ 

fronted by penalties of trespass. All seasons 

are open for his bloodless forays, all woods and 

waters free to his harmless weapon. 

Neither is he trammeled by any nice dis¬ 

tinctions as to what may or may not be con¬ 

sidered game. 

Everything counts in his score. The eagle 

on his craggy perch, the highhole on his hollow 

tree are as legitimate game for him as the deer 

and grouse. 

All things beautiful and wild and picturesque 

are his, yet he kills them not, but makes them a 

living and enduring joy to himself and all who 

behold them. 

HIP DISEASE. 

Abundant opportunity for misconception lies 

wrapped up in the term “class.” With respect 

to their drinking proclivities “sportsmen” are not 

a “class” any more than they are a “class” as 

to the color of their hair or a fondness for 

baked beans or their religious faiths or political 

opinions. It is a popular error to regard the 

men who fish or the men who shoot as for that 

reason being set apart from other men in a 

special class marked by common likes and dis¬ 

likes, virtues and shortcomings in other things 

than shooting and fishing. Forty years ago when 

Frank Forester was picturing the doings of his 

heroes in the field, the common error quite natu¬ 

rally instilled by his writings was that sportsmen 

as a class were excessively given to drink, and 

that Nimrod must be not only a mighty hunter 

but a mighty drinker as well. Forester 

was not alone iu ascribing to the sports¬ 

man of that day valiant prowess with the bottle. 

The Spirit of the Times was the accepted organ 

of the craft, and many of the writers who con¬ 

tributed stories of shooting and fishing success¬ 

fully emulated Herbert in their chronicles of 

drinking achievements. An examination of the 

files of the old Spirit would show that there was 

abundant ground for this complaint of a corres¬ 

pondent whose letter was published in one of 

the September numbers of 1855. 

This correspondent goes on a hunting 

expedition with two or three gentlemen. His 

description of the sport is very exciting and 

makes us wish that we were of the party, but 

from a perusal of the introductory paragraphs 

you might suppose that he was about establish¬ 

ing a wholesale liquor shop in the backwoods, 

where free lunches were to be dispensed to all 

who might travel that way. After the day's hunt 

is over, he tells you how the party conducted 

themselves, and you certainly could not be cen¬ 

sured for saying that our friend is either given 

to exaggeration or else the party of gentlemen 

have altogether forgotten what belongs to their 

character. Dr. Beecher can give us “A Day’s 

Fishing” without catching a trout, and many 

correspondents have given “A Day’s Hunt” in 

most bewitching colors without killing a deer 

or getting drunk. Let the correspondents al¬ 

ways remember that the hunt—-the sport—is the 

thing we want, not the quantity of liquor drunk, 

the number of cigars smoked or the amount of 

provender which one of the party contrived to 

stuff into himself. 

In spite of an occasional protest like this, 

the good things to drink continued to be dwelt 

upon with affectionate minuteness and prolixity 

by the Spirit writers, and as the public drew from 

that journal its notions of sport and sportsmen, 

it quite naturally put the man of the gun and 

his companion of the rod in a class specially 

addicted to the consumption of whisky. Long 

years ago the Spirit of the Times gave up its 

shooting and fishing correspondence, and Forest 

and Stream stepped into favor as a substitute. 

Long years ago, too, Forest and Stream de¬ 

liberately gave up shooting and fishing corres¬ 

pondence in which the bottle played a conspicu¬ 

ous part, and by.this time it should be commonly 

understood by all intelligent people that the old 

order of things has passed away. Nevertheless 

so tenacious has been the popular association of 

the bottle with fishing and shooting that even in 

these days a fisherman is astonished to find an 

anglers’ hotel in the wilderness with never an 

emergency drop of whiskey for a sprained thumb. 
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Forest and Stream is the official organ of the National Archery Association. 

Officers of N. A. A. 
Following is the full list of officers elected 

at the business meeting of the National Archery 

Association in Boston, Aug. 22: President, Dr. 

R. P. Elmer, Wayne, Pa.; Vice-Presidents, Dr. 

E. B. Weston, Chicago; G. P. Bryant, Boston; 

Will H. Thompson, Seattle; Secretary-Treasurer. 

Dr. O. L. Hertig, Pittsburgh; Executive Com¬ 

mittee, Allan C. Hale, Wayne; L. W. Maxon, 

Washington ; B. P. Gray, Boston. 

My score of Aug. 26 is my best at the 

American I have done so far. I had hopes a 

year ago of equaling an Elmer score, but lately 

he has passed the 600 mark, and that gait is too 

fast. Have invited Dr. Elmer and Mr. Hale, of 

Wayne, to shoot on my range on Sept. 6, and if 

they come, we will puncture some records. 

Wishing your paper best success, and fully 

appreciating the valuable space given to archery, 

I am, J. M. Mauser. 

Archery in France. 
The New York Sun, of Sept. 8, printed the 

following cable dispatch from Paris, dated 

Sept. 7: 
“There were 1,483 competitors in the annual 

archery match at Noyon, in the Department of 

the Oise, which was completed to-day. It was 

won by Prodean, who will henceforth have the 

proud title of Grand Archer of France. 

“The competition, which is keenly disputed 

by 700 clubs, has been in uninterrupted exist¬ 

ence for 400 years. To-day the archers with un¬ 

erring precision split the targets with wonderful 

force.” 

Archery in Virginia. 

Laurys Station, Pa., Aug. 28 . — Editor 

Forest and Stream: For some time to come 

your worthy and interesting paper will have all 

the copy you can possibly find space for, with all 

the interesting events and scores from the Bos¬ 

ton tournament. But some day, when news on 

archery is not so bountiful, you may find space 

for these interesting scores, made by C. N. Ely, 

from New York city, on my lawn at this place. 

Mr. Ely is a champion short distance rifle shot, 

winning forty-eight out of fifty tournaments. 

His name will no doubt be familiar to many 

readers of your paper. I introduced Mr. Ely 

to archery Aug. 14. He immediately became 

very enthusiastic and was a very apt pupil as 

the following scores show, these recording his 

first and last arrows. 1 sincerely trust he will 

be able to find a place to continue the sport in 

New York city. 

Mr. Ely recognized the importance of form, 

and has the determination to make each arrow 

count. 

American: 
Aug. 14 . 15-57 23-111 19-103 57-271 
Aug. 15 . 17-69 25-101 27-141 69-811 
Aug. 16 . 15-49 28-110 25-105 68-264 
Aug. I9 . 19-81 25- 82 28-144 72-308 

American, in competition Aug. 20: 
Mauser . 27-120 28-130 30-198 85-448 
Ely . 11- 33 20- 86 25-110 56-229 

American, Aug. 23: 
Ely . 11-48 24-110 29-117 64-275 

Aug. 24: 

Ely . 22- 98 27-129 28-124 77-351 
Ely . 25-125 29-147 30-180 84-452 

Aug. 25: 

Ely . 23- 99 22-110 30-174 75-383 

Competition, Aug. 26: 
Ely . 22-116 27-107 29-157 78-380 
Mauser . 29-159 28-134 30-202 87-495 

Pittsburgh Archers’ Excellent Work. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Sept. 5 —Editor Forest and 

Stream: The following fine practice scores were 

made by W. J. Holmes during the last week in 

August : 

American round .90-594 90-574 90-586 

These three rounds were made consecutively. 

The following scores were made by two new 

men at the game, pupils of Holmes: 

Double American round: 
Walter Douthitt .. 148-672 
H. L. Collingwood . 114-467 

Team round: 
Walter Douthitt . 58-236 
Collingwood .. . . . . . . . . 41485 

The York round has two new converts. 

During the summer the writer tried in vain 

to interest Jiles and Holmes in the long 

ranges. Since the tournament a spirit of real 

archery has possessed them, and in view of 

wonderful success, Jiles can now tell you 

quite glibly the number of arrows used in the 

various ranges of the York. Leaving all joking 

aside, the shooting of these two converts is re¬ 
markable : 

York round: 

J. Holmes. 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. 

w. . 44-196 34-162 22-100 
51-205 44-198 21-111 

Jas. S. Jiles ... . 39461 32-150 20-116 
41-167 34-156 21421 

100-462 
116-514—21C-976 

91-427 
96-436—187-863 

The writer since coming home from the tour¬ 

nament has shot two double Yorks and one single 

with the following very encouraging results: 

First .107-507 107-493 214-1000 
Second .114-512 116-536 230-1048 
Single . 103-471 

A few pointers and suggestions given by 

Mr. Bryant at the tournament have proven of 

great value and are responsible for the above 

improved scores. O. L. Hertig. 

Enthusiasm in Cincinnati. 

Forest and Stream has received an interest¬ 

ing letter from Dr. W. L. Milner, of Cincinnati, 

Ohio. He encloses scores he made at his first 

York and first American rounds, 49-209 at the 

former and 70-310 at the latter. This is a highly 

creditable record. The doctor says several of 

his Cincinnati friends are interested in archery, 

and he expects the enthusiasm and interest to 

grow. He has our best wishes, and we hope to 

hear from him often. 

The Newton Archers. 

Newton Center, Mass., Sept. 4.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: Several of The Newton 

Archers who have heretofore devoted themselves 

almost exclusively to the short ranges of the 

American round, because they were under the 

impression that the long ranges of the York 

round were rather beyond them, were converted 

to long range shooting by the instructive and 

convincing remarks made by Will H. Thompson 

at the banquet of the National Archery Associa¬ 

tion on Aug. 22, in Boston, and have determined 

to devote their energies now to the York round. 

Among these persons who have thus been 

converted to the long range shooting is the fam¬ 

ous aviator, Earl L. Ovington, of Newton High¬ 

lands, and he also believes that he can greatly 

improve his tong distance shooting by using the 

style of draw employed by Dr. Doughty and Mr. 
Thompson. 

The other day at Newton Center he tried 

the idea of drawing to his chest while shooting 

at 100 yards, and by this means was able to place 

his point of aim on the gold. After a little prac¬ 

tice with this low style of draw, Ovington made 

one end of 5-25 at 100 yards, and since then he 

has been an enthusiastic exponent of this style 
of archery. 

The following are some scores made this 

last week in the York round: 

L. C. Smith .   82-368 
C.. 1. bwitzler . 84-322 
E. E. Gray .72-318 

Louis C. Smith. 

Where Sharks Announce Their Own Capture. 

Sharks are numerous in Magdalena Bay, 

on the west coast of the peninsula of Lower 

California, the Pacific rendezvous of the 

American fleet for target practice. The mon¬ 

sters at this point seem to take almost any 

kind of bait, and it is rarely that a warship 

is seen at anchor without from one to a half 

dozen lines dangling from its stern. Watch¬ 
ing a shark line is a tedious business, but it 

is strictly necessary in order that the fisher¬ 

man may know when the monster is hooked, 

as its frantic rushes, if allowed to go un¬ 

checked, are pretty sure to cause some part 

of the line, leader, or even a portion of its 
own anatomy to give way, and result in its 
escape. The old scheme of tying the line 
around one’s big toe and going to sleep would 
probably work all right so far as rousing the 
fiserman was concerned, says Wide World, 
but the sequel might not leave him in a con¬ 
dition to give undivided attention to landing 
his prize. To this end the officers and sailors 
have hit on an ingenious plan. Instead of 
taking in their lines when the dinner gong 
sounds, or when for any reason they are on 
duty elsewhere, they run a stout piece of mar¬ 
lin twine from the shark line up to the steam 
whistle, leaving it for the man-eater himself 
to announce the event of his being hooked by 
sounding a toot. 
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Forest and Stream will give a weekly digest of Yachting and Motor Boating events from all over the country. 

Weekly Yacht Review. 
The yachting season in so far as regattas 

•are concerned is practically at an end. The Mar¬ 

blehead races for the President Wilson cup have 

resulted thus far in the entire elimination of the 

German sonders. Up to the present time, Cima 

and Ellen tied with two wins each. Sprig al¬ 

ready has cashed in her chips. The entire series 

was more or less unconvincing, because of the 

light wind during the week. 

An interesting feature of the week was the 

announcement that Stranger has been entered by 

the Rhode Island Y. C. to sail in the Marble- 

the Rhode Island Y. C. to sail in the Manhasset 

cup races for the cup now held by Michicago. 

At Bayside, the weekly regatta resulted in 

John Dayton’s Skylark, winning in the bird class, 

Edna being the only one to finish in the one- 

design class with Ariadna winning by 22s. in the 

butterfly class. 

In a deciding match at Oyster Bay, the 

Seawanhaka-Cormthian Y. C. took permanent 

ownership of the Interclub cup by winning the 

third of a series of races with the Stamford 

Y. C., the final score being 50 points to 27. 

The annual fall regatta of the Crescent 

Athletic Clnb was eminently successful, the win¬ 

ners being Spider in Class Q, which beat Vir¬ 

ginia by somewhat over im.; Joy in the handi¬ 

cap class, first division; Careless in the handicap 

class, second division ; Cyric in the sloop S class; 

Woof in the Gravesend bird class, and Pokealong 

in the knockabout division. 

On the 28th, J. P. Morgan’s Grayling out¬ 

sailed a fleet of seven New York Y. C. fifties 

and won by im. 15s. from Barbara. 

At the Beverly Y. C. an unusual incident 

was a dead heat, this being between Mispah and 

Saracen. The winner in the event, however, 

w'as Kacoona, finishing 57s. before the dead 

heaters. Waterwitch won the Crane 15-footer 

event, while among the Herreshoff 15-footers 

Peacock, sailed by Frederick Winsor, beat 

Awahnee, handled by Miss Frances Webster, 

by 21 s. 

At Annisqnam Y. C. only two events were 

sailed, the one-design catboat class being won 

by Meow TI. The 15-footers was won by the 

irrepressible Tabasco, Jr. 

At Duxburv the winners were Again in 

the 18-foot class, Merlin in the 15-foot class, 

Midget in the catboat class. 

At Gloucester the annual September regatta 

resulted in winnings by Leelane in the Bar 

Harbor class, Urchin in the first handicap, 

Sumaki in the second handicap class, Arrow 

among the 18-footers, Meave among the 15- 

footers. 

Southern Yacht Club Closes Season 
BY HARRY H. DUNN, SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT. 

The Southern Y. C., at New Orleans, closed 

the most successful season of its sixty-four 

year life at West End, Lake Pontchartrain, 

Saturday, Aug. 30, with a combination regatta. 

The feature of the day was the machine 

sloop race, which Target, the all-season winner, 

with Eddie Keep at the wheel, captured, as was 

expected. Massachusetts, international champion, 

got second place. Kathryn I. and Seawanhaka 

also ran. In the yawl class, Alga beat Thistle, 

and in the cabin sloop contest, Agnes ran first 

with Thistle second. Sinner won from Juanita 

II. and Rascal III. in the knockabout class. 

In the open sloops, Schemer beat Pippin in 

a closely contested race. Sheer seamanship won 

this battle on the water, but in the catboats 

Seminole had a walkover, as Demon and Wasp 

withdrew. The dories, supposed to wind up the 

day in a burst of speed, showed only three en¬ 

tries, finishing with St. John far in the lead, 

Sprite second and Squab last. 

In the motor boats, which furnished three 

classes and were started first. Waif won from 

Violet and Vision in the cabin cruiser class; 

Sterling beat Vim in the small speed boats and 

Kitsey ran away from Casey Jones in the large 

speed boats. 

Yachts Change Hands. 

The Hollis Burgess yacht agency has sold 
the cruising auxiliary yawl Samoset, owned by 

F. P. Speare, of Boston, to Carleton M. Woods, 

of Brookline, Mass., and the 21-foot raceabout 

Dorsyl, owned by S. L. Gookin, of South Boston, 

to L. Gordon Hamersley, of New York, who 
will use her in Bar Harbor, Maine. The same 

agency has chartered the 80-foot motor boat 

Avocet, owned by William P. Wharton, of 

Groton, Mass., to Vice-Commodore Roger Up¬ 

ton, of the Boston Y. C.; the auxiliary sloop 

Hope, owned by Henry G. Patten, of Boston, to 

Charles E. Hellier, of Boston; the 50-foot motor 

boat Totem, owned by Fremont Kimball, of 

Wakefield, Mass., to a New York yachtsman, 

and the schooner yacht Fame, owned by G. 

Walter Vialle, of Concord, Mass., to C. R. Joy, 

of Boston. 

The following sales and charters are re¬ 

ported through the office of Stanley M. Seaman, 

New York city: 

The 77-foot twin screw gasolene cruiser 

Lodona has been sold for E. J. Greacen, of the 

New York Y. C., to Dr. Archibald G. Thomson, 

of Philadelphia. Lodona represents the ideal 

American cruiser and was built by the Mathis 

Yacht Building Company, Camden, N. T. in 1911 

at a cost of almost $25 000. She has cruised suc¬ 

cessfully along the Atlantic coast as far south 

as Florida, proving admirable for that locality. 

The yacht left Larchmont this morning for Nar- 

ragansett Pier, R. I., where Dr. Thomson is 

spending the summer, and will proceed south in 

the early fall. 

The 55-foot auxiliary yawl Dione has been 

sold for Frank F. Streeter to Edmund Q. Trow¬ 

bridge, of Leetes Island, Conn. 

The 51-foot yawl Imperia II. has been char¬ 

tered for the season by C. T. Pierce, of River¬ 

side, Conn., to Dr. James C. Greenway, of 

Greenwich. Conn., who will use her for cruising 

on Long Island Sound. 

The New York Y. C. 30-footer Miriam, 

sold for Sidney F. Ward to Commodore Wilson 

Marshall, of the New York Y. C. 

A. C. A. Membership. 
NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 

Atlantic Division.—6734, Fred W. Wright, 

Caldwell. N. J. 
Central Division.—6740, Guy L. Baker, 134 

Highland avenue, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6741, Gerald 

H. Griffin, 138 College street, Buffalo. N. Y.; 

6742, Ford N. Crown, 23 Livingston street, Buf¬ 

falo, N. Y.; 6743, William Tyler, care of Taylor 

& Crate Lbr. Co., Buffalo, N. Y.; 6744, R. C. 

Long, 658 Main street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6745, 

Samuel O. Hall, Chamber of Commerce Bldg., 

Buffalo, N. Y.; 6747, Sheffield Brown, care of 

Travelers' Insurance Co., Buffalo, N. Y.; 6748, 

Franklin P. Cragin, 718 Mutual Life Bldg., Buf¬ 

falo, N. Y.; 6749, E. Granger Wilson, 45 Broad¬ 

way and Ellicott, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6750, Alfred 

H. Sharpe, 6 South Division street, Buffalo, 

N. Y.; 6751, Alex. F. Osborn, 117 Tonawanda 

street. Buffalo, N. Y.; 6752, Raymond F. Fox, 

491 Ashland avenue, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6753, Leon¬ 

ard L. Naird, 254 Ashland avenue, Buffalo, N. 

Y.; 6754, Morgan B. More, 520 Main street, 

Buffalo, N. Y.; 6755, Frank A. Coupal, Electrical 

Bldg., Buffalo, N. Y.; 6756, H. Stuart Bywater, 

39 Baxter street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6757, Roy F. 

Shults, 47 Colvin street, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6758, 

Laurence Porter, 39 Barton street, Buffalo, N. 

Y.; 6759, Lorenzo F. Ward, 112 Bird avenue, 

Buffalo, -N. Y.; 6760, Walter H. Forster, 34 

Willow Lawn, Buffalo, N. Y.; 6761, Elmer W. 

Sellstrom, 611 Jefferson street, Jamestown, N. 

Y.; 6762, Clayton O. Johnson, 711 West Eighth 

street. Jamestown, N. Y.; 6763, Chas. H. Wiborg, 

Jamestown, N. Y.; 6764, Robert L. Crane, 118 

Highland avenue, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Eastern Division.—6746, William F. Merrill, 

57 Pleasant street, Newburyport, Mass. 

Western Division.—6735, Laurence A. Hors- 

well, Kenilworth, Ill.; 6736, William H. Righton. 

425 Livingston street, Peoria, Ill ; 6737, Harold 

A. Brown, Dundee, Ilk; 6738, Sheldon Dickinson, 

Dundee, Ill.: 6739, Moritz F. Petersen, Dundee, 

Ill. 
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Fishing Within City Limits 
(Tibbits Brook) 

By HERBERT JANES 

DO you know the tiny Tibbits? Perhaps it 

is your friend incognito. The last time 

you were strolling round Van Cortlandt 

did you notice the little brook that feeds the 

lake? That is it; but I imagine that you did not 

know its name. It comes down through Dun- 

woodie, and winds along a marvelously tortuous 

course, mostly smothered and invisible in one 

of the rankest and densest bits of cover you 

ever saw. That is its salvation. You simply 

can’t get at it. 

I mean you frivolous pleasure folk; you 

who wear silk hose and Boston garters on an 

outing and always take a girl along and not a 

rod. But I can reach it; for in my old fishing 

rig and tall hip boots it takes a dour swamp 

indeed to keep me out. And then I never take 

a girl; I would not know what to do with her, 

but my rod, ah! that is another matter. I can 

manage that; and the brook is calming, sooth¬ 

ing, medicinal, and girls are not. 

At the end of the Subway I took the trolley 

to Cary] avenue and then walked over the hills 

until I reached the swamp just south of Dun- 

woodie. I intended to fish down stream. Hang 

the ethics of fly-fishing. I would like to be in 

a balloon and watch Mr. Halford go down that 

swale. I wonder if he ever swears. 

Speaking of that eminent fisherman, I had 

in my pocket a box of his beautiful flies, a fine 

tapered leader, and I carried a 4k2-ounce rod. 

Now, I suppose you will think me slightly 

“touched.” Well, you may. I rarely carry any 

other rig with wet flies, too, of course, no mat¬ 

ter what stream I am fishing; the brawling, 

obstreperous Beaverkill, or the timid, bashful 
Tibbits. 

Near the head of the stream lies a good 

sized pond through which it flows, with the 

ruins of an old ice house at its upper end visible 

above the long grass. In this charming bit of 

water, heavily wooded on one side, and cut into 

innumerable bends and coves of lush meadow 

on the other, I hoped to first drop my wet 
flies. 

And now came a sudden disillusionment, for 

as I swung into view of its placid waters my 

ears were debased with youthful shouts and 

laughter. Some two dozen urchins were splash¬ 

ing and howling in delight amid its cool em¬ 

braces, turning the pure, clear water into an 

ugly brown. No “Fishing Jinimys” were they, 

silent as the trees, with an alder pole and bit 

of string, lying on the bank with eyes glued to 

the line, waiting for that mystic twitch. Well, 

in my regret, I flung toward the little naked 

devils a soft, benignant oath, and rounded up 

the shore to the further end. 

Here I made up my rod and cast out upon 

the hopeless waters, hopeless because they had 

roiled it from head to toe, and on rafts of old 

boards and boxes had churned its usually 

smooth surface into a miniature Lake Superior. 

The little Cahill fell flat and nerveless, pros¬ 

trate on the turbid sheen. It seemed to curl 

its feathers in disgust at the unsavory bath, just 

as a real Cahill (if there is such a thing) would 

curl up its nose at a dose of ipecac. 

So I reeled in my line and strolled back 

among the bathing satyrs, who were clustered 

near the old broken spillway through which 

Mistress Tibbits began her circuitous rambles 

into the bog below. 

Now if this pen were not dull and rusty, i 

should wax eloquent; I should bring from the 

invisible a picture of the shrine at which I 

worship, where amid tall rushes and drooping 

sedge grass her purling murmurs mingle with 

the rustle of the leaves and the buzz of many 

insects. Yes, ’tis only a little brook stealing 

timidly among the wildest tangles; coy and shy 

of the open, yet with bland innocence opening 

her arms in unexpected spots to the wooing 

sunbeams slanting through the brake. And how 

they warm her bosom with their loving rays, 

piercing into the lucid depths fascinating swirls 

of topaz, amethyst and gold. 

Into the hidden mysteries of this jungle 

nymph I pushed, crowding through vast clumps 

of elderberry shrubs and struggling over quak¬ 

ing tussocks, capped with wire grass, sinking 

nearly to my knees in the soft ooze, where the 

venomous mud sprang a violent attachment for 

my boots. The cat briars and brambles 

scratched and tore at my intrusion and formed 

a doughty rampart to- screen my lady in, secure 

from prying eyes and depredating hands. 

Through this luxuriant maze I slowly 

wedged my way; dropping my fly now and then 

in some open stretch, where the gentle current 

whirled about the tall cat-tails and under droop¬ 

ing alder boughs. But no sudden rise broke the 

quiet mirror or carried that poignant flop to 

my eager ears. 

Hungry and somewhat wroth with my way¬ 

ward mistress who had not vouchsafed one in¬ 

timation of her finny wards, I climbed upon a 

huge bare trunk which spanned the brook, to 

rest and eat my evening lunch. As I sat upon 

the smooth whitened frame of that fallen giant, 

the sun streaming down in broken bursts of 

splendor, through the swimming clouds, my 

thoughts fled back into a misty past and 

fashioned glories of that pregnant swamp in 

days long gone. Days when the bleached and 

massive trunk beneath me spread its graceful 

arms amid a thousand others which lined the 

edges of the swamp. When the woodcock, that 

mystic of the woods, bored about the succulent 

roots, and the woodduck dropped on quivering 

wings to feed among the luscious grasses. 

Drifting into reveries of that golden past 

when the bog teemed with wild life now gone 

forever; drowsy with that mysterious rhythm 

nature plays upon invisible chords, I was 

startled from my daydreams by a loud, quack! 

quack! quack! directly behind me. As I turned 

quickly, two black ducks flew swiftly past, so 

close to my head, that had I raised an arm I 

could have touched them. Instinctively I 

reached for my rod—pshaw. I thought it my 

twelve-bore—while the two ducks sank into the 

stream some fifty yards away, still blightly 

chanting their, quack! quack! quack! A dense 

screen of alders immediately in my rear had 

completely hidden my figure until they were 

almost upon me, and they were past before they 

realized the proximity of their enemy and lover. 

This sudden visitation, this blending of 

mental visions and tangible realities, for a 

moment confused my listless spirit and I hardly 

knew whether I was awake or had actually 

fallen into slumberland. At that stage a gentle, 

muffled, quack! quack! came from below, and 

I knew they were not spectres come to mock 
me. 

As I shook the ashes from my briar and 

thrust it in my pocket, once more there floated 

through the thicket a soft and guttural, quack! 

"Feeding and ha.ppy,” thought I, ensconced in 

their green pasture, for the wild tang had van¬ 

ished from their cry, and it sung domestic music, 

comfortable and quiet, like, “horses chawin’ 
hay.” 

Below the log where I was perched the 

brook broadened and ran clear of bush for 

twenty or thirty feet, with an impenetrable bank 

of alders on one side bending out over the 

water. For some time I had been watching this 

expanse, hoping to see a break or some move¬ 

ment in the stream, but its quiet face showed 

not a ripple of life to quicken my expectancy. I 

had been using a pale watery dun, No. 14, dry, 

but they would have none of it; so I changed 

to a blue-winged olive. A back cast was im¬ 

possible, so I twitched out the fly as best I 

could, with plenty of slack, and it drifted down 

with the gentle current. As the line straight¬ 

ened an eddy caught the fly and swayed it under 

the alders—when, a splash, a tug, and before I 

knew it. away went my line far under the bush. 

The surprise was so complete that I lost my 

equilibrium and slid from my seat into the 

brook, sinking deep in the soft mud. I was fast 

and could not budge, and in a most exasperat¬ 

ing predicament. However, if that was a trout 

I would wiggle out of my boots and swim if 

necessary to bag him. There I stood, the water 

nearly to my thighs, with a dangerous bend to 

the light rod and not a tremble to the line. To 

force the issue I gave him more of the butt, with 

several quick strains, and a violent jerking elec¬ 

trified my arm and sent my spirits skyward. 

Quiet followed, and not a tremor came back to 

me for perhaps a minute, when, without a per¬ 

ceptible quiver, my rod flew up, and the little 

savage that was trying my soul darted like a 

shot clear across the stream. By some miracle 

the line had freed itself, and with wild haste I 

ripped in the slack, and there he was, struggling 

and splashing on a taut line among the 

grasses and wild cabbage leaves of the opposite 

bank. 

Then I knew, and my heart beat quick with 

joy; I could see the gold spots in the wonderful 

tourmaline and feast my eyes on his iridescent 

beauty. He dashed about those cabbage leaves 

(Continued on page 350.) 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Sept. 13.—Washington, D. C.—Analostan G. C. Miles 
Taylor, Sec’y. 

Sept 14-16.—Sacramento, Cal.—Interstate Association’s 
eighth Pacific Coast Handicap tournament under aus¬ 
pices the Capital City Blue Rock Club; $2,000 added 
money. Winner of first guaranteed $200 and a trophy; 
winners of second and third guaranteed $150 and $100 
respectively. Elmer E. Shaner, Mgr., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Sept. 17.—Nevada (la.) G. C. E. W. Scott, Sec’y. 
Sept. 17.—Emsley (Ala.) G. C. Y. B. Lecroy, Pres. 
Sept. 17-19.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Westy Hogans. Ber¬ 

nard Elsesser, Sec’y 
Sept. 17-19.—Tulsa (Okla.) G. C. W. R. Campbell, Pres. 
Sept. 18-19.—San Jose (Cal.) Bluerock Club. O. N. 

Ford, Sec’y and Mgr. 
Sept. 23-—Boise (Idaho) G. C. E. F. Walton, Sec’y. 
Sept. 24.—Rushville (Ind.) G. C. F. M. Sparks, Mgr. 
Sept. 26-26.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.— United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association Gun Club. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 7.—Milton (Pa.) Sportsmen’s Association. F. A. 

Godcharles, Sec’y. 
Oct. 8-9.—Medford (Okla.) G. C. I. V. Hardy, Sec’y. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 

Vice-Pre6. 
Oct. 18.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 

H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 
Oct. 25.—Camden (N. J.) S. A. W. H. Kling, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club of Onondaga 
County! Chas. II. Stanard, Sec’y-Treas. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
You are cordially invited to attend a one-day shoot¬ 

ing tournament, to be held on the grounds of the Bir¬ 

mingham Gun Club, on Sept. 17, given by the Ensley 

Gun Club. Y. B. Lecroy is the president of the Ensley 

Gttn @Jub. O. L. Garl, secretary of the Birmingham 

Gun Club, will manage the tournament. Wm. Fex will 

distribute the cash. 

W. G. Beecroft. 

Virginia Trapshoofers' Tournament. 

The fourteenth annual tournament of the Virginia 
Trapshoofers’ Association was held over the grounds of 
the Roanoke Gun Club, Roanoke, Va., on Sept. 1, 2 and 
3, the shoot being a two-day affair, but by reason of the 
fact of the large list of entries the same had to be car¬ 
ried over and concluded on Wednesday, the 3d. 

Never in the history of the Virginia Trapshoofers’ 
Association has a tournament met with such success 
from a point of attendance as the tournament just con¬ 
cluded. Heretofore an attendance of eighty-five was con¬ 
sidered good, and seldom has the attendance exceeded 
this number. In the tournament just held, 117 men 
faced the traps, the attendance on the first day being 110 
and on the second day 103. 

The high professional score went to Homer Clark, of 
the Western Cartridge Co., who broke the entire pro¬ 
gram of 200 targets on the first day and had a long run 
of 215. The high amateur score went to A. M. Llatcher, 
of Bristol, Va., with a break of 340 out of 350 shot at. 

The Du Pont trophy, which was put into competition 
for the first time at the tournament just concluded, was 
won by A. M. Hatcher. The cup race contested for by 
teams of five men from the various gun clubs went to 
the Bristol (Va.) Team, with 231 out of 250, with the 
Staunton (Va.) team second, and two Roanoke (Va.) 
teams third. 

The individual championship of Virginia, which was 
held by Dr. L. G. Richards, of Roanoke, went to P. 
Gallagher of Portsmouth, with 97 out of 100. R. L. 
Pierce, of Wytheville, tied Gallagher with 97, but in the 
shoot-off Gallagher won with 24 out of 25, while the best 
Pierce could do was 21. 

Too much credit cannot be given to Lloyd Lewis and 
S. S. Scholl, of the Du Pont Powder Co.. Lloyd Lewis 
taking care of the office in the most efficient manner, 
while Scholl kept the score sheets written up and posted. 
Much credit is also due Frank Jones, H. C. Elliott, W. 
S. Jones and A. H. LI. Boyd, who were engaged dur¬ 
ing the entire shoot in making the same a success. 

The scores made by the respective shooters are as fol¬ 
lows : 

*W Huff . 

1st 
Day. 

197 

2d 
Day. 

146 E C Watson... 

1st 
Day. 

188 

2d 
Day. 

13S 
W S Jones.... 168 123 A M Shepherd. 189 139 
S C Atkinson.. 186 136 W A Bloxton.. 175 135 

*H Clark . 200 145 P T Jamison .. 185 145 

F Jones . 170 121 L G Richards.. 186 147 

»L S German.. 196 145 J T Cecil. 176 128 

*E H Storr.... 190 146 ll L Williams. 180 139 

C Newcomb . 194 139 *L D Willis... 196 145 

*S S Scholl.... 1S9 138 I J Richardson 183 130 
A M Hatcher.. 196 144 J C Mathews.. 147 , . . 

S W Rhea. 184 135 H K Cox. 173 
C Burks . 1-92 142 1 Poindexter... 174 
W H Cochran. 187 139 E Poindexter 168 i2i 
T King . 192 138 H C Elliott.... 160 12C 

R A Hall. 193 139 A H LI Boyd.. 148 109 
W D Rummells 187 144 W J Hillsman. 144 113 
L Poffenbarger 179 138 S H Holland.. 179 132 
W B Anderson 158 125 R D Morgan.. 195 143 
G H Steinbuck 173 134 T L Stone. 170 10o 
H Brown . 182 136 C P Stone. 143 98 
W H Eames.. 179 185 *C W Phellis.. 194 144 
W Buckner ... 163 132 B T Fishburne. 119 
L Rueger . 128 89 C A Gaylor.... 163 ii9 
Wm Boyd .... 1X1 128 E R Lemen ... 159 100 
Jas Craig . 173 130 G G Moore.... 159 109 
S T Day. 186 143 A W Barbour.. 14b 110 
T M Coyner.... 166 124 P L Price. 174 
R I, Pierce.... 186 135 W Bringman... 175 70 
J B Currabie... 175 T T Fishburne 139 
W R Winfree.. 181 141 R T Fishburne 101 
W J Stock ley. 164 122 E D Heins. 146 
\V W Dennis.. ISO 122 W G Hartwell. 171 122 
A B Dawson.. 187 135 H E Dyer. 179 134 
J Anderson. Jr 140 132 H H Shelton.. 163 123 

1 M Fisher.... 163 115 *T M Llawkins. 196 145 
Ed Lingel .... 
W R Moorman 

176 134 T C Cassell, Jr. 163 107 
176 116 M F Stvne. 40 

W W Couch... 136 C C Richards. 184 135 
*VV F Hall. 190 141 E R Massie.... 178 129 
*G O Fisher... 184 136 P Gallagher.... 196 139 
T I Prichertt.. 147 131 F Hartwell. 164 
A F Patton.... 160 106 I P Lockett.... 2j 
O 1, Roach.... 174 117 E D Hotchkiss i34 124 
C M Flinn. 146 122 I I Chipley.... 18-9 137 
toe Hunter .... 188 ' 142 C II Bingham. 151 
*T Baskervill... 185 136 C B Easley_ 41 
W F Thomas.. 147 121 7 C Easley. 53 
A H Rand.... 98 85 T A Sproul. 1S4 121 
C H Whitlock. 174 137 K R Fairfax... 168 131 
*E A Daniel... 190 144 A R Fans. 91 
*F Huseman... 193 145 H Shultz . 74 
G L Lyon. 185 142 C P Huff. 98 
*11 F Fox. 193 141 W P Clark. SO 
*C E Goodrich 194 146 II W ILx. 110 

M G Linton.... 178 128 *S Anderson. 103 
R ) Easton. 152 119 J P Lancaster.. .. 109 
W R Wiggins.. 136 105 1 C Mathews. 60 
T T Hundley... 161 133 A M Nelson. 82 
G F Young. 140 

Hendersonville (N. C.) G. C. 

The sixth and final shoot for the Dupont trophy by 
the members of the Hendersonville (N. C.) Gun Club 
was held on Labor Day and was most interesting. 
Eleven men entered the contest which began on July 31, 
and seven men finished on Labor Day. During the six 
weekly shoots which comprised the contest, C. S. 
Chisolm, Walter Reese and J. H. Ripley kept well to¬ 
gether. 

At the beginning of the final shoot, Reese and Ripley 
were tied for first place, with Chisolm three targets be¬ 
hind them. Reese had a streak of hard luck, only 
breaking 19 of his 25, but "dusting” nearly all of his 
lost birds. Ripley dropped enough targets to tie Chisolm 
for first place. In the shoot-off at 25 targets, Ripley 
broke 19 and Chisolm 23. 

C. S. Chisolm, the winner, is a young man from 
Charleston, S. C.. but spends his summers in Hender¬ 
sonville. He is very popu.ar with his many friends, and 
the writer warns the amateur trapshoofers to keep their 
eye on Chisolm, as he is certainly a “comer.’’ 

Our weekly shoots will be continued throughout the 
season every Thursday afternoon, as interest is decidedly 
on the increase. Our grounds are nicely located, only 
one mile from the center of town, and only one minute’s 
walk from the trolley. Chas. E. Moore. 

Greenwich G. C. 

Greenwich Conn., Sept. 6.—The weather was very 
threatening and the crowd much smaller than expected. 
It was a big day for Offutt, who took nearly everything 
but the club house. Still a better man couldn’t have won 
them. J. H. Finch won the event at 12 pairs for a silver 
cup with 21. The silver plaque for long run was won 
by Z. C. Offutt with 5S. vino also won the high amateur 
cup and the Greenwich special miss-and-out with a score 
of 2S straight. The two-man team match was won by 
Offutt and Martin. Scores: 

Z C Offutt. .. 141 II E Dickerman. . 123 
*H LI Stevens. .. 140 J R Talcott. .. 122 
T LI Lawrence. .. 138 F F Rodgers.. .. 121 
*W M Hammond... .. 138 C S Purdy . .. 120 
E L Hatch. .. 136 B Cruger . 119 
C LI \ oorhees. .. 136 T W Hoyt. .. 117 
S G Chard. .. 135 Miss Jessie Thorpe.. .. Ill 
II () Allvn. Miss L M Boles. .. 107 
G II Martin. .. 132 Mrs F F Rodgers... .. 106 

1 H Finch .. .. 12S 

VIRGINIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ ASSOCIATION TOURNAMENT AT ROANOKE GUN CLUB. 
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Terre Haute Rod and Gun Club. 
Terre Haute, Ind., Aug. 30.—The annual State 

tournament of the Indiana Trapshooters’ League, which 
was held at Terre Haute, Ind., Aug. 25 and 26, under 
the auspices of the Terre Haute Rod and Gun Club 
was among the most successful shoots ever held in the 
State. 

The central location of the city and the magnificent 
shooting range of the club attracted many shooters from 
over the State, as well as from our sister States. 

The shoot was a three-day event, Aug. 24 being de¬ 
voted to a practice program. 

The shooters began to arrive early, and by 2 o’clock, 
the time for starting the program, we had seventy 
names enrolled. The program for the day consisted of 
four 16-bird events and two 20-bird events, a total of 
100 birds. J. S. Young carried away the honors as well 
as the diamond pin for the high gun of the day’s pro¬ 
gram, having made a score of 98 out of 100. 

Monday and Tuesday were the registered State 
tournament days. Before shooting began at 9 o’clock 
there were registered eighty-five names, or seventeen 
squads. The program for the first day was ten 15- 
bird events, with two special events of 26 birds each. In 
a short time after shooting had begun, it was seen 
that with the number of shooters entered it would be 
impossible to complete the program with only two 
traps. Arrangements were immediately made for the 
installation of another trap, and within a short time we 
were shooting over three traps instead of two. This, 
however, did not enable us to complete our entire pro¬ 
gram for the day, being required to cary one of the 
special events over until Tuesday. 

Tuesday’s program, which consisted of ten 15-bird 
events with two special events of 25 birds each, was 
begun promptly at 9 o’clock, and by having three traps 
and continuing the shooting without intermission for 
lunch, we succeeded in finishing it in good time, and 
within five minutes later the last gun was fired, the 
shooters were being paid their money. 

Many of the celebrities of the country were present, 
namely, Wm. Crosby. Rolla Heikes, Jay Graham, Ed. 
Graham, J. Day and others. 

C. A. Edmonson, of Indianapolis, captured the State 
trophy by breaking 290 out of 300. R. H. Bruns, last 
year’s winner of the trophy, broke 288. The president’s 
trophy was won by Gus Molier, of Indianapolis. The 
Secretary trophy was won by Geo. Moorehead. of Terre 
Haute, and the two-man team prize by C. A. Edmonson 
and T. H. Parry. Scores: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 
Day. Day. Day. Day. 

R O Miller.... 131 138 Chas Peck .... 137 142 

W Roach . 139 143 Chas Humston. 135 134 

B Shea . 133 136 Fred Ragle .... 12? 132 
G A Moorhead. 133 134 J A Dawson... 134 135 

VV Kivits . 123 126 W H Haws.... 116 115 
E Letrel . 141 139 Wm Huddy ... 138 129 

J S King. 128 128 A Greene . 135 133 
E Bindley, Jr.. 122 123 Day . 143 147 
*H Cadwallader 138 147 F P Fuchs. 120 137 
F Buckingham. 134 129 W L Straughn 141 134 
T S Young. 137 G A Beard.... 121 130 
R H Bruns.... 144 iii W W Erskine... 145 142 
M Kneussl . 140 141 B Donnelly . 124 
F A Graper.... 138 *J Graham. 143 146 
N Arie . 138 136 B Lewis . 146 141 
D C Rogers.... 139 138 *Ed Graham ... 143 140 
G A Wagner- 140 143 T W Bell . 146 146 
O F Britton.... 133 139 K Jewett . 135 
G Williamson .. 133 136 F C Koch. 141 142 
*0 W V'each... 90 67 W C Hofer. 123 132 
*H Vietmeyer... 136 135 *J M Barr. 139 143 
M M Glover.... 136 141 Tas Shooff. 79 
C C Hickman... 139 138 W Minnick .... 119 i24 
S F Spencer. 131 132 W E Austin.... 116 113 
W Ferstenmaker 122 131 C M Franke.... 119 114 
T H Parry. 139 136 Dr A B Brooks. 124 
C A Edmonson. 147 143 J Lane . 65 
F VV Lewis. 125 113 R C Rains. 140 137 
Gus Moeller ... 133 126 Judge Snell ... 136 135 
J O Dixon. 123 131 M C Palmer. 124 123 
*R O Heikes.... 147 145 C VV Douglas .. 127 137 
A R Tones. 88 104 II Spickerman.. 118 129 
J S Shooff. 127 118 O Laughlin .... 129 134 
O A Penn. 122 119 *H E VVinans... 125 133 
I Galbraith .... 132 143 A Sims . 119 142 
M Arie . 146 146 C M Fortune... 74 
G L Dearing_ 128 *R W Clancv... 141 140 
H H Hicks. 133 138 J R Lvon. GO 
T Y Hamlin.... 119 VV B Elliott. 82 
•Wm Crosby .. 144 143 *Dr T E Elliott 46 
< >uy Fraker . 128 A L Revel. 133 
Geo Herrick ... 129 E Neal . 83 
Fd Voris . 138 128 T Lane . 136 

The scores made on the practice day at 100 targets 

R 0 Miller .... . 83 W IT Hawes.... . 78 
W Roach . . 93 F Shade . . 90 
B Shea . . 85 T D Shoaff. 87 
Geo Moorhead . . 90 T Laue . 66 
\V Kivitts . . 93 94 
E Tetzel . . S8 O R Laughlin.. 88 
JDKmg. . 91 W r Fleming... 78 
E H Bindley, | r. . 91 M Arie . 93 
S Kyle . . 84 G I. Dearing... 84 
F Buckingham . . 77 H H Hicks. 91 
J S Young. . 98 #8 
R IT Bruns. . 96 Wm Huddy ... 90 
M Kneussl .... . 95 VV N Erskine.. 93 
F A Graper.... . 95 C VV Chassing.. 64 
Nick Arie . . 92 J A Penn....... 86 
D C Rodgers... . 92 *R C Vaught... 73 
freo W Wagner . 94 T Shoaff . 95 
O F Britton ... . 90 Geo Herrick .. 75 
G G Williamson . 90 G C Fraker.... 81 
4 J W V each_ . 98 M M Glover_ 93 

H W Vietmeyer.... . 81 C M Fortune .. 46 
C A Edmonson. . 91 F W Lewis. 81 
. . 95 C F'emstenmaker ... 86 

^ r bpencer ... 80 *R U Heikes... 99 
A R Tones . 54 *J E Elliott. 80 

. *v4 *Wm Crosby 
G A Beard.. 

98 
36 F C Koch . . 97 .(50) 

VV C Iloffer. . co F P Fuchs.. .(30) 26 
*J M Barr. . 97 A Green .... .(30) 25 
Gus Molier .. . 92 B F Reed . ...(30) 25 
F Ragle . . 86 M Butler .(30) 20 
*H VV Cadwallader... . 91 Bart Lewis .(20) 19 
J A Dawson . 
C C Hickman. 

. 88 

. 89 
II R Speckelman.(20) 16 

The scores of the special 
targets each day, follow: 

events, two events at 25 

1st 2d 1st 2d 

R O Miller.... 
Day. 

. 46 
Day. 

46 H H Hicks.... 
Day. 

. 48 
Day. 

50 
\V Roach . . 47 47 Chas Peck .... . 45 50 
B Shea . . 43 47 A Green . . 44 45 
Geo Moorhead. . 47 48 J Day . . 50 48 
Wm Kivitts ... . 41 44 F P Fuchs. . 45 42 
J D King. 
IT Cadwallader. 

. 42 44 VV L Straughn. . 48 48 

. 45 48 G A Beard.... . 46 45 
J S Young. . 23 W N Erskine.. . 45 49 
R II Bruns. . 46 50 B Donnelly . 19 
M Kneussl .... . 46 46 *J Graham .... . 48 50 
F A Graper.... . 24 Bart Lewis .... . 47 48 
Nick Arie .... . 47 45 *Ed Graham .. . 48 49 

D C Rodgers... 47 45 J W Bell. +9 48 
G W Wagner... 43 49 F C Koch. 49 
G Williamson... 43 49 VV C Hoffer. 46 46 
M M Glover ... 45 47 Wm Minnick ... 22 48 
T H Parry. 44 45 A B Brooks. 22 
C A Edmonson. 49 47 F A Snell . 39 
F W Lewis. 44 41 *R W Clancy... 47 
Gus Molier .... 45 47 Geo Smith . 45 40 
*R O Heikes... 48 49 T O Dixon. 46 
I Galbraith .... 48 49 •Wm Crosby ... 50 
Mark Arie . 48 49 J Farrabee . 40 

Pipestone G. C. 

Pipestone,Minn., Aug. 31.—Our shoot to-day brought 
the season to a close. From now on, ducks and chick¬ 
ens will have the call for our attention. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Shepherd ... .... 75 68 Atkinson ... .... 60 44 
O’Leary _ .... 50 44 Redmon - .... 60 42 
Pratt . .... 90 76 Lippold . .... 60 38 
Nelson . .... 47 36 Schapler .... .... 50 28 
Peterson ... .... 112 84 Wilson . .... 35 17 

A. Peterson, Sec’y. 

REMINGTON 
UMC 

Remington: UMC 

CARTRIDGES 

Win Individual Military Championship of the 

United States and Make Still 

More World’s Records 
Presidents Match 

20 Shots Skirmish, 10 Shots Surprise, 10 Shots 6C0 yards, 15 Shots 1000 yards 

For Individual Military Championship of the United States 

The most coveted match in this country, won by Capt. Wm. H. Clopton, Jr., U. S. Cavalry, using 
Remington-UMC Cartridges, making a new world’s record for the course of 266 x 275. 

C. B. Long, Massachusetts, second, 260, using Remington-UMC and one other make. 

Four out of the first nine prizes won by Remington-UMC 

Marine Corps Cup Match 
20 Shots at 600 and 1000 yards 

This match was shot in a gale of wind where accuracy and reliability in ammunition were 
essential. Won by Mr. John W. Hessian, with 195 x 200, tying the existing world’s 
record, using Remington-UMC Cartridges. 

Leech Cup Match 
7 Shots at 800, 900 and 1000 yards 

Sergt. C. R. Robinson, U. S. Cavalry, scored the possible at all three ranges, 105 105, 
using Remington-UMC Cartridges. 

Herrick Trophy Match 
A new world’s record for an individual score in this match was established by Capt* 
Stuart M. Wise, M. V. M., who made the marvelous score of 223 x 225. 800 yards, 75; 
900 yards, 75; 1000 yards, 73. Only 1 shot out of the bull’s-eye in 49 shots, including 
sighters, using Remington-UMC 1 80 grain Cartridges.J * 

In this match the Massachusetts State Team finished second, and the U. S. Cavalry Team 
No. 2 fourth, both using Remington-UMC Cartridges. 

Enlisted Men’s Team Match 
A new world’s record made by the U. S. Cavalry Team, three men using Reming¬ 
ton-UMC Cartridges. 

Shoot the dependable—reliable—record-breaking FemJngton.-L/MC 

Cartridges and get what your hold calls for. 

REMINGTON ARMS—UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 299 Broadway, N. Y. 
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Central Pennsylvania Trap Shooters' Leagae. 

Expedit, Pa., Sept, 1.—The third annual meeting of 
the Central Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ League was held 
here to-day, while the fifth and last league tournament 
shoot was being conducted by the Big Ben Rod and 
Gun Club. 

Jack Waltz, the league secretary, has a division for 
dividing the purses, and it was used in the division of 
the money and about 55 per cent, of the shooters won 
and received money, not a small piece, either. The 
professionals participating in the shoot kept the spec¬ 
tators on nettles all the time. Carl F. Moore only 
missed one of his 150 targets. H. D. Gibbs missed three. 
Mrs. Ad. Topperwein made 142. W. A. Joslyn broke 139. 

Edward Hellyer, of Alexandria, Pa., won high ama¬ 
teur with 144 out of 150. He is the high amateur man 
in the league this year. E. G. Miller, of Ebensburg, 
was second, while Mr. Bennett, of Big Bend Club, and 
Deck Lane, of Ebensburg, tied for third place, and 
Patrick L. Morrison, of Altoona, captured fourth honor 
and money. 

Much credit is due to the officers and members of 
the Big Bend Club for the arrangement of the enter¬ 
tainment of the visiting shooters. 

The league held its annual meeting in the office of 
the club secretary, to wind up the business of the old 
season and plan for the new one of 1914. The old 
ones were: President, C. D. Hughes, Altoona; Vice- 
President, H. M. Rodgers, Johnstown; Treasurer, L. M. 
Hagerty, Alexandria; Secretary, Jack Waltz, Altoona; 
Directors—Spooneybarger, Huntingdon; Morrison, - Al¬ 
toona; Thompson, Ebensburg; Steinbach, Lewistown; 
Shiffer, Big Bend. 

The newly elected officers were: President, W. C. 
Shiffer, Big Bend, Expedit; Vice-President, William 
McClarren, Ebensburg; Treasurer, L. M. Hagerty, Alex¬ 
andria; Secretary, Jack Waltz, Altoona; Directors—C. G. 
Brenneman, Altoona; F. A. Sargeant, Johnstown; Roy 
Walker, Lewistown; E. R. Springer, Indiana, and E. G. 
Miller, Ebensburg. The election of Jack Waltz was a 
hearty and unanimous one, and to him is largely due 
the great success of the tourney this year. He was 
always on the job, kept boosting and plugging until 
trapshooting has again found its former popularity in 
this section. 

New rules were adopted and several resolutions 
were passed that will be beneficial to the members. The 
tournaments next year will be closed to members, pro¬ 
fessionals and visitors shooting lor targets alone. A 
shooter whose 1913 average is between 88 and 90 per 
cent, will shoot at the 18yds. line; all over 90 per cent, 
at the 21yds. line, and those below 88 per cent, at the 
16yds. line. The shoots will consist of 150 targets or 
six 25-target events. The dates and places for the five 
shoots will be announced later. 

The league was organized in this city two years ago 
and has been "most successful this year. Secretary Jack 
Waltz has been one live wire in the league, his work as 
secretary tending to make the past year a big success 
and the league members were wise when they again 
elected him to his old position. Through his efforts 
the several tournaments were great events, the last one 
being the best of all. The trapshooting game has 
jumped into popularity and the coming season promises 
a new lot of sportsmen. 

L A Bosserman 
A M Burnett ... 
W C Shiffer .... 
Wm C Smith 

121 
135 
119 

J B Shiffer . .... 117 
“J C Garland .... .... 126 
J W Ross . .... 102 
J PI Staman . .... 96 
J D Keifer . .... 102 
W E Mulhollen ... .... 93 
*J Lewis . 
F W Buchanan .. .... 116 
J A Smith . 
E A Sargent . 
W R Young: . 
*Mrs Topperwein .... 142 
Jack Waltz . .... 114 
C G Brenneman .. 122 
Fred Ebright . .... 126 
Geo Ebright . .... 127 
*W A Joslyn . .... 138 
W A De Forest ... .... 126 
H E Miller . .... 112 
W E Varner . .... 131 
If H Hunter . .... 109 
*H D Gibbs . .... 147 
“Carl F Moore ... .... 149 
J K Nolder . .... 123 
P L Morrison .... 
Ed F Wolf . .... 94 
L Louie . 

“Professionals. 

W P Steinbach . 115 
Chas Steinbach . 129 
W C Letterman .129 
J J Slautterback .113 
A E Baker . 128 
Jas Peach . 132 
Dr Pardeaux . 95 
W H Smith . 118 
Dr H G Diffenderfer. 92 
M D Bearer . 130 
L J Shetlig . 130 
H M Ford . 130 
A A Detrick . 99 
“Bush” Smith . 87 
E R Springer . 119 
Jack Richards . 113 
C V Gessler . 104 
J E Thomas . 68 
J W Barr . 93 
E G Miller . 137 
M M Frailey . 110 
Wm McClarren . 123 
D Lane . 135 
E R Suedden . 127 
W E Lafferty .122 
P F Pershing . 114 
E E Goss . 130 
Robt Scanlon . 125 
Robt Snyder . 93 
Ed Hellyer . 144 
L I Rodgers . 99 

Fort Thomav G. C. 

The special attraction at the club grounds on Aug. 
31 was an exhibition of fancy rifle shooting given by 
Mr. Bud Razee, a Remington-U. M. C. representative, 
and his wonderful skill with the rifle was witnessed and 
thoroughly appreciated by a gallery of nearly 300 spec¬ 
tators, which included a large number of the fair sex. 
At the conclusion of this exhibition the target traps 
were brought into commission, and the spectators were 
treated to a performance with the elusive clays, which 
has never been equaled on these grounds. This was 
the work of Mr. W. R. Chamberlain, of Columbus, O., 
who shot at 100 targets, missing but one target in each 
50, and finishing with a total of 98. Mr. Chamberlain is 
the representative of the Peters Cartridge Co., and takes 
high rank among the professionals of the country. Sec¬ 
ond to him came Richards, one of our best local ama¬ 
teur shots, with 92. H. Stegeman was third on a score 
of 84, which was much below his average. Brown and 
A. Stegeman tied for the next place on SI. Mr. Razee 
shot in two events, and struck his gait in the last time 
up, where he broke straight, being the only contestant, 

except Chamberlain, to accomplish this feat. Richards, 
in the last half of the program shot a 94 per cent, gait, 
a little hard luck in his first event bringing his total 
down. A number of the officers were prevented by other 
duties from taking part in the sport at this shoot. 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
W Chamberlain 100 98 Dr Peed . .. 100 67 
Richards . 100 92 uni . .. 100 64 
H Stegeman ... 100 84 Capt Davids .. .. 75 43 
Brown . 100 81 Morton . .. 75 40 
A Stegeman .... 100 81 Razee . .. 50 40 
II Porter . 100 75 John Irby .... .. 25 17 
W atson . 100 74 Knabelkamp .. .. 25 13 
II Tones . 100 70 Burger . .. 25 10 

Cincinnati G. C. 

Eph. Randall, of Mason, O., was high man at the 
Labor Day shoot, missing but 3 targets out of 115 shot 
at. L. Gambell, also known as “Bobs,” gave him a 
close race for high honors, and finished in second place 
on 111. 

The heat and counter attractions of the day kept 
several of the regulars from attending, but over a dozen 
of the members were on hand, and the traps were kept 
busy until after 6 o’clock. The main feature of the day 
was the six-man team match, at 100 targets, the teams 
being captained by Supt. Gambell and Medico. The 
race was a hot one, and only three targets separated the 
teams at the finish. Medico’s team secured a lead of 3 
targets in the first round, and in the second string in¬ 
creased this lead by 10 targets, giving them a total lead 
of 13. In the third string Gambell’s bunch cut this lead 
to 10 targets, and in the fourth reduced it to 9. The 
last string was also Gambell’s by 6 targets, but his team 
was unable to overcome the advantage gained by their 
adversaries in the first two rounds and quit losers by a 
score of 515 to 518. Randall made high individual score 
of 97, and in the practice events broke his first 66 targets 
straight. L. Gambell was not far behind the leader, 
breaking 96. Gaskill and Schreck, members of Gambell’s 
team, tied with Medico for third place on 92. 

The heat was very trving to the shooters, and the 
glare of the sun made it difficult to judge the targets, so 
that, although there was no wind, some of the contest¬ 
ants failed to put up their usual scores. 

In a second team match at 25 targets per man, 
Davies, Ertel and Shropsh're defeated A. Gambell, Con¬ 
nelly and Kolb bv 8 targets. 

Standing at 18vds., the following scores were made: 
Gaskill 23, Schreck 23, L. Gambell 22 Medico 19, and 
Ertel 20. 

The wind-un was a four-cornered match, in which A. 
Cambe'l was high man with 24 out of 25, Shropshire 22, 
Kolb 20, and Connelly 13. 

Donald, of Felicity, O., faced the traps for the first 
time since the Grand American Handicap, and conse¬ 
quently did not do his usual good work, though he im¬ 
proved before the close of the shoot. L. Pfeiffer, who 
used to be one of the regular attendants at the club 
shoots, and one of our good local shots took part in 
the events, but lack of practice cut his score below his 
old time average. Scores: 

Herron Hill G. C. 

Pittsburgh Pa., Sept. 6.—One of the most success¬ 
ful matinees for shooters given this season by the 
Herron Hill Gun Club was the combined spoon race 
and trophy shoot held on its Davis Is'and grounds 
yesterday afternoon. A corn roast, at which all sorts of 
good things were served, and a brass band made the 
event most popular. 

The spoon race was also an excellent event, and not 
without its ties. Speer broke 49 and took the Class A 
spoon. Baker took Class BB’s trophy. Kable, Humes, 
Kohlmeyer and A. H. King, Jr., tied for the Class C 
leadership. Kable took it on the shoot-off. Sperling 
won the Class D spoon in a shoot-off with Ridgway. The 
scores: 

King trophy shoot: 

A H King . .... 0 48 
Baker . .... 4 48 
El bet . .... 4 48 
Morrison . . 4 48 
Speer . - 4 48 
Lautenslager _ .... 4 48 
Hickman . _ 4 48 
Humes . _ 6 48 
Bradberry . . 8 48 
Reiber . . 8 48 
McMeans . .... 4 48 
Cochran . . 0 47 

Speer . 
Kelsey . 

49 
48 

Morrison . 48 
Cochran . 48 
Hickman . 47 
Brooks . 46 
McMeans . 46 
Baker . 45 
A II King . 44 
Garland . 44 
Grale . 43 
Ulery . 42 
Kirsch . , 40 
Lautenslager ... 39 
Kable . 38 
Humes . . 38 

Garland . 4 47 
Brooks . 4 47 
Ulery . 4 47 
Painter . 0 46 
Grale .4 45 
A H King, Jr. 8 44 
Sutton .4 44 
Sperling . 6 47 
Denman . 4 39 
Kable . 6 44 
Kohlmeyer .6 42 
Landgraff .8 40 

Koh'meyer . 38 
A H King, Jr. 38 
Elber . 37 
Bradberry . 37 
Denman . 37 
Murray . 36 
Sutton .36 
Ridgway . 35 
Sperling .35 
Mcjunkin .33 
Reiber . 32 
Brabson .31 
Mrs. Reiber . 26 
Landgraff .22 
Beck . 19 

Indianapolis G. C. 

Bridgeport, Ind., Sept. 5.—Nineteen shooters faced 
the traps at the Indianapolis Gun Club at their Labor 
Day shoot. Edmonson was high gun; Hofer and Tetzel 
were tied for second place. Scores: 
Parry ... . 137 
Edmonson . 147 
Plofer . 142 
Britton .136 
Moller . 135 
Ilymer . 118 
Golden . 123 
Lewis . 133 
Stitle . 135 
Spencer . 130 

Meyer . 129 
Short . 118 
Laughlin . 139 
Speckermon . 130 
Arvin .134 
Tetzel .142 
New . 132 
Arnold . 77 
Bell .(90) 57 

Targets: 15 20 20 20 20 20 Total. 
Donald . . 12 16 19 18 15 19 99 
“Schatzman . . 13 16 12 41 
Randall . . 15 20 20 18 20 19 112 
Schreck . . 12 20 18 17 19 18 105 
Shropshire . . 8 12 15 18 15 15 S3 
Kolb . .12 15 16 14 16 12 85 
Medico . . 13 19 19 19 18 17 105 
A Gambell . . 12 19 13 17 20 IS 99 
Trimble . . 12 17 19 18 17 IS 101 
Nieber . .10 17 15 16 18 14 90 
Pfeiffer . .12 15 13 17 12 16 85 
L Gambell . . 15 18 20 18 20 20 111 
Gaskill . . 15 17 19 19 19 18 107 
♦Connelly ... 17 19 10 46 

“Shot at 15 in their last event. 

T»am match, 100 targets: 
Gaskill . ..92 Neiber . . SO 
L Gambell . .. 96 R Trimble .... 
I. Pfeiffer . .. 73 Medico . .... 92 
A Gambell . .. 87 Kolb . . 73 

..75 97 
Shreck . .. 92—515 Donald . .87- 518 

Team match, 
A Gambell . 

25 targets: 
...21 Davies . 99 

Connelly _ ...19 Ertel . . 23 
Kolb . ... 21—61 Shropshire ... . 24- -69 

Sept. 6.—Arvin was high gun in both practice and 
trophy shoots at our regular shoot to-day. The complete 
program of the day was not finished because of rain. 
The scores follow: 

Practice: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Parry .. . 40 37 “Vietmeyer .100 85 
Britton ... . 20 IS Dixon .... . 40 38 
Lewis . . 20 19 Golden .... . 20 17 
Edmonson . 40 3S Neighbors . 20 12 
*Barr . .100 94 Bennet .... . 65 47 
Alig . . 40 34 Brennan .. . 45 35 
Arvin . . 40 40 Skaden .... . 50 46 
Moller .... . 40 34 

Trophy, distance handicap, 60 birds: 
Parry. 19 . .... 53 Moller, 18 .... 50 
Britton ... .... 52 Dixon, 18 . .52 
Lewis, 18 . .... 49 Golden, 17 . 44 
Edmonson, 20 . .... 51 Neighbors, 16 . (45) 23 
Alig. 17 .. .... 46 Wilson, 16 . 48 
Arvin. 17 . .... 57 

“Professionals. 
Geo R. Waite, Sec’y. 

Charleston G. C. 

Robin Hood G. C. 

The Robin Hood Gun Club he'd their regular holi¬ 
day shoot on Labor Day. On account of the Staten 
Island Fair being held on that day, there was a small 
attendance and some good scores were shot. Scores: 

Practice. 25 birds: 
G. F. Hutchings ... .... 21 T E Smith . . 20 
J Martenitz . .... 16 G Conelley . 99 

W Bush . .... 16 

Hercules fob, 25 birds: 
W Bush . .... 23 T E Smith . . 21 
G F Hutchings .... .... 17 T Martenitz . . 12 
G Conelley . .... 17 

Stevens fob, 25 birds: 
G Conelley . .... IS G F Hutchings . . 21 
J Smith . .... 8 T Martenitz . . IS 

Dtt Pont fob, 25 birds: 
W Bush . .... 16 G Conelley . ■>1 
G F Hutchings .... .... 19 J E Smith . . 21 

Shoot-off for Du Pont fob. 25 birds: 
G Conelley . .... IS J. E. Smith . . 18 

Second shoot-off for Du Pont fob, 12 birds: 
J. E. Smith . .... 6 G Connelley . . 10 

G. Coneleey, Sec’y. 

Charleston, W. Ya , Sept. 1.—Scores made at the 
Labor Day shoot of the C harleston Gun Club follow. 
11. M. Shaul and ,\ . N. Davis shot at 200 each, the 
others at 100: 

1 >avis . 94 Moore . .. 60 
Shaul . 93!v Deering . .. 52 
De Gruyter . 9b Dyke . .. 52 

87 .. 45 
87 .. 28 

Mottesheard . 71 Payne . .. 26 
Wiggins . 70 
Reynolds . 67 J. A. de Gruyter, Sec’y. 

Brookhaven G. C. 

Brookhaven, Miss., Aug. 28.—Owing to the in¬ 
clemency of the weather last week, we did not hold 
our regular weekly shoot. As the good roads auto tour 
took some of the boys out of town, only five of the 
enthusiastic members who enjoy the sport were out to¬ 
day. Scores as follows: 

Events: 12 3 Events: 12 3 
Dr N Thompson. 23 24 19 W Henderson.24 18 .. 
I E Bennett. 24 23 24 L II Baggett.22 19 .. 
G Ford . 20 23 22 

I. E. Bennett. 
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Montana State Sportsmen’s Ase'n. 

Butte, Mont., Aug. 27. The three-day registered 
tournament of the Montana State Sportsman s Associa¬ 
tion was finished here to-day. On the first day there 
were seven events at 15, two events at 20, one at -5 and 
one at 30 targets, a total of 200 targets. In event No 
10 the Manhattan two-man cup was won by. JNorris 
Weatherhead 25, a total of 50. In event No. 11 the 
Brownlee tournament medal was won by bam \\ eaver, 
score 30 at 30vds, 10 at 10yds., 10 at 18yds. and 10 at 20yds. 

On the second day there was one event at 15, five at 
•’0 one at 40 targets, and one at 10 pairs, a total of -UU 
targets. In event No. 18 the Brownlee challenge medai 
at 25 singles was won by J. C. Norris on 25. In event 
No” 19, the Butte Rod and Gun medal, 10 at 16yds., 10 
at 18vds„ 10 at 20yds., and 5 pairs, a total of 40, was 
won 'by R. J. Starkey on 38. In event No. 20 the 
Klepetko challenge medal at 10 pairs, was won by K. J. 

Starkey on 20. , , , r.. 
On the third day there were three events, one at 50, 

one at 25 and one at 100 targets. In event No. 21, the 
individual cup at 50 singles was won by J. C. Norris on 
49 In event No. 22, the three-man team cup was won 
bv the Billings team at 25 singles per man a total of 75 
singles—Harker 24, Prater 25, Weatherhead 25; total 74. 
By winning this time the Billings team become the 
owners of this cup which has been shot for over -5 
years. It is understood that it is to be presented to 
the Montana Historical society. In event No. -3 the 
handicap medal was won by C. C. Goddard. 1 his shoot 
is at 100 single targets 16 to 22yds. Goddard shot at 
20yds, scoring 93. The Hunters Hot Springs cup, shot, 
for on preliminary day at 50 singles, was won by R. J. 

Starkey, score 50. , ^ c 
At the annual meeting of the Montana State Sports- 

men’s Association, held on Tuesday evening at the rooms 
of the Butte Stock Exchange, Billings was selected as 
the place for holding the next or 21st annual tournament 
during the month of June 1914. 

The following are the officers for the ensuing term: 
President. William Harker, Billings; Vice-President, t. 
A. Weatherhead, Billings; Secretary-Treasurer C. Smith, 
of Butte (now serving his 20th term); Board of Di- 
rectors—R. A. Prater, Tom Murray. Geo. P. Garlow. rectors ... ... _ .. . , „ . _ 

1st Day. 2d Day. 

*C L Flanagan . 187 181 
Frank Morrison . 161 (180) 140 
J M Pike . 167 157 
•Guy Holshaw . 187 170 
G E Doll . 171 
Wm Harker . 181 174 
R A Prater . 186 176 
Thos Murray . 188 176 
F Weatherhead . 188 185 
G P Garlow . 185 176 
*C G Elton . 183 180 
R J Starkev . 192 196 

186 "— ™ (75) 

3d Day. 
162 
141 
14S 
161 

i5<> 
152 
155 
162 
159 
162 
160 

71 is. rrosser . 
Fred Kessler . 186 (180) 170 153 

A L Hotter . ..(170) 144 158 143 

*Wm Bowman .... 177 170 160 

I C Norris . 194 189 164 

R L Dalke . ..(1451 118 

I Bartos . 174 170 153 

E B Molie . 184 161 153 

*H C Hirschy. 177 186 

A L Gippett . 186 184 i53 

L Williams . 185 176 138 

G M Hudson . 174 122 127 

E Morley . 168 
*A W Woodworth 184 180 1.62 

Sam W eaver . 187 172 155 

D P Parsons .... 188 185 149 

Ed Sisbee . 164 153 133 
Wm Dale . 161 (55) 46 
R Munn . 181 176 157 
L F Gammett _ 170 174 150 
L Mathewson . 170 163 151 

H II Nellis .. 176 166 149 
D O’Neill . 179 167 163 
*E J Morgan . 174 177 157 
J F Cowan . 170 109 136 
C W Fuller . 187 176 145 
T A Poore . 191 180 144 
C C Goddard . 183 175 156 
C H Smith . 169 161 146 
Harry Brown . 183 123 146 
W A Willoughby 159 119 ( '75) 46 
A I Walker . 182 172 152 
II Schnack . 171 174 134 
F Lewis . 176 
G R Romaine .. . 81 
G R Hickey . ..(105) 84 
J N Talbott . 154 i52 146 
Jack Dervil e . ..(175) 140 (95) 79 
Tom Rowe . (180) 144 i3i 

Brewster G. C. 

Brewster, O., Sept. 1.—Following are scores made 
by the Brewster Gun Club in their Labor Day tourna¬ 
ment : 

Five-bird events, including number of birds shot at 
to decide ties: 

Shot at. Broke 
Witters . 115 100 
Christman . 106 88 
K Miller . 98 75 
Deal. 98 77 
Metzgar . 97 71 
J P Walters. 91 78 
Crawford . 88 73 
H Glick .... 

R Stewart . 34 
C Stewart . 32 
C Zurcher . 30 
W Glick . !8 
Nydegger . 26 
G Stutz . 25 
B Glick . 25 

$ 

4 
i 
$ 

4 

$ 

4 
4 
4 
4 

f 

4 
4 
4 
4 
4 4 
$ 

4 
4 
4 
4 
§ 

4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
$ 

4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 

4 
4 
4 
4 
4 

4 
$ 

The Best Shooting Yet Recorded at Camp Perry 
DONE WITH 

"Winchester 
RIFLE CARTRIDGES THE following record-breaking scores stand out in bold relief above all the wealth of wonderful 

shooting done at the International and National Shooting Tournament to date. Embrac¬ 

ing as they did shooting at 800, 900 and 1000 yards, they demonstrate the all-around 

skill of the men who made them and the surpassing accuracy of Winchester Rifle Cartridges. 

224 — 225 
The score of 224 out of 225 was made by G. W. Chesley, New Haven, 
Conn., and has never been equalled under the conditions it was shot. 
Mr. Chesley s wonderful scores throughout the meet with Winchester 

Cartridges have made him the man of the hour at Camp Perry. 

1726 — 2000 
The score of 1 726 out of 2000 was made by a picked team shooting in 
the Herrick Trophy Match, but under Palmer Match Conditions, for a 
record—not for prizes. The team mistakenly named the “Usterwasers”, 
proved that its members are still very much “Isers”, as the score beat the 
World’s Record of 1720, made by the United States Team in the 

Palma Trophy Match in l°(2 by 6 points. 

POSSIBLES PLUS r MADE 

WITH W CARTRIDGES 
Leech Cup Match: 7 shots at 800, 900 and 1000 yards. Won by 
G. W. Chesley, New Haven, Conn., with a perfect score at all three 
distances and 13 additional consecutive bull’s-eyes at 1000 yards. 

Adjutant General’s Cup Match: 20 shots at 1000 yards. (Won 

by Lt. Col. C. B. Winder with a perfect score and 4 additional con¬ 

secutive bull’s-eyes.1 __ G. W. CHESLEY 

WINCHESTER CARTRIDGES WIN THE 
NATIONAL REVOLVER MATCH 

This, the most important revolver match of the tournament, was won by Dr. G. H. Snook, of 

Columbus, Ohio, shooting Winchester Revolver Cartridges. Winchester Cartridges were 

selected for this match by the Government Board of Experts, on account of their superior 

accuracy, which was proven by exhaustive tests. 

f 

f 

k 
f 

i 
i 
t 
4 

4 
4 

* 
f ^ Real, Not Near Records Prove Winchester Superiority f 

Ten-bird event: 

Shot at. Broke 
27 
22 
26 
20 
19 
19 

8 

I< Miller . .. 10 9 Sherman _ .... 6 2 

R Metzgar .... 10 8 R Stewart .... ... 10 9 
D Merrill . .. 10 10 A Glick .. ... 10 7 
Nydegger . . 10 9 C Stewart_ ... 10 8 

Fifteen-bird 
R Metzgar ... 

events; 
.. 45 38 B Glick . ... 30 16 

D Merrill .... .. 45 37 A Glick . ... 15 15 
Nydegger .... .. 45 36 Sherman .... ... 15 10 
Miller . .. 45 34 Engleman ... ... 15 10 
Witters . .. 30 27 R Stewart ... ... 15 9 
Crawford . .. 30 24 A Arnold .... 9 
Deal . .. 30 21 Christman .. 9 
J Walters . .. 30 21 P Falls . 6 

J P Zurcher.... 75 57 Nydegger .... ... 26 21 

Deal . 75 50 Engleman ... ... 25 18 

C W Zurcher... 50 39 Arnold . ... 26 13 

50 37 ... 25 13 

R Stewart . 50 38 Gage . ... 26 9 

II Glick . 50 36 

Twenty-five bird events, including team events, 
on which higli amateur average for day was based: 

and 

In the five-man team event, the Crawford and Deal 
team was high by breaking 102 out of 125, while Brewster 
team was second with 101. The mixed team secured 88, 
while the Wilmot team was low with 84. 

A fine list of prizes were awarded to the winners in 
each event, such as leather gun case, casting reel, steel 
casting rod, Powers cleaner, shell cases, shells, krtives, 
safety razors, thermos lunch kits, Stevens target pis¬ 
tols, flash lights, etc., and a great many money prizes 
were awarded. A. J. Burns, Sec’y. 

Hickey . 
•Lincoln 

Merrill . 
J P Zurcher.... 
F C Stump. 
J E Lightell.... 
A Arnold . 

61 49 Meese . ... 20 10 D Merrill ..... .. 75 71 Christman ... ... 50 36 
59 46 P Cabbutt ..., ... 12 10 P Cabbutt .... .. 75 71 E Walters ... ... 50 41 
50 43 A Glick . ... 12 10 Crawford . .. 76 68 Meese . ... 50 22 
50 46 Bordner . ... 10 5 Witters . .. 76 66 B Glick . ... 50 30 
48 40 Atkinson _ ... 10 6 ! P Walters... .. 75 60 Stutz . ... 50 27 
48 34 P Falls . ... 10 2 K Miller . .. 75 60 ♦Lincoln . ... 50 45 
51 33 W Wilson ... ... 10 7 Metzgar . .. 75 55 •Young . ... 50 49 
40 22 Engleman ... .... 5 3 Sherman . .. 75 58 Wilson . ... 25 24 
35 20 Hickey . 75 54 Stump . ... 25 20 

New Hanover G. C. 

Wilmington, N. C., Sept. 5.—The following scores 
were made at our regular Friday afternoon shoot, 6& 
targets per man: Grant 46, Dreher 49, Pearce 43, Miller 
36, Darden 34, Bishop (25) 15. 
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The ® Brand Wins First Amateur Honors 
At the WEST ERN HANDICAP OMAHA 

Aug. 5-7 

Mr. E. W. Varner of Adams, Neb., was High Amateur on All Single Targets, using 
PETERS “steel where steel belongs** Shells. 

1st Day 16 yards, 
2d 16 - - 
3d 16 
Preliminary Handicap, 20 
Western Handicap, 20 

146 ex 150 
98 ex 100 
98 ex 100 
95 ex 100 
96 ex 100 

533 ex 550 

It will be remembered that at the EASTERN HANDICAP, Barton Lewis was High Amateur, 
344 ex 350, using PETERS Shells. 

Chas. A. Young, the 1913 Professional Champion of the U. S„ won High General Average at 
the Elks’ Tournament, Cedar Point, O., August 12-13, using PETERS Shells as usual. Score, 
295 ex 300. 

The consistent and persistent winnings of the P brand simply means that 

whenever quality cuis any figure at all these goods will be found at the top. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI. OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 

NEWT ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omoliundro, Manager. 

1 

Hartford G. C 

Hartford, Conn., Sept. 1.—“She has went,” as little 
Alice said. That is, the last tournament of the Trap- 
shooters’ League was held at Hartford on Labor Day, 
Sept. 1, over sixty of New England’s “dyed-in-the-wool” 
trapshooters taking part, and the day was all we could 
ask for. We wore naturally somewhat disappointed at 
the small number of shooters, but other attractions, no 
doubt, kept many away. The shoot was started promptly 
at 9 A. M., and with three sets of traps, the events were 
run off rapidly and smoothly, no hitch occurring to mar 
the sport However, a tricky wind later in the day 
made the targets rather erratic. This, no doubt, ac¬ 
counted for the somewhat lower scores than usual. 

The prize list consisted of $375 in cash and merchan¬ 
dise, so that every shooter received something. S. W. 
Putnam, the Massachusetts crack, and A. L. Chamber¬ 
lin, of New Haven, tied for high gun. On the shoot-oft 
Putnam won with a straight score of 25 to Chamberlin’s 
23. Dr. C. C. Smith, of New Haven, was third. • 

In the team race, New Haven team No. 1 was high 
with 441, followed closely by Hartford with 440. Boston 
Paleface team was third with 438. The Bridgeport No. 1 
team and the second New Haven team were tied for 
fourth place with 433. 

In the special event. L. H. Bradley took first prize 
of $20, with a score of 24 out of 25, and E A. Staples 
and J. L. Snow tied for second with 23 each. 

A. L. Chamberlin, of New Haven, who was seriously 
ill during the year, was able to attend the last three 
tournaments and shot well enough to win the Du Pont 
Connecticut amateur trophy. He certainly did great 
v.'ork, considering his long illness. 

This being the last tournament of the Western Con¬ 
necticut Trapshooters’ League, naturally a great deal of 
interest was manifested in the disposition of the League 
trophies. A mighty pretty race between L. C. Wilson, 
of Bridgeport, and E. W. Mumford, of Hartford, during 
the season, for the Parker Bros, trophy, resulted in a win 
for Mr. Wilson, with a score of 836 out of 900 targets, 
E. W. Mumford having onlv 2 less, 834. S. P. Senior, 
C. W. Van Stone, L. H. Bradley were next in order, 
the Liberty Cartridge trophy was won by S. P. Senior 
with a splendid run of 104, which, by the way, is the 
record amateur long run of Connecticut. 

E. W. Mumford won the trophy given by the Con¬ 
necticut Trapshooters’ League for high score in the team 
racing. Mr. Mumford also won the Stevens Arms Co. 
trophy, his score of 467 out of 500 targets. C. Van Stone 
won the Hercules Powder Co.’s trophy after a spirited 
shoot-off with L. H. Bradley and E. G. Southey. 

Special mention should be made of the splendid work 
of the Bridgeport Team No. 1 during the season, having 
won five out of six shoots and averaging nearly 92 per 
cent, as a team. We fancy that it would be mighty 
difficult to find a better team anywhere in the country. 

This has been the best season the Western Connec¬ 
ticut Trapshooters’ League has ever had, and the excep¬ 
tionally fine scores shot by the high guns of this League 
prove that in no part of the country are there more 
crack amateurs. The uniformly high attendance and 
splendid weather show how we have been favored. The 
banner attendance was at Danbury. 131 shooters taking 

part; Bethel with nearly 100 was second; New Haven, 
Bridgeport, Hartford and Long Hill ranging from 75 to 
65 shooters. Considering the number of shooters in at¬ 
tendance in other parts of the country, Connecticut 
certainly takes first place, and the next season bids fair 
to be fully as successful. 

S W Putnam. ...142 
A L Chamberlin... ... 142 
Dr C C Smith. ... 140 
F J Smith . ... 139 
C Van Stone . ... 138 
E A Staples. ... 137 
I, C Wilson. ... 137 
W R Newsome.... ... 13S 
M Hepburn . ... 136 
Dr Bishop . ... 135 
E W Mumford .... ... 135 
H E Burgin. ... 135 
J Williams . ... 135 
S P Senior. ... 135 
W W Rice. ... 134 
T I. Snow. ...133 
H Metcalf . ... 133 
II R Sedgwick. ...133 
E G Southey. ... 133 
C T Hale. ... 132 
C B Cutter . ... 132 
L H Bradley . ... 132 
R Hollister . ... 131 
W Emmons . ... 131 
W Lyon . ...131 
R A Steiler . ... 131 
J B Robertson. ... 130 
W F Clarke. ... 128 
L H Davis. ... 128 
S I Kellogg . ... 128 
R D Cate. ... 128 
R N Burns . ... 127 
Geo Ailing . ... 125 

F F Rodgers .. 
D Hall . 
R A Lewis .... 
R H Smith .... 
R O Cheney.... 
F E Metcalf ... 
L L Norton ... 
G R Gibson.... 
E H Bailey.... 
G Feather . 
W B Smith ... 
P B Keenan.... 
R McFetridge . 
A W Wolfinger 
B Crane . 
A H Eaton. 
F F Gustafson.. 
C S Coombs_ 
J L Brevort ... 
W Johnson ... 
H B Kellog.... 
II Ridge . 
F F Rodgers..., 
W H Dunbar... 
G Lind . 
E M Funk. 
W B Darton. 
O R Dickey. 
W Hammond .., 
T S Fanning. 
Ed Cox . 
F E H Sheldon . 

.125 

. 123 

. 122 

. 120 

. 119 

. 116 

. 115 

. 114 

.114 

. 114 

. 112 

. Ill 

. 110 

. 110 

. 107 

.105 

.100 

. 96 

. 94 

. 94 

. 92 

. 88 

. 79 

. 36 
(100) 46 
..... 140 
. 139 
. 133 
.133 
.132 
. 120 
.110 

North End G. C. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Sept. 1.—G. E. Painter, with a 
score of 45 breaks out of 50, captured first place and a 
silver trophy cup at the Labor day shoot of the North 
End Gun Club, in which a large field of shooters com¬ 
peted. G. Cochran, with 44 breaks, was second, and A. 
H. King 42, third. The shoot was successful in every 
way. The scores: 

G E Painter . .45 T F Garver . . 36 
G Cochran . .44 H Robertson .34 
A H King . .42 T E Wilson .... . 34 
T G Anderson .... .40 'H Elber . . 33 
L A Fewble .... . 40 G Spering . .33 
G W Baker . .40 W Denman . . 29 
A S Sutton . . 39 G Whalen . 
L W Duff . .39 W Kohlmeyer . 26 
C Grail . .39 H Orum . . 25 
H E Brooks . .38 O L Kirsch .... ...(25) 21 
J Scheerer . .37 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

Wilmington, Del.. Sept. 4.—Yesterday’s shoot was a 
most enjoyable and interesting one. Seventeen women, 
greatly refreshed by their summer vacations, were at 
the traps to shoot for the handicap gun and the gold 
and silver trophies. There were six entries for the Cole¬ 
man du Pont gun, and six for the Marlin. The winners 
of these guns will be determined at the end of eight 
shoots. Scores yesterday, 25 targets, including handicaps, 
were as follows: 

Qass ^ 
Miss M Woodman. 12 25 Mrs M S Hart 10 24 
Mrs W A Joslyn... 12 25 Miss M V Lannan. 11 22 
Mrs O B Clark.... 12 23 Miss H Hammond.. 8 21 
Miss M V Moody. 9 25 Miss B V Carson.. 10 20 

Class B. 
Miss A Riley. 14 25 Mrs F W Wilson. 14 21 

Class C. 
Mrs J H Martin... IS 24 Miss M Carr. 18 25 
Mrs E L Riley.... IS 24 

Class D 
Mrs H White  21 25 ” Miss M E Bucher. 23 25 
Mrs Stidham .21 23 Miss C Wyands.... 20 25 

Miss Woodman Miss Moody, Mrs. Joslyn, Miss 
Riley, Miss Carr, Miss Bucher and Miss Wynands, with 
their handicaps, each made a perfect score. In the shoot- 
off which followed, Miss Wynands won and was priv¬ 
ileged to wear the Major Ramsay gold medal, until the 
next regular shoot. This gold medal will be in com¬ 
petition until the last shoot in December, when it will 
be finally awarded. 

Alert G. C. 

Phii-lipsburg, N. J.—The Labor Day tournament of 
the Alert Gun Club was attended by thirty-two shooters, 
representing the pick of many towns and cities in this 
section. The weather conditions were favorable, and 
high scores ruled. Neaf Apgar, of the Peters Cartridge 
Co., was high, missing but 4 targets out of his 150. 
Al. Heil was high amateur with 145, followed by Mr. 
Behm with 144 and Wilson with 143. Ed. Banks, of the 
Hercules Powder Co., was second high professional with 
144. Following are the scores: 

T1 Gano . .. 123 Tilton . . 123 
II Peiffer . .. 113 J Maurer . . 136 
C Wright . .. 122 Y H Heil. . 139 
*E W Moorhouse... .. 85 Ivey . .81 

E Sopers . .. 123 Tas Phillips . .133 
T I. Englert. .. 137 E L Wilson. . 143 
W S Behm. .. 144 B C Davison. 
Adams . .. 135 *F Lawrence _ .136 
A Heil . .. 145 N L Clark. .141 
Marburger . .. 142 *N Apgar . . 141 
*Ed Banks . .. 144 H Boengle . 
G Stubblebine . .. 138 Dr Brownell . .126 
H Housman . .. 131 M Miller . .125 
G W Young. .. 125 A B Apgar. . 61 
Markley . .. 114 
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Youghiogheny Country Club. 

McKeesport, Pa., SepL 4.—Yesterday’s events at the 
Youghiogheny Country Club will long be remembered by 
not only the membership, but by all visitors as well, for 
a day full of pleasure of the most varied and extensive 
kind. The links were in fine condition, and quite a 
large nummber of players were engaged on them dur¬ 
ing the day._ 

As previously scheduled, a 50-bird shoot was begun 
promptly at 1:45, and by the time the 2 o’clock car 
arrived from McKeesport, more than 50 of the best 
shooters of western Pennsylvania were entered in the 
shoot under the Lewis class system. This event con¬ 
sumed the time until 4 o’clock, when the renowned Mr. 
and Mrs. Topperwein, the world’s most famous shooters, 
began an hour’s exhibition of marksmanship with shot¬ 
gun, rifle and revolver. Their reputation was fully sus¬ 
tained by what they did during the time of their ap¬ 
pearance before a large and enthusiastic audience, among 
which was a great number of the fair sex in honor of 
one of their own number who has such an enviable 
reputation. 

The skill of this pair of shooters has to be witnessed 
for one to fully realize how adept they are in the use of 
firearms. Many forms of fancy and trick shooting was 
given, including the throwing of all kinds and sorts of 
articles into the air, such as canned to-matoes, apples, 
brickbats, wooden cubes, pieces of money and various 
metallic objects, and when it came to eggs they broke 
them in the air by the half dozen, and no doubt could 
quickly prepare an omelet or a scramble as the case 
might be, in less time than the best short order cook 
in Christendom. The plugging of tin cans with in¬ 
numerable holes before lighting, and finally an outline 
sketch of an Indian chief’s head on a sheet of tin. 

One of the most remarkable feats performed by Mrs. 
Topperwein was the cutting in two of a card held edge¬ 
wise bv Mr. Topperwein. Mr. and Mrs. Topperwein, 
in addition to their skill with firearms, are a most 
genial couple, and ingratiated themselves into the hearts 
of all present by their pleasant address. 

At the close of this exhibition all the members and 
guests repaired to the club house, where Steward Bost- 
rom had been busily engaged preparing a “corn roast” 
that was held in the open on the lawn opposite the club 
house, where the large number present partook of not 
only roast corn but crabs and other delicacies too 
numerous to mention. This was immediately followed 
by one of the most delightful dances in the spacious 
room of the club house, rounding ' r " 

exhilarating pleasure which has been the privilege of the 
members and their guests to enjoy this season. 

Following are the scores of the 50-bird shoot: 

‘Mrs Ad Topperwein. 49 Dr L V Davis. .. 42 
*C F Moore. 48 Geo Hitchens . .. 41 
Geo Cochran . 48 W H Denman . .. 40 

47 40 
G E Painter. 46 F Meredith . .. 38 
Brooks . 46 W A Cornelius. .. 38 
Dr W C Heisey. 46 A H Rigsby. .. 37 
F Calhoun . 46 B E Farks . .. 37 
Jas Lewis . 45 Penrod . .. 36 
Ad Hickmon . 45 J H Smith. 
F D Smith . 45 \V W Buck . 
Dr Aber . 45 Dr Hodgson . 
Ashbaugh . 44 E Ord . 
McFarland . 44 Jas Simpson . 
Baker . 44 29 
Bradshaw . 44 Kohlmeyer . 
A M Young. 42 Wilds . 

nUPONT 
(GUARANTEED) * 

Winner of the 

1910 
G. A. H. EVENT 

SCORE: 

100 Straight 
From 19 yards 

The World’s Record Score 
for this event 

The 

Record 

Making 

Powders 

RALUSTITF 
(GUARANTEED) 

Victorious in the 

1913 
WESTERN 

HANDICAP EVENT 

SCORE: 

100 Straight 
From 19 yards 

A Score Never Before Attained 
in this event 

3 

DRAMS QCHULTZF 
(GUARANTEED) " * 

Holds the World’s Record 

FOR 

AMATEUR LONG RUNS 

426 STRAIGHT 
31/8 DRAMS 

24 

GRAINS 

'T'HESE phenomenal performances emphasize 
^ the superior shooting qualities of DU PONT 

SPORTING POWDERS. 

INSIST on your shells being loaded with DUPONT, 

BALLISTITE or SCHULTZF, thereby being 

assured that the powder embodies the qualities you 

demand of high grade Sporting Powders. 

Made by the World's Largest Powder Makers 

E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Co. 
Established 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL. 

Wapakonefa G. C. 

YVapakoneta, O. Sept, 1.—Appended are the scores 
made at the registered tournament here to-day, ten 15- 
target events: 

W F Lambert . ...140 *W R Chamberlin. .144 

W A Miller. ... 131 B Wing . . 135 

Theo Guese . ... 133 W W Coffman.... .132 

A Ritzier, Jr. ... 131 II E Smith. .136 

A E Marshall. ... Ill J T Holden. . 119 
‘J R Taylor. ... 147 Wm Poole . . 127 
C T Stevens. ...131 C Reasoner. .(75) 56 
C D Coburn. ...144 C E Zint . . 122 
J A Smith. ... 141 M S Hootman.... .139 
Dr V Noble. ... 133 E V Hall. . 99 
*R O Heikes. ... 147 A B Shobe. . 134 
F C Koch. ... 141 H C Downey. 

E Winkler. 
.132 

R Folkerth . ... 135 C .135 
Geo Kistler . ... 143 Alf Hill . . 130 
G G Williamson.... ... 131 R McGregor . .126 
J Zint . ... lib J I Brandenburg. .127 
A F Sinclair. ...133 H E Furnas. .137 
Ed Brune . ... 124 T C Cain.. .131 
C Newmier . ... 131 D L Sherwood... .115 
B H Langhorst_ ... 113 A H Caplinger... .116 

Orleans G. C. 

Orleans, la., Aug. 29.—Scores of two-day registered 

tournament are given below, 200 targets each "day: 

1st 2d 1st 2d 

‘Maxwell . 
Dav. 

. 190 
Day. 

191 Carlton . 
Day. 

. 162 
Day. 

166 
Jahn . . 188 191 Anderson . . 147 168 
Kautzky . .. 185 189 Yearous .. . 147 166 
Hoon . .. 183 189 Sullivan . . 167 143 
*T E Dickey.. .. 176 185 Roe 4. . 142 163 
Hummell . . 173 186 Ness . . 116 187 
Brown . .. 179 179 ‘Whitney . . 118 149 
‘Eastman .... .. 180 176 M ead . . 163 
‘Price . .. 171 185 G Foster . . 154 
Nelson . .. 169 176 Schuecxlothe .. . 163 
*W T Garrett. . 168 172 A L Wells. . 162 
Tolan . .. 166 173 V C Anderson. . 176 
Hildebrandt .. .. 162 177 Ed Olson . . 132 
Ford . .. 174 165 Lighter . . 163 
Burnside . . 168 168 G Welsh . . 132 
H Huss . . 161 172 Guy Burnside, Sec’y. 

Du Pont G. C. 

• Welmington, Del., Sept. 2.—W. S. Colfax, Jr., hung 
it on J. T. Skelly to-day for the Delaware State champion¬ 
ship at 100 targets. Late returns showed Colfax 94 and 
Skelly 92, and John lost the title. 

In a Class A challenge cup match between A. B. 
Richardson, of Dover, amateur State champion, and J. 
B. McHugh, of this city, holder of the trophy, Rich¬ 
ardson won. The score was: Richardson, 47; McHugh, 
44. In the Coleman du Pont spoon event, J. H. 
Minnick, in Class A, and S. J. Newman, in Class B, each 
broke 25 straight. Ine scores follow, 25 targets per man: 

F P Ewing . ...20 S C Lloyd .. ...16 

H H Bush . ...21 C E Clark . ...10 

F. M Ross . ...20 C Leedom . ... 22 
F Turner . ...19 H P Carlon . ...19 
F D Thatcher . ...12 A B Richardson .... ... 22 
C W Papperman . . ... 7 T W Baker . ...23 

C C Gerow . ... 22 T W Mathewson ... ...22 
W H Neely . ... 16 S J Newman . ... 25 
R P Willis . ... 22 Dr E O Bullock ... ...18 

S Tuchton . ... 23 Isaac Turner . ... 23 
w B Smith. Tr. ... 15 Z H Lofland . ...19 

J B McHugh . .... 24 L C Lyon . ... 15 

I H Minnick .... .25 II J Taggart . ... 22 
Karl Mayer . .11 H S Crawford . ...19 
O V Ort . .16 Eugene du Pont .. ...22 
A H Lobb . _ 24 E E du Pont. ...17 
R S Wood . . 22 I’ M du Pont . ... 20 
W G Wood . .20 Alexis I. du Pont .. ... 22 
L L Jarrell . .23 E Clouser . ...10 
D S Wood . . 16 

Coleman du Pont spoon event, 25 targets: Class A— 
J. H. Minnick 25; Class B—S. J. Newman 25; Class 
C—R. S. Wood, 22; Class D—H. J. Taggart 22; Class E— 
F. D. Thatcher 12. 

Plymouth G. C. 

Plymouth, Mass., Sept. 1.—Free Manter got away 
with high gun to-day, breaking 82 out of 100 and defeat¬ 
ing the Cavicchies, the crack shots of Whitman. The 
score: 

At 100 targets—Free Manter 82, E. Cavicchie 81, F. 
Cavicchie 80, W. Caswell 70. 

At 75 targets—A. Bartlett 43, E. Caswell 40, Rich 
Wells S4. Pilgrim. 
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Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. 

PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

"THE manufacturers of the "OLD 
1 RELIABLE" PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 

PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF HOLDING TOGETHER 

THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden, Conn. 
If. T. Salesrooms: 3a Warren St A. W. dciBray, Rea. Agt, Box 10a, San Francisco, CaL 

S&tttsis^&unAi 

Send for our 
large Catalog 
and see what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 

Nine 

“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” V 1 '"1 ^ Grades 

See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 
pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making 
accidental discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety 
that "Blocks the Sears’’. It is a Safe "Safety”. 

N. R. DAVIS <& SONS. ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 
H 

Do You Want a History of Aviation—FREE? 
For a limited time we will give free with each year's subscription to “Flying” at $3.00, a complete set of the 
issues of February-March, April, May, June, July. August and September. These back numbers constitute an 
absorbing history of the Conquest of the Air, told in a snappy, interesting style by the world’s leading authorities 

While They Last—the 7 Back Numbers and a Year’s Subscription to “FLYING” - - $3 00 

FLYING, 420 West 13th Street, NEW YORK CITY 

Birmingham G. C. 

Birmingham, Ala., Sept. G.—Thirteen shooters were 
at the weekly shoot of the Birmingham Gun Club. There 
were several showers during the afternoon, and condi¬ 
tions were very hard owing to the dark clouds in the 
background and the continual sprinkling of rain. 

Several of the shooters did well, considering the con¬ 
ditions. R. H. Baugh came in late, but did good work 
with 46 out of 50 shot at. H. C. Ryding is still keeping 
up his good work. 

Judging from present indications, the Ensley Gun 
Club tournament on Sept. 17 will be well attended, and 
some good scores will be made. Reports from suround- 
ing gun clubs indicate that they will be represented by 
their best shooters. 

Scores were made as follows: 

Shot at. Broke 
•O L Garl. 100 91 
II C Ryding.... 100 90 
Bonham . 100 90 
-Mrs Garl . 100 88 
E M Cornwell.. 100 SG 
Dr Sellers . 100 82 
Dick Leland ... 100 80 

Shot at. Broke 
W T) Matlock.. . 100 SO 
Tohn Fletcher . . 100 70 
R II Baugh.... . 50 46 
1 .angsford . . 100 45 
1 .yde . . 25 n 
Ramsay . . 25 10 

Participant. 

Hammond G. C. 

Hammond, Tnd., Sept. 1.—The Hammond Gun Club 
held its annual registered tournament on its grounds 
at Hammond, Ind.. to-day. A small number was in 
attendance—the smallest ever present at any of the 
•club’s tournaments, owing to the fact that the Chicago 
Gun Club held a tournament at the same time, thereby 
cutting off the Chicago attendance. 

Shooting conditions were poor on account of a heavy 
wind blowing toward the shooters, affecting the flight 
•of targets and blowing the burnt powder into the 

faces of the shooters. But a few good scores were made. 
J’as. Barr, was high professional with 176 out of 180. 
H. Clark was high amateur with 1G4. The five high 
guns participating in the division of the added money 
were: H. Clark, F. Probert, J. IT. Cory, H. A. Collins 
and J. C. Becker. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
II Clark . . ISO 1G4 H A Collins.... . ISO 162 
II Green . . 180 129 Geo Nist . . 90 79 
F Probert .... . ISO 162 Jos Veresch .. . 135 110 
J Cory . . ISO 147 Tos Humpfer... . 180 135 
J TI Cory. . 180 162 J C Becker.... . ISO 156 
*11 Vietmeyer . 180 147 H A Burnham. . 180 146 
Geo Eck . . 180 141 1 M YVilcockson 180 147 
*W Burton .... . 180 160 W Fenstermaker ISO 151 
C C Emery.... . ISO 150 T lohanni . . 105 90 
*Jas Barr . . 180 174 H Tohnson .... . 105 95 
F Cory . . 1X0 139 A j Korschel .. . 105 ' 92 
A Ollrich . . 75 53 Edw Rohde ... . 60 52 

Roanoke G. C. 

Quite a good crowd of the faithful ones were on 
hand Saturday afternoon, the Gth, considering the fact 
that the State tournament was concluded only a few 
days ago. The next program of interest to be shot by 
the club will be what is known as the “turkey shoot” 
to be shot on the last Saturday in October, at which 
shoot there will be twenty good live fat turkeys to be 
won. The weekly trophies offered by the club were won 
by the following members: 

Scratch Class: First, Dr. E. C. Watson; second, W. 
S. Jones. 

Class A: First, S. H. Holland; second, J. W. Poin¬ 
dexter. 

Class B: First, E. D. Heins; second, H. E. Dyer. 
Class C: First, A. W. Barbour; second, Byrd. 
Stevens Trophy: Dr. E. C. Watson won with a 

perfect score. , 

The scores made by the 
follows, 50 targets per man: 

respective shooters were as 

Watson . ...50 Anderson . .(100) 81 
W S Jones. ... 46 Barbour . . 40 
Dyer . ...45 Byrd . . 39 
Elliott . ... 44 1! J Fishburne ... 

T T Fishburne ... 
. 37 

Shepherd . ... 44 . 36 
Price . ... 44 Payne . . 36 
F Jones . ... 43 R T Fishburne ., .34 
E W Poindexter. ...43 Nelson . . 34 
J W Poindexter . ... 42 Boyd . . o4 
Heins . ...42 Howard . . 32 
Holland . 

^Professional. 
...42 

* 

Westwood G. C. 

The weekly shoot on Aug. 31 was poorly attended, 
owing to the intense heat, and those present preferred a 
shady seat to a place on the firing line. Craig and De- 
Wall, two new ones in the clay-bird game, were the only 
two who had the nerve to shoot at 100, and they made 
very good scores for novices. Ruehlman got 24 in his 
second event, but fell down badly in the others. Carson 
did well in the one event he shot. 

On Labor Day, with the mercury close to 100 de¬ 
grees, the club was lucky to muster fourteen shooters. 
Of these, only three had the courage to brave the heat 
for more than two or three events. Willey shot at 175 
targets, breaking 92 in his last 100, and 157 in all. Ruehl¬ 
man was next with 80 breaks, and La Boiteaux came 
third with 76. Rybolt shot a little below his average, 
scoring 88 per cent, in two events. The record score for 
the day was made by Ruehlman, who broke 25 straight 
in a three-cornered match, defeating Rybolt, 24, and 
Willey 23. 

Aug. 31, club shoot: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
R Carson . . 25 23 Hammersmith . . 75 28 
Connor . . 50 28 Nocheek . . 50 27 
Duvall . . 100 51 Ruehlman . . 75 53 
Craig . . 100 58 Stopper . . 75 50 

Labor Day 
J Schneider ... 

scores: 
. 50 37 Ortman . . 50 21 

A C Kuball.... . 50 41 M G Blunden.. . 25 14 
Bohnert . . 50 37 T E Blunden.. . 75 36 
Willey . . 175 157 F E Blunden.. . 50 26 
A La Boiteaux . 100 76 P Ruehlman .. . 100 80 
F Disser . . 75 47 T Nocheck . . 75 50 
Rvbolt . . 50 44 Dr Blunden ... .. 25 8 

Siwinoy Country Club. 

Mt. Yeknon, N. Y., Sept. 1.—Ten members en¬ 
joyed the opening shoot of the season and divided five 
prizes among themselves, in advance of the return of 
members on vacation. All ten won points on the 
president's trophy, with G. A. Wylie leading. The four 
handicap trophies in the 50-target contest were won by 
G. A. Wylie 50, A. M. Dalton 50, H. V. Morgan 48, 
and J. G. Wintjen 48. Dr. R. J. Held captured high 
scratch with 87 out of the century No one qualified for 
the Captain’s trophy with ten straight on miss-and-out, 
although M. R. Guggenheim with a borrowed gun 
made 9. Scores: 

President’s trophy. 50 targets, handicap: 
G A Wylie. ... 7 49 T G Wintjen. 9 45 
A M Dalton. ...10 48 IT V Morgan. 14 37 
W M Wylie. ...12 47 M R Guggenheim... 4 37 
Dr R T Held.... ... 2 46 A W Wallander. 15 33 
G L Yates. ... 4 45 T G Burton. 15 25 

Take-home trophies, 50 targets, handicap: 
G A Wylie . ... 7 50 G L Yates. 4 45 
A M Dalton. ...10 50 W M Wylie. 12 43 
H V Morgan .... ... 14 48 M R Guggenheim... 4 39 
T G Wintjen. ... 9 48 A W Wallander. 15 36 
Dr R T Held.... 2 45 1 G Burton. 15 35 

One hundred targets. scratch: 
Dr R T Held.... 87 M R Guggenheim.. 68 
G A Wylie. 85 W M Wylie. 66 
G L Yates. 82 H Y Morgan. 57 
A M Dalton. 80 A W Wallander... 39 
T G Wintjen. 75 J G Burton . 30 

Ogdensburg Shooting Association. 

Ogdensburg, N. Y., Sept. 1.—B. Beattie was high 
gun for the third successive year. H. H. Stevens and 
Geo. R. Zinn were in charge of the office. The scores. 
150 targets per man: 

*H PI Stevens . 144 
*S Glover . 138 
B Beattie . 143 
J J Hamm . 141 
N Rattray . 140 
Capt T C Howland.... 138 
Tohn H Evans . 138 
C VY Hobbie . 137 
W R Patrick . 134 
Tohn N Cunningham. 133 
W E Corfield . 133 
O E Carpenter . 133 
W Cameron . 133 
T Hunter Tr. 130 
W E Lvtl'e . 130 
W T Corby . 130 
E F Whalen . 126 
Sid Griffith . 12(1 
H S Fuller . 125 
T J Turner . 125 
Paul A La Roux . 124 
A P Curtis . 124 
L C Jackson . 122 
C H Simonds .122 
E M Turner . 122 

C A Lewis . 121 
E C Davidson . 119 
Fred Frateschi . 118 
Geo Mason . 117 
J B Harkin . US 
j Frateschi . 115 
\V Slaney . 114 
R Tulloch .112 
F A Willia . Ill 
S J Ellsworth .Ill 
T E Thompson . Ill 
T B Geddes . 110 
E E Lytle . HO 
D M Bacon. HO 
W H Green .109 
G S Meagher .104 
T M Morley . 103 
W F Stevens .103 
R D Brasie . 96 
H M Atwood . 89 
W I Fitzgibbons . 88 
A S Gay . 88 
J A Fleming . 83 
E S Linn . 71 
J B Coates . 43 
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Buffalo Audubon Club. 

Buffalo, N. Y., Sept. G.—Some spirited contests took 
place at the regular shoot of the club, there being nine¬ 
teen men to face the traps. Kelsey was high gun with 
110 out of the 125 shot at. When it is taken into con¬ 
sideration that all events are handicap events, it will be 
seen that some excellent scores were made. Mr. Ebberts 
was high in the Marlin gun event, with 23 out of 25 at 
19yds. Ideal weather conditions prevailed, but a very 
fast target was thrown. Scores: 

Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 25 
Lambert . 17 15 16 10 17 21 
Wootton . 15 19 19 14 16 17 
Hammond . 20 18 17 19 16 .. 
Kelsey . 19 20 18 17 17 19 
Blackmer . 18 16 IS 13 19 22 
Immel . 18 16 17 15 18 .. 
Eberhardt . 16 18 16 17 16 19 
Ebberts . 13 14 17 15 15 23 
Cranston . 8 13 14. 
Black . 7 12 10 8 8 .. 
Covert . 17 19 19 16 15 16 
Rogers . 16 19 17 18 14 20 
Ward . 18 16 15 14 17 20 
Hassam . 19 16 13 12 7 15 
Singer . 17 16 16 15 17 21 
Jerauld . 16 IS 17 18 17 .. 
Symras . 19 15 15 18 11 .. 
Bargar .:. 16 8 13 .. 
Suckow . 19 11. 

Elm Letf G. C. 

Reading, Pa., Sept. 1.—Following are the scores 
made at the registered tournament of the Elm Leaf 
Gun Club. E. Reed was high gun with 137 out of 150: 

Wm Eck . 130 
E Reed . 137 
O Murtorf . 114 
C F Potter. 113 
W W Bowman. 110 
W H Davis. 99 
E Bush . 99 
E Blendt . 108 
Aug Richards . 73 
H W Sprecker. 129 

C Swisher . 120 
G F Seeling. 129 
Paul Moyer .Ill 
I Augstadt . 119 
F Miller . 119 
S A Miller . 119 
H Remain . 103 
T Haag . 112 
A A Fromm. 130 
Chas Schell . 115 

National Rifle Meet. 
Continued from page 317. 

AUGUST 23. 

president's match. 

The President’s match was won in 1908 by Sergt. A. 
Brest, 15th U. S. Inf.; in 1909 by Midshipman A. D. 
Denney, U. S. Navy; in 1910 by Sergt. W. A. Fragner, 
U. S. Marine Corps; in 1911 by Corp. C. A. Lloyd, U. 
S Marine Corps; in 1912 by Corp. C. B. Long, 5th 
Massachusetts Infantry. 

The winner is awarded a gold medal, emblematic of 
the Individual Military Championship of the United 
States, an autograph letter from the President of the 
L nited States, and cash. The second man is awarded a 
silver medal and cash; third a bronze medal and cash. 

The Marine Corps cup, resented by the 1910 U. S. 
Marine Corps Rifle team to the U. S. Cavalryman mak¬ 
ing the highest score in the President’s match, is also 
awarded the winner. There were 589 entries this year. 

The match consists of skirmish firing, and firing at 
200 (surprise), 600 and 1000yds.: 

Capt. W H Clopton, Jr., U. S. Cav. 266 
sergt C B Long, 5th Mass. 260 
G W Chesley, Win. R. and G. Club. 259 
Capt. N G Seeley, 1st Ariz. 259 
Capt. A J Macnab, U. S. Inf. 258 
Capt. J K Edmundson, Cav. Sqdn. Tex. 256 
J W Ilessian, N. R. A. 256 
Ensign W A Lee, U. S. Navy.’. 256 
Pvt. E C Crossman, 7th California. 254 
1st Sergt. W S Hale, 3d Batt., Georgia. 254 
(apt S D Ridings, 4th Texas. 254 
1st Lieut. O F Snyder, U. S. Inf. 253 
2d Lieut. C M McMurray, U. S. Inf. 253 
Sergt. H E Hoey, 1st Wis. 253 
Musician J B Gay, 3d Wis. 253 
Lieut.-Col. C B Winder, Ohio. 253 
1st Sergt. T A Starr, 2d Wash. 252 
1st Lieut. J G Westerman, 1st Missouri. 252 
Sergt.-Major J F Klinge, 3d Wis. 252 
Sergt. G Combs, 9th U. S. Inf. 252 
Pvt. C H Martin, U. S. M. C. 252 
Capt. F W Allen, C. A. C. Mass. 252 
Sergt. R S Newbold, Engrs. Pa. 251 
Capt. G. H. Emerson, Gth Ohio. 251 
Lieut. C T Osburn, U. S. Navy. 251 
1st Lieut. G W Ewell, U. S. Inf. 250 
Sergt R A Pressley, U. S. M. C. 250 
Capt. H. C. Earnshaw, 2d D. C. 250 
S.F. 1st Cl. A Listander, U. S. Navy. 250 
Q.M. Sergt. B Mooney, C. A. R. Oregon. 250 
Capt. E A Cole, 1st Kans. 250 
1st Lieut. A G Schmidt, 1st D. C. 250 
Lieut. E. Lindroth, 3d Ill. 250 
Corp. C W McLeod, U. S. M. C. 250 
Capt. G P Sawyer, 2d Kans. 249 
Pvt W H Knapp, 1st Colo. 249 
Pvt. J S Stewart, I. C. C. Mass. 249 
1st Lieut. L W T Waller, U. S. M. C. 249 
C.T.C. E D Myriok, U. S. Navy. 249 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector.$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. .$86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

Walsrode and Wolf 
DENSE BULK 

Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished by 
Union Metallic Cartridge Co. Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 

United States Cartridge Co. Peters Cartridge Co. 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

Schoverling Daly & Gates 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

1st Lieut. R E Blount, Cav. Sqdn. Tex. 249 
Seaman L II Spooner, N. Mil. Ore. 249 
Pvt W R Curry, 1st Maryland. ,249 
1st Lieut. F Fincel, 53d Iowa. 249 
Capt. S W Wise, O. Dept. Mass.  248 
Cook C M McCutclieon, 1st Cav. Colo. 248 
Pvt. A II Hardy, 1st Cav. Colo. 248 
Pvt. E L Clark, U. S. M. C. 248 
Sergt. M O Arrington, 16th U. S. Inf. 248 
Sergt C R Robinson, 15th U. S. Cav. 248 
1st Lieut. T Brown. 1st District of Columbia... 248 
1st Sergt. W II Durchdenwald, 53d Iowa. 248 
1st Sergt. A L Woodworth, 2d Mass. 248 
2d Lieut. R Sears, U. S. Inf. 248 
Corp. C S Garner, Jr., 5th Md. 248 
Q.M. Sergt. E Pearson, C. A. R., Ore. 247 
Capt. M C Mumma, U. S. Cav. 247 
Sergt. J R Crown, 1st U. S. Cav. 247 
Sergt. B Y Taylor, C. A R. Ore. 247 
Q. M. Sergt. J C Spraker, 5th Mass. 247 
Capt. A H Dahlene, O. Dept. Colo. 247 
Color Sergt. S P Leary, 6th Mass. 247 
1st Sergt. A Feiss, 3d U. S. Cav.. 247 
Sergt. G S Kase. U. S. M. C. 247 
1st Sergt. C A Stewart, 1st W. Va. 247 
Sergt. H F Pearson, C. A. R. Ore. 247 
1st Sergt. F R McFayden, 1st D. C. 246 
Sergt. V H Heffner, 2d W. Va. 246 
1st Sergt. C Haggerty, 12th U. S. Cav. 246 
2d Lieut. H A Riley, 2d Conn. 246 
Corp. E B Piper, U. S. M. C. 246 
C. G. M. J F King, U. S. Navy. 246 
1st Lieut. E L Colburn, C. A. R Wash. 246 
Capt. C G Duff, 3d Texas. 246 
1st Lieut. H Hawley, U. S. Inf. 245 
Ensign M S Brown, U. S. Navy. 245 
Sergt. H B Conner, CAR Ore. 245 
1st Lieut. A B Drum, U. S. M. C. 245 
Sergt. J D Gardner, U. S. M. C. 245 

Sergt. C A Stoops, 8th Pa. 245 
Sergt W J Shiells, 1st Wis. 245 
1st Lieut. J J O’Hara, U. S. Cav. 244 
Color Sergt. L B Jarrett, 2d Ind. 244 
Prvt. II W Smith, 2d Wash. 244 
Prvt. R II Clouster, 1st D. C. 244 
2d Lieut. A E Shiells, 1st Wis. 244 
Corp. T M Thomas, 3d U. S. Cav. 244 
Corp. E J Blayde, U. S. C. 244 
1st Sergt. W G Chase, 1st Cav. Colo. 244 
1st Lieut. R W Holderness, U. S. Cav. 244 
Corp. H Austin, U. S. M. C. 244 
Sergt B R Otey. 3d Wyo. 243 
Color Sergt. B J Funk, 2d Wis. 243 
Maj. A W Bloor, 2d Texas. 243 
Capt. A Black, 3d Ind. 243 
1st Lieut. V R Bell, U. S. Cav. 243 
2d Lieut F R Daniels, 2d Mass. 243 
Capt. A E Clark .Jr.. O. Dept. Minn. 242 
Capt. W Dabney, U. S. Inf. 242 
Bn. M. S C Schoberg, 1st Minn. 242 
Maj. P A Wolf, U. S Inf. 242 
Sergt. W Constant, 1st N. Dak. 242 
Capt. C A Romeyn, U. S. Cav. 242 
B. M. F W K Mielke, 1st U. S. N. 242 
Sergt. R K Conant, I. C. C. Mass. 242 
Maj E P Grindstead, 1st Ariz. 242 
1st Lieut. W D Smith. U. S. M. C. 241 
1st Lieut. W L Stryker, 1st Kans. 241 
Sergt. C R Nordstrom. U. S. M. C. 241 
Corp. E E Greenlaw, U. S. M. C. 241 
Corp. J E Snow, U. S. M. C. 241 

Tyro: 
R. Q. M. Sergt. W A Meyer, 53d Iowa. 241 
Capt. M Baldwin, 1st Minn. 241 
2d I.ieut. J C Berry, 1st W. Va. 241 
Sergt. ,T C Ochoa, 1st Ariz. 241 
Corp. F Lenders, U. S. M. C. 241 
Corp. T E Vereer, 14th U. S. Inf. 241 
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Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1913 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 
the 100 straight on the 
16-yard targets, being the 
only one of all the con¬ 
testants to do so. He 
was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Send for our Art Catalog 

Shoot the LEFEVER 

Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

— MAXIM SILENCER— 
BOOK FREE 

“The most interesting book I ever read.” So say scores of 
Sportsmen, Target-Shooters and Soldiers. You will say the 
same when you get your copy. 

Explains the famous Maxim Silencer. 
Contains astonishing experiences told 
me by hunters shooting without report 
noise. Surprising stories from marks¬ 
men about accuracy made possible 
when report and recoil are eliminated. 
Experiences of Military Officers with 
silenced rifles on the battlefield in 
Mexico. 

Write me for complimentary copy 
Mention CALIBRE and MAKE of your 
nfle and give your dealer’s name. 

Hiram Percy Maxim 

Maxim Silencer Co. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee. M. D , one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drugless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
‘On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

1st Lieut. W J Moore, Cav. Sqdn, Texas. 241 
Capt. J E Noble, 1st Ariz. 240 
Capt. L L Bolles, 2d Wash. 240 
Prvt. J A Schueller, 3d Wis. 240 
1st Lieut. E V Armstrong, U. S. Cav. 240 
Sergt. E L Mtillaly, U. S. M. C. 240 
Corp. E I Brisbir., 1st Cav. Colo. 240 
Sergt. H A Hesse, 1st Minn. 240 
Corp. C B Loring, U. S. M. C. 240 
Sergt. F F Opitz, 1st Cav. Ill. 240 
Capt. C M Gale, 1st Ill. 240 
Sergt. J Martens, C. A. C. Mass. 239 
Cook A Smith, 1st Cav. Colo. 239 
1st Lieut. H S Dilworth, U. S. Cav. 239 
Capt. A G Jaggard, 3d N. J. 239 
1st Sergt J B Garland, 3d Ir.d. 239 
Prvt. C W Moore, 13th Pa. 239 
Capt. F W Holt, 2d D. C. 239 
Maj. W S Price, 3d N. J. 239 
Muse. C H Gerber, 1st D. C. 239 
2d Lieut. F C Thompson, 1st Conn. 239 
Lieut. P Burgess, Art. Bn. Ill. 239 
2d Lieut G C. Schwandt, 2d Wis. 239 
Sergt. M. Jackson, 2d Wash. 239 
Col. C F Joiliffe, 1st W. Va. 239 
Q. M. Sergt. F M Mapes, 3d Ore. 238 
Sergt. E E Kennedy, 1st W. Va. 238 
1st Lieut. A M Pardee, U. S. Inf. 238 
1st Sergt. H Wolford, C. A. R. Ore. 238 
Capt. B Short, 2d Ky. 238 
Sergt. J T Layless, 5th Mass. 238 

EVANS SERVICE SKIRMISH MATCH. 

Semi-Finals. 

Won in 1911 by a team representing the LI. S. 
Infantry; in 1912 by a team representing the U. S. 
Marine Corps. 

First Run—Alabama vs. Oregon Team No. 1. Won 
by Oregon, nfth halt. 

Second Run—Oklahoma vs. Oregon Team No. 2. 
Won by Oklahoma, fifth halt. 

Finals. 

Third Run—Oklahoma vs. Oregon Team No. 1. 
Won by Oklahoma, sixth halt. 

Fourth Run—Alabama vs. Oregon Team No. 2. Won 
by Alabama, 6ixth halt. 

DAILY RE-ENTRY MATCH. 

No. 1, revolver, 75yds., slow fire: 
J H Snook, Ohio. 86 
C E Orr Illinois . 81 
J A Moller, New York. 81 
J L Sundberg, New York. 78 
C T Osborn, U. S. N. 78 
V R Bell, U. S. A. 76 
II L Taylor, U. S. A. 74 
John Turner, Illinois . 73 
W C Short, U. S. A. 73 

No. 2, revolver, 25yds., timed lire: 
C M McCutcheon, Colorado. 98 
J H Snook, Ohio . *97 
W H Whigam, Illinois. *97 
H L Taylor, U. S. A. 96 
C E Orr, Illinois . 95 
L W B Loughborough, U. S. A. 96 
E G Reising, N. R. A. 95 

No. 3, revolver, 50yds., timed fire: 
J LI Snook, Ohio. 99 
W H Whigam, Illinois. 92 
G C Olcott, Missouri. 87 
A Smith, Colorado . *84 
E G Reising, N. R. A. *84 
C E Orr, Illinois . 82 
H L Taylor, U. S. A. 82 
J I- King, U. S. N. 80 
E D Myrick, U. S. N. 80 

No. 4, Revolver, 16yds., rapid fire: 
W A Lee, U. S. N.. 97 
A D Denney, U. S. N. 96 
C E Orr, Illinois. 96 
J H Snook, Ohio . 95 
W H Spencer, Missouri. 95 
E D Myrick, U. S. N... 94 
Sergt. J Christian, C. A. C. 93 

No. 5, Revolver, 25yds., rapid fire: 
E D Myrick, U. S. N. 94 
J D Burnett, U. S. A. 93 
J H Snook, Ohio . 98 
A W Putnam, New York. 92 
W H Spencer, Missouri . 90 
C E Orr, Illinois . 89 
W C Short, LT. S. A. 89 

*Absolute tie. 
AUGUST 25. 

NATIONAL INDIVIDUAL MATCH. 

At skirmish. 200yds. surprise, 600yds. and 1000yds., for 
money and medal prizes; 790 entries. Winning scores: 

E W Sweeting, Art. Co. I, 16th Inf., Pa. 238 
L W T Waller, Jr., 1st. Lieut. U. S. Marine Corps.. 236 
W A Mundell, Art. Co. E., 2d Inf., Wash. 234 
J B Garland, 1st Sergt. Co. M, 3d Inf, Ind.234 
L L Bolles, Capt. 2d Inf., Wash. ... 234 
A M Pardee, 1st Lieut. 20th U. S. Inf. 233 
C H Martin, Pvt. LT. S. Marine Corps.  233 
A E SWells, 2d Lieut. 1st Inf., Wis. 232 
G Combs, Sergt. Co. K, 9th U. S. Inf. 232 
VV W Rhein, 1st Lieut. C. A. C., Cal. 231 
C B l oring, Corp (I. S. Marine Corps. .. 231 
F 1’ Jacobs. 2d Lieut. 29th U. S. Inf.230 
LI R Kimberling, Se’-gt. 29th U. S. Inf..530 
A J Mpcnab, Capt. }4'th U. S. Inf.  230 
J V King, Ch. G. M., U. S. Navy.20 
L H Spooner. Pvt., Naval Mil., Ore. 230 
C A Stewart, 1st Sergt. 1st Inf., W. Va. 230 
L F Reifsnider, Ensign, U. S. Navy. 230 
C L Burdette, Capt , 2d Inf.. W. Va. 230 
A D Denney. Lieut. J. G., U. S. Navy. 230 
C A Romeyn, Capt. 2d U. S. Cavalry. 230 
F W Capper, Pvt. 1st Corps Cadets, Mass. 229 

O P Romaine, 1st Sergt. 3d Inf., Ore.229 
C W Gerdes, Corp 8th Inf. Pa.229 
J H Russell, Sergt. 2d Inf., Wis.  229 
T W Doyle, 1st Lieut. 6th Inf., Mass. 228 
T R Crown, Sergt. Troop H, 1st U. S. Cavalry.228 
E DeF Myrick, C. T. C., U. S. Navy.227 
H Wollam, 1st Sergt. 6th U. S. Inf. 227 
W O Goodwin, 1st Sergt. 3d Inf., Ind. 227 
C A McCormick, O.M. Sergt. U. S. Inf. 227 
H S Nettleton. Sergt. 15th U. S. Cavalry. 227 
M I) Snyder, Sergt. 3d Inf., Ind. 226 
G W Chesley, Winchester R. and G. C. 226 
M A Fluharty, Q.M. Sergt. 1st Inf . W. Va. 226 
H S Ambrose, 1st Lieut, 8th Inf., Pa.  226 

Special prizes were awarded as follows: 
For highest aggregate in slow fire, Lieut. H. A. 

Riley, 2d Inf., Conn, score 98, gold medal and $20^ cash. 
For highest score in surprise fire, Corp. C. W. 

Gerdes, Co. D, Sth Inf., Pa., score 50, a gold medal and 
$20 cash. 

For highest score in skirmish fire, Lieut. F. P. 
Jaco,bs, 29th U. S. Inf., score 100, a gold medal and $20 
cash. 

The national individual match was won in 1910 by 
Sergt. Scott Clark, Co. D, 2d Inf., Indiana; in 1911 by 
Sergt. Charles M. King, Co. I, 53d Inf., Iowa. 

AUGUST 28. 

NATIONAL TEAM MATCH. 

Surprise Fire. 

200yds. 600yds. 1000yds. Total. 
United States Infantry... ... 567 570 547 1684 
United States Marine Corps 541 569 540 1650 
United States Cavalry ... ... 554 560 534 1648 
Wisconsin . ... 524 570 526 1620 
Iowa . ... 540 554 524 1618 
Washington . ... 540 554 525 1615 
T exas . ... 553 554 528 1615 
United States Navy . ... 512 560 543 1615 
Massachusetts . ... 509 573 528 1610 
West Virginia . ... 544 551 508 1603 
New York . ... 488 572 543 1603 
Illinois . ... 515 553 534 1602 
Colorado . ... 513 566 518 1597 
District of Columbia . ... 513 563 520 1596 
Oregon . ... 504 557 535 1596 
Arizona ., ... 526 551 518 1595 
Kansas .. 555 526 1587 
Pennsylvania . ... 522 543 518 1583 
Indiana . ... 512 552 516 1580 
Maryland . ... 511 552 516 1579 
Florida . ... 496 556 520 1572 
Utah . ... 515 557 495 1567 
California . ... 505 544 513 1562 
Ohio . ... 494 554 513 1561 
New Jersey .. ... 491 554 501 1546 
Georgia . ... 475 551 510 1536 
Tennessee . ... 472 549 506 1527 
Mississippi . ... 487 550 489 1526 
Wyoming . ... 493 541 491 1525 
Michigan . ... 490 536 499 1525 
Hawaii .. ... 474 550 499 1523 
Alabama . ... 461 560 512 1523 
Connecticut . ... 454 566 511 1521 
Kentucky . ... 487 535 498 1520 
Virginia . ... 458 549 505 1512 
Minnesota . ... 493 546 472 1511 
New Mexico . ... 481 527 497 1505 
Maine . ... 472 551 478 1501 
Rhode Island . ... 449 528 523 1500 
Montana . ... 489 525 479 1493 
North Dakota . ... 447 521 512 1470 
Vermont . ... 479 525 469 1463 
South Carolina . ... 446 539 457 1442 
Oklahoma . ... 483 518 429 1430 
North Carolina . ... 484 516 m 1420 

INTERNATIONAL MATCH. 

Tryout for “free” ride team, final results, standing. 
kneeling and prone: 

Capt. E W Eddy, Ohio. 935 
Lieut. J II Knuebel, Jr., New York. 930 
Capt. F LI Heidenreich, District of Columbia. 914 
Artif. E W Sweeting, Pennsylvania. 896 
Capt. Ernest Miller, Ohio. 893 
Lieut.-Coi. M A Tewes, New Jersey. SS9 
Geo W Chesley, Connecticut. 874 
Sergt. C B Long, Massachusetts. 873 
Capt. S W Wise, Massachusetts. 872 
Lieut. H E Simon, Ohio. 867 
Sergt. P S Schofield, Massachusetts.. S63 
J G Schnerring, Pennsylvania . 862 
Sergt. C M King, Iowa. 852 
Lieut. A D Denney, U. S. N. 850 
Sergt. F H Kean, Massachusetts. 843 
C T Westergard. Chicago. 836 
Sergt. W II Durchdenwald, Iowa . 836 
Lieut. F J Fincel, Jr., Iowa.833 
Sergt. T H Keough, Massachusetts . 818 
Major V K Dodge, Kentucky. 803 
Sergt. O M Schriver, U. S. M. C.773 

Team Adjutant. 1st Lieut. Oscar Westover, 14th In¬ 
fantry’. Team Coach, Ensign H. T. Bartlett, U. S. Navy. 

AUGUST 29. 

NATIONAL TEAM MATCH. 

Final Bulletin. 

U. S. Cavalry. 2675 Pennsylvania . .... 2469 
U. S. Navy . 2655 Rhode Island . .... 2450 
Oregon . 2605 Ohio . .... 2446 
U. S. Marine Corps.. 2602 Maryland . .... 2436 

Iowa . 2601 Montana . .... 2416 
New York . 2599 Hawaii . .... 2416 

Kansas . 2597 Maine . .... 2416 
U. S. Infantry. 2593 California . .... 2377 
District of Columbia. 2584 Wyoming . .... 2373 
Arizona . 2576 Georgia . ....2373 
Colorado . 2570 New Mexico . .... 2372 
Wisconsin . 2550 North Dakota ... .... 2363 
Alabama ...'. 2647 Minnesota . .... 2334 
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2545 Mississippi . .... 2326 
2o42 Connecticut . .... 2320 
2538 Tennessee . .... 2310 
2532 Vermont . .... 2307 
2529 Oklahoma . 
2508 North Carolina ... .... 2236 
2501 Kentucky . .... 2232 
2497 South Carolina ... .... 2222 
2493 
2466 

Virginia . .... 2197 

Massachusetts . 2545 
Texas 
Washington . 2538 
West Virginia . 2632 
Indiana . 2529 
Florida . 2508 
Illinois . 2501 
New Jersey 
Utah . 
Michigan . 2466 

Winners.—Class A: U. S. Cavalry first; U. S. Navy 
second; Oregon, third; U. S. Marine Corps fourth. 

Class B: Alabama, first; Texas, second; Indiana, 
third; Florida fourth. 

Class C: Utah, first; Rhode Island, second; Montana, 
third; Wyoming, fourth. 

NATIONAL REVOLVER MATCH. 

Aggregate of slow, timed, and rapid fire; money and 
medal prizes; 153 entries. Winning scores: 
J H Snook, Columbus Revolver Club. 393 
C E Orr, N. R. A., Illinois. 390 
Cook C M McCutchen, Troop B, Cav., Colorado.386 
Capt. A J Macnab, 14th U. S. Infantry. 367 
Cook A Smith, Troop B, Cav., Colo. 367 
1st Lieut. J D Burnett, 17th U. S. Inf. 366 
Sergt. W Brown, Troop G, 1st U. S. Cav.366 
Ord. Sergt. H L Black, U. S. Army. 364 
1st Lieut. Y R Bell, 1st U. S. Cavalrv. 361 
C.T.C. Earl D Myrick, U. S. Navy. 359 
2d Lieut. W I! Loughborough 3d Inf. 359 
Ensign A D Denney, U. S. Navy. 355 
Capt. W E Dewey, Illinois. 355 
Sergt. G C Olcott, 1st Inf., Missouri. 354 
E G Reising, National Rifle Association. 353 
1st Lieut. W C Short, 16th U. S. Inf. 352 
2d Lieut. H L Taylor, 21st U. S. Inf.352 
Sergt. W H Spencer, 1st Inf., Missouri . 349 
Capt. M C Momma, 14th U. S. Inf. 343 
Eduardo A Fernandez, Argentine. 348 

Special prizes were awarded as follows: 
For highest aggregate in slow fire: Lieut. II. L. 

Taylor, 21st U. S. Inf., score 70; a gold medal and $10 
cash. 

For highest aggregate in timed fire: J. H. Snook. 
Columbus Revolver Club; score 170; a gold medal and 
$16 cash. 

For highest aggregate in rapid fire: Cook C. M. Mc¬ 
Cutchen, troop B, Cav., Colo, score 177; a gold medal 
and $15 cash. 

This match was won in 1911 by E. D. Myrick, Ch. 
T. C., U. S. Navy, with a score of 416. 

AUGUST 30. 

THE UNITED SERVICE MATCH. 

At 200yds. surprise, 600yds., 1000yds. and skirmish 
firing. Scores: 

United States Army (Infantry and Cavalry). 

Capt. C A Romeyn, 2d Cavalry. 185 
Corp J M Thomas, Troop G, 3d Cavalry. 229 
1st Lieut. T J O'Hara, 1st Cavalry. 207 
Sergt E E Sampson, Troop A, 3d Cavalry. 224 
2d Lieut. B G Chynoweth, Engineers.. 
Sergt C R Robinson, Troop A, 15th Cav 
Sergt H S Nettleton, Troop A, 15th Cav 
Sergt J II Crown, Troop H, 1st Cav... 
1st Lieut. J A Pearson, 11th Cav. 
Sergt A Feiss, Troop M. 3d Cav. 
Sergt. A. Kimberling, M.G.P.. 29th Inf 
1st Lieut. A M Pardee, 20th Inf. 
Capt W Dabney, 6th Infantry. 
Corp E T Wells, Co. C, 3nd Inf. 
Capt. A J Macnab, 14th Inf. 
2d Lieut. C M McMurray, 17th Inf. 
1st Lieut. O F Snyder, 17th Inf. 
Sergt G Combs, Co. K, 9th Inf. 
1st Lieut. H Hawley. 9th Inf. 
1st Sergt. H. Wollam, Co. K, 6th Inf... 

207 
232 
215 
195 
236 
299 

224 
239 
220 
229 
233 
225 
230 
227 
226 
199—4404 

Team captain, Capt. Robert II. Allen, 29th Inf.; 
team coach, Capt. Wm. H. Clopton, Tr., 13th Cav.; 
team adjutant, Lieut. I>. G. Richart, 10th Cav. 

, . _ United States Marine Corps. 
Lieut_L W T Waller, Tr.. 
Corp E \Y Spurrier... 
Sergt H E Major. 
Pvt. C H Martin. 
Sergt A Farquharson 
Corp T E Snovr. 
Corp E J Blade. 
Sergt E L Mullalv 
Sergt F Hammond 

202 
208 
997 

226 
234 
233 
238 
228 
205 

Corp F Lueders .... 211 
Corp C B Loring. 
Pvt. M Fisher ..j.!..!!! 220 
Corp C W McLeod. 218 
Serg-t T D Gardner. 221 
Sergt. E E Greenlaw. 226 
Sergt C R Nordstrom.’ 997 
Lieut A B Drum. 207 
Sergt G S Kase.’’ j’O 
Pvt. E L Clark.[ 212 
Corp II Austin.’ 237_4399 

Team captain, Capt. D. C. McDougal; team coach. 
Lieut. W. D. Smith; team adjutant, Lieut.-Col. J. J. 
Dooley. 

_ . United States Navy. 
Ensign W A Lee. ' 227 
hi ist ci. j Bedoski.219 
Ch. G. M. J F King. 222 
C. T. C. E D Myrick. 224 
Lieut. W D Brereton.. 
Seaman E A Hartung 
1st Cl. A. Listander.. 
Lieut. A D Denney_ 
Lieut C T Osburn. 
Cox. J L Sharpies. 
Ensign C K Martin.... 
B.M. F W K Mielke. 
Lieut R C Gifl'en. 

.209 

. 199 

. 207 

. 224 

. 197 

. 207 

. 219 

.237 
„ . -.220 
Ensign I. F Reifsnider. 224 
Ensign C C Davis.-. 243 

Lieut G H Bowdey. 219 
Ensign C II Cobb. 195 
Ensign G F Jacobs.,. 277 
Ensign I- P Bischoff. 225 
Lnsign A Loder . 224—4358 

Team captain. Lieut. I. F. Dortch; team coach, P.A. 
Surgeon, Wm. N. McDonell; team adjutant. Ensign 
Melville S. Brown. 

National Guard. 
1st Sergt. I II Wolford, i_.A.R., Oregon. 191 
1st Sergt. O R Romaine, 3d. Inf., Oregon. 209 
I. II Spooner, Naval Militia, Oregon. 225 
1st Lieut. F T Fincel, 53d Inf., Iowa. 227 
2d Lieut. D A Preussner, 53d Ind., Iowa. 212 
2d Lieut. A I Schmidt, 1st Inf.. D. C. 205 
Capt. F W Holt, Ord. Dept., D. C. 211 
Capt. R. Alderman, S. A. Dept., D. C. 231 
1st Sergt. J McKee, 1st Inf., Ariz.212 
Capt. A Dahlene, Ord. Dept., Colo. 217 
1st Sergt VV G Chase. 1st Cav., Colo. 223 
Cook C M McCutchen. 1st Cav., Colo. 217 
Cook A. Smith, 1st Cav., Colo.215 
1st Licit. R E Blount, Cav., Texas.219 
1st Sergt W O Goodwin, 3d Inf., Ind. 228 
1st Sergt. J B Garland, 3d Inf., Ind. 216 

Capt. G Van Auken, 3d Inf., Ind. 2S0 
Major A Kemp, 74th Inf., New York. 171 
1st Lieut. C M Easley, 2d Inf., Texas. 219 
1st Sergt W R Browne, 5th Inf., Ga. 215—4283 

Team captain, Col. S. W. Brookhart, N. G. Iowa; 
team coach, Major J. O. Seamans, 2d Sqdn. Cav., Ga.; 
team adjutant, Capt. J. O. Johnson, C. A. R., Oregon. 

The winning team is awarded the United Service 
trophy, the members and officers of each team receiving 
medals. 

Won in 1911 by a team representing the United 
States Navy. 

TRYOUT FOR PALMA TEAM. 

Final results at 200, 900 and 1000 yards: 
1st Day. 2d Day. TT. 

G W Chesley, Connecticut.214 224 438 
Pvt J S Stewart, 1st Corps Cadets, Mass.217 218 436 
2d Lieut. F R Daniels, 2d Inf., Mass...216 217 433 
Capt. K K V Casey, 2d Pa. 215 218 433 
Lieut.-Col. C B Winder, Ohio. 219 214 433 
1st Lieut. L W T Waller, Tr., U.S.M.C 215 216 431 
Capt. E W Eddy, Ohio...'.. 214 217 431 
2d Lieut. R Sears, 1st U. S. Inf. 212 218 430 
Sergt. J T Lawless, 5th Inf. Mass. 210 220 430 

FOR. AUTUMN 

I here is something 

of value here for 

every person who 

goes out of doors 

this Fall. And many 

exciting stories of 

adventure. 

Over two hundred 

articles in plain 

language. Pictures 

to match. 

tom pi ete game 

and fish law infor¬ 

mation. 

new magazin 

th a reason. 

ALL OUTDOORS is an entirely NEW TYPE of 
outdoor magazine. Facts with the extra words 
squeezed out. Stories that are kernels—the 
husks discarded. Useful suggestions in simple 
language. Each number adapted to its special 
season. Large pages, many illustrations. Plate 
paper. Your newsdealer can supply you while 
edition lasts. Or better, use coupon for Autumn, 
Winter, Spring and Summer numbers. 

COUPON 
W. A. Miles, Pob. ALL OUTDOORS, 145 W. 36th St.. New York 

I enclose 50 cents in payment for the next year of ALL 
OUTDOORS, including the Autumn, Winter, Spring 
and Summer numbers. 

Address. 

Name. 



350 FOREST AND STREAM Sept. 13, 1913. 

The Sportsman Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

Hunt for Moose Where Moose Abound. 
They are steadily increasing in 

NOVA SCOTIA. 
Kedgemakooge lies in tile heart of a vast territory 
untouched by forest fires, with modern Club House 
open to non-members, and easily accessible oy 
automobile. This section is full of moose and other 
large game, and experienced guides with complete 
equipment can he had at the Club House. Write 
J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., New (irafton, Nova Scotia, 
for illustrated book or reservations. 

Bring the family and come to KEDGEMAKOOGE. 

New Brunswick. 

BIG GAME IN NORTHERN NEW BRUNSWICK 

Sportsmen, send for our free illustrated booklet, 
which fully describes our six hunting camps for 
moose, caribou, bear and deer in northern New 
Brunswick. Imhoff Brothers’ Hunting Camps, 
Imhoff, Gloucester County, N. B., Canada. 

New York. 

Capt. G H Emerson, Ohio. 211 218 429 
Capt C C. Duff, Texas. 208 219 427 
1st Sergt. J IT Wolford, C.A.R., Ore.. 207 220 427 
Major P A Wolf, U. S. Inf. 210 215 425 

Possible score per man, 450. Capt. E. W. Eddy 
withdrew and accepted a place on the Free Rifle Team, 
on which he had won first place. 

TRYOUT FOR UNITED STATES REVOLVER TEAM. 

Final Results. 

C M McCutchen, Colorado. 494 
J H Snook, Ohio . 486 
P Hanford, New York . 482 
J A Dietz, New York. 480 
W B Loughborough, U. S. Infantry. 477 
H Roedder, New York . 468 
W C Short, U. S. Infantry. 467 
A J Macnab, U. S. Infantry. 464 
P j Dolfen, Massachusetts. 456 
H E Sears, Massachusetts. 454 

AUGUST 31. 

The following men have been selected to represent 
the United States in the individual match with the army 
rifle, shooting standing, kneeling and prone: 
Sergt. F H Kean, Mass. 251 
Capt. B F Cole, W. Va. 239 
Sergt. G C Coombs, U. S. Inf. 232 
Lieut. C T Osburn, U S. Navy. 231 
Tohn VV. Hessian, N. R. A. 229 
"Sergt. j H Keough, Mass. 229 
Sergt. O. Schriver, U. S. M. C. 227 
Lieut. IT E Simon. Ohio. 226 
Lieut. R R Jarboe, Oklahoma. 225 
Lieut. R E Blunt, Texas. 225 
Capt. E W Eddy. Ohio. 223 
Lieut. O F Snyder, LI. S. Inf. 220 
1st Sergt. J B Garland, Indiana. 220 

Kennel. 

Spratt’s Patent 
Manufacture specially prepared foods for 

DOGS PUPPIES 

CATS PET STOCK 

GAME BIRDS 

FISH ETC. 

Send 2c stamp for “Dog Culture” 
which contains valuable information. 

"Poultry Culture” sent on receipt of 10c. 
“Pheasant Culture” 25c. ' 'Cat Culture” 10c. 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to amy add res* by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 
US W, 31st Street NEW YOKK 

The Best Black Bass Fishing in New York State, on 

COSSAYUNA LAKE, 
with trout streams practically virgin. A charming 
spot to take your family for the summer. Con¬ 
venient and inexpensive for week ends. June 24, 
7*£lb. Oswego bass was caught here. June 5, 41/&lb. 
brown trout was taken from one of our streams. 
Map and booklet sent on application. Editor of 
Forest and Stream has fished here—ask him. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish g;alore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Property for Sale. 

READ THIS 

Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman’s 
club. Located on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes’ 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
raise 1%-lb. trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or leased. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop¬ 
erty. Fine duck shooting at the back door. Not one club 
on Long Island has facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply, prosperous business and assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and particu¬ 
lars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 

FOR SALE 
If interested in Quail shooting, write to me for descrip¬ 

tion of a ten-thousand acre tract, on the main line of 

A. C. L. R. R., between New York and Jacksonville. 

Best in the South to-day. It is a bargain to a quick buyer. 

W. C. CLAIBORNE, Kingstree, S. C. 

Fort Pitt Rifle Club. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Sept. 6.—Members of the Fort Pitt 
Rifle Club tried their hands at the 200yds. rapid fire 
match yesterday under good shooting conditions. The 
match was captured by T. C. Beal, who scored 45 points 
out of 50, a remarkably good total. He found the black 
five times in his first string, making a perfect start. 
The two first on his second string were also bullseyes, 
but his last three were in the white. 

Dr. E. A. Waugaman scored 42 points, taking second 
place, and G. A. Snyder scored 41. The scores: 

Rapid fire match: 

T C Beal . .. 45 H C Hazlett . .. 33 
Dr E A Waugaman . .. 42 F C Douds . .. 32 
G A Snyder . .. 41 11 E Arthurs . .. 29 
l)r R V Swanton .. .. 40 Dr 1) A Atkinson.... ..28 
F B Fisher . .. 38 C E Griffin . .. IS 

1 McGlashan . .. 34 R S Everett . .. 10 
H G Olson . .. 34 

At 1000yds.: 
Dr E A Waugaman . .. 42 l)r R V Swanton. ...35 

At 500yds.: 
F B Fisher . .. 49 Dr D A Atkinson .. ..46 

Charles Leacy . .. 48 C E Griffin . ...43 

T G Beal . .. 47 H E Arthurs . ...41 

At 300yds.: 
H (.1 Olson . .. 43 T C Beal . ..44 

G A Snyder . .. 47 F B Fisher . ...43 
K S Everett . .. 47 C E Griffin . ..43 
M C Hazlett . II E Arthurs . ..42 

At 200yds.: 
H G Olson . .. 4a Dr D A Atkinson .. ...41 

T C Beal . .. 42 R S Everett . ...40 
M C Hazlett . .. 41 

FISHING WITHIN CITY LMITS. 

Continued from page 339. 

and tore them with the line; he shoved his pug¬ 

nacious nose beneath the tussocks, and then out 

into the clear he sprang in one mad final plunge. 

But the rod was too much for him and slowly 

in he came, battling and defiant to the end. I 

slipped the net under him and he was mine, the 

gold and silver treasure, scintillating in the sun¬ 

light. Only a little ten-inch trout, but, oh! so 

beautiful; the incomparable queen of our 

streams, so quick, so fine, so unknowable. 

The tiny blue line had caught just in the 

edge of his under lip, and as he flopped about 

in the net it dropped out. And now, gentle 

reader, the tragedy of this episode draws near. 

For some inexplicable reason I failed to follow 

my hitherto invariable rule of instantly killing 

my fish, a custom all humane and loyal anglers 

should observe. Probably my awkward position 

was responsible for the omission, but it cost me 

dearly. My basket was in the grass by the dead 

trees, where I had dropped it while eating, far 

beyond reach, and there I stood immovable, one 

hand holding the rod, the other the net with 

the fish. The mire had stalled me, fair and fast, 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If to, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

AIREDALE TERRIERS 
The Ideal Sportsman’s Dog for game hunting of any 
kind. We have puppies for sale from $25 each, bred 
from the greatest English and American bred speciment. 
Also brood bitches in whelp. Champion Red Raven at 
stud, fee $25. Two successive years winner for beat 
Airedale at Madison Square Garden, New York. 

ELMHURST FARM KENNELS 

5900 Jackson Avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 

FOR SALE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

FOR SALE—IRISH SETTERS 

Pups eight weeks old. Ben Low Strain. 
MICHAEL J. TOOMEY, Berwicks House, Rutland, Vt. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
5c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch¬ 
dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke 
on rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum, and Sk«nk 
Hounds; Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS. York. Pa. 

AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB STUD BOOK 
1 Liberty Street .... New York 

THE NEW STUD BOOK 

The Stud Book for 1912 has been published and is on 
sale in this office, in its new form. Beside the regular 
volume, containing all breeds, it has five Sections separ¬ 
ated in Breeds, as follows: 

Section I.—Beagles, Bloodhounds, Chesapeakes, Deer¬ 
hounds, Foxhounds, Greyhounds, Griffons (Sporting), 
Pointers, Retrievers, Setters, Spaniels, Whippets, Wolf¬ 
hounds, also Great Danes and Dachshunde to balance the 
sections. 

Section II.—Bulldogs, Chow Chows, Dalmatians, 
French Bulldogs, Mastiffs, Pinschers, Poodles, St. Ber¬ 
nards, and all the Toy dogs. 

Section III.—Collies and Sheepdogs. 

Section IV.—Airedales, Bedlingtons, Manchesters, 
Bullterriers, Dandie Dinmonts, Foxterries, Irish Terriers. 
Scottish Terriers, Sealvham Terriers, West Highland 
White, and Welsh Terriers. 

Section V.—Boston Terriers. 

The sections are $1 each, and the regular volume $6. 
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For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Oatrich. " 

1 am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Waranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 

Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fail delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

FOR SALE-Wild Celery Seed 
The food for Canvasbacks. Address PETER FISHER, 
R. D. No. 5, Oshkosh, Wis. 

BETTER DUCK SHOOTING. 
How? By planting natural foods, like wild celery, duck 
potato, wild rice, etc., in your waters. Ducks come 
miles for them. Try our wild mallard ducks for decoys. 
Write for circular. CLYDE B. TERRELL, Oshkosh, Wis. 

FOR SALE 
Parker Trap Gun, D Grade, splendid condition. 
Hand Loading Outfit, original in design, high grade, will 
load shells that have been fired as successfully as new 
ones. Full particulars by letter. E. R. STILSON, 
New London, Ohio. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos¬ 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

READ THE OLD STORIES 
If you want to lead Nessmuk, Robinson and other old 
masters, I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes of 
Forest and Stream—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 

Let us send you a pamphlet 
telling what hunters who have 
used it say about the 

Simplex Wild Turkey Call 

A prominent San Antonio man says: "It is the 
most perfect call I have ever seen and I have 
used every kind I could buy or make.” Every 
hunter should have one in his vest pocket. 
Guaranteed. At all leading dealers or by mail 
prepaid. $1.00. SAUNDERS MFG. CO. 

Box F, Roanoke, Va. 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg , Kilby St.. BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 

and every movement of my legs seemed only to 

drive them further into the mud. 

Not wishing to take root in the succulence 

beneath me, or join in holy wedlock with fair 

Mistress Tibbits, in her exceedingly damp bridal 

chamber, I turned as on a pivot, as far as my 

body would twist, and threw my rod arm over 

the tree. With this purchase even, I could not 

lift my legs; so in desperation I locked the 

mouth of the net by turning the handle halt 

way round and placed it carefully on the log. 

Then I managed to embrace that old stick with 

a fervor that must have made Miss Tibbits 

blush. Up slowly came my boots, with groans 

and gurgles like a wornout well, and throwing- 

one clumsy leg over the tree, I climbed to its 

top, when, horror and damnation! my knee 

struck the net and over it went. Little could I 

portray the gloom that came crashing upon my 

spirit at that dire catastrophe—-“Varus, Varus, 

what have you done with my legions?” 1 

rescued the net. but, alas! it had nothing in it. 

I had lost my trophy and my soul cried out for 

a Myrra, to light my funeral pyre. Blind with 

chagrin, I sat astride that tree some weary mo¬ 

ments, and then the delicious deviltry of the 

thing struck a different vein and I laughed at 

my discomfiture and the freedom of my whilom 

captive. In future years, as time rolls on, I 

doubt not but that this little incident will be¬ 

come a rich and tender memory, fraught with 

the sweetest spirit of the chase—-he was mine, 

but still he lives—so let it pass, and we will on 

toward Lincoln. 

As once more I started forward, a red sun 

touched the hilltop, impaled upon the mighty 

pine spears, the bleeding heart of a dying day, 

and fantastic shadows crept among the verdant 

greens and set the bullfrogs croaking. And 

when that ball of fire sank below the crest the 

sky and clouds were suddenly bewitched with 

color, till the heavens from pole to pole blazed 

a marvelous enchantment. Into the hollows of 

the brook sparkling shafts of opal danced and 

played, and the tall cat-tails cut black chasms 

in its midst. 

Gently over the valley night stole quietly 

along, and as I turned to leave the stream a 

solitary sandpiper flew swiftly past and dropped 

upon the muddy bank below. There he stood 

upon his slender legs, bobbing up and down, the 

spirit of the swamp, and through the twilight 

rang his silvery angelus—twee! twee! twee! 

Black Ducks Breeding on Meadows of Barne- 
gat and Mannahawkin. 

Gunners say that there are thousands of 

blackducks about Barnegat and Mannahawkin 

bays this summer, and that thousands of nests 

can be found on the medows. This is com¬ 

paratively a new thing in recent years. It was 

noticed two years ago that a few blackducks 

stayed here during the breeding season. Last 

year the number increased; this year, so the 

gunners say, who are watching the birds, there 

has been a bigger increase still in their num¬ 
ber. 

Two conditions are mentioned as a possi¬ 
ble reason for this. One is that the great 
breeding grounds in Canada are being broken 
up by civilization. Wheat farms take the 
place of wild country, and the birds are scared 
away from the little lakes. The other is that 
there is no longer late spring shooting in this 
section, and the birds find they are unmolested 
as the spring comes on and stay here. 

J. KANNOFSKY, 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 

WHEN THE MIDNIGHT CHOO-CHOO 

LEAVES FOR ALABAM; 

Row-Row-Row: 100 other popular songs, with music; 
postpaid, 10 cents. Address BOND MUSIG CO., Lock 
Box 82, Station A, Boston, Mass. 

l our money back if you’re not satisfied. 

BASEBALL 
MAGAZINE 

For OCTOBER on sale Sept. 10th 

15c at all News-stands 

You don’t know how little you know about 
Baseball until you read the Baseball Magazine. 

NEW FACTS NEW THEORIES NEW DOPE 

Every number a “ home run ” 

SPECIAL OFFER 
3 Months Trial Subscription for 25c. 

This offer is for a limited time only and is not 
open to present subscribers. Fill out the 

coupon attached and mail to-day. 

BASEBALL MAGAZINE 
70 Fifth Avenue New York 

Gentlemen : — Enclosed find 25c. “'”ips for 

3 months trial subscription. 

Name... 

Street . 

City. State. 



A 4-Pound Shotgun 
for 44 x L or 44 W.C.F. shot 
as well as 44 ball cartridges. 

List Price .... $5.00 

Drop us a line asking for our 

catalog, or any information you 

may wish, about Rifles, Shot¬ 

guns, Pistols, or Rifle Tele¬ 

scopes. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL CO. 

323 Main Street 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASSACHUSETTS 

'-»------""""--- »-'-'---'--- 

Are You A Gunner? 
Do you love to follow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 
the twitter of the fall woodcock ? If so, you should have this new book. 

AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 

This companion volume to “American Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 

The first part of the volume is devoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the way 
in which they live their lives. 

The second part of the book is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter “Aids to Shooting” describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the book treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 

The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 

Cloth. About 575 pages. Price, $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 

This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., NEW YORK CITY 
^----,-, -.r—/ 



A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF OUTDOOR LIFE 
TRAVEL, NATURE STUDY, 

ENTERED AS SECOND 

CLASS MATTER 

SHOOTING, FISHING, CAMPING, YACHTING 
PUBLISHED BY 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
127 FRANKLIN ST., NEW YORK 
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ROUND THE CAMP-FIRE AT NOVA SCOTIA GUIDES’ TOURNAMENT 

Photograph taken at midnight by Paul Yates. 
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Restocking of Trout Streams Under Way. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

The fish car of the California Fish and 

Game Commission is now busily engaged in 

transporting fry from the various hatcheries 

operated by the State to streams in proper shape 

for fish planting. For a time it was feared that 

the hatch of fry would be light this season, but 

the late take of eggs was large, and the usual 

number of young trout will be liberated. Re¬ 

cently the fish car made a visit to the San Fran¬ 

cisco Bay section, and 200.000 fry were liberated 

under the direction of the California Anglers’ 

Association. A large number of anglers were 

on hand to assist in planting the fish, and mov¬ 

ing pictures were taken, showing the transpor¬ 

tation of the fry from the car to the streams 

where they were liberated, as well as the proper 

method of releasing the young fish. Early in 

the month about 200,000 trout fry were planted 

in Big Chico Creek, Butte Meadows Creek and 

the west branch of the Feather River, the work 

being done by sportsmen residing in the Chico 

section. A little later the fish car visited the 

Santa Clara, and heavy planting were made in 

streams there under the direction of Game War¬ 

den I L. Koppel. Many of the streams of the 

State are the lowest they have ever been since 

the white men came here, and fish planting is 

I cing limited to those whose flow of water 

pr: mises to continue through the season. The 

official water gauge in the Sacramento River at 

Sacramento shows that there is but three feet 
of water in that stream. 

California Striped Bass. 

Chicago, Ill., Aug. 23.—Editor Forest and 

S.ream: I am inclosing for your use a letter 

1 eceived from my friend, Frank P. Warner, of 

: tockton, Cal., describing the capture of a fish 

which appeals to me as an unusual performance. 

• r. Warner is recently from Muskogee, Okla., 

as also am I, where he was a successful angler 
for black bass. 

I believe I may feel a reflected glory from 

Franks latest feat because years ago I taught 

him the rudiments of bait-casting with modern, 

light tackle. pAUL h. Byrd. 

Siockton, Cal.. July 4.—My Dear Paul: 

\ our patriotic celebration of this date two years 

when you landed the big channel catfish on light 

tackle, and which made you the “catfish king” 

' f Oklahoma, has been made a toy pistol to my 

cannon, although with a California striped bass 

instead of a catfish as the medium. My heart 

has scarcely yet stilled nor my hand steadied 

from the resultant excitement of the terrific 

1 attle, but I hope I am sufficiently normal men¬ 

tally to tell of the happening in a manner that 

will conform to the Kodak pictures I am send¬ 

ing you. One of them may look like the ex- 

aggerated scenes depicted on post cards from 

fishing resorts, but I hasten to assure you that 

there is no mechanical fake in making the nega¬ 
tives. 

Leaving Stockton at. 6:30 o’clock of the 

morning in my uncle’s car, my father, my uncle, 

-Eg L. Warner, his wife and myself drove about 

twenty-seven miles to the Stanislaus River, ar¬ 

riving there some three hours later. As scratch 

man in the event, Lee Hahn, a young attorney 

of this city, rode his motor cycle and won the 

elimination because he acted as his own path¬ 

finder and didn’t follow the course. This nearly 

1 esulted in his failure to witness the big event 

of the day through our being lost from him, but 

that horrible electric alarm on his machine dis¬ 

covered him, as it would have done from the 

remotest spot in Southern California. 

Arrived, our rods were quickly assembled 

and the peaceful bosom of the Stanislaus was 

being disturbed at five different points, for I 

want you to know that Aunt Daisy is some fisher- 

woman ; also she on this occasion being the 

first to land a medium size “stripe.” Father soon 

duplicated the act, and Uncle Joe followed with 

two. Father soon duplicated the act, and Uncle 

Joe followed with two. I then pulled out two 

and father varied the monotony by capturing a 

big-mouth black. But out here we do not con¬ 

sider these performances of unusual merit, and 

a consultation resulted in a decision to adjourn 

to Striped Bass Lake, a distance of a mile and 

a half from where we were at a point on Con¬ 

nor s Ranch. During the mid-day dinner of 

fried chicken, raspberry pie and many other 

delicacies appropriate on picnic festivities, but 

not conducive to physical activities, Uncle Toe 

“The new Columbia 

Grafonola FAVORITE 

S50. 

Here illustrated in its new 
form, better worthy of its 
FAVORITE name and 
reputation than ever before 

Equipped with me exclu¬ 
sively Columbia tone- 
control leaves, insulated 
continuous tone-chamber, 
metal motor board,bayonet- 
joint tone-arm, speedom¬ 
eter, needle cups, push 
button hinge lock release 
on the lid and the new 
No. 6 Columbia reproducer. 

You can hear all the great artists of all the world without 
one exception on any Columbia Grafonola: and those whose 
portraits appear above are a few of those- by no means all— 
who make records especially for the Columbia. 

Go to your dealer and ask him to play at least one record by each cf 
these artists. All Columbia records can be played on Victor talking 
machines. Likewise, all Columbia instruments will play Victor records. 

GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, Box 211, Wool worth Building, New York 

Creators .of the. talkt no- machine industry. Pioneers and leaders in the talking machine art. Owners of the fundamental pat¬ 
ents. Largest manufacturers of talking machines in the world. Dealers and prospective Dealers write for a confidential letffir 
and a free copy of our book, “ Music Money." PRICES IN CANADA PLUS DUTY. Manufacturers of the Dictaphone 
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poured lavishly of the wine of anecdote, in which 

sixteen and eighteen-pound striped bass and 

Uncle Joe and the lake were features. 

Live minnows were used in the lake for an 

hour and a half without success, and I was 

beginning to feel the somnolent effects of that 

delightful dinner, and the reaction of Uncle 

Joe’s stories, with the barometer showing a 

rapidly falling opinion of Uncle Joe, when that 

boastful gentleman put the seal of veracity on 

his reminiscences by hooking what might have 

been a busy Whitehead torpedo. It proved to be 

the smaller of the two striped bass you see in 

the picture, and I was of material assistance to 

Uncle Joe in his efforts to so arrange with the 

fish. It weighed twenty-six pounds. Uncle Joe 

was redeemed. A halo appeared about the bat¬ 

tered old hat he was wearing. 

But this admiration was soon to be trans¬ 

ferred to myself. My own line started to sound 

the lake, and I was powerless to prevent it. 

Uncle almost immediately advised that it was 

a big stripe and for me to hold to it. I was 

willing, but the line was weak, and when the 

reel was nearly empty I walked into the water 

determined to follow that fish anywhere I could 

not prevent it going. And I did just that. Where 

it was not advisable to go, I disregarded advice. 

I was as one blind and being led about. All 

around, over, under and elsewhere in the lake I 

followed obediently, hoping and despairing of a 

chance to begin a little reeling. But all the time 

the reeling was being done from the other end. 

Had I attempted to stop the fish’s rush with 

force, the tackle would have been as straw. I 

suppose twenty minutes were consumed before 

I was allowed to take up any line, and it began 

with only a few inches at a time. When finally 

I had it within twenty or thirty feet of the rod, 

or when I came within its range of vision, it 

gathered new terrors and stamina and plunged 

away with irresistible force on a long run. After 

this I did some of the leading, and urged it on 

when it showed a disposition to stop for rest. 

Always with a tight line and a wildly beating 

heart, I managed it into shallow water near 

shore, but I could not approach and get a hand 

hold nor in any other way accomplish the actual 

landing. Delay meant recuperation for the fish 

and I called for help. Uncle Joe responded 

nobly, and to him I handed my rod while I ap¬ 

proached the game with many misgivings. Uncle 

Joe managed skillfully, while I waited for an 

opportunity to jump on the bass, which I pres¬ 

ently did as it was darting between my legs. I 

sat on him, but as a fin was interposed, I got up 

without the advice of anyone. Then I got my 

hand in its mouth and through to the gills, and 

feeling certain victory in my grasp, I called for 

the camera man to record the incident for all 

time and generations. 

We estimated the weight at the time to be 

forty pounds, and when viewed and actually 

weighed the next morning by members of the 

staff of the Stockton Mail, it proved to be thirty- 

eight pounds. Figuring shrinkage from the 

afternoon previous, they estimated the weight 

at forty-two and one-half pounds when taken 

from the water. 

I hope to see you here some day enjoying 

this great sport, but hope that you don’t break 

my record; just equal it, please. 

With very best wishes, your friend, 

Frank P. Warner. 

For Early Closing of Lake Trout Season. 

Saranac Lake anglers and sportsmen have 

petitioned the New York Conservation Commis¬ 

sion to close the lake trout season on Sept. 30. 

The petition was circulated by John R. Hogan, 

of the Saranac Lake and Game Club. 

As the lake trout law now stands, these fish 

may be taken up to Dec. 31. This means that 

catching lake trout through the spawning season 

is permissible, and the provision which allows 

the possession of lake trout while they are on 

the spawning beds is considered especially iniqui¬ 

tous. It gives the pot fisherman the chance to 

take fish from the spawning beds, and to have 

them in his possession. 

Lake trout go to the spawning beds early 

in October. If there is ever a time in the life 

of the lake trout when they fall easy prey to 

anglers it is while they are on the spawning beds. 

The willingness of a great many fishermen to 

take lake trout while they are spawning is likely 

to mean a tremendous inroad upon the stock of 

fish in Adirondack waters. Members of the 

local fish and game club say that a single season, 

which permits the taking of trout at spawning 

time, is likely to undo all their efforts to keep 

lake trout in the waters here. 

The petition to the Conservation Commis¬ 

sion states that as the law is at present, lake 

trout are likely to be exterminated in Adiron¬ 

dack waters. In many lakes adjacent to Saranac 

Lake the lakers were once to all intents and 

purposes exterminated, but years of conscien¬ 

tious work in planting lake trout fingerlings has 

resulted in some excellent lake trout fishing. 

Local fishermen realize the importance of main¬ 

taining all the protection possible in order to 

keep lake trout in Adirondack waters. 

The present law is the first in many years 

that has permitted lake trout fishing through 

the spawning season. It will require quick work 

to get the lake trout season closed by Sept. 30. 

Dynamite Offsets Scarcity of Labor. 

Mr. Marble, a Pennsylvania fruit grower, 
reports that he planted 2,644 trees in blasted 
holes in November, 1912, at a cost of $308.49. 
Average cost per tree, including labor, about 
eleven and a half cents. Mr. Marble explains 
that the somewhat high cost was due to find¬ 
ing heavy ledges of rock in some portions of 
the land. It was also necessary to blast 
stumps in some places. 

Mr. Marble says: “One great benefit 
which accrued from the use of dynamite was 
the ease of tree setting. It takes away a lot 
of hard work. Moreover, starting the plant¬ 
ing of the orchard in November, as we were 
compelled to do, and having in view the occas¬ 
ional early freezing weather in this locality, it 
was no small advantage to be able to set the 
trees as rapidly as we were able to do with 
the limited number of men available. The 
entire setting took eleven working days for 
a force varying from ten to fourteen men. 
I.abor was so scarce this fall that it would 
have been impossible to have secured enough 
men to plant the trees in the same length of 
time had the holes been dug without dyna¬ 
mite.” 

This is a good item to show farmers and 
fruit growers who make objections to blast¬ 
ing as a means of tree planting because of 
high cost.—Du Pont Magazine. 

“Seven-Year” Fish Here. 

Lafayettes are being caught in New York 
waters. They appear every seven years. 
This year the toothsome lafavett^ is larver 
than usual, averaging from six to eight inches. 

GOOD 
HUNTING 

Moose and deer more numer¬ 
ous than for many years. Plenty 
of bear. 

Finest of partridge and duck 
shooting. 

Take a hunting trip THIS 
SEASON in the 

Maine Woods 
Nothing approaches it east of the 

Rockies. Nearly 15,000 square miles 

of wild, beautiful hunting country. 

Permanent camps as comfortable 

as your own home. 

Glorious air, glorious appetites, 

glorious sport. Three days of it will 

make you over. 

Open season on deer, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15 

Open season on moose, Nov. 1 to Nov. 30 

You can leave New York at night 

and be in camp next day. 

Send for full information—where and 

how to go, and list of guides. 

Address VACATION BUREAU 

THE NEW ENGLAND LINES 
Room 1301, South Station, Boston, Mass. 

F'K'RG X/SOJV3? 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 

28 John Street! 
Cor. Nassau St., 

New York. 

With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflec- 
t or sand Adjustable 
Attachments. 

VNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For Sportsmen's use. Gombines Head 
JackfFront and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 
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FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 
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DRY FLY 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 

FLIES. 
Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

TACKLE 

DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9y2 feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9% feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9*/2 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9y2 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Fcich E<ich 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: fy2 

feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
"NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 
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| Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy \ 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

$25.°° 
Hard Wood, Mission Finish 

GUN CABINET 
$12.5° 

Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 

If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 

Send us your address for our illustrated Cun Catalog 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, newTork 

DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON.CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

HAIG & HAIG 
Outfitters 
or 

Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

ERCROMBEE’I 
CAMP. !) 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted ^catalogue 
D ! 

The fact that the world’s cleverest busi¬ 
ness men annually invest in excess of five 
hundred million dollars in advertising proves 
conclusively that an inability to succeed in it 
is due to improper application of its princi¬ 
ples to the particular case—and nothing more. 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

The economy and 

ease of using Wil¬ 

liams’ Holder-Top 

Shaving Stick is ex¬ 

ceeded only by the 

luxury and comfort 

it affords. 

Men’s Suit Case Set 

In order that those who are not 
familiar with some of our new 
toilet requisites may have an 
opportunity to try them, we 
have prepared a very attractive 
set of samples as listed below. 

These articles are contained 
in a handsomely decorated box 
and will be sent for 24 cents 
in stamps. 

Men’s Suit Case Set 
Contains 

Holder-Top Shaving Stick 
Shaving Cream 
Dental Cream 
Talc Powder 
Jersey Cream Toilet Soap 

Address: 

THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 

Department A 

Glastonbury, Conn. 

AViUtsmsi 
Luxury 

Leaving; 

\Ni!i%i»i 

Shaving 
Powder 

qlillwms 

Shaving 

S-tick 
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Fishing at Wildwood Lake 

ANGLER, do not indulge the fond hope that 

you can pack your bag, go off on a one 

day's trip, and find good black bass fish¬ 

ing guaranteed within a hundred miles of New 

York city. You may do it; more likely you 

may not. If you are to assure yourself of good 

bass fishing, you must visit your selected water 

and fish it and fish it. When climatic and aquatic 

conditions are right, and you and your bait and 

tackle are right, the good fishing will come to 

you and not before. 

Nevertheless, if you are agreed that it is 

not all of fishing to fish and are willing to take 

your chances as to angling conditions and will 

visit Wildwood Lake, Long Island, a mile and 

a half from the village of Riverhead, you will 

probably be glad that you went. The pond is 

not fished as much as it would be were it not 

for the neighboring counter attractions of salt 

water fishing in Peconic Bay, the Sound and the 

Great South Bay. An occasional party of cot¬ 

tagers from the Hamptons or elsewhere along 

the South Shore motor to the lake for an after¬ 

noon’s fishing during the summer season, but 

the natives in the vicinity appear to hold fresh 

water fishing in contempt so long as they can 

find bigger catches in the briny. Well, so much 

the better for the conservation of the bass in 

Wildwood. Up to the present time the pond 

has yielded the large-mouthed variety of black 

bass only. Within the past year, however, many 

thousand small-mouthed black bass fingerlings 

were put into the pond and are evidently thriv¬ 

ing. More will be added this year. 

The pond is a pretty sheet of clear cool 

water quite surrounded by wild hillsides of oak 

and pine growth, so that its name does not be¬ 

lie it. Excepting a seldom used camp near the 

southeast end, one sees nothing about the lake 

to suggest civilization. Many ducks visit it, 

ospreys draw upon it for their food supplies, 

and snipe wade its margins. Its outline is some¬ 

what suggestive of an hour glass. The south¬ 

east expansion is the deeper of the two and a 

shallow bar connect the two points of land which 

approach each other at the central constriction. 

The steeply sloping banks at the south, the lily- 

pads at the opposite end, and the shallow bar 

afford varying water conditions sought by the 

bass angler, according to conditions of weather, 

season and time of day. 

Frank J. Corwin, the obliging proprietor of 

the Long Island House at Riverhead, will make 

a date with Wallace Nesbit who keeps boats for 

hire on the lake, and who will have live bait 

ready for those who wish to use it. Nesbit is 

typical of the class of guides and local fisher- 

By WILLIAM S. THOMAS, M.D. 

men with which every bass fisherman grows 

pleasantly familiar. A good fishing companion, 

and one who knows the lake. One time he re¬ 

marked that there were places in the pond 

where springs made the deeper water ice cold. 

I wondered if he were bluffing, and askd him 

how he knew that to be the fact. “Well,” said 

he, “when you drop your anchor stone there and 

haul her up, you’ll find the weeds that come 

up with her’ll be cold as ice.” He has some 

A GOOD CATCH. 

tales to tell that are worth listening to. Lie 

once opened the stomach of a black bass and 

found in it the body of an as yet undigested 

“yaller bird.” This was probably a Maryland 

yellow-throat, for their haunts are among the 

bushes at the margins of brooks and ponds. He 

thinks that fish have powerful digestions. “A 

pickerel hez a mighty strong stomach,” said he. 

“I’ve opened a many a one of ’em, and one 

time I found one with a fish hook in it, and it 

was so corroded that it was most gone. There 

wa’n't no more to it than the thickness of a 

fine needle p’int. Seems to me they ought to 

make some great dyspepsy medicine out of 

fishes’ stomachs.” On one occasion as we 

watched together an osprey soaring over the 

lake, he said: “I seen that chap or his brother 

t’other day grab a three-pound bass out’n the 

shaller water on the bar, and sir, he had about 

all he c'd tend to. He jest could raise him up, 

and he must have had his claws sunk deep in 

him, ’cause he couldn't git loose, ’though he 

shook and shook. But old Mr. Hawk won out 

and staggered away with him.” 

Nesbit is a bait-caster, and told of his first 

trial of a much-advertised spinner bait, when 

on reeling in a good-sized bass another big fel¬ 

low struck and became hooked. He said that 

they looked like a team of horses hitched to¬ 

gether as they came up to the net. 

In Wildwood Lake there are, beside the two 

varieties of black bass, pickerel, yellow perch, 

eels and great numbers of white perch one-half 

to three-quarters of a pound in weight. These 

are gamy for their size, though seldom reckoned 

with by the angler, and moreover they are ex¬ 

cellent table fish. They are said to take the fly, 

and it would be interesting to offer it to them 

on this pond. 

When conditions are unfavorable for bass 

fishing, and the Wildwood angler is willing to 

step down from the bait-caster’s pedestal, he 

may soon fill the basket with these savory fish. 

They annoy the live-bait fisherman, and chase 

after the trolling spoon, but rarely take the 

spinner. 

The oft-recurring question as to whether 

the small-mouthed bass is gamier than his large¬ 

mouthed cousin will never be settled unanimous¬ 

ly among the angling fraternity. Apropos of the 

fighting qualities of the large-mouthed bass the 

following incident is of interest. On my last 

visit to Wildwood a four and a quarter-pound 

fish took an underwater artificial bait and bored 

persistently, though sluggishly, for bottom for 

some minutes, until it was possible to raise him 

to the net which he entered without a struggle. 

A little later, while casting a light surface bait, 

a three-pounder took it with a rush and a dash 

worthy of any game fish that ever swam. Three 

times he leaped clear of the surface shaking his 

head to rid himself of the hook like a bulldog 

with a piece of torn trouser leg, and it was only 

after a long fight that the net was finally placed 

under him, so gallant were his efforts. What 

shall be said of the different actions of these 

two fish of the same species caught under iden¬ 

tical conditions of environment and season? Was 
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it that the smaller fish was healthier and already 

livelier and hence was seeking active quarry at 

the surface and was naturally better fitted for 

a fight or a frolic? It may be so, but I have 

long entertained a notion that any game fish 

taken with a surface bait will give his captor 

a more sporty response than would the same fish 

if caught upon a bottom or underwater lure. He 

finds and attacks his expected victim, the bait 

at the surface of the water. Finding himself 

fastened to the terrifying thing, he seeks to rid 

himself of it at the same place where he first 

saw it—the surface. “There I found it and 

there I must get away from it,” is his uncon¬ 

scious feeling, and hence those upward rushes 

that carry the hooked fish far up into the air 

shaking his head violently in order to dislodge 

the hold of the strange and dreadful hook and 

leave it up in its own element. But whatever 

may be the correct explanation of the discrep¬ 

ancy in the conduct of these two bass, the inci¬ 

dent goes to show that one must not base their 

opinion as to the gaminess of any species on too 

few data. 

Wildwood Lake is a pond of which the New 

York city bass angler ought to know, for with¬ 

out offering any extraordinary attractions !t will 

yield him a reasonable catch of bass when con¬ 

ditions are right, and at all times plenty of 

humbler fish, and is a naturally beautiful spot 

easy of access. 

Sharks as Prison Guards. 

Shark skin, shark teeth, shark oil, shark 

meat and several other by-products of the 

dead shark are articles of greater or lesser 

utility, but I have never heard of but one in¬ 

stance where the living shark was put to a 

practical use. This, says Lewis R. Freeman, 

in the Wide World Magazine, was when they 

used him as a prison guard in the old days 

when British convicts were transported to 

Australia, the monsters serving this purpose 

for many years at the Port Arthur settlement, 

ten miles south of Hobart, the present capital 

of Tasmania. The prisons at this point, some 

of which may still lie seen, were situated 

upon a peninsula whose only connection with 

the mainland was by a long, narrow strip of 

sand called, from its configuration, the “Eagle- 
hawk’s Neck.” 

The convicts were allowed considerable 

liberty on the peninsula, lint to prevent their 

escape to the mainland half starved blood¬ 

hounds were chained all the way across the 

narrowest portion of the “Neck.” Several 

prisoners having avoided the “bloodhound 

zone” by swimming, the authorities adopted 

the effective but gruesome expedient of feed¬ 

ing the sharks at that point several times a 

day. In a few weeks the place became literal¬ 

ly alive with the voracious man-eaters, and 

from that time on the only convict who ever 

escaped accomplished his purpose by rolling 

himself up in kelp and working along, inch by 

inch, timing his movements to correspond with 

those of the other heaps of sea weed that wdre 

being rolled by the surf. 

The following sentence appeared in the 
small boy’s letter to his chum: “You know 

Bob Jones’s neck. Well, he fell in the river 

up to it.”—Everybody’s. 

ON the following day we resumed our search 

of the swamps in hopes of securing an¬ 

other cougar, but were not rewarded with 

success, and as night fell we returned tired and 

hungry to the camps. There, over the flickering 

flame of the fire, one of my companions narrated 

the following story of an event in the Revolu¬ 

tionary days, when Kingston was in daily expec¬ 

tation of an attack from the American troops at 

Sacketts Harbor in conjunction with the naval 

forces of Commodore Chauncey. All was ac¬ 

tivity on the Canadian shore; men were concen¬ 

trating, and bodies of light horse on the look¬ 

out scouring the coast. 

A profligate by the name of De Forest and 

his companion fell in with some fifteen or twenty 

horsemen, with whose officers an agreeable ac¬ 

quaintance was formed, and soon together they 

alighted at a small village for refreshments. Bar 

room, hall and parlor of the inn were thrown 

open for their accommodation, and an hour of 

pleasure followed, seasoned with wit and wine. 

All with them was merriment, but near by was 

a little party which mingled not with them. 

It consisted of three of the aborigines of the 

country, an Indian and two native women. These 

were grave as is the habit of their race, and 

occupied a retired corner, careless of what passed 

around them, partaking of slight food and sip¬ 

ping at ale. At first sight they were evidently 

of a grade superior to the common natives. 

They were neatly and indeed richly attired, after 

the Indian fashion, with a profusion of beads 

curiously wrought into various articles of their 

dress, which were also adorned with heavy orna¬ 

ments of silver. The Indian himself was tall 

and well formed, considerably advanced in years, 

and as he conversed with his women in a low 

gutteral tone, there was nothing peculiar in his 

appearance, save a dark and' somewhat restless 

eye. One of the females might have been his 

wife, the other his daughter, a small fair native, 

with beautiful long shining hair, black as her 

sparkling eyes. 

As De Forest and his friends were about to 

depart, this little group caught their attention, 

and the former exclaimed: “Eh! Colonel, a 

prize, by Jupiter. There are eyes and shape 

for you that no one need be ashamed to own.” 

The young woman to whom allusion was 

made cast her eye to the floor with a native bash¬ 

fulness, but immediately raised them for an in¬ 

stant, and took a timorous survey of the ap¬ 

proaching gentlemen. Her dress was in fact 

so disposed as to show off her fair form to good 

advantage. It was of light calico, extending to 

the knee and confined around the waist by a 

broad rich belt of wampum, such as the kings 

of the land wore in the days of old. The wrists 

were circled with clasps of silver, the throat and 

bosom were confined by brooches and ornamented 

with beads and shells of the color and brilliance 

of pearls, and her little feet were encased in a 

pair of beautifully wrought moccasins. 

The colonel addressed the Indian as one he 

had previously met, while De Forest, his eye 

luminous with wine, bespoke the attention of 

the women. 

“Hah! my girl of the woods,” said he, “didst 

know thy feet are prettier than the forest flowers 

they are accustomed to tread on? Thine eyes—” 

“She no understand Inglis,” interrupted the 

Indian woman. 

“Well, d—n me!” continued he, “there is a 

language understood by all, white or black, and 

from the wench to the queen. Eh! my girl,” 

added he, chucking her chin, “know’st thou the 

language of the lips?” 

“Off, rascal of a white,” shouted the old 

Indian as he suddenly sprung forward and 

thrust his tall powerful frame between his 

daughter and insult. “The hen defends her 

brood, and the nestling of the red skin is safe 

with her father.” 

De Forest gave back from the unsuspected 

onset, and the Indian had time to fold his arms 

quietly upon his breast before receiving the blow 

which followed from the clenched hands of the 

indignant and inconsiderate Englishman. There 

was a single shout, quick, loud and shrill, and 

the glance of a knife was seen in the arm of 

the savage circled round his head and bent to¬ 

ward the breast of De Forest, when the colonel 

with a quick movement of his sheathed sword 

turned the blow aside, and the soldiers rushed 

up to the affray. The Indian stood calmly be¬ 

fore them. He showed no expression of anger 

or disappointment, but there was a difference 

between him and the humble native of a moment 

before. He had now the bearing of a chief and 

seemed calculated for command rather than 

obedience, and his eye was changed from what 

it had been. Its main characteristic was its 

power of penetration. I have felt it upon me, 

years since, when age should have dimmed its 

lustre, but even then, when excited, it was not 

like an eye of earth. Its keenness was insup¬ 

portable ; it looked into and read the very depths 

of the soul. De Forest quailed before it, and 

the soldiers as they caught it drew back a step. 

The affray, however, was ended; the savage 

was overawed by the number of the whites, and 

the young Englishman contented himself with 

abusive language toward the inoffensive natives 

he had so deeply insulted. No one attached fur¬ 

ther importance to the affair, and fifteen minutes 

after De Forest and his traveling companions 

were pursuing their journey and leisurely review¬ 

ing the events which had last transpired. 

Three or four days passed off, and they 

came to York. De Forest knew not that any 

danger threatened him, that his footsteps were 

dogged, and his path repeatedly crossed by a 

foe as untiring and unrelenting when bound on 

an office of destruction as faithful as an errand 

of love. In fact, though unnoticed by those he 

pursued, an Indian enveloped in a blanket with 

nothing about him to distinguish him to a casual 

eye from the others of his race upon the lake 

shore kept on the same direction with them¬ 

selves, sometimes before and again in the rear; 

in the woods when it could be so, and frequently 
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they passed him within a few rods. In all, 

though his black hair was streaked with white, 

and age had partially withered his brow, he was 

untiring, agile as a deer, and stealthy as a ser¬ 

pent. He stopped not for food and rarely for 

drink, and one seeing him through the whole 

would not have guessed his errand, unless he 

had met the eye of the savage as he paused for 

a moment in some thicket to mark with greater 

certainty his victim as he passed. 

As said before, considerable alarm was felt 

at this time in Canada in anticipation of an at¬ 

tack from the neighboring American forces. 

Kingston, however, was considered most in 

danger, and to that place every eye was directed 

when on the morning following the arrival of 

De Forest and his companions at York, the 

American fleet was discovered driving against 

the wind but a short distance off the harbor of 

that town. The British commander, General 

Sheaffe, in person took vigorous measures to 

oppose the landing, and De Forest, full of loyalty 

and thirsting for adventure, volunteered his ser¬ 

vices in the field. 

Some hours passed after the squadron was 

first seen. Before, owing to the adverse wind, 

it was able to near the shore, and then only at 

a point some distance below the town. As the 

boats approached the shore, bearing Forsyth’s 

gallant corps of riflemen, the British and In¬ 

dians drew up under cover of a deep wood, were 

silent and motionless as though they were statues, 

and as immoveable as the trees with which they 

were mingled. But as the first prow grated the 

sand, the signal was given. There was a slight 

movement, light streaks of blue flame glanced 

among the boughs, a rattling volley mingled with 

shouts broke the mortal stillness which usually 

precedes the tumult of a battle, and several sul¬ 

len plunges from the boats into the lake showed 

that the shot had told. Forsyth leaped upon the 

shore, followed by his men, and the glancing 

of his sword as it waved above him and of his 

eye as he cheered his followers equally vouched 

for the strength and fearlessness of his heart. 

His lines were instantly formed and the quick, 

sharp crack of the rifle, which followed, an¬ 

swered well to British hearts the discharge 

which had preceded. 

The eye of an American rifleman is trained 

to its duty equally with his hands, and as volley 

followed volley, the British fared hard, until the 

smoke, rolling from the other side met, and mov¬ 

ing sluggishly and in detached and varying 

masses, partially hid the combatants from each 

other’s view. 

Then it was that an Indian, decked out and 

painted after the strange and fearful manner 

of the warriors of his race, suddenly made his 

appearance in the American ranks, seized the 

rifle of a fallen soldier and rushed into the heart 

of the engagement. 

Meanwhile General Pike landed a second de¬ 

tachment from the ships. The Britons faltered, 

rallied again, gave a last volley, and fled to their 

rallied again, gave a last volley, and fled. 

De Forest, chafing with these feelings, had 

nearly cleared the woods, when he was sud¬ 

denly brought to a stand by a powerful sav¬ 

age, who sprang in before him and brought a 

rifle at half rest within two yards of his breast. 

Those who were near occupied with their own 

safety passed on. The Indian bent his eye upon 

De Forest, and it was enough, though his ex¬ 

terior was so much changed, the young man 

knew him for the native he had wronged. 

"Dog of a pale face,” said the Indian, when 

he saw he was recognized, "is thy heart black 

as thy skin is white that thou shouldst strike a 

warrior and a chief, that then shouldst mock 

the daughter of a chief ? The blow is here,” 

continued he, pointing to his breast, "and the 

warrior of a hundred battles must hang his head 

like a pale face when his squaw is wroth. The 

white skin must die, and the eagle will fly over 

his carcass and leave it to the vulture and the 

crow.” 

De Forest stood mute from the imminence 

of his danger. He broke away from the basilisk 

eye of his foe for a breath, and half cast his 

own on either side in search of succor. The 

savage understood the movement, and with a 

look of contempt threw his rifle from him and 

exclaimed, "Coward! the red skin gives thee a 

chance; use it for thy life!” 

De Forest did not hesitate. He raised his 

sword, but his agile foe evaded his headlong 

thrust, and with a bound sprung within his 

guard. "Even so for my folly I must die,” bitterly 

thought the Englishman, and with a desperate 

effort he succeeded in parrying the murderous 

tomahawk from his hand, and threw his arms 

around the body of his adversary. Both were 

powerful of frame, and with clenched teeth and 

distorted countenances they interlocked their 

limbs as for a death struggle, when suddenly a 

tumult of voices broke in upon them, and agai 1 

De Forest was rescued from the vengeance 

which awaited him. His enemy was disarmed 

and made prisoner. 

The day passed off. The heroic and chival¬ 

rous Pike had fallen a sacrifice at the shrine of 

liberty, and died as he would have wished— 

victorious and reclining upon the banners of the 

conquered. There was a sublimity in his death 

which can only be felt. 

De Forest with the party which had rescued 

him occupied a farm house some miles from 

York. In an outhouse adjoining, alone and 

guarded, was the sullen savage who had sought 

his life. This night was not given to revelry. 

The tired soldiers were stretched out through 

the rooms with the exception of the sentinels, 

who were stationed within and around the house, 

and every precaution was taken against surprise. 

Twelve o’clock came and all was quiet. One 

was near at hand when the Indian slowly and 

noiselessly protruded his body from an aperture 

in the wall of his prison, where he had suc¬ 

ceeded in loosening a board. When fairly in 

the open air, he paused and cast a quick glance 

around, and then sank down completely in the 

shadow of the building. The moon was full, 

yet shining but little. She was struggling on 

her solitary course through immense piles of 

white and half transparent clouds, and occas¬ 

ionally the fleecy masses would gather around, 

and combining for a minute or two succeeded 

in completely overpowering her sickly and un¬ 

certain light. 

It was at such a moment that the savage, 

drawing himself at length upon the ground, 

noiselessly and serpent-like, gained the wall of the 

farmhouse. Quickly, and in the same position, 

hugging the base of the building, he passed a 

sentinel, and before the lazy moon could open 

her eye, he gained the shaded side. Here he 

pursued his plan with less danger of detection, 

and found little difficulty in avoiding another 

sentinel, watchful for naught but sleep, and ad¬ 

mitted himself by a small door into the rear of 

the dwelling. Then, as though by instinct, he 

sought out a flight of steps leading to the second 

story, and a moment after stood by the side of 

a bed in a small chamber where two lay sleep¬ 

ing. They were De Forest and the command¬ 

ing officer of the party. 

The eye of the savage lit up with even more 

than its accustomed fire as he surveyed his vic¬ 

tim once more so completely within his power. 

He extended his right arm over him, with the 

bared blade in his hand, and yet paused as 

though in anticipation to glut the ferocity of his 

nature. De Forest slept not calmly; his mind 

was evidently wandering, and as the pale moon 

for an instant shone in brighter than was her 

want, there was a fearful expression in his feat¬ 

ures. He muttered in his sleep: "The savage 

is on me! Save me! Save me!" Then he awoke. 

The Indian still stood unmoved and watched 

him as he opened his eyes, and gradually became 

conscious of the danger which was upon him. 

De Forest shuddered and shrunk deeper within 

the bed. He rubbed his eyes and again looked, 

as though he doubted if he were not still dream¬ 

ing, but over him stood the savage. That 

basilisk gaze he knew even in the night, for in 

the darkness that eye had more than the power 

of the wildcat’s, and the naked knife was above 

him. The Indian spoke. His tone was that of 

a whisper, but deep and guttural and distinct 

upon the ear of his listener as the peals of a bell. 

De Forest started and his lips were opening, 

but a motion of the savage intimidated him, as 

he slowly said : "The glory of a chief is lost 

by the blow of a white. He must die.” De 

Forest by this time had collected his scattered 

faculties. He full well saw his danger, and con¬ 

centrated every energy of mind and body, he 

made a sudden spring to avert it. But the sav¬ 

age had not delayed so long were his prey in¬ 

secure. With his left hand he brought him 

back at his length upon the bed. and with the 

speed of light his right descended, and the glit¬ 

tering blade sunk to the haft in the heart of the 

victim. A shuddering shriek announced the '"act, 

which was followed by long and repeated shouts 

from the deep chest of the savage which rung 

afar through the valley. 

A moment sufficed to burst the window from 

its frame, and before the companion of De Foiest 

could throw any impediment in the way, the In¬ 

dian leaped to the ground. There was the report 

of firearms from the startled sentinels, but their 

shots were ineffectual, and all rushed into the 

house in wonder and alarm to inquire into the 

circumstances. 

All surmises ranged far from the truth until 

a veteran soldier, who stood apart, apparently 

stupefied through the whole of the inquiry, re¬ 

covered in a measure and addressed them. 

"I am the oldest among you. fellow soldiers,” 

said he, "but in all my campaigns—and they are 

not few—have I never met with anything so 

passing strange before. I can tell you, I believe 

who it is that has done this deed—the cause I 

know not. The cry we have just heard, so wild 

and more than human, you will all say, can never 

by any of you be forgotten. I have heard it 

once before, thirty and odd years ago. It is the 

war cry of Abram Antone, the Oneida chief.” 

[to be continued.] 
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Birds About Branchport, N. Y. 
By VERDI BURTCH 

NO spring shooting has certainly been a boon 

to the game and other birds hereabouts, 

and many species have appeared here in 

greater numbers and more have stopped to nest 

than any time in several years before. Early 

in April horned grebes, lesser scaup ducks and 

Bonaparte gulls were here in numbers. The 

ducks and grebes intermingled, swimming and 

diving all along the shore of “the basin,’’ and 

the gulls coursing up and down or swimming 

with the ducks and grebes made a very pretty 

sight; and several times I saw scaups on a log 

or boulder on shore with head under wing con¬ 

tentedly sleeping or standing and arranging their 

plumage. 

The grebes and gulls stayed here about a 

week, and then went on. On the 19th of April 

about 200 Bonaparte gulls came and stayed until 

the 24th, when fifty-six loons were seen all in 

one flock. Another large flock of Bonaparte 

gulls came April 29; then May 9 more were 

here with a lot of ring-billed gulls and ten com¬ 

mon terns. Probably the Bonaparte gulls were 

somewhere on the lake all through April and 

early May, but I have given only the dates when 

they were around Branchport. 

A wounded red-breasted merganser drake 

has been here all summer. Two females stayed 

with him until about. June 20, but were not seen 

after that date. The lesser scaup ducks stayed 

late, the flock dwindling down to eight, then six 

(three ducks and three drakes), and finally to 

three ducks and two drakes, which are here yet 

(Sept. 5). They can be seen any day along “the 

bar” or feeding in “the basin,” and seem to have 

made no attempt to nest. I fear they will be 

“easy meat” for the pot-hunter the first day of 

the open season. 

Blackducks were fairly common in March 

and early April. I saw from three to seven fly¬ 

ing around the marsh nearly every morning or 

evening in May, and the first week in- June saw 

a duck and drake searching around in the flags 

and grass. They acted as though they were 

looking for a good place to build their nest. 

I heard them nearly every night, and made a 

good search for the nest, but failed to find it. 

However, they were successful in raising a 

brood, as a blackduck with eight young was first 

seen about the 7th of July, and I now see them 

every day from my back door step. I keep my 

binoculars hanging handy by the door, and a 

look through them reveals from three to nine 

ducks feeding among the water lilies or stand¬ 

ing on a log or stump in the marsh arranging 

their feathers. There was one family of thick¬ 

billed grebes and three families of Florida galli- 

nules raised here. The young gallinules when 

first hatched are a glossy silky black with a 

silvery beard and are certainly a very comical 

looking chick. When about half grown, they 

change to brownish-gray, shading to almost 

white on the throat and belly. Under tail coverts 

conspicuously white and several white streaks 

on the flanks. In feeding they mingle with the 

blackducks, but while the ducks dive for their 

food, the gallinule pulls the weeds up and along 

on the water, picking off what it wants. 

Bobwhites have been increasing for four or 

five years, and are tolerably common now. Ten 

years ago they were very rare. Ruffed grouse 

are very scarce. Last year I found four nests 

and saw several families, but this year I saw 

very few birds and no young. The ring-necked 

pheasant holds its own in spite of the open 

season. Introduced into this locality compara¬ 

tively a few years ago, it has increased rapidly, 

and now is the most common game bird we 

have. They lay from seven to fourteen eggs 

to a setting, and I have found sets of twenty- 

two and one of twenty-five eggs. These large 

sets may have been laid by two birds, but 

there was only one bird at the nest of twenty- 

five eggs. The set of twenty-two was found 

May 6, 1911. It was in the cattail flags in the 

Branchport marsh, and the marsh had been 

burned over, leaving the eggs charred and ex¬ 

posed. The set of twenty-five I found April 27 

last. The nest was by some dead brush at the 

edge of some woods. It was raining hard when 

I flushed the female, and I stopped just long 

enough to count the eggs, being careful not to 

disturb them, and went on. Three days later 

I went to photograph them and found the nest 

deserted and empty. The nesting season is from 

the middle of April until the middle of July, but 

probably the later ones are birds whose first 

nests were destroyed, or they were disturbed 

in their first nesting. Nearly every nest that 

I have found was afterward deserted. I never 

found but one nest where the female was on 

at my second visit. This nest was found July 8 

this year, and I visited it three times, trying to 

get a photo, but was not successful, and the 

eggs hatched July 11. Many nests are placed 

along the country roads, sometimes only a few 

feet from the beaten track, and one nest was 

found only a few feet from a switch of the 

electric railroad where cars were running every 

day and teams and people were passing fre¬ 

quently. This nest was deserted soon after being 
discovered. 

In the early spring the pheasants have 

numerous wallowing places in the sand along 

the bushy shore of the lake, and by one of these 

I found a fresh egg. 

In July and August they come into the gar¬ 

dens in the village, and I frequently flush from 

one to seven or eight when I walk through my 

garden. The shore birds are very scarce this 

year. Just a few solitary and least sandpipers, 

yellowlegs, semi-palmated plovers and kildeers 

have come in as yet. Only a week or two more 

and the slaughter will begin. They are rapidly 

decreasing in number, and it is a question of 

but a very few years and our beaches and mud¬ 

flats will know them no more. What a pity that 

such beautiful creatures should be exterminated 

just for a few hours’ sport. 

The Lt. S. Forest Service is using gaso¬ 

lene railway speeders for fire protection pur¬ 

poses. They follow up trains on steep grades 

where sparks thrown out by forced draft are 

likely to start fires along the right of way. 

Whitney to Lumber His Estate. 

Harry Payne Whitney announced his in¬ 

tention to cut most of the timber on the 100,000 

acres of the Whitney estate. All the wood that 

will make pulp, all the hemlock and all the hard¬ 

wood will be cut. The exceptions of course will 

be the few miles of first growth timber along 

the shore lines of the numerous lakes and ponds 

on the property. Upward of $10,000 has been 

laid out in new buildings, including a new picnic 

camp at the head of Little Tupper Lake, and a 

sawmill. There is also a shingle mill and other 

mills on the estate. New mills of large capacity 

will probably be built. Much of the pulp will 

be taken from the preserve in drives as will the 

hemlock. The hemlock will return something in 

the by-product of hemlock bark, which is used 

for tanning purposes, and which has to be taken 

from the logs before they can be floated in rafts 

or drives. 

It is said that the lumbering operations con¬ 

ducted by the Whitneys, when in partnership with 

Patrick Monahan, they first acquired the prop¬ 

erty, paid for the initial investment in seven 

years. Those forestry operations were held to 

be the finest ever conducted in this country. The 

work was done on a scientific basis, and was 

first laid out by Gifford Pinchot. The Whitney 

estate has been referred to by advocates of 

scientific forestry as an example of what could 

be accomplished in the way of forest conserva¬ 

tion by the use of scientific methods. 

About 30,000 acres of the Whitney estate 

consists of lakes and ponds. Among these are 

Little Tupper Lake, Little and Big Forked 

Lakes and others well known. In spite of the 

large area of water surface, however, there re¬ 

mains about 65,000 acres of woodland, and it is 

this that Mr. Whitney proposes to lumber. 

Light Burning on Pine Forests. 

BY FOREST SERVICE, U. S. DEPARTMENT OF 

AGRICULTURE. 

The effect of light surface fires on pine 

timber is to kill or damage more than half 

of the mature trees, according to findings just 

announced by the U. S. Forest Service. 

The studies were made on the Wallowa 

and Whitman national forests in the Blue 

Mountains of Eastern Oregon. Several typi¬ 

cal stands of Western yellow pine were se¬ 

lected where surface fires had recently burned. 

The region had been periodically run over by 

such fires for a long time. The most recently 
burned areas were carefully surveyed, and all 
the trees individually studied to find the effect 
of the fire. 

As a -result of this survey the following 
facts were verified : A surface fire fells from 
one to three merchantable trees per acre by 
eating out basal fire scars; it makes fire scars 
at the base of 42 per cent., or nearly one-half 
of all the merchantable yellow pines; it ac¬ 
tually burns to death more than 3 per cent, 
of the trees; that is, they are killed by the 
heat of the light surface fire at their bases. 
In short, of the mature trees more than one- 
half of the total stand suffer more or less 
damage. 

The stands were selected to insure results 
representative of the region, according to the 
forest service investigators, who draw the 
conclusion that deliberate light burning in 
such localities to remove brush and under¬ 
growth is distinctly uneconomical, particularly 
since successive surface burnings only height¬ 
en the injury to the trees and make it cumu¬ 
lative. 
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Julius Again 

JUST when a magazine writer lias sat himself 

down in the name of art and impetus and 

has just gotten hold of a most delightful 

topic to execute in rhythm and prose, and has 

just started the opening and essential paragraph, 

then will something like the following smite the 

atmosphere asunder, and silence will drop in 

clattering fragments. The cause of the shatter¬ 

ing may be thus: 

“O come all you rounders if you want to hear 

The story of a brave engineer; 

Casey Jones was that rounder’s name— 

H’on hay six, h’eight weeler bhoys hee won ’is fame.” 

It happened to me. I was just opening my 

well-known and marvelous literary money-getter, 

“Mary, the Toothsome Seamstress; or, Wanted 

Someone to Sew Buttons on the 

Eight Floor,” when something be¬ 

low, as above suggested, dislocated 

the jaws of harmony. 

"Good Lord! did you hear 

that?” I asked Billikin, seated in fat 

and greasy indifference and smiles 

on his eternal pedestal above me on 

the desk. Billikin winked two eyes 

and held his hands harder than ever 

on his little pot. I always have en¬ 

vied that stomach of his. 

Julius was all excitement when 

he entered. His mustache had 

grown actually one-sixteenth of an 

inch during the last two months, and 

he looked more dangerous and more 

Moscowvitisk than ever. 

“Let me tell you what I saw this 

morning as I was going to work 

around Lake Harriet,” said Julius, 

his eyes taking on an avaricious fish 

glint that was almost Waltonesque. 

His hands clasped and unclasped, his 

breath came in short gasps; I offered 

him a glass of “water.” He re¬ 

fused. He had all the symptoms of bassitis. 

“Just let me tell you what I saw. Just give me 

two minutes, that’s all I ask.” 

I waited till he got his breath. 

“Now, just let me tell you what I saw,” he 

finally said. “I was going around that lake, you 

know. It was early. It was very early. The 

sun was rising. Imagine now the sun rising 

over the little old trees. Suddenly those wands 

of light hit the water. I could see out into the 

lake for blocks. O, my Lord! so many bass. 

They came in twos and threes. They came in 

eighths and elevens. Some of them were so 

close together that there wasn't breathing room. 

They came in layers, in single file, four abreast, 

in companies, battalions—” He became inco¬ 

herent, and I caught him just as he was sink¬ 

ing, fairly unconscious, in his chair. He sat 

there limp and half fainting. I knew instinctive¬ 

ly that it was bassitis. 

I myself was shaking with eagerness. 

“Do I understand you correctly when you 

say that you saw so many bass, or are you just 

using your average methods of getting me 

worked up to fever pitch? Remember, that it 

is yet before season, and anything like this will 

By ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 

never do. A person with fishing tendencies needs 

quiet and rest, and should be disturbed by no 

manner of means.” 

And a moment thereafter as an afterthought 

I supplied the following: 

"And remember, that if you are not telling 

me the truth, I will go down there and fish and 

get arrested just out of spite work, and you 

won't have anyone to fish with this whole com¬ 

ing summer.” 

"Do 1 mean it!” said Julius, his voice rising 

by degrees. "Say, don't make me sick. The 

lake is swarming with fish. I never saw such 

a bunch of them in all my life. And here it is 

three days before opening, and it is no use going 

out on opening day. You remember last Decor¬ 

ation Day? Ah, a wouldbe angler every two 

feet on that shore line. Such a howling mob 

I’ve never seen. They fished in every way 

known to science and the spiritual. One guy 

you remember had a pole that reached across 

the lake. They had to cut it off on the other 

side near the pavilion for obstructing the traffic. 

No, there's no use going out on opening day. 

And we have laid no plans for going up north 

of Minneapolis. Then what are we going to 

do ?” 

Let me explain that the said Lake Harriet 

is within the confines of the beautiful city of 

Minneapolis, where the flour comes from. Scien¬ 

tists and other people have as yet not decided 

the depth of Lake Harriet, but I think if the 

water was lured out of it, any tourist would 

pay fifty cents admission to look down into the 

abysmal valleys below. And there are fish in 

Lake Harriet. Lake Harriet is where I grew 

up; there is where I used to fish with pins. If 

I had a penny for every fish I have taken out 

of Lake Harriet, I would start to-morrow the 

Lincoln Real Estate and Investment Company. 

Now, here is where Julius wanted me to 

go. Here is where Julius had seen, and having 

seen, had entered upon my presence, and here 

was I counting every moment that passed, wait¬ 

ing in wretched seclusion for the final day, when 

again I could be out with the fish. 

Julius crammed some tobacco into his pipe, 

lit it with infinite care, and deliberately and with¬ 

out any apparent sense of feeling ground the 

head of the match to dust. 

“You know what we are going to do,” he 

said finally, smiling a triumphant smile, having 

come to a certain conclusion. “We are going 

fishing before opening day, and so escape the 

mob and get some fish.” 

“Thanks,” I said, retiring back into my 

Morris. Thanks, old Hat, and once again thank 

you for your thoughtfulness, but when you catch 

me going out before season, slinking 

under the eye of the law, I will let 

you know about it, and three weeks 

ahead of time. I have never been 

noted for any display of nerve, and 

to go out to Lake Harriet where 

there is a park policeman every two 

feet and right under their eyes try 

to catch fish, why—” 

I sniffed my withering disdain 

and retired still further into the jaws 

of the Morris. 

“But you don’t get me, kid,” said 

Julius (I ask here that my audience 

forgive Julius, as I have always been 

forced to forgive him), and an enig¬ 

matic smile spread over his features. 

"We will go out fishing at night and 

still within the limits of the lesal 

opening, and still be there before the 

mob.” 
“How?” I demanded crisply, 

curling my lip at this problem of the 

fourth dimension. “How?” 

“Simple,” said Julius, spreading 

his hands commiseratingly in a man¬ 

ner he had learned from a Frenchman in a bur¬ 

lesque show. “Simple. The 30th of the month, 

the opening day, begins at 12 o’clock midnight, 

don't it? Well, why can’t we be out then and 

fish to our heart’s content with those phosphorus 

baits. You know we used them nicely last sum¬ 

mer.” 

“Of course,” I said, viewing this light with 

a careful eye, “but before 12 o’clock midnight 

there is a space upon which the law sits in grave 

and sullen and authoritative silence, and with 

a soft and soothing voice like the wind at twi¬ 

light murmuring through the jubilant pines de¬ 

mands that fishing be laid off for a little space.” 

“Rum,” said Julius, behind a cloud of smoke. 

“Rum. For that matter if you are scared we 

would not need to start out before 12 o’clock, 

and then we would be safe, but we are going 

to, though. Listen! Right after it gets dark 

the evening of the 29th, I am going to bring 

the canoe down there in the woods back of 

Sutherlands. About 10 o’clock we will go out 

there, take the canoe down to the lake, get in. 

paddle out, and fish. You will come along. You 

know you can’t keep away.” 

It looked like a horrible criminal offense. I 



362 FOREST AND STREAM Sept. 20, 1913. 

have never in the slightest been known to have 

crossed the sacred precincts of the law with a 

destructive hand, and let this blaze out as the 

one time I was led in the name of the fishing 

fever. 

I gave Julius my word of honor that he 

might as well count me in on the deal, law or 

no law, but inwardly I had a feeling of mush 

and cornflakes. This feeling did not leave me. 

In the day that followed I laid out plans how 

I was going to act in the court room. I saw 

myself led forward, the heavy chains clanking, 

and the balls of iron rolling hither and thither 

behind me in a most crazy manner. I saw the 

judge adjust his spectacles and in a long and 

sonorous voice mete out my doom. I heard the 

court caller cry out, “O yez—O yez,” but in¬ 

wardly I hollered, “O no—O no.” Not having 

been inside of a court room in my life even to 

this day, it is little wonder that I conjured up 

most horrible and lamenting scenes soon to fol¬ 

low. But I allowed myself resistless to be led. 

The problem stands out in all its ghastly nudity 

as my supreme fishing felony. 

Ten o’clock of the eventful night roved 

around. Wolfe, when he started out to take 

Quebec on that night of long ago, could have 

felt no better than I. My heart hit against my 

ribs so that I knew there was a dent upon them. 

The hand that held the tackle box was cold as 

ice. Courage lay paralyzed; hope stood afar off 

on the pinnacles of life, waving a fond farewell 

with a tear-wet handkerchief. I turned once 

and looked, and saw hope sobbing wildly. My 

end of the canoe falling upon my head, the next 

moment, to remind me that we were “off,” 

brought me to, and the ‘‘funeral possession” 

started. Through raspberry tangles we flound¬ 

ered. It seemed by intention that fate had pre¬ 

pared for 11s knee-deep beds of dead and dry 

and crisp leaves, so that as much noise as pos¬ 

sible could be made by our progress. We lurched 

across the dense tract drunkenly and it was dark. 

Night lay around us, a mystery unsolved, 

silent, impenetrable, great folds upon great folds, 

on and still on. no relief of light, the moon be¬ 

hind inky clouds offering not one vestige of re¬ 

deeming radiance. For this I was momentarily 

thankful. After what seemed ages we reached 

the boulevard, crossed it as cautiously as a pair 

of lynxes, and finally stood where the waves were 

lapping the sands with small tongues of music; 

“Well, we're here. Bob,” said Julius, and 

happiness was profoundly evident in his voice. 

“We’re here. We’ll make for the boat house 

over there. Just off of Stoney Point.” 

Stoney Point was named so by myself years 

ago, and the name still lingers there. Not one 

foot of those shores but has known my tread a 

thousand times off Stoney Point. We were 

started in practically a few minutes. Two pad¬ 

dles slipped into resistless water, and we glided 

forth upon the lake and slowly we made out 

across that forbidding expanse. As I have said, 

night lay around us, silent and impenetrable. I 

could not see two feet ahead of us. There was 

the darkness and solemnity of a tomb upon the 

face of the barely stirred water. Only the drip- 

drip from the paddle blades gave evidence of 

our presence in the world of sound. 

Pausing, finally having reached a spot in 

question designated by Julius as a “fish hole,” 

we listened intently for two and one-half ages, 

hut seemingly no sound arose around us. 

With a steady hand I cast the first bait of 

the season, and as I thought the first upon the 

waters of Lake Harriet that year, Julius fol¬ 

lowed suit, his noiseless reel barely making any 

sound whatever. I now knew that there was 

ample use for a reel that does not shout its 

presence to the four corners of the earth. The 

moonlight baits and the coaxers were doing 

their best to call up any wandering finny deni¬ 

zens, but no success waited upon us. A moment 

later, or it might have been a century, vibrated 

over the water a sound that electrified me and 

sent a thrill up my spine. Julius likewise heard 

it. We sat motionless as two graven statues. 

“It seems to me I heard a fish splash there 

inshore,” whispered a voice in the haunted 

solemnity of the greater gloom. “Didn’t you 

hear something?” 

“Oh, they're here all right; they’re here. 

Try once and see what you get,” said a second 

voice, pregnant with confidence. 

It is hard to say how we felt, having thor¬ 

oughly digested this information. I lifted my 

paddle instinctively to lend speed to purpose. 

Never did the chains clank so grimly, and the 

voice of the judge sound so suggestively. But 

the next moment there plumped into the brim 

near to us a phosphorescent bait, directed with 

such accuracy toward the “sound,” that it al¬ 

most hit our canoe. By mutual consent, trans¬ 

mitted along waves of self-preserving instinct, 

we slipped out of the danger zone, and just as 

we slipped by a bait was hurled toward us with 

even greater accuracy that in the former in¬ 

stance. What Julius said I refrain from setting 

to paper, but suffice to relate that we lost no 

time in getting away, our hearts hammering a 

tattoo against swooning ribs. 

We may have progressed about a mile, I do 

not profess to know, but we suddenly brought 

up, stricken by a sound that spoke louder than 

any words. There was a sound of oars whining 

pitiously in ungreased locks; it seemed before 

us, right in our path. 

“By heavens, what’s that?” said Julius, but 

I could not speak. T was listening with two ears 

and two hands and two very restless feet. Like 

a blot on the greater darkness we poised on the 

ocean of doom, only the small waves chattering 

limpidly along the canoe side. Suddenly the boat 

stopped; we heard a voice: “What are you fel¬ 

lows doing out here?” 

To me Julius chokingly commanded: “Shut 

up; don't say a word.” 

And now of all things the unasked for hap¬ 

pened. The moon having lolled languorously be¬ 

hind the inky clouds, suddenly took it into its 

head to come out and smile for a space upon a 

silent and murmurless world. Slowly the dark 

began to lift and a wan pall alone lay upon the 

waters. Stray bars of silver momentarily rested 

upon the seemingly measureless expanse, and we 

could see what lay before us. Frightfully close 

to us loomed up the apparent shape of the row¬ 

boat, and closer to it lay another blot which 

told of another craft. 

The man in the boat rowed nearer to it. 

“What are you fellows doing out here?” the 

voice demanded a second time of the other blot, 

which lay motionless, waiting like a prey about 

to be seized and ravaged. “I have heard noises 

out here all evening. You fellows fishing?” 

This information was sufficient. A word to 

the wise should be taken care of and scrupulous¬ 

ly guarded and enshrined and fervently wor¬ 

shipped in the Temple of Heed. Like a bird our 

craft swung like a leaf on still autumnal waters, 

two paddles dipped like fairy wands deep with 

a religious purpose in view, two lithe bodies 

bent forward, four strong arms braced quivering 

and irresolute muscles. Lightly rose the canoe 

and glided and detached itself from the greater 

shadows. Two hearts fled impetuously shore¬ 

ward, and as Julius afterward characterized it 

in. a more sane mood, “Hope run ahead of us 

like a jackrabbit.” When we reached shore, 

without a word we lifted the canoe out, bade to 

look not once upon the receding lake. Up rose 

the craft to impulsive shoulders and soon there¬ 

after a gentle tap-tap as of feet hurrying through 

the abysmal dark parted the silence that lay 

along the upper boulevard. Finally we turned 

up Penn avenue, and only when we were some¬ 

where in the neighborhood of wild and lonely 

Fiftieth street. West, way down in the gloom- 

impregnated hollows, did we pause. 

“Yuh got everything (meaning the rod) 

along?” I licked my parched lips; my breath 

wheezing, my heart floating somewhere below 

my kidneys. 

“Got everything!” echoed Julius. “Didn’t 

you throw your rod in the lake when I did?” 

I reeled, caught blindly in the air for sup¬ 

port, tottered and swayed, and then sagged limply 

to the ground. For it was my best rod! 

The Biggest Pair of Tusks. 

In the stables of the Royal Palace at 

Mandalay, in Burma, says Wide World, there 

may be seen an elephant with a remarkable 

pair of tusks, which the Burmese declare are 

the largest in the world. These gigantic tusks 

measure as much as seven feet nine inches 

on the outside curve, with a greatest circum¬ 

ference of no less than seventeen inches. To 

naturalists the most extraordinary point about 

these tusks, which are still being carried by 

their ovvner, is that they virtually touch the 

ground and almost meet. Apparently, how¬ 

ever, their owner experiences no inconven¬ 

ience from these long and cumbrous appen¬ 

dages while taking exercise. As a zoological 

curiosity the elephant has naturally attracted 

wide attention, and it is said that several offers 

have already been received for the tusks when 

the animal should see fit to depart this world. 

Hendersonville, N. C., Sept. 10—Editor 

Forest and Stream: In common no doubt with 

the great majority of your readers have very 

thoroughly enjoyed the letters written so many 

years ago and reproduced in the issue of Aug. 

16, “A Week with the Old Masters.” 

Ernest L. Ewbank. 

Chicago, Ill., Sept. 3,—Editor Forest and 

Stream: It seems odd to get a letter with the 

title of Forest and Stream at its head. I 

worked on the old paper for very many years. 

You are working on the oldest and cleanest of 

the sporting journals of America. 

Emerson Hough. 

Tupelo, Miss., Aug. 25.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Please mail me several copies of Forest 

and Stream of Aug. 16. The number was a 

grand one. J. A. Henshall. 
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Talk of an Old-Timer 

YEARS ago, when ducks were plentiful and 

game laws not so restrictive as now, for 

many winters the writer headed a party 

of four that spent two months, January and 

February, each year, shooting in Texas waters. 

Morgan's Point, San Jacinto River, Trinity Bay, 

Galveston Bay and in different little lakes and 

landlocked harbors along the Gulf Coast. 

The party could not be called market hunt¬ 

ers, although they sold the game killed. Sold 

it sometimes for less than cost of getting it to 

market, but sold it so someone could use it. 

Many barrels of puddle ducks were sent to Chi- 

By EDWARD T. MARTIN 
Photographs by Verdi Burtch. 

trips, nor yet of any one of them. Simply a 

few points that the happy four would have been 

glad to know then, and perhaps may be useful 

to some shooter now. 

There was a- stretch of sand several miles 

long off the mouth of San Jacinto River: Sand 

that with a heavy southeaster blowing was four 

feet or more under water and high and dry 

when the wind came strong from the northwest, 

but whether dry or submerged, every day com¬ 

mencing about 10 o’clock and lasting until 2 

there was a steady flight of ducks across, com¬ 

ing in from the bay and going up river into the 

mainder coming sometimes closer than they in¬ 

tended, when a puff of wind would blow one 

or two within long range, and by using heavy 

loads and doing good work with the gun, fair 

bags were possible. Smokeless powder then had 

not reached present perfection, and the writer 

used six drams of F.F.F. black and one and one- 

eighth ounce of No. 7 chilled shot. Every effort 

was made to get some gun or some load that 

would reach a little further. A heavy six-gauge 

single barrel gun was bought. Loaded with 

twelve drams of black powder and two and a 

half ounces No. 2 shot would make a noise like 

PHEASANT’S NEST—BEFORE. SAME NEST AFTER FIRE—22 SPOILED EGGS. 

cago on which the charges, express, commission, 

ice and such would average $20 per barrel and 

the proceeds perhaps fifteen or sixteen dollars, 

but the party was willing to stand such loss 

rather than quit shooting, for the inviolable rule 

was, “Never kill anything that cannot be eaten." 

Destructive birds and animals of course ex¬ 
cepted. 

Start was made from Houston or Galveston 

on a small schooner, chartered for two months, 

and such a trip it was 1 Royalty never fared 

better. Fish for the catching, oysters for the 

gathering. Game for the shooting. Hundreds 

of miles of shore, sandbar, river, lake and inlet 

to shoot in. If there were no ducks at San 

Jacinto, the captain would move over to Trinity 

during the night. If report came the canvas 

were working over Sabine way, to Sabine the 

schooner would go, and until business called, or 

warm breezes of spring wafted the ducks to 

the colder regions up north, it was a happy 

crowd. This is not a story of the different 

marshes or pin oak islands for feed. It was a 

wonderful flight. Tens of thousands of canvas, 

mallard, sprig, gadwall, blackhead, widgeon, pro¬ 

portional in numbers about in the order named. 

For two years the writer tried to work that 

flight without much success. The sand was level 

as a ballroom floor, only a few stranded logs 

and a stump or two to break the monotony of 

many white and shining miles of it. The ducks 

would shy from any blind that could be built. 

There was too much quicksand to sink a box 

or barrel. Log blinds were built, brush blinds 

were built, grass blinds were built. Always the 

result was the same, and before the birds could 

have time to get used to anything new, high 

water would come, and work, taking days of 

labor, be washed out in an hour. So it settled 

down to hiding behind a log with 175 decoys 

set and doing a lot of long range shooting. 

Bunch after bunch of ducks would come to 

within a hundred yards of the decoys, split, half 

go down wind and swing very wide, the re¬ 

a cannon, kick like a mule, smoke like a house 

afire, and not have the effective range of the 

ten with No. 7 shot. It was sent to Houston 

and re-bored twice, with no improvement. All 

sizes of shot were tried in both guns, and the 

load first mentioned gave much the best results, 

probably because the sevens flew thicker, and 

every cripple could be gathered unless the water 

was very high. 

While the writer was having good sport, for 

it is a heap more satisfying to kill one swift 

flying bird that is so far away he knows he is 

safe and is laughing at you, than twenty in a 

baited pond where they come to decoys like 

chickens to corn. The others of the party were 

not doing so well, and experiments were con¬ 

stantly being made to get under that flight. To 

do so meant, even for a bad shot, sixty or seventy 

birds a day. At last, a week before going home, 

the difficulty was solved. An old weather-beaten 

piece of canvas was used for a blind. Some¬ 

thing so simple it was strange it had not been 
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tried before. It was the color of a sun-dried 

log, and hardly distinguishable from the sand. 

Nailed to movable stakes, it could be shifted 

as change of wind raised or lowered the water. 

It afforded perfect cover, and the ducks paid no 

attention to it. Of course in extremely high 

water it could not be used, but almost always 

there was some ridge dry enough for a shooter 

to sit on a cracker box and stoop behind the 

old sail when he saw ducks coming. 

“We won’t do a thing to the San Jacinto 

ducks next winter,” was the verdict of the four, 

when leaving Houston on their way to homes 

and families, to business cares and business 
worries. 

But when next winter came there were three 

new faces in the party. All summer the writer 

had been working on a new idea, something sug¬ 

gested, unless he is mistaken, by a writer in 

borest and Stream. A looking glass blind. 

Why not? What is reflected in a glass? Sur¬ 

rounding objects of course. And in a looking 

glass blind, what would the waterfowl see? 

Water, decoys, themselves. Anything to be 

afraid of there? Well, hardly. So a box was 

made, three feet by three feet and two and a 

half feet deep. Half-inch dressed lumber was 

used with corner posts of two by four scant¬ 

ling. All joints were filled with white lead. It 

was given two heavy coats of paint, inside and 

out. When thoroughly dry, a coating of white 

lead was applied outside to within a few inches 

of the top, then before the lead had chance to 

dry, canvas was tacked over sides and bottom. 

Over the canvas, zinc was tacked, and then every 

joint soldered with great care so as to make 

the box not only watertight, but proof against 

quicksand, and quicksand will force its way 

where water cannot. The looking glass used 

was heavy and of the best. There were four 

sections, each three feet long and two wide, 

waterproofed on the back and set in tin frames, 

with screw holes so as to be fastened to the 

corners of the box. When in position, they set 

at a slight angle, down, so as to reflect the 

water, and came flush with the top of the box; 

the bottom six inches of which was supposed to 

lie submerged, or if the shooting was on sand¬ 

bars, banked with sand. Theoretically, the idea 

seemed perfect, but theory is sometimes as un¬ 
certain as a woman’s whims. 

Boats, decoys, blind, ammunition, provisions, 

all were sent a month ahead, nearly half a car 

load of them, the balance of the car being filled 

with cabbages, the profit on which about paid 
freight on the whole outfit. 

The small schooner Amelia was ready when 

the four reached Galveston, the impedimenta 

neatly stowed, some in the hold, some on deck. 

An ice house forward held two tons of ice, and 

in less than an hour after the train pulled in, 

sails were set, and the happy four were bowling 
up the bay. 

Sorry, cap,” said Charlie, our deck hand, 

assistant with decoys and general factotum, at 

the supper table. “Sorry, but high water and 

a failure of feed has raised the dickens with 

the shooting around Morgan’s Point and the 

mouth of San Jacinto River. No ducks there. 

Reckon, though, there’s plenty over Trinity 
way.” 

This was a disappointment, for we did want 

to work that “in” flight, and it seemed as if be¬ 

tween looking glass and canvas we had it 

cinched to death. So to Trinity we went, and 

on a Trinity sandbar the glass blind was tried. 

On the bar as far as eye could reach were 

thousands of swan, geese, pelican and curlew, 

with a few ducks, sprig and mallard scattered 

among them. The day was favorable, dark and 

cloudy, with a light breeze from the south. The 

others, each in a small skiff, scattered over the 

country to try and locate a flight, but the writer 

and Charlie loaded the blind into the schooner’s 

yawl and started for the stretch of sand so 

popular with game we didn’t want and had but 

little use for. A large body of birds was split 

in two. They were not over shy and flew but 

a short distance. The yawl drew much water, 

with her round bottom and sharp keel, and it 

was a sweltering tote, carrying that box and 

its heavy trimmings into position between the 

halves of that big pack of birds, but at last it 

was set, the glass screwed on, and Charlie sit¬ 

ting in the yawl watching the performance. 

"Looks good. They’d ought ter work to 

it,” he shouted. 

There were no decoys. The trip wasn’t 

made for goose shooting, and it was half an 

hour before an old gray gander came lumber¬ 

ing toward the blind. He paid no attention to 

it. Was easily killed and put out for a decoy. 

The shot, however, aroused the sleepy birds 

and the air became full of circling, honking 

geese and trumpeting swan, and in quick order 

twenty more geese and brant were bagged, the 

last four, big Canada geese, being killed with 

No. 9 shot. Then Charlie was called, the blind 

dismantled, and taken back to the schooner, 

apparently a complete success, the geese dressed 

and iced, and for the next week it was roast 

goose, stewed goose, broiled breast of goose, 

warmed over goose, until by mutual consent 

goose shooting and goose eating were tabooed 

for the rest of the trip, and a heavy penalty 

fixed for anyone who should break the rule and 

bring a goose aboard, namely—he was to eat the 

entire goose, feathers excepted, himself. Need¬ 

less to say, no more were killed. 

Trinity Bay did not pan out well on the 

duck question. Not many were there. Those 

that were found were mostly greenwing teal 

and widgeon, with now and then a sprig or 

mallard. It was canvas we were after and a 

flight of them was located coming from the 

southeast, too high to tap. So early the second 

morning the captain, in a small hunting skiff, 

followed it up until he reached its source, a 

chain of celery-filled lakes over toward Sabine. 

The schooner was moved, and the first lake, a 

round body of water a little over a mile in 

diameter, was a sight to behold, when seen from 

the mast head. It seemed iced over, and the 

ice snow covered, and shifting in the sunlight 

just as we have all seen Northern lakes appear 

after the first November freeze. It wasn’t ice; 

of course it wasn’t snow. Just canvasback, and 

so full was the lake that it seemed another duck 

couldn’t find foot room unless he rode “horsey 

back ’ on some of his more fortunate brothers. 

“What a place for the glass blind!” was 

the comment, and it did look pretty favorable. 

1 here was a narrow strip of land separat¬ 

ing bay from lake, and across it that night the 

blind was carried and set in a favorable position 

early next morning, with a big bunch of decoys 

down wind. It wasn’t the same blind, this 

bright sunny day with the still water sparkling 

around it, as on the sandbar with the day dark 

and cloudy. There was to be seen only a shin¬ 

ing spot of glare and glitter, yet that was enough 

to attract the attention of a bird as shyly curious 

as a canvasback. 

Charley had no more than put out the last 

decoy and moved to a cane point quarter of a 

mile away, ready in his skiff to chase cripples 

or gather in the dead, before a pretty bunch of 

a hundred or more came on like animated can¬ 

non balls, covered with hoar frost. They checked 

their speed a hundred yards out and circled and 

circled, going a little higher each time, until 

over the blind, then made a wide turn and set¬ 

tled in the water 200 yards outside the decoys. 

In vain they were called. They would answer 

with sarcastic, deep-toned qu-a-c-ks, seeming to 

say, “All right, boss. Thanks for your invita¬ 

tion, but your reception might be too warm, and 

we prefer to stay away,” and they did. 

This kind of business kept up for an hour. 

Of the hundreds that started for the decoys, 

not one came in. All shied away from the un¬ 

known point of brightness and gathered with 

their own kind safely out of range. 

Finally the warm sun brought on an attack 

of drowsiness, and before he knew it the writer 

was fast asleep. He must have slept for half 

an hour or more, when the rustle of wings 

close by aroused him. He peered carefully over the 

edge of the box and saw a thousand, perhaps five 

thousand canvasbacks, their curiosity excited by 

the unknown glittering object, and their fears al¬ 

layed by absence of noise or movement, swim¬ 

ming, heads up, necks stretched, straight into 

the decoys, one or two scouts, gray old veterans, 

leading. The outer decoys were perhaps sixty 

yards away from the blind; the thick bunch of 

ducks ten yards back of the scouts. It looked 

like they were coming to prink and preen be¬ 

fore the first looking glass they had ever seen, 

all of them, males as well as females. The writer 

made up his mind not to shoot until he saw 

just what they did; he soon saw. The leading 

drake swam to a white-backed decoy and hit 

it a poke that sounded like the blow of a small 

hammer, then with astonishment in his every 

action half turned and edged away. He must 

have told the others something was wrong, for 

the whole crowd followed. What was to be 

done? Can you imagine anyone who would not 

have tried a pot shot with the old scout the 

center of his aim? 

Anyhow, that is what happened. Holding 

high on the veteran, a bunch of twenty or more 

were directly in line, and when Charlie had 

finished with the cripples, thirteen canvasbacks 

was the result of that long range double shot. 

How many could have been killed were they 

thirty yards closer? Would a pot shot under 

such circumstances have been justifiable? Each 

reader can answer for himself, but put the best 

sportsman in the country in that box with sev¬ 

eral thousand canvasbacks within easy range, 

and do you think he could “hold his bosses,” 

flush the birds, and be satisfied to try for one 

with each barrel? You may; I don’t. 

This experience seemed to show that the 

looking glass blind, except under very favorable 

circumstances, would not do. Some other time 

I will write how it was utilized, and of its final 

fate. 

Next morning on going to the blind a notice 

written by some of the local hunters in blood 
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red ink was found, giving the party thirty-six 

hours in which to pull up stakes and get out 

of the country. It ended, “If any of you are 

here at the end of thirty-six hours, you will 

never leave unless some of your friends come 

and carry you away in a box.” 

Would any good duck shooter cut and run 

from such shooting as was here for a little 

threat like that? The four would have risked 

their lives twice over for sport not half as 

good, and they stayed, finished that season and 

came back again next year. 

Nova Scotia Guides’ Tournament 
IF you can imagine 175 guides of the real old 

dyed-in-the-wool Nova Scotia kind gathered 

together for breakfast, you will get a very 

fair prelude to the guides’ tournament just held 

at Digbv, N. S. 

These woodsmen came from all parts of 

Nova Scotia, under guidance of H. A. P. Smith, 

sheriff of Digby county. Mr. Smith, a most 

genial host, has the friendship of everybody on 

the Peninsula, and while his official duties in¬ 

clude only Digby county, his popularity includes 

the entire Province. Mr. Smith is vice-presi¬ 

dent of the Guides’ Association, the other of¬ 

ficers being Clarence C. Burrell, of Carlton, 

President; Roy Kelly, one of the finest guides 

in Canada, residing at Yarmouth, being Secre¬ 

tary and Treasurer. Counsellors from among 

the finest in the dominion being Ellison Gray, 

L. D. Mitchell, John Lewis and Bernard Cum¬ 

mings. 

The tournament was eminently successful, 

ending with the final meeting of guides for 1913, 

held in the rooms of Western Nova Scotia Y. C., 

where speeches were made by Messrs. Smith, 

Kelly and W. G. Birmingham. 

The awards in the different events follow: 

THE GUIDES’ SPORTS. 

Rifle Shooting, 200 yards, offhand.—First, Sam Glode; 

second, Major Sabean; third, Ellison Gray; fourth, Gardon 

Bealer; fifth, Benjamin Hatfield; sixth, James McKay. 

Sheriff Smith, who tied the last three, withdrew for the 

benefit of the prize winners. 

Canoe Racing, Doubles.—First, Joe Pictou and Newell 

Glode; second, John Truesdale and Robert Lewis; third, 

Bert Frail and J. L. Smart. 

Canoe Racing, Singles: First, John Truesdale, sec¬ 

ond, Judson Gray; third, Clarence Gray. 

Salmon Fly Casting, for distance.—First, Stephen 

Hagey, 96 feet; second, L. D. Mitchell, 96 feet; third, 

Sheriff H. A. P. Smith, 88% feet. 

Salmon Fly Casting, for accuracy.—First, L. D. 

Mitchell; second, Stephen Hagey, Sr.; third, Stephen 

Hagey, Jr. 

Trout Fly Casting for distance.—First, L. D. Mitchell, 

86 feet; second. Sheriff H. A. P. Smith, 75 feet; third. 

Burton Frail, 75 feet. 

Trout Fly Casting, for accuracy.—First, PI. A. P. 

Smith; second, Burton Frail; third, Gordon Bealer. 

Log Chopping.—First, Burton Frail, 43 seconds; sec¬ 

ond, Joe Frances, 50 seconds; third, John Truesdale, 55 

seconds; fourth, Judson Gray, 1.02; Fred Todd, 1.04; 

Gordon Bealer, 1.05; Robert Woods, 1.09; Clarence Gray, 

1.11; Morris Bealer, 2.18. 

Log Burling.—First, Judson Gray; second, Clarence 

Gray; third, Ellison Gray. 

Leg Racing.—First, Judson Gray; second, Clarence 

Gray; third, Robert Woods. 

Canoe Rescue Race.—First, Judson and Clarence 

Gray; second, Gordon Bealer and Robert Woods. 

Canoe Tilting.—First, Robert Woods and Gordon 

Bealer; second, Clarence and Judson Gray. 

Trapshooting.—Singles: First, Ellison Gray; second 

C. C. Burrell; third, W. B. Williams; fourth, John 

Frances. Doubles: First, W. B. Williams; second, Fred 

Gould; third, C. C. Burrell; fourth, Sheriff Smith. 

Rifle Shooting.—Running Moose target: First, H. A. 

P. Smith; second, Clarence Gray; third, Morris Bealer; 

fourth, James Sabean: fifth, R. E. Cossett; sixth', Clifton 

ITassett. 

Moose Calling.—First, John McEwan; second, Joe 

Frances; third, Judson Gray; fourth, Jefferson McKay. 

Best story: First, Abram Toney; second, L. D. 

Mitchell. 

Grand aggregate prize: Clarence Gray. 

“Indian Arrowheads.” 
New York City, Sept. 5.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: In re an item in the last issue of 

b orest and Stream, touching the uncertainty of 

origin attaching to the Indian (?) arrowheads, 

which are found so plenteously in the Cape Cod 

region, I would like to state: In my adolescent 

days, when working on the old home farm, lo¬ 

cated on what was known as “The Old Plain,” 

in the township of Middlebury, in Connecticut, 

it was an almost daily custom to pick up “Indian 

arrowheads,” as we called them, which had been 

unearthed by the plow. Most of these little 

implements were fashioned out of black or white 

(translucent) flint; the former variety being 

identical with the flint in the old tinder box and 

hammer of the old flintlock “Queensarm,” the 

medium whereby our Fourth of July enthusiasm 

w'as worked off. These arrowheads were of an 

average length of one and one-half inches. A 

few tiny specimens which were marvels of deli¬ 

cate workmanship, by tacit consent, were classi¬ 

fied as “playthings for the little Injun boys.” 

Several such heads which were of size and 

weight too great for bow and arrow use (save 

only as the Indian thus using them was Goliah- 

than in stature and strength) we designated as 

''spearheads." The point of this mention is this: 

Ihere is not known to exist within a radius of 

a hundred miles of the locality where these im¬ 

plements abounded so plentifully any of the hard 

black flint of which they were fashioned. There 

is naught in the workmanship of other Indian 

relics, or yet in the industrial history of that in¬ 

teresting people, indicating that they were cap¬ 

able of turning out the high grade work empha¬ 

sized in the arrow and spearheads. Hence, natu¬ 

rally, the inference is that the implements were 

the work of pre-Indian artists. Maphap some 

boREST and Stream reader can throw light upon 

this archaic theme. S. M. Stone. 

Good Hunting in Dakota. 

The biggest prairie chicken and duck 
crop ever reported is the story told by game 
wardens and sportsmen from all North 
Dakota this year. The early season was dry 
and the birds hatched well. They are well 
matured and strong on the wing. 

The sportsmen of the State, with the as¬ 
sistance of the game wardens, have been 
doing considerable educational work this year 
in regard to law observance, and there is a 
better sentiment in this respect than usual. 

Under the new game laws, in addition to 
the chief wardens of each district, there are 
district wardens in each judicial district. This 
makes the more compact territory and places 
the wardens in closer and more intimate touch 
with conditions.. Many shooters from other 
States are making inquiries and applications 
for non-resident licenses. 

LONG-DISTANCE SALMON CASTING. 
Photograph by Paul Yates. 
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George's Prize Fish. 

BY S. COLOGNE. 

George was a fine fisherman. He could beat 

everybody in telling hair-raising stories. He 

could have entertained the old Arabian king not 

a thousand and one, but ninety thousand and one 

nights. Every time we went fishing George told 

his tales about the big ones, but he never men¬ 

tioned the best adventure he had. 

One day we were on the ocean. George had 

told a story about a 50-foot whale he hooked and 

landed at the coast of Greenland while fishing 

for tomcods with a No. 11 sproat hook and a 

fly-rod. The excitement was so great that George 

was perfectly exhausted when he finished. He 

pulled off his rubber boots, bound his line to 

the reeling, and fell asleep. 

While George tried to imitate a sawmill, we 

pulled up his line, fastened one of his rubber 

boots to the hook and sent the boot to the bot¬ 

tom of the ocean. As soon as the sinker touched 

bottom, we woke George up with a kick near 

the end of his spine. 

‘ You have a bite!” we cried. 

George jumped to his feet, reached for his 

line, and gave a triumphant howl. "Hurrah! 

here comes the prize fish! Oh! it’s a twenty- 

pounder ! Give it up boys. Don’t try any longer 

for the prize. It’s in my pocket already.” 

He pulled his line in. It was hard work. 

A No. 12 high rubber boot filled with sand and 

ten gallons of pure salt water is not _ easy to 

pull up. George shouted like a madman. “Ha! 

It takes me to catch a fish like this one! Watch 

out, boys, you can learn something. Whoa, he 

is heavy! Now I have him well up-. Get the 

gaff! Get the gaff!” 

All eyes were turned to the spot where that 

big one would come out. With one hard pull, 

which nearly threw him off his feet, George 

succeeded in landing his fish. Some curious 

black monster fell on deck, and a roar of 

laughter filled the air. 

George stood as though hit by a bolt of 

lightning out of a clear sky. He cut the “twenty- 

pounder” off his line and threw him with might 

and anger far out into the green waves. He 

hasn’t told anything since. 

An Arkansas Eel Story. 

Quanaii, Texas, Sept. 8.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Some several issues back of your very 

interesting periodical I saw a number of experi¬ 

ences with the eel. I thought then I would give 

your readers one that I had had with an eel 

in Arkansas, but in the multiplicity of duties I 

have let the time slip away till now. I was visit¬ 

ing in the city of Hot Springs in 1875. In the 

country some eight miles lived an acquaintance 

of mine with whom I had played when a boy. 

He was exceedingly insistent every time we met 

in the city, that I go out home with him to 

enjoy a few days of fishing, a thing that has 

appealed to me from childhood up to now. So 

at last I consented to go. We reached his home 

in the afternoon, and nothing would do but that 

we must try our luck in a stream nearby that 

night. All arrangements were made to that end. 

We made our first effort, and the last for that 

night, at the head of a pool of water some 

twelve or more feet deep. We had been fish¬ 

ing but a little while when I got a strike of 

some considerable force and began to draw in 

my line. Whatever it was at the other end was 

giving me considerable amusement by the way 

it was playing. Eventually I landed about a 

three-foot eel. I had been instructed that the 

way to kill it was to wrap its tail around a sap¬ 

ling with much force, which I did. It ceased 

to wriggle, and to all appearances was entirely 

out of commission. I threw it up among some 

bushes behind me and resumed my fishing. I 

became interested in my effort to entice some¬ 

thing else to take the bait, and the fact that 

I had caught an eel had passed from my mind 

at the time. All at once I felt something wrig¬ 

gling under my leg. The only thing that could 

find place in my mind was—snake! Without 

taking time to argue the case, into the 

creek head foremost I went. By the time I 

came up from the ducking, the thought of snake 

had given place to that of eel. I crawled out 

in perfect disgust, wound up my fishing line and 

made for the house where I could get into some 

dry clothes, and from that day till this I have 

had no especial love for Mr. Eel. 

G. S. Wyatt. 

Fishing in California. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

The petition for a referendum on the fish¬ 

ing license measure that is to become a law on 

the first of the year has fallen through, and 

anglers will be called upon next season to pay 

a small license fee, the same as those who hunt. 

A splendid run of salmon is now on at 

Monterey Bay and some heavy catches are being 

made there with hook and line. August Rath, 

of Santa Cruz, dean of the salmon anglers, re¬ 

cently landed twenty-eight fine fish in one day 

and has been taking from fifteen to twenty a 

day with great regularity. The run of fish has 

now reached the Golden Gate, and San Francisco 

anglers are having some good sport, but it is 

necessary to go outside the heads to secure it. 

One party recently spent a day at Tennessee Cove, 

and three salmon were landed, these being of 

large size, being 56, 46 and 26-pounders respec¬ 

tively. 

The lack of water in many trout streams is 

causing anglers to visit some of the promising- 

lakes of the high sierras, and many are now visit¬ 

ing Lake Tahoe, where large catches are being- 

made. Others are finding good sport in locali¬ 

ties in Northern California and Southern Oregon 

where the early season fishing was indifferent. 

Great- sport is now being enjoyed in the Big- 

Meadows country in spite of the fact that 

thunder storms have been of frequent occur¬ 

rence throughout the summer. A number of 

San Francisco anglers have been visiting the Wil¬ 

liamson River in Oregon of late, and some great 

catches are reported. James M. Oliver landed 

a sixteen-pound rainbow trout in that stream and 

Mrs. Oliver secured a eleven-pound fish in Short 

Creek. The one secured by Mr. Oliver was 

thirty-four inches in length and had a girth 

measurement of nineteen inches. 

Black bass fishing on the San Joaquin River 

near Stockton is commencing to be attractive, 

but the hot weather has served to keep anglers 

away. Some striped bass are also being taken 

there, an eighteen-pound fish being the largest 

to be landed this season in those waters. 

Interstate Casting Tournament. 
With rain all morning and threatening 

weather all afternoon, the Newark Bait- and 

Fly-Casting Club managed to hold its interstate 

tournament last Saturday at their Weequahic 

Park platform. Although few casters and spec¬ 

tators were present the events were started 

sharply at 9 o’clock in the morning. As the 

events were open to all, many experts from all 

over the State and this part of the country 

were expected, but the disagreeable weather kept 

them away. 

In the first event, namely, distance bait, each 

man had five tries, and the high average score 

took first position. To assure accuracy in meas¬ 

uring, the men cast out on the lawn instead of 

the lake. A. J. Marsh excelled with an average 

of 195 feet, best cast 209 feet. F. T. Mapes ran 

second with 158 1/5, best cast 186; John Doughty 

141 4/5, best cast 203; J. G. Jacobs, 141, best 

cast 151; Frank Gruver, 117 3/5, best cast 160. 

Prizes, consisting of fishing tackle, rods, etc., 

were awarded all contestants. 

In the unlimited rod, distance fly event, 

Perry Frazer broke both his own and the club 

record of 112 feet by casting 113 feet. F. T. 

Mapes ran second with 94 feet; J. Doughty, 

third, with 88 feet, and A. J. Marsh, fourth, 

with 86 feet. Each man was allowed eight 

minutes to cast, his best mark being scored. 

The third event, distance fly with five-ounce 

rod, was won by Perry Frazer, with a cast of 

98 feet; second position went to F. T. Mapes, 

with 84; third to J. Doughty, with 81; fourth, 

W. Fligby, of the New York Anglers’ Club, with 

78; fifth, D. Mercer, with 77.6; sixth, A. J. 

Marsh, of the Orange Rod Club, with 76. 

In the accuracy half-ounce bait event, which 

came next, the targets were 60, 70. 80. 90 and roo 

feet from the platform. Each man had three 

casts at a target, giving him fifteen casts in all. 

A. J. Marsh led, with 32 demerits; F. T. Mapes 

was second, with 40; Frank Gruver, third, with 

42; J. Doughty, fourth, with 44; L. Sands, fifth, 

with 51, and J. Jacobus, sixth, with 52. 

In the fifth event, accuracy fly, the targets 

were placed 50, 55 and 60 feet from the plat¬ 

form. Each contestant had five casts at each 

target. F. T. Mapes led with 14 demerits; A. J. 
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Marsh, 18; D. Mercer, 34; J- Doughty, 38; W. 

Higby, 43, and A. New, 106. 
The last event of the program was the accu¬ 

racy dry fly, which was won by A. J. Marsh, 

of the Orange Rod Club; W. Higby, of New 

York, was second. 
In all the above events prizes were awarded 

all contestants. To the man who made the best 

all-around showing throughout the tournament 

a handsome silver trophy was given. A. J. 

Marsh was first and captured the silver cup. 

Fred Mapes was second and John Doughty third.. 
F. T. Mapes. 

. 98.3G 

. 98.28 

. 97.56 

. 97.4S 

San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 

Contest No. 6, held at Stow Lake, Saturday, 

Aug. 30 was as follows with wind variable and 

weather cloudy: 

Event No. 2, accuracy, per cent.: 
T F Burgin .99.S James Watt . 
F A Webster . 98.52 Paul W. Shattuck . 
Stanley Forbes . 98.48 Geo. C. Edwards .. 
C. G. Young . 98.44 C. H. Gardner . 

Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. 

J. F. Burgin. 98.40 
F. A. Webster . 98.44 
Stanley Forbes . 98.44 
C. G. Young . 98.36 
Tames Watt . 98.28 
Paul W. Shattuck . 97.52 
Geo. C. Edwards . 99.4 
C. H. Gardner . 97.44 

Event No. 4, half-ounce lure casting, per cent. 
J. F. Burgin . 96.3 James Watt . 
F. A. Webster . 97.2 Paul W. Shattuck — 
Stanley Forbes . 97.3 F. J. Cooper. 
C. G. Young . 89.8 

Event No. 6, dry-fly accuracy, per cent.: 
J. F. Burgin . 97.13 C. G. Young . 
F. A. Webster .99.1 James Watt . 
Stanley Forbes .98.4 Paul W. Shattuck . 

Judges, J. F. Burgin, Stanley Forbes, Paul 

Shattuck; Referee, C. G. Young; Clerk, E. O. 

Ritter. 
Contest No. 6, held at Stow Lake, Sunday, 

Aug. 31, was as follows, with wind variable and 

weather cloudy: 

97. 
99.10 
98.20 
99.50 
98.10 
95.20 
99.50 
96. 

Net. 
97.50 
98.57 
98.32 
99.13 
98.19 
96.36 
99.27 
96.52 

St. Louis Fly- and Bait-Casting Club. 

St. Louis, Mo., Sept. 10.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: On Sunday, Sept. 7, the St. Louis Fly- 

and Bait-Casting Club held its regular tourna¬ 

ment in Forest Park. The following scores 

were cast off: Quarter-ounce accuracy, quarter- 

ounce distance, half-ounce fishing tackle, accu¬ 

racy half-ounce fishing tackle, distance half¬ 

ounce fishing tackle, accuracy fly, distance fly, 

with the following scores: 

Accuracy, quarter-ounce, per cent.: 
Fred Werner . 97.7 Cyran . 9(.3 
Pingree . 97.5 Steinmesch .9o.b 

Won by Fred Werner. 

Distance, quarter-ounce, average five casts, feet: 
Ed. Werner . 130.1 
Cyran .113.2 
Fred Werner . 85.1 

Won by Ed. Werner. 

Pingree 
Steinmesch 

55. 
49.1 

Accuracy, half-ounce fishing tackle, per cent.: 
Pingree . 97.9 Steinmesch . 96.1 
Fred Werner . 97.8 Ed. Werner . 94.2 
Walter Wimmer .97.7 Cyran .. 93.8 
Solomon - .96.1 

Won by S. S. Pingree. 

Distance, half-ounce fishing tackle, average five casts 

feet: 

Judge Terry . 84.4 

98. 
97.3 
98.6 

Pingree .118.2 
Wimmer . 93. 
Ed. Werner .92. 
Ed. Schloeman .91.1 

Won by Pingree. 

Accuracy fly, per cent.: 
Steinmesch . 98.5 
Pingree . 97.9 
Ed. Werner . 97.6 
Brennan . 97.3 

Won by Steinmesch. 

Distance fly, feet: 
Pingree .74 
Brennan .73 
Steinmesch .72 

W on by Pingree. 

Fred Werner . 86-2 
Steinmesch . 77. 
Cyran . 66.3 

Hebard .97. 
Cyran . 96.13 
MaBrtin . 95.14 
Fred Werner . 95.3 

Ed. Werner 
Cyran . 

71 
67 

98.7 
96.10 
98.3 

H. J. Steinmesch, Sec'y. 

Illinois Casting Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Sept. 8.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The tournament of the N. A. S. A. C. 

at our pool on Sept. 5 and 6 caused the post¬ 

ponement of our scheduled contest for the 6th 

until the following day, Sept. 7. Weather con¬ 

Event No. 2, accuracy, per cent.: 
Dr. W. E. Brooks . 99. C. G. Young 
A Sperry . 97.16 J. F. Burgin . 
H. B. Sperry . 97.36 Stanley Forbes . 
C. A. Kerulff . 98.1 Sam Wells . 
F. J. Cooper . 99.8 Paul M. Neppert - 
C. H. Gardner . 98.43 C H Kewell . 

98.52 
98.40 
98.24 
99.16 
96.48 
99.8 

Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. Net.. 

C. G. Youn<y . . 98.8 99.20 98.44 

J. F. Bnurgin . . 94.16 95.10 94.43 

Stanley Forbes . . 98. 98.10 98.5 

■Sam Wells . . 98.40 97.20 98. 

Paul M. Niopert. . 98.4 96.20 97.12 

C. II. Kewell . . 97.52 97.30 97.41 

Dr. W. E. Brooks.... . 97.12 98.50 98.1 

A. Sperry . . 97.56 97.40 97.48 

II. B. Sperry . . 98.20 96.20 97.20 

1 A. Kierultt . 97.50 97.39 

F. J. Cooper. . 98. 96.40 97.20 

Event No. 4, half-ounce lure casting, per cent.: 
C. G. Young . 89.4 
J. F. Burgin. 93.3 
Stanley Forbes . 96. 
C. H. Kewell . 96. 
James Watt .98.9 
Dr. W. E. Brooks.... 91.4 

Event No. 5, half-ounce 
Stan'ey Forbes . 10! 
C. II. Kewell . 101 

A. Sperry . 97.9 
H. B. Sperry .98.4 
C. A. Kierulff . 80.4 
F. I. Cooper . 98. 
C. H. Gardner.98. 

lure casting, average feet: 
F. J. Cooper .108 
C. H. Gardner . 140 

Event No. 6, dry-fly accuracy, per cent.: 
C. G. Young .98. Dr. W. E. Brooks_98.7 
J. F. Burgin. 97.2 A. Sperry .96.6 
Stanley Forbes . 98 2 H. B. Sperry . 97.12 
Sam Wells . 98.12 C. A. Kierulff . 97.1 
Paul M. Nippert.95 10 F. J. Cooper. 97.1 
C. H. Kewell . 97.9 C, H. Gardner .93.4 

Event No. 7, Light tackle, long distance, feet: 
Sam Wells . 102 

The longest cast in the half-ounce lure was 

made by F. J. Cooper, 205 feet. 

The longest cast in the light tackle distance 

fly was made by Sam Wells, 102 feet. 

Judges, Sam Wells. Stanley Forbes, J. F. 

Burgin; Referee, C. G. Young; Clerk, E. O. 

Ritter. 

ditions were: Sky clear, wind southeast, vary¬ 

ing to south, maximum velocity sixteen miles 

per hour. The scores cast follow: 

Ouarter-ounce, accuracy bait: 
McCandless . .97.8 
Tice . 
Linder . .97.9 
C W Grant . . 99. 
Pierson . .99.2 
W hitby . .98.7 
Cook . . 98.7 
C 1 McCarthy.... .98.5 
Bauer . .97.9 
Jamison . .98.7 
Wehle . .98.6 

Re-entry: 
Linder . .98.7 
C W Grant . . 9S.4 
Pierson . .99.6 
VV hitby . .99.4 

Accuracy fly: 
Whitby . . 99 10-15 
Jamison . . 98 9-15 
urant . . 99 4-15 
De Garmo . . 99 4-15 
Linder . . 99 6-15 

Re-entry: 
Whitby . . 99 1-15 

Jamison . . 98 9-15 

Grant . . 99 8-15 

Ouarter-ounce distance 

Linder . .. 128 2-5 

W hitby . .. 143 3-5 

Jamison . .. 119 4-5 
C J McCarthy .. .. 80 1-5 

C W Grant . ... 59 4-5 

Re-entry: 
Linder . .. 128 1-5 

Whitby . .. 115 4-5 
Jamison . .. 143 

*Guest. 

Anway . 9o.7 
W T Grant .98.4 
Hoxey .98.7 
Kerr . 99.6 
Swisher .98.2 
De Garmo . 98.9 
Kanney . 98.9 
McFarlin .97.5 
C P Clifford . 96.9 
Moffett .98.3 
*J Nordholm . 96.6 

Cook . 99.1 
Jamison . 98.6 
Wehle . 98.5 
Anway . 96.7 

Pierson . 99 9-15 
Stanley . 99 5-15 
Swisher . 97 12-15 
Tice . 98 13-15 

Linder . 99 1-15 
Pierson . 99 

bait: 
De Garmo . 136 1-5 
Moffett . 128 
Wehle . 82 2-5 
Ranney . 119 4-5 
*J Nordholm .Ill 1-5 

C J McCarthy . 61 1-5 
C W Grant .85 1-5 

The above is a report of the last contest 

of the season, and re-entry days are Sept. 13 

and Sept. 27. 

Appended are the summaries of the con¬ 

tests at the N. A. S. A. C. tournament, Sept. 5 

and 6: 

Quarter-ounce accuracy bait: 
E. K. Pierson. 99.3 A. D. Whitby . 99.1 
T. Nordho.m . 9J.3 F. Kleinfeldt . 99. 
William Stanley .98.2 

Won by E. K. Pierson. 

Ila.f-ounce distance bait: 
C. J. McCarthy .... 1 /8 3-o C. \V. Grant . 151 1-5 
C. E. Lingentelter. 156 3-a T. Aordhoim .139 
F. Kleinfeldt . 151 1-5 

W'on by C. J. McCarthy. 

Accuracy fly: 
J. W. Bramhall_ 99 9-15 C. G. Chatt . 99 8-15 
A. J. Winteringham 99 9-15 C. J. McCarthy_ 99 7-15 
F. N. Peet . 99 8-15 

Light Tack e, dry-fly accuracy: 
C. J. McCarthy ... 99 6-15 A. D. Whitby . 99 5-15 
G. G. Chatt . 99 6-15 u . J. Jamison. 99 5-15 
E. K. Pierson . 99 5-15 

Won Dy C. J. McCarthy. 

Half-ounce accuracy bait: 
E. K. Pierson . 99.3 G. G. Chatt . 99.2 
A. J. Winteringham.. 99.3 D. Kerneghan . 99.2 
E. M. Town. 99.2 

Light tackle, distance fly, feet: 
F. N. Peet .192 
J. W. Bramhall .9i 
C. E. Lingenie.ter _93 

Vvon by F. N. Peet. 
Salmon fly, feet: 

F. N. Peet . 124 
C. W. Grant . 121 
John Waddell .120 

Won by F. N. Peet. 

G. G. Chatt . 90 
C \\ . Grant . 87 

W. J. Jamison . 118 
\\ imam Stanley .117 

In the “'all around’’ competition the success¬ 

ful competitors were G. G. Chatt, first; A. J. 

Winteringham, second. 

The N. A. S. A. C. pennant for 1913 was 

awarded to the Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 

The blue button was awarded to the follow¬ 

ing gentlemen: W. J. Jamison, C. W. Grant, 

A. J. Winteringham, F. Kleinfeldt, William 

Stanley, G. G. Chatt, C. E. Lingenfelter, C. J. 

McCarthy, A. D. Whitby and E. K. Pierson. 

J. D. Anway, Sec’y. 

Kansas City Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 

Kansas City, Mo., Sept. 8.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The following scores were made 

at our regular club cast held at Rocks Lake, 

Sunday, Sept. 7: 

Quarter-ounce accuracy: 
Noland . 99.4 
McLean . 99.0 
Meier . 98.5 
Doyle . 98.2 
Kerner . 98.1 
Anderson . 97.8 

Half-ounce accuracy: 
Noland . 99.2 
McLean . 99.2 
Meier . 99.2 
Heite . 99.2 
Kerner . 98.6 
Hollingsworth . 98.3 
Doyle . 98.0 

Fly accuracy: 
•Noland . 99 4-15 
Doyle .98 14-15 
Wilson . 98 13-15 

Pitkin . 97.8 
Wilson . 97.3 
Motley . 97.3 
Hollingsworth . 97.1 
Hostertnan . 96.7 
Robirds . 96.3 

Wilson . 97.9 
Crittenden . 97.4 
Woolworth . 97.3 
Anderson . 97.2 
Gundlach . 97.1 
Pitkin . 96.9 

La Brie . 98 12-15 
Meier . 98 9-15 
Kerner . 98 3-15 

C. H. Doyle, Sec’y. 

Fishing. 
BY FISHER. 

I’ve wandered about after salmon and trout, 

And I’ve landed me many a beauty; 

But I’ve ruined my life for I’ve lost friend wife, 

’Cause I didn’t attend to my duty. 

And many a hike have I taken for pike. 

And got home loaded well in the gloaming; 

And many a row has there been, I trow, 

All because of my penchant for roaming. 

And many a glass have I tipped to the bass 

Who has kept me out late by his gameness, - 

And many the word have I dreamily heard 

That annoyed me because oj its sameness. 

And many a head have I carried to bed 

All because I was bound to go fishing. 

Why can’t it be dene without getting a “bun”? 

But it cannot, so what’s the use wshing. 
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GOOD-BYE TO SUMMER. 

The current week closes the summer season, 

equinoxially and otherwise. Fashion is arbitrary 

and all the endeavors of landlords to make their 

departing guests believe that the Indian summer 

is the most delightful season of the year to 

dwellers in the country, that the gorgeous autumn 

tints are more engaging than the vivid midsum¬ 

mer verdure, and the air of October more health¬ 

giving than the zephyrs of July do not suffice to 

prevent their flight when the stated hour arrives. 

This week the theatres and operas make their 

fall announcements, straw hats go out of date, 

swimmers leave the brine, yachts are laid up in 

ordinary, and fishing rods give place to guns. 

The blare of the horn and the voice of the 

hounds awake the dells; the programs of the 

rifle ranges are announced; newspapers teem 

with advertisements of fall meetings, of famous 

flyers, aquatic contests, of famous boatmen and 

pedestrian matches between noted walkers. 

Meanwhile lawn games are on the wane, and 

the cricketers and baseball men gird themselves 

for the final contests of the October fields. 

JUST ABOUT US. 

We invite our readers’ attention to the 

variety and amount of matter placed before them 

every week. The columns of Forest and Stream 

have never been more “full of meat” than they 

are now. We are constantly in receipt of and 

place before the thousands of our appreciative 

subscribers every week a collection of incidents, 

adventures, scientific papers, practical instruc¬ 

tions, news notes and records, which, when we 

remember that this is supplied fifty-two times 

every year, may well challenge some surprise 

among newly made acquaintances. One reason 

why we are always fresh, always entertaining, 

and always valuable is because’we have all nature 

for our inexhaustible field of study. 

Forest and Stream is one of the most 

peculiar papers in the world, intrinsically, per se, 

and to edit. In a far greater degree than any 

ether journal of which we have any knowledge 

it has been made what it is to-day by the volun¬ 

tary interest manifested in it by its subscribers 

and readers. Our correspondents number hun¬ 

dreds to each issue of the paper, and thousands 

in the aggregate. They are scattered abroad in 

every quarter of the earth. That which is a 

familiar everyday commonplace to one person 

in his peculiar sphere and location, to others in 

other parts of the world proves of rare novelty 

and interest when described in our columns. 

Thus we have at our command a corps of self- 

appointed attaches, who voluntarily contribute to 

each other's entertainment and instruction. 

Forest and Stream has become recognized 

as the proper medium for the interchange of 

views, theories and experiences. It has also be¬ 

come the purveyor of all good things pertaining 

to its broad field. While our gratification is 

great at its increased strength and usefulness, we 

are not forgetful of our indebtedness to personal 

friends of long years’ standing, as well as to 

those whose faces may be strange to us, but 

whose sympathies have become interwoven with 

ours until they have formed a spiritual acquaint¬ 

ance and alliance which it will be difficult to 

break. 

When any journal has succeeded in enlisting 

such active interest in itself, it is significant of a 

most substantial foundation. 

TURTLE STEAKS. 

Country editors are always receiving good 

things. Their desks are the only approved de¬ 

pository for overgrown pumpkins, elongated corn 

stalks and precocious spring chickens, and their 

sanctums resemble an agricultural fair. In lands 

where the creatures of the earth bring forth each 

after its kind, beasts, reptiles and fishes, marvel¬ 

ous to behold, the happy knight of the ink is 

overwhelmed with the contributions of emulous 

subscribers; the sanctum becomes a menagerie, 

the composing room is turned into a museum. 

We have been in newspaper offices before now 

where the editor habitually clothed himself in 

sheet iron before opening his morning mail. 

Florida editors are peculiarly favored in this 

way. That is one reason why the imagination 

of Florida editors has such an exalted reputa¬ 

tion all over the world. Here is a case in point. 

Someone sent the editor of the Palatka Herald 

a turtle the other day. Bestriding the back of 

the reptile, like the Delphic priestess perched 

upon her mystic tripod, the editor saw visions, 

and under the influence of the spell wrote, in 

strange symbols afterward deciphered by the edi¬ 

torial staff, the following: 

“We received a turtle a few days ago on 

whose back was marked the date 1700, and also 

the Spanish coat-of-arms, indicating that this old 

resident was in existence one hundred and 

seventy-nine years ago. What changes this old 

fellow of the deep has seen! The rise and fall 

of empires and the continent on which he partly 

lived, emerged from the thraldom of despotism, 

with the rise of a republic that has become the 

great conservator of freedom, the advancement 

of civilization, and the glory of the world. A 

few words in Spanish on the shell were trans¬ 

lated, which says: ‘Caught in 1700 by Hernando 

Gomez in the St. Sevantian, and was carried to 

Matanzas by Indians; from there to Great 

Wekiva’ (which is now the St. Johns River). 

On Tuesday, the 17th of June, the turtle was 

turned adrift in the St. Johns River, at Palatka, 

with the inscription on its back: ‘Eastern 

Herald, Palatka, Florida, 1913.’ It may be sup¬ 

posed that by this time the old fellow has scented 

salt water, and gone over the bar at high tide, 

and probably a few generations hence may take 

him up at a Spanish port on the other side.” 

WILD RICE. 

The wild rice season has come again, and 

with it numerous letters from correspondents 

pour in upon us, asking all about its culture. 

We mean to tell all we know about it now, and 

must ask all of our interested readers to look 

the article over before writing to us about the 
subj ect. 

The seed may be sown either in the fall or 

in the spring. The rice should be soaked until 

it sinks, and then sown in water from two to 

five inches in depth. The quantity of seed to 

the acre may be varied from a bushel to a barrel. 

The culture of this cereal has been in some 

cases successful and in other unsuccessful. There 

are many conditions of success and failure as in 

other crops. The majority of experiments have 

resulted favorably. 

We shall be,glad to hear from all those in¬ 

terested in its culture as to their methods and 

success. 

The Enchanted Stream. 
BY PAUL BRANDRETH. 

The magic spell of solitude is here, 

The silence of the woods inviolate; 

And here the secret playground of the deer, 

Who with his gentle-eyed and graceful mate 

Wades the sweet waters of the lushy mere: 

Who ever, be it early hour or late, 

Roams phanton-like within the forest green 

Or lurks beneath the moonlight’s silver sheen. 

From west to north, from north again to west 

The amber-gleaming stream by which he dwells 

Winds its wild course in wandering endless quest. 

So doth it flow through shaded leafy dells, 

So lingereth now upon a meadow’s breast, 

So drouses deep in fairy-haunted wells. 

Where windy cloud and flush of morning sky 

Are mirrored as in some immortal eye. 

The gentian on its grassy banks doth grow, 

The alders bend their shadows either side, 

The breeze among the pine trees whispers low, 

In icy pools the spotted trout doth hide; 

And where so’er the balsams darkling sow 

Their clustered points against the sunset tide. 

There—silver, dank with moss—mysterious, strange. 

Marshes and swamplands through the forest range. 

A buck is in the shallows! Now, he turns! 

Behold his monarch head, the velvet tips 

Of each great prong! His hoof the water spurns. 

And, now with lily stems his muzzle drips; 

Soon, when the wild rose fades and maple burns 

He dons his blue-gray coat; then scrapes and strips 

The sapling’s tender bark with polished horn— 

So, steps from out the wood, a king re-born! 

The moon sails low. Its sphere of beaten gold 

Hangs meshed within the spruce’s tangled skein; 

The dew upon the briars lieth cold. 

The air is sweet with hint of coming rain. 

Far off a vagrant fox, grown shrill and bold, 

Mocks at the stars and yelps in weird disdain; 

But, listen! Just beyond the camp-fire’s light 

The melody of water fills the night. 

Could we, O thou Enchanted Stream, like thee, 

Set the swift currents of our lives to flow 

Through beauty’s dreaming Wood; O could we see 

The days and years serenely come and go, 

Even as thou must do; could we be free 

And tameless as the deer-—then might we know 

The fruit of joys unguessed, and close the door 

On this dull careworn world for evermore. 
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Officers of N. A. A. 

Wayne, Pa., Sept. 12.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The list of officers of the N. A. A. 

as published in the current number of Forest 

and Stream has been materially altered. Dr. 

Hertig finds it absolutely impossible to accept 

the office of secretary and treasurer, and so ac¬ 

cording to Article V. Section 3, of the Consti¬ 

tution, the rest of the executive committee have 

elected Allan C. Hale, of Wayne, to fill the 

office. Mr. Hale's promotion left a vacant place 

in the executive committee, to which T. Truxton 

Hare, of Radnor, has been elected. The consti¬ 

tution provides that there shall be four members 

of the executive committee, and as only three 

were elected at Boston, E. E. Trout, of Wayne, 

has been appointed for the other place. The 

correct list now stands as follows: President, 

Dr. R. P. Elmer, Wayne; Vice-Presidents, Dr. 

E. B. Weston, Chicago; G. P. Bryant, Boston; 

Hon. Will H. Thompson, Seattle; Secretary- 

Treasurer, Allan C. Hale, Wayne; Executive 

Committee, L. W. Maxson, Washington; B. P. 

Gray, Boston; T. Truxton Hare, Radnor; E. 

Earl Trout, Wayne. Robert P. Elmer. 

Genesis of Another Fine Archer. 

Wayne, Pa., Sept. 9.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: On Saturday three of us Wayne 

archers journeyed to “Samkin Aylward” 

Mauser's beautiful home on the bluffs of the 

Lehigh and went down in defeat before him. 

It seemed a shame that so generous a host 

should include in his entertainment a good lick- 

ing for every guest, 

can as follows: 

We shot a double Ameri- 

J. M. Mauser. , 28-134 
27-121 

29- 147 
30- 170 

29-167 
29-181 

86-448 
86-472 

172-920 

R. P. Elmer ..... . 24-106 
23- 91 

30-140 
30-176 

29- 175 
30- 198 

83-421 
83-465 

166-880 

A. C. Hale . . 28-144 
22- S8 

24-110 
29-143 

29- 175 
30- 182 

81-429 
81-413 

162-842 

C. N. Ely . .21-71 
24-70 

24-104 
24-128 

26- 139 
27- 159 

71-314 
75-357 

146-671 

E. E. Trout . 13-45 
9-33 

18- 90 
19- 63 

21-97 
21-81 

52-232 
49-177 

101-409 

Mr. Ely is going to make an archer of great 

ability if he sticks to the game. As an expert 

with the rifle he is said to have won forty-eight 

tournaments out of fifty in which he has com¬ 

peted. It is also related that he is in the habit 

of shooting at the ashes of a friend’s cigar and 

hitting a small coin held by someone between 

the finger and thumb. So far as I could see 

his aim was perfect, his posture correct, and his 

steadiness something wonderful. The reason his 

scores are not higher seemed to lie in the loose. 

It made me wish that matchless observer and 

teacher, Wallace Bryant, had been there with 

a few hints, for Ely certainly has the stuff in 

him to rank with the best. 

To-day Mrs. Dunlap and Mr. Elmer shot a 

national and a Columbia as follows: 

60yds. 50yds. 
Mrs. Dunlap . 21-81 12-51 33-132 
Miss Elmer . 14-56 12-26 26- 82 

50yds. 40yds. 30vds. 
Mrs. Dunlap . 17-77 17-75 22-79 56-231 
Mrs. Elmer . 11-43 14-70 17-61 42-174 

Robert P. Elmer. 

The Newton Archers. 

Newton, Mass., Sept. ii.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Several of The Newton Archers have 

been practicing quite regularly, and below are 

given some of the scores which have been made 

since the tournament. 

On Aug. 27 and again on Sept. 1, Mr. and 

Mrs. Burton Payne Gray shot a gentleman’s 

team match and scored as follows: 

August 27: 
Mr. B. P. Gray.. 20-S0 23-109 23-117 21-105 87-411 
Mrs. B. P. Gray 15-73 20- 56 21- 95 21- 99 77-323 

September 1: 
Mr. Gray .24-120 23-129 24-130 23-125 94-504 
Mrs. Gray _ 20-102 15- 71 18- 68 21-105 74-346 

September 3, team 
B. P. Gray.22-104 

round: 
19-109 21-121 24-118 8G-452 

The following scores have been made in the York 
round on Sept. 1: 

100yds. 80yds. 60vds. Total. 
B. P. Gray .23-85 27-127 22404 72-316 

Sept. 3.—York round match between L. C. Smith and 
C. T. Switzler: 
Louis C. Smith.25-87 34-138 23-133 82-358 
C. T. Switzler .... 84-322 

G. 
Sept. 6.—York 
P. Bryant: 

round match between B. P. Gray and 

G. P. Brvant _ .33-153 3S-152 22-86 93-391 
B. P. Gray . . 30-114 32-116 19-73 81-303 

C. 
Sept. 8.—York 
T. Switzler and 

round match between 
S. W. Wilder: 

Louis C. Smith, 

Louis C. Smith .. 
C. T. Switzler ... 

. 25-115 31-115 24-130 80-360 
61-219 
46-192 S. W. Wilder .... 

Sept. 10.—York round match between L. C. Smith 
and B. P. Gray: 

100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 
L. C. Smith . 21-87 32-150 24-120 77-357 
B. P. Gray . 26-90 25-95 23-123 74-308 

Mrs. B. P. Gray has also made the following scores in 
the gentlemen’s team round: 

September 6: 
Mrs. B. P. Gray 18-92 22404 18-88 22-74 80-358 

15-73 20- 56 21-95 21-99 77-323 

September 10- 
Mrs. B. P. Gray 20-112 21-93 20-102 22-104 80-411 

Loltis C. Smith, Sec’y. 

N. A. A. Mail Matches. 

The National Archery Association is going 

to conduct a series of mail matches during the 

rest of .the shooting season, in which all archers 

are urged to participate whether they be mem¬ 

bers of the association or not. The contests will 

be held every Saturday from Sept. 27 to Nov. 

29 and on Thanksgiving Day besides. 

The rules are as follows: 

1. Archers shoot on their own ranges. 

2. Either American or York rounds for men 

and National or Columbia rounds for women 

may be shot. An archer may shoot both rounds 

the same day if desired. 

3. Archers are expected to shoot on the 

dates specified, but if that is not possible, the 

score made nearest to the regular time will be 

accepted. 

4. At the end of the season account will be 

taken of the best single scores, the best average 

scores and the greatest number of matches com¬ 

peted in. 

5. Results are to be mailed at once to the 

undersigned, and by him are to be tabulated and 

forwarded to Forest and Stream for publication. 

It is hoped that all archers reading this 

notice will tell their friends about it and will 

report on the twenty-seventh of this month with¬ 

out regard to whether their scores be high or 
low. 

The American round championship of the 

Eastern Archery Association was decided on the 

Fourth of July, but the York round has not yet 

been contested. It is proposed that this be done 

on or near Patriot’s Day, Oct. 12, by a mail 

match. Therefore, all archers residing east of 

Ohio and shooting a York round on that date or 

the day before will have the scores counted to¬ 

ward the York round championship of the 

Eastern Archery Association, and the archer 

making the highest score will receive the gold 

medal. Robert P. Elmer, M.D. 

Archery at a Cricket Club. 

At the Merion Cricket Club on Sept. 13 a 

few archers took part in the first regular archery 

match under recognized rules ever held there. 

The scores were: 

Columbia. 
50yds. 40yds. 30vds. Total. 

Mrs. Dunlap . 14- 62 20- 96 20'- 94 54-252 
Mrs. Elmer . 3- 25 16- 74 18- 83 37-182 
Dr. Skinner . 0- 0 4- 8 6- 18 10- 26 

American. 
Dr Elmer . 26-120 30-202 30-208 86-530 
Mr. Hale . 18- 90 27-141 29467 74-398 
Mr. Trout . 11- 45 13- 55 26-106 50-206 

At the same time dozens of games of tennis 

were being played, so that a great many people 

were made aware that archery still existed. Sev¬ 

eral novices tried shooting with the excellent 

tackle recently purchased by the club, but Dr. 

Skinner was the only one who began at the be¬ 

ginning and finished a whole round. One of his 

arrows perforated a water spout and several 

others nearly made him liable for manslaughter, 

but for all that he has the making of a good 

and enthusiastic archer. Robert P. Elmer. 

Forest officers have found that high-power 

telescopes are not always satisfactory in fire 

lookout work. In some localities heat vibra¬ 

tions in the atmosphere are so magnified by 

the glass that clearer vision can be had with 

the unaided eye. 
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Forest and Stream will give a weekly digest of Yachting and Motor Boating events from all over the country. 

Weekly Yacht Review. 

The racing event of the week was the Man- 

hasset Bay Y. C.’s annual regatta in which there 

were fourteen classes entered. Among the New 

York Y. C.’s fifties, Pembroke Jones’ Carolina 

II. won by about im. In Class P, A. G. Hanan s 

Josephine had no difficulty in beating Joyant and 

Corinthian, crossing the line more than 8m. ahead 

of the Childs boat, which beat the Keeler boat 

only 6s. In the New York Y. C. thirties, Okee 

was disabled. Aleria did not finish, and Rowdy 

beat Phryne by 11m. Of course in the schooner- 

ette class, Vandalia, sailed by W. Butler Duncan, 

won easily, finishing 3m. ahead of Moira, which 

finished im. ahead of Rival. In Class R, Petrel 

had a sail over, while G. P. Granberry, with 

Joker, won by over im. in the handicap class, 

first division. 
In the second division handicap class, Red 

Wing outsailed Santana so easily that the latter 

retired abashed. 
In the third division handicap class, Circe 

beat Amanita by about 5m. Lewanna had an 

easy time in the Larchmont Inter-Club class, 

crossing the finish line more than im. to the 

good. 
The Manhasset Bay one-design class had 

only one entry, that being Mile. Boss. Dodo 

won easily in the Bayside bird event, while 

strange to relate, in the Star class, George Corey, 

with his Little Dipper, was beaten by both Star 

Faraway and W. L. Hopkins' Venus. However, 

it seems pretty safe to attribute the win of Venus 

to the handling of Charley Davis. The latter 

won the race by 2m. is. E. T. Cornell handled 

his Chickioker in a way that could not be im¬ 

proved upon, and thereby won the Manhasset 

Bay raceabout event by about im., beating out 

Avis and Pixy. The regatta committee, com¬ 

prised of James W. Alker, A. W. Nilsson and 

E. A. Sierck, handled the regatta in a way that 

left no room for complaint. 
At the Bayside Y. C., Mrs. J. Parmley Paret 

once more distinguished herself by winning in 

the Bayside butterfly event, for women skippers, 

with Flutterby. In the one-design class, Edna 

J. won handily, while in the regular butterfly 

event. Ariadna, sailed by W. Teller, won by 2m, 

beating Flutterby by 3m. 25s. 
At Stamford Y. C., in the one-design class 

with seven entries, Osprey had no difficulty in 

finishing well in the lead. 
At Gravesend Bay a very interesting regatta 

resulted as follows: Class Q, Spider won by 3m. 

from Virginia, which beat Alice 4m. Handicap 

class, first division, Triton was the only entrant. 

Handicap class, second division, M. & F. was 

the only entrant. Class S, Cyric won easily, 

M. & F. II being disabled. Among the Gravesend 

Pay birds. Eaglet, sailed by J. Stuart Blackton, 

won by over 10m. from Oriole. The Gravesend 

knockabout event was won with 2m. to spare 

by Pokealong. 

The water sports at Port Washington Y. C. 

furnished delightful entertainment, the winners 

being Maurice Gould in the 100-yard swim; 

Wilson Dodge in the 50-yard swim, and also in 

the boys’ tub race. Bob Graham floundered in 

first in the men’s tub race, while Edith Vance 

very gracefully paddled in first in the girls' tub 

race. Miss Vance is some canoeist. In the 50- 

yard swim for girls, Elizabeth Crawford, one 

of the best all around girl athletes in the com¬ 

munity, won easily, Edith Vance finishing second. 

Old Neptune reached up and copped the dollar 

from the greased pole, so C. Lewis won a green¬ 

less slide. In the double rowing race, Sam 

less slide. In the double rowing race, Sam Willis 

and Herman Crawford copped the kale. The 

committee in charge was: Chairman, J. V. Dinn; 

Starter, Morgan Hotchkiss; Judges, C. F. Dodge, 

B. A. Mackinnon and A. F. Knowles. 

Ellen, owned by C. P. Curtis, has won the 

President Wilson cup in the sonder event, and 

it is also denied by those in authority that there 

is any truth in the charge that the German sailors 

were treated discourteously at Marblehead dur¬ 

ing the recent international event. While it is 

interesting to note that the American boat so 

easily beat the German sonders, it is equally sad 

to find that our American motor boats did not 

have a look-in in the races for the Harmsworth 

cup, which was successfully defended by the win¬ 

ner of last year, Mapleleaf IV. She won two 

of the events, while Despyjons II., the French 

entry, won one race. 

It has been officially announced by G. A. 

Cormack, secretary of the New York Y. C., that 

that syndicate has placed an order with Herre- 

shoff for a cup defender to meet Sir Thomas 

Amend Racing Rules A. C. A. 

To the Racing Board• of the A. C. A.: 

I wish to propose the following amendments 

to the racing rules: 
Rule IV. Section 1. Amend by adding in 

third line after the words “36 inches,” nor less 

than 30 inches. 
Sec. 2. Amend by adding in second line 

after words ‘‘deck seats,” the words and1 rigs or 

other detachable fittings. 
Sec. 7. Special Class. Amend by striking 

out this whole section, and substituting the fol¬ 

lowing, which is the Royal Canoe Club’s present 

rule for this class : 
Maximum length, 17 feet; maximum learn, 

42 inches; any excess of length or beam to be 

Lipton next year. This syndicate is headed by 

Henry Waiters, other members being A. C. 

James, F. G. Bourne, Cornelius Vanderbilt, 

George F. Baker, Jr., J. P. Morgan. Robert 

W. Emmons, 2d, will manage the yacht. 

It is unofficially announced that Alexander 

S. Cochran, owner of Westward, is in communi¬ 

cation with Nat Herreshoff with a view to build¬ 

ing a defender. It is also unofficially announced 

that another syndicate, headed by E. W. Clark, 

owner of Irolita; George F. Pynchon, owner of 

Istalena, and Commodore Charles Smithers, 

owner of Muriel, are expecting to build a de¬ 

fender. 

One more rumor says that Morton F. Plant, 

owner of Elena, has placed an order with Addi¬ 

son G. Hanan, the successful builder of Class Q 

boat Josephine, for a defender. Then another 

rumor says that William Gardner has an order 

from W. Butler Duncan to build a defender. 

With all these prospects it seems evident 

that several trial boats will be on hand at the 

proper time. 

It is interesting to note, in this connection, 

that Sir Thomas is pleased with the signed con¬ 

ditions for the race, which it took eight months of 

correspondence to bring to this happy conclusion. 

The Atlantic Y. C. is making an effort to¬ 

ward having members build Class S boats for 

next year. Sir Thomas Lipton has offered a 

cup for 1914 for this class. This type, which is 

speedy and safe, costs $2,000 to build. They 

measure 32 feet 1 inch over all, 20 feet 1 inch 

water line, 7 feet beam, 4 feet 11 inches draft, 

3,000 pounds outside ballast. 460 square feet 

canvas. More information may be had from 

W. H. Hall, 90 West street, New York City. 

multiplied by five and added to the water line 

length for rating purposes. No seat shall be 

extended beyond the side of the canoe. L. W. L. 

shall not be less than 12 feet 6 inches, measured 

with crew aboard in racing position. Minimum 

depth outside from top of deck at middle line 

to underside of garboard, taken anywhere up to 

two feet from either end, shall not be less than 

12 inches. There shall be two fixed complete 

transverse wooden bulkheads, which are to be 

not less than 5 feet 6 inches nor more than 8 

feet apart, and not more than 5 feet from mid 

over all length. There shall be a direct open¬ 

ing to. the space between these bulkheads of not 

less than 16 inches in width for a length of 3 

feet. The deck on each side shall not be less 

than quarter beam scantling. Minimum finished, 
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plank inch; deck. 3-16 inch; bulkheads, 34 
L.W.L.XSA 

inch. Rating not to exceed 0.25-=R. 

6000 

In calculating the rating, the figures beyond the 

second place of decimals shall be ignored. Sails 

—The certificate of rating shall be for one rig 

and suit of sails only, which may include a storm 

sail not exceeding 75 square feet area. Only one 

certificate may be held at a time. The L.W.L. 

shall be marked upon the canoe to the satisfac¬ 

tion of the official measurer. 

Rule X. Sec. 3. Amend by adding the 

words: This rule shall not apply to the novice 

sailing race. 

Rule XIII. Sec. 2. Amend by striking out 

the whole section and substituting as follows: 

There shall be three races of six miles each 

for the decked sailing trophy. Two races shall 

be over a triangular course, and one over a wind¬ 

ward and leeward course of not over one mile. 

Time limit for each race two and a half hours. 

The trophy shall be awarded to the canoe scor¬ 

ing the highest total of points in these three 

events. Disqualification or failure to finish in 

any one event shall not affect the standing in 

the other events of the trophy series, except 

that the canoe disqualified or failing to finish 

shall score zero for that event. The first canoe 

to finish in each race shall count as many points 

as there are canoes finish in that race, the second 

one less, and so on, the last canoe to finish count¬ 

ing 1, and in addition the first shall be given a 

premium of 25 per cent, of the highest number 

of points awarded for that race, the second a 

premium of 15 per cent, and the third of 7 per cent 

Sec. 4. Amend by striking out the word 

“Record’’ in last line and substituting the words 

decked sailing trophy. 

Hermann Dudley Murphy. 

A. C. A. Executive Committee Meeting. 

The next meeting of the executive commit¬ 

tee of the American Canoe Association will be 

held in Chicago, Ill., on Oct. 18, 1913. The exact 

time and place to be announced later. 

F. B. Huntington, Commodore-elect. 

Wanaque River Trip 

AS I told you previously, we finished the 

Ramapo trip at Mountain View, N. J., on 

Sunday, the 30th of March, and before 

taking the train for New York, we reshipped the 

canoes and paddles to Sterling Forest, Green¬ 

wood Lake, N. J., for the next week's trip, which 

was planned to follow the outlet of Greenwood 

Lake through “The Glen” and into the Wanaque 

SHOOTING—SHOT. 

River, finally running into the Ramapo again a 

little above Mountain View and ending at the 

same place as the week before. 

We took the 4:22 from Jersey City, and I 

had toted my double blades along, as I would 

have to manage my boat alone, and the other 

fellows were Ed. and Jack, Charley and Hugh. 

The best connection we could make got 11s out 

to Sterling Forest about 6 730, so we planned to 

stay some place for the night and start out early 

in the morning. The train ride was not par¬ 

ticularly interesting, but toward the end of the 

ride we could notice that we were climbing some 

By LA CHELITO 

pretty steep grades, and so we began to watch 

the stream through the car windows, and believe 

me, we saw some pretty tumbles. When we got 

to Hewitt, the station at the end of “The Glen” 

(four miles below Sterling Forest) we found 

the canoes lying on the platform there, but as 

there was no place in Hewitt to stop over night, 

we went on to Sterling Forest and there found 

a very nice German hotel on the edge of the 

lake and at the terminal of the railroad. 

The hotel was not open for the season, but 

they fixed us up with two rooms, one of which 

had two double beds in it and the other, up¬ 

stairs, with one big double bed, so Ed. and my¬ 

self took the upstairs room and left the other 

three to fight it out over the other. Charley 

drew the lucky straw for the odd bed, so Jack 

and Hugh had to double up in the other. Did 

you say supper? Well, now. Germans may be 

funny about something, especially desiring music 

with their meals, but they have the right idea 

about eats, and this place certainly could give 

that “Wop” hotel in Suffern a few pointers on 

feeding. We had about everything that one 

could want to eat and no less than four help¬ 

ings of everything. Roast beef by the platter 

full, “potats,” apple butter, Chile sauce, string 

beans, peas, hot homemade bread, soup (we all 

played “Die Wacht am Rhine” while Charley ate 

his), hot mince pie and good coffee. The boss 

was a nice, cleanly German woman, and the 

waiter was a typical German, and we had lots 

of fun talking German (?) to them. Charley 

was right at home and in his element, and the 

rest of us tried out the few words that we knew. 

After supper there was not much to do, so 

we lit up the parlor and found that they had a 

phonograph with all kinds of records, and if we 

didn’t have some dancing. Charley has been 

taking lessons for about a year and dances beau¬ 

tifully, and he was right on the job with a 

Turkey trot and lots of that rough stuff, but his 

specialty was the grape vine dance. After awhile 

they began playing cards, so I sneaked away and 

made up two “apple pie beds” in their room, 

(Continued on page 381.) 

A PERILOUS POSITION. 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Sept. 23.—Boise (Idaho) G. C. E. F. Walton, Sec’y. 
Sept. 24.—Rushville (Ind.) G. C. F. M. Sparks, Mgr. 
Sept. 25-26—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig', jr., Sec’y. 
Sept. 25-27.—Long Beach (L. I.) G. C. tournament. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association G. C. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Oct. 2.—F.lkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 7 —Milton (Pa.) Sportsmen’s Association. F. A. 

Gc.dcharles, Sec'y. 
Oct. 8 9.—Medford (Okla.) G. C. I. V. Hardy, Sec’y. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. IT. L. Worthington, 

Vice-Pres. 
Oct. 18.—Baltimore. Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 

H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 
Oct. 25.—Camden (N. J.) S. A. W. H. Kling, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) ,G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club of Onondaga 
County. Chas. PI. Stanard, Sec’y-Treas. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

At the annual meeting of the Genesee County Fish 

and Game Protective Association, held Sept. 12, the fol¬ 

lowing officers were elected: President, Chas. W. Hart¬ 

ley; Vice-President, Wm. Squires; Secretary, M. J. Tyler; 

Treasurer, T. S. Munsell; Directors for three years: 

A. J. Squires, PI. De Wolf, Chas. W. Gardiner. 

Vt, 

Salem Rod, Gun and Yacht Club, of Salem, N. J., 

will hold the formal opening of its new club house on 

Sept. 27. The program will consist of a shooting tour¬ 

nament during the day and a smoker and entertainment 

in the evening. Some of the motor boat clubs along 

the Delaware River will join in a club race, to ter¬ 

minate in Salem, during the day. 

»» 

The Northern Kentucky Gun Club is going to get 

busy again, and will give the first of a series of money- 

back tournaments on Sept. 28. The program will be 

similar to those given in the past, ten 15-target events, 

with an extra event thrown in for good measure, if the 

shooters are agreeable. The shoot is open to all, and 

everyone is invited to attend and is guaranteed a good 

time. The shoot will be under the management of H. R. 

Irwin and Capt. Dameron, which is a sufficient guarantee 

of an absolutely square deal to- all. 

* 

The annual fall shoot of the LTnited Shoe Machinery 

Gun Club will be held on the U. S. M. A. A. grounds, 

Beverly, Mass., on Sept. 27. The program will consist 

of eight 20-target events, entrance $1.60 each; sweepstakes 

optional at $1 each. The entire program of 160 targets 

will constitute the North Shore Handicap, a three-man 

team race for amateurs; entrance 50 cents per man. A 

handsome trophy will be presented to each man on the 

high team. The Essex county championship cup will be 

awarded to shooter making best net score for entire pro¬ 

gram. Open to all amateurs. Five cups will be awarded 

to the five shooters making best score with handicap for 

entire program. There will also be a special prize for 

the professionals shooting the highest average on entire 

program. There will be $100 in added moneys and prizes. 

Shooting begins at 10 A. M. Practice before 10 A. M. 

Light lunch served on the grounds. Practice targets 1% 

cents each. Popular brands of ammunition for sale on 

the grounds. Trade experts cordially invited to shoot 

for special prize only. All guns and shells shipped to 

LT. S. M. A. A. club house, Beverly, Mass., arriving not 

later than Sept. 26, will be delivered on the grounds. 

The first annual tournament of the Long Beach Gun 

Club will be held Sept. 25-27 in front of the Hotel 

Nassau, Long Beach, L. I., and will be under the per¬ 

sonal direction of Jack Fanning, by the courtesy of the 

Du Pont Powder Co. On the 25th the program will 

consist of 150 targets, 100 of which will constitute a race 

for the Long Beach championship; the winner to receive 

a very handsome cup. On the 26th, same number of tar¬ 

gets, 100 of which will constitute a race for the Hotel 

Nassau cup. On the 27lh, 150 targets, 100 of which will 

constitute the race for the Metropolitan championship. 

The Metropolitan championship has not been contested 

for several years, and the Long Beach Gun Club will 

donate to the winner a massive solid silver and bronze 

cup 12 inches high, beautifully engraved and decorated. 

This race will probably bring out the best-known trap- 

shooters in the country. Aside from this, there will be 

prizes each day, twenty-five in number, valued at $500. 

The president of the gun club has donated a magnificent 

silver trophy to the shooter making the longest straight 

run during the tournament. In addition to these prizes 

there will be five handsome silver cups to the five high 

guns and cups to the ladies making the highest score 

daily. Also for three making the highest three scores 

during the entire program. An invitation is extended to 

every shooter to enjoy the shoot and the entertain¬ 

ment at the Hotel Nassau, the proprietors of which have 

made special rates on the American plan. Programs will 

be mailed and can be had on application to the Long 

Beach Gun Club, Long Beach, L. I. 

W. G. Beecroft. 

Cincinnati Gun Club. 
The annual tournament was held on Sept. 11 and 12, 

and, barring a slightly smaller attendance than had been 
expected, was a very successful affair. The club broke 
even on the weather, drawing one day of ideal conditions, 
and one of rain. The program was the same on each 
day, ten 15-target events, entrance $1 in each, with a 
50-cent optional sweep. The shoot was registered, and 
run under the Squier money-back system, losses being 
paid on each day’s program. The surplus, with $100 
contributed by the Interstate Association, was divided 
among the high average winners, contestants being 
obliged to shoot through the two days’ regular program, 
300 targets, in order to be eligible for the average money. 
On the first day a special event at 50 targets, for mer¬ 
chandise prizes was scheduled, with an entrance fee of 
$2. Two Ideal-Legget traps were used, and Supt. Gambell 
saw to it that they were in perfect order, consequently 
there were no delays owing to “trap trouble.’’ L. 
Shepard acted as referee and scorer at trap No. 1, and 
John Braunagle performed the same duties at No. 2. 
Both are experienced men and gave no cause for com¬ 
plaint. 

A “Gambell” dinner was served in the club house 
each day, and was a feature of the shoot enjoyed by all. 
These spreads are familiar to shooters in this section, 
and their fame has scored many points outside the limits 
of the Buckeye and adjoining States. 

L. J. Squier, of Pittsburgh, Pa., handled the financial 
end of the shoot, and had charge of the numerous de¬ 
tails of the office work. Everything moved along like 
clock work under his able guidance, and the shooters 
all got what was coming to them soon after the close of 
the events on Friday. Some of the crack amateurs and 
professionals of the country were present, and their fine 
work was witnessed by a large number of interested spec¬ 
tators, men and women. 

The high score of the tournament was made by 
Ralph L. Trimble, trade representative, who broke 291, or 
97 per cent. Closely following him was Lon Fisher, an 
amateur of Huntsville, Ohio, with 289. B. Lewis, 
Auburn, Ill., winner of this year's national amateur 
championship, who has been doing fine work during 
the season, came next with 288, tying with R. Razee, a 
professional from Curtis, Neb. W. H. Hall and F. C. 
Koch, amateurs, were in fourth place with 284 each. 
Fifth place was filled by professionals J. S. Day and C. 
F. Moore, with 283 each. Sixth place went to an ama¬ 
teur, R. H. Arvin, on 282. C. D. Coburn shared the next 
place with J. M. Barr, a professional of Indianapolis, 
Ind., on 281. A. H. Sunderbruch, amateur, was eighth 
with 280. H. Hirth and J. A. Simpson, amateurs, tied 
with R. O. Heikes on 279. Medico, president of the 
club, came next with 27S. O. J. Holaday, a local pro¬ 
fessional, had 277. Two amateurs, A. B. Shobe and L. 
Gambell (son of Supt. Arthur Gambell) broke 275 each, 
and were the last amateurs to get a slice of the high 
average money. 

FIRST DAY. 

The weather on Thursday, the opening day of the 

tournament, was all that could have been desired. The 
day was warm, but there had been such a drop in the 
temperature that it felt almost chilly after the sizzling 
weather of the previous two or three weeks. There was 
no wind to deflect the targets from their course, and 
some pretty nifty scores were recorded, the amateurs 
leading their professional brothers for high honors. 
Bart Lewis, of Auburn, Ills., somewhat well known to 
the trapshooting fraternity of the country, was high man 
with 148, his lost targets coming in places, which spoiled 
the chance to add another long run bar to his collection. 
Lon Fisher, of Huntsville, Ohio, was second with 146; 
W. H Hall, 143; C. D. Coburn, L. Gambell, F. C. and 
J. A. Smith, 142 each; A. H. Sunderbruch. 141, and C. A. 
Edmonson, 140. Ralph Trimble was at the head of the 
professional class with 144; R. Razee, of Curtis, Neb., 
second, with 143; J. S. Day, 141, and C. F. Moore, 140. 

The regular events were run off over two traps, and 
were finished by two o’clock, there being some slight 
delay in getting started in the morning, and as soon as 
the squads could be made up the special event was 
started, and was concluded about five. In this event 
the contestants were handicapped according to their 
scores made in the regular events, 145 and over, stand¬ 
ing at 22yds.; 140 to 144 at 21yds.; 135 to 139 at 20yds.; 
130 to 134 at 19vds.; 125 to 129 at 18yds.; 120 to 124 at 
17yds., and 119 or under at 16yds. The professionals en¬ 
tering this race were all placed at 16yds. There were 
twenty prizes offered, including umbrella, icy-hot bottle, 
cigars, “Gambell” photos, candy, hams, shell box, books, 
Winchester .22 caliber repeating rifle, etc. Choice of 
prizes in order of the scores. In case of ties, lots were 
drawn for the order of choice. John Schreck was high 
amateur with 47 from 10yds., and it did not take him 
long to annext the rifle, on which he had had his eye 
from the start. C. A. Edmonson got second choice on 
46; C. T. Stevens third on 44; H. Hirth fourth on 43, 
and then the ties began to appear, there being several 
42s, 41s and 40s. The money-back purse amounted to 
$104.25, there were losses to the amount of $04.10, leaving 
a surplus for the high average purse of $40.15. The 
purse in each event was divided Rose system, 5, 3, 2 and 1. 

The pleasant weather brought out a large crowd of 
spectators, all of whom stayed to the finish. 

*J S Day . ... 141 *R O Heikes . . 135 
*C F Moore . ... 140 M II Tohnson . . 119 
II R Irwin . ... 127 A Gambell . . 137 
C T Stevens . ... 126 Medico . . 139 
C L Culbertson .... ... 133 A H Sunderbruch... . 141 
A B Shobe . ... 139 T Schreck . . 129 
C D Coburn. ... 142 L Gambell "79" . . 142 
W T Spangler . ... 130 Ed Bittner . . 13S 
*R L Trimble . ... 144 W H Baiiev . . 133 
H E Bay . ... 124 T A Simpson . . 138 
*R Razee . ... 143 W G Greene . . 138 
*T W Barr . ... 136 W II Hall . . 143 
C A Edmondson ... ... 131 T B Clement . . Ill 
R II Arvin . ... 140 C L Moeller . . 128 
T Parry . ... 139 *C O Le Compte. . 136 
R H Burns . ... 138 D II Willey . . 122 
II Hirth . ... 137 . 70 
Lon Fisher . ... 146 I Kolb . . 114 
I A Penn . ... 132 13 N Shropshire . . 107 
G G Williamson ... ... 135 F C Koch . . 142 
1 B Lallance, Jr. ... 134 R Dibowski . . 133 
lO 1 Holaday . ,.. 136 II L Hildinger . . 133 
B Lewis . .. 148 J A Smith . . 142 

Special merchandise event , 50 targets, handicap: 
*J S Day, 16. ...47 B Lewis, 22 . .. 41 
*C F Moore, 16. ...48 *R O Heikes. 16 . .. 41 
H R Irwin, 18 .... ...39 A Gambell, 20 . .. 42 
C T Stevens, 18 .... ...44 Medico, 20 . .. 40 
C L Culbertson, 19 . ...35 T Schreck, 18 . .. 47 
A B Shobe, 20 . ... 39 L Gambell, 21 . .. 41 
C D Coburn, 21 ... ...45 E Bittner, 20 . .. 38 
W T Spangler, 19 .. ...41 W H Bailey. 19 . .. 39 
*R L Trimble, 16 ... ...48 T A Simpson, 20. .. 42 
*R Razee, 16 . ...50 D II Willey, 17 . .. 40 
C A Edmondson. 19 ... 46 White, 17 . 34 
R II Arvin, 21 ... ...40 Rock, 16 . 
T Parry, 20 . ...41 Bird, 17 . .. 32 
R II Bruns. 20 ... ...41 *Le Compte, 16 . .. 44 
H Hirth. 20 . ...43 Kolb. 16 . .. 40 
Williamson, 20 . ...42 Shropshire, 16 . .. 40 
J B Lallance, 19_ ...41 Dibowski, 16 . .. 40 
*0 J Holaday, 16 . ...46 

SECOND DAY. 

Friday dawned with a fine drizzling rain, which con¬ 
tinued until noon, and the dark clouds covering the sky 
all day made it so dark at times that it was almost 
impossible to see the targets until they were well on 
their flight. Shooting under these conditions was any¬ 
thing but a real pleasure, and scores averaged muofc 
lower than on Thursday. The attendance was also con¬ 
siderably reduced, both of shooters and spectators. 
There was, however, no let up after the shooting once 
started, and the events were run off with no delays, 
the program being finished at 1:30. A few of the “bugs” 
had not had their fill of shooting, and several events 
at doubles and singles were pulled off in spite of the 
unpleasant weather. The professionals were better sea¬ 
soned to shooting in the rain than the amateurs and 
succeeded in filling the top places in the day’s records. 
R. L. Trimble came first with only three targets missed. 
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R. Razee and J. M. Barr were in second place with 
145 each; R. O. Heikes came next with 144. The ama¬ 
teurs got into the game here, and Lon Fisher tied with 
C. F. Moore for fourth place on 143; J. S. Day broke 
142, and was tied by six amateurs, C. T. Stevens, W. T. 
Spangler, C. A. Edmonson, R. H. Arvin, H. Hirth and 
F. C. Koch. Fifth place was occupied by amateurs, 
J. A. Simpson and W. H. Hall, each breaking 141. B. 
Lewis was next with 140 

The money-back purse for the day was $92, and the 
losses $55.25, leaving a surplus of $30.75. The high aver¬ 
age purse was made up of $100 added by the Interstate 
Association; $128.25 for 12,825 targets at 1 cent each; $92 
extra $1 entrance, total $296.25. Total losses for the two 
days, $119.35, leaving a balance of $176.90, divided into 
twelve moneys. First, $35; second, $28; third, $22.75; 
fourth, $17.50; fifth, $11; sixth, $12.25; seventh, $10.50; 
eighth and ninth, $S.75 each; tenth, $7; eleventh and 
twelfth, $5.25 each. W. H. Hall, although he did not 
shoot quite up to his gait, did some very consistent 
work: in the twenty events of the two days he scored 
sixteen 14s and four 15s. On the last day his first nine 
events were 14s and his last a 15. 

*T S Day . .... 142 1 B Lallance, Jr_ ... 125 
*C F Moore . .... 143 *0 T Iloladay . ... 141 
H R Irwin . .... 135 B Lewis . ...146 
C T Stevens . .... 142 *R O Heikes . ... 144 
C L Culbertson .... 133 C I, Moeller . ... 131 
A B Shobe . .... 136 A Gambell . ... 126 
C D Coburn . ... 139 Medico . 
\\ T Spangler . ... 142 Sunderbruch . ... 139 
*R L Trimble . .... 147 T Schreck . ... 128 
H E Bay . .... 118 L Gambell . ... 133 
*R Razee . ... 145 II 1. Hildinger .... ... 132 
J M Barr . ... 145 1 A Smith . ... 127 
C A Edmonson .... ... 142 T A Simpson . ... 141 
R H Arvin . ... 142 W G Greene . ... 136 
T Parry . F C Koch . ... 142 
V R II Bruns. ... 136 A H Coplinger _ ... 130 
H Hirth . ... 142 C Rybolt . ... 134 
Lon Fisher . ... 145 *C O Le Compte .. ... 127 
Wilky . ... 128 D Bohlar . ... 127 
G G Williamson ... ... 133 

^Professionals. 

Tillsonburg G. C. 

Tillsonbueg, Canada, Sept. 11.—Two days of ex¬ 
cellent inanimate sport ended here to-day. H. D. Bates 
Popped the kale with 217 out of 225. Ed. Graham, for 
the demonstrators of good ammunition, was there with 
215. Scores: 

First Dav. Second Dav. 
A 

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
*G M Dunk. GS 150 120 
B 1 Booth. . 75 64 150 105 
J \ance . 67 150 132 
W Hart . . 75 64 150 134 
W Thorold .... . 75 70 150 131 
B Smith . 64 150 123 
H Smith . 71 150 130 
S G Vance. . 75 72 150 142 
R Day . 71 150 136 
W G Bow. . 75 67 150 119 
W Mander . . 75 47 150 130 
A Glover . . 75 67 150 128 
R Axton . . 75 64 
T Foulds . . 75 59 
T K Martin. . 75 67 
R F McKinnon. . 75 51 
. 75 63 

68 
iso 
150 

133 
147 *E S Graham.... . 75 

K C Turnbull.... . 75 68 150 126 
139 A W Fisher .... . 75 60 150 

W Miller . . 75 63 150 110 
. 75 59 

74 
150 
150 

131 
143 K D Bates. . 75 

N Long . . 75 67 150 140 
T Payne . . 75 53 150 123 
W Ely . 68 150 1.31 
A E Millington.. . 75 72 150 139 
Dr Ten Evck ... . 75 60 150 138 
G \\ Tillson. . 75 64 150 120 
. 75 72 

64 
150 
150 

125 
136 F Galbraith . . 75 

F Stotts . . 75 64 
P B Neale. . 60 50 150 119 
I" I Fox. 
W C Mad. 
. 75 71 150 

150 
150 

129 
129 

96 W T McGance .. 
H Mahler _'. i 
C, Perry . 
. 150 

150 
75 

118 
120 

48 C Leach . 

75 70 
67 F A Dolsen. 

75 62 
47 
49 

IV H Nichois.... 60 
60 G M Garvin _ 

Roanoke G. c. 

The regular weekly shoot of the club was held on 
the club grounds on Saturday afternoon. Sept. 13, with 
a fair representation present. Attention is called to the 
fact that the club has already arranged for the purchase 
of twenty large, fat turkeys, which are guaranteed to be 
especially flavored for the table of the successful con¬ 
testants who are fortunate enough to win one on Oct. 25, 
the last shoot of the season. Preparations are being 
made to have a large and enthusiastic shoot on Turkey 
day, Oct. 25, and all members of the club are invited to 
come out on that day and win a turkey if they can. 

The weekly medals at Saturday’s shoot went to the 
following contestants: 

Scratch Class No. 1, P T. Tamison; No. 2, Dr. E. 
C. Watson. 

Class A No. 1, A. H. H. Boyd; No. 2, T. W. Poin¬ 
dexter. 

Class B No. I, B. J. Fishburne. 
Class C No. 1, A. W. Barbour; No. 2, A. S. Payne. 
The scores made by the respective shooters, at 50 

targets each, were as follows: 

Jamison . 48 
Watson . 47 
F Jones . 47 
Bloxton . 46 
Barbour . 45 
Shepherd . 44 
J Poindexter . 44 
W S Jones . 43 
Nelson . 42 

Holland . 41 
Byrd . 40 
Boyd . 38 
Payne . 38 
*Anderson . 73 
Spence . 46 
R T Fishburne. 31 
B J Fishburne. 30 
T T Fishburne. 28 

Holland G. C. 

Batavia, N. Y., Sept. 13.—Oh, you club officials! 
Did you see our report of Novice Day, Aug. 23, and 
have you done likewise? At our regular monthly shoot 
to-day we ran a special C Class event at 25 targets for 
the beginners, one cent for targets, shells as cheap as 
we sell to members, no entrance and three prizes, and 
did not require them to be members of the club. Twenty 

shooters—what do you think of it?—and we have been 
having five and six till we started the new game to the 
beginners, and from them we will soon get an increase 
in membership. It seemed like old times with twenty 
shooters around. Try it and write to us. The begin¬ 
ners can stand 25 targets 
event where they feel they 
Scores follow: 

Shot at. Broke 
C Owens . 75 49 
H Ingraham ... 25 1 
C Gribbin . 25 3 
C Ingraham .... 50 24 
B Belcher . 25 4 
F Thomas . 100 55 
II M Ingraham. 25 6 
J Woodard . 25 11 
J E Nye. 50 31 

and the expense of a short 
can’t stand a long program. 

Shot at. Broke 
G C Little. 75 31 
C Gardiner . 75 57 
H T Walls. 100 83 
E S Watson. 75 63 

J Cooley . 25 9 
N Brugmann .. 100 86 
D W Tomlinson 65 61 
E Xillman . 50 25 
Geo Michel . 25 13 

Tomlinson wins Class A prize, 47 out of 50; Owens 
v ins Class B. 34. Geo. Michel was first in Class C with 
13 out of 25; J. Woodard, second, 11; II. Ingraham had 
low score, 1 out of 25. 

Chas. W. Gardiner, Sec’y. 

Remingtont UMC 

CARTRIDGES 

Win Individual Military Championship of the 

United States and Make Still More 

World’s Records at Camp Perry 
Presidents Match 

20 Shots Skirmish, 10 Shots Surprise, 10 Shots 600 yards, 15 Shots 1000 yards 

For Individual Military Championship of the United States 

The most coveted match in this country, won by Capt. Wm. H. Clopton, Jr., U. S. Cavalry, using 
Remington-UMC Cartridges, making a new world’s record for the course of 266 x 2 75. 

C. B. Long, Massachusetts, second, 260, using Remington-UMC and one other make. 

Four out of the first nine prizes won by Remington-UMC 

Marine Corps Cup Match 
20 Shots at 600 and 1000 yards 

This match was shot in a gale of wind where accuracy and reliability in ammunition were 
essential. Won by Mr. John W. Hessian, with 195 x 200, tying the existing world’s 
record, using Remington-UMC Cartridges. 

Leech Cup Match 
7 Shots at 800, 900 and 1000 yards 

Sergt. C. R. Robinson, U. S. Cavalry, scored the possible at all three ranges, 105 105, 
using Remington-UMC Cartridges. 

Herrick Trophy Match 
A new world’s record for an individual score in this match was established by Capt- 
Stuart M. Wise, M. V. M., who made the marvelous score of 223 x 225. 80U yards, 15: 
900 yards, 75; 1000 yards, 73. Only 1 shot out of the bull's-eye in 49 shots, including 
sighters, using Remington-UMC 1 80 grain Cartridges. 

In this match the Massachusetts State Team finished second, and the U. S. Cavalry Team 
No. 2 fourth, both using Remington-UMC Cartridges. 

Enlisted Men’s Team Match 
A new world’s record made by the U. S. Cavalry Team, three men using Reming¬ 
ton-UMC Cartridges. 

Shoot the dependable—reliable—record-breaking Remington-UMC 
Cartridges and get what your hold calls for. 

REMINGTON ARMS—UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 299 Broadway, N. Y. 

REMINGTON 
UMC 
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D« Pont G. C. 

The man who knows a good thing when it comes up 
and shakes hands with him, better had get out his shoot¬ 
ing irons and mileage book (or, if he has not the latter, 
he can borrow one from Bill Joslyn) and streak for that 
place on the Brandywine where they make powder that 
breaks and friendships that don’t break. On Sept. 27, in 
the year of our Lord 1913, will be pulled the fall open¬ 
ing of Du Pont Gun Club. Besides aerosaucer exter¬ 
minating, the program includes “activities” along less 
strenuous lines—perhaps, among others, a crab supper, 
spiced by Snuff Taylor, under personal management of 
no less a personage (we have yet to see a greater) than 
Edward Banks, whose cheery disposition and damfine 
eyes have made Hercules know his strength. Speaking 
of damfine eyes, one Ralph Razee will Razee Ilelle with 
a Remington rifle, doing high and lofty tumbling acts 
as well as breaking glass balls while crawling on one 
hand and two knees on the bottom of the Brandywine 
(Du Vont press agent please copy), and by the way, 
Ward Hammond, whose smile is worth the price of ad¬ 
mission—and there ain't no charge ter get in at Wil¬ 
mington—violates scripture in that he covets—not his 
neighbor’s house, nor yet his ass, but something far 
greater—he is said actually to covet the State champion¬ 
ship, but recently won by Bill Colfax, more popularly 
known as the infant prod, and he’s right—from the man 
who’s a replica of the original Hercules, only that Here, 
first held a club and was said to be a knocker, while big 
Jim Skelley lives to boost and be kind to his friends. 
And so far as our news hunter could find, every shooter 
likes Jim, even when they don’t shoot his powder. Then, 

these prizes. The conditions governing the contests are 
as follows: 

Five classes—A, B, C, D and E. Spoon events to be 
held three times each month, and one spoon to be shot 
for in each class. Contests at 25 targets in events of 10 
and 15 over any two traps. Ties to be shot, off the 
following week, or on the day of the contest at the 
option of the interested shooters. Winning one spoon 
raises the contestant to the next higher class. After 
shooting in three spoon events and not winning a spoon, 
the shooter is again placed in the next lower class. 
Winning two spoons in any one class places the contest¬ 
ant permanently in the next higher class. Contestants 
in Class A are permitted to win but two spoons during 
a calendar month. 

Sent. 13.—At the Du Pont Gun Club to-day the Frank 
I, . Connable cup contest was substituted for the Coleman 
du Pont spoon event. This was done owing to the fact 
that a number of the members will be in Atlantic City 
next Saturday, which is the scheduled day for the Con¬ 
nable cup match. The shooting during the early part of 
tlie afternoon was difficult owing to the strong wind, 
which accounts for the low scores. 

A. B. Richardson and H. P. Carlon were high men in 
this event, each scoring 22 out of 25, which was good 
shooting at that time of the day, as the targets were 
tricky. They each shot from the 22yd. mark. In the 
shoot-off at the same distance, Richardson won with a 
score of 22. while Carlon’s score was 17. 

In addition to shooting in the Connable cup contest, 
a squad composed of W. S. Colfax, Jr., T. B. McHugh, 
J. H. Minnick, S. Tuchton and A. B. Richardson shot 

poor, owing to the heavy clouds which covered the sky 
during the afternoon, and this, in addition to the wind, 
was too much of a handicap for many of the contestants, 
who fell below their average. 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Clinton . ... 100 SS Craig . .... 75 39 
Day . ... 100 96 Lloyd . .... 50 29 
Lovell . ... 100 79 Disser . .... 75 45 
Sweeney, Sr. ... 50 35 P Ruehlman .... 60 31 
La Boiteaux. 61 R Carson .. .... 50 29 

C Rybodt . ...100 92 A Kuball .. .... 25 16 
j Nocheck .. ... 50 30 

Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ League. 

Canonsburg, Pa., Sept. 9.—With just one little per 
cent. H. G. Gillespie, of Butler, won the president’s cup 
for the best season's average made at the five shoots 
given under the auspices of the Western Pennsylvania 
Trapshooters’ League this year. Gillespie’s percentage 
of breaks at the traps during the monthly league tour¬ 
neys was a fraction over 92 per cent. George E. Painter 
finished the smallest sort of a fraction less than 92 per 
tent. It was a difference of two rocks of the 725 
targets each man has shot at in league competion this 
season. 

The last shoot was held Sept. 9 at Canonsburg with 
an attendance of seventy-two who shot through the pro¬ 
gram. Painter was high with 141: Dr. Aber was second 
with 139; West and Barson had 138 each, and Hickman 

DU PONT GUN CLUB SPOON. 

too one Ted Doremus—he doesn’t allow us to call him 
Ted, but w>e take liberties with anyone when they arc far 
enough away, and Ted’s down among the Mormon 
temples, where everyone wants to marry Du Pont 
Smokeless and become a monogamist; but, of course, as 
Mark Twain said: "If it weren’t for a difference of 
opinion, there would be no horse racing.” So Ted’s 
coming home, so that his opinion may not prevent some 
of the Smith family from shooting some other brand of 
bird killer. Just what the aforesaid sales manager is to 
do in the way of “specialties” has not been divulged, but 
may be he will “announce” the moving pictures. “Will 
Tom Marshall please tell us who these are?” Speaking 
of feed—Charlie White (not the chap that threw us down 
on lunch at the Eastern, but a real caterer) will furnish 
fuel for the stoke hole, and you’ll be safe in bringing a 
good left and right hoist or Bill Joslyn will beat you to 
it As the song says, “That wasn’t all” we heard about 
this shoot, but it’s enough to draw your wallet on the 
ticket agent for a hold up to Wilmington. 

So many inquiries are received regarding the popu¬ 
lar spoon events at the Du Pont Gun Club, Wilmington, 
Del., that we are glad to print the following explana¬ 
tion : 

When the Du Pont Gun Club was formed, nearly 
three years ago, those at the head of it realized that to 
keep up the interest and enthusiasm, it would be neces¬ 
sary to provide suitable and attractive prizes and 
trophies for the successful contestants. 

Since its organization, this club has been making trap¬ 
shooting history. For nearly three years it has been the 
largest trapshooting club in the world—its membership 
now numbering nearly 700; more targets have been 
thrown from its traps—nearly a million and a quarter— 
than from the traps of any other club in a similar length 
of time: and to-day the regular weekly Saturday shoots 
are the best attended of those of any club known. It is 
seldom that less than fifty gunners are out of a Saturday 
afternoon, and often the number exceeds one hundred. 

What is the reason of the success of the Du Pont 
Club will be asked by many, who will tell you that 
numerous gun clubs find it hard to survive even the 
first year of their existence. 

In the columns of this paper we have endeavored to 
chronicle, from time to time, such items as would be of 
interest to the trapshooting fraternity, among which 
have been the events at the Du Pont Club, with cuts 
of their various trophies, and the conditions governing 
the contests for same. The most recent is the Frank L. 
Connable cup, and the Eugene Du Pont challenge cup 
contests. 

When the club was formed, it was exceedingly for¬ 
tunate in securing from Mr. Coleman Du Pont, presi¬ 
dent of the Du Pont Powder Company, a donation of 
five sterling silver spoons, suitably engraved, to be used 
as prizes at the regular shoots every alternate week. 
This offer to be in effect for a period of five years. 
Already about 350 of the spoons have been won, and as 
they are high class pieces of silverware, the spoon events 
are very popular, and are really the best events the club 
has for keeping up interest. Beginning Sept. 1 the club 
has decided, by an appropriation from its own funds, to 
donate five similar spoons one additional Saturday each 
month, thus giving the shooters three opportunities each 
month of winning spoons. 

Practically every member who takes an active interest 
in the affairs of the club now possesses one or more of 

a race at 100 targets per man. with the result that Rich¬ 
ardson was high with 95. J. B. McHugh and J. H. 
Minnick each broke 94. W. S. Colfax, Jr., broke 93. 
8. Tuchton broke 83. This squad, together with a num¬ 
ber of the Du Pont Gun Club members, will attend the 
Westv Hogan shoot at Atlantic City this week. 

Tlu scores in the Frank L. Connable cup contest 
follow, 25 targets per man: 

A. H. Lobb during the afternoon distinguished him¬ 
self by breaking 97 out of 100, with a run of SG straight 

D S Wood. 
Yds. 

. 20 
T’l. 

16 II P Carlon. 
Yds. 

22 
T’l. 

22 
L I. Jarrell. . “0 18 A B Richardson 22 92 

C M Ross. . 20 12 T II Minnick.... 99 is 
S T Newman... 92 15 T R MacMullen. is 16 

W A Toslyn_ 92 16 W B Smith, Jr. 20 19 

1 W Cann. . is 16 C D Prickett.... IS 17 

O V Ort. . 18 10 E R Jenks. 16 IS 

\Y T Highfield. . 18 19 C C Mammele.. 16 14 

S Tuchton . . 20 20 Dr Lewis . 16 15 

1 B McHugh.. 22 18 V du Pont. 16 16 

I Turner . 99 18 R S Wood . 20 19 

A H Lobb. . 22 20 Marsden . 16 17 

W G Wood.... 22 9 F P Ewing. 16 23 

Gun Struck By Lightning. 

Ithaca, N. Y., Aug. 27.—Editor Forest and Sir,yin: 
We hand you herein a picture of a gun struck by light¬ 
ning. The gun was sent us by H. H. Carey, of George¬ 
town Del., who wrote that the gun was standing in a 

137. Natty Carl Moore, the Hercules Hercules, was top 
pro with 139. 

The Class II shooters were topped by Cotter and 
Henry who tied with 127. Denman, Duffy and Anthony 
each had 118, leading the Class C shooters. Ullery, 
Wolford and Sheppard led Class D with 107 each. 

McKeesport team beat Herron Hill one point up, 
winning to-day with 412. Butler was second with 402. 
Herron Hill was third with 401. 

Aber with 139, Hickman 137 and Bradshaw with 136 
made McKeesport’s 412 T he Butler score was made by 
i lillespie 136, Young 134, and Davis 132. On the Herron 
Hill squad were Painter 141, King 131, and Cochran 129. 

Scores: 

M D Ullery. 10i 
1 W MacMeans. 117 
*C B Smith. 9S 
W R Hill. 123 
*T C Garland.120 
C F Moore.139 
*G E Painter. 141 
G Cochran . 129 
A IT King. 131 
H E Brooks, Jr. Ill 
C W Peterson. 126 
D Donley . 84 
L Meyers . 126 
J K Lawson.128 
W Murphy . 108 
A1 Murphy . 105 
\\ B Hubbs. 104 
Wrn Hubbs. 109 

L Lautenslager . Ill 
N M Beck.122 
A S Anthony.118 
C L Wolf. 80 
T N Grail. 95 
H Fiber .115 
W H Denman.118 
F Hill . 90 
T Slater . 120 
D W Baker.126 
R C Bradshaw.136 
C B Ashpaugh. 96 
S F Barson. 13S 
F D Smith.125 
F F Cotter. 127 
B Wolford . 107 
W Hickey .120 
W Zimmerley . 113 

closet in his house, and during a thunder shower was 
struck by lightning, with no damage to the house or 
to anything else except the stock of the gun. It is the 
first instance of the kind that has come to our attention. 

Ithaca Gun Co. 

Westwood G. C. 

J. S. Day was high gun at the weekly shoot on Sept. 
14 with a score of 96, which was remarkably good work 
under the hard conditions which prevailed. The wind 
was blowing half a gale across the traps, and caused the 
targets to soar in a most puzzling manner. C. Rvbolt 
was second with 92. Day’s score included a run of 67 
straight. At the conclusion of the regular events. Day 
shot at 13 pairs of doubles, breaking' 18. The light was 

E Y Ord. 109 
W W Buck. 11J 
Ad Hickman . 137 
Dr A Haber. 139 
J F Calhoun.130 
A II Ripby. 125 
Dr W C Heisey. 126 
*L J Squier.121 
R J West. 138 
J I Morrison. 129 
* fames Lewis . 130 
1 I) Duffy. 11S 
H A Woods. 121 
NT A Calhoun. 110 
H L Born. 121 
A W Whalen. 94 
W E Hodgson. 92 
D D Matthews. 131 

Ed Mills . 
W A Henry- 
T E Sheppard . 
S Granger . 
I T Bartram - 
F E Meredith ... 
Dr J H Humes 
George Seifert . 
S Balser . 
S Werling . 
J Conley . 
Dr R B Greer.. 
M Davis . 
H G Gillespie.. 
D M Young.... 
S G Purvis .... 
T B Bickertcn .. 
J H Bruff . 

100 
127 
107 
125 
128 
116 
106 
113 
72 
59 

120 
115 
132 
136 
134 
113 
88 

122 
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Houston (Tex.) Interurban G. C. 

Houston. Tex., Sept. 3.—We have just finished a 
very successful two-day registered tournament. There 
were forty-six shooters, and twenty-five of these shot the 
full program. We used one trap the first day, and 
two the second day. and trapped 15,010 targets. The 
weather was fine both days except for a northeast squall, 
which lasted about an hour, on the afternoon of the 
second day, which lowered some of the scores. Ed. 
Fosgard won the National Sportsman silver cup on 25 
straight. There were twenty-two entries in this event, 
fourteen of whom were amateurs. Fosgard won high 
amateur average; Dan O’Connell, second average, and 
Hodges and McNeir tied on third, with Plank fourth, 
with the following scores respectively, 380, 375, 371 and 
367 out of 400—200 each day. First average won gold 
scarfpin, tie clasp and cuff buttons; second, a case of 
black shells, and third, a handsome thermos bottle and 
leather case; fourth place won a $5 pair of shoes. 

Fosgard made the long run of the tournament, 50 
straight in practice and 71 registered; France ran 68 
straight and Murrellc, one of the pros, ran 103 straight 
and was high over all with 382 out of 400. Guy Ward 
was second, 274. and Schwartz 371. Murrelle was high 
in doubles with 45 out of 50. Hodges was high amateur 
with 41; O’Connell seccnd with 38, and Fosgard third 
with 36. First money in this event paid $26. 

In the Rice Hotel handicap, C. L. Beasley won the 
silver cup from 21yds., and the first money, which was 
$49, with the score of 47. J. T. Austin broke 48, but was 
shooting for targets only. There were four tied on 45 
for second money, namely. Ford, Gardiner, Horn and 
McNeir, and France was third alone. The cup went 
with first money, which was divided 50, 30, 20. 

The President put up a very pretty cut-glass howl 
for the best score made bv any lady. Mrs. W. G. Allen 
won, with Mrs. H. A. Murrelle a close second; the 
scores were 20 and 19 respectively. 

The cashier had all the money figured out before the 
handicap was finished, and before the last man was paid 
in the regular events the money for the handicap was 
figured and everyone got his money and went his way 
rejoicing. We wish to extend thanks to all those who 
helped with the program both days. 

First Day. Second Day. 
A 

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
Mrs W G Allen. . ‘>00 151 200 162 
*L P Chaudet. . 200 175 200 166 
H R Bosley. . 200 181 200 172 
*H A Murrelle. . 200 195 200 187 
D O’Connell . . 200 185 200 190 
*L Omohundro . . 900 96 
S R Whittley. _ 200 160 200 153 
T T Austin. . 200 172 • 200 154 
II Matlock . . 200 175 
E T Fosgard. . 200 194 200 ise 
•A E Lags-er. . 200 154 200 168 
•Guy Ward. . 200 187 200 187 
W H Hodges. . 200 186 200 185 
*T S Loftin. . 200 180 200 171 
F W McNeir . . 200 185 200 186 
W H France. . °00 182 200 178 
•II T Borden. . 200 181 200 182 
A Barnett . . “>00 175 200 175 
T McLean . ..:... 200 172 200 176 
*B Schwartz . . 200 185 200 184 
T L Scott. . °00 173 200 170 
A Gardiner . . 200 176 200 175 
*Geo Craigg . . 200 153 200 159 
*W E Scott. . 200 163 200 163 
C L Beasley. . 200 186 200 179 
C C Plank. . 200 185 200 182 
T C Ford. . 200 162 200 173 
B K Michael . . 40 16 80 59 
C T. Bering. . 400 85 200 147 
T A Slattery. . 40 20 
( has Gav . . 140 107 160 123 
T II Hogue. . 40 22 
Mack Webb . . °0 IS 
G P Willis. . 20 16 
J E Johnson. . 160 137 
W G Allen. 20 8 
I E Chesnut . 80 54 
R E Patterson. . 90 67 40 32 
McCulmore . . 45 28 
W Farthing . 25 20 
Douthet . 25 17 
C E Boyett. . °5 13 
Shotwell . 75 59 
Mrs Murrelle . 25 19 
Mrs Allen . . 25 20 
Bering . . 25 14 
Lumbardo . 25 14 
T.ageer . 25 16 
H Hamblin . 50 28 

Birmingham G. C. 

Birmingham, Ala., Sept. 13— E. M. Cornwell led the 
shooting at the Birmingham Gun Club at the regular 
weekly practice events on Saturday with the good score 
of 91 out of his 100. He was the only one to make a 
clean score of 25. He was followed by Mrs. Garl with 
90. There were several new shooters out at the traps 
for the first time. The Ensley Club was represented by 
Mr. Stephans and Mr. Gay. Following are the scores: 

Shot at. Broke 
E M Cornwell. 100 91 
Mrs O L Garl 100 90 
O L Garl. 100 89 
R H Baugh... 100 86 
F Cornwell ... 100 66 
Dr Sellers .... 100 64 
Bonham . 75 60 
Tyler . 100 59 
Randolph . 75 57 

Shot at. Broke 
J R Fletcher... 100 56 
Campbell . 75 56 
Langsford . 100 53 
Ramsay . 75 42 
Brown . 100 41 
Gay . 50 41 
Stephans. . 50 40 
Dodge . 25 15 
Twenty Gauge. 25 6 

$ 
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The Best Shooting Yet Recorded at Camp Perry 
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Winchester 
RIFLE CARTRIDGES 

THE following record-breaking scores stand out in bold relief above all the wealth of wonderful 

shooting done at the International and National Shooting Tournament to date. Embrac¬ 

ing as they did shooting at 800, 900 and 1000 yards, they demonstrate the all-around 

skill of the men who made them and the surpassing accuracy of Winchester Rifle Cartridges. 

224 — 225 
The score of 224 out of 225 was made by G. W. Chesley, New Haven, 
Conn., and has never been equalled under the conditions it was shot. 
Mr. Chesley’s wonderful scores throughout the meet with Winchester 
Cartridges made him the man of the hour at Camp Perry. 

1726 — 1800 
The score of 1726 out of 1800 was made by a picked team shooting in 
the Herrick Trophy Match, but under Palmer Match conditions, for a 
record—not for prizes. The team, mistakenly named the “Usterwasers”, 
proved that its members are still very much “Isers", as the score beat the 
World’s Record of 1720, made by the United States Team in the 

Palma Trophy Match in 1912, by 6 points; and 12 points better than 
the score made by the winners of the match this year. 

WINCHESTER CARTRIDGES WIN THE 
REVOLVER CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE 
WORLD AND THE NATIONAL REVOL¬ 
VER MATCH. 

In the revolver matches, WinchestePCartridges easily outclassed all other 
makes, and confirmed the opinion of the Board of Government Experts, 
who pronounced them “the most accurate” after exhaustive tests. 

THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE WORLD was won by 

Lieutenant Wilhelm Carlberg, of Stockholm, Sweden, with a score of 
486, made under the most difficult conditions. Lieutenant Carlberg 

used Winchester .22 Long Rifle “Lesmok” Cartridges. 

THE NATIONAL REVOLVER MATCH was won by Dr. G. H. Snook, of Columbus, Ohio, with 

Winchester Cartridges. Dr. Snook had to outshoot a large field of the best revolver shots in the country to win 
this important match ; and the excellence of the Winchester Cartridges, coupled with his skill, won him the victory. 

Real, Not Near Records, Prove Winchester Superiority 

G. W. CHESLEY 

* 
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Flea Bites. 

The National Protective Order of Fleas, enrolled 
among the sportsmen of the world and time-honored in 
its associations, held an initiatory meet at the Iowa 
State shoot, initiating several locals into the order. 

Grand Master F. K. Eastman, of the Fleas, super¬ 
intended the three “bites” of the ritual. George Wad¬ 
dles, was the most likely candidate, and makes a good 
Flea. Among the others received into full membership 
were Pike Florence, Hans Madsen, Leo Woisnak, Dr. 
Van Slyke, of Mpls., and Messrs. Emmerson and Apple- 
man. 

Among the obligations of the Fleas, which can be 
given out, was the solemn promise to keep the oppon¬ 
ents of conservation and sport constantly on the scratch. 

At the Iowa State shoot, next year, the Fleas plan 
on getting a large membership. A fine “dog’s tail” 
club may be built in the near future. 

The initiation into the Fleas is said to be a harrow¬ 
ing experience which remains a lesson in the memory 
of every applicant. 

As a symbolical illustration, one room of the Cerro 
Gordo Plotel was kept constantly locked. Fleas bred 

to enormous size could be heard growling within large 
cages. A man to become a Flea must encounter several 
of these fellows. 

Livermore G. C. 

Livermore, la.. Sept. 10.—Heavy local showers pre¬ 
vented many shooters from attending that were coming 
by auto. A heavy wind blew directly against the shoot¬ 
ers. causing very difficult targets. Billy Hoon won in a 
walk with 188. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
F A Gotch. 200 163 M Freilinger ... 130 96 
*F Whitney .... 200 145 G F Roepke.... 50 28 

*F K Eastman.. 200 182 T Kautzky . 200 178- 
L D Hack. 200 165 \\ FI Tolen. 200 167 

C W Saxton. 200 175 Wm Mathre ... 200 138 

*W T Garrett.. 200 171 Don White . 100 55 

W S Hoon. 200 188 A Pitts . 35 27 

C Anderson - 150 104 Arthur Pitts ... 35 is* 

C Hemenway... 200 166 O H Johnson... 50 37 
O Heldebrant... 200 183! 
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®ETERS SHELLS 
Win Every Event at Big Houston Shoot 

This tournament, held September 2 and 3, on the grounds of the Interurban Gun Club 
of Houston, Texas, witnessed about as complete a clean-up for PETERS SHELLS as 
could be imagined. Both Amateur and Professional High Averages, as well as all the 
special events, were won by users of “steel where steel belongs” ammunition. 

High Amateur Average 
High Professional Average - 
Second High Professional Average 
Trophy Event - 
Rice Hotel Handicap 
High Average on Doubles 
Special Ladies’ Event 
Longest Amateur Run - 
Longest Professional Run 

E. F. Forsgard 
H. A. Murelle 
Guy Ward - 
E. F. Forsgard 
J. T. Austin 
H. A. Murelle - 
Mrs. W. G. Allen 
E. F. Forsgard 
H. A. Murelle 

380 out of 400 
382 out of 400 
374 out of 400 

25 out of 25 
48 out of 50 
45 out of 25 pairs 
20 out of 25 
121 STRAIGHT 

103 STRAIGHT 

Another instance of fine Marksmanship, backed up by PERFECT AMMUNITION 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 
NEW YORKs 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Rutherford G. C 

The Rutherford Gun Club, of Rutherford, Pa., a 

suburb of Harrisburg, Pa., held an interesting shoot on 
50 targets per man for the national sportsman’s silver 
cup. This attracted a number of shooters to participate 
in this contest. C. N. Miller and Geo. L. Sarvis tied 
for high honors and the trophy. In the shoot-off each 
broke straight until the 23d target, which Miller lost, 
thus awarding the cup to Sarvis. Jt is very handsomely 
etched with a trapshooter, which any sportsman can 
be proud of. Second amateur honors were won by S. 
L. Conrad with 41 breaks out of his quota. This wa's 
going some. Harry Laucks, treasurer of the club, wras 
on the job and served as coacher. The fair sex admired 
the spirited contest, and it is hoped that they will soon 
figure in these contests. Secretary G. L. Sarvis ex¬ 
tended a hearty welcome to all lovers of this sport. 

G. D. Sarvis made a remarkable score of 38 from his 
quota. Grieff, Hassler and Oliphant tied on 31, which 
shows a pretty good clip. Nagle was a close runner-up 
to-day with a score of 36 from his quota. Taking the 
whole shoot all in all, very creditable scores were re¬ 
corded throughout. About 1,500 targets were trapped 
to-day from a McCrae trap. 

The scores, 50 targets per man: 

C W Grieff . .31 T W Walters . .... 29 
E G Gray. .21 S Alleman . ...32 
D E Spangler .... .26 G L Sarvis . 
C Kobach . .27 E Z Etter . .... 24 
E E Hassler . .31 H C Howard . .... 30 
C B Sarvis. .38 C K MacFarland ... .... 30 
C N Miller . .45 H B Nagle . .... 36 
C B Sarvis . .30 S L Conrad . .... 41 
Roy Smith . .21 A A Oliphant . .... 31 
R M Fasick . ..... 29 S Rhinehart . ...18 
W J Spangler .... .24 w Smith . .... 17 
T L Jacks . .26 

Luddy. 

South [ End G. C. 

The South End Gun Club tournament, held on the 
Carsonia grounds in honor of Mr. Gibbs, of Sunny, 
Tenn., and Ed. Banks, of Wilmington, Del., was a suc¬ 
cess despite the unpleasant weather. The race was on 
a 150-target program. Bob Morris and James Hagan, 
the renowned unmatchable co-workers on the traps, 
were in charge. Gibbs made the remarkable score of 
146 from his quota. He broke 98 out of his first 100 
birds and broke straight in four events. 

Ed. Banks broke also straight in three events and 
scored 135 from his quota. Ed found some new 
acquaintances among the Reading boys, and each one 
had a glad word for him. High amateur honors were 
won by W. S. Behm, of Esterly, one of the South End 
bunch, who is hard to beat. Walter shot straight in 
the last 25-target event, landing 130 from his quota. 
Frank Gerbert was second high amateur with 127, and 
F. D. Miller third with 126. On the first 100 targets, 
Miller was high with 86 and Behm second with 85. 

Miller dropped 5 in the last 25-target event, while Behm 
broke straight. Gerbert broke 22 in each 25-target 
event. Harry Ball landed on odds of 17 in four events, 
evidently related to St. Patrick. Ball, Gerbert and 
Shultz each broke S3 out of the first 100. 

H. I. Melchior, secretary, made some remarkable 
scores to-day with his new gun. Brown stayed on the 
13 mark, but scored straight in the fourth event. Pop. 
Eshelman showed1 some excellent skill with 109 to his 
credit from his quota. Schultz landed at the 18 mark in 
the second and fifth events. Pappy Kift couldn’t touch 
this. “Ice” shot in spirited form to-day. Behm lost but 
5 birds in his last 50. J. J. Marberger, who was sick 
for some time, was on the grounds serving as referee. 

An individual race was shot between W. S. Behm 
and H. I. Melchior, in which Behm scored 23 to 
Melchior’s 18. 

Several of the boys have obtained their licenses 
already for the gunning season. 

Gibbs . 
Banks 
Ball ... 
Miller 
(lerbert 
Shultz 

..146 

. 135 

. 124 
.126 
.127 
(125) 100 

“Ice” ..;.. 120 
Melchior . 117 
Brown .(100) 75 
Eshelman . 109 
Behm . 130 
Ludwig .(20) 11 

Luddy. 

Cull ison G. C. 

Cullison, Kans., Sept. 4.—With 142, E. W. Arnold 
peeled the peach here to-day and took out first juice, 
tying George Maxwell, who was pro-deuce; ace in pro¬ 
ranks being Ed. O’Brien with 146. H. E. Whitney took 
third money on 136. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke 
*E O’Brien. 150 146 
*Geo Maxwell... 150 142 
E W Arnold.... 150 142 
11 E Whitney... 150 136 
C G Keesling... 150 133 
F Luther . 150 133 
*D D Gross. 150 129 
S L Cheatam... 150 124 
Ed Jenkins . 150 123 
Chas Stewart .. 150 122 
W L Goeller.... 150 121 
Chas Rankin ... 150 119 
L Luther . 150 119 
G I Toews. 150 118 
F Luther . 150 118 
T T Randall. 150 116 
*D Elliott . 150 115 
W E Lane. 150 112 
W F Welk. 150 111 
*H L Gregg.... 150 109 
W C Crutchley. 150 109 
C J Johnson.... 150 108 
Chas Phillips ... 150 105 
I Tenkins . 150 103 
E Welk . 150 99 
D W Travis. 150 82 

Shot at. Broke 
B F Simonds... 135 117 
C E Marsh.135 108 
W T Webb.135 114 
R E Stotts.135 103 
W Van Kuren.. 135 98 
C Cooper . 120 51 
O H Brown. 135 91 
E E Douglas... 120 100 
Dr Baugh . 120 82 
Dr II Walker... 120 68 
W Pedigo . 105 79 
F Shulman . 105 59 
G W Chobin ... 90 51 
W J Stilson.... 90 69 
C A Hopper. 90 58 
J F Baird. 60 51 
'W P Bobbitt... 75 49 
A E Horney.... 75 50 
S L Zook. 60 42 
R Halkney . 45 33 
J W Ehmke. 30 17 
G Keene . 30 16 
II Tenkin . 30 20 
R S Randall.... 60 52 
G Kocher . 75 46 
I N Corson. 30 16 

Cleveland G. C. 

Cleveland,^ O., Sept. 13.—The regular weekly club 
shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club was held to-day at 
Shooting Park, Mayfield road, stop 16A. Twenty shoot¬ 
ers participated, and a spirited contest was the result. 
Dr. Brown was high gun, breaking 94 out of 100. Wil¬ 
liams was the next on the score board with 92, which 
kept the Doctor on the lookout. A number of new 
faces appeared at the traps in the last two shoots, and 
it is hoped that the fever will be kept up. Messrs. 
Rogers and Upson are home again from across the water, 
but they have not got down to breaking targets yet, as 
the target game has been almost forgotten by them for 
the last four or five months. But they will get trotting 
soo-n, and when they get agoing the bunch will have 
something to do. 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 

Brown . .47 Rogers . ,..40 
Williams . . 46 Burns . ...40 
Wallace . . 45 Newcomb . ...40 
Doolittle . . 45 Harris . ...39 
1 horp . . 41 Stevens . ...39 
Dibbie . .41 Genner . ...39 
Stepp . . 41 Tosier . ...36 
Rowley . . 40 Tobey . ...34 
Judd . . 40 Ramsey . ...32 
1- reeman . . 40 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
Brown . . 47 Rogers .. ... 40 
Stepp . .47 Rowley . ..39 
Doolittle . . 46 Rockwell . ..38 
Williams . . 46 Harris. . 38 
Allyn . . 44 Tosier . 38 
Noble . . 43 Tobey . ...38 
Burns . . 41 Ramsey . 38 
Freeman . . 41 Thorp . ..37 
Dibble . . 41 Genner . ..37 
Wallace . . 40 Stevens . ..36 

F. H. Wallace, Mgr. 

Frontier Gun Club. 

Buffalo. N. Y., Sept. 15.—Those who participated 
in the shoot of the Frontier Gun Club were favored 
with ideal conditions. Frank Wright was high. Scores: 

Targets: 10 15 25 25 25 
Wakefield . 7 12 13 16 18 
Wright . 10 11 23 23 25 
Lawson . 7 10 12 15 13 
Burkhardt . 6 8 16 .. -• 
< Iberacker . 1 4 6 13 14 
II Utz . 19 19 19 
Squelch . 17 21 .. 
Thompkins . 12 13 .. 
Vedder . 13 21 
G Jolley . 17 17 
V Jolley . 11 •• 

Points in the cup race are: Class A—Wakefield, 13; 
Class B—H. Utz, 19; Class C—Squelch, 17: Handicap— 
Squelch, 21. H. C. Utz, Sec’y. 



Sept. 20, 1913. FOREST AND STREAM 377 

You Can Depend On 

DUPONT, BALLISTITE 
or SCHULTZE 

As the Reliable and Regular Powders 

Y "HE success of the day’s shooting may depend on the quality of the powder 

1 the sportsman uses. 

Take no chances on spoiling a good day’s sport. 

Insist that your shells are loaded with one of the “Old' Reliable” Du Pont 

Sporting Powders. 

nUPONT 
A Perfect “BULK” 

RALLISTITF 
A Perfect “DENSE” 

Smokeless Shotgun Powder Smokeless Shotgun Powder 

High Velocity 

Great Penetration 

Even Patterns 

Absolutely Waterproof. 

Not affected by atmospheric or 
climatic conditions. 

High velocity. 

MODERATE RECOIL LIGHT RECOIL 

I he 

Most Popular 

Powder QCHU LTZp 
A 

Pleasant Pow¬ 

der to Shoot 

A“BULK” 

Smokeless Shotgun Powder 

The “ Easy-on-the-shoulder ” 
Powder. Stable. Perfect 
Pattern. High Velocity. 

Chemically Pure. 

A Clean-Burning Powder 

Made and Guaranteed by the Pioneer Powder Makers of America 

E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Co. 
Established 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL. 

Chicago Gan Club. 

Chicago, III., Sept. 6.—Kirkwood carried off first 
honors in event 1, scoring 91 out of 100; Goode was high 
amateur with 88. Fetherston was high in the handicap 
event, and also on the doubles, breaking 46 out of 50 
from 20yds., and 42 out of 24 pairs. J. S. Young was a 
close contender for first place in the handicap and on 
doubles, scoring 45 from 22yds., and 40 out of 24 pairs. 
Lino broke 14 out of 15 in the practice event. Event 2 
was the distance handicap. Scores: 

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 

Targets: 100 50 15 24p 25 

H C Kirkwood.. . 91 12 25 

O P Goode. . 88 12 20 

E Lynn . . 86 12 
33 J Lino, 18 . . 84 36 14 

r W May. . 77 
45 

11 
40 T S Yeung, 22... 

L M Fetherston, 20. 46 •12 

E S Graham, 20.. 40 37 22 

M I Moorehouse, 20. 40 18 

J B Barto, 20.... 16 

Sept. 7.—A special handicap shoot was held to-day to 
determine the individual ownership of the Tnterurban 
League trophy, won by the Chicago Gun Club team for 
the season of 1912. II. Kennicott proved to be the final 
wii.-r.er, after a hotly contested race. Kennicott broke 9l 
out of 100 from 21yds., L. M. Fetherston scoring the 
sane from 20yds., while FT. Winkler tied them from 
19vds. In the shoot-off. Kennicott and Fetherston again 
tied with scores of 18 out of 20, Winkler dropping out 
with a score of 17, after ufiiich Kennicott and Fether¬ 
ston went at it again. Kennicott broke his 20 straight, 
while Fetherston finished with 19, both having shot a 
splendid race. 

Targets: 100 25 25 25 25 1 2p 12p 
FI C Kennicott, 21. .. 91 24 17 
L M Fetherston, 20. . 91 22 21 
A H Winkler. 19. . 91 22 
T S Young, 22. . 90 24 18 i7 
B L Kammerer, 18 . . 88 18 22 18 14 18 
E Silver, 19. . 88 22 24 23 22 
W A Davis, 18. . 8S 24 i4 iG 
C W Mav. 16. . 88 21 17 
A Lino, 16 . . 87 22 23 
O P Goode. 18. . 86 22 23 20 14 17 
T B Barto, 20. . 83 19 22 
1 H May. 18 . . 83 20 
T Lino, 17 . . 81 22 20 21 25 12 
C F Seelig, 16 . . 75 
R Kennicott . 21 10 
P H Clark. 15 20 
R Lino . 12 10 
Mrs L M Fetherston. 10 
Mrs. T H May. 6 
J A Taggart . 19 18 19 16 15 
A F Kramer. 8 12 

Wm. F. Merkle, Supt. 

Charleston G. C. 

Charleston. W. Va., Sept. 6.—The following scores 
were made to-day on the grounds of the Charleston 
Gun Club, each man shooting at 100 targets: 

De Gruyter .... .... 70 

Davis . .... 68 

Lewis . .... 67 

Shepherd . . 85 

National Rifle Meet. 
Continued from page 350. 

SEPTEMBER 1. 

SPECIAL MATCH. 
Argentine Navy vs. United States Navy, 300 meters, 

standing, kneeling and prone, aggregate: 
At 300 meters each man fired ten shots in each 

position. 
The winner is awarded the Argentine-United States 

Naval trophy. This is a cup, presented by the Argentine 
Naval Commission. 

Argentine Navy. 
Gregorio Pereyra . 348 
Alfredo Puquali .320 
Atavila Yanez .330 
Francisco Gerosa .  303 
Jose Barrientos .311—1612 

United States Navy. 
Lieut. T C. C T Osburn. 324 
El. 1st Cl. J Bedoski . 308 
1 F Dillard . 291 
C.T.C. Earl D Myrick. 281 
C.G.M. Joseph F King.. 286—1490 

. SEPTEMBER 4. 

LONG RANGE MATCH. 

(Individual Palma, 800, 900, 1000yds.) 

Maj. E Hart McHarg, Canada. 220 
Capt. Neil Smith, Canada. 220 
Lieut. Mortimer, Canada. 220 
Maj. P A Wolf, U. S. Inf. 219 
Lieut. C T Osburn, U. S. Navy. 218 
J S Stewart, Massachusetts. 218 
Capt. C A Duff, Texas.218 

R. Q. M. Sergt. D Mclnnes, Canada.218 
Sergt. W A Smith, Canada.218 
Lieut. F H Morris, Canada . 217 
Sergt. A Farquharson, U. S. M. C. 217 
1st Lieut. L W T Waller, U. S. M. C. 217 
Prvt. W A Hawkins, Canada. 217 
Ensign W A Lee, U. S. Navy. 216 
Lieut. R R Jarboe, Oklahoma. 216 
Lieut. A M Blackburn, Canada. 216 
Capt. G. VanAuken, Indiana . 216 
Capt. I< K V Casey. Pennsylvania.:.216 
Sergt. W L Dymond, Canada. 215 
2d Lieut. C M McMurray, U. S. Inf. 215 
1st Sergt. A Feiss, 3d U. S. Cav. 215 
Capt. J Sclater, Canada .215 
Capt. W H Richards, Win. R. & G. Club. 215 
Sergt. J D Gardner, U. S. M. C. 215 
Sergt. R A Presley U S. M C. 215 
Capt. S W Wise, Massachusetts. 215 
J W Hessian, N. R. A. 215 
Sergt. J T Lawless, Massachusetts... 215 
Ensign M S Brown, U. S. Navy. 214 
Capt. G H Emerson, Ohio. 214 
1st Lieut. A B Drum, U. S. M. 214 
Sergt. E H Pope, Alabama. 214 

Sergt. E E Sampson, 3d U. S. Cav. 213 
Capt. R H Allen, U. S. Inf. 213 
Corp. F Leuders, U. S. M. C. 213 
Prvt. C H Martin, U. S. M. C. 213 
Sergt. C A Stewart, West Virginia. 213 
Lieut. A Rutherford, U. S. Inf. 212 
Capt. B F Cole, West Virginia. 212 
Sergt. W S Hale, Georgia.212 

The winner is awarded the championship trophy em¬ 
blematic of the individual long range championship of 
the world with army rifle, a gold cup received from 
Germany and cash. 

SEPTEMBER 5. 

INTERNATIONAL REVOLVER MATCH. 

Team match for Pan-American nations, 50 meters: 

The winning team is awarded a silver cup, donated 
bv the Tiro Federal Argentino, to be held for one year, 
$200 in cash, and each member of the team receives a 
gold plaque. 

The members of the second team receive silver 
qlaques, also a team prize of $100; and the members of 
the third team receive bronze plaques and a team 
prize of $50. 
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PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

'T'HE manufacturers of the “OLD 
1 RELIABLE” PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 

Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. 

PARKER GVNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OP HOLDING TOGETHER 
THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
>. ▼. Salesrooms: 3s Warren St A. W. dnBray, Res. Agt, Box 10a, San Francisco, CaL 

Sporting Rifle Essentials 
are exemplified in the 

“ROSS 280” 
The Ross 280, known as the 

high velocity on account of its 

great power (over 3,000 feet 

at muzzle) is a prime favorite 

among sportsmen who want an 

arm for big game. Its accuracy 

is shown by the great success 

of “Ross” barrels at Bisley. It 

has excellent style and finish. 

Its action is rapid and sure. 

Its price is only $55.00 f. o. b. 

New York. Special Ross 280 

Sporting Cartridge with copper 

tube expanding bullet—patented, 

sells at $7.50 per 100. See it 

at the nearest “Ross” dealer, or 

write direct for illustrated cata¬ 

logue—sent post free on appli¬ 

cation. 

ROSS RIFLE CO. Quebec, Canada 
AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATE: 

Post & Floto, 14 Reade St., New York 

Forest and Stream reaches a clientele 

that can be cultivated with practically no ad¬ 

vertising waste. 

Handy Oil Can is Great” 
‘‘Nothing but 3-in-One is ever used at our 

Monroe Hunting Club in Lincoln Co., Mo. 

Ar>d Your New Handy Oil Can is Great.” 

. ■ gurj Harvey W. Beggs, 3d National Bank, St. Louis. 

rj That’s wha all wel'-posted hunters say. Handy Oil Can i*- 
II the ideal container for the ideal gun oil Can’t leak, can’t 

, ^ Jk break and is just hip pocket size. 3 1-2 oz,, 25c. 3.in-0n» 
J— ubricates every working part exactly right; cleans. 
CrcSSSi® polishes barrels and stock, absolutely prevents rust. 

Hand) Oil FREE—Generous hunter’s sample and dictionary of 

VhreERKlNEOll uses. Write for yours to day. 3-in-One is sold 
--rrt by all hardware, sporting goods and general 

stores, in 3 s ze bottles: 1 oz., 10c; 3 oz., 25c: 
8 cz., (half-pint) 50c Handy Oil Can, 3 1-2 
oz., 25c If your dealer can’t supply you we 
will send a Handy Oil Can, full, ty Parcel 

Post for 30c. THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 

112 New Street New York 

P. Hanford, of the United States team, having- made 
the highest individual aggregate score, is awarded the 
special prize, a gold medal, emblematic of the cham¬ 
pionship of the Pan-American Union, and a cash prize 
of $100 gold. 

United States. 
P Hanford .4SS 
C M McCutchen. 479 
H Roedder . 451 

E A Fernandez... 445 
A Puquali . 431 

T II Snook. 449 
J A Dietz. 448—2^5 

G Peteyra 

F P> Osario 
E Rodriguez 
S E Albornoz... 

420 

410 
337 
31S 

Argentine. 
H Petit .... 
R Ferreyra 

894 

305—2005 

Peru. 
P C Toledo.305 
M E Lopez. 235—1G05 

SEPTEMBER 6. 

INTERNATIONAL MATCH WITH 'FREE RIFLE. 

Team match for nations in the International Union, 
300 meters, seven entries: 

The winning team is awarded the silver Argentine 
cup. renresenting the rifle shooting team championship of 
the International Union with “free rifle” at 300 meters, 
presented by Flis Excellency, the Minister of War of the 
Argentine Republic, Col. Pablo Richeri; to be held for 
one year, and a gold cup donated by Pierre Dufier, of 
Lyons, France, on which the results of the matches are 
inscribed. The members of the team receive gold 
plaques. The members of the team winning second, re¬ 
ceive silver plaques. The members of the other teams 
each receive a bronze plaque. 

Standing. Kneeling. Prone. Total. 
Switzerland . . 1575 1703 1681 4959 
France . . 150S 1578 1681 4767 
United States .. . 1390 1501 16S1 4578 
Sweden . . 1397 1563 1617 4577 
Argentine . 1298 1488 4061 
Peru . . 1070 1320 1503 3893 
Canada . . 972 1302 1486 3760 

SPECIAL PRIZES. 

For highest aggregate in the three, positions: Conrad 
Staheli, Switzerland, score 1030; a gold medal emblematic 
of the championship of the world with free rifle. 

For highest score standing: Casper Widmer, Switzer¬ 
land. score 334; a gold medal emblematic of the chain 
pionship of the world with free rifle in standing position 

For highest score kneeling: Conrad Staheli, Switzer 
land, score 352; a gold medal, emblematic of the chain 
pionship of the world with free rifle in kneeling position 

For highest score prone: Paroche, France, score 358; 
a gold medal, emblematic of the championship of the 
world with free rifle in prone position. 

The grand diploma of the International Union is 
given to each team and to each of the above four cham¬ 
pions. 

INDIVIDUAL MATCH WITH THE ARMY RIFLE. 

Tealdi. Argentine . 
Mendez Argentine 

ling. Kneeling. Prone. Total. 
154 163 168 4S5 
152 162 167 4S1 
149 161 167 477 
144 157 175 476 
142 165 166 473 

Bjorkman . 165 Percy . . 154 
Courquin . 165 Johnson . . 153 
hriksson . 163 Colas . . 150 
Nilsson . 163 (ierosa . . 149 
Tealdi . 162 Wallenb( rg _ . 147 
Mendez . 161 Ohlsson . . 147 
Christiansson . 161 Cavatorta . . 140 
Lindfars . 160 Girardot . . 139 
Daneri . 159 Barrientos . . 138 
Paroche . 158 Balme . .138 
Staheli . 158 Walter . . 136 
Petit .. 157 Stars . . 135 
Yanez . 156 Simon . . 128 
Pereyra . 155 Hedenblad . . 126 
Puquali . 154 Maurice-Faure . . 124 

Prone: 
Pereyra . 1S6 Ohlsson . . 167 
Yanez . 179 Bjorkman . . 166 
Petit . 175 1 )aneri . . 166 
Courquin . 175 Nilsson . . 165 
Barrientos . 174 Paroche . . 165 
Puquali . 172 Staheli . . 165 
C hristian^s' n . 171 Lindfars . . 162 
Wallenberg . 171 Walter . 
Simon . 171 Percy .. 
1 avatorta . 170 Carrere . 
Eriksson . 168 Johnson . . 155 
(■erosa . 168 Maurice-Faure . . 153 
1ealdi . 167 Balme . 
Mendez . 167 Girardot . 
Colas . 167 135 

INDIVIDUAL ARMY RIFLE MATCH. 

(Final results of preliminaries, 300 meters, standing, 
kneeling, prone. See res: 

Dennew United States . 244 
Wise. United States . 235 
Mendez, Argentir e . 230 
Cavatorta, Argentine . 228 
Schriver, United States . 227 
Daneri, Argentine . 226 
Petit, Argentine . 225 
Snow, LTnited States . 221 
Hessian, United States . 221 
Osburn, United States . 221 
Crossman, United States . 220 
Barrientos, Argentine . 219 
Yanez, Argentine . 217 
Clark, United States . 215 
Tealdi, Argentine . 213 
Keough, United States . 209 
Puquali, Argentine . 206 
Ferreyra, Argentine . 206 
Jarboe, United States . 206 
Grace, United States . 196 
Wheeler, United States. 194 
Stewart, United States . 186 
Mitchell, United States . 153 

The first eight men are eligible to fire in a final 
trial on Sept. 8, at 8 A. M. 

SEPTEMBER 8. 

PALMA TROPHY MATCH. 

Long-range championship of the world with army- 
rifle, established 1876, 800, 900, 1000yds: 

United States. 
Lieut.-Col. C B Winder. 
Capt. C G Duff. 
Capt. G H Emerson. 
G W Chesley ... 
Capt. K K V Casey. 
2d Lieut. R Sears. 
Major P A Wolf. 
1st Lieut. L W T Waller. 

. 211 

. 212 

. 221 

. 212 

. 217 

. 21S ■ 

. 2M 

.. 2C9—1714 

The winning team is awarded the Palma trophy, 
emblematic of the long-range team championship of the 
world with the army rifle. This trophy is to be held for 
one year. Other scores: 

Argentine. 
Pereyra . 210 
Puquali . 208 
Mendez . 202 
Daneri . 217 
Ferreyra . 214 
Yanez .... 211 
Gerosa . 214 
Barrientos . 208—1GS4 

Sergt. G W Russell. 
Lieut. F M Morris. 
Sergt J Freeborn .. 
Pvt W A Hawkins.. 
Sergt W A Smith.... 
Lieut F A Stick.... 
('apt Neil Smith. 

Canada. 
201 
214 
209 
214 
210 
20S 
20S 

Standing: 
Eriksson . 
Tealdi . 
Mendez . 
Johnson . 
Puquali . 146 
Colas . 145 
Petit . 
Balnte .143 
Bjorkman . 
Gerosa . 141 
Nilsson . 140 
Barrientos . 
Paroche . 
Christiansson . 136 
Simon . 
Yanez . 1 

154 . 126 
T Bjorkman . 

152 Courquin . .... 125 
. 125 

C Wallenborg 
149 Cavatorta . T Nilsson .... 
14S . 124 
146 Maurice-Faure ... . 424 R Stars . 
145 Wallenborg . .122 
144 Staheli . . 121 
143 Walter . . 121 L A Clausel . 

142 Lindfars . . 120 S E Albornoz 

141 . US M Montoya .. 

140 
140 

. 117 F B Osorio,.. 
Ohlsson . . 115 O C Toledo .. 

137 Stars . . 112 E Rodriguez 

136 Girardot . . 110 T F Zegarra . 
133 Hedenblad . . S5 M Lopez .... 

127 Members c 

Sergt D Mclnnes . 211—1675 

Sweden. 
Capt P Pledenblnd .. . 157 
O Christiansson . 193 
. 195 
. 193 
. 189 

Prru. 

17S 
186 

172 
190 
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visitors’ cup match. 

Two best scores of five shots at 300 meters, standing, 
kneeling and prone: 

Mendez, Argentine .252 
Tealdi, Argentine .245 
Cavatorta, Argentine . 243 
Osorio, Peru .  235 
Daneri, Argentine . 211 

The remaining competitors did not fire in a I 
positions. 

The winner is awarded the visitors’ cup, presented 
by the lion. John Work Garrett. United States Min¬ 
ister to the Argentine Republic, to be held for one 
year, and a meda'. 

INTERNATIONAL REVOLVER CUP. 

Team match for nations in the International Union, 
50 meters: 

United States. 
J A Dietz . 461 
C M McCutchen . 456 
J H Snook .. 457 
A P Lane . 486 
P Hanford . 465—2325 

The members of this team receive gold plaques. 

France. 
Girardot .432 
Percy . 454 
Carrere . 470 
Regaud . 439 
Johnson . 439—2234 

The members of this team receive silver plaques. 

Sweden. 
Christiansson . 435 
Hultkrantz . 411 
Lofman . 419 
Carlberg . 486 
Reuterskiold . 477—2228 

The members of this team receive bronze p'aques. 

Switzerland. 
Buerchler . 405 
Staheli . 446 
Brunner . 450 
Stumpf .. 351 
W'idmer . 445—2097 

The. members of this team receive bronze plaques. 

Peru. 
Toledo . 347 
Osorio . 361 
Clausel . 209 
Albornoz . 124 
Montoya .’.. 141—1182 

The membtrs of this team receive bronze plaques. 

Each team receives the Grand Diploma of the In¬ 
ternational LTnion. 

Special prizes for highest individual scores: First—■ 
W. Carlberg, Sweden, score 486; gold medal, emblematic 
of the championship of the world. Second—A. 1‘. Lane, 
L’nited States, score 4S6; silver medal. 

SEPTEMBER 9. 

INDIVIDUAL MATCH WITH THE ARMY RIFLE. 

Final results, 300 meters: 
Class A: 

Standing. Kneeling. Prone. Total. 
Eriksson, Sweden .. 154 163 168 485 
Tealdi, Argentine_ 15l 162 167 481 
Mendez Argentine.. 149 161 167 477 
Petit, Argentine .... 144 157 175 476 
Bjorkman, Sweden.. 142 165 166 473 

The winner is awarded a gold medal emblematic of 
the champion rifle shot of the world with the Army rifle 
at 300 meters. 

Class B: Standing 
Johnson, France .  14S 
Pnquali. Argentine . 146 
Colas, France . 145 
Balme, France . 143 
Gerosa, Argentine . 141 
Paroche, France . 137 
Ferreyra, Argentine . 133 
Simon, United States . 133 
Cavatorta, Argentine . 125 
Percy, France . 124 
Maurice-Faure, France . 124 
Walter, France . 121 
Stars, Sweden . 112 
Girardot, France . 110 
Grossman, United States . 56 

The winner in Class It is also awarded a si.ver meda1. 
Class C: Kneeling 

Courquin, France . 165 
Nilsson, Sweden . 163 
Christiansson, Sweden . 161 
Lindfars, Sweden . 160 
Daneri, Argentine . 159 
Widner, Switzerland . 158 
Staheli, Switzerland . 158 
Denney, United States .156 
Burchler, Switzer’and . 156 
Hessian, United States . 150 
Beich, Switzerland . 145 
Snyder, United States . 142 
Meiillon, France . 140 
Cole, United States . 139 
Hedenblad, Sweden . 126 

The winner in Class C is also awarded a silver medal. 
Class D: Prone 

Pereyra, Argentine . 186 
Yanez, Argentine . 179 
Eddy, United States . 178 
Osburn, United States . 177 
Barrientos, Argentine . 174 
Wise, United States . 174 
Kean, United States . 174 
Keough, United States . 173 
Schriver, United States . 172 
\\ allenborg, Sweden .   171 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector...$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. .$86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

Walsrode and Wolf 
DENSE BULK 

Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished by 
Union Metallic Cartridge Co. Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
United States Cartridge Co. Peters Cartridge Co. 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

Sdhoverlittg Daly <S> Gale$ 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

Ohlsson, Sweden . 
Neubttrger, Switzerland . 
Konitzer, Switzerland . 
Carrere, France .. 
Regaud, France ... 
Tarboe, United States . 
Desart, France . 

The winner in Class D is a'so awarded 

.167 

.. 162 

. 159 

. 159 

. 156 

. 155 

. 147 
a si.ver medal. 

SPECIAL PRIZES. 

To the member of the United States team making 
the highest score, Lieutenant H. E. Simon, Ohio, score 
432, the Sevres vase, received from France. 

To the member of the Argentine team making the 
highest score, Tealdi, score 481, the six cups, in case, 
received from the National Society of France. 

To the member of the French team making the 
highest score, -Courquin. score 465, the watch received 
from Switzerland. 

To the member of the Swedish team making the 
highest score. Eriksson, score 485, the gold medal re¬ 
ceived from Argentine. 

To the member of the Swiss team making the highest 
score, Staheli, score 444, the gold cup received from 
Germany. 

RUNNING DEER MATCH. 

(Final Results.) 
C J Osburn, U. S. Navy. 50 
E D Myrick. U. S. Navy. 49 
W A Lee, U. S. Navy.. 47 
Bjorkman, Sweden . 47 
C H Cobb, U. S. Navy. 46 

The winner is awarded a gold medal emblematic of 
the running deer championship shot of the world. 

The following named men having made a score of 
40 or better are awarded souvenir prizes: 
Eriksson, Sweden . 46 

J W Dillin, Pennsylvania . 46 
L D La Tourette, Arizona. 45 
Nilsson, Sweden . 44 
A Loder, U. S. Navy. 42 
E Olsson, Sweden . 42 
A P Lane, New York . 41 
C Sigala, Arizona . 40 

INDIVIDUAL REVOLVER AND PISTOL MATCH. 

Honor prize of the United States Revolver Associa¬ 
tion; three best scores of 60 shots, 50 meters: 

Lane, U. S. 528 519 511—1558 
Hanford, U. S. 523 521 513—1557 
McCutchen, U. S. 528 515 509—1552 
Snook, U. S. 520 504 503—1527 
YVidmer, Switzerland . 513 502 502—1517 
Dietz, U. S. 511 508 497—1516 
Roedder, U. S. 509 506 498—1513 
Reuterskiold, Sweden . 515 500 492—1507 
Carrere, France . 508 499 498—1505 
Sears, U. S...   511 497 493—1501 

The winner is awarded a silver cup, presented by the 
United States Revolver Association. 

INDIVIDUAL ARMY RIFLE MATCH. 

Par-A merican champ: ensh‘p Una's, 300 meters, staini¬ 
ng, knce.ing, prone: 

Standing. Kneeling. Prone. Total 
Cavatorta, Argentine . 68 79 87 234 
Mendez, Argentine . 72 77 82 231 
Schriver, United States. 68 71 88 227 
Denney, United States. 68 75 S3 226 
Petit, Argentine . 58 S6 82 226 
Wise, United States. 70 70 84 224 
Snow, United States . 73 63 87 223 
Daneri, Argentine . 58 75 S3 216 

The winner is awarded a gold medal emblematic of 
the Pan-American championship. Second man receives 
a silver medal, and the third a bronze medal. 
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Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1913 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 
the 100 straight on the 
16-yard targets, being the 
only one of all the con¬ 
testants to do so. He 
was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Send for our Art Catalog 

Shoot the LEFEVER 

Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

You like to HUNT and FISH 
You like to go 
CAMPING — 
then surely you will enjoy 
the National Sportsman 
magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to 
overflowing with interest¬ 
ing stories and valuable in¬ 
formation about guns, fish¬ 
ing tackle, camp outfits— 
the best places to go for fish 
and game, and a thousand 
and one valuable "How to” 
hints for sportsmen. The 
National Sportsman is just 
like a big camp fire in the 
woods where thousands of 
good fellows gather once a 
month and spin stirring 
yarns about their experi¬ 
ences with rod, dog, rifle 
and gun. Think of it,twelve 
round trips to the woods 
for a $1.00 bill. 

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 

Just to show you what 
it’s like, we will send 
you the National 
Sportsman magazine 
for three months and 
your choice of a hand- 
someNational Sports¬ 
man Brother hood em¬ 
blem in the form of a 
Lapel Button, a Scarf 
Pin,or a Watch Fob,as 
here shown, on receipt 
of 25cinstampsorcoin. 
Don’t delay — join our 
great bis Hunting, Fishing, 
Camping, Nature-loving 
Nntiona! Sports in an 
Brotherhood today. 

National Sportsman Magazine, 83 Federal St., Boston 

INTERNATIONAL RIFLE MATCH. 

Team match for countries in the Pan-American 
Shooting Union, 300 meters: 

Standing. Kneeling. Prone. Total. 
Argentine . 1331 1553 1716 4600 
United States . 1353 1552 1668 4573 
Peru . 1171 1405 1600 4176 

The winning team received the silver championship 
cup, presented by the Tiro Federal Argentine), to be held 
for one year, and each member of the team received a 
gold plaque. The members of the second team received 
silver plaques; and the members of the third team re¬ 
ceived bronze plaques. 

Special Prizes: For highest aggregate score in three 
positions: Lieut. C. T. Osburn, United States, score 952, 
a gold medal. For highest score standing: Lieut. C. T. 
Osburn, 296, a medal. For highest score kneeling: Lieut. 
C. T. Osburn, 324, a medal. For highest score prone: 
Tealdi, Argentine, 353, a medal. 

GRAND INTERNATIONAL. 

Individual re-entry match for honor prizes, standing, 
kneeling and prone, 300 meters; totals: 

Class 
C Staheli, Switzerland . 426 
E. Uhler, Switzerland . 424 
C Widmer, Switzerland . 423 
M Brunner, Switzerland . 422 
T Bjorkman, Sweden. . 416 
F Heidenreich, United States .412 
E Stumpf, Switzerland . 401 
J H Keough, LTnited States. 398 
F II Kean, United States. 387 
O Christiansson, Sweden . 374 
P Desart, France . 342 
J B Garland, United States. 336 
M Eriksson, Sweden . 325 
R Ferrevra, Argentine .   322 
G C Combs, United States. 318 

Class B—Standing. 
E W Sweeting, United States. 83 
E W Eddy, United States.. 83 
W A 'J'ewes, United States. 80 
A Courquin, France . 80 
I. Johnson, France . 80 
J W Hessian, United States. 77 
J Nilsson. Sweden . 75 
P Colas, France . 75 
T A Petit, Argentine . 75 
C T Osburn, United States . 71 
R R Jarboe, United States. 67 
H Otto, United States . 64 
C Urban, United States . 43 

• Class C—Kneeling. 
K Konitzer, Switzerland . 88 
.1 Reich, Switzerland . 85 
E Olsson, Sweden . 85 
C B Long, United States . 84 
A Paroche, France . 82 
L Percy, France . 82 
B F Cole, United States. 82 
S \V Wise, United States. 82 
E Walter, France . 80 
It E Blount, United States . 75 
M G Seeley, United States. 69 
P Iledenblad, Sweden . 66 
II Neuburger, Switzerland . 57 
A Daneri, Argentine . 54 
A Haring, United States . 49 

Class D—Prone. 
W A Lee, United States . 89 
J II Knuebel, United States. 88 
H E Simon. United States. 88 
E Miller, United States. 87 
R Burehler, Switzerland . 86 
E Lindfars, Sweden . 85 
L Balme, France . 85 
O F Snyder, United States . 85 
A J Macnab, United States. 83 
I, C Smoot, United States . 82 
C Wallenborg, Sweden . 81 
A D Denney, United States . 81 
L Reaii, United States . 80 
R Stars, Sweden . SO 
D Merillon, France . 80 

INDIVIDUAL RE-ENTRY RIFLE MATCH. 

Total of two best scores of five shots at standing, 
kneeling and prone, 300 meters: 

C DeFelin, Italy .277 
C. T. Osburn, United States . 273 
A. Cavatorta, Argentine. 271 
V F Grace, United States . 269 
L Alfieri, Italy . 268 
A Daneri, Argentine . 268 
O M Schriver, United States. 267 
B Tealdi, Argentine . 263 
S W Wise, United States. 263 
E Pagani, Italy .262 
J W Hessian, United States . 262 
P S Schofield, United States . 261 
A D Denney, United States . 260 
P C Toledo, Peru . 260 
E C Crossman, United States . 260 
E L Clark, United States . 259 
J H Keough, United States . 259 
A Puquali, Argentine .258 
J A Petit, Argentine. 257 
A Mendez, Argentine . 254 
R E Blount, United States .  250 
J E Snow, United States . 248 
S E Albornoz, Peru .247 
L Reaii, United States . 246 
A Yanez, Argentine . 243 

The winner is also awarded a gold medal; the others 
received special medals. 

GIhss ^• 
J G Schnerring, United States. 9S8 
L C Busse, United States. 982 

S Hultkrantz, Sweden .966 
E W Sweeting, United States . 964 
E Miller, Un’ted States .954 
C C Davis, United States.947 
J T King, Llnited States.942 

The winner is awarded a gold medal emblematic of 
the championship of the world (miniature shooting). 

Class B: 
P Colas, France .475 
C J Sundberg, United States.451 
C E Orr, United States.443 

Class C * 
V Carlberg, Sweden.500 
W A Lee, United States .500 
R Lofntan, Sweden .500 
W M McDonnell, United States . 488 
R Stars, Sweden .481 
M Eriksson, Sweden . 475 
C Reuterskiold, Sweden .462 

V. Carlberg, W. A. Lee and R. Lofman divided the 
first three prizes. 

Forest Notes. 

It has been discovered that the waste from 
dogwood shuttle blocks can profitably be made 
into handles for steel knives and forks. 

Contrary to popular belief, forest fires sel¬ 
dom travel more than two or three miles an 
hour. Even in extreme cases it is question¬ 
able whether they burn at a rate of more than 
six to ten miles an hour. 

Uncle Sam’s forest rangers require that 
permanent camp sites within the forests shall 
be kept in sanitary condition. The ubiquitous 
tin can must be buried and waste paper burned 
when a camp is left. 

More than 3,000 small logging operators 
now buy national forest timber; at least 25,000 
persons—settlers, miners, stockmen and others 
—obtain timber from Uncle Sam’s big wood- 
lot for their own use free of charge. 

The forests of Corsica, the little island 
upon which Napoleon was born, are managed 
by the French Government. They produce 
lumber, firewood and turpentine, and all parts 
of the tree are far more closely utilized than 
in America. 

Twenty-two States, including Hawaii, now 
employ State foresters. 

A 115-foot lookout tower on the Sitgraves 
National Forest, in Arizona, just constructed 
by forest officers, was built entirely of logs and 
without the use of hoisting machinery other 
than ropes and tackle blocks. 

Forest officers on the Payette National 
Forest are using a compressed air drill in road 
work on the forest. There is considerable 
rock work to do, and the drill saves time and 
money in cutting grades on mountain roads. 

In an experimental test track near Janes¬ 
ville, Wis., an inspection just made showed 
that hemlock and tamarack ties put in the 
track without preservative treatment were de¬ 
cayed afer five and a half years’ service. Those 
which had been treated were practically as 
good as when first laid. 

Night burning of underbrush to remove 
forest litter had been practiced in India, with 
the idea that it improves conditions for teak 
growing. Now after long investigations forest 
officials there say that the fires are harmful, 
that full fire protection must be extended 
everywhere, and that to be really effective 
this protection must be continuous. 

A Comprehensive Shot. 

Old Sambo’s young hopeful Rastus was 
all swelled up about his school work in arith¬ 
metic. 

His dad said: “Rastus, if seben crows 
set on de fence, an’ I shoot one, how many 
left?” 

Rastus painfully manipulated his fingers, 
then replied confidently: “Six.” 

“Wrong,” said Sambo. “When I shoot 
one, dey all left.”—DuPont Magazine. 

Elk have been found in the Uinta Nation¬ 
al Forest, Utah, for the first time in many 
years. Since they are not from shipments 
from the Jackson Hole country to neighbor¬ 
ing forests, the State and Federal officials are 
gratified at this apparent increase in big game 
as the result of protection. 
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YVANAQUE RIVER TRIP. 

Continued from page 371. 

and pretty soon Hugh got sleepy and went off 

to bed. W.e didn't hear a word from him, and 

finally we all turned out the lights and went to 

our rooms. Ed. and I slept well, the bed was 

clean and very comfortable, and we woke up 

about 6 a. m. and got dressed in a hurry, but 

when we looked out of the window, it was snow¬ 

ing. We hiked downstairs and called the other 

fellows through the porch window, and all we 

got in reply was a shoe nicely aimed, but poorly 

thrown in our direction. Charley was all rolled 

up in a ball in the cotton comfortable, trying to 

keep warm and cussing the arrangement of the 

bed. He had lost himself in the tangle of sheets 

and was too sleepy to try and get them straight¬ 

ened out. About 6:30 we all turned out for 

breakfast, and such a meal! A big juicy orange 

each, hot oatmeal, three fried eggs and all the 

bacon we could eat, hot biscuits and coffee, and 

then in rummaging around I found a big, lus¬ 

cious mince pie cooling off, and they said we 

could help ourselves, but we had had so much 

before that we couldn't take another bite. It 

was still snowing when we started out, and we 

had that four-mile hike from Sterling Forest 

to Hewitt, where the canoes were and no train 

arriving or leaving the place until 6:30 that 

evening. We finally hiked it with our duffle 

bags on our shoulders and got to Hewitt about 

9 a. m. on account of a lot of fooling and stops 

to take pictures of the ‘‘horrible Glen." The 

Glen was bad enough to tell the truth, but had 

we been there the week before, when the water 

was three feet higher, we could have made it 

without any great difficulty. 

When we got to Hewitt we took a look in¬ 

side the canoes and almost fainted right on the 

spot. The paddling cushion in Jack’s boat was 

a mass of charred cork and leather, and a spot 

about a foot square was burned black. The 

agent explained that after our train left the 

station Saturday evening, he noticed smoke aris¬ 

ing from the canoes, and got there just in time 

to put out the cushion which had caught fire 

from a hot coal from the fire-box of the engine. 

Only the varnish was scorched inside the canoe, 

but for a moment we thought we saw the end 

of our trip at the very beginning. 

From the station there was a carry of about 

a thousand yards to the river, and when we got 

there we found that there was not enough water 

to float a canoe with two men in it, so Hugh 

had to run along the bank until the stream 

deepened, and then they got in with Charley 

(and Jack respectively), while I went on alone. 

As we experienced the previous week, the fun 

began immediately after the start, but this time 

it was on account of the extremely low water 

(three feet difference between the levels of the 

river in one week). Rocks stuck up all around 

and it was dodge, twist and turn and quick work 

to save the boat. 

I was mighty glad that I was alone, as I 

never would have been able to make it with a 

■man in the bow. When I came to a rapid, I 

dropped the double blade and shifted to a single, 

as that was the only thing that could be used in 

■quick water. When we came to a comparatively 

smooth stretch, I could resume the doubles and 

keep up with the others. 

I don’t remember very much of the first part 

■of the trip, because although the water was fast 

and shallow and one had to be on the alert to 

get through without a good bump, there were no 

very large drops or rapids where anything special 

occurred, and we had not very much to enliven 

the trip. We struck a little ford just on the up 

stream side of a low concrete bridge and had 

to lift the canoes over that, make a nasty little 

turn, and then a quick run through some mussy 

water and then more easy running. The canoe 

was much easier to handle alone, and if it had 

not been for the extreme cold and occasional 

really blinding snow flurries, the trip would have 

been rather slow. 

After one particularly hard run we ran 

plumb on to a tree that was level with the water, 

and it was a case of jump out, skin the canoe 

over, and hop in again before the current caught 

you, and turned the canoe broadside and swamp¬ 

ed it, and after we were over there ran a nice 

stretch of smooth, easy water ahead of us with 

not a ripple breaking the surface to denote any 

hidden rocks or sticks. While running along, 

Ed., who was in the bow, noticed a stick just 

below the surface of the water, dead ahead and 

leisurely asked Jack which side to turn. Jack 

looked ahead and called right and swung the 

stern easily, but they were careless and the canoe 

hit amidships, but after a casual inspection 

everything seemed to be all right. However, 

Ed. soon began to feel water around his knees, 

and on turning around and shoving the duffle 

bag aside to get a look at the flooring under¬ 

neath, a young waterspout shot up in the middle 

of the boat, and they just had time to get to 

the shore before she filled up and began to 

settle. There was a hole in the boat as big as 

your fist, and it took some practical patching 

with the shellac and linen on hand to fix it up 

watertight. While they were doing this, I 

bandaged Hugh’s ankles, which were all barked 

and cut where he had scrambled through the 

underbrush when he had to get out and run 

along shore on account of the water being too 

shallow for two men in a boat, and then as the 

grass was nice and soft, and it was kind of 

chilly standing around, Charley and I began to 

run races around a little circle, and then I tried 

a few front flips and Hugh snapped a couple 

of them just as another snow flurry came pell- 

mell over the hills. 

After the patching we ran along nicely for 

quite a while, when we ran upon a place where 

a farmer had made a nice private rapids and 

falls by dumping a lot of his field stone into the 

stream. There were some negroes nearby prun¬ 

ing trees, and they came running down to the 

side of the brook, and when they saw us pre¬ 

paring to shoot the rapids, they ran down to 

points of vantage to see us get the wetting they 

thought sure was coming to us. I ran it first, 

and as I approached, I stood up to take a look 

at matters and decided to try it. I had not been 

overboard and didn’t feel that I was having any 

kind of a trip. We had to enter the rapid on 

the left, make a sharp turn to the right, and 

then another still quicker turn to the left to 

avoid a second shelf of rock, and then a long 

slanting run to the right to still water below. I 

made the run without difficulty, and when I got 

to the bottom, hopped out and ran back to get 

pictures of the others coming through, and Jack 

and Ed. made it without any trouble, except once 

when they were a trifle undecided which side to 

swing her, and almost hung up in the middle on 

Kennel. 

Spratt’s Patent 
Manufacture specially prepared foods for 

DOGS PUPPIES 

CATS PET STOCK 

GAME BIRDS 

FISH ETC. 

Send 2c stamp for “ Dog Culture” 
which contains valuable information. 

“Poultry Culture’’ sent on receipt of 10c. 
“Pheasant Culture” 25c. “Cat Culture” 10c. 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to aay address by the authmr. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S. 
118 W. 31st Street NEW YOIK 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If *o, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOB SALE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and EndclifFe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

FOR SALE—IRISH SETTERS 
Pups eight weeks old. Ben Low Strain. 
MICHAEL J. TOOMEY, Berwicks House, Rutland, Vt. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhound*, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
6c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch¬ 
dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke 
on rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum, and Skunk 
Hounds; Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferret*. 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS, York, Pa. 

English Setter Bitch, broken on grouse, quail, English 
pheasant. Retrieves. Pedigreed. Will show on game. 

LOOMIS, 215 Drake Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Telephone, 359. 

WANTED—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, be 
stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, and 
old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not offer 
dogs not fulfilling these conditions. Address “B. A.,” 
care Forest and Stream. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
canses of diseases and drug less methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
'* On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 
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J. KANNOFSKY, 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 

WHEN THE MIDNIGHT CHOO-CHOO 
LEAVES FOR ALABAM; 

Row-Row-Row: 100 other popular songs, with music; 
postpaid, 10 cents. Address BOND MUSIC CO., Lock 
Box 82, Station A, Boston, Mass. 

Your money back if you're not satisfied. 

r OCTOBER 1913 PRICE 15 CENTS 

ON THE 

NEW GAME LAWS 
The Federal dates for the open seasons 

for migratory birds, under the new \\ eeks’ 
Law, will go into effect October 1st. 

As there are many important changes in 
the open seasons, particularly on birds, ow¬ 
ing to this new law, as well as important 
changes in the open seasons for big game, 
we have published these laws in our Octo¬ 
ber BTG GAME AND GAME LAW 
NUMBuR. which can be obtained on all 
newsstands at 15 cents, or direct from us. 

Where to Go 
If you are taking a hunting trip this Fall 

read our Where to Go Department- before 
making your plans, or write direct to us for 
information on hunting, fishing, camping 
or canoeing. The information in this De¬ 
partment has been secured direct from the 
men who have been there. 

Secure a copy of this issue before your 
dealer is sold out, or send 25 cents direct 
to us for a three months’ trial subscription 
and copy of this issue will be sent you. 

Field and Stream Publishing Co. 
450 Fourth Avenue New York City 

the second shelf of rock. Hugh and Charley 

came along' about now, and we yelled to them 

to come on, but Hugh landed, and Charley came 

on alone and slam-banged through in a great 

manner, and he, too, almost hung up on the 

second shelf. Well, from that riff our troubles 

began for the following three or four miles. 

The river twisted and turned, and after each 

turn dropped about ten feet in bubbling, foam¬ 

ing rapids, and all of a sudden, without any 

warning at all we ran into a glen where the 

water dropped almost forty feet (we got out 

and sized it up afterward) in about 500 yards, 

and it was nothing but big jagged, sharp-edged 

rocks with water boiling up around them and 

swirling off into eddies and cross currents all 

about. 

Picture a “shoot-the-chutes” or a flight of 

stairs with thousands of rocks dumped on it, 

and water about three feet deep rushing down 

over that mess, and you have an idea of what 

that glen looked like. It rushed down, pell-mell, 

for about 200 feet, and then ended in a deep, 

swift running pool on the up stream side of an 

old broken dam, and below the dam was 300 

feet more of the rapids, but not quite as bad 

as the first half. Jack and Ed. were first, and 

they got through safely in some miraculous man¬ 

ner. Ed.’s paddle was flying from side to side 

like a flail, and you could hear Jack yell "Right, 

left, hard right, hold,” etc. I came right after 

them, and it was a joy to feel the old hulk of a 

La Chelito leap and bounce like a living thing. 

I was on my knees, using the single blade, and 

the canoe at times fairly leaped into the air, and 

then she’d rush full tilt for a rock and with a 

swirling eddy just below. I’d have to swing 

the paddle without changing my grip and shoot 

her over, first the bow and then the stern, and 

sometimes I'd have to literally pull her broad¬ 

side a trifle to clear a rock. There was no time 

to choose a course after entering, and all we 

could do was to avoid the rocks where the cur¬ 

rent swept us, and only in a general way pick 

out a certain route through the mess. It meant 

mighty quick work, and the sizing up of the 

situation in the twinkling of an eye, or you 

might as well mentally figure your loose change 

and dope out the cost of your return ticket from 

that spot. 

Jack and Ed. got through with very little 

water in the boat, and I had practically none, 

so we hauled the canoes out just above the old 

dam and ran back to take a look at what we 

had come through, and also to look for Hugh 

and Charley. The rocks were so thick in the 

bed of the stream that we could hop from one 

to the other almost any place, so you can see 

what it meant to guide a canoe through them. 

When we saw what we had been through we 

could hardly believe our senses, and if we were 

to take anybody to the spot and tell them that 

we came down there in a canoe, they would 

promptly elect us honorable members of the 

Ananias Club. 

Pretty soon we saw Hugh come running 

through the brush at the top of the bank, and 

then Charley appeared alone in the canoe at the 

head of the run. He paused, and we yelled for 

him to come on, that it was easy, and for him 

to enter on the left hand side. Well, he en¬ 

tered. He got one look at the mess. He yelled. 

He slewed broadside against a hidden ledge, 

hopped out like a cat. but was almost swept off 

his feet with the force of the water, but skin¬ 

ning the canoe over, he hopped in as it passed 

him, and then came dodging and twisting, bump¬ 

ing and scraping down the rapid in. great style. 

After getting our breath and emptying the 

water out of Charley's boat, we started to look 

at the rest of the stuff on the far side of the 

dam, but after one glance I knew that if I tried 

to dope out a course I’d get cold feet, so hop¬ 

ping in the canoe I started down, and clearing 

the debris of the dam, safely took the rest of 

the run without very much trouble. The rest 

of them got through all right, but the funny 

part was that none of them followed the original 

course that they had doped out. 

Nothing more happened outside of a half 

an hour’h wait for Hugh and Charley during 

a snow squall, when we had to sit under the 

canoes in a meadow until they caught up to us, 

and when they did arrive, we found that their 

boat was leaking badly, and they had had to 

stop and empty it a couple of times. Later we 

ran into a nice little dam of big boulders set 

in concrete, and although it looked fairly nasty, 

there was one place that was not quite as bad 

as the rest, and I decided to take the chance 

without the duffle. Well, it was not so very bad 

after all, but for a moment we were pretty well 

startled. The canoe had not much more than 

begun to dip over the edge than we heard a 

crunching and wrenching sound from under the 

stern, and I truly thought the whole back half 

of the boat was gone. However, when I pulled 

her out below there wasn’t even a scratch on it, 

as she had evidently hit square on the keel. The 

rest carried around this, as we were quite a bit 

behind in our schedule, and they didn’t want 

to risk the chance of a hole and the consequent 

delay patching same. 

After that the run was more or less unin¬ 

teresting. We came to a dam on the Ramapo 

that had had a foot of water pouring over it 

the week before, and which we had run with 

two men in the boat and all the duffle, but this 

week it was high and dry, and we had to carry 

around it. We finally got to Mountain View in 

time to catch the 6:01 p. m. train for the city 

and then up to the club for a good night’s sleep. 

Man-Eating Sharks. 
Rockford, Ill., Sept. 12.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I have read that no one knows posi¬ 

tively of a shark ever eating a man. While on 

an outing at White Lake, Montague, Michigan, 

this summer, I met Captain Andrew Flagstad, a 

retired sea captain, who knows every phase of 

sea life, a man of great worth of character, a 

gentleman whose truthfulness one could not 

doubt. It was a pleasure to meet him and hear 

him tell this story. It occurred about the year 

1859 when the captain was eighteen years of age, 

and one of the crew on the Frigate Savannah 

off the coast of Vera Cruz, Mexico. At that 

time all the sailors in the navy wore patent 

leather gaiters on Sunday morning, so that they 

would not have to blacken their shoes, and the 

initials of their names were under the instep of 

the gaiters. One of the young men of the crew 

had a boat hook under his arm, and turning 

quickly in a playful mood, accidentally hit a young 

man in the head, and he fell overboard. His 

name was James Kelley. He was a good swim¬ 

mer, but suddenly went out of sight. Two or 
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three weeks later Captain Flagstad was on a 

man-of-war, which had come from Boston where 

they had been to get more men, many having- 

died of yellow fever. They were near Green 

Island about seven or eight miles out in the 

Gulf of Mexico and were catching sharks. They 

had chains six feet long, lines and large hooks 

baited with pork. They caught one so large they 

could hardly get him aboard, and on opening the 

belly they found a large bone, probably a leg 

bone, the gaiter and toe nails of James Kelley. 

The gaiter had the initials J. K. 
Leonard I. Carleton. 

National Ass’n of Scientific Angling Clubs 

Chicago, Ill., Sept. 8.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: At the annual meeting of the N. A. 

S. A. C., held in this city Thursday, Sept. 4, 

1913, the following amendment to the constitu¬ 

tion was voted upon and adopted: 

A professional is defined as follows: One 

who is or ever has been a market fisherman; 

one who is or ever has been a teacher of cast¬ 

ing for pay; one who is acting as a paid guide; 

one who makes use of his own or a fellow 

caster's ability for any purpose of advertising; 

one who advertises or solicits for the sale of 

any casting device, or any article of fishing 

tackle on the grounds of any casting club. 

Thus for the first time in many years has 

the amateur status been clearly defined. The 

amendment carries out also the will of the 

majority as expressed by the referendum mail 

vote taken during May, 1912. 

A few minor changes in the constitution 

were also made. The following officers were 

then elected for the ensuing year: President, 

A. Bauer, Chicago; First Vice-President, N. C. 

Heston. Chicago; Second Vice-President, J. W. 

Bramhall, Kansas City; Third Vice-President, 

T. J. Cooper, San Francisco, Cal.; Fourth Vice- 

President, E. R. Abbott, Los Angeles, Cal.; Sec¬ 

retary, A. F. Swisher, Chicago; Treasurer, J. M. 

Smith. 

The annual tournament, held on Friday and 

, Saturday, Sept. 6 and 7, was a success from 

every point of view. Glorious weather and per¬ 

fect surroundings helped to make it a most en¬ 

joyable and enthusiastic event. 

The Sportsman Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

Hunt for Moose Where Moose Abound. 
They are steadily increasing in 

NOVA SCOTIA. 
Kedgemakooge lies in the heart of a vast territory 
untouched by forest fires, with modern Club House 
open to non-memhers, and easily accessible by 
automobile. This section is full of moose and other 
large game, and experienced guides with complete 
equipment can be had at the Club House. Write 
J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., New Grafton, Nova Scotia, 
for illustrated book or reservations. 

Bring the family and come to KEDGEMAKOOGE. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

At the banquet on Saturday evening, the 

many beautiful trophies were presented to the 

winners, and plans discussed and partly formu¬ 

lated that will make our 1914 meet the greatest 

ever held in the history of our organization. 

A. F. Swisher, Sec’y. 

A Striking Parallel. 

Tompkins Corners, N. Y., Sept. 3.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: The recent speech of 

Senator Reed, of Missouri, delivered in the 

United States Senate, Aug. 16, in favor of the 

slaughter of herons, recalls a speech made at a 

council of Kansas Indians, held early in the last 

century, on the question of making a raid into 

Missouri for the purpose of obtaining scalps. 

Let us first look at the speech of the Senator 

from Missouri: 

* * * What does the Senator think God Al¬ 

mighty made it for, anyway? Certainly the 

heron is not an ornament. I really honestly want 

to know why there should be any sympathy or 

sentiment about a long-legged, long-beaked, 

long-necked bird that lives in swamps and eats 

tadpoles and fish and crawfish and things of that 

kind. * * * If the young are then left to starve, 

it would seem to me the proper idea would be 

to establish a foundling asylum for the young, 

but still to let humanity utilize this bird for the 

only purpose that evidently the Lord made it for, 

namely, so that we could get egrets for bonnets 

for our beautiful ladies. 

Then we observe the striking analogy of 

the speech of Chief Much-Heap-Kill, as reported 

in the Aboriginal Warwhoop: 

I will not spend much time in answer to 

Chief Prairie-Chicken-Heart. My brother, who 

would rather look at wild birds than to eat them 

[laughter] has now extended his sentimental 

fancies to the Missourians. [Renewed laughter.] 

He objects to our killing the Missourians to get 

scalps for the delight of our ladies. What does 

the Big Chief with a Woman’s Heart think the 

Great Spirit made the Missourian for, anyway. 

Certainly not as an ornament. I really honestly 

want to know, you know, why there should be 

any sympathy or sentiment about a long-legged, 

long-beaked, long-whiskered object that lives on 

ague flats and eats catfish and corn pone and 

pork and things of that kind. If, as the Chief 

suggests, the young Missourians who take to the 

brush, will starve to death after their parents 

have been killed, then let orphan asylums be 

established [great laughter], but still let the 

Missourians be killed and utilized for the only 

purpose that evidently the Great Spirit made 

them, namely, to furnish scalps to garnish the 

costumes of our beautiful squaws. [Loud and 

long continued applause.] 

There is not the slightest reason to suppose 

that the Senator from Missouri has been guilty 

of plagiarism. It is simply another illustration 

of the manner in which like minds will find like 

modes of expression. Both display a viewpoint 

which is commended for attention, but not adop¬ 

tion. Every sportsman, from time to time, should 

review the relations of his conscience and his 

practice, and if he finds himself getting around 

to the position of Chief Much-Heap-Kill and 

Senator Reed, he should get some friend to hide 

his gun until he has returned to a more normal 

Caucasian mood. Thomas M. Upp, 

National Organizer, Order of Backwoodsmen. 

For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, WilA 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

“Everything in the hirtl line 
frem a Canary te an Oetrieh. " 

i am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
tn land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes, 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Waranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 

Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE. 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

FOR SALE—Wild Celery Seed 
The food for Canvasbacks. Address PETER FISHER, 
R. D. No. 5, Oshkosh, Wis. 

BETTER DUCK SHOOTING. 
How? By planting natural foods, like wild celery, duck 
potato, wild rice, etc., in your waters. Ducks come 
miles for them. Try our wild mallard ducks for decoys. 
Write for circular. CLYDE B. TERRELL, Oshkosh,Wis. 

FOR SALE 
Parker Trap Gun, D Grade, splendid condition. 
Hand Loading Outfit, original in design, high grade, will 
load shells that have been fired as successfully as new 
ones. Full particulars by letter. E. R. STILSON, 
New London, Ohio. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents. 
MB Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
HI old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos- 
A sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

READ THE OLD STORIES 
If you want to lead Nessmuk, Robinson and other old 
masters, I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes of 
Forest and Stream—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 

Let us send you a pamphlet 
telling what hunters who have 
used it say about the 

Simplex Wild Turkey Call 
. prominent San Antonio man says: "It is the 
lost perfect call I have ever seen and I have 
sed every kind I could buy or make.” Every 

..unter should have one in his vest pocket. 
Guaranteed At all leading dealers or by mail 
prepaid. $1.00. SAUNDERS MFG. CO. 

Box F, Roanoke, Va. 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 



STEADY 11 
Thousands of sporting dogs will be bought this fall in New York 

City the center of activity among sportsmen. 

STEADY. 

From original painting by Edmund H. Osthaus. 

The New York Herald reaches all these possibilities. 

Being a daily you don’t have to wait a month for results. The New York 
Herald advertisements are classified, easy to find, and published on a page 
devoted exclusively to the news of kennels from all parts of the world. 
Advertising rates, 30 cents per agate line or $4.20 per inch each insertion. 

THE NEW YORK HERALD 
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Wyona Canoeists Win. 

With a total of twenty-one points, the 

Wyona C. C.. of Weequahic Lake, won the 

Newark, N. J.. canoe championship regatta at 

Branch Brook Lake, Sept. 20. The Tuscarora 

C. C.. favorites for the title, were disappointed 

seconds with thirteen points, and the Seneca 

C. C. als6 of Branch Brook, a weak third with 

1 ut two points. The Wyonas won first place in 

all the races except the hurry-scurry, which re¬ 

sulted in a victory for William Schooley, the 

slippery little Tuscarora entrant. 

The championship trophy will remain in 

competition until won three times by any club. 

Then it becomes the property of that organiza¬ 

tion. It will not be competed for until next 

September, and on that occasion the Senecas 

and the Tuscaroras will have another try in a 

triangular meet. The races Saturday were free 

from any fouling, and Referee George S. Curtis, 

former president of the Passaic Valley C. C, 

made no disqualifications. 

Tn the first race was the quarter-mile singles. 

I [offer never wavered and won by two feet. 

I11 the doubles, Stanech and Tanner were first. 

Maier and Woodruff second. Walker and 

Stephens third and Palmer and McNeary, sprint¬ 

ing desperately to make up lost water, fourth. 

A well balanced four entered for Wyona 

made a clean sweep and led all the way. 

Schooley, for the Tuscaroras, won the hurry- 

scurry. The summaries follow: 

Quarter-iffile Singles—Won by James Hoffer, 

Wyona C. C.; second, Alfred C. Walker, Tus¬ 

carora C. C.: third, Samuel Mirzwick, Tuscarora 
C. C. Time, 2m. 23s. 

Quarter-Mile Doubles—Won by Walter 

Stanech and John Tanner, Wyona C. C.; sec¬ 

ond, William Maier and Frank Woodruff, 

Wyona C. C.; third, Alfred Walker and Fred 

Stephens, Tuscarora C. C. Time, 2m. j'/os. 

Quarter-Mile Fours—Won by Wyona C. C„ 

with Alfred S. Schweikert, John Tanner, Her¬ 

man Mende and William Maier; second, Ttis- 

caiora C. C., with Alfred Walker, Fred Stephens, 

Samuel Mirzwick and Clifford Zeliff; third, 

Seneca C. C, with Gus Pfiueger, Charles Am¬ 

brose, Harry Roninson and Jack Robins. Time, 
am. is. 

Hurry-Scurry—Won by William Schoolev, 

Tuscarora C. C.; second, Herbert Rohliffs, 

Wyona C. C.; third, Farnham Letsen. Seneca 
C. C. Time, 2m. 19s. 

A. C. A. Membership. 

NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Atlantic Division.—Thomas Blackwood, 465 

Hudson avenue, West New York, N. J„ by 

1 homas Zuk; Frank R. Schroeder, 355 West 

145th street, New York city, by Clemens 

Schroeder; Herman H. Abeling 9235 Fifth 

avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y., by Herbert Sandstrom. 

new members elected. 

Atlantic Division.—6781, Merton G. Gordon, 

516 West 169th street, New York city; 6787, 

Gus Winters, Jr., 892 Boulevard, Bayonne, N. J.; 

6788, C. A V. Valentine, 11 East Thirty-fourth 
street, Bayonne, N. J. 

Central Division.—6783, J. D. Cook, 18 Or¬ 

chard street, Mohawk, N. Y.; 6786, Robert Lee 

Cochran, 2444 Braddock avenue, Braddock, Pa. 

Eastern Division.—6782, Hilding Froling, 
Xewtonville, Mass. 

Northern Division.—Douglas W. Bews, 

Gananoque, Out., Can.; 6776, Clifford Kidd, 

Gananoque, Out., Can.; 6777, Capt. D. J. Kenney, 

Main street, Gananoque, Ont., Can.; 6778, Harry 

Keyworth, Gananoque, Out., Can.; 6779, Reg. H. 

Hill, care of T. Eaton Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont., 

Can.; 6780. H. C. MacKendrick, 29 Dickson 
street, Galt, Ont., Can. 

Western Division.—6784, A. J. Tholin, 820 

Fourth avenue, Rockford, Ill.; 6785, Proctor 

AA’aldo, 616 Bradley avenue, Peoria, Ill. 

The Right Word at the Right Time. 

When you answer an advertisement you are 

proving your interest in the goods you send 

for. But the advertiser doesn’t know who 

sends him such good customers unless you 

mention Forest and Stream when you are 

writing. Please do. 

“Oh, wad some power the giftie gie us, 

To sec oursel’s as ithers see us.” 

But, better still, could we but see 

Ourselves as we should like to be. 

—Philadelphia Record. 

Tone plus 
tone control 

Tone quality is only one of the important features of the 
Columbia Grafonola. 

You get more than the singularly perfect quality of tone; 
you get also the means of controlling it. 

With any Columbia Grafonola you can get tone 

sufficient to flood a large hall—or you can subdue 

it to the acoustic requirements of your 6x10 “den.” 

Tone-control by means of 
the exclusively Columbia 

tone-control leaves 

Every genuine Columbia Grafonola is equipped 
with the exclusively Columbia tone-control 
“leaves,” (not mere doors.) These in conjunction 
with the wide variety of Columbia needles, provide 
a means of tone-control which, for efficiency and 

simplicity of operation, is not equalled in any make of 
“talking machine.” 

The New “Leader”—a complete and Important Notice 
completely enclosed Columbia Grafonola 

ready for delivery on ap¬ 
proval by 8500 Columbia 
dealers—easy terms if desired. 

Luuipieieiy 

s75 
All Columbia instruments will 
play Victor Records. 

Likewise: 
all Columbia Records may 
played on Victor talking machines 

GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, Box 209, Wool worth Bfilding, New York 
Toronto: 3G3 Sorauren Ave. Prices in Canada plus Duty. 

Creators of the talking machine industry. Pioneers and leaders in Ihe talking machine art. Owners of the fundamental patents. 
Largest manufacturers of talking machines in the world. Dealers and prospective Dealers write for a confidential letter and a 

free copy of our book, “Music Money." Manufacturers of the Dictaphone. 
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GOOD HUNTING 
Moose and deer more numerous than 

for many years. Plenty of bear. 

Finest of partridge and duck shooting. 

Take a hunting trip THIS SEASON in the 

MAINE WOODS 
Nothing approaches it east of the Rockies. 

Nearly 15,000 square miles of wild, beautiful 
hunting country. 

Permanent camps as comfortable as your 
own home. 

Glorious air, glorious appetites, glorious sport. 
Three days of it will make you over. 

Open season on deer, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15 

Open season on moose, Nov. 1 to Nov. 30 

You can leave New York at night and be in 
camp next day. 

Send for full information—where and how to go, and 

list of guides. 

Address 

VACATION BUREAU 
Room 1301, South Station, Boston, Mass. 

HS&I 
\\WR, '** 

'Mil 

New National Tournament Casting Ass’n. 

For some time it has been very evident that 

the small but none the less dangerous injection 

of professionalism and its coincident commer¬ 

cialism into the sport of tournament casting, 

more particularly so far as national meets are 

concerned, would inevitably lead to drastic 

measures on the part of the great number of 

strictly amateur casters who stand solidly for 

the maintenance of a strictly amateur standard. 

It was also apparent that something radical 

must be done to prevent the rapidly declining 

interest in the sport from a national standpoint 

as evidenced by the great falling off in the 

attendance at annual tournaments of recent 

years, more particularly since professionalism 

gained a foothold in the sport. It was also be¬ 

lieved in many quarters that the welfare of the 

sport nationally could be better conserved by a 

more popular form of government than has pre¬ 

vailed heretofore. 

It was thought that every contestant in any 

national event should have a voice in matters 

relating to the control of such events. The 

National Association of Scientific Angling Clubs 

at its last annual meeting, decided to depart 

from its standard of amateur status for con¬ 

testants in tourneys, a standard built up to pure 

amateur principles through a series of some six 

years of effort, and to admit, in a financially 

restrictive way, the commercial interests, thus 

recognizing the commercial motive in the sport. 

A large group of former contestants in this 

sport, and believers in the amateur status in the 

national meets, have gathered up the discarded 

amateur banner and built a permanent edifice 

from whose flagstaff the banner of pure amateur¬ 

ism in the sport is again unfurled, to serve as a 

rallying sport around which all amateur casters 

of the lure and fly in the country can again 

gather and play the game solely for the love 

of the sport. There was a large attendance at 

a meeting of amateur casters Tuesday evening, 

Sept. 17, at the Great Northern Hotel and the 

National Amateur Casting Association was 

formed with a fine charter membership roll. 

A provisional constitution was adopted and 

officers and directors elected as follows: T. A. 

Forsyth, President; Dr. C. J. Spruce. Vice- 

President; O. C. Wahle, Secretary; F. E. 

Church, Treasurer; I. H. Bellows, R. C. Nichol¬ 

son, D. R. Linder, Directors. 

A committee on permanent constitution was 

provided for, and the charter membership left 

open till February to enable amateurs in sym¬ 

pathy with the movement to become charter 

members. 

This national amateur movement is built 

around the idea of individual memberships, thus 

avoiding the local club contentions and leaving 

to the local casting clubs their rights of home 

rule. 

Anyone who is an amateur may become a 

member by signing a declaration of faith and 

application for membership, the same to be ap¬ 

proved by the directors. The amateur definition 

in this application provides that an amateur is 

one who has no commercial or trade connection 

either as principal, agent or employee with the 

making or selling of the tools of the sport or 

of angling, or derives in any way either directly 

or indirectly any pecuniary benefits from any 

phase of angling or tournament casting, thus ad¬ 

mitting those only who play the game solely 

for the love of the sport. 

The status of any member of the N. A. 

C. A. in his home club is not disturbed, as any 

amateur may cast in any strictly club contest, 

which other than amateurs may enter, without 

affecting his standing as an amateur in the asso¬ 

ciation. 

The membership fee is one dollar per an¬ 

num. The events and regulations governing same 

are the same as those which have heretofore 

prevailed. 

The national tournament will be held Oct. 

3 and 4 at the North Shore Casting grounds, 

Lincoln Park, Chicago, and consists of the fol¬ 

lowing events: Half-ounce distance bait; light 

tackle distance fly; light tackle accuracy fly, the 

new game, 524-ounce rods at 40, 45 and 50 feet; 

salmon fly; quarter-ounce accuracy bait; half¬ 

ounce accuracy bait; light tackle dry-fly accuracy. 

This National Amateur Casting Association 

invites all amateur casters, or those in sympathy 

with amateur casting as a sport to become asso¬ 

ciated with this movement, have a voice in its 

affairs, and participate in its purely amateur 

national tournaments. 

C. J. Spruce, M.D., 

Chairman Publicity Committee. 
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WILLIAM MILLS <SL SON New York City 

FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

DRY FLY 
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TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9^ feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9}4 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9J4 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9*4 feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each Each 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods)..$5.50 $7.00 
ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

FLIES. per Doz INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7*4 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON0 TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

s25.00 
Hard Wood, Mission Finish 

GUN CABINET 
*12. 50 

Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 

If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 

Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, S^'yorK 

DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

HAIG & HAIG 
Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

J. KANNOFSKY. 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Cana) 
Streot, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

Bait Casting Rods 
Like a good fight? Health 
and pleasure, too, with it? 
Get into the open and fish. Cast 
a lure in a sweeping curve; you’ve 
got a “strike”; now you know 

you’re in a fight! 

No. 28 is the new “BRISTOL” 
Lisffit Bait Casting: Rod. Weighs about 5 oz. 
It’s the sensation of the year, no doubt about 
that. Nos. 25, 27 and 33, with their large 
guide and tip give a free-runningline, and are 
favorites with beginners and experts. 

Your dealer will show you any of the above 
rods. If he doesn’t happen to have them, we 
will supply you. Write for 

CATALOG-FREE 
(illustrated below) 

HORTON MFG. CO. 
84. Horton St..Bristol. Conn. 

BEST VACATION TRIP 

?: BERMUDA 
Temperature Cooler than at the 

Middle-Atlantic Coast Resorts. 

Tow* Include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates 

By Twin Screw S. S. “ BERMUDIAN.” 10518 ton* displacement. 
The ship that brought President Wilson home on the record trip of 40 hours. 

Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing passengers at the dock in 
Bermuda without transfer. Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 

Sailings every five days in connection with R. M. S. P. Co. Tickets 

interchangeable. 

For full information apply to 

A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co.. Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way, Now York; THOS. COOK & SON,245 and 2081 Broadway, 264 and 

553 5th Avenue, N. Y.. or any Ticket Agent. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D .one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drugless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 

On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway. New York 

Let us send you a pamphlet 
telling what hunters who have 
used it say about the 

Simplex Wild Turkey Call 
A prominent San Antonio man says: It is the 
most perfect call I have ever seen and I have 
used every kind I could buy or make. Every 
hunter should have one in his vest pocket. 
Guaranteed. At all leading: dealers or by mail 
prepaid, $1.00. SAUNDERS MFG. CO. 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 
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Wild Horses in Northern Utah 
By WALTER K. BARTON 

THE picture shown was taken while a band 

of wild horses were rapidly making tracks 

toward the deep canons which border 

Green River. The camera man lay concealed 

in the sand near a water hole, protected from 

sight by a pile of sage brush. The distance was 

sixty yards, and the time, sunset of a clear, still 

September day. A current of air, so slight as 

to be imperceptible, save to the wild ones, car¬ 

ried warning to the gray stallion at their head. 

Not a sound had broken the stillness of the 

desert as they approached. In single file—five 

of them—they had been within clear view for 

more than a mile. When within short distance 

the leader suddenly stopped, put his nose up in 

the air, gave a suspicious sniff, and then, wheel¬ 

ing sharply about, raced away at top speed, fol¬ 

lowed closely by the others. Quick as they were, 

however, they could not escape the crack of the 

little camera. They were caught in full action, 

with muscles tense, tails streaming in the air, in 

hot flight from the unknown enemy—a sight to 

stir even the blood of the Red Gods. 

Time and again the writer had vainly tried 

for a snapshot, by crawling up under cover as 

they were grazing. Advantage was taken of 

every bush and stone, but each time they either 

scented, heard or saw something suspicious, and 

were off before he could get near enough. Some¬ 

times, after running a few hundred yards, they 

would slow down and perhaps stop and look 

back for some moments, as if in doubt what 

danger threatened them. Their suspicions were 

never overcome, however. They took no chances, 

but would always continue their flight. 

From close observation of their habits it was 

learned that Desert Spring, a little pond fed by 

a cold spring, was one of their favorite water 

places. Their tracks were all about it, and it 

was difficult to see from which side they were 

likely to approach within picture-making distance 

—that is, if they came at all. Green River was 

only a few miles away, and formed the eastern 

border of their range. They frequently went 

to it for water, but not to the same place. All 

things considered. Desert Spring offered the best 

chance of obtaining the desired snapshot. 

Even at Desert Spring three attempts on 

as many days failed. Always it was too dark 

when they came, and once they did not come at 

all. On the fourth day, however, after many 

hours of waiting, luck turned. The shadows of 

the late afternoon were lengthening when the 

little band was seen filing down into the desert 

from behind a line of mud buttes a mile or 

more away. As usual, the gray stallion was in 

the lead. They came steadily on to a rise in 

the ground some 200 yards away. There they 

stopped and carefully looked things over. Shy 

though they were, there was nothing within 

sight to frighten them. Snugly tucked away in 

the sand hole, the writer was careful to make 

no motion; in fact, hardly breathed. A bunch 

of mallards sailed placidly on the little pond. 

At the further edge a blue heron meditatively 

balanced on one leg. In the distance the high 

peaks of the Uintahs outlined a deep blue 

against the golden sky. Nearer by mud and 

sar.d stone buttes rose in curious and fantastic 

shapes from the flat sand plains, and gave vary¬ 

ing shades of yellow, gray and red to the color 

scheme. Peace and quiet reigned. Certainly the 

great open desert, with here and there bits of 

purple sage or yellow greasewocd, could conceal 

no enemy. A long look about quieted the gray 

stallion and the suspicious band. The water of 

the little pond looked cool and tempting after 

the hot sand trail. He decided to chance it, and 

yet he hesitated. After all there was something 

WILD HORSES IN ACTION. 

Photograph by the Author. 
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not quite right. What it was he did not know. 

Suddenly a little hunch of sage caught his eye. 

He had been there many times, but had never 

noted it before. He looked at it hard. Cer¬ 

tainly it was too small to bother about. Finally 

he started forward, then stopped, then on again, 

until suddenly the air carried the danger signal. 

The writer had no time to spare; barely enough 

to get the focus and press the bulb. At last, and 

after many days, the artifice of the white man 

had succeeded. 
It took a lot of time and trouble, but it was 

worth all it cost. Always there will remain the 

inspiring sight of the splendid wild horses as 

they sped across the sand to safety. With heads 

high in the air, necks outstretched, and manes 

and tails streaming in the wind, they looked as 

they were—the Spirit of the Open. 

In the northeastern part of Utah, where the 

mountains border Wyoming, southward along 

Green River for a distance of some hundreds of 

miles, there are wide sweeps of plain and plateau 

with practically no vegetation. Sage brush and 

greasewood, sand and big stones Sre the domi¬ 

nant note. In the river valleys, however, there 

is many a growth of cotton woods—some of 

them splendid trees—and here and there areas 

of grass of vivid green. Where the river cuts 

through the mountains there are canons with 

steep sides, sometimes thousands of feet in 

height, and with such profusion of color effect 

as to rival even the wonderful Yellowstone 

River. 
From its source, in Northern Wyoming, Green 

River runs southward until its waters merge 

with the Grand and finally wash the Grand 

Canon of Colorado. The river border is broken 

by hills and cliffs, with here and there a white 

strip of plain. Stillness and desolation are 

supreme. Now and again a coyote or rabbit 

is seen. Occasionally a little bunch of antelope 

caper over the prairie. Further south, and in 

the Book Cliffs, there are still a few wild sheep. 

Little of the land is settled, and much of it 

never will be. It is too arid. Irrigation facili¬ 

ties are at a minimum. Nature, however, atones 

by wonderful sky and color effects. The deeper 

tones prevail. While the shadings run from livid 

blue to deepest gold, the atmosphere is singularly 

clear, and the eastern eye is continually deceived 

as to distance. Objects a long way off seem 

near at hand. 

In this wild and desolate region the Lite 

Indians make their home. It is only within a 

few years that their vast reservation has been 

divided into separate parcels. A sub-agency at 

the junction of the Du Chesne and the Green 

River is named Ouray in honor of their noted 

chieftain. Chipeta Wells, a stopping point on 

the stage line, serves to hand down the name of 

his squaw to history. The scenes of the popular 

drama and book entitled “The Squaw Man,” are 

laid at a cattle ranch in this section,. and the 

principal characters and incidents are said to 

have been taken from real life. 

In earlier days this entire region was a 

favorite habitat for wild horses, and even now 

there are many. Major J. W. Powell mentioned 

seeing numbers of them in the course of his 

expeditions down the Green River in 1869-70. 

The Indians catch them by building long wings 

of fences so as to form a chute at the entrance 

of a box canon or one which closes at the fur¬ 

ther end. A line of mounted men work a band 

gradually along, and when near the trap, sud¬ 

denly yell, shoot in the air, wave their ropes 

and stampede the wild horses into it. They are 

then lassoed and removed to corrals. Few of 

them are plump or in really good condition. As 

a rule, the struggle for existence has been too 

tough. Frequently they are so thin that their 

ribs stick out, and many of them are undersized 

and skinny. Occasionally there is one of good 

appearance, and solidly built, and at rare inter¬ 

vals a horse, splendid in every way, is found. 

Nearly every locality has traditions of some wild 

horse wonder. In most cases, however, time 

and romance have done much to color the origi¬ 

nal, where there really was one. They usually 

water at dusk or after dark, and pick up a pre¬ 

carious existence on such food as they can find 

among the rocks. Unless disturbed, they do not 

cover a large amount of country in their roving. 

A band usually confines itself to a section of 

a few miles either way. When startled or 

alarmed they are tireless travelers and good for 

indefinite distances. The ones pictured made 

their home in and about LTteland Hill, near 

Green River, and can nearly always be found 

in its vicinity. They are not favorites with the 

ranchmen, as they often lure the domestic horses 

away from home. The rifle of the frontiers¬ 

man comes to his shoulder easily, and a bullet 

frequently zips toward the disturbers, usually 

not with much success. The wild ones are keen 

of sight and scent, and it is a good deal of an 

undertaking to get near them. Stories are told 

of riding down and roping them by the use of 

a number of men with relays ot fresh horses. 

It is even alleged that on one occasion Hank 

Stewart, a man of much endurance, and a wild 

horse catcher by profession, is said to have per¬ 

formed his feat unaided. He rode a very power¬ 

ful white pony which he had captured wild and 

then tamed. 

Wild horses, after domestication, are excel¬ 

lent under the saddle, although at times a bit 

capricious and wont to indulge in bucking. They 

are also good for light driving work, and a few 

of the best are even used for polo. Buyers from 

Kansas City, Denver and other central points 

from time to time visit Ouray and other places 

where they are likely to find captives for sale. 

A buyer may remain at one place for a month 

or two until he has purchased from different 

Indians a band of seventy-five or one hundred. 

He will then hire several of them to help drive 

the band over the desert a hundred miles or 

more to Price, which is a railroad shipping point. 

Four or five days are required to make the trip, 

as they cannot be driven rapidly. At night a 

guard is stationed about the horses, and the re¬ 

mainder of the men sleep on the ground in 

readiness for instant action. From Price, the 

horses are shipped all over the country. 

It is an occasion of great interest when a 

buyer and his wild assistants start on the drive 

from Ouray. Day is just breaking, and with -as 

little noise as possible the wild horses are driven 

out of the corral and formed into a compact 

bunch. About them at intervals of eight or ten 

feet apart are the mounted Indians. In front is 

the buyer and one of his men to act as leaders. 

Absolute stillness prevails until the band is 

quieted. Then slowly and cautiously, without 

word or gesture, the skillful Indians gradually 

press them toward the leaders, and the entire 

outfit moves off across the plain. The maneuver 

is not always successful. On one occasion a 

large band came tearing back within an hour 

after leaving. Into the plaza they came on the 

dead run, followed by the buyer and his wildly 

excited Indian's. In attempting to stay the stam¬ 

pede, one of the Indians had caught a thumb 

in his rope and torn it off. The trouble began 

when the buyer dropped a small tin tobacco box 

on a rock at the Du Chesne River crossing. This 

was sufficient to frighten one or two of the 

nearest horses, and the rest immediately joined 

the rush. After a day in the corral they quieted 

down, and the next morning a fresh start was 

made successfully. 

Wild horses originated principally from 

domestic waifs and strays, with now and then 

a strain of blood from the horses brought over 

by the early Spanish explorers. They form a 

picturesque feature of the wild country, and it 

is to he hoped they will long survive to give 

suggestion of the days when there was a frontier. 

Wildfowl Expedition Successful. 

The expedition to Northern Manitoba con¬ 

ducted by Herbert K. Job, State Ornithologist 

of Connecticut, in co-operation with the United 

States Government, to continue investigations in 

the propagation of wildfowl, has returned suc¬ 

cessful. Since the latter part of May the party 

have been in camp on the shore of Lake Winni- 

pegosis, a wilderness of muskeg and poplar 

forest, abounding in moose, deer, wildfowl, 

grouse and many other sorts of game and fish. 

Under permit from the Canadian Government, 

about 200 young wild ducks of ten species, which 

were mostly hatched in incubators and raised 

by Mr. Job, were brought out, and most of them 

safely landed in Connecticut. The species spec¬ 

ially sought was the canvasback, of which a con¬ 

siderable number were raised, the other kinds 

obtained being the redhead, lesser scaup or 

broadbill, goldeneye or whistler, pintail, mallard, 

gadwall, shoveler or spoonbill, green-winged and 

blue-winged teal, and also the American coot or 

mudhen. The hatch averaged 92 per cent., ex¬ 

actly the same as on the expedition of last year. 

A great amount of valuable data and hundreds 

of interesting and novel photographs were se¬ 

cured, amid exciting and dangerous adventures. 

The expedition also comprised the party of A. C. 

Bent, of the Smithsonian Institution, Washing¬ 

ton, who is preparing the Government work on 

“Life Histories of North American Birds.’’ F. S. 

Hersey, of Taunton, Mass., assisted in the latter 

work, and George Curtiss Job, of the senior 

class in Yale University, in the wildfowl research. 

Cannot Do Without It. 

Gettysburg, Pa., Sept. 6.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Inclosed find certified check to cover 

five years’ subscription. I cannot do without 

Forest and Stream. I came to Gettysburg in 

1896 and began to take the paper from our news¬ 

dealer and have been a reader ever since. I 

would just as soon do without my daily paper 

as without Forest and Stream. Here’s hoping 

that it will live and prosper many times forty 

years and be as eagerly read by the coming 

sportsmen as it is to-day by my family. 

F. Mark. Bream. 
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A Mulobile in the Cordilleras 
By HENRY WELLINGTON WACK, F.R.G.S. 

COSTA RICA is the Switzerland of Central 

America. It is high and low, but neither 

long nor wide. From its Atlantic port, 

Lirnon, on the Caribbean Sea, to its port of 

Puntarenas on the Pacific, the distance is about 

145 miles. It lies just north of the Isthmus of 

Panama, where we are blowing up earth to plant 

an eternal investment of millions of money and 

tons of worry. When men become stale and 

fevered on the isthmus, they drag their palsied 

bodies to the cool - Cordillera mountains of the 

hospitable land of the Ticos, the name by which 

Costa Rica is known throughout the native life 

of Spanish America. So it is in the nature of 

events that we are bound to enlarge our already 

significant friendly and financial interest in that 

beautiful little Republic with which I am sure 

we have a secret political understanding that it 

shall be kept inviolate from its rebellious neigh¬ 

bors, and serve us as the buffer State between 

Panama and the belligerent Republics on the 
north. 

Of its people and their customs, little is 

known in the United States and Europe, for 

travel in its region for pleasure has not as yet 

become the habit of even the most whimsical 

globe trotter. But there is much to see, even 

more to feel, in this picturesque little land by 

him who loves life in the open. For it is only- 

life in the open that is necessary here where 

the climate is soft and equable on its broad 

savannas, and mild and bracing in its mountain 

plateaus. There are four dry months and eight 

very wet ones. During the dry season the dust 

rises like a mist from the powdered roads and 

trails; during the wet months the rain pours at 

the rate of three quarts to a drop every day 

at 4 o’clock. A very wet season, such as the 

one which closed last January, after washing out 

and wrecking railways and bridges, often means 

that native and traveler alike moves through 

the country on the back of a stunted little mule. 

This brings me face to face with the equine 

remains on which I recently floundered through 

the land of the Ticos. 

Ihere are two kinds of mules (mitlo) and 

ponies (caballo) in Costa Rica, land of the 

finest bananas and best coffee in all the world. 

Mules that are about to die and those which 

ought to have died a decade or two ago. Ponies 

are classified in the same manner. However, 

I once found a mule lively enough to object 

because a four penny wire nail driven through 

his disarticulated crupper had pierced the base 

of his frazzled tail. For unmitigated candor, 

this little roan mule beat any quadruped I ever 

learned to respect in all Central America. One 

ot his lungs had become impostumated from 

contact with the odoriferous mozo who rode 

him, for sanitation in a mule pradera is un¬ 

known in this region of the open gutter and 

vast freedom to spit and pollute. The other 

lung was sorely in need of a quinine tonic. Plis 

"'The Spanish word for mule is nuilo. The mules oi 

Central America are very bilious, owing to a habitual 

grouch against all forms of life, partly on account of a 

bile-producing diet of green sugar cane unvaried by 

grain or meal. Thus the ethnology of mulobile. 

case of heaves was distressing. Ilis humped and 

sensitive back had been galled since he was a 

tiny mulette thirty, aye, forty years ago. Some 

drunken, mischievous paeon had chopped his big 

ears) into slits with the machete. His little, 

gnarled hoofs, worn to the quick at the heel, 

had never known the civilized restraint of an 

iron shoe, nor its support on the sheer side of 

acslippery clay bank. Ilis food had never in¬ 

cluded an ounce of grain. In his babyhood he 

had been turned out upon the sapless grass 

which, while it looks like substantial fodder, 

was in fact composed of ninety-eight parts 

water and two parts green fiber. In his adult 

mulage—but on working days only—his infre¬ 

quent ration consisted of green sugar cane 

chopped into two-inch lengths. The moil and 

rancid grime of years had made his shaggy 

coat rough and lustcrless and imparted to the 

neglected little fellow the stench of a pig sty. 

On this embodiment of Central American 

inhumanity, the wanderer in Latin-American 

struggles over the mountain passes and wide 

deep-rutted roads beyond the Spanish Main. Is 

it so wonderful then that a ride upon decrepit 

and shifting saddles, rope-haltered and hitless 

little mules in torrential rain's, on nights as black 

as a tunnel is a weird journey in a land where 

drunken boyeros (ox cart drivers) meet the 

wayfarer with machete and crapubous lanterns, 

fill the air with oaths, and aimlessly plunge their 

hoofed teams toward all sides of the highway 

in utter disregard of anything ahead? It is not, 

for the wilderness here begins at the edge of 

the native village and extends its impenetrable 

jungle to the next. The beaten track is the 

only way forward and the only way back. Only 

at the exhausting cost of cutting your way 

through a tangled forest of tropical vines and 

trees and moss, can you go far to the right or 

left of the open road. Characteristic, too, of all 

Central America is the road’s great width. It 

is often 300 feet wide, ungraded and without 

gutters except near the mines' of northern in¬ 

vaders, that Yankee influx without which the 

country would he a wilderness and its govern- 

MY MULO ON A ‘SOUTH STROLL.” 

Tainted for Forfst and Stream by Henry Wellington Wack. 
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ment and its people in a state of chronic bank¬ 

ruptcy. With so wide a road, each ox team 

takes its own course, that which instinct im¬ 

pels it to adopt as the easiest in the toil of 

hauling an awkward, solid-wheeled cart and 800 

pounds of freight thirteen miles in twenty-four 

hours of sweat, back-sliding, skidding and gen¬ 

eral torture. 

As the heavy rains had wrecked the rail¬ 

way, washed away important bridges, produced 

great landslides and flooded the banana planta¬ 

tions along the Caribbean coast, I made my way 

from east to the Pacific on the staggering sub¬ 

limated little mule I have so sympathetically 

described. Despite the dolorous, the dejected 

look and spirit of the roan mulobile which 

sometimes carried me, my quinine pouch and 

pistoled saddle bags, the journey through this 

country in this way was intensely interesting. 

The little Costa Rican mule typifies the re¬ 

gion of his lethargic existence. He is far from 

the swifter civilization of the automobile and 

the airship. Everything around him moves upon 

a plane, and at a pace characteristic of his own 

dolce far niente philosophy. The north gallops; 

the south strolls. By and by the influences of 

one region will operate upon the other, and the 

mule and his sluggish life will be relegated to 

the rear of the inevitable march of the north¬ 

ern, their fierce, aggressive reach for all ma¬ 

terial goals. 

The white, or Castilian people, native of 

Costa Rica, are always hospitable and gracious 

to the appreciative traveler in their midst. One 

easily finds a town each night where lodging 

and indigenous food stuffs can be had at slight 

cost. As for room-mates and bed-fellows, they 

are always present in the wayside Costa Rican 

paeon village. A bed chamber sola—alone—is a 

rarity, except in cities like the capital, San Jose, 

or in Cartago, Limon and Punta Arenas. These 

cities are, of course, provided with many of the 

equipments of civilization to which villages along 

a mule ride in the mountains dare not aspire. 

Hence, we have the nimble little flea feasting 

upon the salinated blood and more pervious skin 

of the northern visitor, the nigua biting him 

joyously in the toes and hiding under his cuticle, 

the flipping coloradoa making pink blotches on 

his sun-burned, rain-soaked back. And all this 

on a canvas cot, standing in a bare, unswept 

floor, beside the snoring, gutteralizing senors 

Caballeros also on their way through the 

country. Saddle bags strew the floor, like¬ 

wise fermenting socks and boots. A single 

tin basin and a pitcher of brown water 

promise them all, or at least the North Ameri¬ 

can, a miserable ablutionary disappointment in 

the early morning, for the day begins at dawn. 

As there are no glass windows in the villages, 

and as the doors are always open, poultry and 

gaunt porkers invade the room just before day¬ 

light, mess up what attracts them, and cackle 

and grunt with self-satisfaction or chagrin. I 

have often awakened to find the family boar, 

his friend and consort, the sow, and their en¬ 

tire brood rooting for a corn in my riding boots, 

poking their soiled snouts into my saddle bags, 

and envying a hen which, having perched on 

the rim of the pitcher, was drinking the holy 

water under the image of the Saviour crucified. 

Bats, mosquitoes and snakes complete the ter¬ 

restrial infestations of a night in a Costa Rican 

pieon’s inn. 

But what does it matter when, for at least 

eight hours during daylight, the eye and ear 

are .enchanted with the views, and with the 

sounds of bird life along the way. From Limon 

at sea level to Cartago, in the mountains, the 

trail attains an altitude of 5,000 feet, and from 

there the traveler may scale the volcano Irazu, 

11,200 feet. Thence down toward San Jose 

3,868 feet, and on toward the Aguacate Moun¬ 

tains 3,200 feet, and then swiftly down to the 

plains of the Pacific. Fruit, flowers, monkeys, 

finches, macaws, parrots, game birds and all 

sorts and colors of tropical animals play and 

chatter, drone, hum and fluter in the yellow sun 

and violet shadows in this enchanting little land 

where a man may live without work, pluck his 

meals from tree and vine, drink the sweet milk 

of green cocoanuts, and smile disdainfully at the 

worried lord of a superior civilization. In the 

paeon’s bamboo hut one room is devoted to a 

raised mud fire bed to cooking, eating and drink¬ 

ing, the gaunt pigs, poultry, mangy dogs and 

ungenerously-uddered cow participating on a 

plane of perfect family equality. The other, 

equipped with uncushioned wood benches, some 

sixteen inches wide, and rawhide cot five feet 

wide, is the sleeping den of all the members 

of the household of both sexes, of visitors, of 

pigs and poultry, and of the entomological dog. 

In some parts of Central America the passing 

traveler rests upon this bed, which is merely a 

frame across which an ox skin has been 

stretched. He must not lack good fellowship 

if he wishes to please his host, for when he re¬ 

clines, his hostess and host get aboard with him 

upon the same cot. The proprieties are gen¬ 

erally observed, however, by the unique custom 

of placing the mistress’ head beside your feet 

and her pedals beside your cheek; her husband's 

position being again reversed, and so on to in¬ 

clude all who occupy this hard, uncomfortable 

couch. It is the simple life, but with degrading 

complications. Light and the gaze of the passer¬ 

by is admitted between the bamboo poles of 

which the hut is built. The roof is thatched 

with banana leaves and tall grass. The door 

does not exist; you are as welcome as the pig, 

but an inopportune intrusion may meet with 

violent rebuff. Politeness and a firm exaction 

of the same from the paeon is a foreigner's most 

effective coin in a land where Latin instinct 

and Latin distemper still runs in the paeon blood. 

My little roan mulobile suffered me to the 

very end of a month of wandering over the 

trails and through the purple mists of this quaint 

and placid jumble of mount and verdure, swift¬ 

flowing rivers and gorgeous skies. When I re¬ 

turned him to the mozo, who was his tyrannical 

master, he weighed a hundred pounds more than 

when I hired him. 

"See here. Senor,” I said, drawing some 

filthy paper colones from my breeches, ‘‘for how 

much plata will you give that little mule a fort¬ 

night’s rest with real corn at least once a day?” 

The villain’s black eyes glittered with greed 

“Con mucho gusto, ocho colone, Senor!” “Eight 

colones, four dollars gold, eh. Well, here is 

your plata; now feed him real corn while I 

gaze into his lachrymose eye and tell him he’s 

pensioned and will lie pampered for a fortnight.” 

With a last sad, sweaty, swat I saw my 

smelly little mulobile led away to the pradera, 

where I would presently sneak after him to see 

if he was really munching corn or taking in his 

usual ration of sweet air and wet water. Alas, 

for my four dollars and that little mule! When 

I called upon the latter in the twilight and the 

rain, I could see even at a distance by the limp 

hang of his sore tail that he hadn't smelled 

corn. When I reached the manger trough, I 

found a scant ration of the sugar cane dope 

these lazy drones find it so much easier and 

cheaper to feed than corn, which costs money. 

So, failing to find the mozo, I foraged on my 

own account, bought a peck, a whole peck of 

corn, and fed it into that grateful little beast. 

I then discovered that my mulobile needed 

about everything that equine machinery can 

need after uncertain years upon the trails of 

Ticoland. First he needed a dentist before he 

could eat corn off the cob. So I shelled it for 

him. Then he needed a new set of internal 

plumbing, or he would surely blow up with gas¬ 

tritis, and finally he needed some cement plaster¬ 

ing, where my spurs had opened port holes in 

his corrugated sides. I gave first aid to these 

latter bloody lacerations by pasting two of the 

United Fruit Co.’s gummed steamer trunk labels 

over them in a proper surgical manner. Pour¬ 

ing a little of my carbolized mosquito dope on 

the spot where his tail had been nailed to the 

crupper, I noticed an expression of resentment 

all over his now steaming bulk. The corn was 

warming him up inside and surprising his en¬ 

tire physiology. At dusk I really believed the 

little fellow was enjoying himself for the first 

time in his ignominious life. 

That night I overheard two of the natives 

roosting in my room speak of a stabbing affray 

at the quaro shop. In the morning I investi¬ 

gated the report and learned that the mozo— 

monstrous master of my little mulobile—having- 

ascended into a transport of joy over the ease 

with which he had swindled an Americano out 

of eight colones, got drunk at the tavern, in¬ 

sisted on marrying the proprietress, had his head 

cracked by her fiance, and upon a continuation 

of the festivities had his liver punctured by a 

bowie knife—all to my delight and the satis¬ 

fying comfort of my galled and spavined mulo¬ 

bile. 

North Americans, English and German in¬ 

vestors have a financial stake in Costa Rica of 

over $40,000,000. They largely own its railroads, 

shipping, fruit, cocoa, coffee and gold mines. 

Costa Rica will eventually be our policeman in 

Latin America. It has had no revolution in over 

forty years, but owing to the errors of its past 

governments, its foreign credit is bad. Its new 

president, Don Ricardo Jimenez, is a progressive 

of the modern northern school. Under his ad¬ 

ministration of, and our growing interest in, 

Ticoland, roads may be built and maintained, 

and the mulo and all that goes with his pres¬ 

ent sway give way to the auto and a swifter 

life. 

Austria not only sells timber, but timber 

products from its forest lands, and disposes of 

about 1,500,000 railway ties a year. There is 

no provision in the United States by which the 

national forests can dispose of manufactured 

lumber, though the policy of selling standing 

timber is well established. 

A shingle mill in Maine uses 2,000 cords of 

paper birch each year in the manufacture of 

toothpicks. 
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An Old Sailor’s Yarn 
Part Six 

By HENRY D. ATWOOD 

MADE my next voyage in sullen expectation .of his fate, and was taken 

aboard an American man- on board the ship and more securely ironed, 

of-war bound to the coast The prize schooner, a pilot, a few days 

of Cuba to capture a after this event was ordered home for adjudica- 

noted pirate, who had tion, and Manuel was sent on board to stand 

long been committing, trial on his arrival at Norfolk, the place of 

depredations there. Ar- destination. Captain Stribbling commanded the 

riving in the vicinity of schooner; Midshipman Brown and myself were 

the pirates’ cruising the only other officers. For a crew we had a 

ground, we were not long dozen skeleton invalids, worn out by disease 

in overhauling him, when and dismissed the squadron for infirmity, 

he ran his schooner upon Besides the «'fficers there were but two able- 

the rocks, and all who bodied hands on board. For some cause un- 

were not shot down leaped from the vessel and accountable to me, Stribbling ordered Manuel’s 

made their way to the woods under a heavy fire irons to be knocked off—a fatal mistake—and 

from our seamen. suffered him to go at large during the passage 

The pirate, Manuel, fought like a lion, and home. Nor did he seem undeserving this for- 

was the last to throw down his arms and take bearance, but behaved with propriety, and soon 

to flight. Before he reached the bow of the ingratiated himself with the crew and won the 

schooner, an old boatsman’s mate was upon him. pity of everyone on board the schooner. He 

All hopes of escape vanishing, Manuel threw attached himself particularly to me, and night 

himself on his knees, and with uplifted hands, and day Manuel was in conjunction with my 

implored the interposition of the Holy Virgin; watch, actively engaged in the duties of the 

When I first saw them, the old tar was picking vessel. He often sought an opportunity of con- 

his flint with his jackknife, and then proceeded versing with me on my lonely mid watch, when 

to adjust the firelock with all the indifference the helmsman even was nodding at the tiller, 

imaginable, one extremity to his own brawny dreaming perhaps of sailing on whole oceans of 

shoulder, and the other to the pirate’s ear. I 'Jamaica” and when all others on board were 

got up in time to throw aside the muzzle before buried in sound sleep. 

it exploded. Another instant and Manuel would At these moments he would bewail the un- 

have been saved much of the inconvenience to timely end to which he was speedily approach- 

which he was subsequently subjected. He was ing, protest his innocence of crime, and endeavor 

the only prisoner we made. to awaken my sympathy in his behalf. He would 

Manuel was conveyed to Thompson’s Island then, like Sinon, weep and made Masonic signs 

and delivered to the commodore, who had sub- to bear witness to his veracity and innocence, 

sequent occasion to admire the fearless intrepid- He was under the impression that we had been 

ity and Herculean strength of the pirate. sent to sea to punish him. and that a hard- 

One fine evening Manuel was brought upon featured old boatsman’s mate was to be his 

the top gallant forecastle of the ship to breathe executioner. 

the fresh air and cool his irons, when his aquatic We made Cape Henry Light the morning of 

predilections entirely overcame his consciousness the tenth day, and having a fine easterly breeze, 

of present security and ease, and dashing we were made happy with the promise of the 

through the astonished seamen, he plunged into pilot of reaching Norfolk before the setting of 

a rapid seaward tide, which bore as many greedy the sun. The gale “freshened as the day was 

sharks within its bosom as bubbles on its sur- done,” and already the town of Norfolk began 

face. But he was, as it were, a child of the to appear amidst the haze of the evening, as 

ocean, and the monsters of the deep turned from we rounded Craney Island Light. The pilot was 

him as one of their familiars. The pirate had a lad, and this was his first essay in the art. 

drifted perhaps a hundred fathoms from the He became confused as the soundings suddenly 

ship before a boat was manned and dispatched shoaled, and ran us at high water on the reefs 

in pursuit. of Craney Island. 

But Manuel was no drowning rat to catch We labored hard until the moon was high, 

at straws. He was bound to the island with its and the tide had fallen considerably, when aban- 

tangled and almost impenetrable mangroves for doning all hopes of getting off until the vessel 

a shelter. He yawed and dipped like a crippled was disburdened of her stores (about a hundred 

loon as the boat shot up with him. It was hope- bags of coffee), we thought of going to sleep 

less even in a Cuban fisherman who strangles off the fatigues of a hard day’s work. It was 

the shark in his own coral depths to strive with then I thought of our prisoner, and observed to 

the light cutter of a sloop that leaves the dolphin Stribbling, as he went below, that as our little 

in its wake. cockle shell of a boat was out, we had better 

After a fierce struggle, during which Manuel secure our prisoner. He told me to do so. I 

nearly succeeded in his efforts to capsize the called Manuel to me, and at the same time told 

light boat, when he would have drowned the the mate to go below and get his irons, 

crew like so many puppies, they hauled him by Manuel thought his last hour had come, and 

the hair into the gig, where, like the savage wolf that these were the preparations for his execu- 

taken by the hunter, he crouched without growl tion. He became restive, muttered and mingled 

his prayers for mercy with horrible impreca¬ 

tions. I told the lad near me to bring my 

pistols. Manuel planted his fine form, like a 

bronze statue, upon the deck, threw up his out¬ 

stretched arms to heaven, and as the moon beams 

played about his dark and rugged features, his 

black eyes glowed like a living coal. 

He struck such terror into the souls of our 

dastard crew that they quailed and flinched be¬ 

fore his glance like stricken deer. I ordered 

them to seize him. One, bolder than the rest, 

raised an axe to strike him down. Manuel 

caught it as it fell, and wrenching it from the 

seaman’s hand, smiled in bitter scorn upon the 

astonished circle as they shrunk before him and 

hurled it into the sea. 

The tiger springs not from his lair so sud¬ 

denly as Manuel leaped upon me, seizing me 

by the throat. Another bound, and he was many 

a fathom deep into the sea. My messmate had 

overheard the noise, and although undressed, 

rushed on deck to see the cause. He was just 

in time to throw his arm around my body as 

Manuel, holding me in his giant grasp, leaped 

overboard. My clothes gave way, and the robber 

went alone. 

Stirred to fury by the spirit moving scene, 

I sprang into our little boat, closely followed 

by my messmate, and without time for thought 

pushed off in pursuit of Manuel. We should 

have shot him from the deck It was now too 

late, though hailed, to give room to do so. We 

were close upon him. As we shot up with him 

my messmate struck him a stunning blow with 

the blade of his oar and seized him by the hair, 

and Manuel, nothing loth, was half lugged, half 

leaped into the boat. He saw his advantage. 

We were now adrift in the only boat belonging 

to the schooner, the tide fast carrying us into 

the broad waters of the bay, the nutshell of a 

skiff scarce large enough to hold us all, and two 

slight youths to contest its possession and his 

liberty. 

He sprang like a madman to the assault. 

In another instant we were rolling in the bottom 

of the boat, locked in each other’s arms, in no 

fraternal embrace, believe me. I shall never 

cease to recollect the death-like silence of the 

first fearful moment as we struggled for the 

mastery, and long after the hand of time had 

softened the outlines of that night scene have I 

heard the wild shrieks and stifled groans that 

issued from that lonely boat. 

The conflict was long and doubtful. Not 

an instant was the close hug in which we were 

entangled relaxed. There was not room to 

strike a blow. The pirate had not time to draw 

a Spanish knife concealed beneath his vest. With 

hands and teeth fixed on each other’s throats, 

smothered groans and blackened visage spoke 

its progress. He strove at times to overturn 

the boat; at others to pitch headling with us 

into the sea. 

An unsuccessful effort to do this brought 

my messmate and myself both upon him for the 

first time. The boat lurched, and he fell heavily 

across the stern with both of 11s upon his breast. 

He had severely bitten my right hand. My left 

and both of Brown’s were upon his throat to 

strangle him. One of the pirate's arms was 

under us, and Brown’s teeth were closely fast¬ 

ened in the other. The pirate was evidently fast 

giving way. My hand dropped from his re¬ 

laxed jaws. His face blackened under the pres- 
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sure of our grip. He soon ceased to breathe. 

We now for the first time gave an ear to 

cries at no great distance from us, cries for 

assistance, screams from a drowning man. We 

recognized the voice of one of our crew. He 

had doubtless jumped from the schooner to 

swim to our aid. and we, drifting so fast with 

the tide, the poor fellow was exhausted, and 

had lost sight of the boat. What was to be 

done ? 

The pirate might be only partially strangled. 

If left while we were saving the seaman he 

might recover and renew the fight. We were 

already exhausted to the last extremity. A few 

words passed to this effect between us, and we 

resolved to rid 11s of the pirate. We launched 

Him headlong into the sea, and a few bubbles 

“showed where he went down.” 

Taking the seats which had been overthrown 

in the struggle (for we had lost our oars at 

once) and directed by cries becoming feebler 

every moment, with great difficulty we paddled 

to our poor fellows and picked them up. It 

was as we supposed. They had swam to our 

assistance, but were unable to reach the boat. 

We were now four in all. 

Brown and myself entirely overcome, we 

stretched in the bottom of the boat, and we 

drifted very quietly into Hampton Roads at 

midnight, without an oar, sail or rudder. Hap¬ 

pily for us the schooner’s signal guns, of which 

she had fired several, brought a boat full manned 

from a vessel in the Roads. This was sent in 

pursuit, and soon came upon us. We reached 

our schooner about two in the morning, worn 

out and exhausted. 

The rest is easily told. Manuel was not 

dead when we threw him overboard. The sud¬ 

den plunge in the water soon revived the al¬ 

most extinguished vital spark. He recovered 

and swam ashore about a mile. He was pursued 

and taken by a party of U. S. troops two days 

after, whom he resisted to the last, suffering 

several shots to be fired before he yielded. I 

conveyed him to the Norfolk prison, amidst the 

shouts of assembled multitudes, and delivered 

the stern villain into the hands of justice. 

[TO T!E continued in oct. II ISSUE.] 

Rifle is as Rifle Does 
By H. H. MILLER 

BUFFALO, x. Y„ Sept. 14—Editor Forest 

and Stream: My fellow townsman, Mr. 

Newton, has suggested through the 

columns of a sportsman's magazine that our 

American cartridges leave a little something to 

be desired. 

He is much too conservative. They are 

mostly obsolete, and a perusal of any manufac¬ 

turer's catalogue reveals the reason why. Can 

anyone offer an excuse for fifty-seven varieties 

of rifles and cartridges for American sportsmen? 

We can understand such necessity regarding 

pickles, but as to arms and ammunition it can 

be explained in only one way. The manufac¬ 

turers have never taken the trouble to decide 

what constituted the ideal arm and its charge, 

and then as nearly as might be produce it. They 

tried any and every idea that happened their way 

with the hope of accidentally getting what they 

wanted. It was immaterial that they did not 

know what they did want. 

Such experimenting has given us many good 

pancake recipes, but has left us behind the times 

in shooting equipment. It is galling to note that 

most recent books of American big-game hunting 

contain the phrase, "I did it with my little Mann- 

licher, etc. 

Colonel Roosevelt years ago pointed out that 

no one virtue could make the perfect rifle nor 

cartridge, that such an arm must be a balance 

struck between all the desirable qualities. 

Now, really, there are only four classes of 

American sportsmen to be considered in the de¬ 

signing of a rifle. The first and largest class 

the men who want a fairly cheap rifle, shooting 

cheap ammunition, strong enough for squirrels, 

rabbits, woodchucks, etc., accurate enough for 

target work at the shorter ranges, safe to use 

in settled communities. 

This one class has been amply provided for 

In our several good .22 caliber repeaters, espe¬ 

cially the new one conceived hv Mr. Newton. 

This cartridge being large enough for the smaller 

game, and even powerful enough to permit the 

user to give a bear a bad headache. Very nice, 

indeed, in case one met bear when looking for 

'chuck. 

The second class, the target cranks, need 

little consideration here. They want twenty- 

pound cannon, mounted on a rest, a celestial 

telescope and a hair trigger. 

They have their rifles made to order, each 

with ten whims and a nightmare, the exclusive 

property of the crank. However, observation of 

the results they attained and resulting experi¬ 

ments by others have taught us much regarding 

the cause of inaccurate bullets. Especially note¬ 

worthy being the work done by Dr. Mann, of 

the Massachusetts Rifle Association. 

The third class are the few fortunate Ameri¬ 

cans who can hunt African game. They seem 

to require a rather heavy gun with a powerful 

charge that is almost as unpleasant at the butt 

as at the muzzle. 

They make the natives carry the rifles and 

lead, and the weapons come mostly from Eng¬ 

land, anyway. I will refer to the African car¬ 

tridge later. 

Last comes the most interesting class, the 

American big-game hunter, who wants as nearly 

as possible an all round arm—one that can drop 

a grizzly in his tracks, make high scores on the 

target, and take its place as the peer of any arm 

in the trenches defending his country if need be. 

Such a combination is easily possible. 

At the present time few sportsmen and no 

soldier wants to carry a rifle weighing over eight 

pounds, and a little less than that is enough. 

Length of barrel is limited on the one hand by 

ballistics, and on the other by convenience, 

about twenty-six inches being correct. The re¬ 

peating mechanism must be at once safe, swift, 

simple and sure. 

Foreign makers and the United States Gov¬ 

ernment have decided that bolt actions are the 

best. The barrel must be of the best steel. We 

know how to make rifling as accurate as our 

expert mechanics can produce, and a chamber 

strong enough to safely handle the cartridge 

decided upon. The sights to be of a type that 

will permit its owner to make full use of its 

accurate barrel. Military authorities and others 

have decided that a bullet speed of about 3,000 

feet per second at the muzzle will furnish the 

necessary trajectory to make hits fairly certain 

at the longer ranges at which individual firing 

is practicable. 

This of course assumes the target to be the 

height of a man, and considers the average error 

judging unknown distances likely to be made by 

trained soldiers. 

However, at extreme hunting ranges the 

sportsman would be unlikely to miss any of our 

larger game unless his eyes were far below the 

average. With the weight of the rifle and muzzle 

velocity determined, the limit of bullet weight 

is a matter for arbitration, the contending parties 

being the sportsman’s shoulder and the butt of 

the gun. 

Too great a recoil is not only unpleasant and 

injurious, but causes flinching—that destroyer of 

accuracy. From 150 to 160 grains at the speed 

given will furnish all the kick desired by the 

most enthusiastic. 

Numerous tests of the new Spitzer bullet, 

admitted by all to be the best, have demon¬ 

strated a clearly defined ratio between the 

weight and diameter of the bullet, and the re¬ 

sult in chamber pressure with a given charge. 

It has been proven that the greatest weight for 

the speed, the greatest speed for the weight, and 

the lowest chamber pressure for the combination 

is attained when the bullet weighs 2,560 grains 

per square inch of cross section. This weight 

may be varied slightly if need be to accomplish 

special results. A little speed may be gained in 

exchange for a little loss in weight but the 

limits of variation are not large until more is 

lost than is gained. 

A 160-grain bullet would thus allow of a 

diameter of about seven millimeter or .28 caliber, 
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158 grains being the correct weight for that 

caliber. At 3,000 foot seconds this would create 

a muzzle energy about the same as our .405 Win¬ 

chester, but at a few yards from the muzzle 

would surpass the Winchester and constantly in¬ 

crease its lead. With a properly mushrooming 

bullet this energy is more than sufficient for 

our largest game at hunting ranges, while this 

diameter in a nickeled bullet is large enough 

for a military cartridge. 

A Canadian ride has very nearly approached 

these specifications, getting over 3,150 foot sec¬ 

onds out of a .28 caliber bullet weighing 146 

grains. Its accuracy is all that could be desired, 

but its price is higher than the average sports¬ 

man cares to pay. 

If an American factory can produce a com¬ 

bination that will fit the specifications given for 

a cost approximating thirty dollars, it should be 

a money-making proposition. By the way, we 

are apt to be misled in regard to the perform¬ 

ance of some foreign guns, unless the difference 

between the powders used is understood. We 

use nothing but nitro cellulose compounds. 

Some foreign makers use the cordite variety, 

giving for the same chamber pressure consider¬ 

ably greater speed, lint possessing one trait not 

appreciated here. Its chemical action on steel 

will permit of shooting moose in Maine one sea¬ 

son, and finding yourself the owner of a perfect 

smooth bore shotgun to shoot ducks the next. 

All with the same gun, and the inside of the 

barrel will be nickel plated to boot. 

When such a rifle, is one-twentieth of the 

total expense of an Africa trip lasting only a 

few weeks, but bringing to bag the valuable game 

to be found there, the hunter can discard his 

weapon at the end of the trip with no twinges of 

conscience. It has earned its retirement. The 

cost of living is too high here. 

Duck Hunting in Eastern North Carolina 

IN the museum of the North Carolina Depart¬ 

ment of Agriculture, at Raleigh, there are 

specimens of almost every bird and animal 

known to the State, past and present. Leading 

by far any other county of the State, the dis¬ 

play credited to Craven is one to make any true 

sportsman’s heart beat faster and send his 

thoughts chasing wool over the waters, swamp 

lands and fields of this huntsman’s paradise. 

There are deer, bear, turkey, geese, wild hogs, 

fish of all kinds, alligators still plentiful, and 

all it takes to get them is the hardihood to go 

into their native haunts, catch them by their 

tails, and pull them out. But this tale has noth¬ 

ing whatever to do with that. 

One day last fall (or autumn, as our 

brethren north of the M. & D. line will have 

it) I was showing a visiting gentleman through 

the collection above referred to, and incident¬ 

ally remarked, as we viewed the case devoted 

to waterfowl, that it w'as my custom to take a 

few days each year and endeavor to kill enough 

duck to bamboozle my neighbors into believing 

that I was certain death to any duck passing 

my way. Now, it happens that the gentleman 

referred to is a very ardent fisherman, delighting 

in the chase of the trout and the song of his 

gossamer line, but up to the time spoken of, 

held my bosom friend, the shotgun, in open con¬ 

tempt. “By George,’’ he said at last, “I believe 

I would like to try that some time.” And it so 

happened that a cold wet morning in November 

By GEORGE BEE 

found us out on one of the numerous creeks that 

stretch out into the tall and uncut and into the 

swamps, from the lower Neuse River. Trim¬ 

mings as usual—same type of guide, same kind 

of house, same wood fire, same hospitality (at 

$5 Per). 
My partner, who we will call Bob hence¬ 

forth. was a good sport, albeit unaccustomed to 

the little details and disappointments that make 

trips of this kind renewers of humanity, from 

the soul out, and Said not a word when we 

pulled out into the rain. I could see, though, 

that lie was just a little bit surprised. A row 

of a couple of miles into the veritable wilder¬ 

ness brought us to a point where two arms of 

the creek spread out, leaving a point of swamp 

running down to a V between, and we crowded 

out and found S. R. O. on the roots of a big 

cypress, whose low-hanging boughs, together 

with the tall swamp grass, afforded a natural 

blind. Our boatman threw out the stool and 

pulled away down the creek, to be seen no more 

until he should call for us late that afternoon. 

Our view down the creek was unobstructed 

for half a mile, and on either side could be seen 

droves of ducks, which contained, by what Bob 

claimed as a fair estimate, anywhere between 

one and five million each. He could not under¬ 

stand, he said, why we were not taken to a point 

near enough to the ducks to shoot them. 

Our boatman rowed head on into the first 

drove. They rose high into the air, and circling 

round, flew directly over 11s, headed as if for 

the uttermost parts of the earth, and due there 

that day. 1 said so to Bob after we had taken 

two shots each, and missed, lie replied, “I don’t 

know where they are going, nor at what time 

they are due to arrive, but wherever it is, I'll 

bet they make it.” And I felt very much the 

same way about it. Strange, isn’t it, how you 

can miss getting a duck out of a drove that al¬ 

most makes a blanket over you, cutting out your 

view of everything but ducks? But, sad to re¬ 

late, it can be done. 

On into the second drove the boat headed. 

These flew high and away from us, down stream, 

except three hard-headed youngsters, who, we 

supposed, wanted to show their independence. 

They were flying low, long necks outstretched, 

wings cutting the wind like scythe blades, with 

a rhythm of stroke that was beautiful to behold. 

Straight in they pointed, about fifteen feet above 

the water, but flying so fast that I had no hope 

of their showing up, rather expecting that they 

would go up one or the other arm of the creek. 

“Take the one in front,” I whispered to Bob, 

“and when you see his eyes, shoot.” A duck 

coming in, I know, is harder to kill than any 

other, but it was no time for explanation. 

What mysterious condition is it that comes 

over one at a time like this? What spirit is it 

that so accelerates the capacity of one’s con¬ 

sciousness? What goblin grabs your mind and 

A LONER DROPPED INTO THE DECOYS. 
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speeds it up till it seems as if, by comparison, 

the whole world was standing still? Your 

thoughts stray away, away, away. You think 

of things forgotten for months, maybe years; 

you remember things that you didn’t know you 

ever knew; insignificant happenings stand out 

in clear perspective; your recollection leaps back 

to your childhood, and then comes tumbling, fly¬ 

ing helter-skelter through all the things that 

have taken place since. You see again the old 

home where you played as a boy; you remem¬ 

ber the first time you ever went to school; your 

first sweetheart, the little girl in the gingham 

dress, swinging her book satchel, and the sweet, 

childish fright in her eyes when you told her 

you loved her; your boyish pranks, thousands of 

them, coming trooping through your brain. You 

see again the swimming hole; your fights with 

other boys; the times you licked and the times 

you got licked. Then come the incidents of 

later days. You wonder if everything is all 

right at home; you see the face of your little 

boy as he held it up for you to kiss good-bye, 

and you promised that one of these days he 

should be the one to go with you; you recall 

the wonder in his baby eyes as you spread your 

hands apart to show how many ducks you and 

he will bring back; the incidents of the outward 

journey are reviewed, the last faces you saw 

when you left town, the looks of the lonely 

station where you got off, what you had for 

breakfast, the swish of the water around your 

feet. Yes, they’re about in range now. 
* * * * * 

Bang! Bob’s gun went off right in my ear. 

The duck in front hesitated, folded up and drop¬ 

ped. The other two struck an incline and went 

over us at about forty feet. I tried a shot at 

the one in front, but he merely slipped his speed 

gear up another notch; I don’t believe he 

winked. The tail-ender stopped to look; stopped 

just about as long as it would take a gnat to 

wiggle. The delay cost him his life. 

On two separate occasions when Bob had 

seen a drove headed straight for our decoys he 

had said, in a stage whisper, "There they come!” 

The ducks heard it, and promptly altered their 

course to points out of range. I cautioned him 

about it, and at the third offense threw a hatful 

of dirty water in his face. He remembered after 

that to keep his mouth shut. We had varying 

success for an hour or so, till the sun came out. 

and the ducks left the creek and went out into 

the river. We had eleven ducks to our credit. 

We ate our lunch and rested as best we 

could until about 4 o’clock, when I saw a big 

bunch headed for our point. With all the at¬ 

tendant whistling of wings I thought of course 

Bob’s eye was on them also. While yet about 

300 yards away, Bob’s gun spoke. Friends of 

mine! Do I need to tell you that Forest and 

Stream doesn't publish the language that rushed 

for the opening? That shot broke my heart 

into a thousand pieces. “I got him ! I got him !” 

he yelled. Yes, he got him; a little hell-diver 

that was playing around among the decoys. 

Each came near marking the other off his 

list of friends right there, but in a minute we 

laughed and agreed to start over. Ten more 

ducks we got that day, and left for home just 
at dark. 

That night the moon was to be in eclipse. 

We saw from the water the big red ball slovdy 

covered by the black one, and the light from a 

beautiful shimmer of silver on the water and 

on the wet leaves fade until everything was en¬ 

veloped in blackness. Back to the house, to a 

good fire, dry clothes, a finger of liquid ambi¬ 

tion, and a supper that in town would have 

killed us both. Then we tumbled into bed, dead 

tired and sore, to sleep and dream of ducks, 

ducks, everywhere, and guns that wouldn’t fire 

to save your life. 

The Vanishing Shore Birds. 

Branchport, N. Y.. Sept. 16.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: This morning I was awakened just 

before sunrise by the crack of smokeless shells, 

"Bang ! bang ! bang! bang!” 

It was not a joyful sound to me, for I had 

watched a family of blackducks from the time 

they first came out in the open after leaving the 

egg—three families of Florida gallinules and a 

family of grebes-—from the time the first egg 

wras laid in the nest until the present time, and 

the kildeers, solitary sandpipers, greater and 

No spring shooting has given the ducks a chance 

to nest on many inland waters where they have 

not been known to nest in years before. Any 

open season at all opens the door to the pot¬ 

hunter to shoot everything, for you can seldom 

catch him. He feels perfectly safe. I heard 

a farmer say when asked if he was going hunt¬ 

ing: “No, I am too busy now, but if the law 

won’t let me hunt only when I am busy, I can 

get ’em some time, anyway.” Verdi Burtch. 

The Moose oi\ the Cover. 
The photograph on the cover shows a fine 

moose secured last September by George M. 

Lincoln, of Malone, N. Y. The spread is fifty- 

six inches, and there are twenty-eight points, 

while the right palm is sixteen inches broad and 

the left thirteen inches. The horns are finely 

balanced on the head, one of the features being 

the large brow antlers which protrude about an 

inch beyond the end of the nose. 

The moose was taken near Lac Sorcier, Mas- 

- 
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RED-BACKED SANDPIPERS. 

Photograph by Verdi Burtch. 

lesser yellowlegs, and the little peeps from the 

time they arrived from the North. 

1 I uilt a blind in the edge of the flags where 

I sat many times for four to six hours at a 

time and watched and photographed these birds 

while they were feeding and resting or playing, 

and now I knew that they were to be shot. 

The poor little remnant of our shore birds have 

got to go. This morning guns could be heard 

all along the lane. Looking down to the marsh 

I saw a big lazy lout in a boat, partially con¬ 

cealed by the flags, picking off the gallinules as 

fast as they came out in sight. In another boat 

out on “the basin” were two men, one rowing 

and another in the bow with a gun. They were 

chasing the grebes around, compelling them to 

dive. Then as they came up the man in the bow 

would shoot. An American bittern, aroused by 

the noise, arose and circled out over the flags, 

when bang! and it fell in a crumpled heap. 

And soiiie men call this sport! 

Oh. why wras man born with this lust to 

kill? Why does he want to go out and destroy 

every living creature that wears feathers or fur? 

It is a question of but a very few years 

when there will be no shore birds. The Federal 

bird law may help some, but it is too late to 

help any this year. A very short open season 

on everything is the only salvation for the game. 

kinonge county, Quebec. VIr. Lincoln’s com¬ 

panion also shot a moose on this trip. Several 

other fine heads were seen. Wonderful trout 

fishing made the trip one not soon forgotten. 

Jes’ Waitin’ Fer Fall. 

Jess waitin’ for fall these summer days— 

Kain’t do very much, it seems, 

But think about when the soft gray haze 

O’ fall ’ll veil the hot sunbeams; 

When the hills ’ll show their ruddy cheeks— 

An’ the bobolinks begin to call; 

Kain’t do nothin’ these last few weeks— 

Jess waitin’ fer fall. 

Seems like a feller jess sets an’ dreams 

He kin hear the wild geese flyin’ by, 

An’ see in the clear an’ singin’ streams 

The soft reflection o’ the sky; 

When the wizardry o’ autumn lays 

Its robe o’ glory over all; 

Ain’t doin’ much these last few days— 

Jess waitin’ fer fall. 

Jess waitin’ fer fall while the days go by 

An’ the river sings in the summer night; 

A tear creeps into a feller’s eye 

When he sort o’ forecasts that delight. 

The way of life is many a mile, 

An’ the chance fer happiness is small; 

Ain’t much good fer a little while- 

jess waitin’ fer fall. 

—St. I.ouis Post-Dispatch. 
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Fly-Fishing With a Casting Rod 
By PAUL H. BYRD 

1HAVE never seen an artificial fly of any kind 

in the process of making, and never read 

anything about it. Therefore, what I may 

write on the subject is original, and the instruc¬ 

tions easily followed. I have fished for trout 

with flies and acquired a certain degree of pro¬ 

ficiency in the art of fly-casting, yet it never 

occurred to me to examine a fly with any other 

object in view than that of learning the fitness 

of its physical condition for further use. I have 

cast bass flies with a trout rod, and for several 

years have had a book of bass flies, but up to 

the time 1 conceived the idea of using a fly in 

connection wdth a bait-casting rod, as described 

in a previous article, I had never looked at them 

with a curiosity beyond the anxious question, 

“Well, what in the world of flies shall I try 

next?” and when it came to employing a fly in 

the new way, and needing the eyed kind, I 

noticed for the first time that all of mine were 

tied on gut. At first I used these, but the men¬ 

tal strain was too great. The first cast would 

lay the entire connected lure on the water as 

neatly as if it had been placed there with my 

hands directly, and a (big) bass would make a 

terrific rush for it and miss. Hurrying matters 

somewhat, the next four consecutive casts would 

result each time in a tangled mass of fly, casting- 

weight and spinner hitting the water with a 

splash to be towed ashore looking like a bunch 

of tumble weed, and leaving a similar wake. 

But the fifth cast would be a technical success, 

as evidenced by that mighty tug and yank on 

the line, only to be immediately followed by that 

depressing, sickening slack—the fish had attacked 

the spinner. It was more than a mental strain; 

it placed the moral status in jeopardy. And it 

was not treating the bass right. 

The trouble was all with the long gut on 

the fly, and I began to look at flies with much 

keener observation. What I wanted in eyed 

flies could not be found in my part of the coun¬ 

try. This, and curiosity led me to try to make 

one. My first efforts resulted in most ludicrous 

specimens, although even they lured a few perch 

and bass, much to my surprise. I took apart a 

large trade fly and noted carefully how it had 

been made, and you who are familiar with the 

articles will smile when I say that for the first 

time I knew the hackle or “feelers” to be the 

feathers or hackle from a cock bird. That’s a 

confession of supreme ignorance, but you who 

are not wise may now correct the evil without 

a similar exposure of your shortcomings. Just 

how professional fly tyers place the hackle, how 

they start and stop the windings of the body, 

and how they place certain kinds of wings I 

do not know even yet, but however it is done 

I do know that my method is a close second to 

it for neatness, and has it beaten for durability 

further than a country boy can sail a rock. They 

last so long that I grow tired looking at them 

and imagine the fish do, too, but not so, because 

their attractive powers do not wane. Maybe 

they promote hereditary belligerency, a family 

sanguinary obsession which enables you to catch 

succeeding generations of bass. 

For use in very clear water I favor a No. 2 

or smaller hook. Not only because the defects 

of a larger show more pronouncedly, but because 

the smaller mouthed perch may take it. The 

more discolored the water the larger the fly. 

TAKING 421/2-POUND CALIFORNIA STRIPED BASS. 

Photograph by Paul H. Byrd. 

All of my very large ones are yellow, orange 

and white, with the usual dash of red, which 

in these go in to the tail, or “stinger,” or what¬ 

ever that thing may be that sticks out behind on 

an artificial fly, and which I have never dis¬ 

covered on real live insects. 

Any of the large, straight bend hooks are 

satisfactory, but a fine choice of mine is 

O’Shaughnessy or sproat, because of the peculiar 

bend of the shank. This bend, if the fly is tied 

with the barb underneath, not only gives that 

lifelike curve to the body, as in a wasp, but on 

a straightaway pull, whatever that law of me¬ 

chanics may be, tends to force the barb further 

away from the point of resistance. To get the 

effect, tie a string in the eye of a bare hook 

and drag it on a piece of cloth. What you see 

is one more good reason why one hook on a 

lure is enough. With that much the best of it 

you are certainly a third rater if you lose an 

undue proportion of your battles. 

If the barb is underneath the fly, it may be 

made weedless by tying in two pieces of very 

small spring wire diverging to points on both 

sides of the barb. This form of the weedless 

feature serves as a balm for the conscience when 

you note that it acts also as a safety device 

(for you) when a fish is hooked. I prefer the 

weedless which is made so by tying with the 

barb up, the wings shielding it "from view, and 

the fly sliding safely over all obstacles. It is 

true that a hook in that position has greater 

difficulty penetrating the hard, bony upper jaw, 

especially of the large-mouth, which so frequent¬ 

ly almost gorge the lure on their savage rushes, 

but this is partially offset by the greater striking 

power of a bait-casting rod over that of a fly- 

rod. 

There is a particular wax or glue used in 

tying flies, but I have never had any. Le Page’s 

glue was substituted and contributed its full 

share to the longevity of the flies, which refutes 

the belief of friends that it would soon disinte¬ 

grate in water. I happened to have several 

spools of No. 00 rod winding silk and used it 

often, especially on the smaller flies, but ordi¬ 

nary sewing silk thread No. A proved entirely 

satisfactory. If a dull lustreless effect is wanted 

on the body, use yarn. It can be had in five- 

cent skeins any color. The bright, glossy finish 

is produced with silk floss or twist, the best of 

which I have found to be that in skeins in a 

patent paper holder at five cents each, or six 

for twenty-five cents, and of every conceivable 

color. Of course, if you notice some doilies or 

other similar works of art in the process of 

home construction and can with impunity make 

a raid on the work basket, you save this ex¬ 

pense maybe, for it may be found to be only a 

matter of bookkeeping, because your own work 

bench is subject to surreptitious visits. Chenille 

makes those fuzzy bodies as of a caterpillar or 

bumblebee, and milliners and dressmakers have 

quantities of it in odds and ends of any desired 

color and size. With it you can make an imita¬ 

tion fuzzy form so lifelike that a scream will 

be heard when she finds it sticking in the window 

screen where you have left it to dry. There is 

a body filler on the market, and I got some, but 

could not quite learn how it should be used, so 

I continued the successful use of yarn for that 

purpose, winding it on the required size of the 

fat-bodied imitations and a veneer of silk there¬ 

on. The small flies and those having thin bodies 

I wound solid with silk. The wildest extrava¬ 

gance in the use of the floss cannot make your 

flies expensive. But care must be taken in wind- 
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ing bodies which are to represent those inclined 

to obesity, because if built too large, it will fall 

from the first strike of a fish and become a 

loose, tangled mass. When the yarn is employed 

as a filler, or otherwise, it must be wound as 

tightly as its tensile strength will permit. Much 

better results are obtained by untwisting a length 

of it that when wound on a spool may be held 

in the hand while winding. This applies also to 

the floss, unless the untwisted kind may be found, 

which is unlikely except in large cities. The 

finished effect is of a more solid color. The 

vertebrae is produced with heavy thread or very 

small silk cord, but I very seldom put it on at 

all. 

A small vise to hold the hook while it is 

being dressed is a great convenience, as is also 

three or four more hands, but I managed very 

well without either superfluity until a friend sup¬ 

plied the former. Any kind of scissors will do 

the cutting necessary in certain instances when 

trimming feathers to a given shape of wing, and 

if sharp pointed, they will cut closely enough 

the thread and yarn, although a sharp knife will 

answer the latter purpose. 

After one attempt it will be discovered that 

some instrument must be used instead of the 

fingers for winding on the hackle. Tackle houses 

advertise some sort of pliers for this purpose, 

but you and I not knowing just what they are 

and not having the time or patience to send for 

them will find a very satisfactory substitute. By 

accident I found an old-fashioned cuff holder of 

the vintage of ’85, that ingenious metal device 

with which we ancient Beau Brtunmels tempor¬ 

arily attached those cylindrical adornments of 

the wrist. The toothed snap revolves on a flat 

shank. When winding on the hackle, it does not 

twist, because the snap revolves once for each 

time around without releasing the grasp of the 

fingers on the shank. I do not know whether a 

perfected, special tool working on this principle 

exists, but it is extremely unlikely that the idea 

has been left for me. If it is not in existence, 

it is because something better has been invented. 

The pliers mentioned are not better. To make 

easier the tying of the end of the hackle at the 

finish, file the snap to a point. 

White feathers are probably the more easily 

obtained, and they may be made any color quick¬ 

ly with gasolene dye. This is satisfactory, but 

if you doubt it, use the more complicated dyes, 

which before you have finished with the feathers 

has partially decorated everything from the 

kitchen to the front door. A poultry house will 

allow you to pull from the necks and backs of 

roosters enough hackle to last a life time, and 

a hackle will last longer than that as regards 

its immunity from decay. Among my flies are 

several that were used in the younger days in 

Missouri of an extremely old gentleman, now 

dead five years. The gut dropped from them 

when disturbed in their position in the old fly- 

book where they had lain so many years. Being 

curious concerning their construction, and for 

some reason which I have forgotten, I placed 

the tightly curled hackles, after removing them, 

in warm water. To my surprise they slowly 

uncurled, resumed permanently their original 

slightly curved lines, and their tensile strength 

was undiminished. 

With scissors, cut from the quill of a suit¬ 

able feather, preferably of the wing or tail, a 

section of the fronds. If an extra heavy and 

dense wing is wanted, the fronds comprising it 

should be taken from feathers of both wings of 

the bird, and the dull colored sides of opposites 

laid together, otherwise the slight curve of the 

fronds will tend to turn the fly over in the water. 

Begin with the tail or “stinger” of the imita¬ 

tion. Compress at the cut end a small section 

of fronds and lay with an end of the body yarn 

on the hook just below the bend, previously ap¬ 

plying at that point a drop of glue, and with the 

end of the floss having made three or four half 

hitches in the glue, the half hitches running to¬ 

ward the barb. With the ends of the fronds 

and yarn against the last half hitch, continue 

that operation several times, taking in both and 

drawing very tight. Trail the floss below. Bend 

back the yarn and wind closely to within a few 

turns of the end of the body. See that it is 

wound closely because if there are interstices, 

the yarn will fall in and spread them on the 

return winding, and the resultant unevenness 

will prevail at the finish. The hackle is now 

placed. If an extra heavy effect is desired, lay 

two of them together, the dull side against the 

bright side. Pause at this stage long enough to 

take a firm mental grasp on the commandment 

relating to the vain use of holy names, because 

the hackles will not submit docilely to the inti¬ 

mate association. With the tips pointing down¬ 

ward. lay a quarter of an inch of them on the 

glue, the bright side on the shank, and wind the 

yarn over them that quarter of an inch. A half 

hitch may be substituted for the last turn. Put 

on a thin coat of glue. Starting the return wind¬ 

ing. make the first turn wide, and the balance 

closely as before, but stop one or two turns from 

the tail end, and again returning make the first 

turn wide and stop short. Repeat this each 

winding, and when the body is the desired >ize 

it will be the required shape. Stop the winding 

with half hitches and cut the yarn close to the 

body. If it is to be a yarn body, that is, no silk 

finish, stop the winding at the hackle where the 

end will be hidden. Resuming with the silk- 

veneer bend back the floss and wind overlap 

tightly to the hackle, where the stop is made 

with half hitches. If the yarn is not the same 

color as the silk, three windings will be neces¬ 

sary to completely hide it and produce a solid 

color effect. Two would do it, but the third is 

necessary to get back to the hackle. 

With the toothed snap, whatever kind you 

have found, grasp the cut end of the hackle and 

pull taut to a right angle with the shank. Here’s 

where the need of a vise or the extra hands 

will be appreciated. With the forefinger and 

thumb of the left hand (assuming the use of 

the vise) press together the dull sides of the 

fronds, holding them at a right angle with the 

quill, which will cause them to point downward 

and be parallel with the shank. Wind closely 

toward the eye, arranging again and again the 

remaining fronds as before. Arrived at the 

finish, apply a small drop of glue and make the 

end fast with half hitches of silk thread. If 

there is a superfluous end of the quill, cut it off 

closely. 

Before telling how to place the wings I 

shall describe several kinds which are placed 

differently. Those made with cut fronds, as 

previously mentioned, are the most difficult to 

manage successfully, and they do not maintain 

their neat appearance in hard use. The tips of 

feathers that arc nearly flat, that is, do not dish. 

taken from opposite wings in equal numbers 

make the best. One from each wing laid with 

dull sides together make a neat, light imitation. 

To produce the heavy effect, add tips to these, 

the additions being equal in numbers on both 

sides and taken from the corresponding wings. 

These make the single wings. A beautiful and 

lifelike effect is to be had by using four tips, 

each wing of the bird furnishing two. The two 

from the same wing lay together, dull sides in 

and tie on the two pairs in a V shape. A still 

more startlingly lifelike appearance is rendered 

with one tip from each wing. Denude the quill 

about half an inch from their cut ends. Tie 

them on across each other, bend upward the pro¬ 

truding ends and make their position permanent 

by taking several turns of the thread under them. 

Put black ink on the protruding quill ends, and 

when it dries put on a drop of glue. Press on 

each rib end a small bead and apply varnish 

over all. 

To put on the cut frond wing, use a section 

not greater than a quarter of an inch wide, be¬ 

cause if greater it will collapse; place together, 

dull sides in, two equal sections from opposite 

wings and compress the cut ends to their small¬ 

est width. Apply glue at the point where the 

hackle stops, and lay on the fronds, taking one 

or two turns with the thread with which the 

hackle was tied, and which has not been cut. 

Adjust the fronds while the turns of ihe thread 

are being made tighter, holding them nearly 

erect the while, and at the finish take several 

turns below and jam against them as a brace 

to keep them from falling flat. Varnish liberally 

over thread. Wings made of tips are held erect 

in the same manner. 

An awfully, awfully fuzzy body is made 

with chenille and hackle. Lay them parallel, 

hackle tip even with chenille end and pointing 

toward the eye just below the bend, where they 

are made fast in the same way as the yarn 

filler. Bend them back and wind simultaneously, 

keeping the hackle pulled out at right angle 

A. F. SWISHER, 

President Illinois Casting Club. 
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Is a “Dogfish” a Young Shark? 
Centre Marshfield, Mass., Sept. 5.—Editor 

l-'oi <st and Stream: Though most of my letters 

to you are from Baltimore, Md., my summer 

home is in Massachusetts, hence the heading of 

this. 
The article on "Fish Food," signed FI. FI. T., 

brings to mind a "puzzle" presented to me some 

rears ago while I was in St. Louis, Mo. 

Mr. H. FI. T. speaks of a friend catching a 

fish in Butterfield Lake, N. Y.. that the guide 

called a dogfish, and said it was not fit to eat. 

Fie goes on to say that Flugh Smith, the new 

head of the Fisheries Bureau, says "this fish 

is simply a young shark,” etc. 

While in St. Louis I visited and heard of 

many rivers and lakes in Missouri and Illinois, 

in all of which good bass fishing could be en¬ 

joyed, but the fishermen were constantly both¬ 

ered by “dogfish.” I do not know what this 

fish is, but I feel perfectly certain it is not a 

"young shark.” It will take the fly just as 

readily as a bass will, and puts up as game a 

fir lit as a bass does. Indeed, one frequently is 

in doubt what he has hooked till the fish is 

landed. 
Everyone out there calls them “dogfish, ’ and 

as the New York guide says, they are not fit 

to eat. 
Now, this fish is in fresh water; water in 

no possible way connected with the sea, and 

though I have seen and caught a number of 

shark in salt water, I have yet to see a fresh 

water shark. 

I have fished the Atlantic Ocean at various 

places from Maine to Florida and have caught 

what the salt water fisherman said were “young 

shark” and called them ‘dogfish.” They in no 

way resembled the fresh water “dogfish.” 

Kindly look this matter up and let your 

readers hear the result. H. H. T. must have 

mistaken H. Smith's remarks. Mr. S. could 

never have made such a blunder. FI. L. 

Good Fishing in Bay District. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Some splendid sport is now being enjoyed 

by anglers in the San Francisco Bay section, and 

most of the enthusiasts of the rod and reel are 

spending their spare time near home instead of 

making long trips to the mountains. Salmon 

fishing is now attracting much attention, and on 

holidays all of the available small boats on the 

bay are pressed into service. The heaviest run 

seems to be in Bolinas Bay, and some large fish 

are being taken there, Al. Wilson having landed 

the largest, a sixty-pounder. The fish are still 

running in Monterey Bay, and expert fishermen 

are taking from fifteen to thirty fish a day there. 

Striped bass fishing is also good in this sec¬ 

tion. On Wingo Slough and San Antonio Creek 

the sport has improved greatly, and almost all 

who have been there of late have made some 

kind of a catch. Louis Gothelf visited the 

former recently and took five fish, the largest 

being a sixteen-pound bass. Striped bass are 

being taken in numbers in the Feather River 

above Oroville, and recently J. E. Overholzer. 

of Thermolito, took a fish weighing twenty-six 

pounds, probably the largest ever landed in that 

stream. 

Black bass in the Kings River are having 

a hard time of it this season. The river is ex¬ 

tremely low, and in some places is dry, with 

the result that the fish are to be found largely 

in large water holes. A careful watch is being 

made to see that these holes are not seined out 

and the fish destroyed. Deputy Fish Commis¬ 

sioner Williams recently caught four men, 

George Helmuth, C. Dinein, George Nelson and 

T. Wehrwein, of Fresno, in the act of taking 

fish from the holes at midnight, and each was 

fined $10 by Justice G. W. Smith. 

Illinois Casting Club. 
Chicago, Ill., Sept. 15.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The weather conditions on Saturday, 

Sept. 13, our first re-entry day, were very favor¬ 

able. The sky was clear, wind north, with a 

velocity of fifteen miles an hour. On Sunday, 

Sept. 14, the sky was clear, wind east, velocity 

sixteen miles an hour. The following scores 

were cast: 

Ilalf-ounce accuracy bait: 
Pierson . 99.5 
lamison . 97.9 
Linder . 97.9 
Hoxey . 9S.4 
Cook . 9S.7 
Ranney . 98.3 

Re-entries: 
Pierson . 99.3 

McFarlin . 
C W Grant .... 
Wehle . 
Kernaghan .... 
Ranney . 
Tice . 

. 98.3 

. 98.5 

. 99.2 

. 98.7 

. 97.4 

. 98. 

98 2 
Jamison . ...:.. 98.4 Wehle . . 98.3 

Eight tackle drv-fiy accuracy: 
Linder . .. 99 2-15 C W Grant .... ... 98 14-15 
Linder (re-entry). 99 4-15 W T Grant _ ... 97 2-5 
Pierson . .. 98 13-15 Tice . ... 99 1-15 
Jamison . ... 99 Moffett . ... 99 5-15 

Quarter-ounce accuracy bait: 
Alcrarlin . . 98.2 Whitby . . 99.7 
McFarlin (re-entry).. 97.7 Cook . . 98. i 
Iloxey . . 99. Ranney . .99.8 
Pierson . . 99. 

Delicacy and accuracy fly: 
\\ bitby . .. .Its 3-15 Pierson . ... 99 7-30 
\\ hitby (re-entry). 97 29-30 Tice . ... 99 9-30 

Accuracy fly 
Pierson . .. 99 5-15 C | McCarthy.. ... 99 5-15 
Jamison . .. 99 1-15 W T Grant ... ... 98 7-15 
Linder . .. 99 5-15 

Re-entry: 
i’ierson . .. 99 7-15 W T Grant .... ... 9S 8-15 

Distance fly- -C\ \Y. Grant. 9S feet. 
Salmon fly - C. J. Met irthy, 124 feet. 

The next anti last re-entry day is Sept. 27. 

J. D. An way, Sec’y. 

San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 

Contest No. 7 was held at Stow Lake, on 

Saturday, Sept. 13: 

Event No. 2. accuracy, per cent.: 
E. A. Mocker . . 95.39 Stanley Eorbes . 99 8 
.1. F. Hurgin .. . 98 5t> lames Watt ... . 99 4 ; 
C. H. Gardner.. .89.8 F. A. \\ ebster . 99.19 

Re-entrv: 
E. A. Mocker . . 97.12 

Event No. 3 delicacy, per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. Net. 

E A. Mocker . 97.44 98.10 97.57 
1. E. Burgin .. 97.44 97.20 97.34 
C. II. Gardner 92.44 97.10 94.57 
Stanley Eorbes 97.59 99.5# 97.23 
Tames Watt ... 97.12 97.50 97.31 
F. A. Webster 98.44 99.50 99.17 

Re-entrv: 
E. A. Mocker.. 9S.3G 97.50 98.13 

Event No. 4. ha f-ounce lure casting, per cent.: 
E. A. Mocker .. . 9115 Stanley 1'orbes .95.5 
T. F. Burgin ... .89.1 Tames Watt ... . 97.2 
C. H. Gardner . .97. E. A. Webster . 97.8 

Re-entrv: 
E. A. Mocker .. .97. S C. II. Gardner .... 97.9 

Event No. 6, drv fly accuracy, per cent.: 
E. A. Mocker .. . 97.11 Stanley Forbes . 9^.5 
.1. F. Burgin ... .99.1 E. A. Webster .. .93.9 

Re-entrv: 
E. A. Mocker . .98.10 

Judges, C. FI. Gardner, James Watt, S . Forbes, 

Referee, J. IF Burgin ; Clerk, E. O. Ritter. 

Contest No. 7 was held at Stow Lake, on 

Sunday, Sept. 14: 

Event No. 1, distance, feet -Sam Wells, 104 feet. 

Event No. 2 accuracy. per cent.: 
L. A. Mocker ... . 98.4 C. H. 

1. F. I: II. 1 hompson . . 98.59 
Sam Wells . . 99.12 Stanley 
James Watt .... . 9,.oi C II. < 

E. \ 1 A. Sperry . 
T. 1. Cooper ... .99. 

Re-entrv: 
E. A. Mocker .. . 98 4 

.99.S 
E V 1 

F. J. Cooper ... 

Kewe!. 

Forbes 
Gardner 
Hell . 

98.59 
SfJ. 
99. 
99.12 
98.48 

Hell 9S.48 

Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent. 

E. A. Mocker .. 
II. Thompson .. 
Sam Wells _ 

Accuracy. 
. 99.59 
. 97.19 

De’icacv. 
99.30 
97.20 

James Watt . 
A. Sperry _ 
. 9(L32 98 20 

h • J. Cooper_ 
C. If. Kewell ... 
J. F, Hurgin. 

. 99.44 97.50 
98.20 

Stanley Eorbes . 
C. H. Gardner . 
. 99.44 
. 97.59 

98.20 
97.20 

Re-entry: 
E. A. Mocker 
E. J. Cooper .., 
. 90.56 
. 9(3.24 

99.20 
97.10 

Event No. 
J'~ A. Mocker 
H. 'Thompson 
Sam Hells ... 
James Watt .. 
A. Sperry 
F. J. Cooper . 97, 

Net. 
98.13 
97.18 
98.35 
97.20 
90.52 
97.17 
98.32 
97.45 
97.32 
97.38 

98.8 
90.47 

4, ha (-ounce lure casting, per cent.: 
L. II. Kewell . 959 
J. E Burgin . 9,73 
Stanley Torbes . 91;.3 
v. II. Gardner . 9,8.9 

_97 
.... 84.2 
.... 97.7 
- 90.9 

85 5 

He-entrv: 
E ■ A. Mocker 
F. J Cooper . 

9S.7 
9S.1 

F. 

E 

Hell M.2 

\ . Hell .90 
If- 1 hompson . jjjj'g 

SamEVWetllsN0...5’.ha,f'OUie IuTre ^sting, average feet: 
James Watt . ' 119 
F. ,T. Cooper . p; 
T. II. Kewell . ]90 

casting, 
J. F. Burg 
Ktan.ey Forbes 
t II Gardner . 

Re-entry: 
.1 Cooper 
F. Hurgin 

. 195 

. 144 
Sam Wells 

137 
91 
94 

9U 

Event No. 
E. A. Mocker 
Sam Wel.s ... 
James Watt 
A. 
F. 

0, dry fly accuracy, per cent.: 
9 s.14 
99. 
95.13 

Sperry . y; 
J. Cooper . 97.4 

T- H. Kewell . 
J- E. Hurgin .. 
Stanley Forbes 
F. \ . Hed _ 

97.10 
98.1 
97.13 
95.4 

Reentry: 

R Evem°CNor '7.i 9811,, F- J- CooPer ••• - ent No. t, .islit tackle, long distance. 

C. II. Kewe 1 II. Thompson ." 'so 
Sam Wells .   ye 
I- J. Cooper .. 

Re-entrv: 
F. \. Hell'. 79 
II. '4 hompson . 85 

98.2 

Stan.ey Forbes 
F. V. Bell .... 

C. If. Kewell 

79 
87 
04 

82 

Judges, C. FI Gardner, Stanley Forbes, FI. 

Thompson; Referee, C. H. Kewell; Clerk, E. O. 
Ritter. 

To Contributors. 

Contributors to Forest and Stream are re¬ 

quested to observe the following suggestions in 
sending in their matter : 

1. Say all possible in the least number of 

words. This will make your own communica¬ 

tion readable, and give someone else a chance 

to say something, too. Twelve short papers are 

bettei than six long ones. Skip the introduction. 
Come right to the point. 

2. Don't attempt fine writing and high¬ 
falutin, but write plain prose. 

3 Write only on one side of the sheet. 
4. Don't abbreviate. 

5. When you are through, stop. 

Bait on the Hook. 

A fisherman who always catches his bait 

minnows by hook and line instead of by net 

asserts that the fish thus taken are larger and 

longer lived than those which are netted. In 

the rush for the bait, runs the theory, the big 

and strong tellows get there first, and (he weak 

little chaps are crowded out. but on the other 

band the big ones escape the net and the little 

ones are caught. The hooking does slight injury 

or none at all. and the fisherman who hooks his 

minnows will thus have the most healthy, vigor¬ 

ous and attractive bait. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful in¬ 

terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 

a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

FALL SHOOTING NUMBER. 

In our last special number we tried to tickle 

the literary palate with retrospection—articles of 

forty years ago. In our next issue, which will 

be the fall shooting number, we have aimed at 

the incomer, shooting well ahead. One import¬ 

ant feature to the man getting ready to hunt 

will be a series of articles by game wardens in 

every State in the Union and in Canada, telling 

of game conditions this year in their respective 

States, with advice as to the best section in 

each State where a bag is certain. Another in¬ 

valuable piece of material will be game laws 

revised for 1913. A wealth of special articles 

will include ‘'Game Birds in New York State,” 

by Prof. George F. Guelph; ‘‘After Moose in 

New Brunswick,” by G. L. Langstaff, a big-game 

hunter who makes an annual trip into Canada, 

and tells lots of things you should know. 

Golden Gate has covered for us one of the 

greatest shooting and fishing territories in this 

country, the Feather River district in California. 

He has illustrated with a map telling where to 

go and how to get there. To those who have an 

apprehension that our own Adirondacks are all 

“'shot to pieces,” Paul Brandreth, whose writ¬ 

ings on the Adirondacks are well known to the 

regular Forest and Stream readers, has de¬ 

scribed the Long Lake section as “a sportsman’s 

Arcady.” ‘‘Deer Hunting in Louisiana,” a State 

little known to deer hunters ‘‘up North,” is in¬ 

timately described by L. W. Mitchell. Quarter¬ 

master Sergeant Milton Heckert, Fourteenth 

U. S. Artillery, tells his experiences after a 

shooting trip in Texas and the Philippines, and 

it is mighty enjoyable. Most of us enjoy a 

back to nature shooting story such as Frank 

L. Bailey has been writing from time to time, 

so we persuaded this keen young writer to 

tell us a good duck shooting story, and he has 

done it artistically. Tt is entitled, “The Flight 

of the Little Gray Coots.” “Wrinkles” is the 

title of a camping and shooting paper by “Old 

Marooner,” whose writings mean facts to Forest 

and Stream readers. Then, too, we have—well, 

we have more good articles than space to de¬ 

scribe them, so we will leave the rest to surprise 

you next week. The issue will be generously 

illustrated with photographs, and because of 

its great popularity the painting by Lynn Bogue 

Hunt, foremost American game bird painter, 

which appeared in colors on one of our special 

numbers last year, will be repeated. Order early 

from your newsdealer. 

CLAY TARGETS AND GAME PROTECTION 

We do not know that any naturalist, carry¬ 

ing his investigations to the very verge of 

humanity, has yet discovered a race of beings 

who did not possess, in some rude degree, at 

least, a form of sport. E. B. Tylor, an ingenious 

and hard-working English student of the early 

history of mankind, has shown that the approved 

sports of our boyhood were common among races 

which were long ago blotted from the face 

of the earth. The savage child in the dawn of 

human development finds amusement in substan¬ 

tially the plays which satisfy the civilized in¬ 

fant, and the mature man of to-day mimics in 

his sports the toil of his ancestors. The signifi¬ 

cance of modern games is suggestive. The strug¬ 

gle of Church and State, noble and people, upon 

the chessboard is only the bloodless and mean¬ 

ingless picturing of conflicts which once cost 

blood and treasure. The boys who play “prison¬ 

ers’ base” on the green are submitting to cap¬ 

ture which once meant death. The archery tour¬ 

nament at Boston the other day was a striking- 

contrast to the tournament of bow and arrow 

which might have been beheld there about one 

hundred years ago. 

An outline sketch of the development of 

national amusements would make an entertain¬ 

ing volume, of which not the least instructive 

feature would be the study of mechanical in¬ 

genuity devoted to supplying by artificial con¬ 

trivances the place of natural agencies of sport. 

Indoor rowing machines take the place of boat 

oars, and the man who has never sniffed salt 

water may develop his biceps by paddling his 

own canoe. As the gun is the most universal 

sporting implement, we would naturally look for 

the greatest effort devoted to compensate the de¬ 

struction of game. And accordingly, when the 

guns and shooters outnumbered the birds, Bo- 

gardus came to the rescue with his glass ball 

substitute. To enable sportsmen to see the tangi¬ 

ble success of their skill, the clay disc was sub¬ 

stituted, both because of cost and the fact that 

speed and angles made more toward natural bird 

flight. The direct influence of the substitution 

of clay birds for live birds has been remarkable. 

Thousands of men have been induced to pur¬ 

chase guns and to acquire skill with them in 

aero saucer practice, who, without such inexpen¬ 

sive and easily obtained targets, would have 

known only in a general way the muzzle from 

the breech. 

The game protective merits of the clay 

saucer have never been duly recognized. To 

secure a shot or a number of shots is the ob¬ 

ject of long tramps with gun and dog. If a 

man. instead of a weary and possibly disappoint¬ 

ing trudge, can go out into his back yard and 

be sure of a hundred difficult shots at discs, the 

chances are largely in favor of his preferring 

that to the field excursion. 

It is not altogether fanciful to anticipate a 

time when the live bird trap in the few States 

now permitting it shall have become obsolete, 

and live bird trap shooting only another of the 

old sportsman’s reminiscences. In this the his¬ 

tory of trapshooting would be following, in its 

way, the development of all games and sports. 

THREE RAH’S AND AN R. 

The months with an “r” have come again, 

and with them the advent of the oyster. How¬ 

ever humble the bivalve may be individually, 

collectively he is a power in the land. No liv¬ 

ing thing in the waters under the firmament has 

so much notice bestowed upon him in the way 

of annual newspaper eulogium as this denizen 

of the two shells. With the universal exaltation 

of man’s spirit, which comes with the first of 

May, is mingled the poignant regret at the cut¬ 

ting off of the oyster, and the melancholy which 

attends the days of fall time is ever in a measure 

mitigated by the return to our tables of this 

same tried friend. 

Oyster dealers and other interested parties, 

we see, put forth their views in the newspapers, 

attempting to ridicule the well-founded prejudice 

against eating oysters during a part of the year, 

which has been facetiously limited to the months 

without the magic “r.” As a matter: of course 

it is impossible to set the limits in such an in¬ 

stance so definitely that we can say to-day you 

may eat, to-morrow you may not eat. But that 

there is a season in the natural life of the oyster, 

when its use as an article of food should be 

abstained from, common sense as well as science 

abundantly demonstrates. 

For the proper protection of the bivalves 

also, and to give them an opportunity to rest 

from the drain upon them, such an interval of 

rest is highly necessary. 

-:- 
LADIES IN CAMP. 

If Eve did not enjoy the Garden of Eden a 

great deal more than did her Lord and Master, 

she was no fair prototype of her sex. A woman, 

bless her, will see more beauty in a wayside weed 

than the man who walks with her would discover 

in a whole conservatory of exotics. So we have 

always found that in the woods the girls had 

a thousand ways of finding pleasure where their 

masculine escorts would only yawn and look 

bored. When the better halves of creation do 

go off alone by themselves, no matter in what 

part of the world it may be, they always man¬ 

age to find more of the Garden of Eden than 

ever was discovered by the Orientalists and 

Eastern explorers. Just now we note that a 

party of some half dozen young New England 

girls have pitched their tents on the shores of 

a New Hampshire lake, where they have estab¬ 

lished a community something like the fabled 

island of the Amazons. They are fitted out with 

tents, horses and carriages, boats and all camp¬ 

ing paraphernalia, while a man servant does the 

heavy work. The time is spent in fishing, row¬ 

ing, driving, etc., with singing, reading, recita¬ 

tions and games. The camp is very fittingly 

termed “Camp Gumption,” and each member of 

the band calls herself “a gump.” May their 

tribe increase. 
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Fish Planting in California. 
BY GOLDEN GATE. 

The hatch of trout and salmon fry in Cali¬ 

fornia this year has been fully up to the aver¬ 

age, in spite of unfavorable conditions early in 

the season, and the work of distributing the 

former is now in full swing. The stocking of 

coast streams is about at an end, but some large 

plantings are being made in the high sierras. 

This season some very important work is being 

carried on in stocking streams far removed from 

railroads or wagon roads, and pack trains have 

been used to a greater extent than ever before 

to reach the headwaters of these. Trout fry 

are sometimes transported by pack mule for a 

distance of a hundred miles or more through 

the mountains in order to reach favorable spots 

for planting, and usually the loss on the way 

is very light, especially when experienced men 

have charge of the work. Adequate equipment 

and a thorough knowledge of the country to be 

traversed are essential when work of this kind 

is to be carried on successfully. For transport¬ 

ing fish by pack animals, specially designed cans 

are used, these being fitted with a screen top so 

that when a stream is reached they may be 

placed in the water and left there without fur¬ 

ther attention. The leader of the party must 

have the stopping places mapped out before the 

journey is commenced, as it would be fatal to 

be compelled to stop all night where there was 

no running water. The success which has been 

met with in transporting fish in the high sierras 

may be judged from the fact that two years 

ago a whole pack train of golden trout were 

brought out of the Volcano Creek district by 

Andy Ferguson and assistants with the loss of 

but seven fish in about as many days. 

At the present time some large plantings 

of trout are being made in Tuolumne county by- 

means of pack horse trains, some of the waters 

that are being reached in this manner being Two 

Mile Lake, Red Can Lake, Twin Lakes, Robert¬ 

son Lake, Log Lake, Pingeley Lake, Tamarack 

Lake, Tilden Lake, Maxwell Lake, and the 

streams flowing from these. Further south some 

very important work in this line is being carried 

on under the direction of District Deputy Andy 

Ferguson. The Sierra Nevada range reaches its 

culmination in Tulare county, and in this wild 

district there are hundreds of lakes and streams 

without fish life, trout being unable to ascend 

the high falls. The headwaters of these streams 

are generally being stocked with fish, and with¬ 

in a few years it will be difficult to find a stretch 

of creek or river where trout are not to be 

found. 

Experiments that have been made in the 

past in the planting of golden trout have shown 

conclusively that this fish will thrive in streams 

other than Volcano Creek, its parent waters. In 

Cottonwood Lake not only have the fish thrived 

and retained their brilliant coloring, but have in¬ 

creased greatly in size, and six and eight-pound 

fish are now taken. At the base of Mt. Whitney, 

the highest mountain in the United States, out¬ 

side of Alaska, are a large number of barren 

lakes, and these are being stocked this season 

with golden trout. Among the waters that have 

already been stocked with this wonderful fish 

are Cottonwood Lake, Lake Bernice, Lake 

Aldula, Whitney Creek, Rock Creek, Perrin 

Creek, Tvndell Creek, Roaring River, Lake 

Monetha, the headwaters of the Kaweah River 

and the east fork of the Kern River. 

The propagation and transplanting of fish 

is carried on in California on a larger scale 

than in any other State in the Union. The 

hatchery at Sisson is the largest in the world, 

devoted to the propagation of trout, and in addi¬ 

tion there are several other hatcheries scattered 

throughout the State. The output of fry at 

these hatcheries last year amounted to over 

thirty-three million, almost one-half of which 

were trout, the balance being salmon and black 

bass. The propagation of the latter has just 

been started, and the number hatched was very 

small. 

Since 1870 more than twenty-five varieties 

of food fish have been introduced into the waters 

of California. Forty-two years ago shad were 

planted in the Sacramento River, and the next 

year German carp were introduced, also white- 

fish and Eastern brook trout. Two years later 

plantings were made of black bass, rock bass, 

catfish, pike, lobster and Atlantic salmon. Many 

of the early plantings perished, and in some in¬ 

stances this was rare good fortune. Striped 

bass were introduced in 1879 and have proved 

to be one of the most valuable of food fishes. 

They have thrived wonderfully well and are 

now not only a great source of revenue to 

market fishermen, but afford splendid sport for 

anglers, especially during a season of the year 

when other fish are scarce. Since then there 

have been plantings of crappie, yellow perch, 

white bass, Loch Leven trout and Montana gray¬ 

lings, and some of these have done very well, 

especially the Loch Leven trout. 

In the largest stream of the State, the Sac¬ 

ramento River, there are to be found more than 

twenty varieties of fish. In the mountain 

stretches of this stream some of the finest trout 

fishing to be found anywhere is to be enjoyed, 

while in the lower waters black and striped bass, 

catfish, salmon and other splendid fish are to be 

found. What is true of the Sacramento River 

is also true of most of the other streams of the 

State. They rise in the high mountains, and 

trout abound in practically all of them, with 

entirely different varieties taking their place when 

the valleys are reached. When the white men 

came to this country they found many streams 

barren, owing to high falls and similar obstruc¬ 

tions, and even in the early days the transplant¬ 

ing of fish was practiced. Many fine fishing 

grounds were originally stocked by some thought¬ 

ful miners whose sole equipment for transpor¬ 

tation consisted of a camp coffee pot. Later 

sportsmen interested themselves in the matter 

and did valuable work at considerable expense, 

and now the State is continuing this on a large 

scale. Formerly the expense of this work was 

met by a tax on hunters and on market fisher¬ 

men, but commencing with the first of January, 

1914, anglers in general will be called upon to 

take out licenses, and the available fund will 

thus be increased considerably. 

Archery Alone Worth Price of Admission 

Buffalo, N. Y., Sept. 9.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Inclosed please find check for another 

year’s subscription for Forest and Stream. The 

archery news alone is more than worth the 

money. James C. Young. 

Dry Fly Fishing. 

Tupelo, Miss., Sept. 18.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The editorial, “Hip Disease,” in the 

issue of Sept. 13, where a comparison is made 

between the old-time articles in Porter’s “Spirit 

of the Times,” wherein the “bottle” was a promi¬ 

nent feature, and the contributions to Forest 

and Stream where allusions to the flask are 

conspicuous by their absence, reminds me of an 

instance that happened many years ago. 

Dr. W. W. Dawson, a prominent surgeon 

of Cincinnati, and at the time president of the 

American Medical Association, and myself, were 

guests of Dr. Baxter, then surgeon-general of 

the U. S. Army, at his fishing lodge on the 

Restigouche River, in New Brunswick. While 

there Mr. Light, chief engineer of the Dominion 

of Canada, persuaded us to forego our contem¬ 

plated trip to the Nepigon, on the north shore 

of Lake Superior, and to go instead to the Batis- 

can River, which was just then made accessible 

by the completion of the Quebec and Lake St. 

John Railway to that stream. 

The railway headquarters was a log house 

on its bank at the terminus of the road, in 

charge of a Mr. Smith. We remained there a 

few days outfitting for our canoe trip up the 

river. Late one night, after the arrival of the 

daily train, I heard Mr. Light talking with Mr. 

Smith, he having come on the train. I arose 

and went to the sitting room where I found him 

partaking of a luncheon consisting of a loaf of 

bread, a quart of milk and a bottle of brandy, 

all and several of which he consumed while I 

talked with him. He was a very large and hand¬ 

some man, weighing more than 300 pounds. As 

he saw that I was somewhat surprised at the 

disappearance of the viands, he explained that 

it was his usual midnight luncheon. 

The next day while Mr. Smith was packing 

up our supplies, he asked how many bottles of 

brandy he should furnish. Dr. Dawson said he 

did not care for any and I said the same. 

“Oh, don’t be afraid of it,” he said; “it is 

genuine cognac, and you saw Mr. Light drink 

a whole bottle last night. I would not think of 

going up the river for a week with less than a 

dozen bottles.” We then compromised on one 

bottle to be used in case of sickness or other 

emergency. 

On our return after a week of the finest 

trout fishing in the world we turned over the 

supplies that were not consumed, including the 

bottle of brandy to Mr. Smith, who exclaimed: 

“My word ! It is unbelievable! The most extra¬ 

ordinary thing I ever heard of! Just fancy, two 

men camping and fishing for a week with a 

bottle of brandy and the cork never drawn!” 

James A. Henshall. 

Do Unto Others. 

Owensville, Ind., Sept. 8.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Please find inclosed check for $6 

for my renewal, and please send your paper to 

a friend by the name of Arthur Depriest, 

Owensville, Ind. The old paper is a fine maga¬ 

zine now, and I want every one of my friends 

to read it. 0. Knowles. 

Minnesota is one of the leading agricul¬ 

tural States in the Union, ranking first in wheat 

and barley production and third in oats and rye. 
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The Taking of Old Black Neck 
By FRANK L. BAILEY 

AWAY up ill the northeast end of “Dr. 

Austin’s Woods” (down in Harpswell, 

Maine) where the spruce and bayberry 

are so closely interwoven as to be almost im¬ 

penetrable, lies a big, round boulder, the once- 

favorite stamping ground of Old Black Neck. 

For many moons the wily old partridge had 

held undisputed possession of this bit of forest. 

Had strutted, drummed and raised large families 

in its peaceful solitude until the coming of two 

sunburned, slim-legged nimrods in the shape of 

Frank and 1. then things changed. 

We had never seen him—no one had to our 

knowledge—for in order to have done this, it 

would necessitate the ability of jumping fifty 

feet with the speed of an express train, and the 

possession of an eye as penetrating as the 

X-ray. At least, that’s the way Frank and I 

had figured it out. As to his inhabiting this 

spot there was no question, the evidence was 

there. And time and again we had stalked to 

within twenty yards of the spot, only to hear 

his mighty wings beat the air until it seemed we 

could feel the wind of them on our hot faces, 

so rapidly did he bore away into the dark forest. 

His ability for determining our proximity 

was so marvelous that sometimes we wondered 

if he were not in league with the chickadees, 

the little red squirrels—or the devil. We were 

not fortunate enough to possess a good dog, so 

the outwitting of him lay in our own youthful 

ingenuity, and it taxed it sorely. 

One afternoon late in September, we had 

been up in the head of Ash Cove for the last 

of the fall ring-neck and possibly a stray plover, 

when on the way home we decided to have an¬ 

other try at Old Black Neck. We sat down on 

a log. cast up by the tide, and planned the at¬ 

tack. I was to take a position some twenty 

yards north of the rock, a course that he in¬ 

variably pursued, while Frank was to work his 

way around to the south and scare him up. 

Slowly and painfully 1 made my way 

through the tangled maze of briar and bayberry 

until I had gained the desired location, then I 

stopped to wait—and sweat. There was a small 

opening in the spruces, about fifteen yards in 

front and some ten feet from the ground that 

I had figured he would pass through, so with 

muscles set and eyes strained, I watched that 

spot. It was calm and still, the silence so pro¬ 

found that I could almost hear it. Suddenly a 

red squirrel just behind me sprang his chatter, 

giving my high-strung nerves such a shock that 

I nearly fell over. 1 shivered a couple of times 

and resumed my vigil. Presently I heard a 

faint whistle. Frank’s signal to be ready, and I 

half-raised my gun. resolving not to waste any 

unnecessary time, for 1 knew Old Black Neck 

wouldn’t. 

“Bang!" went Frank’s gun, closely followed 

by a “whir” and a gray thunderbolt, that left 

me only the air to shoot at. The way that bird 

annihilated space was something awful. I fired, 

but I might as well have tried to stop Niagara 

Falls with my bare hands. 1 reckoned he would 

be coming some, but I hadn't anticipated any¬ 

thing like that. I heard Frank floundering 

around in the briars, and pretty soon he ap¬ 

peared clawing the cobwebs from his face, 

mouth and eyes. 

"Did you get him?” he inquired. 

“No. Did you?” I returned. 

"Of course I didn’t,” answered Frank. 

"Didn't you see him? He came this way.” 

I informed Frank that I wasn’t quite sure 

whether I had seen him or not. There had been 

some kind of a canonball come my way, but 1 

couldn't swear as to its identity. 

Well, we gave it up there was nothing else 

to do, so we went home that night and slept 

over it. The next afternoon we made another 

attempt. Two Indians never crept with greater 

stealth toward an unsuspecting quary than we 

did for that partridge. I'll guarantee that there 

wasn't a leaf rustled or a twig snapped until 

Frank caught his toe under a tree root, and 

went down with a grunt. That settled it, we 

knew Old Black Neck wasn't there, for not a 

sight or sound of him did we get as a result of 

Frank’s fall. But contrary to custom, law and 

everything else the moment we parted the 

bushes to pear in: Slam! bang! whang! away 

he went, while Frank and I opened our mo ihs 

and stared, and to add to our misery, a rabbit 

that had been quietly watching proceedings, 

scudded off under the bushes and we lost him. 

Nothing daunted, we set out m the direc¬ 

tion taken by our feathered friend and were re¬ 

warded by hearing him jump thirty feet to the 

left, and go hunting through briar and hay- 

berry with the speed of an arrow. The pro¬ 

ficiency with which that gray meteor could buck 

a bunch of briars, a clump of dwarf spruces and 

a stone wall, would have secured him a position 

on any football team in the country. 

We decided that he must have crossed the 

pasture to Stover's woods and we immediately 

set out in pursuit. Crossing with some little 

difficulty the pasture of bog and juniper, we 

entered an old abandoned road, partly over¬ 

grown with bushes. Frank, -who was a few 

paces in advance, suddenly held up a warning 

hand, he had glimpsed something scudding 

along the road. Cocking our guns, we took a 

few cautious steps forward and halted, eyes and 

ears on the alert. Seeing nothing for the 

moment, we took one step and. “Whir!” away 

he sailed. We threw' up our guns and fired, 

wdiile Old Black Neck cleverly put a small clump 

of bushes between himself and us, he was strong 

for that anyway. A few' short gray feathers 

floated in the air, that was all, he had put one 

over us again. We slipped in fresh shells of 

No. 8s and picked up several feathery souvenirs, 

then resumed the trail. We had heard him go 

banging into the spruces twenty or thirty yards 

to the front, but try as we might, we could not 

start him again. Concluding that he was lost, 

we abandoned the chase and returned home. 

For days we haunted the place. We scat¬ 

tered corn on the ground, set a steel trap and 

did everything we could think of. We studied 

the problem in school when wre should have 

been studying arithmetic, we laid awake nights 

when we should have been asleep, and we idled 

away time in the woods when we should have 

been at home sawing our mother’s wood. 

Finally, late in November when the leaves 

were off the trees, and the mornings were crisp 

and frosty, we set out before sunrise to destroy 

Old Black Neck or die in the attempt. We car¬ 

ried a goodly supply of molasses cookies in our 

pockets and resolved to stay all day if necessary. 

The partly-frozen seaweed along the shoie 

sounded a cheery “crish! crish!" under our teet, 

and our exhaled breaths turned to vapor on the 

crisp morning air. Over Bar Island a few 1 izy- 

winged gulls wheeled aimlessly here and the.e, 

occasionally' emiting shrill cries, which were 

taken up by other gulls further down the cove. 

A couple of crows were patiently clamming off 

on the mud-flats, picking one up now and then, 

and flying a few feet into the air to drop it on a 

rock, then descending to secure the juicy morsel 

laid bare by their ingenious efforts. The sun 

rose slowly above the cluster of gray-roo.ed 

cottages of the A burn Colony, communicating 

its golden radiance to the calm blue waters of 

the Cove, and its friendly warmth to all within 

its reach. Gaining the head of the cove, we 

clambered up the bank and were soon crossing 

the little rustic bridge at the outlet of CatlainY 

Pond. A moment more and we were putting 

shells into our guns preparatory to entering the 

woods. How beautiful and quiet it all was. 

Scarcely a leaf rustled. Already the little silver 

frost-gems were disappearing quietly here and 

there as the gentle sunbeams sought them out, 

one by one. If Old Black Neck wasn't on the 

job to-day it was no fault of the morning. 

Moving cautiously, with Frank giving the 

past-offending tree-root a wide margin, we 

neared the sacred spot. Gaining a position 

where we could see the rock clearly through the 

low spruce bows, we peered in. The contrast 

from light to dark was so strong for the mo¬ 

ment that we were unable to see much. Finally, 

as our eyes became more accustomed to the 

deep shadows, we took a good look, but that 

was all. Old Black Neck was either lying in 

bed late that morning, or he had come and gone 

before our arrival. There was nothing to do 

but wait, and wait we did. Slowly the minutes 

dragged. It was so quiet and peaceful that I 

could plainly hear the rushing flow of the ebb 

tide as it raced through the leaky dam of the 

old grist mill over in the basin, two miles away.. 

A sprightly red squirrel darted up a tree nearby, 

and I watched him spring nimbly from limb to 

limb, never slipping, never making a false move¬ 

ment. till he had lost himself to view in the 

heavy shades of the dark spruces. A hawk 

sailed lazily overhead, pearing to right and left, 

hungrily seeking some feathered morsel for his 

breakfast. Suddenly his wings caught the gentle 

uplift of the growing northern air-currents, and 

began circling in ever-widening spirals until he 

became a mere speck against the blue. 

I was munching a molasses cookie when 

Frank gave my arm a quick nudge. Dropping 

the cookie, I opened both mouth and ears to 

listen. There was just the faintest suspicion of 

(Continued on page 415.) 
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Pittsburgh’s Archers Busy. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Sept. 16.—Editor Forest 

and S'tream: Good scores were made by the 

Bon Air Archers at their regular Saturday shoot, 

although Mr. Holmes was not shooting up to 

his regular standard. 

York round: 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 

Holmes . 26- 94 25- 99 20-110 71-303 
Hertig . 50-176 39-203 24-140 113-519 

The wind was strong during the ioo-yard 

shooting, making a high score difficult of attain¬ 

ment. 

Team round: ' 
\Y. J. Holmes. S9-447 O. L. Hertig . 94-576 
AY. Douthitt . 53-257 

The newer members of the club devoted 

themselves to an American round Score: 

Y. Douthitt . 7S-390 Dr. J. F. Corby.... 54-210 
Dr. Stauffer . 6J-.35S H Col ingwood . 53-217 

Dr. Corby’s score is worthy of note, being 

the second time he has faced the target. 11 is 

start at practice was startling, getting his first 

three arrows in the gold at forty yards. After 

the team round the writer shot forty-eight 

arrows extra at sixty yards, scoring 48-268, which 

brings the total of the 144 arrows shot at sixty 

yards to 142-844. 

A team shoot was held the following morn¬ 

ing at the Beechview range, the scores of which 

were poor, due no doubt to an excess of prac¬ 

tice the day before. Scores: 

\V. J. Holmes. 83-385 G \Y Postgate . 67-299 
Dr. Hertig . 82-390 Jas. Burkel . 51-179 
Jas. S. .Tiles. 79-341 

James Duff to the contrary notwithstanding 

many things can operate to the undoing' of the 

shooter, which in no way may be attributed to 

nerves. The above very poor scores were made 

under conditions perfectly adapted to perfect re¬ 

sults, and the reasons why they were poor are 

many, but “nerves” do not appear as one of 

them. O. L. Hertig. 

Phil Bryant Breaks His Arm. 

Forest and Stream regrets to learn of a 

bad accident to George Phillips Bryant, of Bos¬ 

ton. Ex-president Gray writes that Mr. Bryant 

broke his right arm in two places on Sunday, 

Sept. 14. He let down a ladder from his barn 

window and started to descend. The ladder 

slipped on the concrete driveway and shot out, 

precipitating Mr. Bryant to the concrete ground. 

This is a distressing accident, but Mr. Bryant 

and his friends—all archers—may take comfort 

from the fact that such injuries need not prove 

permanently disabling, even need not render the 

arm one whit less vigorous on recovery. That's 

what we and all of us wish for Phil. 

Weekly Yacht Review. 

Trie sportsmanship was shown by the Chi¬ 

cago Y. C. in postponing the race for the Man- 

hasset cup two days in order to enable the rep¬ 

resentative of the Rhode Island Y. C. Sti anger 

which, incidentally, was challenger. Owing to 

a delay in shipment. Stranger did not arrive in 

time to get tuned up for the races as per 

schedule. In the first race, sailed on the 22d, 

Michicago won, her time for the sixteen miles 

being 4!!. 50m. in a twelve-mile wind. The crew 

of Michicago was Skipper F. A. Price, Sport 

Herman. Lee Ibold, Monk Lyons, M. McDer¬ 

mott and one paid hand. South Shore, repre¬ 

senting the South Shore Country Club, was sec¬ 

ond, her crew being Otto Schoenwerk, skipper; 

George Wee, Harry Higanbottam, L. Lambin, 

Fall Springer and one professional. Stranger 

finished third, her crew being Skipper George 

Owen who designed both challenger and holder; 

R. P. Jencks, William Thurber, Fred Thurber, 

Bradbury Barnes and one professional. The 

other entrants, Olympian and Mavourneen, 

finished in the order named. It is reported that 

considerable time was lost by the crew of 

Stranger in the handling of extra canvas. The 

series consists of three races. 

The Bayside Y. C. regatta practically closed 

the Long Island Sound season, with an excellent 

number of entries. The winners were Addison 

G. Hanan’s Josephine in Class P; W. H. Judson’s 

Rival in schoonerettes. This race was close, 

being a difference of only 18s. between the win¬ 

ner and Clarkson Cowl's Moira. George Gran- 

berry's Joker won easily in the handicap class, 

first division; Twinkle won in the second divis¬ 

ion, while in the Larchmont Interclub c’ass Wil¬ 

liam S. McIntosh's Yuron was the only starter. 

Among the Bayside birds, W. S Dayton’s 

Skylark won by only 5s. from Teaser, owned 

by A. Nesbitt. Pixy, owned by L. F. Eggers, 

beat Avis by 2111. in the Manhasset Bay race- 

about event. Among the fish, Commodore 

Blaisdell’s Gar had an easy time, winning from 

Tarpon by more than 5m. In Class R. Virginia 

beat Petrel without effort. Among the stars, 

A. B. Fry’s Star Farway finished nearly 2111. 

ahead of George Corey’s Little Dipper. In the 

Bayside handicap class, Silverheels, owned by 

J. E. Hill, had over 4m. to spare at the finish. 

Among the Bayside one-designers, J. S. Nesbitt's 

Edna J. had 5m. to spare at the end. In the 

Bug class it was too easy for Scarab. The But¬ 

terflies furnished an excellent race. A. N. Stol- 

werck’s Alberta won over Venessa by a little 

over 1 m. 

The Bayside Y. C. has had a decidedly satis¬ 

factory season and has done a great deal for 

yacht racing on Long Island Sound. 

Across the way at Belle Harbor Y. C. the 

wind was so light that sailing events were called 

off at the end of the first round. Among the 

power boats there were some very interesting 

events. 

At the Indian Harbor Y. C. lack of wind 

put the club out of commission without its last 

scheduled race. 

At Red Bank Y. C. the big event was the 

election of officers who were as follows: Com¬ 

modore, John S. Dickerson, of New York; Vice- 

Commodore, J. “Fred” Betz, III., of Philadel¬ 

phia; Secretary, William L. Hedenberg, of New 

York and Fairhaven; Treasurer, “Chris” G. 

Hupfel, of New York; Fleet Captain, J. Frank 

James, of Brooklyn. 

At the Hingham Y. C., Class A was won 

by Marie; Class B, by Lettie; Class C, by Violet; 

Class S, by Maritza; Class II. by Millie. The 

Hingham 15-footers was won by LTsona II. 

The season’s winners of the Yacht Racing 

Association of Massachusetts were: Class P. 

Italia; Class D, Dartwell; Class I, Moslem IF; 

Class H, Nicknack II.; Class X, Terror IT.; 

Chas. T. Tabasco, Jr. 

William Gardner has the plans for a new 

class of 38-rating sloops for Long Island Sound 

to be built next season. 

Irolita has been hauled out at Wood’s 

Shipyard, City Island, for the season. 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Sept. 25-27.—Long Beach (L. I.) G. C. tournament. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath¬ 

letic Association G. C. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 
Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 7 —Milton (Pa.) Sportsmen’s Association. F. A. 

Godcharles, Sec’y. 
Oct. 8-9.—Medford (Okla.) G. C. I. V. Hardy, Sec’y. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington. 

Vice-Pres. 
Oct. 18.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 

H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 
Oct. 25.—Camden (N. J.) S. A. W. H. Kling, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club of Onondaga 
County. Chas. H. Stanard, Sec’y-Treas. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
E. Reed Shaner, Secretary, Interstate Association, 

writes: "In accordance with the resolution adopted by 

the Interstate Association at its annual meeting of 1910, 

I beg to advise you that Mr. George E. Ellis, of Stock- 

ton, Cal., was the winner of the eighth Pacific Coast 

Handicap, at Sacramento, Cal., Sept. 16. Mr. Ellis used 

a Smith gun, Winchester-Shelby shells and Du Pont 

powder.” 

On Sept. 25, 26 and 27, there will be held on the 

beach in front of the Hotel Nassau, Long Beach, Long 

Island, the first annual tournament of the Long Beach 

Gun Club. This tournament will be held under the 

personal direction of Jack Fanning, by the courtesy of 

the Du Pont Powder Company. When you fellows from 

Port Washington get back from the Westy’s you’ll be 

in time for this go. 

The Robin Hood Gun Club, of Concord, S. I., will 

hold a special merchandise shoot on Columbus Day, 

Oct. 13, at 1 o’clock. The program consists of 100 birds, 

added bird handicap, so you get an even chance with 

the crackerjack. Entrance fee $1, birds extra at 1 cent 

each. Special prize for high average from scratch. 

Everybody welcome to attend. All standard loads for 

sale. Grounds are forty-five minutes from Broadway. 

New York, and are reached by the Municipal Ferry, then 

by Richmond trolley car. G. Conelley is Secretary. 

* 

At the last shoot of the season at Greenwich Gun 

Club, Mrs. F. F. Rodgers won the ladies’ championship 

with 71 out of 100. This score really denotes exceptional 

shooting for a woman, for the reason that owing to 

high wind, the targets did turkey trots and other synco¬ 

pations in the ambient atmosphere that made grizzled 

mere men, who have been known to go 100 straight, 

shoot well under 75. The nearest of the weaker sex to 

Mrs. Rodgers’ score made 59, and that young lady is an 

unusually accurate aerosaucer breaker. 

W. G. Beecroft. 

Birmingham G. C. 

Birmingham, Ala., Sept. 20.—On'y a small bunch of 
shooters faced the traps and hard weather conditions 
here to-day. We had with us Guy Ward, who has been 
away for a long time. He led the shooting with 88 out 
of his 100 shot at. Following are the scores at 100 
targets: 

Guy Ward . 88 
E M Cornwell . 85 
Randolph .72 
Mrs Garl .(75) 65 

O L Garl .(75) 63 
.Toslyn . 54 
House . 52 
Lanksford . (75) 40 

The Westy Hogan Tournament 
By EDWARD BANKS 

The seventh annual tournament of the Westy Hogans 
was brought to a successful close on Saturday afternoon, 
Sept. 20 last, when Louis Colquitt, of Orange, N. J.; 
Henry Eyre and Fred Plum, of Atlantic City, N. J.. won 
respectively first, second and third prizes in the Westy 
Hogan Handicap, the new feature of the program, and 
one which drew 117 entries of which number only six 
withdrew, notwithstanding that it was just about as bad 
a day for trapshooting as one would want to experience. 
Not a ray of sunshine, an easterly breeze, amounting to 
almost “wind” occasionally, driving the heavy “Scotch 
mist” through even the best of cravenettes, etc. No 
better testimonial to the wisdom of the Westy Hogans’ 
tournament committee, in promoting such an event on 
the last day of really a five days’ tournament could be 
asked for. The shoot commenced on Tuesday afternoon 
with 101 starters in the practice events, so it was surely 
“some shoot.” The bad weather alone prevented the 
total number of entries from reaching those of the pre¬ 
vious year. but as it was, there were some 225 different 
shooters on the grounds during the shoot. 

The records from which the following figures are 
given were the official ones: Entries: Practice day, 101; 
first day, 167; second day 168; third day 164; fourth day, 
144. The targets thrown were 127,526 all told, including 
those thrown at Charlie North's “Only Square Game on 
the Island,” the miss-and-out, $1 for three tries, targets 
thrown any height, any angle and any distance, 'TO tar¬ 
gets a throw.” In other words, if a man broke 10 
straight, he was sure of a division of first money; in 
case no straight score was made (and there was not at 
this shoot), it was a case of “high gun division.” As a 
matter of interest, it is worth noting that “8 straight” 
on the first day—and there were only two of them— 
paid over $35 apiece. To those who were not there, the 
above may sound incredible, but when good shots, 
really good shots, too, went up and missed three straight, 
or broke one out of four, it can be seen that Charlie 
North, his trappers and his two expert traps, gave the 
boys something to shoot at. The game was a popular 
one, and the chance of a big pot almost irresistible. The 
complete records of targets thrown per day were: Prac¬ 
tice day, 13.160: first day, 32,525; second day, 32,113; 
third day, 26,128, and last day, about 24,100. 

Another innovation on the program, and one which 
is sure to become quite popular at future tournaments, 
the annual Westy Hogan gatherings included, was due 
to the extremely clever suggestion of one, John Philip 
Sousa by name, known to fame both in concert halls 
and at the trapshooting gatherings of the entire United 
States. The only regret the Westy Hogans registered 
at this last gathering of theirs was that “John Philip” 
could not himself have been on hand to see the success 
of his idea, and to hear the many warm complimentary 
remarks uttered in connection with his name as the 
father of a new tournament idea that proved a success 
the first crack out of the box. Mr. Sousa’s thought was 
as follows: 

He wanted to donate a trophy to be shot for at this 
tournament, but the ground in that line seemed to have 
been so thoroughly covered as to leave him no loophole 
to get in by. Hence he thought up a new plan. He 
would give a trophy to be shot for, and the winner of 
same to be decided by the number of targets he broke 
over any one of the five traps from which the targets 
were thrown. He left the number of the trap to the 
management of the tournament, and the management 
selected No. 1,_ giving Mr. Sousa the right of the line 
by virtue and in recognition of his having thought out 
a scheme which promised so well as an interesting fea¬ 
ture on the program As soon as Mr. Sousa’s idea be¬ 
came known, four other popular shooters and good 
friends of the Westy Hogans, came to the front and 
donated trophies to be shot for under similar conditions, 
'these were B. M. Shanley, Tr., of Newark, N. J.; C. H. 
Newcomb, of Philadelphia. Pa.; II. W. Smith, of Syra¬ 
cuse, N. Y., and Geo. L. Lyon, of Durham, N. C., their 
prizes being apportioned to Traps 2, 3, 4 and 5 respec¬ 
tively. 

The program for the first three days called for 175, 
175 and 150 targets respectively, arranged so that a total 
of 100 targets was shot on each trap. The events which 
counted for the Sousa trophy were Nos. 1 and 6 each 
day; for the Shanley trophy, events 2 and 7; for the 
Newcomb trophy, 3 and 8; for the Smith trophy, 4 and 
9, and for the Lyon trophy, events 5 and 10. Keeping 
track of the scores made for the respective trophies 
entailed of course some extra work on the office force, 
but the Westy Hogans were fully equal to it, and by 
the time the last event was shot on the third day, all 
was in readiness for the several shoot-offs required to 
decide the ownership of the five different trophies. Mr. 
Sousa’s trophy was a beautiful gold wristlet with a 
watch in it; Mr. Shanley’s an exquisite scarfpin, while 
the other three were jeweled gold watch fobs of much 
more than ordinary design and value. In fact, every 
one of the five prizes was much coveted, and each pro¬ 
duced not only a most interesting original contest, but, 
with the solitary exception of the Shanley trophy, also 

produced keen competition in the shoot-offs for final 
ownership. While on the subject of these trophies, it 
might be as well to tell how they were won before 
passing on to the other matters. 

Mr. Sousa’s trophy went to Jay Clark, Jr., of 
Worcester, Mass., who broke 98 out of 100 on No. 1 
trap, and who defeated T. C. Griffith, of Philadelphia, in 
the shoot-off by the score of IS to 17. Frank Stephenson, 
of New York, was close up with 97, and George Mc¬ 
Carty had a 96. No. 1 trap was the hardest of all the 
live, and many a good shot stubbed his toe when facing 
that trap. 

Ralph I.. Spotts, of New York, was the only one to 
break 99 nut of his 100 on trap No. 2, SO' he took the 
Shanley trophy without any further effort. His single 
lost target was in event 7 on the second day. Mr. 
Spotts, however, probably does not know what a narrow 
escape he had from being mixed up in a tough scrap by 
way of shoot off, so it may interest him to know that 
the following all finished their 100 on trap No. 2 with 
scores of 98: W. E. Daub, F. B. Stephenson, C. H. 
Newcomb. P. von Boeckman, F. Billmeyer and C. L. 
Frantz, while George McCarty and Rcy H. Bruns each 
had 97s. As a proof of how close track was kept of the 
progress in each of these trophy contests it may be 
mentioned that Mr. Spotts shot in the first squad, and 
after having finished “down the line,” came to the office 
and asked how he stood on the Shanley trophy; the in¬ 
formation given him was that F. Billmeyer, who was 
shooting in squad 31, was the only one who had a 
chance to tie him by going straight, having lost but 
one target on trap 2, namely in event 7 on the first day. 

Ed. Hellyer and C. II. Coburn tied for the New¬ 
comb trophy on trap 3 by breaking 99 out of their re¬ 
spective 100. On the shoot-off Mr. Hellyer put up a 
stiff argument, breaking 20 straight to his opponent’s 
lk. C. II. Newcomb and Roy Bruns each had a 98 to 
his credit, while L. E. Mallory, Jr., A. L. Ivins and 
Bart Lewis each scored 97. 

For the Smith trophy on trap 4 there was a triple 
tie, C. L. Frantz, F. B. Stephenson and L. E. Mallory, 
lr., each making 98. On the first shoot-off Frantz and 
Stephenson broke 18, while Mallory fell down to 15. The 
second shoot-off resulted in 19 to 18 in favor of Frantz. 
Jay Clark, Jr., who shot extremely well all through the 
tournament,* and H. H. Sloan had 97 apiece on this trap. 

For the Lyon trophy. Jay Clark, J.r., E: H. Adams 
and F. D. Kelsey tied on 98, but Mr. Clark was ruled 
out of the tie under the condition that no one man could 
win two of these trophies. Hence the shoot-off was be¬ 
tween Messrs. Adams and Kelsey, the latter the veteran 
from East Aurora. N. Y., the hero of many a shoot-off 
and many a victory. In this case, however, the younger 
man won our, breaking 20 straight to Mr. Kelsey’s 18. 
ll. D. Duckham, Jack Wise, C. L. Frantz, Allen Heil 
and Bart Lewis, all missed being in the tie for this 
trophy by just one break. A. W. Church, J. F. James, 
II. B. Shoop, George S. McCarty, Ed. Hellyer, F. C. 
Koch and H. H. Sloan had 96. 

The Alamac Hotel trophy (formerly known as the 
Young’s Hotel trophy) was won by C. H. Newcomb, 
who broke 483 out of the 500 targets shot at in the three 
days, the trophy going to the high amateur on the three 
days’ program. Roy Bruns, of Brookville, Ind., and P. 
von Boeckman, of Brooklyn, N. Y., tied for second 
amateur average on 478; J. C. Griffiths, of Philadelphia, 
and Ed. Hellyer, of Alexandria, Pa., were next with 
477; then came C. D. Coburn, of Mechanicsburg, O.; 
G. S. McCarty, of Philadelphia; F. D. Kelsey, East 
Aurora, N. Y., and Jay Clark. Jr , of Worcester, Mass., 
all tied on 476. The high professionals were J. R. Tay¬ 
lor, with 490, and H. D. Gibbs with 488. 

A grand total of $999 95 (or 5 cents less than an 
even $1,000) was the surplus divided among forty-seven 
winners, ranging from Newcomb with 483 down to three 
who broke 454 apiece. 

The Westy Hogan championship at singles, which 
was decided in the last 100 targets on the second day’s 
program, went to Jay Clark, Jr., after a tie with J. C. 
Griffith on 99, Clark winning the Bull’ Durham trophy 
and Griffith the Continental Hotel trophy, the shoot- 
off resulting in 20 straight for Clark to 18 for his op¬ 
ponent. H. D. Duckham, H. II. Sloan, G. S. McCarty, 
C. II. Newcomb and F. D. Kelsey all had 98s, while 
F. M. Edwards, P. von Boeckman, Henry Powers, C. L. 
Frantz and W. S. Jones each had a 97. All the 98s and 
the 97s won gold watch fobs, donated by the Westy 
Hogans. 

Allen Heil. of Allentown, Pa., once more demon¬ 
strated his right to be classed as about the very best 
amateur double-target shot in the country, as he won 
the Westy Hogan doubles championship for the second 
time “in concussion,” scoring 91 out of his 50 pairs, his 
record being 46 out of 25 pairs on the first day and 45 
out of the same number on the second day. He thus 
equalled his winning score of last year, when he was 
also returned the winner with a total cf 91 out of the 100 
targets. Next to him were W. Behm, of Reading. Pa., 
with 85; C. W. Billings, of New York, with 82; C. D. 
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Coburn, with 81: J. S. Young', of Chicago, also with 81, 
and E. II. Adanis, of Reading, Pa., with SO. W. b. 
t.'olfax. Jr., of Wilmington, Del., was high professional 
in this contest with a 44 on Wednesday and a 40 on 
Thursday, a grand total of 90 out of his 50 pairs. 

The State team race on Wednesday afternoon had 
nine entries, the conditions being teams of not more 
than ten men. best five scores to count. Pennsylvania 
with a total of 479 won out by four targets from the 
New York team. The Pennsylvanians were: Allen Heil, 
F. N. Gillespie, J. C. Griffith and L. E. Mallory, Jr., 96 
each, and Ed. Hellyer 95. C. H. Newcomb also had a 
95, but was counted out. New York team had 475, Ohio 
474 New Tersey 465, Illinois 446. West Virginia 442, 
Delaware 441, Virginia 431, and District of Columbia 412. 

The Atlantic Citv cup and $50 in gold was the main 
feature on the third day’s program, the winner being 
the amateur making the high score on the 150 targets on 
the program. The contest was a very close one, Roy 
PI. Bruns.and C. IT. Newcomb being tied on 146, with 
Allen Heil but one target behind, and E. H. Adams and 
P. von Boeckman next with 144 each. On the shoot-off 
Bruns literally smashed 20 straight, while Newcomb did 
the same to all but one of his targets. Mr. Newcomb 
won the trophy in 1910. F. S. Wright in 1911 and Allen 
Ileil in 1912, so both Heil and Newcomb were knocking 
at the door in their attempt to score a second win on a 
very handsome trophy that has to be won three times 
by any one man before it becomes his property. High 
professional scores in this event were: John R. Taylor, 
149; IT. D. Gibbs. 148, and J. M. Hawkins 145. 

The Westy Hogans special, an event for amateurs 
who cannot average better than 88 per cent., was the 
feature on Saturday morning. For this event there were 
twelve gold watch fobs donated by the Westy Hogans, 
and these were awarded under the Eewis Class system, 
three fobs to each of four classes. The winners were: 
Class A—Stanley Tucliton, of Wilmington, Del., and 
E. G. Ford, of Washington, D. C., first and second re¬ 
spectively, after a shoot-off on 92. Tuchton broke 18 to 
his opponent’s 16. H. T. Hausman, George Eck and 
W. G. Vance each broke 91, and on the shoot-off Haus¬ 
man won the third fob in his class by breaking 20 
straight to 17 for each of his opponents. In Class B, 
J. Andrews, H. W. Wolf and P. G. Ford won the three 
Jobs without a shoot-off, each man breaking 84. In 
Class C there was another shoot-off required, as Wm. H. 
Wilson and W. Abbott with 79 apiece took two fobs, 
and H. Eyre and Frank Jones had to shoot off their tie 
on 78, Eyre winning with 19 to 18. There were four 
men tied on 73 in Class D—J. C. Bitterling, R. O. Artz, 
AY. G. Robelen and W. G. Wood, but no shoot-off took 
place, as W. G. Wood had left the ground and did not 
answer to his name when called to the score. 

The contest for the Du Pont 18yds. amateur cham¬ 
pionship trophy had fifty entries, and Barton Lewis, of 
Auburn, Ill., was the winner with 92 against 91 for 
Allen Heil, his nearest competitor, A. L. Ivins, broke 
89. Targets were thrown 60yds., in accordance with the 
conditions, and that the amateur scores were good is 
proved by the fact that the high professional in this 
event was Homer Clark with 90, followed by J. M. 
Hawkins, PI. D. Gibbs, PI. S. Welles and Neaf Apgar 
with 89 each. 

As stated in the beginning of this report, the Westy 
Hogan Handicap, the last event on the program for the 
tournament, had 117 entries with 111 actual starters. 
Louis Colquitt and Harry Eyre tied on 93, Colquitt 
winning on the shoot-off and taking the magnificent piece 
of silver (donated by Dr. II. L. Culver), which had been 
the center of attraction among all the prizes during the 
week. Mr. Colquitt was at 19yds., and Mr. Eyre at 18. 
H. B. Shoop (19), T. W. Schoffstall (18), D’. F. Mc¬ 
Mahon (19), F. Plum (19) and C. H. Newcomb (22) all 
tied for third prize on 92, Mr. McMahon winning after 
a couple of shoot-offs. 

While the background was all that could be desired, 
there was something “in the air’’ which seemed to 
militate against any person making a long run with any 
degree of ease, for only four centuries were recorded 
during the tournament. George McCarty made the high 
amateur run of 110, his run being made on Thursday, 
the second day of the shoot. On the same day H. D. 
Duckham, an amateur from Kenton, O., ran 107 straight, 
while J. M. Hawkins registered 143, and Homer Clark 
138 during the tournament. 

Taken as a whole, the shoot was a great success, 
although the Weather Bureau of the Westy Hogans was 
at fault on the last two days, the worst kind of weather 
for shooting over the Atlantic City salt meadows being 
dished out to the boys. The “eats,” too, were much 
below par, but in this instance the Westvs were not to 
blame, and were unable to rectify the trouble—all they 
could do was to grin and bear it, or else close up shop 
and let the boys go home without a shoot. 

There will be a Westy Hogan tournament in 1914, 
and in all likelihood it will be held in Atlantic City, 
but not at Venice Park, where it has been held the last 
two years. Another site is available, and a good one, 
tco, if a pier cannot be secured—as may be the case if 
all signs are not at fault. 

The scores follow: 

PRACTICE DAY. 

There were five 20-target events on this day and one 
event at 10 pairs. 

100 10 100 10 
Sgls. Prs. Sgls. Prs. 

E F Slear. 82 13 T IT Fox. 56 
Doc Welling ... 50 T S Speer. 72 12 
W Vandersand.. 64 Dr A Westcott. 82 9 
H F ITusman... 87 F Plum . 89 11 
C C Farnum.... 69 R I Morgan.... 92 14 
F E FI Sheldon 86 ii I, 1) Willis. 94 
S S Scholl. 75 T II Keller, Tr. 89 
E H Storr. 89 R H Bruns. 88 i:i 
W B Darton.... 88 13 * O R Dickey. 95 
J S Fanning. 94 13 L Mallory, Tr... 88 
W H Wilson.... 85 1 Thompson. 84 
S Hoffman . 86 F G Crittendon. 84 
J Ebberts . 90 Carl Dresser ... 65 
H B Shoop. 95 F T Kennedy... 82 
C Seidel . 72 Ed Deliver . 93 

W E Daub. 89 16 I F Pratt. 80 T R Taylor. 

M Hepburn .... S7 10 Geo Eck . 86 ii c D Coburn.... 
E N Gillespie... 93 16 W McClarren... 70 F C Koch. 

II H Stevens... 93 15 F II Mumford.. 78 I B McHugh... 

F Applegate ... 54 I" A Godcharles 82 i2 N Apgar. 

W M Hammond 8(1 ii F B Stephenson. 87 Dr Watson . 

J M Hawkins... 89 A W Church.... 85 ii w S Jones. 
G M Howell... 74 17 D F McMahon.. 87 L G Richards... 

II S W elles. 89 15 F M Funk. 94 Homer Clark ... 

P von Boeckman 91 W II Matthews. 91 F Tones . 
J S Young. 84 15 C von Lengerke 75 C R Seelig. 

C F Moore. 89 15 J II Minnick... 94 C F Seelig. 

B Lewis . 94 12 H Buckwalter... 85 C W May. 

F F Edwards... 82 11 A Chamberlain.. 90 is G G Williamson 
Wm Ridley . 93 16 S Colfax . 93 17 S G Vance. 

A Depew . 83 *W B Darton... 90 H B Cooke. 

F Andrews . 60 W Young. 56 H E Eyre. 

R L Klotz. 63 T Clark, Jr. 83 G E Dirnock.... 

F T McConnell. 82 A B Stine. 68 T A Laub. 

D L Culver. 81 16 F G Ford. 88 H C Wolfe. 

F V Moffett.... SO *J M Hawkins.. 94 II K Ellyson.... 

W II Denman.. 74 T II Dreher. 81 
F D Kelsey. 92 i3 Wallace . 69 
A MacAlonan... 68 R Young . 84 
J F James. 81 A Ileil . 90 is The program 

95 16 C II Newcomb.. 93 

86 16 1 Bitterling. 84 ii 

91 13 H Powers . 92 

92 R O Artz. 78 

95 L Colquitt . 89 

76 H H Sloan. 88 i3 

76 E W Gillespie... 89 

72 C F Winslow... 87 

90 17 F D Miller....!. 87 

84 *T S Young. 89 io 

80 12 *B Lewis . 95 H 

72 9 A L Ivins. 89 12 

83 H B Cook. 76 

93 11 H C Wolfe. 82 

88 *C D Coburn... 90 i7 
68 *T F James. 84 

85 F M Cooper.... 75 

87 12 *Dr F Edwards. 99 

69 *1 Andrews .... 80 

77 F Billmver . 89 

83 13 P von Boeckman 92 

FIRST DAY. 
consisted of 175 targets—the first five 

Pacific Coast Handicap Shooters 

Take Remington:UMC Route 

TO VICTORY 

Some Achievements with Handicap Winning 

Guns and Shells at Sacramento 
High Amateur Average: Won by R. H. Bungay of Ocean Park, Cal., 

337 x 350, shooting Remington.-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Eastern 

Factory Loaded Steel Lined Shells. 

High Professional Average : 2d tied for by H. E. Poston and R. C. Reed, 
with 334 x 350, both shooting RgmingK'tfcUMG Pump Gun and Arrow 

Eastern Factory Loaded Steel Lined Shells. 

Preliminary Handicap: Won by H. F. Wihlon, Gresham, Ore., 99 x 100, 
from 19 yards, shooting Remington-UMC Pump Gun. 

2d. Tied for by Abner Blair of Portland, Ore., and D. C. Davidson of 
Modesto, Cal., 97 x 100, both shooting Remington-UMG Pump Gun and 
Arrow Eastern Factory Loaded Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

Pacific Coast Handicap: 2d, W. P. Sears of Los Banos, Cal., with 94 x 
100, shooting Arrow Eastern Factory Loaded Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

High Score in Pacific Coast Handicap: Made by Guy Holohan (pro¬ 
fessional), 96 x 100 from 19 yards, shooting Remington-UMQ Pump 
Gun and Arrow Eastern Factory Loaded Speed Shells. 

Long Runs: Amateur—Made by H. F. Wihlon, 156 straight with a 
RemingtonrUMC Pump Gun. Professional—Made by R. C. Reed, 
1 16 straight, with Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Eastern 

Factory Loaded Speed Shells. 

Two More Significant Facts Noted at the Big Shoot 

1. More shooters used RemingtonrUMC Eastern Factory Loaded Steel Lined 

Speed Shells than used any other one make. 

2. More shooters used Remington-UMC guns than used any other one make. 

To Make Top Scores, Shoot Remington:UMC— the Perfect 

Shooting Combination 

REMINGTON ARMS—UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 299 Broadway, N. Y. 

REMINGTON 
UMC 
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events at 15 targets each, and the five other events at 20 
targets each: 

D L Culver. 
R L Spotts. 
A W Church. 
1) F McMahon. 
*E F Slear. 
G E DimoCk, Jr. 
Chas Rubendall . 
R Young . 
A L Westcott. 
J F James. 
I A Depew. 
R O Artz. 
I Andrews . 
W E Daubb. 
*R L Klotz. 
F B Stephenson. 
*C von Lengerke. 
*\Ym Coyne .(75) 
*J S Fanning. 
F A Godcharles. 
*E H Storr. 
*\V B Darton. 
*F E H Sheldon. 
R D Morgan. 
\Y S Behnt. 
*W S Colfax. 
J B McHugh. 
T Minnick . 
J II Dreher. 
*L D Willis. 
D A Herrold. 
T G Martin. 
*11 S W elles. 
H B Shoop. 
Jack Wise . 
Geo Eck . 
C R Seelig. 
C F Seelig. 
C W May. 
H C Wolfe. 
L W Colquitt. 
*N Apgar . 
*T H Keller, Jr. 
*S Glover . 
*H H Stevens. 
L E Mallory, Jr. 
Thompson . 
F G Crittenden . 
C Dresser . 
Jack . 
J S Speer. 
W Joslyn . 
C C Farnurn. 
A W Vernon. 
E N Gillespie. 
G S McCarthy. 
C W Billings. 
E II Adams. 
C H Newcomb. 
A1 Heil . 

' *\V M Hammond. 
*T M Hawkins. 
G M Howell. 
Ed Hellyer . 
Wm McClarren . 
F C Dial. 
W H Denman. 
P von Boeckman. 
J S Young. 
*C F Moore. 
B Lewis . 
F M Edwards. 
W m Ridley . 
J A Brown. 
Wallace . 
A B Stine. 
J C Wynkoop. 
W D Monroe. 
*.T R Taylor. 
( D Coburn. 
F C Koch. 
G G Williamson. 
R G Gerstell. 
E C Watson. 

151 
162 
160 
161 
165 
160 
158 
11S 
151 
159 
145 
138 
138 
161 
121 
166 
113 

60 
163 
164 
167 
163 
151 
157 
163 
165 
168 
162 
155 
162 
138 
158 
153 
165 
158 
148 
156 
139 
113 
160 
167 
161 
165 
158 
168 
168 
155 
146 
143 
145 
160 
153 
154 
144 
168 
164 
161 
159 
167 
165 
167 
168 
152 
170 
115 
150 
140 
166 
163 
172 
164 
160 
163 
152 
152 
139 
135 
146 
172 
170 
165 
162 
165 
147 

W S Tones. 
L G llichards. 
*TI Clark . 
F Jones . 
’O R Dickey. 
*Ed Banks . 
*H D Gibbs. 
Dr Welling . 
W H Yandersand. 
*J F Pratt. 
E Ford . 

157 
149 
171 
154 
166 
160 
170 
132 
138 
152 
155 
160 

State Five-man Te 

Pennsylvania. 
Buckwalter . 92 
’Heil . 96 
Sloan . 94 
Adams . 94 
Newcomb . 95 
’Hellyer . 95 
’Gillespie . 96 
Godcharles . 92 
’Mallory, Tr. 96 
’Griffith .'.. 96—479 

New York. 
’V on Boeckman .. 95 
Culver . S6 
’Stephenson . 98 
Spotts . 90 
’McMahon . 94 
’Church .’ 93 
Dimmock . 92 
’Kelsey ... 95 

Frantz' .90-475 

New Jersey. 
’McCarty ...". 94 
Ivins .!. 94 
Dr Matthews.8S 
*C W Billings...... 92 
*F James . 92 
*L W Colquitt.94 
F Plum . 87 
’Powers . 93 
Cooper . 76 
Springer . S9—465 

H I.' Ivins. ... 161 

W II Matthews. 
F Plum . 
II B Cook. ... 156 
II E Buckwalter.... 
R H Bruns. 
1 Ebberts . ... 156 
A L Chamberlain... ... 162 

M Hepburn . ... 156 
E W Mumford. 
I Clark. Jr. ... 164 

*E M Funk. ... 168 

1 A Lamb. ... 130 

E B Springer. ... 157 

I G S Dey. ... 151 

F D Kelsev. ... 166 
II K Ellyson, Jr... 
’G 11 Hassam. 
A II Sunderbruch.. ... 158 

S S Hoffman . ... 157 

C E Seidel. ... 160 

W 11 Wilson. ... 158 
R B Thompson- ... 137 
A L Iseman. ... 138 
M B Cypher. ... 136 
I" M Ziegler. ... 146 
T C Bitterling. ... 135 
W 11 Smith, Tr- ... 143 
F Billmyer . ... 166 
E M Cooper . ... 138 
A H Sheppard. 
A M Seitz. ... 146 

I M Riffee . ... 154 
"D C Peck. 
II M Murray. ... 141 
T W Schoffstall. ... 163 
C D llurff. ... 126 
*L S (lerman. ... 168 
M E Barker . 
II I) Duckham. ... 161 
1. Fisher . ... 161 
*S S Scholl. ... 151 
D E Smith. 
Chas E Hyde. ... 116 
L P. Smuli. ... 142 
C M Prankard. ... 131 
P 1. Morrison. ... 150 
Wm G Wood. ... 159 
S G Vance. ... 158 
B Teats . ... 162 
1 A Peach. ... 145 
\Vm II Smith, (r... ... 143 
R S Wood. ... 144 
1) S Wood. ... 137 
C L Frantz. ... 159 
C F Winslow. ... 148 

1 F Chipley. 
1 C (iriffith. 
1 T Marburger. ... 160 
W T Firth. ... 97 
C M P>rownell. ... 128 
F D Miller. .... 143 
11 F Hausman. ... 159 
F Sidebotham . .... 141 
Henry Thomas .... ... 114 
A 1, Aumack . ... 147 
IT Powers . .... 164 
*R () Ileikes. ... 163 
11 II Sloan. .... 166 
F Applegate . (75 52 
G L Schuyler.(160) 78 

mipionship: 

Illinois. 
*Young . 93 
’Eck . 85 
May . SO 
*C R Seelig. 85 
< F Seelig. 79 
’Wolf . 92 
*B Lewis . 91—446 

Delaware. 
*T B McHugh. 9(1 
*T II Minnick. 90 
*R S Wood. 
*W G Wood. 93 
1) S Wood. 74 
*W B Smith, Jr... 85—441 

Yirgin'a. 
F Jones . 84 
W S Jones . 90 
Dr Watson . 86 
Dr Richards . 
II K Ellyson. 87—431 

West Virginia 
Gerstell . 92 
Riffe . 88 
Peck . 86 
Murry . 82 
Billmeyer . 94—442 

Washington. 
V 1) M unroe. 84 
1 Brown . 87 
W Wallace. S4 
Dr Stine . 79 
1 C Wynkoop. 78—412 

Ohio. 
’Edwards . 93 ’Duckham . 95 
’Coburn . 97 Dial . 80 
’Koch .93 Sunderbruch . 89—474 
’Fisher . 96 

SECOND DAY. 
The program cf the second day consis'ed of 175 

targets, the last five events to constitute the Westy 
Hogan champ.unship at 100 targets. Scores: 

Champ. Champ. 
D T. Culver. 162 93 R Gerstell . 168 95 
R L Spotts. 162 SS Dr E C Watson. 153 87 
A W Church_ 166 95 W S Tones. 151 87 
D McMahon ... 162 91 L G Richards... 156 90 

*E F Slear. 167 95 *11 Clark . 172 99 
G E Dimock... 161 91 F Tones . 15C 87 
C Rubendall ... 157 91 ’O R Dickey... 163 91 
R Young . 152 88 *Ed Banks . 155 87 
A L Westcott... 151 87 *11 B Gibbs. 170 97 
I F James. 163 92 Doc Welling ... 107 68 
j A Depew. 149 85 W Yandersand.. 128 71 
R () Artz. 156 91 »T F Pratt. 140 86 
I Andrews . 154 S3 E Ford . 146 83 
W E Daub . 162 . 92 11 Eyre . 150 83 
*R L Klotz. IIS 68 A I. Ivins. 168 96 
F B Stephenson 163 92 W II Matthews. 158 S7 
*C Yon L’ng’rke 149 S6 F Plum . 163 92 
Yon Boeckman.. 168 97 11 B Cook. 155 91 
*T S Fanning... 161 91 Lamb (100) . 88 SS 
F A Godcharles. 161 91 R H Bruns. 167 93 
’E II Storr. 165 94 J Ebberts . 157 S« 
*\V B Darton... 162 92 A Chamberlain. 161 91 
*F E Sheldon.. 154 86 M Hepburn .... I'D 93 
R D Morman... 155 8S E W Mumford. loo 91 
W S Behnt. 169 95 T Clark. Tr. 171 99 
*\V S Colfax_ 167 95 *E M Funk. 159 SS 
1 I) McHugh.... 161 S7 E P. Springer... 164 92 
T Minnick . 158 90 T A Laub . 140 19 
I II Dreher. 159 91 T G S Dey. 159 91 
*L 1) Willis. 168 96 F D Kelsev. 171 98 
D E Herrold.... 156 94 H K Ellyson... 153 86 
T G Martin. 168 94 *G II Hassam.. 144 7S 
*11 S Welles- 163 96 A Sunderbruch.. 163 93 
11 B Shoop. 159 93 S S Hoffman.... 158 88 
M L Wise. 167 96 C E Seidel. 163 92 
Geo Eck . 152 86 W H Wilson... 155 S5 
C R Seelig. 156 90 E M Ziegler.... 149 80 
C F Seelig. 129 70 1 C Bitterling.. 127 76 
C W May. 133 74 \V B Smith, Ir. 143 84 
If C Wolfe. 153 86 F I’illmever ... 166 95 
L W Colquitt... 161 92 II Brown . 165 91 
*N Apgar . 162 89 A H Sheppard.. 157 90 
*T Keller, Tr... 168 98 A M Seitz. 152 82 
*S Glover . 164 95 T M Riffee. 156 92 
*11 II Stevens... 169 97 D C Peck. 162 95 
L E Mallorv, Tr 171 96 II M Murray_ 147 85 
T Thompson.... 163 93 T Schoffstall. 159 89 
F G Crittenden. 154 S8 C M Brownell... 13S 79 
C Dresser . 143 S3 L S German (75) 72 
H M Tack. 153 S8 IT F Huseman.. 147 S3 
J S Speer... 153 89 II 1) Duckham. 171 9S 
*W A Joslvn.... 154 89 L Fisher . 166 94 
C C Farnurn. 143 75 S Scholl . 149 86 
A W Yernon.... 160 96 D E Smith. 156 S6 
E N Gillespie... 166 94 C E Hyde (75).. 41 
G S McCarty... 172 98 I, B Smuli. 147 87 
C W Billings... 162 94 C M Prankard.. 127 75 
E H Adams. 159 93 P L Morrison.. 142 SI 
( 11 Newcomb.. 170 98 W R Newsome. 161 91 
A1 Heil . 164 95 S G Yance. 148 SS 
*W Hammond... 166 96 B Teats . 155 88 
*T M Hawkins.. 171 99 T A Peach . 141 79 
G M Howell... 150 89 W II Smith. 144 81 
(. L Frantz. 169 97 W G Wood. 159 S9 
*R O Ileikes.... 159 S7 D S Wood. 133 74 
M E Barker.... 160 92 R S Wood. 133 73 
W McClarren... 119 73 Ed Hellyer . 167 96 
E ( Dial. 149 85 T T Chipley. loo 86 
W 11 Denman.. 151 89 "T C Griffith. 171 99 
W B Severn.... 164 94 1 I Marburger... 159 95 

1 S Young. 162 93 IT Powers . 164 97 
*C E Moore. 169 96 II II Sloan. 166 98 
B Lewis . 166 95 F 1) Miller. 149 S5 
F M Edwards.. 168 98 C Chafey . . 147 81 
Win Ridley .... 164 96 11 Chafey . 148 88 

1 A Brown. 157 82 F 1. It line. 149 SS 
Wallace . 137 72 E P Hoatb'ng... 155 S6 
A B Stine . 139 72 W T Firth. 118 61 
J C Wynkoop... . 132 75 Applegate . 50 
\\ D Monroe... 160 92 E A Watson.... 81 si 
*J R Taylor. 169 96 Edwards . 75 75 
C I) Coburn.... 163 92 Iv Murray . 78 78 
E C Koch. 170 96 Pritchard . 65 65 
G G Williamson 152 84 

’Professionals. 

THIRD DAY. 

The program on the third day had 150 targets: 
D 1. Culver. ... 135 S (1 Vance. .. 131 
R 1. Spotts. ... 140 Dr EC Watson.... .. 120 
A W Church. ... 129 W S Tones. .. 131 
1) F McMahon. ... 135 1. Ci Richards. .. 131 
E E Slear. ... 130 ’Homer Clark . .. 140 
G E Dimock. Frank Jones . .. 12S 
C Rubendall . ... 131 ’O R Dickey. .. 135 
R Young . ... 119 *Ed Banks . .. 139 
A L Westcott. ... 124 *H D Gibbs. .. 148 
T F Tames. Doc Welling . .. 107 
1 A Depew. .... 129 W II Vandersand... .. 115 
R () Artz. .... 116 *T F Pratt. .. 12S 
T Andrews . .... 122 Mrs Vogel . .. 116 
W E Daub. .... 13S II Eyre . .. 133 
*R L Klotz. .... 103 A L Ivins. .. 143 
F 1! Stephenson.. .... 145 W H Matthews. . . 128 
*C von Lengerke.. .... 121 F Plum . .. 133 
P von Boeckman ., .... 144 II B Cook. .. lol 
*T S Fanning. .... 132 Ed Hellyer . .. 140 
F A Godcharles... .... 142 R II Bruns. .. 146 
*E IT Storr. .... 146 T Ebberts . .. 131 
*W B Darton. .... 144 A J. Chamberlain... .. 137 
*E E H Sheldon.. .... 125 M Hepburn . .. 131 
R 1) Morgan. .... 130 E W Mumford . .. 139 

W S Behm. .... 140 
*W S Colfax. .... 140 
T B McHugh. .... 135 
1 Minnick . .... 125 
T II Dreher. .... 128 
L I) Willis. .... 141 
I) A Herrold. .... 125 
*11 S Welles. .... 136 
II B Shoop. .... 139 
M L Wise. .... 136 
Geo Eck . .... 128 
C R Seelig. .... 137 
C F Seelig. .. .. Ill 
C W May . .... 124 

II C Wolfe. .... 123 
L W Colquitt .... .... 133 
*N Apgar . .... 141 
*T II Keller, Ir... .... 143 
*S Glover . .... 138 
*H II Stevens. .... 143 
1. E Mallory, Ir... .... 136 
T Thompson . .... 131 
I' G Crittenton_ .... 123 
C Dresser . .... 106 
M II Tack . .... 133 
I S Speer. .... 122 
*W A Toslyn. .... 140 
C C Farnurn. .... 124 
A W Yernon. .... 120 
E N Gillespie. .... 130 
(I S McCarty. .... 140 
(' \\ Billings . .... 135 
E II Adams. .... 144 
C 11 Newcomb. .... 146 
A1 Heil . .... 145 
*\V II Hammond. . 139 
*1 M Hawkins. .... 145 
G M Howell. .... 134 
C T. Frantz. .... 141 
*R O Heikes. .... 142 
M E Barker. .... 135 
Wm McClarren ... . 125 
A f. Long . .(75) 65 
W II Denman. . 118 
A Blue . . 112 
1 S Young. . 138 
*C F Moore. .135 
Bart Lewis .. . 143 
F M Edwards_ . 137 
Wm Ridley .. . 139 
T A Brown.. . 121 
Wallace . . 114 
A B Stine. . 124 
1 C Wynkoop_ . 123 
W 1 > Monroe. . 12S 
*T R Taylor. . 149 
C I) Coburn. . 143 
F C Koch. .136 
G G Williamson. . 140 

J Clark Jr. 141 
*E M Funk. 137 
J A Laub. 114 
E B Springer.142 
J S G Dey.132 
F D Kelsey. 139' 
H K Elly son.121 
’G Hassam . 115 
A H Sunderbruch-138 
S S Hotfman.132 
C E Seidel.137 
W H Wilson. 128 
S A Reis.123 
T II Schoffstall.133 
C M Brownell. 96 
F M Ziegler. 125 
T C Bitterling.123 
W B Smith, Jr .116 
'F Billmver . 141 
W F Firth.102 
A IT Sheppard. 128 
A M Seitz. 117 
SOS Graham. 131 
P I. Morrison. 117 
E Murray .102 
II H Sloan.138 
L A Bosserman. 113 
I R Taylor.135 
II F Ilausman. 129 
II D Duckham. 139 
L Fisher .136 
S S Scholl.131 
W C Shifter. 126 
Jack Waltz .123 
B Teats . 137 
T W Ross . 101 
T B Shiffer. 122 
W G Wood. 12S 
D S Wood.102 
R S Wood. 109 
F- A Watson. 108 
T L Shipley. 126 
"I C Griffith. 140 
j J Marberger. 135 
II Powers .144 
A Bennett . 59 
F D Miller.130 
II D Provah. 62 
S Tuchton . 130 
II G Gillespie. 139 
R B Greere. 106 
T E Davis . 58 
F Applegate . 34 
A C King . 5S 
W B Abbott. 119 
R Waters . 102 
F W Matthews. 70 
B C Davidson. 49 
J Phillips . 69 

FOURTH DAY. 

Westy Hogan special, 100 targets: 
Tv A Bosserman. .. 69 
W C Shiffer. .. 82 
I A Peach. .. 75 
I B Shiffer. .. 76 
W II Smith. Tr. .. 85 
W M McClarren. .. 75 
T F Donahue. .. 69 
W I. Hoffman. .. 70 
W TI Wilson. .. 79 
\V 11 Yandersande... .. 74 
I Andrews . ... S4 
Geo Eck . .. 91 
C F Seelig. ... 83 
TI Wolfe . .. 84 
( W May. ... 75 
J A Brown. ... 88 
A B Stine . ... 86 
J C Wynkoop. ... 85 
V m (Wood. ... 82 
D S . Wood. ... 65 
R S Wood. ... 73 
W II Denman. 
1 Ebberts . ... 87 
F Applegate . ... 40 
H \\ iley . ... 87 
W allace .. ... 70 
I II Dreher. ... 85 
V D Monroe. ... 87 
P .T Ford. ... S4 
E (I Ford. ... 92 
( ( Farnurn. ... 87 
1. I. Tarred. ... 87 
V 11 Smith, Tr_ ... 76 
S W Ross. ... SO 
S G Vance. ... 91 
V 1’ TTausman. ... 91 
IT K Ellyson, Tr... ... 90 
G W Steele. ... SO 

1 S Chalfant. 
J E A Phillips. ... S7 
I M Ziegler. ... SI 
J ( Bitterling. ... 73 
R 4 oting . 
S Tueliton . ... 92 
E A Watson. ... 74 
Jack Waltz . 
J E Davis. 

Du Pont Target Trophy 
C R Seelig. ... 76 
Frantz . ... 88 
Shoop . ... 74 

... 71 
E N Gillespie. ... 74 
Tames . ... 70 
Morgan . ... 68 

... 89 
McCarty . ... 76 
< 'arlon . <5 
Coburn . ... 85 

Duckham . ... 78 
Edwards . ... 7S 

B C Davison. . 69 
E P Hotaling. . 90 
P 1, Morrison . . SI 
E II Turner. .81 
S A Reis . . 74 
F T, Tamie . . 75 
S S Hoffman. .. 81 
E French . . 81 
Carl Dresser . 76 
E G Crittenden. ,. 75 
II M Jack. ,. 87 
F T Kennedy. ,. 76 
T A Laub. .. 71 
1 A Depew. . 68 
R O Artz.. .. 73 
E C Watson. 72 
F Tones . .. 78 
W S (ones. ,80 
14 B Anderson. . 67 
C C Keller. .. 71 
R Waters . .. 60 
W B Abbott. . 79 
Tolin McKean . .. SI 
IT It Cook. 
II H Evre. . 78 
E It Melrath. . 62 
T D Regg. S2 
W G Rohelen. .. 73 
R 1* Willis •?0. 

A C King. S2 

Dr A T. Westcott_ .. S3 
A IT Sheppard. .. 87 
A Bennett . .. SO 
W Solev . £2 
Airs Yogel . .. so 
R B Thompson. .. 76 
A L Tseman. .. 71 
M It Cypher. .. 69 
K P Thompson. .. SO 
W T Firth. 67 
W It Sherman. . 71 
F D Miller. 87 
It II Ba^es. .. 67 
W T Smith. 76 
C C Watson. .. 76 
A T Dando. 70 
Edwards . .. 75 

18yd. championship: 
Kelsev . S2 
Minnick . 69 
Colquit . .. S5 
Sunderbruch . .. S3 
Welles . 89 
Stevens . .. S7 
Toslvn . .. 75 

.. 52 
1 Clark, Tr. .. 74 
Hammond . .86 
Pratt . .. 73 
Sheldon . .. SS 
Hawkins . So 
Banks . .. 85 
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Springer . 79 
McHugh . S3 
J Young . 84 
Newcomb . 88 
Ridley . 84 
Lewis . 92 
McMahon . 82 
Plum . 69 
Williams . S5 
Heil . 91 
Adams . 81 

W’estv Hogan Handicap 

Taylor . 
H Clark . 
Moore . 
Willis . 
Gibbs . 
Bruns . 
Apgar . 
II G Gillespie. 
Godcharles ... 
Colfax . 

86 
90 
86 
86 
59 
88 
SS 
60 
72 

S4 

I Andrews . 
Abe Bennett .. 
Carl Dresser ... 
W II Denman 
S S Hoffman .. 
C VV May . 
Wm McClarren 
C F Seelig .... 
\Vr T Smith 
W II Wilson .. 

H M Jack 
J Ebberts .. 
Geo Eck 
H B Cook . 
J F James . 
Brian Teats 
E W Mumfc 

J S G Dey .... 
M Hepburn 
H F Hauseman 
F W Matthews 
T F A Phillips 
W C. Wood .... 
SOS Graham 

. Z G Vance 
I W Schoffsta’.l 
R P Willis ... 
C R Seelig 
J H Dreher ... 
J S Speer . 
T P Thompson 
II C Wolfe .... 
D L Culver .... 
C W Billings .. 
H P Carlon ... 
H G Gallespie 
L Colquitt . 
F D Kelsey ... 
G M Howell .. 
J G Martin .... 

D F V 
F Plur 
A H S 

C E Seidel . 
S S Scholl . 
E H Adams . 
F Bellmyer . 
F C Koch . 
C D Coburn . 
H D Duckham . 
C L Frantz . 
E N Gallispie . 
A L Ivins . 
Lon Fisher . 
J C Griffith . 20 
F 1! Stephenson . 
F A Godcharles . 
R D Morgan . 
J B McHugh . 
J H Minnick . 
E B Springer . 
F M Edwards . 

Jay Clark. Jr... 
P Von Boeckma 
R II Bruns .... 
J S Young ... 
C II Newcomb 
Wm Ridley .... 
Bart Lewis . 
J A Depew .... 
R O Artz . 
R L Klotz . 
B C Davison ... 
Walter Firth _ 
E R Galvin ... 

S A Reis ... 
D S Wood 
Wm B Smitl 
A L Westco 
H K F.llyson 
L L Tarrell 

S Tuchton . 
J F Pratt . 
IT E Eyre . 
F E H Sheldon . 
C Von Lengerke 
E G Ford ....... 
Edward Banks ... 
Sim Glover . 
W M Hammond 
E H Storr . 
IT S Welles . 
E F Slear . 
'V A loslvn . 
W B Darton . 
L D Willis . 
J R Taylor . 
H D Gibbs . 
J M Hawkins .... 
C F Moore . 
Neaf Apgar . 

Hdcp. 
r~ Targets —N 
20 20 20 20 20 Total. 

. 16 18 20 17 18 14 87 

. 16 18 12 18 18 17 84 

. 16 14 17 17 16 15 79 

. 16 16 13 16 16 13 74 

. 16 17 17 17 16 19 86 

. 16 17 13 17 17 19 83 

. 16 17 18 15 18 19 87 
.... 16 13 16 15 17 17 78 
. 17 14 IS 12 14 15 73 
. 17 16 15 19 16 19 85 
.... 17 19 18 18 19 17 91 
. 17 15 15 16 19 16 81 
.... 17 17 17 18 19 18 89 
.... 17 18 16 15 16 16 81 
_ 17 15 15 15 16 15 76 
.... 19 15 14 15 20 19 83 
.... 19 IS 17 19 18 19 91 
.... 19 17 16 16 16 12 77 
.... 19 20 18 17 19 18 92 
.... 18 14 14 16 16 16 76 
.... 18 20 14 19 17 14 84 
.... 18 15 16 19 16 14 80 
.... 18 17 14 14 19 16 SO 
.... IS 16 16 16 14 IS SO 
.... 18 10 15 11 12 12 60 
.... 18 17 15 13 17 16 78 
.... 18 16 17 19 19 16 87 
.... 18 20 17 17 19 19 92 
.... 18 16 15 14 15 15 75 
.... 18 18 17 16 15 15 81 
.... 18 20 17 15 19 16 87 
.... IS 14 17 17 14 11 73 
.... 18 17 19 16 14 16 82 
.... 18 16 17 17 18 13 81 
.... 19 16 17 18 18 18 87 
.... 19 13 14 19 20 20 86 
.... 19 17 16 15 15 13 76 
.... 19 19 15 18 18 16 86 
.... 19 18 19 20 18 18 93 
.... 19 16 14 15 16 18 79 
.... 19 16 19 14 18 16 83 
.... 19 16 13 18 13 11 71 
.... 19 17 16 13 17 16 79 
.... 19 19 19 16 18 20 92 
.... 19 16 20 17 19 20 92 
.... 19 18 19 18 18 17 90 
.... 19 17 17 16 18 18 86 

IS 19 15 15 14 81 
.... 20 14 12 15 13 15 69 
.... 20 20 17 18 18 18 91 
.... 20 14 17 15 19 17 82 
.... 20 18 20 17 17 19 91 
.... 20 18 15 19 17 17 86 
.... 20 18 IS 19 17 17 89 
.... 20 18 16 16 17 19 86 
.... 20 17 17 16 16 17 83 
.... 20 17 17 20 18 18 90 
.... 20 16 17 18 12 13 96 
.... 20 14 18 17 16 20 85 
.... 20 20 18 18 13 16 85 
.... 20 17 18 16 17 17 85 
.... 20 14 16 15 17 IS SO 
.... 20 17 17 17 17 18 86 
.... 20 10 17 16 17 18 78 
.... 20 18 19 16 18 12 S3 
.... 21 17 12 17 14 14 75 
.... 21 15 17 19 17 19 87 

15 14 17 14 15 75 
.... 21 13 14 17 15 17 76 
.... -21 17 18 17 15 17 84 
.... 22 14 16 18 16 14 78 

22 18 19 18 18 19 92 
.... 22 16 14 18 16 18 82 
.... 22 19 19 18 16 17 89 
.... 16 14 17 11 17 13 72 
.... 16 15 14 15 19 20 83 
.... 16 12 13 12 15 14 66 
... 16 14 13 11 10 15 63 
.... 16 13 11 8 .. .. 32 
.... 16 15 15 18 16 17 81 
.... 16 17 17 16 18 IS 86 

14 13 16 15 19 77 
13 16 11 12 7 59 

.... 16 17 19 18 17 12 83 

.... 17 15 17 14 16 14 76 

.... 17 18 18 17 15 16 84 

.... 17 15 11 15 17 14 72 

.... 17 19 18 18 18 IS 91 

.... 17 17 19 19 16 19 90 
16 17 14 13 17 77 

. IS 20 17 20 18 18 93 
. .. 18 16 16 16 17 13 78 
.... 18 15 18 17 16 18 84 
.... 18 16 IS 16 19 17 86 
.... 21 20 17 18 15 18 S8 
.... 21 14 15 14 17 17 77 
.... 21 16 16 16 18 17 83 
.... 21 19 16 18 17 17 87 

20 19 IS 17 18 92 
14 19 16 14 18 81 

.... 20 19 15 11 16 17 78 

.... 20 18 16 18 17 20 89 
19 20 19 15 18 91 

T> 18 19 14 15 16 82 
22 19 16 19 16 17 87 

.... 22 19 19 18 18 18 90 

... 22 19 15 14 17 15 80 

.... 22 17 15 14 17 18 81 

4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
w 

4 

i 
$ { 

♦ 4 
4 
4 
4 

4 
4 
4 
4 

i 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 

4 
4 

RICHARD ROUTS OLD RECORDS AT SEA GIRT 
The Sensational Scores There 
As At Camp Perry Made With 

"Winchester 
RIFLE CARTRIDGES 

I ’HE superior accuracy of Winchester Cartridges, regular factory loading, not 

hand tooled stuff, which was established at Camp Perry, was further em¬ 

phasized at Sea Girt. There were many phenomenal 

scores made with the w brand of cartridges, three of 

them—all new World’s Records—setting the big camp 

of expert shots agog. These were 

Capt. W. H. Richard 

74 OUT OF 75 AT 1200 YARDS 
This score was made by Capt. W. H. Richard, of Ohio, in the Spencer Match. 

It was not only a new World’s Record, but one of the most phenomenal bits of 

shooting ever done anywhere. 

23 BULL’S-EYES AT 500 YARDS 
This new World's Record was also made by Capt. W. H. Richard, of Ohio. 

It was his score in the Meany Match, on a 16-inch bull’s-eye. 

Team Score of 395-400 at 200 yds. 
In the Dryden Trophy Match, the District of Colum¬ 
bia team of eight men made this record, which out¬ 
classes all others for similar shooting. This record 
and those of Capt. Richard at 500 and 1200 yards 
show that at short, mid and long ranges Winchester 
Cartridges excel. 

Other Important 
Two-Man Team Match 

Capt. Richard and Capt. Eddy, winners. Maj. Wolf 
and Lieut. Sears, U. S. Infantry, second. 

71st Regiment Trophy Match 
First Infantry, District of Columbia Team, winner. 
Second Infantry, District of Columbia Team, second. 

New York Company Team Match 
Co. E. 1st Infantry, District of Columbia Team, winner. 
Headquarters, District of Columbia Team, second. 

Winchester Winj Nevada Match 
This match, considered one of the most exacting tests 
of shooting skill and ammunition accuracy,was won by 
Capt. G. H. Emerson, of Ohio, his score being 143. 
W. E. Reynolds, of New Jersey, score 141, second. 
Maj. W. B. Martin, of New Jersey, score 140, third, 
and Lieut. Schmidt, of D. of C., score 139, fourth. 
All four prize winners used Winchester Cartridges. 

Winchester Victories 
Interstate Regimental Match 

First Infantry, District of Columbia Team, winner. 
Second Infantry, District of Columbia Team, second. 

Cruikshank Trophy Match 
First Infantry, District of Columbia Team, winner. 
Second Infantry, District of Columbia Team, second. 

Company Team Match 
Co. E. I st Infantry, District of Columbia Team, winner. 
Headquarters, District of Columbia Team, second. 

| Real, Not Near Records, Prove Winchester Superiority 

Homer Clark . 19 17 16 15 18 85 
W S 1 olfax . 99 18 17 17 13 17 82 
II H Stevens . 15 20 15 18 18 86 

_p 
38 

Chicago G«n Club. 
Chicago, Sept. 13.—The scores below were made by 

tile eleven shooters who participated in the several 
events of the afternoon. Silver did splendid work from 
the -Oyd. line, breaking 89 out of 100. Young was high 
on the doubles. 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 12p 1: 
L M Fetherston, 20 . 22 22 .. 20 
J S Young. " 7. 19 19 41 
E Silver, 20 . 21 22 23 23 .. 20 .. 
H C Hvmer, 20 . 20 20 22 14 36 
P H Clark, 16. 18 .. 20 .. 16 " 28 
G C Herr, 16 . 19 .. 21 .. 12 
T V Cannon, 16 . 17 17 
G H Morrell, 16. 11 13 
H Brinkman, 16 . 11 12 
J Wolfarth, 16. 10 11' 12 
H A Newkirk, 16. 8 14 

Sept. 14.—Fifty-eight shooters took part in the third, 
shoot of the Chicago Interurhan League of Gun Clubs, 
held on the grounds of the Chicago Gun Club. South 
Chicago won first place, Evanston second and Ham¬ 
mond third. 

South Shore C. C'. 

The first three events were distance handicaps. 

C II Rambo, 16.. . 46 \Y E Phillips, 18 . 47 
K Shields, 16. . 45 O von Lengerke,18 47 
G Tohnston, 16 .. . 43 J Apperson, 18.. . 40 
1 11 Mav. IS. . 43 11 Logan, IS. . 40 
C C Emery, IS.... . 42- -219 C Hardy, IS. . 38—212: 

Evanston G. C. Chicago G. C. 
E E Hall, 18. . 47 T B Barto, 20.... . 41 
H Kennicott, 22.. . 43 \V A Davis, 18.. . 41 
A II Winkler, 18. . 43 A O Davis. 16... . 39 
W T Phalen, 16... . 41 f Eck, 16 . 37 

D F Fessler, 18.. . 40- -214 P Miller, 16 . . 37—198- 

Hammond G. C. Riverside G. C. 
1 C Becker, 18.... 45 O P Goode, IS.. . 42 
F Probert, 18 .... . 44 C W May, 16. . 41 
1 L Humpfer, IS. . 42 W Brown, IS ... . 40 
f Veresh, 16 . . 42 G Krueger. 16... . 39 
G Nist. 16 . . 40- -213 H Walsh, 16 . . 191 
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SHELLS 
Win Every Event at Big Houston Shoot 

This tournament, held September 2 and 3, on the grounds of the Interurban Gun Club 
of Houston, Texas, witnessed about as complete a clean-up for PETERS SHELLS as 
could be imagined. Both Amateur and Professional High Averages, as well as all the 
special events, were won by users of “steel where steel belongs” ammunition. 

High Amateur Average - - 
High Professional Average - 
Second High Professional Average - 
Trophy Event - 
Rice Hotel Handicap - 
High Average on Doubles 
Special Ladies’ Event - 
Longest Amateur Run - 
Longest Professional Run 

E. F. Forsgard 
H. A. Murelle 
Guy Ward - 
E. F. Forsgard 
J. T. Austin 
H. A. Murelle - 
Mrs. W. G. Allen 
E. F. Forsgard - 
H. A. Murelle 

- 380 out of 400 
382 out of 400 

- 374 out of 400 
25 out of 25 
48 out of 50 
45 out of 25 pairs 
20 out of 25 
121 STRAIGHT 

- 103 STRAIGHT 

Another instance of fine Marksmanship, backed up by PERFECT AMMUNITION 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO.. CINCINNATI. OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Hovrard St., J. S. French, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Pacific Coast Handicap 

Sacramento, Cal., Sept. 14-16 

Sacramento, Cal., Sept. 19.—The Interstate Associa¬ 
tion’s eighth Pacific Coast Handicap tournament was 
held under the auspices of the Capital City Bluerock 
Club, at Sacramento, Cal., Sept. 14, 15 and 16. 

The ground arrangements were complete and con¬ 
venient in every respect. The cashier’s office, bulletin 
boards, sheltered stands and marquees for visitors, squad 
settees, gun racks, and in fact all the details of comfort 
and convenience were at the disposal of officials, shoot¬ 
ers and visitors—even to an allotted space where a line 
of automobiles were parked. 

t he weather during the three program days and the 
practice day was of that torrid tendency that Sacra¬ 
mento is noted for. Welcome breezes each afternoon, 
however, modified the temperature gratefully for the 
heavy-weights in attendance—many of the "ponderous 
gunners larded the adobe ground liberally. 

Manager Elmer E. Shaner directed the progress ot 
the tournament from day to day with the systematic 
attention to detail that marks the master mind in pilot¬ 
ing such an intricate function to the final haven of a 
successful wind-up. 

The big shoot opened with every indication of run¬ 
ning smoothly to (.he finish. The shooters gathered to¬ 
gether felicitated themselves that the tourney would be 
a record one in every respect. 

So it would have been, had not somebody made the 
asinine mistake of marring the program, through the 
intervention of the State Fair officials, who abetted un¬ 
called-for interference with a stolid ignorance of the 
first rudiments Of the clean sport of trapshooting. And 
for what? So that a prize contest between gaudily 
amiformed blatant amateur brass bands might be tooted 
i-n competition for prizes. 

Some unknown band leader conceived the pin-headed 
notion that the popping of the shotguns would drown the 
sonorous rumblings of the March of the Valkyries or 
other selections the embryo wind-jammers banked on as 
a potent lever in annexing a prize or medal. 

The progress of the tournament was delayed for an 
hour, and then Manager Shaner announced that the shoot 
was postponed until the following day. 

The Capital City Gun Club had been assured that 
the tournament would not be interfered with, but could 
run continuously. The blame for the broken run of the 
program lies entirely with the State Fair officials. 

As a matter of fact, the shooting an eighth of a 
mile off, with a breeze blowing away from the music 
platform in front of the grand stand, did not interfere 
with the band playing at all. On the contrary there 
was more noise immediately in front by automobiles and 
horses being exercised in sulkies on the race track. 

This is the first case on record where smokeless 
powder devotees were knocked out by lung troubles. 

Another unwarranted interruption was the running 
■of two ancient locomotives, on a temporary track up 

and down in front of the firing line. The engines were 
being conditioned for a railway smash-up exhibition. 

Under such untoward circumstances it would prob¬ 
ably be wise for the Interstate Association, all other 
trapshooting associations and gun clubs to avoid in 
future a State Fair ground tournament. 

The Capital City Blue Rock Club officials—Lee Gor¬ 
man, President; George Chambers, Secretary; Barney 
Worthen, Field Captain; Frank M. Newbert, Manager, 
and other Sacramento sportsmen, were untiring in every 
effort tending to make the visiting sportsmen at home. 

L. II. Spaulding acted as cashier. H. P. Jacobson, 
of San Francisco, compiler of scores, and Frank Welch 
and Percy Allen, of Sacramento, clerks. Jacobson has 
had the experience of helping at five Interstate Associa¬ 
tion tournaments. 

Manager Shaner at the conclusion of the blue ribbon 
event called the shooters together, and in a brief speech 
introduced James T. Skelly, the presiding official of the 
Association. This courtesy was only perfunctory, for 
Jim is both well known to and popular with coast 
shooters. In fitting remarks by Mr. Skelly the Pacific 
Coast Handicap trophy, a handsome diamond watch 
charm, emblematic of the sport, was presented to Geo. 
F. Ellis, the winner. Mr. Ellis responded in a few 
words, gracefully acknowledging the presentation. 

Immediately following. Mr. Skelly, after compliment¬ 
ing the Washington shooter on his good win of the 
Preliminary Handicap, presented the trophy, a beautiful 
gold watch charm to H. F. Wihlon, the winner. The 
two pleasing episodes were loudly applauded by the 
shooters and audience present. 

The office work throughout the shoot was carried 
on with dispatch and promptness, only a sample, how¬ 
ever, of how nicely every other detail would have gone 
along had it not been for the boneheaded interruption 
above referred to. 

PRACTICE DAY'—SEPT. 13. 
Ninety-two shooters toed the firing line in the warm¬ 

ing-up shoot which started at 1 o’clock P. M. When the 
last shot was fired there were thirty-five scores that 
ended with 90 per cent, or better out of the card of five 
events at 20 singles, 16yds. rise, an indicator that pointed 
to some good work in the regular program events. 

Sam Huntley, of Vancouver, Wash.; Lester Reid, of 
Seattle, Wash.; T. F. Couts, Jr., of San Diego, Cal.; R. 
H. Bungay, of Ocean Park, Cal., and Barney Worthen, 
of Sacramento, led with 97 breaks each. Toney Prior, 
of San Francisco, and F. Leonard, of Reno, Nev., each 
broke 96. The 95 men were; Frank Riehl, of Tacoma, 
Wash; Jay R. Graham (who was popular with the boys 
from the start); C. Gillmore, of San Diego, and Ed. L. 
Mitchell, the 'winner of the sixth Pacific Coast Handicap 
at Madera, Cal., in 1911. 

Among the 94s were F. M. Troeh, of Vancouver, 

Wash.; V. H. Francis, of Mt. Vernon, Wash; Hugh E. 
Poston, of Seattle; Abe Blair, of Portland, Ore.; Dave 
Ruhstaller. of Sacramento (who missed winning the 
Madera feature two years ago by a close shave). 

H. F. Wihlon, of Gresham, Ore., put on a touch of 
initial coloring to his win of the Preliminary Handicap 
by going down the line for 93 breaks. \V'. E. Staunton, 
of Winnemucca, Nev.; Otto Feudner, of San Francisco; 
Billy Varien, the “red shirt’’ veteran from Pacific Grove, 
Cal.; J. F. Dodds, of San Diego; Arthur Webb, of 
Berkeley, Cal., and T. W. Neel, of Ventura, Cal., were 
also in the 93 class. 

Mrs. C. E. Groat, of San Diego, shot through the 
five frames and tallied the excellent score of 82 out of 
109. Stanton A. Brunner, secretary of the Los Angeles 
Gun Club, who hoisted the first danger signal in the 
Preliminary Handicap, wound up with 87. The scores 
of practice day follow: 

F M Troeh . 94 
H L Wihlon . 93 
S A Huntley . 97 
Toney Prior . 96 
*Frank Riehl .95 
*C A Haight .85 
*T E Doremus .76 
*J B Lee . 87 
T D Riley . 88 
*W A Simonton . 85 
P Holohan . 91 
E M Sweeley . 91 
Dennis Holohan . 91 
Vincton Francis . 94 
Jas Hulbert . 84 
*J R Graham . 95 
W E Staunton . 93 
*E J Morgan . 91 
R C Reed .90 
E L Ilgner . 91 
Fred Moullen . 88 
*Otto Feudner . 93 
*G Holohan . 92 
Chas Huber . 66 
*L Reid . 97 
W II Varien.93 
R N Fuller . 88 
R J Starkey. 81 
C B Jackson . 83 
C II Nash . 80 
R C Hogg. 86 
1 E Wade . S7 
F D Wade . 85 
T Jones .   75 
J F Conts . 97 
C Gillmore . 95 
J F Dodds . 93 
W H Heileman . 85 
T E loerger .86 
*F Willets . 8S 
*H E Poston .94 
F Newbert .88 
A W'ebb . 93 
W B Twitcl.el . 88 
*E L Mitchell .95 
R H Bungay . . 97 

S W Trout . 9» 
[' W Neel . 93 
D C Williamson .89 
F Leonard .. 96 
G Gordon .85 
J H Miller .75 
C A Sage .  87 
B M Colwell. 82 
E Holling .90 
A Blair .94 
*W J Higgins . 85 
*L S Hawshurst . 83 
F Johnson . SO 
F IV Stall . 85 
C D McGilligan .79 
S C Miller . 61 
T R Miller .59 
G E Stall . 90 
E XV Cooper . 87 
I-I M Williams .82 
Fd Issel . 87 
H Garrison . 91 
G W Miller. 87 
W P Sears . 87 
C, D Smith . 88 
H K Gregory . 80 
D J Ruthstaller . 94 
*C H Knight . 89 
H Pfirrman . 91 
C II Hunter . 77 
A Williams ..   89 
S Breuner . 87 
C D Hagerman .74 
*W A Robertson . 83 
*W L Robertson .77 
Barney Worthen . 97 
Tohn Dale . 82 
E Dalton . 89 
L M Packard . 84 
C E Groat . 82 
Mrs C E Groat . 82 
O Klemmer . 91 
W S Peace . 87 
A A Entrican . 90 
J Chamberlin . 71 
E C Hammond .. (40) 37 
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nu PONT POWDERS VICTORIOUS 
-- 

At the Seventh 

Westy Hogan Tournament 

AT Atlantic City, Sept. 16-20, 1913, the “old reliable” 
Da Pont Powders demonstrated their superior shooting 

qualities and aided discriminating shooters in their achieve¬ 
ment of distinguished victories. 

Amateur High Averages Entire Tournament 
C. H. Newcomb, 483 x 500—SCHULTZE. Paul Von Boeckman, 478 x 500—- 

DUPONT. R. H. Bruns, 478 x 500—DUPONT. Ed. Hellyer, 477 x 500— 

SCHULTZE. J. C. Griffith, 477 x 500—DUPONT. 

Professional High Averages Entire Tournament 
J. R. Taylor, 490 x 500—SCHULTZE. J. M. Hawkins, 484 x 500—DUPONT. 

Homer Clark, 483 x 500—SCHULTZE. 

Westy Hogan Handicap 
Messrs. Colquitt and Eyre tied at 93 x 100. Mr. Colquitt won in shoot-off; 
17 x 20—shooting DUPONT. 

State Team Championship 
Won by Pennsylvania Team, 479 x 500. Four of the five shooters used 

DUPONT or SCHULTZE. 

The Westy Hogan Special for 88% Shooters 
Messrs. Tuchton and Ford tied at 92 x 100. Shoot-off won by Mr. Tuchton, 

18 x 20—SCHULTZE. 

DU PONT POWDERS WIN THREE OF FIVE 
SPECIAL TRAP TROPHIES 

Atlantic City Cup 
Messrs. Bruns and Newcomb tied at 146 x 150. Shoot-off won by Mr. 

Bruns, 25 STRAIGHT—DUPONT. 

Double Bird Event 
AMATEUR: Allen Heil.45 x 50—DUPONT. 

PROFESSIONAL: W. S. Colfax.45 x 50—DUPONT. 

Long Runs of Tournament 
J. M. Hawkins, 143—DUPONT. Homer Clark, 138—SCHULTZE. H. D. 

Duckham, 107—DUPONT. 

Of 197 contestants, 128 shot DUPONT, BALLISEITE or SCHULTZE- 

The prevalence amongst shooters of these “old reliable” powders is due to 

their superior shooting qualities which instill confidence and aid shooters in 

achieving victories. 

FIRST DAY—SEPT. 14. 

Promptly at 9 o’clock Hvas Tyee Riehl, first man up 
in squad 1, fired the opening shot from what promised 
to be a most successful and smooth-running tournament. 
Everything went along swimmingly until 2 o’clock, when 
the first order to “cease firing” was received, followed 
an hour afterward by the unwelcome information to 
suspend for the afternoon—comment on this unwarranted 
interruption is given elsewhere. 

One hundred and forty shooters were entered for 
the day’s schedule of ten 15-target events—twenty-eight 
squads. This number is the largest up to date entered 
in a Pacific Coast Handicap, and is exceeded by only 
two prior Coast shoots—Stockton. 1897, Pacific Inani¬ 
mate Target Association, 177 entries, and Garden City 
Gun Club tourney, San Jose, a year or two afterward, 
over 160 entries. 

Seventeen States were represented in the first day 
entries. President James T. Skelly, of the Interstate 
Association; T. E. Doremus, a director of the Associa¬ 
tion, and Jay R. Graham, of Wilmington, Del., made the 
longest jumps to join the coast smokeless powder fest. 
E. J. Morgan, of Salt Lake City; C. A. Gunning, of 
Longmont; Colo., winner of the recent Western Handi¬ 
cap at Omaha, and B. E. Moritz, of Denver, Colo., were 
also long-distance trigger pullers. 

Oregon and Washington were represented by several 
squads of shooters good and true. The Los Angeles 
Gun Club and Pastime Gun Club, together with other 
shooters from south of Tehachipi, made up five squads. 
\V. B. Twitched, of Phoenix, was the only entry from the 
chile con came belt. San Francisco and San Jose had a 
strong aggregation of talent at the bulkheads. The 
Sacramento and San Joaquin Valley clubs sent their 
best men from different points. The Nevadas were on 
hand, and a strong shooting bunch of genial sportsmen 
they are. All in all. it was one of the best assemblages 
of coast shooting talent ever gotten together. 

The scrambling of the program from one day to the 
other interrupted the expected easy continuity of events. 
Notwithstanding many good scores resulted. The pro¬ 
gram was finished Monday forenoon with the fine show¬ 
ing of almost fifty shooters going a 90 per cent, or 
better gait. 

Bob Bungay, who tied on 97 for the initial Pacific 
Coast Handicap at Ingleside, San Francisco, 1905, shot 
high amateur, 143 out of 150, 16yds. rise, for the first 
day’s program. H. F. Wihlon put another trombone 
mark on the Preliminary trophy by cracking out 142 
targets. Fred C. Moullen, of Eugene, Ore., and J. F. 
Couts, Jr., looked over the pence from a 141 foundation. 
D. C. Davidson, of Modesto, runner-up in the minor 
feature event, came along with 140. Blair, who blazed 
the Monday afternoon palm tree, struck snags in events 
5 and 7. 

Hugh Poston’s 145 was high pro average; the Tacoma 
Si wash was next man up with 144. Ed. Mitchell 142, 
and Pete Holohan’s 141 followed. 

The double-target event carded for the first day was 
cancelled. The scores of th e first day follow; 

♦F C Riehl . . 144 Arthur Webb ... . 135 
Toney Prior . . 135 G W Miller . .137 
H C Golcher ... . 112 *W T Higgins ... .120 
C E Groat . F Johnson . .130 
S C Miller . .103 Ed Fissel . .126 
S A Bruner .... . 123 J E Joerger .... .123 
C Hunter . .112 *Ed Mitchell .... .142 
H Pfirrmann. Jr.. . 140 R H Bungay .... .143 
A J Williams _ . 131 S W Trout . .139 
L M Packard ... .129 T W Neel . . 138 
F M Troeh .... . 130 I) C Williamson . .127 
H F Wihlon .... . 142 J F Gouts . . 141 
P P Nelson .... .125 C Gilmore . .139 
S A Huntley .. . 140 J F Dodds . .132 
A B Blair . . 139 W B Twitchell . . 116 
J Dale . . 125 W H Heileman .122 
*C H Knight.... . 133 S A Sage. .129 
D G Davidson . . 131 G Gordon . .137 
*W A Simonton .131 1 It Miler . .119 
*C A Haight .... .125 P N Colwell . .133 
*T E Doremus . .103 *J T Skey . .126 
Barney Worthen .137 R A Tonini . ..(75) 51 
T D Riley . .133 M J Towes . .127 
A A Entrican ... .132 C it Juian . . 131 
W Sears . . 139 A G Flickeringer .127 
G Smith . .132 J E Enyart . .120 
E Holling . . 139 E K (Iregory ... . 110 
*L Hawshurst .. . 139 A D Patterson . .130 
W Varien . .137 G A Johnson .... .132 
W F Wallace .... .57 R R Coldwell ... .117 
H M Williams .. . 113 Pop Merritt . . 96 
*L H Reid . .139 W W Terrill ... .112 
C B Jackson .... . 136 II P Tacobson .. .126 
C George . . 124 1 Plaskett . . 119 
*P J Holohan .. . 140 Carl Westerfeld . .114 
E M Sweeley ... .130 A P Haliberton . .133 
Dennis Holohan . 137 Harold Havens .. .135 
V Francis . .138 F O Chittenden . 114 
J Hulbert . .123 B E Moritz . . 133 
*W A Robertson .12/ C A Gunning ... .138 
*Otta Feudner .. . 131 Geo Ellis . .134 
*G Holohan . .129 *J B Lee . . 138 
F Ruthstaller ... .113 II Ogilvie . . 137 
C Huber . . 113 D Osterdcrf . .131 
*J R Graham .... .131 I. Lindquist . .131 
W E Staunton .. . 135 G Thoma-sson ... .120 
*E J Morgan _ . 138 J E To lit . . 133 
F C Moullen .. . 141 1. Baumgartner . ..(75) 61 
R J Starkey . . 134 Chas Yocum ... . 121 
C H Nash . . 126 P O Connell ... . 105. 
R C Hogg . . 133 L E King . . 121 
J E Wade . . 133 <> Klemmer . .137 
F D Wade . . 130 .T J Ryan . . 131 
1 om Jones . .(135) 106 II W Stahl . .117 
*I< C Reed. . 140 F Leonard . 
C D Hagerman .135 Geo Stahl . .131 
D J Ruthstaller . R I) Mayes .... .(75) 62 
E VV Cooper ... . 129 E E Feudner .. .(75) 49 
VV S Peace . . 135 A H Atkinson... .(75) 58 
D Daniels . (120) 111 C II Tahn . .(75) 50 
E C Hammond . .131 L Atkinson . . (75) 50 

J Chamberlin .. . 119 Lee Gorman . ■ (75) 46 
R M Fuller .... . 141 C D McGettigan . .(75) 56 
C E S Boice ... .(120) 93 Ed Dalton . 108 
*Fred Willet .... . 131 A M Barker . 130 
*H E Poston .. . 145 F Ream . 127 
Frank Newbert . 130 G II Melford . ..(75) 67 
Ed Schultze .... . 126 F C Kingsbury.. .(75) 67 

SECOND DAY—SEPT. 14. 

The Preliminary Handicap was started at 2 o’clock 
with 108 entries. The late start and the breakdown at 
No. 5 trap, necessitated postponing the finish until 
Tuesday morning, eight squads behind—all traced to 
the faux pas Sunday afternoon, for which the State 
Fa;r management came in for concrete post-graduate 
criticism. 

When squad No. 14 ended Monday evening in the 
fading light, Abe Blair, of Portland, with 97 from the 
18yd. peg was in the lead. He had passed Bruner’s 94, 
F. Leonard, of Reno, 18yds., 94; J. F. Couts, Jr., 19yds., 
94, and W. E. Staunton, of Winnemucca, Nev., 21yds., 
95, the latter finished Tuesday morning. 

The dark horses were Wihlon, who stopped with 
four straight 20s, and D. C. Davidson, 20yds., who stood 
at the danger line with 96 up, and the "final section to 

negotiate for a possible tie—barring the Washington 
shooter and his final tissue of 20 targets. The Modesto 
man dropped his eighth target and landed for second 
money. 

Wihlon’s “hip” signal to> the puller went on un¬ 
erringly until his ninth right-quartering target slipped 
through the pattern, and wound up a straight run of 
166, 88 from the 19yd. peg, continuing without a miss, 
he closed with 99. This score won the trophy, first 
money and missed by an eyelash tying the world’s 
record at 19yds. rise by Riley Thompson, Grand Ameri¬ 
can 1911, and C. A. Gunning’s Western Handicap win at 
Omaha recently. Wihlon’s 97 and Bungay’s 97 were 
next up. There were six 95 men—Harry Ogilvie, of 
Lindsay; H. Pfirrmann, Jr., of Los Angeles; S. A. 
Brunner, G. W. Miller, of Tonopah, and Clarence Sage, 
of Salt Lake. 

Wihlon is a protege of Pete Holohan, and has been 
shooting targets for about two seasons. Prior to his 
shotgun performances at the traps he was recognized as 
an unerring rifle shot. He had some practical experience 
in that line during the Boer war. He is a shooter of 
pleasing and unassuming personality, and at once be¬ 
came popular with trigger fraternity. His winning score 
was received with applause, and the congratulations of 
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H Ogilvie . 95 P O’Connell ..... 75 
D Ostendorf . Ul S Johnson .84 
W S Peace . 89 L K Gregory .75 
D J Ruthstalki . 84 J E Toft :. 88 
M J Toews .... 88 G Thomasson . 70 

FOREST AND STREAM 

PARKER GUNS 
BUILT TO ORDER 

"THE manufacturers of the “OLD 
1 RELIABLE” PARKER GUN 

wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi¬ 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
gunmaking business to which they 
have paid particular attention. 

Parker Bros, are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 
bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bored to give 
any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. 

PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF HOLDING TOGETHER 
THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn, 
N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt. Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. 

Send for our 
large Catalog 
and see what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 

_ _ _ Nino 

“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” V °J '*1 Grades 

See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 
pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making 
accidental discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety 
that ‘‘Blocks the Sears”. It is a Safe ‘‘Safety”. 

N. R. DAVIS <SL SONS, ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 

MAUSER-SPRING FIELD 

$11.85 
•IlIPOWER” SPORTING RIFLE 

Smokeless 
powder 

steel covered Ball 
cartridges $2.00 per 100. 

POOR MAN’S RIFLE— 
Clip Loader Jacketed Barrel-Ad- 

i j ustable wind-gauge sight—Yeloc- 
__ y — Penetration and Accuracy 

equal, and in strength Superior to 
$40.00 guns. 

FRA\CT< BVNNFinHN 

ARMY AUCTION BARGAINS 

Saddles, $3.00 up 
Bridles, fOc, 

Team Harness, $21.85 
Leggins, Pair - 15 
Ten s .... 3.85 
Mess Kits • - 60c. 
Ctg. Belts - • 45c. 

New Uniforms, $1.50 up 
Army Revolvers. 1.65 <• 

“ Rptg. Rifles 1.48 “ 
“Swords • 35c “ 
“ 7 ShotCarb’s2.95“ 
“ B-L Rifles, 98c. •« 
“ Knapsacks 60c. “ 

S8.50 

501 Broadway, NEW 

420 large pa.-e cyclopedia Catalog illuBtratiog over 
1UOO gun and revolver l>an7aim_l)EST BOOK 
PUBLISHED ON WAR H EAPONS. — Mailed 
2oc. Largest svock in the World ot Military 

YORK CITY' Auction Goods. 

a large crowd of the boys who were interested spectators 
of the finishing shots. 

1 he first half of Monday’s card, five 20-target events, 
brought out forty-eight men with 90 per cent, or better. 
'1 wo shooters from the citrus belt—Coutts and Neel, 
led the procession with 98 out of 100 for high amateur 
honors. 

The were 107 entries in the Preliminary—80 at $5 and 
21 for targets only, making a total purse, with $100 added, 
of $530, which was divided as follows: H. F. Wihlon, 
first with a score of 99, $79 50; D. C. Davidson and 
A. Blair divided second on 97, 00.90 each; \V. Staunton, 
third, 95, $12.10; S. A. Bruner. F. Leonard and J. F. 
touts, Tr., divided fourth on 91, $37.10 each; G. \Y. Mil¬ 
ler. A. M. Barker, and R. N. Fuller, fifth, 93, $21.70 each: 
j. F. Dodds, K. J. Starkey, F M. Newbert and G. B. 
Smith divided sixth on 92, $14.60 each; Geo. Ellis, C. E. 
Groat. C. !!. Jackson. J. IT. Miller and X. \Y. Neel, with 
score- of 91 divided seventh. $8.50 each. 

The scores of the 
Handicap follow: 

second day and the Prelim inary 

*T E Doremus. . 80 99 
J Dale . D C Williamson .... ...92 
H P facobson . . 75 *P r Holohan . ...94 
Geo Ellis . 92 88 
C E Groat . . 91 F W Stahl . 82 
C L Huber . . 87 9S 
J E Joerger . . 84 V H Francis . ...93 
G H Melford . . 71 C A Gunning . ...89 
C W esterfie d . . 74 TI Havens . ... S6 
IT M \\ iiliams . 77 E Holling . 
J Chamberlin . . 85 I) T Holohan . ... 90 
•nV J Fliggins . . 80 ...91 
*W A Robertson . . 83 *C FI Knight . ...86 
A Li Tlickinger .... . 72 B E Moritz S7 
G W Miller . . 95 8K 
R R Caldwell . . 85 E W Sweelev . ...89 

E \V Cooper . .... 86 T P Nelson .. .... 82 
1 F Dodd . .... 92 E S Schultz . .... 88 
K N Fuller . S W Trout . .... S6 
C A Haight . .... 87 W II Varien . .... 86 
O' 1) Hagerman .... .... 86 T D Riley .... .. 7b 
\v IT Heileman .... .... 85 A I Webb". .... 91 
c J! lackson . .... 93 TI F Wihlon . .... 97 
c H fulian . .... 91 *G Holohan . .... 91 
F L Kingsbury ... .... 91 W P Sears . .... 92 
*T 13 Lee . .... 87 F M Newbert . .... 93 
J 11 Miller . .... 89 B H Worthen . .... 93 
A D Patterson .... .... 92 1 1 Ryan . .... 86 
C A Sage . S C Miller . .... 68 
G E Stahl . .... 96 1 Plausquet . .... 90 
*\' i A Simonton .... .... 80 *J T Skel.y . .... 92 
G •B Smith . .... 86 T Prior . 
\Y B Twitched . .... 84 D C Davison . .... S8 
F D Wade . .... 84 1-' M Troeh . .... 87 
1 E Wade . .... S3 *F W lllctt . .... 88 
L M I’ackard . .... 80 R IT Bungay . .... 97 
E L Hammond .... .... 83 *F C Riehl . .... 9S 
C H Hunter . .... 85 *R C Reed . .... 97 
I‘op Merritt . .... 78 *E 1 Morgan . .... 95 
A .... 92 94 
A M Barker . .... 92 *T R Graham . .... 96 
B M Colwell . .... 83 II E Poston*. .... 93 
A A Entrican . .... 90 S A Huntley . .... 93 
(; <iordon . .... S9 *L II Reed . .... 96 
E N Gragg . .... 90 11 Pfirrman, Tr.... .... 95 
C Gilmore, Jr. .... 86 W W Terrill . .... SO 
A P Haliburton ... .... 89 A J Williams . .... 73 
R C Hogg . .... 86 G Yocum . .... SI 
G A Johnson . .... 85 T II IFulburt . .... 91 
o Kemmer . .... 93 S H Bruner . .... 95 
F Leonard . .... 91 Ed Fissell . .... 19 
*E L Mitchell . .... 92 A Lindquist . .... 87 
T W Neel . .... 98 R 1 Starkey . .... 91 
C FI Nash . .... 89 F Ruthstaller . .... 68 

PRELIMINARY HANDICAP. 

*T E Doremus ... 
Yds. 
. 16 

T’l 
76 C H Nash .... 

Yds. 
.. 18 - 

T’l 
82 

1 1 )ale . . 16 85 II Ogilvie . .. IS 86 
FI P Jacobs . . 16 79 D Ostendorf ... .. 18 87 
Leo Ellis . . 16 91 W S Peace ... .. 18 84 
c E Groat . . 16 91 1) 1 Ruhstaller . .. IS 68 
c C Huber ... . 16 73 M T Toewes ... .. 18 85 
J E loerger .... . 16 81 *M O Feudr.er . .. 18 80 
Li H Meilord.. . 16 74 D C William-) n . 18 
c Westerfeld .... . 16 72 *P [ Holohan . .. 18 85 
H M Wil.iams.. . 16 72 IT Garrison . .. 18 90 
J Chamber am .. ... 16 80 F W Stahl .... .. 18 79 
*W 1 Higgins... . 16 GO [ E Gouts. J r.... .. 19 94 
W A Robertson.. . 16 84 1> IT Frances ... .. 19 90 
C 11 Hunter ... . 16 88 C A Gunning .. .. 19 90 
s A Bruner .... . 16 94 H Havens . .. 19 3J 
l; W Mi ler .... . 17 93 E Hoping . .. 19 90 
R R Cad well ... . 17 81 D J Holohan . 

*L S Hawkhur t 
.. 19 8/ 

E YY Gad w el .. . 17 83 19 90 
.1 E Dodds . . 17 92 *C H Knigh. . .. 19 92 
K N Tuller . . 17 93 B E Moritz ... .. 19 85 
*C A Tlaight. . 17 71 F C Moullen .. .. 19 85 
c D ITagerman .. .. 17 81 E \V Sweelt > .. 19 72 
w IT Heileman . . 17 79 1* P Nelson .... .. 19 89 
c B lackson . .. 17 91 E S Schultz . ... .. 19 GG 
c H 1 u ian .... . 17 80 S W T rout _ .. 19 87 
F C Kingsbur/ ., .. 17 85 W H Varien ... .. 19 77 
*.r B Lee . . 17 88 T 1) Riley .... .. 19 72 

i FI Millar . .. 17 91 A J Webb .... .. 19 87 
A D Patterson . ,. 17 75 H F Wihlon ... ..19 99 
C A Sage . .. 17 84 *G Holohan .... .. 19 88 
G b. Stahl . .. 17 86 W P Sears . ..19 86 
*YY A Simonton. .. 17 85 F M Newber. .. .. 19 92 
G B Smith . .. 17 92 B II Worthen . .. 19 85 
W B Twitche 1 .. .. 17 80 J J Ryan . .. 19 85 
F D Wade . . 17 43 I II Pfirrmann lr 19 90 
J E W ade . .. 17 OD F Johnson .... .. 19 88 
L M Packard .. . 17 77 *J T Skeliy _ .. 20 86 
R 1 Starkey ..., .. 17 92 T Prior . ..20 85 
A Lindquist _ .. 17 82 D C Davison . .. 20 97 
A Blair . .. 18 97 F M Troeh _ ..20 79 
A M Barker ... .. 18 91 *T Willett . .. 20 92 
11 Ivl Col we. 1 ... .. 18 79 R II Bunga. ..21 90 
A A Entrican . .. 18 82 *F C Riehi .... ..21 
G Gordon . .. 18 85 *R C Reed . ...21 89 
E N Grogg . .. 18 88 *E 1 Morgan.... ...21 8J 
C ( ulmore, !r.... .. 18 87 W 10 Staunton .. 21 95 
A P Haliburton .. 18 SO *J R Ciraham ... 99 85 
R 4 H ogg . .. 18 82 *H E I’osten 2 89 
G A Johnson .. .. 18 77 S A Huntley 9 2 89 
U Klemmer .... .. 18 88 *1. II Reid ... 22 90 
F Leonard . .. 18 94 J H Hulbert ... 17 84 
*E E Mitche.l . .. IS 8*4 J E Tofu . .. IS 65 
i W Neel . .. IS 91 A J Williams ... .. 16 85 

THIRD DAY—SEPT. l6. 

1 he line-up for the five 20-target events was 113 
guns, borty-eight shooters went SO per cent, and better. 
In this division a few of the boys who had been making 
a rather uphill fight, came along nicely. Frank Troeh, 
of Vancouver, Wash., closed with 98 for amateur high 
gun. Sam Huntley and Bob Bungay broke 97. Frank 
Leonard 96, Abe Blair 96, G. G. Gordon 95, D. Osten¬ 
dorf 95, and S. W. Trout 95. Wihlon finished with 91, 
C. A. Gunning 90. 

Among the trade representatives, Frank Riehl had 
98. pick Reed and Pete Holohan 97 and H. E. Poston 96. 

T. E. Doremus fired the first shot in the main event 
of the tournament. It was precisely 2 o’clock when 
Manager Shaner started the shooters down the firing line. 
Low scores, comparatively speaking, prevailed until E. 
W. Cooper, of Tacoma. 16yds., finished with 93. J. 
Plaskeit, of Modesto, 16yds., folowed shortly with an- 
other 93, as did G. Gordon, of Sacramento, and L. M. 
Packard, of Los Angeles, both 17yd. men. 

Considerable surprise was expressed that the cracker- 
jacks of the previous days had apparently fallen down, 
for several of the favorites were out early in the race. 
Partly accounting for this was the fact that a number of 
tile contestants had a long route to go in finishing up 
Monday’s card, and the 200-target schedule of the third 
day. This and the hot sun beating down took some of 
the ginger out of likely timber in the handicap. 

About half way through the program George Ellis, 
of Stockton, wound up with 95 at 17yds. rise. This notch 
was left untopped by squad after squad, until squad 
seventeen reached trap No. 5, the bugbear trap of the 
five, it broke more targets than were legitimately thrown. 
J. F. Couts, Jr., the Pastime Gun Club crack, was but 4 
"targets down in four frames, shooting from the 20yd. 
peg. His first target was hit right cn the nose; the sec¬ 
ond he missed, which put him out of the race, and the 
Stockton farmer foreclosed his mortgage on the trophy. 

The finale was witnessed by a large crowd of shoot¬ 
ers and interested spectators. The win of the San 
Joaquin shooter was a popular one. 

There were 107 entries in the Pacific Coast Handicap 
•—82 regular entries at $8 each, and 25 for targets only, 
making a purse, with the $200 added, of $856, which was 
divided as follows: First, G. E. Ellis, score of 95, $200 
guaranteed; second. \\ . P. Sears, 91, $150 guaranteed; 
S. \V. Trout, G. Gordon, J. Plaskett, E. W. Cooper, L. 
M. Packard and B. E. Moritz divided third on 93, $65.15 
each; E." Ilolling. T. Prior, J. F. Couts, Jr., A. B. Blair, 
G. E. Stahl, and D. Ostendorf, divided fourth on 92, 
$28.55 each; and \Y. S. Peace, D. J. Holohan. V. Francis, 
1\. N. Fuller and \Y. E. Staunton, divided fifth cn 91, 
$11.10 each. 

The scores of the third day follow: 
*T E Doremus.. . 83 *E L Mitchell . .... ss 
*C A Haight . .80 H Ogilvie . .... 92 
1 E Toerger . . 70 J > Ostendorf . .... 95 
G 11 Melford .... W S Peace . .... 87 
IT M Williams .. . 65 D T Ruthstaller .... .... 90 
.T C Chamberlain . 79 M T Toews . .... 91 
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*.\ 1 Higgins . B E Moritz . 
*W A Robertson .. ... 85 F" Tohnson . .... 91 
C Hunter . ...75 S C Miller . 
E W Cooper . ...So C Yocum . ... 81 
( II Hagerman . ...92 Pop Merrill . .... 82 

.... US W H Heileman ... ... 84 H Pfirrman, Jr. 
F C Kingsbury . ... 85 J J Ryan . .... 76 
A D Patterson. ...92 1! H Worthen . .... 93 
*\V A Simonton ... ... 82 W 15 Sears . .... 92 
\Y B Twitchell .... ... 90 *G Holohan . .... 91 
F D Wade . ...84 T 1) Riley . .... So 
T E Wade . ...88 W II Yarien . .... 93 
1. Lindquist . ... 8G P P Nelson . .... 79 
A J Williams . ...89 E M Sweeley . .... S7 
P O’Connell . ...89 F C Mouller; . 
[ Plasquet . ...89 *C II Knight . .... 88 
t (. Huber . ... 73 *L S Hawxhurst .. .... 90 
A A Entrican. ...93 D 1 Holohan. ... 93 
H B Jacobson . ...71 E Ilolling . .... 92 
(i A Johnson. ... 76 C A Gunning . .... 90 
W W Terrill . V H Francis . .... 94 
H Stelling . ... 90 T W Neel . .... 88 
I H Hulbert . ...87 F Leonard . .... 96 
C H Nash . ...87 A M Barker . .... 94 
R C Hogg . ...86 A T Webb . .... 93 
I. Gordon . ...95 R N Fuller . .... 94 
B M Colwell . ...84 E R Stevenson . .... 6S 
L M Packard . ...95 •J T Skelly. 

T Prior . G E Stahl . ...89 .... 90 
t A Sage . ...87 F IN £ Troeh . .... 9S 
*T B Lee . ...92 F M Newbert. .. 92 
T H Julian. ...S3 T F Couts, Jr. .... 91 
R R Caldwell . ... 85 S W Trout . .... 95 
C E Groat . ...94 A Blair . ... 96 
G E Ellis . ...91 IT T Wihlon . ... 9L 
J F Dodds . ...94 *F W Willett . ... 93 
S A Bruner . *E T Morgan . 
G W Miller . *F C Riehl. ...98 
>;NT O Feudner . ... 88 *R C Reed . .... 97 
D C Williamson ... ...84 W E Staunton . .... 89 
P J Holohan. ...97 D C Davison . .... 90 
H Garrison . ...S3 R H Bungay . .... 97 
F W Stall. *T R Graham. .... 8S 
C B Tackson . ...91 *H E Posten . .... 96 
T H Miller . ...S3 *L II Reed . .... 93 
<i 13 Smith . q? 
R T Starkey . A R Brown . .... 63 
E N Gragg . Geo Thomasson . .... 83 
t Gilmore . L K Gregory . 
O Klemmer . 

^Professionals. 
I P Murphy . .... 87 

Pacific Coast Handicap. 
,—Targets—N 

\ ards. 20 20 20 20 20 Total. 
• I E Doremus. 14 14 13 14 16 71 
A A Haight. 17 17 16 IS 16 84 
J E loerger. IS 16 15 15 12 76 
G H Melford. 14 15 16 12 12 69 
H M Williams. 15 17 15 14 IS 79 
T t Chamberlin. . 16 15 15 16 16 15 77 
A\ .1 Higgins. 14 17 14 IS 14 

■A\ A Robertson. . J6 18 19 17 17 17 88 
1 Hunter . 17 17 16 14 10 74 
E W Cooper. 16 19 19 20 19 93 
( D JIagerman. . 16 IS 20 18 17 17 90 
Y H Herleman . . 16 18 12 16 15 17 78 
1 ( Kingsbury. IS IS 17 15 17 85 
A I) Patterson. . 16 16 20 18 17 12 S3 
'\\ A Simonton. . 16 17 17 IS 15 16 S3 
M 1> Twitchell . . 16 19 17 IS 17 19 90 
!■ D Wade. 19 15 16 14 17 81 
J E Wade. . 16 16 IS 12 20 17 83 
1. Lindquist . . 16 16 19 19 17 IS S9 
A J Williams. . 16 16 13 12 13 IS 
l’hil O’Connell . . 16 17 16 15 19 17 S4 
J Plaskett . 17 18 19 19 °0 93 
"T S French. . 16 16 15 14 12 12 69 
P Ream . 17 IS 17 19 17 SS 

L Robertson. . 17 16 17 19 16 IS 86 
H P Tacobson. . 17 15 16 17 15 14 77 
G A Tohnson . . 17 16 15 16 IS IS S3 
F <1 Chittenden . . 17 15 13 13 16 15 72 
H Stelling . . 17 16 13 S 17 16 70 
J H Hubert . 19 16 12 19 IS S4 
C H Nash . 17 18 17 17 19 SS 
R C Hogg. 16 15 17 16 16 SO 
G Gordon . 20 16 20 17 20 93 
B M ( olwell. .'.. 17 19 17 18 17 IS 89 
L M Packard. . 17 20 19 18 19 17 93 
G F. Sfa11. IS IS 20 IS IS 92 

Cr o ?a*e. IS 19 14 16 15 82 
. 17 18 17 18 IS 15 SO 

( H Tuh’an. . 17 11 14 20 19 20 S7 
R R Cadwell. . 17 16 16 17 19 14 82 
C E Groat. . 17 16 17 20 19 17 S9 
(» E Ellis. . 17 20 19 17 20 19 95 
J P Dodds. . 18 18 19 15 17 IS 87 
S A Bruner. . IS 19 17 17 20 17 90 
G W Miller. . 18 17 17 IS IS IS SS 
*M C Feudner. . IS 17 IS 17 19 IS 89 
1) C W illiamson. . IS 14 18 19 19 19 89 
!-P T Holohan. . IS 19 19 17 19 17 91 
H Garrison . . IS 17 16 IS 16 19 96 
F W Stall. . IS 16 IS 16 12 19 SI c B Tackson . . IS 17 17 15 IS 19 86 
J H Miller. . IS 18 17 13 16 17 81 
G T5 Smith. . IS 17 17 16 17 IS 85 
R T Starkey. . IS 15 IS 19 19 19 90 
E N Grogg. . 18 13 12 .. .. 95 
C Gillmore . . IS 20 IS 16 19 16 S9 
O Klemmer . . IS 16 IS 19 17 18 SS 
*E T. Mitchell. . IS 19 19 IS 19 IS 93 
H Ogilvie . . IS 17 18 18 19 19 91 
D Ostendorf . . IS 17 19 IS 19 19 92 
W S Peace. . IS 19 17 19 17 19 91 
D T Ruhstaller. . IS 19 20 17 16 IS 90 
M 1 Toews. . IS 14 17 17 17 17 82 
B E Moritz. . IS 19 18 IS 20 IS 93 
F Tohnson . . IS IS 16 17 IS 19 SS 
1 S McLaughlin. . IS 16 16 16 19 IS 85 
( Yocum . . IS 17 16 15 20 19 87 
*E L Tlgner. . 19 17 IS 19 19 20 93 
J H Pfirrmann. . 19 17 16 IS 20 IS 89 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector...$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. .$86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

Walsrode and Wolf 
DENSE BULK 

Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished by 
Union Metallic Cartridge Co. Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
United States Cartridge Co. Peters Cartridge Co. 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

Schoverling Daly & Qak$ 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

1 T Ryan. . 19 16 15 17 19 IS S5 
1! IT Worthen. . 19 18 19 19 17 17 90 
W P Sears. . 19 17 19 IS 20 20 94 
*(; Holohan . . 19 18 20 20 IS 20 96 
t D Rilev. . 19 17 20 19 16 14 86 
\v IT Yarien. . 19 17 19 18 IS 18 90 
p P Nelson. . 19 13 15 14 13 15 70 
F. M Sweeley. . 19 13 IS 14 15 ii 71 
F C Moullen.. . 19 IS 19 17 IS 15 87 
• C H Knight. . 19 19 19 18 IS IS 92 
41 s Hawxhurst. . 19 18 17 19 19 19 92 
D T Holohan. . 19 17 18 19 17 20 91 
E Holling . . 19 19 17 20 IS 18 92 
C A (iunning. . 19 14 15 15 is 18 so 
V Francis . . 19 16 17 20 19 19 91 
T w Neel. . 19 17 IS IS 17 16 86 
F Leonard .-... . 19 18 20 is 15 19 90 
A Al Barker. . 19 19 17 IS 17 IS 89 
A 1 Webb. . 19 IS 15 17 17 16 S3 
R W Fuller. . 19 18 17 18 20 IS 91 
41 T Skelly. . 20 IS 17 16 18 16 86 
'I' Prior . . 20 19 17 19 17 20 92 
F AI Troeh. . 20 19 17 16 IS 19 89 
I' M Neubert. . 20 15 14 18 16 18 81 
T 7 Couts, |r. . 20 IS 19 19 20 16 92 
s W Trout. . 20 IS 19 19 IS 19 93 
\ Iilair . . 20 19 17 18 19 19 92 

H F Alihlon. . 21 16 17 15 15 IS 81 
”F Y\ illett . . 21 18 19 19 18 19 93 
“E T Morgan. . 21 17 17 17 17 15 S3 
*F C Riehl. . ->1 20 17 19 19 20 95 
*R C Reed. . 21 19 17 17 17 20 90 
M E Staunton. . 21 16 20 18 IS 19 91 
J) C Davidson. . 21 13 20 17 16 IS S4 
R IT Bungay. .:.... 21 14 IS 17 14 19 S2 

*1 R Graham. . 22 19 20 17 19 15 SO 
II F Poston. 22 19 19 18 20 17 93 

*L H Reid. IS 19 19 19 19 94 

*Professionals. 

The Squier money-back purse was made up as fol- 
iovvs: Fifty-five thousand targets at 1 cent each, $550: 
first day extra entrance. $1, $104; second day, $99; third 
day, $91; total purse, $844. Total losses paid back, $144; 
surplus, $700, divided as follows: R. II. Bungay, with 
? score of 337, won $77; J. F. Couts, Jr., S. A. Huntley 
and H. F. Wihlon, 330, $63 each; F. Leonard and H. 
Pfirmann, Tr. 32$, $52.50 each; A. B. Blair, 327, $42; 
V'. H. Francis, 325, $35; E. Ilolling. T. W. Neel and 
H. Ogilvie, 324, $28; \\ . P. Sears and It. H. W'orthen, 
323. $21 each; R. 1. Starkey and S. W. Trout, 322-, $10.50 
each; 1!. N. Fuller. G. Gordon, G. W. Miller, and F. C. 
Moullen, 321, $7 each; D. L Holohan, C. B. Jackson and 
O. Klemmer, 320 $7 each; A. J. Webb, 319, $7; J. F. 
Dodds, D. C. Davison, Toney Prior and \\ . K. Staunton, 
31S, $7 each; Geo. E. Ellis, C. E. Groat, C. A. Gunning 
and D. Ostencioif. 317. $5.25 each. 

The total number of targets trapped during the tour¬ 
nament was 72,770. 

Asbury Park G. C. 
Asbury Park, N. J., Sept. 13.—Two 100-target matches 

were shot over the traps of the Asbury Park Gun Club 
at the north end of the board walk. Owing to the 
prevalence of a high west wind, the targets were very 
difficult, and none but a few seasoned shooters partici¬ 
pated in the matches. Fight men shot in the first event 
and four in the second, both events being won by E. A. 
Shepherd, a member of Al. Ivins' strong shooting or¬ 
ganization, the Riverside Gun Club of Red Bank, N. J. 
15. M. Shanley, Jr., also a member of the Riverside Club, 
got second place in each match. The scores: 

Events: 1 2 
Targets: ICO 100 

Shepherd . S7 90 
Shanley . 86 85 
Taylor . 84 .. 
Matthews . SO 81 

Events: 1 
Targets: 100 100 

Schanck . 78 .. 
Hardy . 77 
Dr Itner . 71 SI 
Leggett . 66 .. 



412 FOREST AND STREAM Sept. 27, 1913. 

Cosmopolitan G. C. 

Manila, P. I., Aug. 11.—A good crowd gathered at 
the Cosmopolitan Gun Club grounds yesterday, and 
enjoyment and good fellowship filled the atmosphere. 
The club is composed mostly of Manila merchants, who. 
take this innocent and healthful way of getting recrea¬ 
tion from the cares of business. 

F. H. Thompson seemed to have a mortgage on 
about everything that was flving. He took first in the 
scratch event, making 23 out of 25—making a straight 
run of 18 bluerocks. In the handicap he managed to 
break another 23 out of 25, with another straight run 
of 19 aerosaueers busted. In the snipe contest, he tied 
three other shooters with 18 “deads” to- his. credit, but 
in the shoot-off he had to be satisfied with fourth 
prize. The following are the scores: 

Per 
Total. Cent. Snipe 

1 hompson . . 23 23—46 92 18 
Hodges . 22—44 88 IS 
Gibson . . 23 20—43 86 
k Squires . . 20 20—40 SO n 
Hartpense . . 18 22—40 80 13 
Hileman . . IS 21—39 78 IS 
Server . . 20 17—37 74 
Perrenaud . . 20 17—37 74 6 
Butler . . 17 20—37 74 9 
Perske . . 15 21—36 72 
Hogle . . 15 21—36 72 is 
Armstrong . . IS IS—36 72 
Beech . . IS 18—36 72 
Newby . . 17 IS—35 70 ii 
NortHcott . . 17 15—32 64 12 
McGirr . . 16 16—32 64 14 
Rosevelt . . 16 16—32 64 12 
7embo-/itch . . 14 17—31 62 
Piatt . . 16 14-30 60 14 
Stevens . . 15 15—30 60 14 
C D Squires. . 13 13—26 52 7 
Vanderveer . . 19 *7—26 52 
Ballinger . . 11 13—24 48 
Shoendube . . 13 10—23 46 
Benedict . 

*Gun broke. 
. 5 7—12 24 

In the snipe shooting match the shooter stands 
10yds. right of trap, 10yds. left of traps, 10 rocks each, 
and 5 rocks from 16yd. scratch. Unknown angles, un¬ 
known time of pulling the trap. Gun below the eibow. 

Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 

May 15, 1915 

Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 

the 100 straight on the 

16-yard targets, being the 

only one of all the con¬ 

testants to do so. He 

was shooting a 

LEFEVER 

Send for our Art Catalog 

Shoot the LEFEVER 

Single Trigger This Year 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

Analostan G. C. 

Washington, D. C., Sept. 14.—The registered tourna¬ 
ment of the Analostan Gun Club, held yesterday, was a 
success. Forty-two shooters were in attendance, includ¬ 
ing twelve professionals. The day was unusually cool. 
The shooting of Messrs. Gibbs anil German was remark¬ 
able. A strong head wind prevailed all day, and while it 
tumhled the scores of the amateurs, did not affect those 
veterans oi many contests. Mr. German missed his 101st 
target. It was hit hard, but had to be scored lost. Mr. 
Gibbs missed his 139th. 

Messrs. Ford and Morgan, of the home club, tied 
for high amateur average, each scoring 141. Jos. H. 
Hunter was in the 438 hole, and Mr. Etchison, a visitor 
from Gaithersburg, came next. 

The club donated $50 in addition to that received from 
the Interstate Association, and in addition to this, spent 
$40 for merchandise prizes, which were contested for 
free of charge to the participants, including targets. 
Following are the scores of the regular events: 

*L S German . 149 Miles Taylor . . 129 
*H D Gibbs. 149 W W Barnes. .r'7 
*Homer Clark . , 146 T C Wynkoop_ .126 
*11 H Stevens. . 144 E V Otts. ...... 125 
*L D Willis . , 139 W D Morgan_ . 114 
*H L Worthington... . 139 M D Hogan. . 127 
*E H Storr. 138 G A Emmons... . 121 
*H S Welles . 137 W S Durall .... .120 
*F H Huseman. 135 T A Brown. . 119 
*Edw Banks . 134 G W Peck. Jr..., . 119 
*S S Scholl. 124 R H Leight. . 117 
*L R Lewis. 99 T 1 Doherty. . 115 
E W Gord . , 144 W F Holmead.. . 114 
R D Morgan. . 141 C S Wilson. . 112 
T H Hunter. 138 Wm C Blundon. .105 
C M Etchison. , 137 A V Parsons_ . 103 
P I Stubener. 135 I- A La Garde. Fr •.(45) 33 
S O S Graham. . 134 A Moses . ..(45) _o 
A B Stine. . 132 F Bradford . ..(45) 18 
Mayor (E E Reed).... . 132 C C Fawsett. ..(30) 22 
1 11 Dreher. 130 M H Coffin. ..(30) 17 

'I'he merchandise contest at 25 targets, resulted as 
follows: 

Dreher . . 25 Leight . . 21 
. 25 . 19 

Welles . . 24 Hogan . . 19 
. 24 . 18 

Otts . . 24 Wynkoop . . 18 
. 23 . 18 

Hunter . . 23 Wilson . . 18 
. 23 . 16 

Huseman . . 23 Monroe . . 16 
Etchison . 22 Parsons . . 16 
Blundon . . 22 Ford . . 15 
Taylor . . 21 Peck . . 13 
Brown . . 21 Livesy . . 12 

Ml W Taylor . . 0 

Everv shooter received a prize. 
An impromptu match at 12 pairs doubles was also 

arranged, and resulted in the following scores: 
Ford . . 23 Leight . . 17 

. 22 . 16 

. 22 . 11 
Parsons . . 17 . 11 
Huseman . . 20 Willis . . 13 
Willis . . 20 

Mules Taylor, Sec’y. 

Forest Park G. C. 

Coffeyville, Kans. Sept. 11.—Billy Heer and D. G. 
Barstow each smeared the ambient atmosphere of Kansas 
with the disintegrations of 148 targets to-day—two get¬ 
ting away from each cracker. Harry Hood, top ama¬ 
teur tied up on 145 with Ed. O’Brien. E. W. Arnold 
reduced to fragments 140, which netted him second 
money. Scores: 

*W H Heer. .... 148 W G Barrett. 125 
*D G Barstow. .... 148 D A Rouner. 124 
*Ed O’Brien . .... 145 1) Heberank .... 124 
H C Hood. .... 145 J Sieg . 120 
*G W Maxwell.... .... 142 C Belt . 119 
K W Arnold. .... 140 N W Murphy..., 119 
H C Jordan. .... 138 W R Murrow.... 118 
W R Campbell.... .... 137 J A Ruthrauff... 117 
II Pearce . .... 136 H T McDaniel. 116 
c A Etchen. .... 136 H Truman .. 115 
Ed Miller . .... 136 1 W Holden .... no 
F Etchen . .... 135 Geo Chain . 106 
H Dixon . .... 135 H I Cowhan ... ..(135) 104 
*1) D Gross. .... 133 1 W Stanford... ..(135) 72 
W Wilson . .... 133 T Saxon . ..(120) 97 
*D Elliott . .... 134 R Shilkett .. ..(120) 82 
IT (Irindle . .... 132 F Pavne . ...(90) 58 
*11 Donnelly . .... 131 C C Dial . ...(90) 71 
G K Mackie. .... 131 T E Tustice .... ..(75) 48 
F 1. Ruthrauff. .... 127 *W R Crosby.., ...(60) 59 
] I 7 McDonald. .... 126 B 1- Tones . ...(30) 27 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., Sept. 17.—“What is- that shoot¬ 
ing I hear?” asks a stranger on the Rising Sun car, 
who is being taken around the loop to see the beauties 
of the Brandywine. “The ladies of the Nemours Gun 
Club,” answers her friend, “are out for their weekly 
shoot. I understand these shoots are very interesting. 
Suppose we get off at the covered bridge and go up to 
the club house for a little while and watch them. The 
balcony is fitted up for visitors, so I am sure we will 
be welcome.” 

“Oh, I should love to,” answers her friend. “I 
have often been to the gun club with my husband, and 
I understand pretty well about the scores and handicaps, 
but I have never shot myself, nor have I ever seen 
ladies shoot. \\ hat beautiful country.” she remarks, as 
they proceed up the hill, “and how delightfully fresh 
the air is; this certainly is an ideal place to spend an 

afternoon. There are some of the shooters now, just 
start'ng out, so let’s hurry.” 

A squad of Class A shooters advances to the firing 
line in a thoroughly business-like manner. “Pull,” says 
No. 1—a bluerock flies from the trap. Bang. “Dead,” 
calls the referee. No. 2 tries her luck, and also scores 
a break. Nos. 3, 4 and 5 are not so successful in the 
first round, but make it up as the shooting proceeds, 
and at the end of their 25 shots, show' some good scores. 

“You see the Class A shooters shoot at unknown 
angles,” explains a member who has welcomed the vis¬ 
itors, “those who will take their places at the firing line 
now are Class B, C and D shooters, who shoot only at 
straightaways. They will each shoot a round of 25.” 

“I don’t know that I have ever had a more enjoy¬ 
able afternoon,” remarks the stranger, as the last squad 
turns from the traps. “It makes me want. to learn to 
shoot myself, and if I do come to Wilmington to live, 
as I hope to do in a short time, I shall certainly join 
the Ladies’ Gun Club. Let us go down and see the 
scores.” 

Class A. 
Miss M Woodman.. 6 14 Miss M V Moody.. . 4 22 
Miss 11 Hammond. 7 22 Miss A Riley . . 5 19 
Miss M V Lannan. 9 20 Mrs O B Clark_ . 9 25 
Mrs M S Hart. 6 14 Miss B V Carson.. . 10 25 
Mrs W A Joslyn_ 6 20 M iss J P Hirst.... . 14 25 

Class B. 
Mrs F W Wilson... 13 23 

Class C. 
Mrs H White. 15 15 Mrs B McKaig.... . 20 20 
Mrs E L Riley. 14 23 Mrs I C Clark.... . 15 23 
Mrs J H Martin... 14 20 Miss C Gentieu.... . 11 15 
Miss M Carr . 11 21 

Class D. 
Miss A Schofield.. 20 20 

“Miss Moody is high, but this is a handicap event, 
and as she has a small handicap, she will not be in the 
shoot-off. Miss Carson and Mrs. Clark have tied, and 
have to shoot 10 targets each. Even though it is late, 
let’s stay and see who w’ins out,” exclaims the visitor 
to the hostess. 

The contestants get into position—Mrs. Clark shat¬ 
ters her first bird. Miss Carson misses. Mrs. Clark 
misses. Miss Carson scores a break. All hold their 
breath, for at the ninth target they have both scored 
the same number. At the tenth target, Mrs. Clark 
scores another break, but Miss Carson loses, probably 
through nervousness. The Major Ramsay medal is Mrs. 
Clark’s until the next shoot. Blue Bird. 

Santa Mesa G. C. 

The trapshooting contest held at the grounds of the 
Santa Mesa Gun Club, Sunday, Aug. 17, between that 
club and the Cosmopolitan Gun Club, both of Manila, 
was the most interesting event which has taken place 
at either club grounds for a long time. The contest 
was to decide who should be the permanent owner of 
the fine cup which had been put up as a prize. The 
Santa Mesa Club won the first of the three matches, and 
the shoot of last Sunday w'ould decide if it went to the 
Santa Mesa Club, or have to be shot for again. 

The clubs were so evenly matched that at no time 
during the contest was there a difference of five points, 
sometimes in favor of one club and then the other 
throughout the shooting. The appended scores show 
the Santa Mesa Club to have “killed” 390 blue rocks 
and the Cosmopolitan 3S9, the Santa Mesa Club gaining 
the cup by only cne “bird” out of 1000 chances. The fol¬ 
lowing is the score, 50 targets per man: 

Santa Messa Club. Cosmopolitan Club. 
Miguel Yangco ... . 45 Lieut. Hodges ... . 46 
Ramon del Pozo. . 43 Server . . 43 
*Alcalde Rojas- . 42 F H Thompson... . 41 
Eusebio Orenze... . 42 Judge McGirr .... . 40 
Pardo de Tarvera. . 41 Dr Butler . . 39 
J. Garcia Lopez... . 41 Piatt . . 38 
Miguel Ponce ... . 39 Capt. Arnold _ . 37 
Y Lerma . . 39 Capt. Gibson .... 35 
Ramon G Lopez. . 35 Perrinaud . 35 
Juan Tues, Prest.. 23—390 

*Mayor of Manila. 
Northcott, Prest.. . 35—1 

Lieut. Hodges walked off with high gun, making 
one miss and 24 straight, and 22 dead in the second 
half, a total of 46 out of 50. Miguel Yangco was second, 
going straight on the first 25 and breaking 20 in the 
second half, making a total of 45. Ramon del Bozo- 
tied Server with 43 cut of 50. Server made 19 
in the first string, missed the first bird and went 
straight for the remaining 24, making 43 out of 50. F. 
H. Thompson could not quite reach the high mark he 
made last Sunday of 46 out of 50, getting 41 out of 50 
this time. However, as he was third high for his club, 
and considering his frail build and delicate constitu¬ 
tion, we will refrain from criticizing him too severely 
and ask him to try and do better in the future. 

Both Presidents of the clubs “also shot,” but-. 

Norfolk-PorUmouth G. C. 

Portsmouth, Va., Sept. 20.—Rain somewhat inter¬ 
fered with the attendance of the Norfolk-Portsmouth 
Gun Club’s usual weekly shoot, Thursday, the ISth inst. 
Some excellent scores were made, however. Mr. Gunther 
was high in the club shoot, also broke 121 out of 125 in 
extra events. Following are the club scores at 50 targets: 

Gunther . . 45 Capt Easton . . 33 
Edwards . . 44 Dr Bvrd . . 32 
White . . 44 Wiggins . . 32 
1 VI Q . 44 . 25 
Laird . . . 44 Talbot . . 21 
Boyd . . 40 Felton .. ..(’5) 16 
Parker . W. T. E., Sec’y. 
Borrowdale . . 34 
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Roanoke G. C. 

Roanoke, Va., Sept. 20.—The wind, which was 
blowing at a high rate of speed, took an active part in 
the week-end shoot of the club, held to-day, the result 
being that some low scores were made. Only a short 
time now remains before the official shooting season 
comes to a close, viz., on Oct. 25, on which date the 
annual turkey shoot of the season will be pulled off. 
Attention is called to the fact that the turkeys are already 
engaged, and it is hoped that all members of the club 
will be present on that occasion and win a turkey if 
possible. Preparations are being made to make this 
shoot as popular as ever, and the public is cordially in¬ 
vited to be present and witness the shooting. No ad¬ 
mission is charged to the grounds. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won 
by the following members: 

Scratch class No. 1, P. T. Jamison; No. 2, A. M. 
Shepherd. 

Class A No. 1, S. H. Holland; No. 2, W. C. Bring- 
man. 

Class B No 1, H. E. Dyer. 
Class C No. 1, R. T. I'ishburne; No. 2, A. S. Payne. 
The scores made by the respective shooters were as 

Tamison . ... 47 Boyd . ... 37 
... 46 ... 36 

Bringman . ... 46 T T Fishburrie . .. 35 
Holland . ... 44 ... 34 
1 VV Poindexter_ ... 44 Nelson . ... 34 
Dyer .. ... 44 Howard . ... 32 
E W Poindexter_ ... 41 Barbour . ... 30 
Payne . ... 37 Speece . ... 13 

Baffklo Audubon Club. 

Buffalo, N. Y., Sept. 20.—Several of our regular 
shooters were absent to-day. Messrs. Covert and Rogers 
are in the North Woods after moose, while Messrs. 
Wright, Kelsey and Ebberts were at the Westy Hogan 
trapshooting tournament at Atlantic City. Suckow was 
high gun to-day on the regular program with 89 dead 
out of his 100. There was a tricky head wind blowing 
and the burnt powder was blown directly into the shoot¬ 
ers’ eyes. Shooting glasses assisted wonderfully to-day 
on that account. Scores: 

Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 25 
Dr Bartlett . 16 16 19 19 15 .. 
Ward ..;. 15 17 18 17 17 21 
Blackmer . 17 16 17 18 15 22 
Rommel . 16 18 17 17 16 22 
Wootton . 16 18 19 16 13 21 
Immel . 13 16 13 17 13 .. 
Suckow . 18 19 18 18 16 .. 
Moser . 11 11 11 11 S .. 
Black .,. 4 7 13 11 14 .. 
Bargar . 15 15 19 15 14 
Savastio . 12 5. 
Hardy . 4 5 4 4 .. 
Hallidav . 15 16 15 15 15 .. 
Hopkins . 8 8 17 14 15 21 
Lambert . 16 16 16 15 15 18 
Patterson . 13 19 19 16 17 2l 
Rice . 12 15 12 14 14 .. 

W. C. Wootton. 

Independent G. C. 

Reading, Pa., Sept. 20.—Enclosed please find scores 
made at our annual shoot. The ideal weather brought 
out some of the boys for the first time this season, and 
they all enjoyed the shoot and promised to be on hand 
at our next monthly shoot: 

Targets: 15 15 15 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
Kofroth . 8 10 11 8 10 10. 
Murtorf . 10 14 13 8 10 6 7 9 8 4 
Harner . 12 10 11 8 8 9 . 
Eck . 13 13 13 6 10 7 8 8 10 8 
Miller . 7 9 8 5 8 2 . 
Fox . 9 6 15 6 5 9 . 
Marks . 3 9 10 8 7 5. 
Bowman ... 8 9 12 5 6 7 . 
Strieker ... 12 10 11 5 6 7 . 
Smarty . 7 6 5 4 4 5 . 
Fromm . 11 11 11 S 7 9. 
Firing . 13 12 14 9 8 6 . 
A Fromm . 6 11 11 7 6 7 . 
Stauffer . 10 7 9 6 4 7 . 
Seiling . 13 .. .. 8. 
Heck . 6 .. .. 6. 
Sloat . 10 .. .. 3. 
Ludwig . S .. .. 4 5. 
Seidel . 7 .. .. 6. 
Boyler . 6.. .. 
Davis .   3. 
Weidmer . 6. 
Kantser . 2. 

M. F. Kofroth. 

West Philadelphia Rod and Gun Club. 

Phtladei,mia, Pa., Sept. 15.—The annual fall outing 
of the West Philadelphia Rod and Gun Club, Camp 88, 
U. S., was held at the club farm on Saturday, Sept. 13. 
The members’ wives and friends participated in the 
■various sports, consisting of clay target shooting, fly- 
casting, bait-casting, quoits, standing" target shooMng,- 
and special events for the ladies. The"events were under 
the management of Mr. George Williams. It has been 
voted by the club that this was one of the most suc¬ 
cessful outings we have ever held. The winners of the 
events were as follows: 

Clay Target Event—Class shooting, 50 targets: Dr. 
M. Grow first; W. K. Harris, second. 

Second event. 50 targets, handicap: M. P. Mills, first; 
B. Robinson, second. 

Fly-Casting—H. Beaston, first; W. A. Dill, second. 
A special prize (a silver spoon), set aside for visitors, 
was won bv George Anderson. 

Long Distance Bait Casting—J. Prince, first; B. 
Brogan, second. 

Special event for Ladies (5 shots to eliminate figures) 
-Mrs. Dorp won first prize; Mrs. Prince, second; Mrs. 
Grow, third; Mrs. Williams, fourth; Mrs. Rowe, fifth; 
Mrs. Brogan, sixth; Mrs. Bryan, seventh; Mrs. Beaston, 
eighth. 

Quoit Contest—Miss Bryan won first prize; Mrs. 
Harris, second; Miss Harris, third; Mrs. Henzey, fourth; 
Mrs. Mills, fifth. 

The shooting contest for the ladies was enjoyed very 
much, and some of them displayed very much more skill 
than that shown at the last outing, and thus the result 
was quite a few ties, which were shot off miss-and-out, 
as follows: Miss Baird won first prize; Mrs. Dill, sec¬ 
ond; Mrs. Shaw, third; Miss Prince, fourth; Mrs. Rob¬ 
inson fifth; Miss Savage, sixth; Miss Bryan, seventh. 

After all events were finished, the members and 
friends enjoyed a light lunch, after which the prizes 
were distributed to the winners by Mr. George Williams 
with an appropriate speech for each. Darkness falling 
fast we hied to our abodes, after having one of the most 
enjoyable afternoons of the season. 

Sociedad de Cazadores de Habana 

Havana, Cuba, Aug. 10.—The twelfth annual trap¬ 
shooting competition for the historic championship cup 
of the club was pulled off to-day on the grounds of 
the club at Buena Vista. 

The field was limited in number, only twelve com¬ 
petitors taking part in the match, but gave promise of 
a good race, four of the shooters having held the cham¬ 
pionship in previous years. The result, however, was 
very disappointing. After the first string of 25 targets 
it was evident that the “probables” were few in num¬ 
bers. Senor Juan Federic Centellas, Chief Game Warden 
of Cuba, ex-champion of the club, and considered one 
of the finest shots on the island, went out with a 
miserable score of 71 out of 100. O’Connor, another ex¬ 
champion, arrived late on the grounds, did some tall 
hustling to take his place in squad No. 1, made four 
clean misses to start with, got cold feet and went away 
back and sat down. Dr. Thomas V. Coronado, twice 
ex-champion, says in exp anation of his score of 57 out 
of 100, that he had ki.ied so many of his patients dur¬ 
ing the week he felt sorry for the poor blue-rocks and 
refused to pulverize them as was his wont. Dr. Serapio 
Rocamora sat down with 79 out of 100 to his credit, 
having probably murdered fewer of his patients than 
Dr. Coronado; and Dr. Carlos Alzugaray, president of 
the club, an extremely “probable” previous to the match, 
on y accounted for 65 out of 100. Senores Jose Angel 
Scott, our most youthful member, and Fe.ipe Martinez, 
last year’s champion, tied on 85 out of 100. In the shoot- 
off they again tied on 16 out of 20. A second shoot-off 
was therefore imperative, and the two again took up 
their positions in the lime-light. Each broke 13 straight, 
but at No. 14 Jose Angel took a chance on a broken 
target thrown by the Ideal-Leggett and scored a miss. 
(Our rules do not permit a second target if the com¬ 
petitor has fired.) Felipe very considerately allowed his 
14th also to go “Scott” free, likewise his 16th, but Jose 
Angel took no more chances and cleaned up 19 out of 20 
against Felipe’s 18 out of 20. Jose Angel Scott will 
therefore have the pleasure to exhibit the cup to a 
circle of admiring and envious friends until some date 
in August, 1914, when an enemy will probably come 
along like a thief in the night, and—Good Bye, Dolly 
Gray.” 

Complete scores are appended. Latch-string remains 
out, and visitors to Cuba will always be welcomed at 
the grounds of Buena Vista. The scores: 

Match, 100 targets: 

T A Scott, 18. 85 Luis Aguirre, 18 ... 
C Alzugaray, 18 _ 

... 67 
Felipe Martinez, 18. 85 ...65 
S Rocamora, IS . 79 B Castro, 16 . ...59 
C Scott, 16. 73 T V Coronado, 18 ... ...57 
J F Centellas, 18 . 71 M Rivas, 14 . ...52 
J Fuentes, 18. 71 

Shoot-off, 20 targets: 
J A Scott . 16 Felipe Martinez . ...16 

Second shoot-off, 20 targets: 
J A Scott . 19 Felipe Martinez .... ...IS 

J. N. O’Connor. 

Kennel. 

Spratt’s Patent 
Manufacture specially prepared foods for 

DOGS PUPPIES 

CATS PET STOCK 

GAME BIRDS 

FISH ETC. 

Send 2e stamp for " Dog Culture ” 
which contains valuable information. 

"Poultry Culture” sent on receipt of 10c 
Pheasant Culture” 25c. “CatCulture” 10c. 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offloes at NEWARK, N. J. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FRBB to amy add real by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 
US W. 31st Street new TOKS 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR BALE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winner* and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Pups eight weeks old. Ben Low Strain. 

MICHAEL J. TOOMEY, Berwicks House, Rutland, Vt. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEAR HOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhound*. 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
6c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch¬ 
dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mas*. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K, Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

a ua iiuuims oroffe iidmcu i>cagies, i\aoon nounas. 
on rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum, and Steak 
Hounds- Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS York Pa. 

Club Cazadores del Cerro. 

The annual championship of the Club Cazadores del 
Cerro was held on Aug. 17, and won by Sefior Jose 
Angel Scott, with a score of 91 out of 100. Senor Felipe 
Martinez toilowed with 89 cut of 100, and Senor Luis 
Aguirre came third with 85 out of 100. 

There will be nothing doing now in trapshooting in 
Cuba until March, 1914, as we are all after the birds 
during the open hunting season, but we expect to make 
things hum next year at the traps, as it is projected to 
amalgamate the two local clubs, which with their ag¬ 
gregate of over 150 members ought to be able to wake 
up things. 

Visitors from the United States interested in the 
sport are cordially invited to look us up, and the “g ad 
hand” will always he extended to brother trapshooters. 

J. N. O’Connor, Sec’y. 

National Trapshooting Championship of Cuba. 

The veteran trapshooter Senor Don Juan Federico 
Centellas, after an absence of some six years from the 
traps, turned up on Aug. 24 and walked off with the 
1913 championship, with a score of 83 out of 100. 

The morning was dull and cloudy, with fitful gusts 
of wind. In the first string of 25 Senor Centellas 
e'eaned up 24, followed closely by three 23s and two 
22s, but a baby cyclone sprung up and took charge of 
the aerodiscs, making good scores impossible. 

The crowd, especially the ladies, were enthusiastic 
over the victory of Don Juan Federico, whose eye at 
sixty-three years of age does not seem to be much 
dimmed. May his shadow never grow less! 

J. N. O’Connor. 

V, .— uii giuuic, quail, rsngnsn 
pheasant. Retrieves. Pedigreed. Will show on game. 

LOOMIS, 215 Drake Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Telephone, 359. 

WANTED—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, be 
stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, and 
old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not offer 
dogs not fulfilling these conditions. Address “B. A.,” 
care Forest and Stream. 

FOR SALE.—Fine lot young dogs and bitches. The 
best wildfowl retrievers. Rieman’s Chesapeake Kennels, 
Easton, Maryland. 

WANTED—Black Pomeranian about one year old. Must 
be healthy, house-broken and sweet tempered. Send 
photo, description and price to Box W., Forest and 
Stream, 127 Franklin St., New York. 

FOR SALE.—A number of thoroughly trained Pointers 
and Setters, also some nice youngsters. 

GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 
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Du Pont G. C. 

Wilmington-, Del., Sept. 20.—Sixteen shooters faced 
the traps during the afternoon. A. H. Lobb was high 
with S4. Lobb is an old shooter, who has been out of 
the game for several months. He distinguished himself 
at the local shoot Saturday week by scoring 97 with a 
straight run of SO. Following are scores made to-day, 
all shooting from 16yds.: C. Leedom 21, G. W. Cann 20, 
H. W. Bush IS, A. H. Lobb 22, T. W. Mathewson 21, 
O. V. Ort 21, J. \V. Anderson, Jr.. 19, F. D. Thatcher 
10, C. Is. Fox 19, F. MacDaniels 18, E. K. Ross 19, E. R. 
Jenks 23, E. dt: Font (20-gauge) 19, Win. Coyne 20, Wm. 
Jensen 17, J. E. Mahoney 9. 

Youghiogheny Country Club. 

McKeesport, Fa.. Sept. 22.—The shoot at the Yough- 
iogheny Country Club Saturday afternoon proved a 
very interesting one, and although the day was windy, 
the scores made were very good. Dr. Aber, who was in 
squad No. 1. finished with IS out of a possible 50, getting 
24 each round. Dr. Heisey, who had not in all the con¬ 

tests so far this season qualified in any class, in the first 
round, got 23 out of 25, making it necesary in the second 
round to get a clean score of 25 in order to tie Dr. 
Aber and qualify in Class A. As a result, his squad was 
surrounded by quite a gallery, and was highly elated, and 
applauded when he broke his last bird without a miss 
in the second event, tying Dr. Aber and so qualifying 
in Class A. Harry Young with 41 out of 50 again quali¬ 
fied in Class C. Young had already in previous shoots 
qualified in Class B. and Dr. Hodgson in Class C, so 
there is no change in the names of those to shoot off 
Saturday, Oct. 11. unless it should be in the shoot on 
the same afternoon immediately preceding the prize 
shoot-off. 

In the doubles Calhoun again carried off the honors, 
getting 44 oui of a possible 50, and he was immediately 
presented with the prize for the season in the shape of 
a fine pedometer engraved with the Youghiogheny Coun¬ 
try Club monogram on the back, the words “Doubles, 
Season 1913,” and Mr. Calhoun’s name. Mr. Calhoun 
accepted the prize in a neat speech, and proposed a 
hearty three cheers and long life to the Youghiogheny 
Country Club. 

In the club shoot. Dr. Heisey won for the day with 
(0) 48. Scores: 

Begif| YoUV Subscription Now The numbers and the contents of SCRIBNER’S 
s during the new year will be among the most remark¬ 

able and interesting in the history of the Magazine—and the history of the Magazine is one of 

• ‘consistent achievement and progress.” 

The African Elephant 
Its Life History narrated by 

Theodore Roosevelt 
With Pictures of Living Elephants and a Drawing by Philip R. Goodwin 

Club shoot, 50 targets, handicap: 
J W Napier . 0 45 Dr Hodgson __ 0 
W A Cornelius. S 43 BE Park . 2 

Total scores for the day were as follows: 
Dr Aber . 4S Park . 
Dr Heisey . 4S Cornelius . 
Calhoun . 46 G Z Stover. 
J W Napier. 46 Dr Hodgson . 
FI Young . 41 Sword . 

Doubles: 
W W Buck . 31 W A Cornelius . 
Calhoun . 44 Dr Aber . 
Dr Heisey . 27 Dr Ballard . 

3S 
35 

36 
35 
35 
32 
31 

23 
19 
13 

Cincinnati G. C. 

The threatening weather of Sept. 21 did not prevent 
a very good attendance at the weekly shoot, and eleven 
members and visitors faced the traps in the chilly wind 
and. shot in several events. Among the visitors were J. 
E. Hannephin. of Fulton, I<y., and E. Cain, Ike 
Brandenburg, of Dayton, Ohio. Dibowski, shooting in 
all events at 145 targets, broke 114, which was high 
score. Hammerschmidt did the best work of the after¬ 
noon. breaking 48 in bis last 50, or a 96 per cent. clip. 
Schreck and Lawrence came next with 46 each in their 
last 50. Medico broke 47 in his first 50. Team matches 
were the feature of the afternoon, and were all closely 
contested. In the first match at 50 targets per man, 
Schreck's team won by two targets, their lead of six 
targets at the end of the second string being cut down 
to two in the last round by Medico’s team. _High indi¬ 
vidual score was made by Medico, with 47. Schreck 
was high man on his team with 45. In the second 
match at 25 targets per man, Medico’s team won by one 
target, in spite of the fact that two of Schreck's team, 
L. Gambell and Lawrence, broke 24 each. The last 
match was won by Ike and L. Gambell with a score of 
44 to 43, made by Cain and Medico. Cain was not in 
his usual form; he was trying out a new gun which had 
a much heavier trigger pull than his old one. and it 
bothered him quite a little. The scores: 

Practice: 

.... 101 . S3 
Hennephin . .... 69 A Gambell . . 78 
Brandenburg . .... 96 Schreck . . SS 
Cain . .... 85 Leonard . . 103 
Hammerschmidt ... .... 103 Medico . . 6S 
Dibowski . .... 114 

Team match, 25 targets: 
Ike . 22 L Gambell . .. 24 

21 23 
Hammerschmidt... 23 A Gambell . .. 17 
Leonard . 20 Dibowski . .. 19 
Cain . 22—108 Lawrence . .. 24—107 

Team match. 25 targets: 
Cain . 92 Tke . ... 23 
Medico . . 21—43 L Gambell . ... 21-44 

Team match, 50 targets: 
Schreck . 45 Medico . .. 47 
I, Gambell . 44 Tke . .. 40 
A Gambell . 35 Hammerschmidt .. 4(5 

44 .. 39 
Lawrence . 43—211 Cain . .. 37—209 

The New Republic: Some Impressions of a Portuguese Tour, 

by Charles Lincoln Freeston, F.R.G.S. A\pf ’ etc. 

The Man Behind the Bars, 
by Winifred Louise Taylor 
A first-hand record, by one who has helped 
them, of the human side of prisoners, and of 
the effects of prison life. 

Pictures by A. B. Frost and 

Guy Rose accompanying an article on 

Trout Fishing in Normandy 

The New Revolt Against Broadway, by John Corbin 
Why Drama Leagues help to improve The Theatre 

Good 
Short Stories 

By Katherine Fullerton Gerould 
Barry Benefield 
Simeon Strunsky 

Indianapolis G. C. 

Brtdcefopt, Ind.. Sept. 13.—At the Indianapolis Gun 
Club to-day a very enjoyable time was had watching the 
wonderful shooting of Air. Rush Razee from Curtis, 
Neb., one of the C. M. C. representatives, with pistol, 
revolver, rifle, repeating and auto-loading shotgun. Ed¬ 
monson won on the trophy after shooting the second 
tie from 20vds., Razee was high professional. 

Practice: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
ilofer . . 20 19 Razee __ .... 120 116 
Moller .... . 60 53 .... 100 93 
Lewis . . 40 35 Avrin . .... 40 32 
Edmonson .40 35 Short . . 20 13 
Dixon _ . 40 34 Wilson _ .... 20 10 
Parry .... . 40 40 T Walsh ... . 60 52 
Yietmeyer . 100 88 1 Walsh ... .... 60 29 
Britton ... . 20 17 

Trophy 60 birds, distance handicap: 
Holer. 18 . 50 Parry, 19 .. .... 53 
Moller, 18 . 54 Britton. 19 .... 49 
Lewis .... .(SO) 72 Arvin, IS .. 
Edmonson. 20 .(SO) 73 Short, 17 .. .... 43 
Dixon, 18 . 47 Wilson, 16 .... 49 

Geo. R. Waite. Sec’y. 

Cleveland G. C. 

Cleveland, O., Sept. 20.—The regular weekly club 
contest of the Cleveland Gun Club, held this afternoon, 
was well attended and some gilt-edge shooting was done. 
Williams was high gun over all, breaking 98 out of 100— 
remarkably hard shooting, as the contest was shot oyer 
three sets of traps. Trap No. 1 breaking down, shooting 
over trap No. 2 stopped on account of rain and finished 
on trap No. 3, which kept the boys going some. Pop 
Ileikes, the king of shooters, was with the bunch, and 
it is remarkable the number of friends he has, and 
everybody wants to be in his class and shoot the same 
i-ind of shells he shoots, let it be black or white, it’s all 
the same if Pop says so. And they all want to see him 
come again. Scores: 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets. 16yds.: 
Williams 48, Ileikes 46, G. Burns 46, Allyn 46, Jones 45, 
Freeman 45, King 44, Stepp 43, Wallace 43, Judd 42, 
Brown 41, Noble 41, Hutchesoft 40, Thorp 39,Grimes 37, 
Stevens 36, Spracker 35, Ramsey 31. 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: Wil¬ 
liams 47, Ileikes 47, Judd 46, Stepp 45. Jones 44, King 
44, Burns 44, Brown 42, Allyn 42. Wallace 41, Freeman 
10, Thorp 39, Noble 39, Stevens 37, Ramsey 34. 

The Two Great Novels of the Year (Continued) 

The Custom of the Country, by Mrs. Wharton 
The Dark Flower (The Love Life of a Man), by John Galsworthy 

$3.00 a year; 25 cents a number — 

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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Clearview G. C. 

Darby, Pa., Sept. 20.—The Westys pulled down to¬ 
day’s attendance here, but not the enthusiasm. Bonsall 
'carried oft the Class A honors with 48 out of 50, he hav¬ 
ing an easy time to win, for Harry Fisher, his nearest 
rival, dropped to 42. Paul ltd the small Class B group 
with 14, while Finh. with a similar total, was the leader 
among the Class C men. Coyle with 46 topped the visit¬ 

ing contingent, while Clegg finished with one less blue- 
rock. Johnson, Killian and Kirsch shared third honors 
with 44' hreaks. Scores- 

Bonsall 
Fisher 

Paul 

Fink 

Coyle . 
Clegg . 
Jackson 
Kill.a r 

Class A. 
46 El well . 38 
42 

Class P>. 
44 F'erry . 42 

< ’ass C. 
44 Paschall . 28 

isitors. 
41 Kirsch . 44 
45 Gardner . 39 
J1 Founds . 33 
44 

The Sportsman Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

Hunt for Moose Where Moose Abound. 
They are steadily increasing in 

NOVA SCOTIA. 
Kedgemakooge lies in the heart of a vast territory 
untouched by forest fires, with modern Club House 
open to non-members, and easily accessible by 
automobile. This section is full of moose and other 
large game, and experienced guides with complete 
equipment can be had at the Club House. Write 
J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., New Grafton, Nova Scotia, 
for illustrated book or reservations. 

Bring the family and come to KEDGEMAKOOGE. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL SgSMk’E*; 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, ?4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Property For Sale. 

READ THIS 

Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman’s 
club. Located on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes’ 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
raisq 1%-lb. trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or leased. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop¬ 
erty. Fine duck shooting at the back door. Not one club 
on Long Island has facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply. Prosperous business and assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and particu¬ 
lars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 

Wants and Exchanges. 

The Buck Mountain Club 
Situated on^ Tennant Lake, Adirondack Mountains, ten 
miles from Northville, New York, desires a few additional 
members. Big and small game, shooting, fishing and boat¬ 
ing. Fine club house. For particulars address E. H. 
PATTERSON, President, 135 Front St., New York City. 

WHEN THE MIDNIGHT CHOO-CHOO 

LEAVES FOR ALABAM; 
Row-Row-Row: 100 other popular songs, with music; 
postpaid, 10 cents. Address BOND MUSIG CO., Lock 
Box 82, Station A, Boston, Mass. 

't our money back if you're not satisfied. 

Daniel Boone G. C. 

ILrthasvilie, Mo., Sept. 13.—The following scores 
were made at our regular Saturday practice shoot, facing 
a strong north wind: 

.... 28 . 19 
FI W Mever. 22 E C Suhre . . IS 

. 20 o F Berg . . IS 
Fieri Koelling _ .... 20 T Wright ~. . IS 
V i iardner . .... 20 F IF Suhre . . u 

E. E. Suhre, Sec’y. 

Fort Pitt Rifle Club. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Sept. 20.—Members of the Fort Pitt 
R'He Club shot for the handsome silver plaque pre¬ 
sented by J. A. Johnston at the Highland range yester¬ 
day noon. Tile trophy, a silver plaque mounted on an 
cak shield, to be shot for at 500yds., was won by Dr. 
K. A. Wangaman with the excellent score of 49, outrank¬ 
ing G. Teter and R. S. Everett for second and third, 
each with scores of 49. 

The club has offered silver and bronze medals for 
possibles on various ranges, 200 toi 1,000 yards. Next 
Saturdaw two matches will be held, one for the Nor¬ 
wood Johnston cup at 200yds., and a special 50-yard 50- 
shot revolver match for trophies presented by C. C. 
Porcher. The scores follow- 

T. A. Johnston trophy match—Dr. E. A. Wangaman 
49, G. Teter 49, R. S. Everett 49, H. G. Olson 4S, "H. E. 
Arthurs 48, R. O. Hodges 46, R. V. Swanton 46, D. A. 
Atkinson 46, P. Paulsen 45, F. C. Douds 44, M. C. 
Hazlett 43, H. H. Snelling 43, G. A. Snyder 38, C. E. 
Griffin 36, G. S. Bassett 36, W. A. Wagner 32. 

Record, 200yds.—FI. E. Arthurs 44, D. A. Atkinson 
44, F. B. Fisher 43, R. S. Everett 43, M C. Hazlett 43, 
P. L. Johnston 42, G. Teter 42, II. G. Olson 41, T. C. 
Beal 40. 

Record. 300yds.—G. A. Snyder 47, F. B. Fisher 46, 
IT. G. Olson 45, H. II. Snelling' 44, P. Paulsen 43, H. 
E. Arthurs 43. 

For Sale. 

game: birds 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the bird line 
trvm a Canary to an Oetrieh. ” 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
month black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

T'BflllT °f a" ages for stocking brooks 
* IxVf U I and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Waranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 

Plymouth, Mass. 

THE TAKING OF OLD BLACK NECK. 

Continued from page 402. 

a scratching in the dead leaves, and as I waited 

with nerves tingling, it grew louder. Pulling 

the triggers back in order that the hammers 

would not click, we cocked our guns. Try as 

we might, we could obtain not even a glimpse 

of the invisible scratcher, but we were giving 

odds just the same that we knew who he was. 

The noise ceased for a moment, then began 

again, and as I listened, my heart missed a 

couple of heats, the old fellow was getting 

nearer. I was sitting right on top of a big 

jackknife and three 12-gauge shells in my hip- 

pocket and wanted to move something fierce, 

but I wouldn’t have done so at that moment for 

a five-dollar bill. I glanced at Frank. His face 

was a trifle pale and there was a suspicious 

twitching about his lips, I knew just how lie 

felt, I was feeling the same way. 

Suddenly there was a quick flutter of wings, 

and Old Black Neck stood atop the rock, his 

sharp feather-tipped head bobbing from side 

to side. Already our guns were coming to a 

point on the black ring about his neck, and al¬ 

though. it looked like a clear case of cold-blood¬ 

ed assassination, yet we dared not take a chance 

of his flying. Whether he felt our nearness, or 

caught our eyes through the bushes, I do not 

know. Be that as it may, he leaped from the 

rock, and, believe me. he had a flying start. 

Straight for the old course he went, and we 

fired from our knees, the No. 8s catching him 

just as he was turning a fir branch, while his 

momentum carried him several yards before he 

crumpled and fell. We.could hear him thrash¬ 

ing around in the bushes, and running forward, 

we found him spinning in short circles as 

though to bury his head in the spruce needles. 

Standing on trembling legs, and with almost a 

feeli -g that we ought to uncover our heads, we 

watched the struggles grow fainter and fainter. 

Old Black Neck was no more. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE. 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

BETTER DUCK SHOOTING. 
How? By planting natural foods, like wild celery, duck 
potato, wild rice, etc., in your waters. Ducks come 
miles tor them. Try our wild mallard ducks for decoys. 
Write for circular. CLYDE B. TERRELL, Oshkosh.Wis. 

FOR SALE.—Splendid mounted Moose head. Great bar¬ 
gain, $70. J. D-LLIN, Armory, 41st St. and Mantua 
Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos¬ 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

READ THE OLD STORIES 

If you want to lead Nessmuk. Robinson and other old 
masters, I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes of 
Forest and Stream—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 

VIRGINIA 
By ELLEN GLASGOW 

Cl The book that has been 
the storm-center of dis¬ 
cussion for four months. 

A story of the woman 
question in its broadest 
bearing on" wife, husband 
and children. 

mam——————— ihi mi im 

AT EVERY BOOK SHOP 



A 4-Pound Shotgun List Price, $5.00 

TAKE-DOWN I T * S A STEVENS 
For 44 XL or 44 W.C.F. .. 

Also for 44 ball cartridges. 

A shotgun for men. It’s for 

boys, too. Good for ladies. 

Principal Use:—Small game birds, rabbits, squirrels, etc. At 50 or 60 yards a splendid 

deer gun. No other bore or gauge of shotgun as effective under so great a variety of conditions. 

Drop us a line asking for our catalog or any information you may wish about 

Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols or Rifle Telescopes. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
323 Main Street Chicopee Falls, Mass. 

...»......".».1--------... *-~-- 

Are You A Gunner? 
Do you love to follow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 
the twitter of the fall woodcock ? If so, you should have this new book. 

AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 

This companion volume to “American Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 

The first part of the volume is devoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the way 
in which they live their lives. 

The second part of the hook is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter “Aids to Shooting” describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the book treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 

The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 

Cloth. About 575 pages. Price, $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 

This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., NEW YORK CITY 

.—J 
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GOOD 
HUNTING 

Moose and deer more numer¬ 
ous t ban for many years. Plenty 
of bear. 

Finest of partridge and duck 
shooting. 

Take a hunting trip THIS 
SEASON in the 

Maine Woods 
Nothing approaches it east of the 

Rockies. Nearly 15,000 square miles 

of wild, beautiful hunting country. 

Permanent camps as comfortable 

as your own home. 

Glorious air, glorious appetites, 

glorious sport. Three days of it will 

make you over. 

Open season on deer, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15 

Open season on moose, Nov. 1 to Nov. 30 

You can leave New York at night 

and be in camp next day. 

Send for full information—where and 

how to go, and list of guides. 

Address VACATION BUREAU 

THE NEW ENGLAND LINES 
Room 1301, South Station, Boston, Mass. 

MODERN METHODS IN TRAPPING. 
GUIDE is as different from any Guide you ever! 
saw. as an AUTOMOBILE is different from the old 
time STAGE COACH. S100.00 would not buy it 
of you if you could not get another. You never saw | 
its eanoi. You get the GUIDE FREE. Send hr ] 
it today. Write the ,'>M fSoi’-'-e Deal Fur House, 
WEILBROS.&CO. Box A»18 Ft.Wayne, Ind. 

mnuumjf .i ——-- ” --‘ 

VEST POCKET HUNTING AXE 

Weighs only 9 oz. 

Has a special eye and 
wedge. Can fit handle 
in 2 minutes. Indorsed 
by Maine guides. Price 
(axe, leather shield and 
wedge) $1.25 delivered. 

Send for circular 

SKILLIN & BEAN 

Freeport, Maine 

The Sportsman Tourist. 

Maine. 

GOOD DEER HUNTING 

LAKESIDE CAMPS 

Easy of access; easy hunting. 

McNAUGHTON & CABLE, Schoodic, Me. 

Nova Scotia. 

Hunt for Moose Where Moose Abound. 
They are steadily increasing in 

NOVA SCOTIA. 
Kedgemakooge lies in the heart of a vast territory 
untouched by forest fires, with modern Club House 
open to non-members, and easily accessible oy 
automobile. This section is full of moose and other 
large game, and experienced guides with complete 
equipment can be had at the Club House. Write 
J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., New Grafton, Nova Scotia, 
for illustrated book or reservations. 

Bring the family and come to KEDGEMAKOOGE. 

New Brunswick. 

R. L. VANDERBECK CAMPS 
Riley Brook, New Brunswick 

Guides and supplies furnished for tourists. Six dol¬ 

lars per day. Hunting grounds situated on the head¬ 

waters of the Tobique and Miramichi. Best moose, 

caribou and deer country in New Brunswick. 

HOME CAMP, HAZELTON BROOK. 

North Carolina. 

PINE TOP LODGE AND KENNELS 
Halifax County North Carolina 
Finest quail shooting in North Carolina. Dogs, 
guides, teams and excellent accommodations for 
sportsmen and their wives. Also wild turkey, fox 
and small game. C. Sr L. P. BLOW, (till Nov. 15, 
Virginia Beach, Ya.), Enfield, N. C. 

Best Mixed Shooting in America. 
Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Pre¬ 
serve, Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
aad power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Baaa, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Property For Sale. 

READ THIS 

Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman’s 
club. Located on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes’ 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
raise 1%-lb. trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or leased. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop¬ 
erty. Fine duck shooting at the back door. Not one club 
on Long Island lias facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply. r-rosperous business and assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and particu- 
'ars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 

How ’Bout Duck Shoot¬ 

ing This Season? 
If you’re a “regular” you know the grounds— 

if you’re not, listen. 

It concerns the reputation of Great South Bay. 

Followers of the sport have learned to meet the 

early migration of ducks, geese and brants along 

this inland sea which is sixty miles long and from 

two to five miles wide, for in its sheltered nooks 

and coves the flight loves to halt and linger till 

driven far south by the rigorous chill of winter. 

The famed Chesapeake Bay offers later shoot¬ 

ing, but none that is better. 

Better “tune-up” your sixteen or twelve-gauge 

and come down and join in the sport—there’s 

plenty of room for lots of guns and ducks and 

geese enough for all. 

' In speaking of the Great South Bay, Mr. War¬ 

ren H. Miller describes it as : “A hunter’s and fish¬ 

erman’s paradise with the tang of the salt meadows 

and the call of the wildfowl everywhere.” 

For map and time table of the south shore of the Island, address the 
General Passenger Agent, Room 371, Pennsylvania Station, New York. 

In times of drouth, the farmer constantly 
cultivates and stirs the soil. Do the same in 
your business. Advertise and keep it growing. 

FE 7? G X/S'OJV’S' 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 

28 John Street, 
Cor. Nassau St., 

New York. 

With Silver Plated 
LocomotiveReflec- 
torsand Adjustable 
Attachments. 

VNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
JackfFront and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 

iUXMinh .Skunk, “Coon,’’Rabbits,etc. 

In cold weather, when fur-bearers den up and hiber¬ 
nate, trappers smoke out more animals in one day 
than they can take in traps in a month; besides, they 
get prime fur, worth the most money. 

A DIME brings illustrated Trapper’s Guide. It tells 
how. Giving the first time in print the treasured 
secrets of the wisest old trappers in this country. 
It’s worth dollars to you. 

TRAPPERS’ SUPPLY CO., Box D, Oak Park, Ill. 

The Season for Turkey Hunt¬ 
ing will soon open. Be right 
this time. Let us send you a 

Simplex Wild Turkey Call 

prominent Texas hunters say it is the most 
ect call they have ever seen and that they 
■ used every kind they could buy or make. 

rjvery hunter should have one in his vest pocket. 
Guaranteed. Free descriptive booklet. Ask your 
dealer for one, cr sent direct for $1.00 postpaid. 
Get it now. SAUNDERS MFG. CO. 

Dept. F, Box 296, - - - - Roanoke, Va. 
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Airofeeiry 

The Newton Archers. 

Since the tournament in August, Mrs. L. C. 

Smith, who won the championship in the Colum¬ 

bia round, has made the following scores on her 

own private range: 

American 

Aug. 25. 
Aug. 30. 

round: 
60vds. 
21-113 
20- 88 

50yds. 
23-133 
26-122 

40yds. 
27-141 
29-171 

Total. 
71-387 
75-381 

National 

Aug. 26. 
Aug. 29. 

round: 
60yds. 

. 36-182 

. 38-148 

50yds. 
20- 74 
22-124 

Total. 
56-256 
60-272 

Columbia 

Sept. 3.. .. 
Sept. 8. 
Sept. 12. 

round: 
50yds. 
23-127 
22-108 
22-108 

40yds. 
24-154 
23- 127 
24- 140 

30yds. 
24-182 
24-154 
24-172 

Total. 
71-463 
69- 389 
70- 418 

Gentlemen’s team: 
Aug. 30 . 22- 98 
Sept. 1 . 21-121 

17-85 
22-90 

19-95 
22-94 

21-111 
17- 77 

79-389 
82-382 

York round match between B. P. Gray, 

L. C. Smith and S. W. Wilder: 

September 17: 
100yds.' 80yds. 60yds. Total. 

B. P. Gray . 47-189 33-143 18- 82 9S-414 
L. C. Smith . 30-132 31-119 23-117 84-368 
S. W. Wilder. 14- 56 27-111 19- 97 60-264 

Sept. 17, L. C. Smith shot an American 

round: 
60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

L. C. Smith . 28-144 29-177 29-173 86-494 

Sept. 13, S. W. Wilder shot both an Ameri¬ 

can and a York round, making the following 

scores: 

American round: 
60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

W. Wilder. ... 28-122 29-127 30-186 87-435 

York round: 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 

W. Wilder . ... 18-86 27-121 23-97 68-304 

The score, which Mr. Gray made on Sept. 

17 in the York round, is his best, and The 

Newton Archers are glad to have in their mem¬ 

bership one who can make a score of 47-189 

at 100 yards. We shall watch the scores from 

Pittsburgh of our friends Jiles and Hertig to 

see if they can equal this record. 

On Wednesday, Sept. 24, Messrs. B. P. 

Gray, S. W. Wilder and L. C. Smith shot a 

York round match and an American round match 

on the archery range at the Newton Center play¬ 

ground, making scores as follows: 

York round: 

L. C. Smith . 
100yds. 

... 32-104 
80yds. 
37-185 

60yds. 
20-94 

Total. 
89-383 

B. P. Gray . 30-126 16-70 82-342 
S. W. Wilder . ... 18-106 30-110 18-74 66-290 

B. 

American round: 

P. Gray . 
60yds. 50yds. 

30-170 
40yds. 
30-192 

Total. 
86-516 

S. W. Wilder . ... 26-138 30-152 30-174 86-464 
L. C. Smith . ... 25-123 29-159 28-182 82-464 

At the same time Mrs. B. P. Gray shot 

ninety-six arrows at sixty yards with the follow¬ 
ing scores: 

Mrs. B. P. Gray 21-113 23-111 21-95 23-101 88-420 

As soon as she had finished shooting these 

ninety-six arrows, she shot twenty-four more 

arrows at fifty yards, making a score of 24-138. 

The last half of her ninety-six arrows shot at 

sixty yards and the twenty-four arrows at fifty 

yards made up a National round with a score 

of 68-334, which is extremely creditable. A 

study of the score made at the sixty yard range 

will show how uniformly and consistently well 

Mrs. Gray shot. Louis C. Smith, Sec’y. 

SPORTSMEN who demand style in 

their outing apparel, together with 

perfect comfort, durability and protec¬ 

tion, find these ideals combined in 

(SHADE 265) 

A close-woven, all-wool, unfinished worsted, soft and 
pliable in texture, a beautiful gray-green in color, and 
specially designed to withstand wind, water, weather 
and wear. The exclusive choice of leading sportsmen 
everywhere. 

American Woolen Co. Forestry Cloth has been of¬ 
ficially standardized and adopted for the U.S. Gov¬ 
ernment Forest Service. Made in all weights up to 
heaviest for winter wear. 

Cf equal fame is Olivauto Cloth, a medium-weight, 
olive-brown serge made for motoring, riding, golfing 
and similar out-door sports. 

Any custom tailor or store can obtain Forestry 

Cloth or Olivauto Cloth for you. They are obtain¬ 
able also in correct sporting garments, ready to wear, 
from Abercrombie & Fitch Co., Russell Uniform Co., 
New York, and other outfitters. If you have difficulty 
in finding, write for samples. 

WmM. Wood. Presiden t. 

Our Outing Blankets, 

in various weights and 

colors, are made to 

meet the requirements 

of camp life. 

Selling Agency: 

American Woolen Co. 

of New York, 18th to 

19th Streets on 4th 

Avenue, New York. 

TACKLE FOR 

Southern Waters 
Our New Catalog describes 
all of the necessities for Tar¬ 
pon and Tuna fishing and 
shows them in good illus¬ 
trations. 

If you contemplate a South¬ 
ern Fishing Trip, the Cata¬ 
log will help you choose 
your outfit. 

You assume no risk buying from us by mail, 
for we return your purchase money if our goods 
are not satisfactory. 

Write for Catalog—It’s free. 

H. H. MICHAELSON, 916 Broadway, Brooklyn, N. Y. City 

FOR EXHAUSTED OR DEBILITATED 

NERVE FORCE 
Every reader of this magazine who is under a nervous 

strain, lacks nerve force, power and energy, and par¬ 
ticularly those who are subject toi weakness and excessive 
drains on the nervous system, should not fail to send to 
Winchester & Co., the Pioneer Manufacturers of Hypo- 
phosphite preparations (Est. 55 years), 909 Beekman 
F.uilding, New York, for their free booklet on Nervous¬ 
ness. 

“I know of no remedy in whole Materia Medica equal 
to your Specific Pill in Nervous Debility.”—Adolph 
Pehre. M.D., Professor of Organic Chemistry, N. Y. 

“For Neurasthenia the Hypophosphites are our main¬ 
stays.”—Di. J. G. Roberts, Philadelphia, Pa. 

“I do not think that there is a more honest remedy 
for Nervous Debility than your Specific Pills.”—B. R., 
Princeton, 111. (No C. O. D. or Treatment Scheme.) 

Price, $1.00 per Box or Bottle. [Sent prepaid in the 
U. S.]. 
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GET THE BEST 
CHOCOLAT and 

COCOA 

FOR 
HOME 

or CAMP 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

THOSo J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPOM0 TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 

New York 

HAI6 & HAIG 
Outfitters 

Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

ERCROMB 
CAMP 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

J. KANNOFSKY. 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 

WILLIAM MILLS <& SON 21 Park Place 
New York City 

FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES $ 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 

Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9y feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9y2 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9y2 feet. 35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each Each 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: iy2 

feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 

The 
Holder 

Top 
having 

SticK 

The Nickeled top in 
which the stick is se¬ 
curely fastened affords 
a most convenient 
holder for the fingers. 
The shorter the stick 
becomes, the more you 
appreciate this Holder- 
Top device. 
The soap itself will give you 
the same quick, cool, creamy, 
abundant lather that has com¬ 
mended Williams’ Shaving 
Preparations to generations of 

shavers. 

OTHER FORMS OF WILLIAMS’ 

SHAVING SOAPS ARE: 

Williams’ Shaving Stick 
Hinged-Cover Nickeled Box 

Williams’ Shaving Powder 
Hinged-Cover Nickeled Box 

Williams’ Shaving Cream 
(in tubes) 

Address: 

THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 

Department A 

Glastonbury, Conn. 

AFTER SHAVING USE 

WILLIAMS’ TALC POWDER 

*25.00 
Hard Wood, Mission Finish 

GUN CABINET 
$12.50 

Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 

If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 

Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 

DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON.CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 
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Long Lake A Sportsman’s Arcady 
By PAUL BRANDRETH 

Illustrated by the Author. 

AMONG those of us who were familiar with 

the Adirondacks in their golden age of 

wildness and beauty, there is a common 

belief that the old game-haunted solitudes have 

vanished never to return. Indeed, the verity of 

this belief is brought home to us on all sides. 

Railroads have eaten their way into the heart 

of the woods; speed launches and automobiles 

have usurped the tranquil pleasures of guide, 

boat and forest trail. Like the unappeasable god 

Moloch, the lumber and pulp mills continue their 

hue and cry for more trees—always more trees. 

Through lessons of long experience we have 

been made to realize moreover that with the 

cutting of every tree a subtle portion of the 

forest melts away. In fact, as is everywhere 

exemplified, we see that civilization in its so- 

called higher developments is intent on the de¬ 

struction of nature—the marring of the beauti¬ 

ful. All this we behold and know to be true, 

and thus comes the resultant and very natural 

belief that the wilderness of to-day is but an 

echo of what it used to be. 

The influence of old associations, however, 

and the effect upon us of our environment are 

very apt to shift about our firmest convictions. 

And when we lie once more upon a bed of 

balsam boughs; when we harken again to the 

eerie wail of the loon and watch the flames of 

the camp-fire leaping in the darkness, and the 

stars of the North country flashing cold and 

brilliant through the treetops, we are prone to 

consider the Adirondack outlook from a stand¬ 

point less pessimistic. 

The wilderness has not vanished, nor is it 

merely an echo of its former self. There are 

secret and remote corners where the solitude of 

the forest lives and breathes even as it did fifty 

years ago. There are trout pools and deer run¬ 

ways, and bear digging's and swamps full of 

partridges, if we will only go and seek for them. 

Also are there acres of unlumbered territory; 

lakes whose shores are virgin and unspoiled; 

risers and streams that take their headwaters 

from mountains of solitary grandeur; places 

wild and secluded where undisturbed by even 

the distant screech of a locomotive one can camp 

to his heart’s content, and in proper season live 

joyfully on the fruits of the wilderness. Of 

such oases in the desert Long Lake is undoubt¬ 

edly one. To begin with, Long Lake is the origi¬ 

nal stamping ground of the Adirondack pioneers. 

It was here in bygone days that men of cour¬ 

age and self-sufficiency cut their clearings, built 

WM/'S A 

a 
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‘AND HERE THE SECRET PLAYGROUND OF THE DEER.” 

Drawing by Paul Brandreth. 
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their homes, and made their livelihood in a raw, 

unchartered wilderness. The absolute remote¬ 

ness of their environment had for them no 

terrors. Thrown upon their own resources they 

learned the power of self reliance, the subtleties 

of woodcraft, the strength of open air living, 

even as all the pioneers of the world had done 

before them. In the village of Long Lake to¬ 

day you will find these self-same pioneers grown 

into hearty old men, keen of eye, and rugged as 

pine trees. 

Thus it is that Long Lake is strictly Adiron¬ 

dack in every sense of the word. The people 

who live there are Adirondackers of the best 

and truest type. From the wilderness that sleeps 

so close to their doors they have imbibed a 

tranquillity of existence, a quiet purpose that 

sets them far above the average. And with 

Long Lake will ever be associated the names of 

such famous woodsmen and hunters as Reuben 

Cary, John Plumbley, Dight Huff, Calvin Parker, 

besides many others who belonged to the clan 

of original settlers. 
Carrying with it the innate enthusiasm 

and affection of its inhabitants, and lying as it 

does well outside the beaten track of the sum¬ 

mer tourist, Long Lake has preserved a flavor 

of forest quietude which elsewhere lacks en¬ 

tirely. I did not realize how very potent was 

this influence, nor how much remained of by¬ 

gone conditions till I came to visit it myself. 

It happened that our train was two hours 

and a half late getting into Raquette Lake. I 

had previously written Wallace Emerson at Long 

View Plouse that Dubs, Tommy and myself were 

leaving on the morning of July 28, and to look 

for us the same evening about 7:30. From this 

may be seen how short and simple is the trip. 

If everything goes well, and your train is on 

time, you will eat your breakfast in New York 

city and your supper at Long Lake. 

The launch for Forked Lake Carry we 

found waiting at the dock. As there was only 

one other passenger, we enjoyed a certain amount 

of privacy. 

After the heat and dust of the train, the 

cool wood-fragrant twilight was delicious. Be¬ 

fore us stretched the lake, a great blue pool of 

liquid shadows and reflections. In the distance 

loomed the vague figures of the dusk-robed 

mountains. Along shore the lights from the 

different camps were glimmering out between 

the trees, and one by one the stars could be 

seen opening in the heavens. 

It was 9 o’clock when we turned down the 

Raquette Lake outlet and puffed alongside the 

landing at the carry. On the dock I met a wel¬ 

come salutation from an old friend of mine, 

Arthur Cary, and forthwith he conducted us across 

the road to where a team and buckboard were 

standing in the dark. 

No sooner had we settled ourselves for 

the nine-mile drive than it became evident that 

Joe, the team driver, was possessed of a full- 

fledged case of grouch. He had been waiting 

for us three hours, and the delay had not im¬ 

proved his temper. 

We had driven but a short distance up the 

road when one of the wagon lamps flickered, 

flared, and then went dolefully out. 

“The blamed light’s gone out,’’ growled Joe. 

“Guess we won’t never make the lake at this 
rate.” 

He then grumblingly proffered that we turn 

back and spend the night at Raquette Lake. 

“This here road is awful narrer, and yer 

take a chance goin’ over it without proper light- 

in’,’’ he concluded. 

But at this suggestion we promptly balked. 

Rather than go back I told him we would camp 

by the roadside. So with a muttered word he 

plucked the wagon whip from its socket and 

away we went at a rattling pace, the black 

shadows of the forest clinging close about us, 

the lone lamp lighting dimly the stretches of the 

road ahead. Abruptly the wagon drew up with 

a jolt. In the road ahead we caught the glow 

of a mysterious light. 

“Looks like fox-fire,” remarked Joe. “No, 

by gravy, it’s an auto.” 

The car, with lamps turned low, stood 

squarely in the middle of the road. Joe’s com¬ 

ments on those who had left it thus were 

vociferative and distinctly to the point. After 

some maneuvering he managed to pull out in 

the ditch and drove by. We had gone but a 

short distance when the glaring headlights of 

another machine blocked the roadway. 

“Well, now,” drawled Joe, “looks as ef we’d 

run inter a flock of these dum mobiles.” This 

machine, however, we discovered was occupied, 

and one of the two men who were toiling to 

adjust a front tire hailed our driver with the 

cheerful inquiry, “Did you manage to get by 

my car?” 

Joe gave a loud guffaw. “Why, no,” he 

snorted sarcastically. “We might of flewed over 

it, but the weather’s too hot fer exercise. Ef 

you take a step back you’ll find us just settin’ 

thar yet.” 

From this time forward his mood changed. 

As a matter of fact he turned out to be a very 

jovial and amusing fellow. When I discovered 

he had been on the road since 5 o’clock a. m. 

and had driven that day over sixty miles, I quite 

forgave him his grouch. 

“Have a cigarette?” proffered Dubs. 

“No, thanks jist the same, but that’s one 

habit I hain’t got,” said he. 

A short time later we left the soft dirt 

wood road and struck the State road, running 

into Long Lake. We were three hours and a 

half late, but what matter. If in travel as in 

everything else things always worked with clock- 

. like precision and regularity, how dull indeed 

would life become. Blowing out a valve, miss¬ 

ing a connection, running behind time, any one 

of these things may perforce lead us out of 

highway’s commonplace into bypaths of pleas¬ 

ant little adventures that otherwise we would 

entirely miss. 

A turn to the left, the vague outline of a 

house, the glow of a light through a window, 

and the buckboard came to a standstill. 

“Here we be,” announced Joe. 

Glad to stretch ourselves after the long drive, 

we tumbled out and were met on the porch by 

Wallace and Mrs. Emerson. Attentive and hos¬ 

pitable hosts, they led us into the cosy dining 

room of Long View House, where Tommy at 

once made a flying tackle on the pickle bottle. 

Then one and all we did full justice to the 

appetizing supper Mrs. Emerson set before us, 

while the aroma of hot coffee floated even as 

gratefully to our nostrils as the fumes of some 

ancient and delectable wine. 

Having arrived that night with only the 

stars to light us, we awoke next morning to a 

revelation of unexpectedly beautiful scenery. I 

had heard much of Long Lake. I was, more¬ 

over, fortunate in there, possessing a number of 

old friends, but all their eulogies in relation to 

the place did not make me realize how truly 

Arcadian it was till I looked out of my window 

on the morning after our arrival. 

Long View House stood on the east shore 

near the head of the lake and commanded a 

vista of practically its entire length. For thir¬ 

teen miles the water, blue as a sapphire, threaded 

between verdurous hills and islands, till melting 

away into distance, it grew to resemble a river 

rather than a lake. 

North and eastward soared the remote 

Alpine peaks of the Seward range. Their noble 

contour and flowing outlines formed a majestic 

background for the more intimate and sylvan 

beauties of the nearer woodlands, and as I first 

beheld them with the roseate flush of dawn 

gilding their summits, nothing could have been 

more beautiful. 

Tuesday morning, after breakfast, Wallace, 

with a bait can in his hand and a pack basket 

slung on his shoulder, rounded us up for a fish¬ 

ing trip to Buttermilk Falls. 

At the prospect in view, Dubs’ eye visibly 

lighted. You see, Dubs is a prime exponent of 

old Izaak, and he knew for a fact that many 

a lusty bass lurked in the pools below the falls. 

So, when he emerged from the house, loaded to 

the head with fishing tackle, he wore a smile 

of supreme anticipation, and being a little be¬ 

hind time, hit the trail for the boathouse with 

aeroplane speed. 

On board the Albert I., with a pair of guide 

boats towing astern, we were soon chugging up 

toward the head of the lake against a friendly 

summer breeze. And although the motor boat 

will seem ever incongruous on these forest- 

bound waters, still for hot weather and long 

distance travel they can only be regarded in the 

light of convenience. 

Just below where the Raquette River came 

tumbling over boulder-strewn shallows into the 

lake we dropped anchor. Then we pushed off 

in the guide boats and pulled up-stream to the 

first carry. 

After we had fished below the rapids with¬ 

out any results, we landed at the carry and 

walked a mile to the Falls. Presently the sound 

of water gushing over rocks came to our ears. 

A few minutes later we stood below the forty- 

foot apron of smooth boulders over which 

dashed the foaming torrents of the Buttermilk 

cascade. 

For its size there is perhaps no waterfall in 

the Adirondacks more picturesque or more 

ideally situated than this one on the Raquette 

River. 

On the right hand side of the Falls the 

river appeared to concentrate more than on the 

left, boiling and gushing with turbulent eager¬ 

ness through a little rocky gorge. Opposite this 

the water slid over a succession of broken steps, 

fell into a deep brown pool, rippled across a 

gravel bar and sank again into a second pool. 

Now this second pool appeared a most de¬ 

lectable place. But Dubs, first attracted by the 

one directly under the Falls, climbed on a big 

boulder and cast deftly with gaudy flies and 

gossamer leader into the heart of the “boil.” A 

score of times his rod switched back and forth. 

At about the tenth cast a small bass lurched to 
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the surface, made a lazy dab at the fly, and dis¬ 

appeared in the swirl of foam. 

“Why don’t you try ’em down here,’’ called 

Wallace from the rocky shallows below the 

second pool. Just at that instant, and as though 

to emphasize the suggestion, Tommy emitted a 

shrill squeal. “I’ve got one! I’ve got one! He’s 

a whale! Help, Wallace! Get the net quick, 

somebody ! Hurry up ! Oh, gosh, I’ve lost him !” 

This little episode brought Dubs hustling to 

the lower fishing ground. Like Tommy, he 

adopted a live bait in lieu of a feathered lure. 

Zip! the reel gave a screech, the bait vanished, 

the line drew sharply taut. With the judgment 

of a good fisherman Dubs struck precisely at 

the right moment, and with his pipe hard 

squeezed between his teeth, smiled broadly and 

lay back upon the butt. 

“You've caught my fish,’’ remarked Tommy 

complacently. For an instant Dubs removed his 

eye from the line, and sent a sidelong glance 

in her direction. 

“The little bass are for the girls to catch; 

the big ones for the men,” said he. 

“Never!” cried Tommy, furiously. 

“What! Are you a suffragette?” inquired 

Dubs. 

“I don’t know whether I am or not,” said 

Tommy dubiously. Then she yelled: “I’ve got 

another fish! Keep your old line out of the 

way. Whew! I’m getting exhausted; my wrist’s 

breaking.” 

“Bet he gets away,” said Dubs, as he snub¬ 

bed his own fish at the end of a vicious rush. 

“I’ll bet he doesn’t,” snorted Tommy. 

Both bass fought with vim and kept the 

reels humming. At last, one after another, they 

were brought successfully to net and laid out 

green and glistening on the rocks for inspection. 

“You see, Tommy, what I told you is true,” 

said Dubs. “Mine’s the biggest.” , 

“Ha, ha,” cried the elated Tommy derisive¬ 

ly. “Mine’s just exactly as big as yours. There 

isn’t a bit of difference between them.” 

Dubs stared at her. The bass he had landed 

weighed at least a pound and a half. Tommy’s 

was not more than a pound. 

“Well, I’ll be darned,” said he. 

By 1 o’clock the big pool and the one below 

the ripple had yielded a clean dozen fish. The 

largest weighed close to three pounds, and there 

were several that ranged between a pound and 

two pounds. 

Under some big spruces on a pleasant little 

knoll near the river, Wallace kindled a fire, 

brewed coffee and fried several bass. Nectar 

of the gods, ambrosia of Elysium could not 

have tasted better. 

“What’s the program for to-morrow?” some¬ 

one asked when we had scraped the dishes and 

devoured the last morsel of fish. 

“I thought we’d take a run down into the 

Cold River country,” said Wallace. So to Cold 

River we went the following day. 

From Long View House to the mouth of 

the Raquette River, which forms the outlet as 

well as the inlet of Long Lake, was a matter 

of ten or eleven miles. With the Albert I. we 

covered the distance in less than two hours. 

On the way down we stopped at Long Lake 

village and made some purchases in the line of 

fishing tackle at Sullivan’s store. Judge Sullivan, 

the proprietor, has for many years been a pros¬ 

perous resident of the town, and his store, which 

faces directly on the water and commands a 

lovely view down the lake, is about the most 

pleasant place for shopping one could imagine. 

In it is located the postoffice, a soda water foun¬ 

tain, and a variety of articles to delight the 

camper, angler or hunter. Likewise it acts as 

a sort of rendezvous for the towns people. 

Politics, business, real estate, lumbering, etc., are 

here discussed, and the local news rounded up 

and circulated. 

We came to anchor off the shallows at the 

mouth of the river, and taking the guide boats, 

set forth. Dubs decided to troll for bass with 

Jack and Wallace Emerson, Wallace’s two sons, 

as manly a brace of boys as one could wish to 

meet with. Tommy and I were bent on seeing 

Cold River, so we went our own way. 

It would be hard indeed to find a more en¬ 

thralling waterway than this of the lower 

Raquette. Every bend was replete with the ful¬ 

fillment of promised beauty. The spell of Evan¬ 

geline’s land lay upon it; the breath of Arcady 

was in its skies, and always in the background, a 

nameless presence, lurked the mountains—aloof, 

mysterious, shadowless. 

Thus we came to know the Olympic crest 

of Santanoni, which stands over 4,000 feet above 

the sea level; thus we gained a more intimate 

view into the heart of the Seward Range, and 

saw its uneven spurs billowing eastward through 

sylvan gaps in the landscape; and thus at last 

we swung out off to the right into Lost Creek, 

from which we presently glided out upon the 

wilderness—haunted reaches of Cold River. 

If you believe the Adirondack forest is but 

a thing of the past, go to the Cold River coun¬ 

try and let yourself be disillusioned in this re¬ 

spect. The old-time wilderness, known to our 

forefathers, is still there. The slopes of the 

Seward Mountains harbor numbers of deer, and 

doubtlessly many a black bear, besides foxes, 

martens, fishers, ’coons, mink, muskrats and 

beaver. The latter, I was told, had built a large 

dam on Cold River, about a mile above the place 

where it emptied into the Raquette. The colony 

of animals who had done the work was esti¬ 

mated at twenty, and owing to the unusual size 

of the dam, a great section of swampy lowland 

had been flooded. 

To go from Wallace’s into this wild se¬ 

cluded territory on a camping, fishing or hunt¬ 

ing trip would be an easy matter. Tommy and 

I very soon realized this, and as though to clinch 

the plans, we had been mentally arranging for 

the future, Wallace presently landed us at the 

entrance of a narrow trail and walked us through 

an open woodland of briers and half-burned 

trees up to “Lib.” H.’s camp on the side of the 

mountain. 

The view from the two spacious camps, 

which stood in a little sunlit berry clearing, was 

one to be long remembered. 

Perhaps the best part of the Cold River 

country rests in its apparent inaccessibility. If 

you were a hundred miles from civilization, you 

could not enjoy greater seclusion, or the de¬ 

lights of a camping ground more remote. Good 

fishing, splendid hunting in the season, miles of 

the river and its tributaries to explore, and Long 

Lake only a stone’s throw distant. These con¬ 

ditions undoubtedly arise from the fact that Cold 

River is still more or less undiscovered. The 

casual traveler and tourist has not yet set foot 

upon it, and in this, may be said, lies the preser- 

v ation of its enchantment. 

From Round Island until we came abreast 

of Long Lake village the wonder of the sunset 

(Continued on page 440.) 

WALLACE EMERSON. 
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The Feather River Country 

THIS is certainly a wonderful land, this 

Feather River country. It is also a new 

land, as far as the world at large is con¬ 

cerned, although some of the oldest settlements 

in Northern California are within its confines. 

The hardy Argonauts prospected along its 

streams for gold in the early fifties, the richest 

of the valleys were taken possession of by early 

settlers, and then after the passing of the gold 

excitement, the vast mountain section lying east 

of Oroville, between the Sacramento valley and 

the Nevada line was virtually forgotten in the 

development of the rest of the State. Up to 

four years ago its beauties were unknown and 

its possibilities undreamed of from the stand¬ 

point of the sportsman, but now its canons, 

streams and lakes form one of the most popular 

playgrounds in California. It is almost unneces¬ 

sary to add that this transformation has been 

brought about by the completion of a railroad, 

the Western Pacific, whose feat of penetrating 

the Feather River canon and crossing the Sierras 

with a maximum grade of one per cent, is still 

the talk of the engineering world. 

To me this country has a particular attrac¬ 

tion, as I traversed much of it before the build¬ 

ing of the railroad, and have visited many locali¬ 

ties where even trails are lacking. Since the 

opening of the new line of travel, predictions 

have been freely made that within a few years 

the leading streams would be fished out and the 

game supply depleted, thus removing all attrac¬ 

tions for anglers and sportsmen. Fortunately 

these predictions are not being fulfilled, and I 

am glad to say that after three years of inten¬ 

sive angling trout fishing in many localities is 

better than was the case before the completion 

of the railroad. Of the work that has been 

done to make this a reality, I will speak later. 

Few have any idea of the extent of this 

wonderland, or of its possibilities as a hunting 

and fishing ground. The watershed of the 

Feather River comprises an area of more than 

ten thousand square miles, or about one-fifteenth 

of the total area of California. The States of 

Vermont or New Hampshire could be set down 

bodily in this district, and Delaware and Rhode 

Island worked in around the edges with room 

to spare. Still, there are a hundred or more 

cities in these States with a greater population 

than this vast district. Some of the counties 

in Northern California are so sparsely settled 

that almost every qualified voter is also an office 

holder. 1 he Feather River is the second largest 

stream in the State and passes through some of 

the wildest mountain stretched on the continent, 

some of which are virtually unexplored, espe¬ 

cially on the Middle and North Forks. The 

tributaries in which fishing is to be enjoyed num¬ 

ber several hundred, not to mention scores of 

lakes, some of which are of large size. 

The early history of the Feather River coun¬ 

try is rather misty, and but little was known of 

it until the great gold rush of ’49. Washington 

Irving has told us something of Northern Cali¬ 

fornia in his “Adventures of Bonneville,” and 

has led us to understand that trappers in the 

=mploy of the Hudson Bay and American Fur 
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Companies visited this region in the early part 

of the nineteenth century and trapped along the 

most promising streams. 

The credit for the discovery of the Feather 

River, however, is given to Don Luis Argueilo, 

who explored the stream in 1820 for sixty miles 

above its juncture with the Sacramento, or as 

far into the canon as he could penetrate. Ac¬ 

cording to the story in our histories the water 

of the river at the season of the year when the 

Spanish adventurer made his visit was covered 

with the brilliant plumage of the myriad of 

birds that had their nests in the trees and in 

canon walls. We are cheerfully informed that 

from this circumstance the river received its 

name, “Rio de las Plumas,” the Feather River. 

This explanation will suffice for those who have 

never seen the stream, but I have never taken 

much stock in it. I have always led myself to 

believe that good old Luis Don was in rather a 

poetic mood when he named the stream. From 

what is now Oroville, where the river debouches 

upon the plain, to a point as far in the moun¬ 

tains as he could possibly have penetrated, the 

river dashes through a narrow gorge with such 

violence that in but few places would it have 

been possible to discern feathers floating on the 

surface of the water. In this stretch of the 

river rapids succeed rapids, and the water dash¬ 

ing over the rocks and throwing its spray high 

in the air seems but a feathery sheen when 

viewed from the tops of the overhanging cliffs. 

Often at twilight I have looked up the river 

from a rocky prominence and have wondered if 

the explorer had not seen the stream from the 

very spot on which I was standing, a silvery 

thread of feathery foam-flecked water singing 

softly to the forest. Rio de las Plumas to me 

is the stream of white waters, the river of foam- 

crested rapids, and I am sure that it was the 

same to Don Luis Argueilo, and that its won¬ 

derful appearance suggested its name. 

My first trip into this country was not made 

for pleasure, but so pleasing were the impres¬ 

sions created that I have been making almost 

yearly visits since. This initial trip, of which 

I speak, was made at the time that surveys were 

being run through the Feather River canon for 

the trans-continental line that has since been 

built. I had found myself in Oroville one warm 

day in May, fresh from an engineering school, 

and with but a lone quarter in my pocket. A 

week’s work in the 'nayfields bettered my finan¬ 

cial condition a bit, but I did not deem it pru¬ 

dent to spend all of this on stage fare to Quincy, 

sixty-five miles away, whither I was bound. 

Trudging out of Oroville, at the hour of 

two in the morning, in order to escape the heat 

of the day, I consoled myself with the idea that 

after all walking was the ideal way to traverse 

a new country. A train, when trains are to 

be had, takes you through it so quickly that you 

see only the big things, the sights with which 

all the other travelers are familiar, and the stage 

usually jolts you up so and raises such a dust 

that the end of the journey is about all you 

want to see. My trip on foot through Butte 

and Plumas counties was one of the great events 

of my life, although I did not fully realize it 

at the time. Since then I have made trips there 

by stage and train, but I have never secured as 

much information as I did on that initial jour¬ 

ney. 

By sun-up I was well on my way in the foot¬ 

hills back of Oroville and traversing country 

made famous by the pioneers. Had I made this 

journey sixty years ago I would probably have 

passed dozens of the camps of the gold seekers 

or found myself in the midst of a rush to new 

fields, but as it was I saw only a few evidences 

of civilization in the shape of widely separated 

farm houses and an occasional orange orchard. 

Good fortune was my lot that morning, for not 

only did I secure a splendid meal at a farm 

house, but later on was picked up by a wood- 

chopper and- given a lift on a wood wagon for 

several miles. I have reason to remember that 

ride very well, as the woodchopper proved to 

be a person of rare attainments, a splendid 

talker and possessed of a great fund of interest¬ 

ing local information. The ride ended all too 

quickly, and I was astonished at its conclusion 

to learn that I had been befriended by a woman. 

Dressed in man’s garb, with a wealth of black 

hair neatly coiled under her sombrero, this 

Amazon was chopping and hauling wood besides 

caring for a family of children. 

That morning I passed Bidwell's Bar on 

the Middle Fork of the Feather River, near its 

juncture with the main stream, and not far from 

the commencement of the Feather River canon. 

I o most people the chief interest of this place 

lies in the fget that here was the first discovery 

of gold in the Feather River country, and that 

millions of dollars of the precious metal were 

taken out in the early days, but I was more in¬ 

terested in the great orange tree in front of the 

house by the bridge. This is one of the most 

perfect orange trees I have ever seen, fully thirty 

feet in height, and symmetrical as a pine. It is 

the oldest orange tree in California, the fore¬ 

runner of the beautiful groves that are trans¬ 

forming the bare foothills of Northern and Cen¬ 

tral California into spots of wondrous beauty. 

It stands to-day in perfect health and vigor 

upon this spot so well known to the pioneers, 

its branches laden with golden fruit, and its 

roots firmly anchored-in the gold-bearing chan¬ 

nel. The tree has a history that is a story in 

itself. It tells of a thoughtful miner bringing 

a couple of oranges from the States to please 

the few children of the camp on Christmas 

morning, how the seeds were planted, and one 

lone seedling survived. 

Bidwell’s Bar and the country nearby clearly 

show the work of the pioneers. Great heaps 

of water-washed cobbles are on hand, traces of 

flumes and ditches are to be seen, and on the 

hillsides can be discerned great scars where 

hydraulic monitors tore their way to bedrock 

through the gold-bearing strata. It is very deso¬ 

late looking now; the cabins are deserted and 

cattle graze over what were prosperous villages 

in the early days. 

My walk for the first day ended at a regular 

stopping place for travelers just at the edge of 
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the pines above the river. Far behind, in the 

summer haze, could be seen glimpses of the 

great valley still sweltering in the heat, while 

ahead were vistas of inviting mountains and 

great stretches of virgin forest suggestive of 

coolness and comfort. The rest of my journey 

was to be midway between the main river and 

the Middle Fork, through an exceedingly sparse¬ 

ly settled country. My host that evening was 

a typical mountain inn keeper, who set a splendid 

table, bragged on the unusual capabilities of his 

cook, then, after you had eaten your fill, pro¬ 

ceeded to learn your mission in that section to 

the minutest detail. Before I was ready for 

bed that night he knew almost as much as I did 

about my family, my experiences in school, the 

kind of work I was looking for—all drawn out 

so cleverly no one could possibly take offense. 

I tried to get him started on some stories of 

early days in the mountains, but he insisted on 

telling me about a trip that he had taken to the 

coast the preceding winter. 

There is probably no story of the California 

coast quite as well known as that of the Chinese 

abalone fisherman who attempted to wrench an 

abalone from the rock with his hand, but was 

caught, held a prisoner, and drowned by the ris¬ 

ing tide. Such an occurrence is very possible, 

but it surely could not have taken place as many 

times as I have heard of it or read of it in the 

newspapers. This story has become such a stand¬ 

ing joke with one of my school friends and I, 

that whenever anyone tells it to us we have to 

smile and mark down in our memorandum book 

the variation in particular. From what we can 

learn there have been about one hundred per¬ 

sons—Chinese, Indians, Japanese and white men 

—held fast by abalone along the California coast 

and drowned. It was interesting to hear this 

story told again, back in the mountains, and to 

meet a man who had been on the spot and had 

seen the Chinaman brought in by his fellow 

countryman, a great red mark across his hand 

showing where the shell of the abalone had 

pressed. It was gratifying to at last meet a 

man who could swear that the abalone story was 

no hoax. 

I resumed my journey next morning and 

found walking much more agreeable than it had 

been the preceding day. The road was dusty, 

but led through the pines, and the heat of the 

day was tempered. I soon found that the moun¬ 

tains of Northern California were different in 

many ways from those of the central part of 

the State, where I had spent my boyhood days. 

Instead of rough granite peaks rising high above 

the timber line, and covered at this season of 

the year with glistening snow, there were 

rounded mountains with timber growing up to 

the very summits, a succession of these as far 
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as the eye could reach. The Spanish explorer, 

who named this great range of mountains, would 

have given it a different name than Sierra 

Nevadas, or “snowy saws,” had he seen only 

the mountains east of the Sacramento valley. 

The peaks here are not so high or so jagged 

as those further south, and the rise from the 

valley is much more gradual. 

The forests, too, were rather a disappoint¬ 

ment, for although they were well distributed, 

the trees seemed to be small. That morning I 

passed a sawmill operating by the roadside and 

was impressed by the small size of the logs that 

were being handled, these ranging from two to 

four feet in diameter. I have since learned that 

the timber found in Butte and Plumas counties 

is of fair size and of great value, but the only 

lumbering I had ever seen before this time had 

been in Fresno and Tulare counties, where, 

to the discredit of lumbermen, the S'equoia 

giganteas were being cut. Many logs from 

fifteen to twenty feet in diameter have been cut 

up at the sawmill at Millwood, and I have seen 

workmen blast off sections of these in order that 

they could be rolled into the mill. No such tim¬ 

ber as this is found in the Feather River country, 

but of pine there is a great abundance.' There 

is a possibility that the Sequoias once thrived in 

this region, but if so they have been swept away 

by the glacial action that is so noticeable every¬ 

where. 

The second day’s walk took me through a 

most delightful section. Here and there were 

beautiful meadows encompassed with old-fash¬ 

ioned rail fences, dashing trout streams where 

the speckled beauties could be plainly seen, and 

now and then a log house with its suggestion 

of mountain hospitality. I passed Berry Creek, 

where Walker Bell, a character of that section, 

kept a store and stopping place, spent a short 

time at the Mountain House, and crossed the 

Walker plains, a long stretch of road over the 

lava beds where the rocks are of irregular shape 

—all about the size of your foot—and as hard 

as flint. 
Near the Mountain House I found a pros¬ 

pector whose name had been mentioned to me 

by almost everyone whom I had met during the 

past two days. This man had found a “pocket" 

by the roadside and had taken out over $10000 

up to the time that I saw him. An irregular 

shaped hole in the ground, five or six feet in 

length and two feet deep marked the location 

of the find. The pocket hunter described to me 

how he had panned the ground at this place and 

found a color, and how he had calculated the 

hiding place of the treasure so accurately that 

he hit upon it with the first blow of his pick. 

That night I stopped at a ranch house but 

a short distance from Buck’s Ranch, where I 

had been informed the only two-bit meal in the 

mountains was served. I was late for supper, 

but Miss Sadie, the daughter of the rancher, 

volunteered to prepare a meal for me. Such a 

meal as it was! Good substantial slabs of bread, 

butter that had been churned that morning, 

warmed over mashed potatoes, two fried eggs, 

and all the milk that I could drink. In noting 

the enjoyment of this meal in my diary I merely 

said: “I laid to with great gusto,” and that ex¬ 

plains it very satisfactorily. Next morning I in¬ 

formed my host that I was rather sore from my 

walk, and that I would like to spend a part of 

the day there. In truth, I was a little sore, but 

the sight of the trout stream near the house and 

the recollection of two of the best meals I had 

ever eaten were what prompted my desire to 

stay. Miss Sadie very gladly gave me the use 

of her fishing rod, helped me dig some worms 

for bait, and told me where the big pools were. 

What a delight it was to have a rod in my 

hands again and a promising trout stream be¬ 

fore me! It had been fully four years since I 

had had that pleasure. I am not certain now 

whether I fished that day in Grizzly Creek or 

Buck’s Creek. It makes no difference, the fish¬ 

ing was good. The trout were not large in size, 

running from six to nine inches in length, but 

they bit freely, and by 11 o’clock I had over 

thirty in the flour sack bag that I carried. An 
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hour later they were smoking hot on a platter 

surrounded by the other substantials that had 

been prepared. After dinner I paid my bill and 

departed wistfully, hoping that some time I 

might visit that place when I could stay for 
a time. 

My road took me through Buck’s Ranch, 

favorably known even then as a summer resort 

for Butte and Plumas county people on account 

of its beauty, its splendid fishing, and its monu¬ 

ments of early days in the form of picturesque 

log cabins. I was told that in the neighborhood 

were a number of beautiful lakes, the largest 

being Gold Lake, Silver Lake and the Three 

Lakes. Northern California seems to be dotted 

with Gold Lakes, almost every county boasting 

some body of water with this name. 

From Buck’s Ranch I passed through Toll- 

gate, Meadow Valley, and late in the afternoon 

arrived at Spanish Ranch. A school friend of 

mine had invited me to call on his folks living 

near here, so I found their home, and there 

spent the night. One of my close friends, Eddie 

Gordon, who by the way is an angler of no 

mean ability, likes to tell how he met me when 

I was looking for the Hallsted home that after¬ 

noon. It was he who directed me to the place, 

and I remembered how he sized me up at the 

time. Later, when I met him, he said: “I knew 

when I met you that afternoon that you were 

no bum, for you carried a notebook.” This 

might be a good suggestion for anyone plan¬ 

ning tramping trips in the mountains and desir¬ 

ing to maintain at least the appearance of 

respectability. 

At Gopher Hill, near Spanish Ranch, I saw 

hydraulic mining for the first time and took 

advantage of the opportunity to use a gold pan, 

with the result that I secured several colors. A 

stop has been put to mining of this kind, except 

where satisfactory restraining dams are erected 

to keep the debris from entering the streams. 

Fishing in many streams has been ruined by 

the detritus from placer and quartz mines, and 

untold damage has been done in the great in¬ 

terior valleys by mining operations. 

I reached Quincy on the fourth day after 

leaving Oroville, a walk of over sixty miles. 

This mountain town is set at the end of Ameri¬ 

can valley, one of the beauty spots of the Sierras.' 

It nestles between the meadow land and the 

virgin forest with Spanish Peak and Claremont 

forming a magnificent background. Within easy 

reach is Spanish Creek, Mill Creek and Spring 

Garden Creek, all teeming with trout. It was 

here that I spent the summer, as work was se¬ 

cured without difficulty, and from this point I 

made many short trips whenever chance afforded. 

The homeward trip was made by stage, and 

I may describe it as being a hot, dusty and un¬ 

comfortable journey. The traveler of to-day, 

visiting the Feather River country, is not called 

on to take such stage rides. The railroad passes 

through the very heart of it, and but short rides 

are necessary to reach many of the points of 

interest. My walk had taken me through the 

plateau district, up among the woods and 

meadows. The railroad follows the brawling 

river, affording a glorious view of canon walls, 

waterfalls, with vistas of wooded slopes and 

broad valleys. 

[to be continued.] 

Quail in Cuba. 

That the red quail, a species of pheasant 

imported about two years ago from Spain to 

be set free in this country to populate the 

ranges with that class of fowl, are multiplying 

rapidly and will in the course of a few years 

form a part of the hunters’ delight, is the state¬ 

ment of Inspector-General of Fauna, Juan Fede¬ 

rico Centelles, author of the idea. 

But 400 of these birds were brought into 

Cuba about two years ago, and when they were 

turned loose, they became acclimated and are 

reproducing quite rapidly. 

Colonel Centelles is authority for the state¬ 

ment that deer hunting in Matanzas Province 

may be barred for a period of three to four 

years, owing to the scarcity that is apparent at 

the former hunting sites. 
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In Texas and the Philippines 
By MILTON HECKERT, Q. M. Sergeant, Troop D, Fourteenth Cavalry 

THERE is one regiment in the United States 

Army that for more than six years has 

been singularly fortunate in the location 

of its stations, so far as hunting is concerned. 

This is the Fourteenth Cavalry, which is now 

doing patrol duty along the Mexican border in 

Texas. And although the men have had some 

practically virgin territory in the Philippines over 

which to hunt, little more than one years ago, 

prospects are right for just as good a year as 

they ever experienced, when the game season 

along the Rio Grande opens this year. 

In the last four years this regiment has beqn 

stationed at Fort Walla Walla in Washington; 

has been marched through Oregon and Califor¬ 

nia; has spent more than two years in Luzon, 

P. I., and has visited Japan, Hawaii and the 

Island of Guam. And in each place the nimrods 

of the various troops have sampled the sports 

of the different countries. 

As quartermaster sergeant of Troop D, 

Fourteenth Cavalry, I have had charge of the 

mess of that organization for four years, and 

have consequently taken keen interest in the re¬ 

sult of hunting trips of the men. In this troop 

the proceeds of any hunt, in the way of game, 

are turned in for the common good, and I assert 

without much fear of contradiction that we have 

had as much and as good game on our mess 

table as any outfit in the United States Army. 

This troop is now located at Eagle Pass, 

Texas, just opposite Piedras Negras, Mexico. 

We have been located here since last winter, and 

alternately with Troops B and F, also stationed 

here, we send out detachments of men for 

twenty days at a time to maintain the river 

patrol and prevent smuggling along the Rio 

Grande. The wildest parts of the territory are 

those especially watched, and it is this that gave 

the men such excellent hunting last year. Our 

patrols extend down the river for nearly one 

hundred miles, when they encounter the riders 

of Troop K and the other troops of the Four¬ 

teenth, now located at Laredo, Texas, who send 

their men up the river while we send them 
down. 

I thought some of the experiences of the 

men might prove of interest to the readers of 

Forest and Stream, especially as the perform¬ 

ance of nearly every kind of sporting arm has 

come under my observation in four years. Near¬ 

ly every man in the troop is a first class shot 

and an enthusiast over hunting, and some of the 

best messes of quail we had last year were made 

by men who carried a shotgun with them on 

their patrols and killed the birds from the saddle, 

the troop horses of course being perfectly accus¬ 
tomed to firing from their backs. 

To begin with, our experiences in the Philip¬ 

pines, when we were stationed at Camp Stotsen- 

burg in the Province of Pampanga and close to 

the Ifugao head hunters’ territory, I will men¬ 

tion the work of the service Springfield with the 

1906 cartridge. This arm was always taken by 

the men who went out on mounted hunting trips 

of several days, although shotguns and .30-30 

rifles were usually taken in addition. We were 

right at the foot of a range of mountains that 

were totally uninhabited except for a branch of 

Negritoes, improperly called Igorrotes by some 

of the men. (The Igorrotes belong to a dif¬ 

ferent part of the islands, but the Negritoes re¬ 

semble them strongly in appearance.) These 

natives had no firearms and still used bows and 

arrows, which disturbed the game but little. Ac¬ 

cordingly, the mountains swarmed with the small 

Philippine deer and with wild hogs. 

On account of the uncertain attitude of the 

Negritoes, the men took their Springfields along, 

as I have mentioned, because they relied upon 

this weapon in case of trouble. For hunting 

purposes they used to clip the point off the sharp 

Spitzer bullet and file little slits in the case. 

This gave a dum dum effect that was especially 

valuable in killing wild hogs. These animals are 

simply descendants of the domestic hog that 

have run wild, but generations of freedom have 

caused them to assume the appearance of the 

European wild boar in many cases. They de¬ 

velop prominent tusks and are thickly covered 

with bristles. Unlike the peccaries of the Mexi¬ 

can border, however, they are of large size, the 

constant admixture of domestic blood from es¬ 

caped swine serving to keep up their size. 

As a hunting weapon, even with the crude 

dum dum bullets, I cannot recommend the 

Springfield very highly. On one occasion, when 

hunting near the border of Batangas Province, 

Sergeant Buchenroth (now in the First Cavalry) 

started an unusually large boar in a hollow 

which lay directly below us. I was on one side 

of the hollow, Sergeant Conely, of Troop D, was 

on the other side, and Buchenroth was at the 

upper end of the dip. When Buchenroth sighted 

the boar, the animal was rooting with his head 

half buried, and about one hundred yards from 

us. He fired, and the thud of the bullet hitting 

the animal could clearly be heard. It might be 

expected that a bullet treated as we had treated 

the Spitzer bullet, when hitting such an animal 

scarcely an inch from the spine and almost over 

the forelegs, as we found from subsequent ex¬ 

amination, would kill it instantly. Instead, it 

passed out on the left side, making a hole about 

the size of a quarter dollar. The boar squealed, 

and, apparently dazed, started on a slow trot 

diagonally toward us. He presented his broad¬ 

side to me, and I hit him twice, trying to strike 

behind the shoulder. Beyond shaking his tail as 

each shot told, and squealing louder, he gave 

no sign of injury, tie did not even accelerate 

his trot. Then Buchenroth fired again and 

brought him down with a shot which struck him 

fairly in the ribs. 

This last bullet passed completely through 

the animal, as did my two shots. But instead of 

expanding, it seemed to have literally turned 

somersaults in traversing the beast’s body. At 

least, the only explanation of the terrific wound 

it made on the opposite side of the boar was that 

the bullet had turned over and over as it passed 

through. The other bullets made clean holes. 

Now we had treated those bullets to make 

them as much like the various patterns of dum 

dum bullets that are featured by some English 

makers as we could. Of course we could not 

cut off much of the point, as the lead core of 

the bullet is exposed at the base, and we were 

afraid of blowing it out completely. Yet the 

projectiles seemed dangerous enough in appear¬ 

ance. 

On several occasions I have seen three and 

four shots with bullets treated this way required 

to kill a Philippine deer, an animal smaller and 

of apparently lower vitality than our own red 

deer. The only explanation I can give is that 

the service cartridge is of too high velocity for 

such game; that it passes through without 

enough resistance being offered to cause it to 

expand, and that the turning over of the bullet 

is what makes it deadly when the animal is not 

hit in an especially vital point. 

In support of this belief I can only say that 

the .32-20 cartridge proved a better killer on 

Philippine game, in my experience, than the 

Springfield. This cartridge semed to have just 

power enough. When the transport Sheridan 

stopped at the Island of Guam, I talked with 

some of the marines stationed there, and all 

claimed that this cartridge and others of similar 

power were best adapted for shooting the hogs 

and deer of the islands. 

We had time for a short hunt while there, 

and although no deer were killed, we landed 

quite a bag of the wild chickens that are found 

in nearly all the Philippine group. These 

chickens, descended like the hogs from domestic 

stock, have become totally wild, live entirely in 

the woods, and have deteriorated in size, al¬ 

though they have become much more brilliant 

in coloring. It may seem like tame sport shoot¬ 

ing such birds, but when their wildness and the 

density of the groves in which they were found 

is considered, I can only say that they kept a 

man busy trying to get them with a little 28- 

bore of English make. 

This same 28-bore shotgun is hardly appre¬ 

ciated in the United States, probably because its 

possibilities are not yet recognized. I have seen 

deer after deer killed with the little guns in the 

islands, a solid ball being used in a cylinder bore 

barrel. As a rule, the 28-bore guns seen over 

there were of English make, coming from the 

firms in Hong Kong. One barrel was usually 

cylinder bore and the other very slightly choked. 

I do not know the name of the firm manufactur¬ 

ing the shells, because there was no imprint on 

the head of the cartridge case, but I purchased 

at Manila, a short time before returning to the 

United States, some shells in which the solid 

ball was seated as in a regular metallic cartridge, 

the ball being the usual conical shape. The 

weight of such a ball seemed to be about 270 

grains or thereabouts, and it gave excellent pat¬ 

terns at 100 yards. I think such a gun would 

be of great service in many wooded parts of 

the United States, where shooting is at short 

range. 

The .32-20 was probably the most popular 

cartridge I encountered, as the .30-30 seemed 

needlessly powerful there. Incidentally, it seems 

singular that the .32-20, developed in 1873 as a 

black powder load, should maintain its place so 

long. It is now forty years since it was de- 
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veloped, and I think it can still be considered 

one of the best cartridges of its class. The 

.44-40, on account of its associations with our 

own West, is probably the classic of the 1873 

issues, but the .32-20 will outlast it in service¬ 

ability ; in fact, the day of the .44-40 seems about 

over, in many sections. 

When we first came to Fort Clark, Texas 

(about forty-fire miles from here), in 1912, we 

found ourselves in a country where the average 

size of the cattle ranches is from 50,000 to 100,020 

acres. Wherever’there was water, the shooting 

was excellent, and I can say that the ranchers 

have always been extremely hospitable with the 

soldiers, and have given them permission to hunt 

in every case where they were asked. This is 

not a hunting locality for everyone, however, 

as the deer in this part of the country are fre¬ 

quently seen with cattle when in the open, and 

many steers have been killed and crippled by 

careless hunters from the cities. This has re¬ 

sulted in hunters being barred from nearly all 

the big ranches for several years. On this very 

account the shooting has been all the better for 

the men of this troop, whose camps have been 

stretched along the Rio Grande. In every case 

the owner has been glad to see the men, as the 

Mexicans in .the northern part of the State of 

Coahuila frequently cast longing eyes over the 

river at the fat American cattle. A camp of 

soldiers is welcome, accordingly, and their pres¬ 

ence has undoubtedly kept raiders away from 

the border ranches. The men all have permis¬ 

sion to shoot, and at one camp, in charge of 

Corporal Osborne, forty miles down the river, 

every man in his detachment killed a deer in 

a single week without having to go more than 

a mile from camp at any time. 

Peccaries or wild hogs (known as javelinos 

among the Mexicans) are supposed by many to 

be extinct. Yet they are seen in fair numbers 

on all the ranches below here. In our troop 

store here we have some of the hides of these 

little animals hanging on the wall. The men 

have polished the hoofs nicely and the bristles 

look sufficiently like hair to perplex any person 

who has never seen a peccary. 

Corporal Klein, while out shooting with 

Private Young in a camp about thirty miles 

away, stumbled on a drove of eight or nine pec¬ 

caries who lived up partly to the traditions of 

their tribe by refusing to run away at first, 

simply squealing, rooting savagely at the ground 

and scampering threateningly about in circles. 

When the soldiers cut loose with their repeaters 

and laid out three of them, the others decided 

discretion was best and decamped. The meat 

was offensively strong and none of the men 

relished it. 

I have often seen references to some case 

that now seems classic in hunting annals, where 

a deer was killed with a .22 short. This feat 

was duplicated on the Bates and Bailey ranch 

near here in the deer season last winter by 

Private Gruber, of Troop F, who used an ordi¬ 

nary little pump action .22 repeater of the $8.50 

type. He was within thirty yards of the deer 

and hit the creature near the corner of the eye 

as it turned its head to look at him. Presum¬ 

ably the bullet followed the channel of the eye 

to the brain, but he neglected to examine the 

wound and could give me no testimony on this 

point. Private John J. O’Neill, of Troop D, 

using .22 long rifle cartridges, brought down 

another deer at equally short range with a shot 

behind the shoulder. As the animal was still 

struggling when he got to it, he killed it with 

his army .38 Colt', so I presume this cannot be 

credited as another deer for the .22. He was 

using a cheap single shot rifle, hence his resort 

to his six-shooter for the second shot. This epi¬ 

sode occurred on the Indio ranch, twenty-two 

miles from here. 

We have heard several times that wild 

turkey are reasonably plentiful in this region, 

but not a man of our troop has ever seen one 

since our arrival. Blue quail are plentiful, and 

the men on patrol enjoyed many abundant dishes 

of this bird in season last year. Both cottontail 

and jack rabbits are so thick that it is no sport 

in shooting them, and they quickly pall upon 

the palate, anyway. Along the pecan groves that 

line the little streams emptying into the Rio 

Grande we got many ’possum last year and had 

some fine dishes of squirrel, enough for the 

entire troop. 

The men are now anxiously looking forward 

to the coming shooting season, as their camps 

are literally surrounded with the small game I 

have mentioned. Private Kelly and Private 

Harvey have both killed wildcats, and this is 

about the only dangerous game left here, if we 

rate the coyotes as not worthy of consideration. 

I had an opportunity to borrow the little .22 

Savage high power for use on these vermin, and 

it surely is the medicine gun for them, as they 

generally will allow a man to approach within 

range on the ranches along here where they have 

not been much disturbed. 

There is one thing that has greatly im¬ 

pressed all of us here—that is the apparent utility 

of the .25 Colt automatic cartridge w'hen used 

in the little pistol for which it is prepared. 

Three of the sergeants in this troop have tried 

out the little weapon and are astonished at its 

power. 

Sergeant Conely, who has hunted with me 

in Guam, in Hawaii, in the Philippines, and in 

the mountains of California, and who has some 

of the best bags in the troop to his credit, has 

been making such tests as he coykl with the car¬ 

tridge and thinks that it would fill a long felt 

want if an automatic rifle of light weight were 

constructed for it. The cartridge seems perfectly 

accurate and has just enough hitting power to 

be of service for almost any condition that may 

arise down here. Practically every deer that was 

killed last year by our men could have been 

landed by the use of this cartridge, as they were 

all shot at short range in the brush along the 

banks of the Rio Grande. 

It has the stopping power that the .22 long 

rifle lacks, and I think myself that some box 

magazine rifle, like the new automatic .22 Savage, 

could be adapted to this cartridge and be a very 

desirable and effective little weapon. It wrould 

be ideal for ducks on a narrow stream like the 

Rio Grande and also on the “tanks.” as the 

scattered water holes of the cattle ranches are 

called. 

In this same connection I believe that the 

.32 and .380 cartridges designed for the Colt 

would be more serviceable for automatic rifles 

than quite a number of other loads now widely 

advertised as ideal hunting combinations of ap¬ 

proximately similar power. They w-ould be es¬ 

pecially good in hunting at short range or for 

use in settled districts. 

Griz, old chap, let me fill one of your brain 

cells with the story of a little penny ante game, 

in which a six-foot black snake took the pot. 

The powder bunch was out for chickens down 

in Indiana, and after a good day’s killing, de¬ 

cided to get a bit of mental recreation by pass¬ 

ing the buck. We, that is, Jim, Ed, Ted, Bill, 

Mel and myself, with the owner’s permission, 

put up for the night in a barn that was older 

than the owner’s red eye, a libation of which 

we had sampled earlier in the evening, and this 

snake stuff didn't come from that bottle; it was 

a live Eden wrecker and no dream. We were 

working on a round of roodles, and the most 

avaricious slot machine would have envied the 

stack of pennies in the pot. Jim had raised, and 

Ed, who was moored to windward of the dealer, 

squinted his starboard optic like he was looking 

toward a diaphanous gown between him and the 

sun, when quietly and devoid of all ostentation, 

a black snake slid through a hole in the roof 

and dropped into the middle of the table. We 

all expected a “call,” but this wasn’t the desired. 

His snakeship coiled up and raised. Jim called, 

but he was so far away the black didn’t appear 

to hear him, and naturally snaked the pot. Ed, 

whose mind runs to trapshooting, stood down 

in the corner of the field calling, “Pull! pull!” 

and waiting for the snake to scale so he could 

score a leg on the Indiana championship, but 

Mr. Snake never paid any attention to him. He 

had dropped into the game, raised without being 

called, copped the pot, and changed a penny 

ante, five-cent limit to a no limit game; that is, 

there was no limit to the distance from the barn 

the five ballistics halloed, as the candle burned 

out and left the barn in darkness and the snake 

in the pot. 

Grizzly King. 

Italy’s Village Eyries. 

Most of the villages of Southern Italy are 

situated at the extreme summit of lofty moun¬ 

tains, being so constructed for purposes of de¬ 

fense in the stormy days of long ago. In many 

cases these village eyries are far removed from 

the railroad, and are approached by means of 

winding roads and trails. So steep are some of 

these mountains, and so correspondingly tor¬ 

tuous the trails by which they are ascended, 

that it may take as long as two hours to go a 

distance of little more than a mile as the crow 

flies. One of the most fascinating of these 

mountain hamlets is Anticoli-Corrado. The pic¬ 

turesqueness of this little village, with its 

ancient archways and winding step streets, is 

noted throughout Italy, and the charming peas¬ 

ant types to be found are greatly in demand 

among artists, who flock here in numbers dur¬ 

ing the summer months.—Wide World. 
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The Bird Doctor. 

Haverhill, Mass., Sept. 15.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The inclosed example showing 

how a bird may, under stress of circumstances, 

become its own surgeon may be of interest to 

you. The variety from which the specimen sent 

was taken was one of a pair of yellowleg snipe 

(summer variety) that were feeding on a small 

mud island in a fresh water pond. Only one 

of the birds moved about, the stationary one 

pruning its feathers, and now and then dabbling 

its bill in the water. Being within twenty feet 

when I discovered them, they presented a good 

opportunity for observation. They both rose 

strong, and upon picking them up found one 

to be suffering from a fractured leg received 

some time previous. While a bad one, too, the 

bird was pulling through O. K., and at the time 

of retrieving had it well plastered and matted 

down with fine grass, lint and feathers, a good 

part of which became detached from carrying 

in my pocket. Aside from its thigh on the in¬ 

jured member being not quite so plump as its 

mate, it was in excellent condition, nice and fat. 

You could note as the broken limb was knitting 

that it would have thrown the center of weight 

to the outside, and while a bit awkward, still 

would have been better than no leg at all, and 

had I not bagged it, would no doubt have gone 

on its way rejoicing until shot by some other 

gunner. When we consider the actions of birds 

and animals when coping with a crippled con¬ 

dition, one is often moved to reflect, if after 

all they are not displaying the proof of possess¬ 

ing a by no means small order of intelligence 

and reason. 

The flight of summer birds was good this 

season, but I notice they are getting to frequent 

more and more each year the fresh water in¬ 

land ponds. The winters are now showing up 

strong and bid fair to-about equal the flight of 

the smaller variety. 

Last night (the 14th inst.) our initial frost 

of the season made its appearance, and with it 

arrived the first jacksnipe which we have seen. 

It was a sweetener and all green stuff went by 

the board. Our pheasant crop is bully; there 

can. be no doubt but that they are here to stay. 

Charles B. Morss. 

Another Dog Story. 

Bloomsburg, N. J., Sept. 20.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Having read “A Good Dog Story” 

in a recent issue, and thinking the author will 

expect someone to try to “'beat it if he can,” I 

furnish the following: 

We were all seated around the old-fashioned 

wood stove that graces the bar-room of the 

Porter’s Lake House, enjoying our pipes, relat¬ 

ing our experiences of the day, and discussing 

the relative merits of our dogs. All of us were 

in the finest humor, for we had good shooting 

that day, having bagged, I think, thirty-eight 

birds (ruffed grouse). 

Sir Wes. Drake, as we always called him, 

was very tired, having tramped over more 

ground and shot two more birds than the best 

one in our party and sat only as a listener. 

After all had told their stories, Sir Wes. said 

he wanted to tell of his pointer, Fanny. ‘ You 

know, sir, that Fanny was the best pointer I 

ever owned. I could trust her anywhere and 

with anything. Why, sir, she used to stand on 

her game and then creep softly up, put her 

foot on it, and return to the house. No money 

could purchase Fanny, but I was obliged to part 

with her after all. One day she crossed the 

stream on the ice to hunt in a meadow opposite 

and returned as far as the middle of the stream, 

when the ice gave way and Fanny was drowned. 

Poor dog! I mourned for her a long time, sir, 

I did, and would have no other dog; in fact, I 

needed no other.” 

Here Sir Wes. stopped to light his pipe, and 

one of the party knowing he was a lover of a 

good dog, asked him how this was. “Well, sir, 

I will tell you. I wanted something to remind 

me of Fanny, and as I found her the next day, 

I took her hide, had it nicely tanned and made 

into a vest. Just where the last button of the 

vest came was the end of Fanny’s nose, and, 

sir, every time I came where there was game 

that nose would turn to windward and point, sir, 

in as good style as Fanny herself did.” 

P. H. 

Will Sharks Devour Men ? 

Some time ago we had a discussion as to 

whether or not a shark might, could, would or 

should devour a man. Several mariners bold, 

who had never seen the thing done, were strug¬ 

gling in the negative of the question. Here is 

some evidence in point, told by the Fijo Times: 

A canoe left Loma Loma with twenty-five 

natives on board, bound for Totoya. They were 

going about, when a sudden squall sent the sail 

against the mast, capsizing the canoe. The un¬ 

fortunate passengers clung to the canoe, and 

might have escaped with consequences no worse 

than those which would have attended discom¬ 

fort and exposure, but for the fact that the cap¬ 

size occurred in a locality infested with sharks. 

These ravenous monsters seized their victims 

one by one, devouring twenty-three out of the 

twenty-five unfortunates whose lives were thus 

placed at their mercy. Of the two who escaped, 

one is a woman, but her situation is very criti¬ 

cal, the whole of the flesh having been taken off 
one leg.” 

Raccoons Also. 

We find the following paragraph adrift 

without any credit. It is interesting, if true: 

Some time last winter a gentleman in the 

northern part of Smith county, Texas, on the 

Sabine River, was riding a pony, and as he was 

approaching the river a raccoon ran out and bit 

the horse on the leg. The raccoon repeated or 

continued its attack until the gentleman put the 

pony into a gallop and ran off. A few days 

ago the gentleman was leading the pony out of 

a pasture. While he was letting down the fence 

the pony suddenly commenced biting the rails 

furiously, had a fit, fell down, and in a few 
moments was dead. 

Disease Again Appears Among Ducks. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

From Tulare Lake word has been received 

to the effect that the mysterious malady which 

visited the ducks in that section in 1910 and 

1911 has again made its appearance, and that 

thousands of the birds have already died. The 

birds seem to be in good condition, being fat 

and apparently healthy, but become afflicted with 

paralysis and are rendered unable to fly and 

finally to walk. Two years ago the University 

of California made an investigation of the dis¬ 

ease, but its experts were unable to trace its 
origin. 

In changing address, the old as well as the 
new should be given. 

NOTE FRACTURED JOINT MATTED WITH FINE GRASS. 
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Synopsis of Game Conditions in Different States 
and in Canada 

Authoritatively Prime Locations in All Parts of the Country Where the Best Shooting of 

Both Big Game and Birds May be Had 

Compiled by W. G. BEECROFT 

LAST year we published a synopsis of game conditions in the United States and Canada, and where to go for a trophy or a bag of game. 

This was carefully prepared from reports made by commissioners and chief game wardens, founded on reports from deputy wardens 

in all sections of different States and Canadian Provinces. It was inspired by the many demands from Forest and Stream readers, 

and sportsmen referred to us by railroad companies, sporting goods dealers and others in daily contact with live outdoor people. So popular 

was the idea that the issue was soon exhausted. Of the hundreds hunting in sections recommended, we heard not a single complaint as to 

non-success, while we did have immediate letters of thanks from those who got what they went for. You know and I know that thanks is 

harder to elicit than complaint, hence our feeling that our information was timely and to the point. 

This year we have gone into more detail, as much as space will permit, but shall be glad upon application to give places, guides, camps 

and advice as to how to get there and what to take. It is yours for the asking and without obligation. 

Brief 

Indicating 

Alabama. 

BY JOHN H. WALLACE, JR., STATE GAME AND FISH 

COMMISSIONER. 

The hatching season on quail and wild turkey 

was ideal, and these birds abound in every sec¬ 

tion of the State. Quail, wild turkey, deer, bear, 

squirrels, duck, geese, snipe, woodcock and plover 

are found in this State, with quail most abundant. 

Shooting is excellent in every county in Alabama 

on small game and in the southwest section on 

deer and bear. 

Arizona. 

BY FRANK W. ROGERS, STATE GAME WARDEN. 

I shall be glad to give you such informa¬ 

tion as I can. However, it would be easier to 

give this a few months later, as our depart¬ 

ment is very recently organized, and as yet our 

census of the game is not very well in hand. 

From reports coming in from the deer coun¬ 

tries I believe that deer are plentiful wherever 

they have ever been. Quail, however, are scarcer 

in many portions of the country where they are 

abundant in seasons less dry than the present. 

This does not mean, however, that they have 

not been produced, but merely that they have 

sought more remote regions where there is water. 

As to varieties we have among game birds 

two or three varieties of dove, abundant in near¬ 

ly all parts of the State. The white wings, 

valley quail and mountain quail, wild ducks and 

geese are abundant in portions of the State, and 

wild turkeys fairly abundant in the forested 

mountain regions throughout the eastern section. 

Deer are very plentiful in the northern part 

and in the mountains along the eastern and 

southern border. They are scattered over the 

middle and western portions of the State where 

conditions are favorable. 

There are several bands of antelope in the 

southern and eastern parts. Mountain sheep and 

goats are still fairly common in a few parts of 

the mountains through the entire area of the 

State, though of course protected from hunting 

as are the antelope. 

The best shooting is found in the White 

Mountains and northward. Practically the entire 

eastern and southern and northern portions of 

the State offer good hunting, though the deer 

about the Grand Canon, where they are perhaps 

more abundant than elsewhere, are protected by 

Federal game preserves. 

California. 

BY F. M. NEWBERT, PRESIDENT FISH AND GAME 

COMMISSION. 

I believe game conditions are improving 

every year. Owing to the strict enforcement 

of the law, and the educational work in which 

the commission is engaged, the conditions are 

still improving. Some ten or twelve years ago 

our deer were practically exterminated. Owing 

to the strict enforcement of the law forbidding 

the sale of deer meat and deer hides, they have 

steadily increased in numbers. The liberal limit 

of two deer per season can easily be obtained 

by anyone who can aim a rifle. California is no 

doubt favored with a greater variety of both 

fur and feather than possibly any other State. 

Besides the large number and variety of ducks, 

geese, etc., we have several kinds of deer. We 

have also antelope and elk, which from the most 

reliable information we believe are increasing 

in numbers, owing to the law making it a felony 

to kill one of these animals. Possibly the most 

abundant game are deer, quail, both valley and 

mountain, ducks and geese. The northern por¬ 

tion of California is no doubt the most favored 

in regard to the quantities of game birds, ani¬ 

mals and fish. Some of the portions of the 

northern counties are almost inaccessible, con¬ 

taining many national forests where the birds 

and animals are protected at all times. 

BY J. S. HUNTER, ASSISTANT FISH AND GAME 

COMMISSIONER. 

Game conditions in the State are about the 

same as last year. Deer are perhaps slightly 

less abundant. In some sections a great many 

less have been killed, but in other sections where 

there has been a shortage of rain and good food 

was found in only a few localities, many more 

have been killed. It is quite probable our records 

will show about 7,000 deer killed. If this num¬ 

ber is doubled, it will probably be nearer the 

actual number, as it is not possible for us to 

secure data as to each animal taken. 

Valley quail in some sections are reported 

to have had an excellent hatch, and there should 

be an abundance. 

Ducks, on account of the dryness of the 

season, have been centered in localities where 

there is water, and for that reason they are re¬ 

ported as much more numerous in certain places 

than usual. 

It is difficult for us to make an estimate as 

to which game is most abundant and most pur¬ 

sued. It is probable, however, that there are 

more duck hunters than either quail or deer 

hunters. 

Colorado. 

BY JAMES A. SHINN, GAME AND FISH COM¬ 

MISSIONER. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

All kinds of game, except buffalo and moose, 

are found in this State. Deer are most abund¬ 

ant. Best shooting is found in the northwest 

part of Routt and Rio Blanco counties. 

Connecticut. 

BY C. H. PEASE, SECRETARY OF COMMISSION. 

I believe that game conditions are better 

than they were last season. The dry summer 

has been good for the raising of young birds. 

Grouse appear more plentiful, and may be con¬ 

sidered the most abundant among the game birds. 

Rabbits are the most abundant of the animals. 

Deer are getting plentiful, but the season is 

closed to June 1, 1917. 

Brant and swan are practically unknown 

heie. 

Shooting is best for ducks and shore birds 

in Fairfield, Middlesex, New Haven and New 

London counties, and for the upland birds in 

Litchfield, Hartford, Tolland and Windham 

counties. 

Delaware. 

BY EDWARD G. BRADFORD, JR., PRESIDENT BOARD OF 

GAME AND FISH COMMISSION. 

Game conditions are much better than last 

year on account of new laws. Waterfowl, quail, 

rabbits and squirrels are found in this State. 

Rabbits and quail are most abundant. Kent and 

Sussex counties are the best sections. 
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District of Columbia. 

BY RICHARD SLYVESTER, MAJOR AND SUPERINTEND¬ 

ENT METROPOLITAN POLICE DEPARTMENT. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Quail, ducks, geese, squirrels, rabbits, ortolan 

and reedbirds are found here. No shooting is 

allowed. I am endeavoring to make the District 

of Columbia a game preserve and am succeeding. 

Florida. 

BY E. Z. JONES, COMMISSIONER OF FISH AND GAME. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Deer, turkey, bear, quail, ducks and wild hogs 

are found in this State, deer, turkey and quail 

being most abundant. Lee, LaFayette, Wakulla, 

Dade and Manatee counties offer best shooting. 

Quail are plentiful all over Florida. 

Georgia. 

BY JESSE E. MERCER, COMMISSIONER OF DEPARTMENT 

OF FISH AND GAME. 

Game conditions are much better than last 

year. Deer, turkey, quail and doves are found 

in this State, quail being most abundant. Cen¬ 

tral and Southern Georgia offer fine shooting. 

Illinois. 

BY C. J. DITTMAR, CHAIRMAN GAME AND FISH 

COMMISSION. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Turkey, grouse, woodcock, quail, pheasant and 

squirrel are found in this State, quail being 

most abundant. Difficult to answer in which 

section shooting is best. 

Iowa. 

BY E. C. HINSHAW, FISH AND GAME WARDEN. 

Game conditions are much better than last 

year. Quail, prairie chicken, ducks, geese, snipe 

and plover are found plentifully here. Best 

shooting is found in the northern half of State. 

Indiana. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Quail, rabbits and squirrels are found in this 

State. Quail and rabbits are most abundant. 

Best shooting is found in the southern half of 

the State. 

Kentucky. 

BY JOSEPH G. SACHS, CHAIRMAN GAME AND FISH 

COMMISSION. 

Game conditions are much better owing to 

the dry season. Quail, rabbits, doves, squirrels, 

ducks and woodcock are found in this State. 

Doves and quail are most abundant. Shooting 

is best in the southwestern and southern sections. 

Louisiana. 

BY M. L. ALEXANDER, PRESIDENT CONSERVATION 

COMMISSION. 

That game conditions will be better in Louis¬ 

iana this year is due to more food and more 

favorable weather and better protection measures. 

Birds are principally river and sea ducks, teal 

and Florida ducks, geese, brant, poule d’eau, galli- 

nules, prairie chickens, rails, woodcock, plover, 

papabotte, snipe and quail. Wild turkey and deer 

are the principal game. In addition to which are 

rabbits, squirrels, mink, ’coons and opossums and 

some few otter. 

Game most abundant are ducks, geese, snipe 

and quail. 

The parishes in which the shooting is best 

are St. Bernard, Plaquemines, Jefferson, Terre¬ 

bonne, Vermillion, Cameron and Calcasieu. Ex¬ 

cept for quail, shooting is found best in the 

northern or upland parishes of the State, in¬ 

cluded in which would be Rapides, Grant, Cata¬ 

houla. Wild turkeys are getting scarce, but 

there are still a number of deer, particularly 

in the parishes of St. Bernard, Plaquemines and 

Jefferson. 

Maine. 

BY J. S. P. H. WILSON, COMMISSIONER OF INLAND 

FISHERIES AND GAME. 

Deer and game birds of all kinds are very 

numerous this year. Moose, deer, partridge, 

woodcock and ducks are our principal game and 

birds. I cannot recommend any particular sec¬ 

tion for hunting, as there are so many localities 

where good hunting can be obtained. 

Maryland. 

BY JAMES P. CURLEY, STATE GAME WARDEN. 

I can report game conditions in Maryland 

far better than last year; in fact, better than 

for some years, as all small game is unusually 

plentiful. 

The principal game is quail, rabbits, squir¬ 

rels, woodcock, plover, snipe, reedbirds, ducks, 

pheasant, wild turkey and deer. 

Birds, ducks, rabbits and squirrels are very 

plentiful. Squirrels and rabbits are found in 

about the same quantities in all our counties, 

while birds are more plentiful in the eastern and 

southern counties, and ducks on the Patuxent 

River, the Chesapeake Bay and tributaries. 

Massachusetts. 

BY GEORGE H. GRAHAM, COMMISSIONER OF FISH AND 

GAME. 

Game conditions are about the same. Ruffed 

grouse are reported more plentiful. Deer, 

grouse, quail, gray squirrel and ducks are found 

in this State. Best shooting is found in the 

western counties. 

Minnesota. 

BY GEORGE J. BRADLEY, PRESIDENT GAME AND FISH 

COMMISSION. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Moose, deer, geese, ducks, chicken, partridge and 

quail are found in this State, partridge being most 

abundant. Shooting is found best in the north¬ 

east for moose, deer and partridge; in the north¬ 

west for chickens; in the south and center part, 

for ducks, geese, chickens and quail. 

For the fiscal year ending July 31, 1913, the 

Game and Fish Commission of Minnesota ob¬ 

tained 722 convictions resulting in fines paid 

amounting to $9,954.85. Jail sentences 1,130 days 

and 412 seizures of contraband qame and illegal 

devices. Commercial value of fish fry propa¬ 

gated, $116,000, without cost of distribution. Re¬ 

ceived from hunting and fishing licenses issued, 

$63,973.49. We had available for this work 

$ii8,855-57- 

The Legislature at its session last winter 

cut the amount to $81,500. On this basis game 

protection and fish propagation will probably 

cost the taxpayers nothing the coming year, as 

the license money and fines will amount to fully 

as much as the appropriation. 

By adding two more fish hatcheries we are 

naturally expected to propagate more fry, and 

there is no doubt the people of our State want 

more fish. The protection game has received 

speaks for itself. Chickens are numerous in 

almost every county this season. 

It is up to each individual hunter and fisher¬ 

man to take the matter up with his member of 

the Legislature and see that game and fish gets 

a square deal. The amount spent in one season 

by tourists that come here to hunt and fish 

would finance the commission for twenty years. 

Hotel and railroad men ought to be interested. 

Michigan. 

BY WM. R. OATES, STATE WARDEN. 

Game conditions are not so good as last year. 

Deer, partridge, rabbits, shore birds and water- 

fowl only can be killed in this State. Deer, par¬ 

tridge and waterfowl are most abundant. Shoot¬ 

ing is best on waterfowl in the eastern part of 

the State along the waters of Lake Huron, St. 

Clair and St. Clair River. Deer in northern 

peninsula. All northern counties contain many 

partridge. 

Montana. 

by j. l. DeHart, state game warden. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Elk, deer, mountain sheep, mountain goat, bear 

and all varieties of birds are found here, elk, 

bear and deer being most abundant. Best shoot¬ 

ing is found in Gallatin, Madison, Teton and 

Flathead counties. 

Nebraska. 

BY HON. JOHN H. MOREHEAD, GAME AND FISH 

COMMISSIONER. 

Game conditions are about the same as last 

year. Prairie chickens, ducks and quail are 

found in this State, prairie chickens being most 

abundant. Shooting is best in the western part 

of the State. 

New Hampshire. 

BY FRANK J. BEAL, FISH AND GAME COMMISSIONER. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

We have deer, bear, beaver, most all kinds of 

fur-bearing animals, ducks, partridge, woodcock 

and pheasant, most abundant being birds and 

deer. Shooting is best in the northern counties. 

New York. 

BY LLEWELLYN LEGGE, CHIEF GAME PROTECTOR. 

I can say without hesitation that the game 

conditions in the State at the present time are 

better than they have been in the last ten years 

at least. All reports from the northern part 

of the State go to show that deer were never 

as plentiful as they are at the present time. The 

ruffed grouse is again becoming very plentiful, 

and is found in the southern and central portions 

of the State in great numbers, particularly 

Broome. Tioga, Chemung, Delaware and Otsego 

counties, also in Rensselaer and Saratoga coun- 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful in¬ 

terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 

a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

HETCH HETCHY. 

With the entire Sierra range to select from, 

California politicians have grabbed the Yosemite 

National Park as a reservoir and water shed to 

supply the city of San Francisco with water. “A 

500-acre lake instead of a mosquito swamp” is 

the Californian term for the inundating of 

superb gorges, rugged walls and beautiful vege¬ 

tation, while Mr. Kahn, of California, refers to 

the Hetch Hetchy as a basin in one corner of 

the park, remote, inaccessible, mosquito-ridden 

and all to cover a conscience guilty of having 

taken from the people of the United States the 

best part of a great national park, a franchise 

estimated by the army board at $45,000,000 of 

electric power. To quote Robert Underwood 

Johnson: “California, it is asserted, has the 

greatest interest in preserving its wonderful 

scenery. This is a rank begging of the question. 

It ought to have, but has it shown it? Has the 

State done anything to protect the Calaveras 

trees, or Mount Lassen, or Mount Shasta, or 

the Humboldt county red woods? Mr. Raker 

properly appeals to Congress for these, but what 

has the State done? My first interest in con¬ 

servation, which began in 1889, was in seeing 

how the State had neglected the Yosemite Val¬ 

ley. Is that great scandal forgotten? Local 

control of national reserves always is likely to 

be inefficient. Nine men in ten would rather 

ignore the interests of a distant Government 

than “get into trouble” by opposing a neighbor. 

It is the United States, not California, that has 

saved most of her great scenery.” 

It is said that the public is not to be excluded 

from the northern half of the park. The plain 

fact is that if the city takes the Tuolumne and 

Hetch Hetchy, it must have the whole water¬ 

shed, the whole 500 square miles, to protect it¬ 

self. The necessary sanitary regulations will 

exclude the public from the free use of the 

park; such a restriction as the one in the bill 

that no refuse is to be deposited within 300 feet 

of a stream, for the park is a network of 

streams. Dr. Charles W. Eliot, in a letter re¬ 

cording his opposition to the scheme, says: “If 

the valley is turned into a lake used as a water 

supply of San Francisco, the public will have 

to be shut out from all the borders of the lake 

for health and pleasure uses.” 

In a word, take out of the bill the right 

to sell electric power, and the city will withdraw 

the measure at once. It is a plain case of steal¬ 

ing what John Muir calls “one of the greatest 

wonders of the world,” and every effort should 

be made to prevent the robbery. 

THRIVING GAME. 

Elsewhere in this issue we print reports 

from game commissioners and wardens, and in¬ 

cidentally we may mention that Forest and 

Stream is the only sportsman’s publication that 

ever has collected and published so complete an 

inventory. Two facts in this resume stand out 

most prominently. First, that of all the reports 

published every State with exception of Michi¬ 

gan reports conditions better than last year; in 

most cases considerably better. Second, that as 

compared with conditions last year the conser¬ 

vation and propagation have been marvelously 

successful. Last year’s reports showed a num¬ 

ber of States wherein game increase seemed 

hopeless. This year the mourning border on 

the reports has given way to a red fringe of 

cheerfulness and hope. Game commissioners, 

wardens and deputy wardens are entitled to a' 

great measure of credit for the present flourish¬ 

ing conditions. The prospect of a day’s bag 

seems likely ad infinitum. 

HATS IVITHOUT FEATHERS. 

The mortally wounded feather trust has re¬ 

ceived another vital thrust, this time from a 

source that will, to an extent, kill the sale of 

feathers already in storage. M. Poiret, the fam¬ 

ous French costume designer, best known in this 

country through his invention of the slit skirt 

for hose exposition and his ability to make our 

fine, wholesome American woman resemble a 

French pancake, a Chinese laundryman or an 

inverted lamp shade, announces that he never 

uses feathers in women’s hat decoration. As 

the great are followed by the lesser, so will the 

American milliner, with the French name, let 

this year’s hats go unfeathered, and so the 

rosette and doodad will destroy the feather 

trusts’ profits. Selah! 

POTATO BUGS. 

It is stated that a Boston professor recently 

put a soft-shelled potato bug larva into carbolic 

acid for three days, and then boxed it up and 

sent it to Europe for a zoological specimen. 

Nothing daunted by the fifteen days’ journey 

under such discouraging circumstances, when it 

reached the old country the bug was found able 

to eat potato vines as cheerfully as ever. What 

would a hard shell bug not have done? 

WEAK KNEES. 

It is never difficult to find persons willing 

to tell in a vague, general way of game and fish 

law violations, but when it comes to actually 

giving the proper official definite information 

for his guidance, that is found to be quite an¬ 

other thing. Most men who pay any attention 

to game and game seasons, and who see the 

birds killed out of season, are quite content to 

write a complaint about it to a local or distant 

paper to set up a wail over the evils of the 

times, and to suggest that “something ought to 

be done about it.” But these same men will not 

themselves do the first thing to help the game 

warden detect and punish the offenders. There 

is an unaccountable hesitation to assume any per¬ 

sonal responsibility in the matter. The men who 

often talk the loudest about the wisdom of game 

laws and the enormity of the poacher's offense 

are the very last to give active assistance to the 

execution of the law. All game officials can 

testify to the truth of this. We are in receipt 

of constant complaints made by wardens and 

constables that they are left in the lurch by 

weak-kneed informers, who back out before any¬ 

thing can be accomplished. Thus it is that we 

find ourselves in the position of having to apolo¬ 

gize to the New York State Conservation Com¬ 

mission, and to the game warden at Hillsdale, 

N. Y., for a letter published in our issue of 

July 19. Our correspondent, in whom we al¬ 

ways have had confidence, is unable to verify 

his complaint, explaining that he “heard two men 

on the train talking about it.” 

Every man—no matter whether he be a 

sportsman or not—owes it to the community of 

which he is a member to give prompt informa¬ 

tion of game law violations and to render the 

officials such aid as may be within his power. 

By and by this simple principle will be under¬ 

stood better than it is now, and then the game 

and fish destroyers will not have things all their 

own way, but he should have facts when called 

upon to produce them. 

JOHN H. WALLACE, IR.. GOVERNOR. 

If all things go as indicated at the next 

election in Alabama, Hon. John H. Wallace, Jr., 

the present State game and fish commissioner, will 

become Governor of Alabama. Mr. Wallace has 

been indefatigable in his efforts in game bird 

protection, not only in his own, but in other 

States. His hand was visible in the passage 

of the migratory bird bill, and in connection 

with the prohibition of the importation of bird 

feathers. As Governor, Col. Wallace undoubt¬ 

edly would conserve other resources of the 

State, and, we should say, make an ideal Gover¬ 

nor. We hope our friends in Alabama will sup¬ 

port Col. Wallace. 

A DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Owing to activities of our advertising man¬ 

ager in the way of space increase at the last 

minute we are obliged to omit from this issue 

“The Flight of the Little Gray Coots,” by Frank 

L. Bailey. This rattling duck story will appear 

in the next issue. 

Two million trees will be planted on the 

National forests in Utah, Nev.. and Southern 

Idaho during 1914. 
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ties. The game to be found in the State are 

such species as ruffed grouse, quail, woodcock, 

pheasants, snipe, deer, brown bear and a large 

variety of fur-bearing animals. 

dew Jersey. 

BV ERNEST NAPIER, PRESIDENT BOARD OF FISH AND 

GAME COMMISSIONERS. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Quail, deer, partridge, English pheasant, rabbits, 

woodcock, ducks and geese being found in this 

State. Quail, deer, rabbits, ducks and geese are 

most abundant. Sussex, Morris, Ocean, Atlantic, 

Cape May, Warren and Passaic are counties in 

which shooting is best. 

North Carolina. 

BV J. W. CHESHIRE, SECRETARY AUDUBON SOCIETY 

OF NORTH CAROLINA. 

Game conditions in this State are about the 

same as last year, or they may be some little 

better. We have deer, bob white, ducks, geese 

and brant in abundance, and bears in some 

localities in the eastern part of the State. The 

shooting of wildfowl is best in Albemarle, Curri¬ 

tuck and Albemarle Sounds and neighboring 

waters. The quail shooting is excellent in al¬ 

most all localities in the eastern and Piedmont 

sections of the State. The secretary of the 

Audubon Society of North Carolina, Raleigh, 

N. C., will be glad to comply with requests for 

the synopsis of the game laws of the State, and 

to answer any questions relative to the game 

conditions, etc., in any of the counties still under 

the jurisdiction of the Audubon Society. 

North Dakota. 

BY CHAS. BREWER, SECRETARY NORTH DAKOTA GAME 

AND FISH BOARD OF CONTROL. 

Game conditions are better to-day than last 

year. The board has done considerable educa¬ 

tional work to arouse the interest of the sports¬ 

men and the bird lovers. We are endeavoring 

to appeal to their higher ideals and seeking their 

co-operation in the enforcement of the laws. 

The press of the State has co-operated splendidly 

in assisting us in the way of publicity of im¬ 

portant matters, and in giving wide circulation 

to convictions for offenses. As a result the vio¬ 

lations have been less frequent, convictions more 

so, sale of licenses has increased from 10 to 25 

per cent, in the different counties. Conditions 

generally are more satisfactory. The Legislature 

has abolished spring shooting. Prairie chickens, 

grouse, ducks and geese are found here. The 

season is closed on deer till 1916 and on antelope 

till 1920. Prairie chickens are most abundant. 

Counties in the central section of the State af¬ 
ford best shooting. 

Ohio. 

BY GEN. JOHN C. SPEAKS, CHIEF WARDEN. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Quail, ruffed grouse, Carolina doves, waterfowl, 

squirrels and rabbits are found in this State. 

Quail and squirrel are most abundant this year. 

Quail, ruffed grouse, all pheasants and Carolina 

doves are protected until 1915. 

Oregon. 

BY J. F. HUGHES, SECRETARY FISH AND GAME 

COMMISSION. 

Game conditions are better than they have 

been for years. Propagation and protection has 

shown more definite results during 1912 and 

1913 than at any previous time. In game birds 

nearly every kind is found either in one part 

or another of the State. Of game animals deer, 

antelope and bear are the most plentiful. The 

most abundant game bird is the China pheasant, 

the deer being most abundant among game ani¬ 

mals. The best shooting for pheasants is in the 

valley counties of Linn, Lane, Marion, Polk and 

Yamhill. Deer are probably more plentiful in 

Douglas, Josephine, Jackson, Klamath, Curry and 

Benton counties. 

Oklahoma. 

BY JOHN B. DOOLIN, GAME AND FISH WARDEN. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Deer, antelope and waterfowl are found in this 

State. Quail are most abundant. Best section 

for shooting is found in the northwest, south¬ 

west, northeast and southeast. 

Pennsylvania. 

BY JOHN M. PHILLIPS, GAME COMMISSIONER. 

Game conditions in Pennsylvania are im¬ 

proving every year. This year we have a won¬ 

derful crop of ruffed grouee, especially on the 

State forest lands surrounding our State game 

preserves. We stocked several of these pre¬ 

serves with wild turkeys, deer and elk, which 

are all increasing rapidly. Rabbits are so plen¬ 

tiful as to be almost a pest. Black bear are 

quite numerous, especially in our central moun¬ 

tainous counties. Quail, owing to the protec¬ 

tion given them by the farmers, are also plenti¬ 

ful, while squirrels are also reported to be very 

abundant. In fact, in forty years’ experience 

I have never known game to be as plentiful as 

it is to-day in Pennsylvania, or our farmers and 

sportsmen to take so much interest in its in¬ 

crease, which speaks well for the future. 

Rhode Island. 

BY DR. EDWIN R. LEWIS, COMMISSIONER OF BIRDS. 

Ruffed grouse, quail, woodcock, ’coon, fox, 

squirrel and shore birds are most abundant in 

the order named. Washington county offers best 

shooting. 

BY C. E. PEIRCE. 

Game conditions are slightly better than last 

year. Ruffed grouse, quail, woodcock, shore 

birds, waterfowl, squirrels, rabbits and deer, also 

foxes are found in this State. Quail are most 

abundant. Shooting is best in Washington and 

Kenty counties. 

South Carolina. 

BY A. A. RICHARDSON, CHIEF GAME WARDEN. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Deer, bear, fox, squirrels, rabbits, wildcat, opos¬ 

sum, ’coon, quail, doves, ducks, geese, turkey, 

woodcock, ricebirds and blackbirds are most 

abundant. The lower part of the State offers 

best shooting. 

Tennessee. 

BY VV. D. HOWSER, STATE WARDEN. 

Game conditions are much better than last 

year. Game found are deer, squirrels, rabbits, 

wild turkeys, grouse, prairie chickens, pheasants, 

sage hens, partridges, quail, swans, geese, brant, 

ducks, coots, mudhens, plovers, snipe, woodcock, 

sandpipers, tattlers, willets, curlews, godwits, 

avocets, marsh blackbirds, doves, meadowlarks 

and robins. Some bears, wildcats and pan¬ 

thers. In many parts of the State we have 

quite a lot of gray fox and red fox. Quail, 

ducks, squirrels and rabbits are most abundant. 

The best shooting is on Reelfoot Lake in West 

Tennessee. 

Texas. 

BY JEFF. D. COX, CHIEF DEPUTY COMMISSIONER. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Southeast, south and southwest parts of the 

State offer best shooting, while deer, geese, 

ducks and plover are most abundant. 

Utah. 

BY FRED W. CHAMBERS. FISH AND GAME 

COMMISSIONER. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Deer, elk, antelope, mountain sheep, ducks, geese, 

snipe of various species, quail, grouse, mourning 

doves, pheasants and partridges are found in this 

State. Sage, blue grouse, ducks, snipe, quail, 

mourning doves and deer are most abundant. 

In practically all counties of the State we have 

a good supply of deer, mourning doves, sage and 

blue grouse. Ducks are numerous in Salt Lake, 

Davis, Weber, Box Elder and Cache counties, 

while a good many counties in the southern part 

of the State get many in their flight southward. 

There are no nesting grounds in these southern 

counties, hence the number is not so great as 

in the counties named where millions are hatched 

every year. What is true in reference to ducks 
is also true of snipe. 

We have an abundance of quail in Wash¬ 

ington, Iron, Salt Lake, Davis, Cache, Garfield 

and Kane counties, and a good many pheasants 

in Salt Lake, Weber and Utah counties. 

Vermont. 

BY JOHN W. TITCOMB, FISH AND GAME 

COMMISSIONER. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Ruffed grouse, woodcock and deer are found in 

this State, grouse and deer being most abundant. 

Shooting is good in all sections. 

West Virginia. * 

BY J. A. VIQUESNEY, FOREST, GAME AND FISH 

WARDEN. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Wild turkeys, grouse, quail, woodcock, snipe, 

deer, squirrels, bear and rabbits are found in 

this State. Squirrels, grouse and quail are most 

abundant. Shooting is best in Randolph, Web¬ 

ster, Broxton, Pocahontas, Greenbrier. Pendleton 

and Tucker counties. 

(Continued on page 441.) 
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Wrinkles for the Sportsman 

ANENT Mr. Lodian's "Camp Supplydom" I 

contribute a tew dots on my usefuls, com¬ 

panions of so many years that they have 

become necessities, for I don't know why they 

should be kept as secrets. 

Having left the three-score stakeboat be¬ 

hind, owned guns nearly half a century, and 

been in camp some fifteen years altogether, I 

have had some experience, know what I want, 

and generally have it. 

Camp Bureau.—My combination hanging 

shelves and wall pockets, something I have used 

from boyhood, is the best piece of camp furniture 

I have. The back is of deer leather with bar at 

top and hole for nail and two hooks for calendar 

clock and barometer. The shelves of red cedar, 

sides and pockets below of brown duck. The 

pockets have small hooks on their front for 

watch, compass, pedometer, mule passometer, 

pocket thermometers, etc., and a few large hooks 

at the bottom. 

Camp Calendar.—Being a wretched hand to 

keep track of the date, I devised over a genera¬ 

tion ago, and have used ever since in camp and 

out, a calendar board which may be made accord¬ 

ing to the ideas of its owner. Mine is a vertical 

bit of board of dark wood, eight inches high as 

it hangs up, having seven holes which represent 

the days of the week. A violin peg is shifted in 

them daily. They are connected by a groove for 

convenience during darkness. The upper, or 

Sunday one, is surrounded by a countersunk sun 

of golden tinsel. Wednesday by a red shield of 

some material and Saturday by a green diamond. 

At the top is an erasable tablet on which to write 

the Sunday date. 

Fruit Hook.—This is never absent from my 

haversack, and is more useful in the Tropics than 

at the north, where small boys are not known to 

need any aid in the matter. It is made from a 

two-pronged stevedore's hook, though a large meat 

hook, such as is used by hotels and ships, may 

be used. The curve can be straightened out to 

fit over cocoanuts better. Discard the handle and 

turn up the point of the tang to go into a notch 

cut near the end of a pole to which it is lashed 

when used. Turn it upon the point side so it will 

not chafe through the haversack. Invaluable 

for pulling cocoanuts from low trees when 

traveling the- Tropical beaches, which are the 

legal highways, as well as for oranges, man¬ 

goes, alligator pears, etc. 

Climbing Iron.—When on one of the early 

Darien expeditions forty years ago I learned to 

whack my buoy knife into cocoanut palms and 

draw myself up with both hands, which was 

easier than walking up native fashion, or shin¬ 

ning, but it didn’t take me long to think that a 

drawknife was better, so I filed teeth in one later 

and have it yet. It should be a small one with 

By THE OLD MAROONER 

folding, slanting handles, and may be carried in 

the haversack when climbing irons would be out 

of the question. Much shot game will fall into 

the tops of palms and is lost unless climbed 

after. 

Stomach Pouch.—This is not an anatomical 

organ, but such a convenient receptacle that I 

have carried one for a generation. It is used in 

place of a haversack, and has several pockets for 

compass, hypodermic, fish hooks and such small 

articles as an explorer would carry. It goes on 

the front of the belt, but instead of having 

loops, has two tangs of wood or mets, which 

stick inside of the belt and allow it to swing 

when crawling so it will not lose its contents. 

Its inner pockets have flaps, and on its main flap 

is a row of loops for pistol cartridges. It is my 

custom to put them on pistol and hatchet holster 

also, and between the large loops of the shot car¬ 

tridge carrier. 

Shot Cartridge Carrier.—This has two 

stories of leather loops and pocket on back, so 

that it takes up very little room on the belt, 

which must carry many other things. 

Hunting Knife.—For a- piercing knife for 

shot and trapped animals the clasp knife with 

double-edged blade twice as long as the handle, 

the point of which is covered by a sheath, is the 

right thing. The one on my belt now and in 

use daily has served me forty years and worn 

out several sheaths. I don’t see any advertised 

nowadays. The joint and lock-back should be 

much more substantial than they were made. 

Steel Traps.—My custom when traveling, 

no matter by what method or conveyance, is to 

carry at least two No. 14 toothed jump traps. 

It should be noted that if toothed traps catch 

anyone’s live stock, they may lame it, but they 

can be set out of the reach of dogs. They 

should be electrogalvanized for success. If you 

can’t get them galvanized, then varnish them well 

and smoke them. If you can’t dip a folded link 

chain in thin varnish, then take it off and re¬ 

place it with galvanized wire rope six or eight 

feet long, which should be fastened high up on 

a tree. It is surprising how in a country where 

no trap was ever heard of wild animals will 

shun a few ounces of iron. Then whenever you 

stop for the night, set one out each way on the 

road, trail or shore, and you may find meat ready 

for breakfast. Shark meat is so oily it may be 

cured and kept without salt, and makes an excel¬ 

lent strong-smelling portable bait and trail scent. 

Shoulder Bags.—For carrying game at 

“plunder.” These I designed and used thirty 

odd years ago. and found no trouble in filling 

them with ducks and coots at Cape Sable. Fla. 

It is a long bag, split half way and goes about 

the neck just as one would carry a pair of pants 

in crossing a stream. 

Belt Pocket.—These are made of brown 

duck and slipped on the belt as needed for field, 

etc. Of course a little ingenuity and invention 

is used in the making of all these. 

Hammocks.—The light marching hammock, 

which Central Americans carry in their packs 

and will go in a knapsack, is simply a length of 

cotton drilling, which is strong enough and easily 

washed. Seven feet is long enough. Make a 

hem on the foot six inches wide and cut it 

across into a dozen loops for the clews. The 

head is best made with a strong spreader like 

a broomstick, which needs but three or four 

manila clews. Turn cod line in the side hems. 

A sheet should have a spreader, too, at its head 

which is lashed to the hammock. For cold nights, 

put a comforter in for a mattress and have eyes 

on the foot half of the hammock to tie the edges 

together over your legs, and you have the most 

comfortable bed known—a hanging sleeping bag. 

My perfect hammock which I made thirteen 

years ago, and has given me much comfort and 

satisfaction in many camps, is of strong canvas 

stretched out level with two strong spreaders, 

and kept so by stays from its canvas head and 

foot boards to the awning ridge rope. The 

head boards allow baggage to be piled on both 

sets of clews. The hems are wide enough to 

run poles through for stretcher or cot when no 

trees are available for slinging, but even if so 

mounted, it is best always swung clear of the 

ground insects, for many times ant armies in¬ 

vade camp. These are kept at bay by tarred 

irons on cot and awning. The hems lace to¬ 

gether beneath the middle to take up slack where 

one sits. I have a large pocket under the foot, 

two under the head, a hanging one at the side 

for note book, and one clear across .open at both 

ends to fold the arms in when lying upon the 

stomach. This is the one for revolvers. There 

is a hook at each corner for hat, shoes, basin, 

plate, knife, fork and spoon, all of which are 

made to hang up, and two larger double hooks 

on the ridge rope for rifle and shotgun rack. 

There are other hooks on it for small duffle 

bags. The ridge rope is set up by a small 

tackle, and it and the clews are so arranged that 

the hardest rain cannot trickle in on them. The 

awning is waterproofed and made so it can be 

set as a square sail. This outfit excited my 

enthusiastic friend’s admiration who pronounced 

it “perfect,” and so I have named it. 

Wind Sheet.—This is of fine duck to keep 

off the wind when- traveling on foot when heavy 

blankets cannot be carried. Double it length¬ 

wise and sew up the foot a short distance. Split 

the middle of the head down a foot for one’s 

neck. Then waterproof it, and you have some¬ 

thing that can be used for poncho, tarpaulin or 

awning in emergencies. 
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After New Brunswick Moose 
By L. G. LANGSTAFF 

Mosquito Hood.—This is cut to fit very 

snug down to or below the eyebrows and well 

over the cheeks. It has a good length and but¬ 

tons under the chin. With a dab of fly wash on 

nose and chin, Jong gauntlet gloves, veil and 

leggins, one may sleep fly tight without a bar, 

but I can’t help here recommending leggins for 

a sleeping potion. Even if one does not wear 

shoes and socks they will keep the blood down, 

keep the feet warm, and make him sleep in spite 

of sandflies and conscience. In regard to sand¬ 

flies I advise no one to make a bar for the 

Tropics of anything sold or used for that pur¬ 

pose in the States. The finest grades of cheese 

cloth and special fly barring are all worthless, 

as these sandflies carry a pneumatic drill. The 

only thing used and useful here is the very thin 

unbleached cotton called “manta.” A bar should 

have a bottom and spreaders at ends and middle. 

To get the best of the sandflies I once made one 

entered by a tunnel that I skinned over myself 

like an undershirt. The bar is one’s fortress, 

tower of refuge and defense, the last place 

where one takes real comfort after a hard day, 

and should not be ignored by those of calloused 

conscience who say they don’t mind mosquitoes, 

for it keeps at bay such niglu demons as centi¬ 

pedes, scorpions, tarantula's, mule killers, biting 

and stinging ants, poisonous snakes, vampire bats 

and the vicious bats whose urine blisters and 

blinds us, all night-hunting carnivora who have 

been my bed fellows, and whose proximity the 

sleeper knows nothing of till he views the 

morning’s debris of dead lizards and hanging 

skins. 

Field Glass.—A handy little seven or eight 

power monocular Galilean pocket glass, with 

oval objective and screw adjustment which can 

be quickly brought into use on a bird in flight 

is the right thing. I picked up my little copper 

one at old Nicklin’s pledge store in ’73, but its 

last vestige of plating has long since vanished 

without diminishing its value to me, for I like 

old friends. It, like everything else of import¬ 

ance, is secured with a lanyard attached to a 

loop of cloth or copper wire sewn to the cloth¬ 

ing about the shoulders. The only objection to 

being caught with a glass is every idiot that 

sees it wants to try it, and most of them look 

through the large end, and then ruin the ad¬ 

justment for its owner because they can’t see 

anything. There was one exception. After 

looking it over he asked, “What can it be used 

for?” 

Baggage is classified and with provisions 

carried in small round-bottomed bags, which 

accommodate themselves to the contents better 

than boxes. They are hung from hooks of gal¬ 

vanized telegraph wire upon a small horizontal 

galvanized rope with tarred ends, sometimes 

stretched over the fire. A tarpaulin hung over 

them protects them from rain and buzzards. 

Though this way is not certainly rat and ’possum 

proof, it is generally sufficiently so. 

Medicines.—We carry medicines to relieve 

us of the pains of disease, but as we never 

know what we may get, don’t want to encumber 

ourselves with a miscellaneous assortment. For a 

single medicine, morphine about fills the bill 

better than any other. Besides its curative prop¬ 

erties for many complaints, it relieves the pains 

of all diseases till they cure themselves, or one 

can reach help. Thus I cured myself twice of 

(Continued' on page 445.) 

THE near approach of the hunting season re¬ 

calls vividly my moose hunting trip last 

year to the wilds of New Brunswick. 

Several unique experiences would seem to make 

a description of that trip of interest to your 

readers. 

I met my hunting mate, A. P. Gardiner, of 

New York, and his guide, Nick Vieno, at Mon¬ 

treal, then by the Intercolonial Railroad to Bath¬ 

urst, New Brunswick. This had been our sec¬ 

ond trip to that region on the same quest. Each 

of us had returned empty handed. 

On the 15th of September, as we received 

our licenses from the local agent, I noted that 

mine was number 13. I was then reminded that 

I had started on the trip on Friday the 13th. 

This, in view of the fact that I had been 

“skunked” before would have been disquieting 

to the superstitious. Plowever, getting my guide 

Tom Vieno and our cook and supplies together, 

we set out for Nepisiguit River. On taking the 

train for the Drummond iron mines, we noted 

that the engine was “No. 23.” Surely the “In¬ 

dian sign” was on me. From the river we struck 

off into the woods, reaching our camp on the 

afternoon of the 15th. For five days thereafter, 

our journeyings hither and thither in the neigh¬ 

borhood brought no success. We had seen three 

cow moose, a fox, some beaver, ducks and par¬ 

tridges, a few of the last we had shot. Of bull 

moose we had seen signs only. 

On the afternoon of the 21st my guide and 

I made our usual trip to a large spruce barren, 

two miles distant. This, which was about 200 

acres in extent, covered by grass or weeds, 

marshy in character and perfectly level, was re¬ 

garded as a favorite haunt of moose. We had 

advanced into the barren about 150 yards, the 

guide leading about eight feet. Suddenly I spied 

through a paneled opening in the spruce trees 

just ahead of us a deer, seemingly a hundred 

or more yards distant. It stood facing us in 

open-eyed astonishment, apparently a doe. The 

guide’s position somewhat to the left placed her 

out of his view. He knelt down and told me 

to shoot. Fearing she would take fright and 

run (it was the first wild deer I had seen), I 

also knelt down. In this position her head was 

obscured by the growth in front of me which 

necessitated my rising to both knees, when I 

could see her head and throat. Taking what 

seemed to me an unsteady aim with my .30-30 

rifle at her throat—the plainest mark—I fired. 

A mere shake of the head seemed the only re¬ 

sult of my shot. She stood looking at me just 

as before. I then rose to my feet (kneeling on 

both knees in a marshy wet soil is not a good 

shooting attitude) and aimed at her chest—the 

largest mark—and with a much steadier aim, 

fired again. With a convulsive jump she bounded 

away to the right. I felt that I had hit her and 

the guide thought so, too, he having changed 

his position so as to see the last shot. We 

immediately ran around a clump of trees into 

a view of the large open space, but the deer was 

nowhere to be seen. On looking about close by 

I finally saw her legs sticking up out of the 

grass, shot through the throat, one-half inch to 

the left of the center, the ball passing through 

the spinal cord. She was a fine fat doe of good 

size, and we soon had her skinned and one hind 

quarter removed. While skinning her I had 

noticed about fifty yards distant an oval pro¬ 

jection above the grass which looked like a 

moose’s horn or perhaps a piece of birch bark. 

Telling the guide, before he put the load on his 

back, that I would satisfy my curiosity, I ran 

over and beheld to my astonishment a buck, stone 

dead, shot fair in the center of the chest. I had 

not dreamed there were two deer. The first one, 

whose head and throat only I had seen, dropped 

dead in its tracks, disclosing to view her mate 

in the rear, precisely in the same attitude as her¬ 

self. The buck’s horns being very small and “in 

the velvet” could not be seen that distance at 

that time of day, late afternoon. A moment’s 

reflection, though one never reflects at such times, 

would have made it plain that there must have 

been two deer. A shot through the spinal 

cord near the base of the brain would prevent 

any deer from moving a step. Leaving the car¬ 

casses on the ground, for it was getting late, we 

returned to camp. 

The next morning we returned, and to our 

disgust found that a bear had “beaten us to it” 

and had eaten, commencing at a hole in the chest, 

all the skin off one side of the neck, while the 

warm morning had brought blue flies in abund¬ 

ance. As we had arranged to break camp the 

next morning for a new location, I had to forego 

a good chance to shoot a bear on his return for 

another meal. I did gloat some, however, at hav¬ 

ing made two bullseye shots on the first wild 

deer I had ever seen. On our way we came 

upon a lumber camp in preparation that was glad 

to learn of two freshly killed deer in their neigh¬ 

borhood. 

We went a few miles distant to Red Pine, 

where we camped on a hillside near a running 

brook. Here we had better luck, although dur¬ 

ing the night an incident occurred which shows 

how careful one must be to avoid accident. The 

night being cold, we did not sleep well. Hear¬ 

ing a noise as of footsteps at the rear of our 

tent, which we fully believed was that of a wan¬ 

dering moose, we both seized our rifles. Mr. 

Gardiner pointed his, with the hair trigger set, in 

the direction of the sound, watching, as he after¬ 

ward said, for the appearance of horns. A 

moment more and the cook appeared, bringing 

some branches to rebuild the fire. In this state 

of expectancy the power of suggestion is very 

great. Had anything been seen, however re¬ 

motely resembling horns, it is not unlikely the 

cook would have been shot. He explained that 

he made as little noise as possible in order not 

to awaken us, but seemed unconcerned about the 

danger he had been in. 

The next day brought us luck. In less than 

an hour after starting from camp, Mr. Gardiner 

shot his moose, a huge animal with a fifty-eight 

inch spread. The following morning I was equal¬ 

ly successful. We had not gone more than 250 

yards, when I shot a younger moose with forty- 

four inch spread, twenty-two points and of beau¬ 

tiful symmetry. 



436 FOREST AND STREAM Oct. 4, 1913, 

Open Season for Game in the United States and Canada, 1913 

Issued August 11, 1913 

Compiled by T. S. Palmer, W. F. Bancroft, and Frank L. Earnshaw 

THE following table shows the open seasons 

for game in the United States and Canada 

arranged on a uniform plan. In its prepa¬ 

ration the proposed regulations for the protec¬ 

tion of migratory birds, which do not take 

effect until approved by the President, have 

been taken into consideration, and the dates 

under these regulations are inserted in black face 

type. As the regulations have not yet been 

approved, the opening of the season for 1913 

under existing law has been indicated except 

that where a species is unprotected by State 

law the season under the regulations is given. 

The seasons here shozmi are the open seasons 

under both Federal and State laws. 

The first date of the open season and the 

first date of the close season are given, so that 

close seasons may be found by reversing the 

dates. When the season is closed for several 

years, the first date on which shooting is per¬ 

mitted, as Nov. 10, 1916, appears in the table. 

A few unimportant species and the numer¬ 

ous local exceptions in Wisconsin, Maryland, 

North Carolina, Florida, Arkansas and Wash¬ 

ington have been omitted. The State laws of 

Maryland and the most general of the county 

laws of North Carolina have been followed. All 

the omitted seasons are published in “Game Laws 

for 1913” except the county seasons of Mary¬ 

land and North Carolina, which are published 

in posters of the Biological Survey. These 

publications may be had free on application 

to the Secretary of Agriculture, Washington, 

D. C. 

The term rabbit includes “hare'’ of the 

Canadian laws • quail, the bird known as “par¬ 

tridge” in the South; grouse, includes Canada 

grouse, sharp-tailed grouse, ruffed grouse (known 

as the “partridge” in the North and ‘ pheasant" 

in the South), and all other members of the 

family except prairie chickens, ptarmigan and 

sage hens; introduced pheasant is restricted to 

the Old World pheasants, and goose includes 

“brant.” 

States are arranged geographically and 

grouped under the two zones defined in the 

regulations for the protection of migratory 

birds (Biol. Cir. No. 92). 

OPEN SEASONS ON BIG GAME AND UPLAND GAME, 1913 

State. 

big game:. 

Deer. Moose. 

UPLAND GAMEZ. 

Squirrel. Quail. Grouse. 
Prairie 
Chicken. 

Introduced 
Pheasant. 

Wild Turkey. Dove. 

Maine. 
New Hampshire. 
Vermont. 
Massachusetts.... 
Rhode Island.... 
Connecticut. 
New York . 
Long Island. 

Oct. 1-Dec. 160. 
Oct. 1-Dec. 160.. 
Nov. 10-Dec. 2d1.. 
Nov. 17-Nov. 23.. 
No open season 
June 1, 1917.... 
Oct. 1-Nov. J6c?0. 
No open season 

New Jersey.... 
Pennsylvania.. 
Ohio..’. 
Indiana. 
Illinois.. . 
Michigan. 
Wisconsin.... 
Minnesota*... 

Nov. 1-Nov. 6<? 
Nov. 10-Nov. 26s 

No open season 
June 23, 1923.. 
Nov. 10-Dcc. It-. 
Nov. 11-Doc. 10.. 
Nov. 10-Nov. 30 

Iowa. 
North Dakota. 
South Dakota. 
Nebraska. 
Colorado. 
Wyoming_ 
Montana........ 
Idaho_ 
Oregon d. 
Washington... 
Alaska.. 

No .open season. 
Nov. 10, 1916.. 
Nov. 1-Dec. 1.. 
No open season. 
Oct. 1,1918. 
Oct. 1-Nov. l0d 
Oct. 1-Dec. 1... 
Sept. l'-Dec. 10... 
Aug. 1-Nov. Id*.. 
Oct. 1-Dec. If- 
Aug. 15-Nov. 2f.. 

Nov. 1-Dec. 1<?. 
No open season., 
No open season., 
No open season.. 

No open season. 

Sept. 1-Apr. 1... 
Oct. 1-Apr. 1. .. 
Sept. 15-Mar. 1.. 
Oct. 16-Mar. 1 — 
Nov. 1-Jan. 1 — 
Oct. 8-Jan. 1.... 
Oct. 1-Feb. 1_ 
Nov. 1-Jan. 1. . . 

Nov. 10-Dec. 16. 
Nov. 1-Jan. 1. . . 
Nov. 15-Dec. 5.. 
Apr. 1-Jan. 10... 

No open season.. 
No open season.., 
Nov. 10-Nov. 30s 

Sept. 1-Mar. 2... 
Oct. 10-Feb. If.. 

Sept. 1-Nov. 1J.. 
Oct. 1,1919*- 
Sept. 15-Dec. 1.. 
Oct. 12-No v. 13.. 
Nov. 1-Jan. 1- 
Oct. 8-Nov. 24.. 
Oct. 1-Nov. 16... 
Nov. 1-Jan. 1... 

Nov. 10-Dec. 16. 
Oct. 15-Dec. 1... 
Sept. 15-Oct. 21. 
July 1-Oct. 1- 
July 2-Nov. 15.. 
Oct. 15,1915. 
Oct. 10-Feb.lf.. 

No open season.. 
Oct. 1-Dec. 1- 
Sept. 15-Dec. 1.. 
Oct. 12-Nov. 13.. 
Nov. 1-Jan. 1 — 
Oct. 8-Nov. 24... 
Oct. 1, 1918. 
Nov. 1-Jan. 1. .. 

Nov. 10-Dec. 16. 
Noy. 1-Dec. 16.. 
Nov. 15, 1915... 
Nov. 10-Dec. 21. 
Nov. 11-Dec. 10. 
Nov. 1, 1917_ 
Oct. 1, 1915. 
Oct. 1-Dec. 1 — 

Sept. 15-Dec. 1... 
Oct. 1-Dec.1. 
Sept. 15-Dec. 1... 
Oct. 12-Nov. 13 .. 
Nov. 1-Jan. 1. ... 
Oct. 8-Nov. 24. 
Oct. 1-Dec. 1. 
Nov. 1-Jan. 1. 

No open season... 

Sept. 1-Jan. 1.. 

Oct. 1-Dec. 1.. 

Sept. 1, 1918.... 
No open season. 
No open season. 
No open season. 
Oct. 1,1925. 
Aug. 20-Jan. 1*. 

Oct. 1-Nov. Id- 

Nov. 1-Dec. 15.. 
No open season.. 
No open season.. 
Nov. 1-Nov. 16.. 
Oct. 1,1924. 
Sept. 25,1915... 
No open seasom. 
Nov. 1-Dec. 1... 
Oct. 1-Nov. 1^... 
Oct. 1-Dec. If... 

Nov. 10-Dec. 16. 
Oct.'15-Dec. 1... 
Nov. 15, 1915... 
Nov. 10-Dec. 21. 
July 2, 1920. . .. 
Oct. 1-Dec. 1- 
Sept. 10-Dec. 1 J 
Oct. 1-Dec. 1J.. 

Nov. 1-Dec. 15.. 
Sept. 7-Nov. 2%'. 
Sept. 10-Oct. 10. 
Sept. 1-Dec. 1.. 
Aug. 15-Oct. 11 
Sept. 15-Nov. 16 1 
Oct. 1-Nov. 1 — 
Aug. 15-Dec. 1.'* 
Oct. 1-Nov. 1 d.. 
Oct. 1-Dec. If.. 
Sept. 1-Mar. 2... 

Nov. 10-Dec. 16.. 

Mar. 6, 1915. 
Nov. 11-Nov. 25. 
No open season.. 
Sept. 10-Oct. 1 f- 
Sept. 7-Nov. 7.. 

Sept. 1-Dec. 1.. t 
Sept. 7-Nov ,2.. 
Sept. 10-Oct. 10. 
Sept. 1-Dec. 1.. 
Aug. 15-Oct. 11 
Sept. 15-Nov. 16 
Oct. 1-Nov. 1— 
No open season.. 
No open season.. 
Oct. 1-Dec. If-- 

No open season... 
No open season... 
No open season... 
Permit. 
Oct. 15 1920. 
Oct. 8-Nov. 24. .. 
Oct. 2,9,16,23,30cf 
Nov. 1-Jan. Is.. 

Sept. 1, 1915. 

Nov. 10-Dec. 16d. 
Oct. 15-Dec. 1- 
Nov. 15, 1915_ 
Mar. 6, 1915_ 
June 23, 1923. 
Nov. 1,1917. 
Oct. 1,1915_ 
No open season 

Nov. 10-Dec. 16. 
May 8, 1915. 

Oct. 1,1915_ 
No open season 
Jan. 1,1915. 
No open season... 
Sept. 1,1924_ 
Sept. 25,1915.. 
No open season. 
No open season. 
No open season t 
Oct. 1-Dec. 1 f.. 

No open season.. 
June 23, 1923.... 
Nov. 1,1917. 

Nov. i-Dec. 15... 

No open season. 
No open season. 

No open season.. 
No.open season... 
No open season.. 
No open season.. 
No open season.- 
No open season.. 
No open season... 
No open season.. 

No open season... 
No open season... 
Nov. 15, 1915_ 
No open season... 
Aug. 16-Nov. 1... 
No open season... 
No open season... 
Sept. 7-Nov. 7.. 

No open season... 
No open season... 
No open season... 
July 15-Sept. 1... 
Aug. 15-Sept. 1 f. 
No open season... 
No open season... 
July 15-Dec. If.. 
Sept. 1-Nov. Id.. 
Sept. 15-Nov. 1 f • 

Delaware. 
Maryland f. 
Dist. Columbia &. 
West Virginia.... 
Virginia. 
North Carolina!*. 
South Carolina... 
Georgia*_i_ 

Local laws. 
Sept. 1-Jan. 1_ 
Oct. 15-Dec. Id*. 
Sept. 1-Dec. 10 . 
Local laws. 
Sept. 1-Jan. 10.. 
Oct. 1-Dec. Id1 .. 

Floridaf*. 
Alabama. 
Mississippi..., 
Tennessee *.. 
Kentucky. ... 
Missouri. 
Arkansas. 
Louisiana. 

Texas. 
Oklahoma.... 
Kansas. 
New Mexico. 
Arizona. 
California *«. 
Nevada. 
Utah. 

Nov. 1-Feb. 1... 
Nov. 1-Jan. Id*.. 
Nov. 15-Mar. Id 
Oct. 1, 1915 0... 
Sept. 1-Mar. 1... 
Nov. 1-Jan. Id.. 
Sept. 1-Feb. 1 !. 
Local laws. 

Nov. 1-Jan. Id1 
Nov. 15-Dec. 15d0 
Mar. 24, 1921.... 
Oct. 1-Nov. 16d. 
Oct. 1-Dec. 16d. 
July 1-Sept. Is . 
Oct. 15-Nov. 16cf 
Oct. 1-Oct. 16 !. 

Nov. 15-Jan. 1. 
Nov. 1-Dec. 25. 
Nov. 1-Fcb. 1. . 

Nov. 1-Feb. 1. 

Nov. 15-Jan. 1. . 
Sept. 1-Dec. 2... 
Nov. 1-Feb. 1. .. 
Sept. 1-Dec. 1.. 
Five local lawsc. 
Local laws. 

Aug. 1-Jan. 1J... 

Nov. 15-Jan. 1. . . 
Nov. 1-Dec. 25.. 
Nov. 1-Mar. 15... 
Nuv. 1-Dec. 1 .. 
Nov. 1-Feb. le.. 
Nov. 1-Mar. 1 ... 
Nov. 15-Mar. 15!. 
Nov. 20-Mar. 1.. 

Local laws. 
Oct. 1-Mar. 1... 

Nov. 15-Sept. 15 
Local laws. 
Nov. 15-Feb. 1 a 
July 1-Dec. 1.. . 
Four local laws * 

Nov. 1-Mar. 1... 
Nov. 1-Mar. 1 ... 
Nov. 1-Mar. 1... 
Nov. 1-Feb. 1... 
Nov. 15-Jan. 1 ... 
Dec. 1-Jart. 1.. . , 
Nov. 1-Mar. 1 + . 
Nov. 15-Mar. 1.. 

July31-Feb.lt. 

T 

Sept. 1-Jan. 1 J.. 

Sept. 1-Jan. 1 ... 

Nov. 1-Feb. 1... 
Nov. 15-Feb. 1. . 
Mar. 19, 1918.... 
Nov. 1-Feb. 1 t . 
Oct. 15-Feb. 2 t- 
Oct. 15-Feb. 15 «. 
Oct. 15-Jan. 16 t . 
Oct. 1-Nov. 1 ! .. 

Nov. 15-Jan. 1. . 
Nov. 1-Dec. 25., 
Nov. 1-Dec. 26. , 
Oct. 15-Dec. 1... 
Nov. 1-Feb. 1 c.. 
Local laws.. 

Sept. 1-Mar. 15. 

No open season.. 

No open season .. 

Dec. 1. 1916. Dec. 1,1916. 

Nov. 1-Dec. 25.. 
Nov. 1-Dec. 26.. 
Oct. 15-Dec. 1... 
Nov. 1-Feb. 1 c.. 
Nov. 1-Mar. 1_ 
Nov. 15-Mar. 15! 
Nov. 20-Mar. Id. 

Aug. 1-Jan. 1! .. 
Aug. 15-Dec. 25. 
No open season.. 
No open season.. 

*Nov. 1-Mar. 1... 
Aug. 15-Mar. 1.. 
Nov. 20-Mar. 1.. 

Dec. 1-Dec. 15. 
Nov. 1-Mar. 1.. 
Dec. 1-Dec. 15. 

Nov. 1-Mar. 1... 
Nov. 15-Jan. 1.. 
No open season. 

Dec. 1,1915__ 

No op6n season. 
Nov. 1-Dec. 11. 
Dec. 1,1915. 

Dec. 1-Jan. 1_ 
No open season. 
No open season. 

Dec. 1,1915. 

Oct. 1-Nov. 2— 
Sept. 1-Nov. 16 . 
No opeti season.. 
Sept. 1-Dec. 1... 
Oct. 1-Dec. 16... 
Oct. 6-Oct. 16... 

Nov. 1,1916_ 
Sept. 1-Nov. 1.. 
Mar. 19,1918.... 
June 14,1917..., 

Oct. 1-Jan. 2.- 
No open'season.. 

Nov. 1,1916_ 
Nov. 1,1914_ 
Mar. 19,1918.... 
June 14,1917... 
No open season. 
No open season. 
No open season. 
No open season. 

Nov. 1-Mar. 1_ 
Dec. 1-Apr. Id.. 
Jan. 1-May Id1... 
Nov. 1-Mar. 1!.. 
Sept. L-Feb. 1.. 
Nov. 1-Jan. 1. . . 
Sept. 1-May 1... 
Nov. 15-Apr. Id1 

Dec. 1-Apr. 1.. 
Nov. 15-Jan. 1a 

Aug. 1-Mar. 1... 
July 1-Mar. 1- 
Aug. 1-Apr. 15!. 
Aug. 1-Feb. 1... 
Sept. 1-Jan. 1... 
No open season.. 
Sept. 1-Mar. 1... 

Nov. 1-Feb. 1... 
Aug. 15-May 1.. 

Nov. l^Jan. 16.. 
Oct. 1-Dec. 16.. 
No open season. 

July 1-Oct. 1... 
June 1-Feb. 2.. 
July 15-Oct. 1.. 

No open season.. 

Br. Columbia /... 
Yukon *. 
Alberta. 
Saskatchewan /.. 
Northwest Ter. .. 
Manitoba. 
Ontario. 
Quebec. 
New Brunswick.. 
Nova Scotia. 
Pr. Edward Isl. * . 
Newfoundland '... 

Sept. 
Sept. 
Nov. 
Nov. 
Dec. 
Dec. 
Nov. 
Sept, 
Sept. 
Oct. 

1-Dec. 16 / 
. 1-Mar. 1_ 
1-Dec. 15... 
15-Dec. 1 /. 
1-Apr. If... 
1-Dec. 15... 
1-Nov. 16 /. 
.1-Jan.1 / .. 
15-Dec. 1... 

1, 1915. 

Sept. 1-Jan. 1_ 
Sept. 1-Mar. 1_ 
Nov. 1-Dec. 15... 
Nov. 15-Dec. 1 /.. 
Dec. 1-Apr. If... 
Dec. 1-Dec. 15... 
Oct. 16-Nov. 16 /. 
Sept. 1-Jan. If... 
Sept. 15-Dec. 1 .. 
Sept. 16-Nov. 16 / 

Sept. 1-Jan. 1 No open season/.. 

Oct. 1-Dec. 16.. 
Oct. 15-Feb. 1.. 

Nov. 15-Dec. 2.. 
Aug. 1-Jan. 1- 
Nov. 15-Dec. 2.. 

Nov. 1-Mar. 1 .. 
Nov. 1-Feb. 1.. 
Sept. 20-Mar. 1.. 

Aug. 15-Mar. 1. .. 

Sept. 15-Apr. 1 / . 
Sept. 1-Mar. 15.. 
Oct. 1-Nov. 1_ 
Sept. 15-Nov. 16. 
Sept. 1-Jan. 1_ 
Oct. 1-Oct. 20.... 
Oct. 15-Nov. 16 .. 
Sept. 1-Dec. 15 .. 
Sept. 15-Dec. 1 -. 
Oct. 1-Nov. 1. 

Sept. 20-Jan. 1 . 

No open season /. 
Sept. 1-Mar. 15.., 
Oct. 1-Nov. 1. 
Sept. 15-Nov. 16. 
Sept. 1-Jan. 1.... 
Oct. 1-Oct. 20.... 
Oct. 15-Nov. 16... 

No open season f. 

No open season. 
No open season. 

Oct. 1,1920 . 
Oct. 15-Nov. 16.. Nov. 15-Dec.2... 

No open season. 
No open season. 

No open season. 
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LEGEND OF TABLES. 

a Additional Open Seasons.—Squirrel: Kentucky, 
June 15-Sept. 15. Grouse: Wyoming, in Albany, Carbon, 
Laramie and Sweet water counties, July 15-Sept. 1. Wild 
Turkey: Oklahoma, March 15-April 15. Shore birds, 
rail, water fowl: Washington, opens Sept. 15 in _ Adams, 
Douglas, Ferry, Grant, Lincoln, Okanogan, Spokane, 
Stevens, and Whitman counties. Yellowlegs: New 
Hampshire, Oct. 1-Dec. 16: Utah, no open season. 

b District of Columbia.—Hunting prohibited except 
on the marshes of the Eastern Branch north of the 
Anacostia Bridge and on the Virginia shore of the 
Potomac. 

c Virginia.—Squirrel: Brunswick and Greenesville 
counties, Nov. 1-Feb. 1: Isle of Wight and Southampton 
counties, Sept. 1-Jan. 15: Warren. Nov. 15-Tan. 1. Quail, 
grouse, wild turkey: West of Blue Ridge, Nov.l-Jan.l. 
Dove: Brunswick and Greenesville counties, Aug. 15- 
Jan. 15. 

d Oregon, East of Cascades.—Silver gray squirrel 
and Chinese pheasant, no open season. Grouse, quail, 
dove, Sept. 1-Nov. 1; sage hen, Aug. 1-Sept. 1; shore 
birds, geese. Sept. 15-Dec. 16; rail, coot, Sept. 15-Dec. 1; 
gallinule, Sept. 1-Dec. 1 

e California.—Deer (males only): First and third 
districts, Aug. 15-Nov. 1: sixth district. Aug. 15-Sept. 16. 
Tree squirrel: Mendocino county, unprotected. Valley 
quail: Sixth district, Oct. 15-Nov. 15. Mountain quail: 
State, Sept. 1-Dec. 1. Dove: Second and fifth districts, 
Aug. 1-Oct. 15; fourth and sixth districts. Sept. 1-Nov. 1. 
Duck: First and sixth districts, Oct. 1-March 1 Brant: 
Nov. 1-Jan. 16 (except first district, Oct. 1-Jan. 16). For 
definition of the seven game districts, see the Game 
Laws for 1913. 

f Canada.—British Columbia: Seasons on Colum¬ 
bian deer, quail, grouse, prairie chicken, ptarmigan, 
pheasant, snipe, duck, goose, south of lat. 55° are fixed 
by proclamation. Sheep, south of the Canadian Pacific 
R. R., between the coast and the Columbia River, from 
Revelstoke to the International Boundary, no open sea¬ 

son. Manitoba: Upland plover, July 1-Jan. 1. North¬ 
west Territories: Additional season, big game, July 15- 
Oct. 16. Nova Scotia: Moose in Cape Breton, Oct. 1. 
1915; teal, Aug. 15-March 1. Ontario: Deer, Nov. 1 
1914, in Dufferin, Grey, Simcoe and Wellington counties; 
Nov. 1, 1916 in Bruce county. Moose and caribou 
(males), south of Canadian Pacific R. R., between Mat- 
tawa and Manitoba boundary, Nov. 1-Nov. 16. Shore 
birds, waterfowl, south of Canadian Pacific R. R., Mon¬ 
treal to Toronto, and Guelph & Goderich Railroad, Sept. 
15-Dec. 16 Prince Edward Island: Brant, April 20- 
Jan. 1. Saskatchewan: Applies to deer, elk, moose, cari¬ 
bou (males), north of lat. 52°; south, no open season. 
Quebec: Deer and moose, Oct. 1-Dec. 1. in Labelle, Ot¬ 
tawa, Pontiac, and Temiscaming counties. Newfound¬ 
land: Additional season on caribou, Aug. 1-Oct. 1. 

g Deer.—Maine: Applies to Aroostook, Franklin, 
Hancock. Oxford, Penobscot, Piscataquis, Somerset and 
Washington counties. Season in rest of State, Nov. 1- 
Dec. 1. New Hampshire: Applies to Coos county. Sea¬ 
son Nov. 1-Dec. 16 in Carroll and Grafton counties; Dec. 
1-Dec. 16 in other counties. New York: Applies only to 
tile Adirondacks; season in Ulster county, nine towns in 
Sullivan county, and Deer Park, Orange county. Nov. 1- 
Nov. 16; no open season in rest of State. Wisconsin: 
Applies to Pierce, Dunn. Eau Claire, Trempeleati. Jack- 
son, Juneau, Marathon, Langlade, Oconto, and all coun¬ 
ties north. Virginia: Oct. 1-Feb. 1 in Brunswick and 
Greenesville counties. South Carolina: Aug. 1-Feb. 1 in 
Berkeley county. Tennessee: Dec. 1-Jan. 1 in Fentress 
county. Oklahoma: No open season in Caddo, Comanche, 
Kiowa, and Swanson counties. Wyoming: Sept. 1- 
Nov.16 in Fremont, Lincoln, and Park counties. Idaho: 
Sept. 20-Dec. 20 in Bonner. Clearwater. Idaho, Kootenai, 
Latah, Nez Perce, and Shoshone counties. 

h Moose, Caribou and Sheep.—Alaska: North of 
62° lat., Aug. 1-Dec. 11; caribou on the Kenai Peninsula, 
Aug. 1. 1914. 

i Elk.—Idaho—In Fremont, Bonneville, and Bing¬ 
ham counties, Sept. 1-Tan. 1: in Bonner. Clearwater, 
Idaho, Kootenai, Latah, Nez Perce, and Shoshone coun¬ 

ties, protected until Sept. 1, 1916. Montana: Applies 
only to Sweetgrass, Park, Gallatin, Madison, Flathead, 
and those portions of Powell and Missoula counties 
drained by South Fork of Flathead and Swan rivers, re¬ 
spectively; in Beaverhead county east of Oregon Short 
Line Railroad, between Willis and Armstead; and south 
of Pittsburgh & Gilmore Railroad. 

j Elk and Sheep.—Wyoming: Applies only in Lin¬ 
coln, Park, and Fremont counties north of Big Wind 
River and Bad Water Creek, and also in Fremont county 
south of Sweetwater River. 

k Squirrel.—Arkansas: May 1-Dec. 1 in Lee, Mon¬ 
roe, Phillips, and St. Francis counties. New Hampshire: 
Outside of the thickly settled parts of cities and towns 
squirrels may be taken Oct. 1-Nov. 1. 

/ Grouse.—Idaho: North of Salmon River, Sept. 1- 
Dec. 1. 

m Woodcock.—New Hampshire; Coos and Grafton 
counties. Sept. 15-Dec. 1: Rockingham county, beach birds, 
coot, and teal, season opens July 15. 

n Duck.—Tennessee: Teal and wood duck, Aug. 1- 
Jan. 16. Louisiana: Blue-winged teal, Sept. 15-Jan. 16; 
black mallard, Aug. 1-Jan. 16. Wood duck, Aug. 1- 
Jan. 16. Delaware: Wood duck, Sept. 1-Nov. 1. Vir¬ 
ginia: Wood duck, Aug. 1-Jan.1. Georgia: Wood duck, 
Dec. 1-Jan. 1. 

o Bear.—Alaska: Large brown bears,Oct. l-/uly 1. 

*Laws of 1913 not received. 
tLocal exceptions. 
^Certain species. 
§Males only. 
flln New York the season opens or closes one day 

earlier when the opening or closing date falls on Sunday. 
**Under the proposed regulations for the protection 

of migratory birds the season is closed until Sept. 1, 
1918, on swans, cranes, curlew, and all the smaller_ shore 
birds; also on wood duck in West Virginia and in the 
States north of the Ohio and east of the Mississippi, ex¬ 
cept Illinois. 

OPEN SEASONS ON SHORE BIRDS AND WATERFOWL, 1913 

State. 

MIGRATORY SHOREBIRDS AND WATERFOWL.** 

Woodcock. 
Black-breasted 

and Golden 
Plover. 

Yellowlegs, 
Wilson or 
Jacksnipe. 

Rail. Duck. Goose. 

1 Maine. Sept. 15-Dec. 1.. Aug. 1-Dec. 1 — Aug. 1-Dec. 1 — Sept. 1-Dec. 1.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16. 1 
9 New Hampshire771 Oct. 1-Dec. 1m... Oct. 1-Dec. 16... Oct. 1-D.ec. la... Oct. 1*-Dcc. 1. Oct. 1-Jan. 16... Oct. 1-Jan. 16.. 2 
5 Vermont. Sept. 15-Dec. 1.. Se^t. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 1... No open season... Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. 3 
4 Massachusetts.... Oct. 12-Nov. 13.. Aug. 1-Dec. 16... Aug. 1-Dec. 16... Aug. 1-Dec. 1- Sept. 15-Jan. 1... Sept. 15-Jan. 1... 4 
5 Rhode Island. Nov. 1-Dec. 1 — July 15-Dec. 16.. July 15-Dec. 16.. July 15-Dec. 1... Aug. 15-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16. 5 
6 Connecticut. Oct. 10-Nov. 24.. Sept. 1-Dee. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 12-Dec. 1.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. 6 
7 New York. Oct. 1-Nov. 16... Sept. 16-Dec. 1.. Sept. 16-Dec. 1.. Sept. 16-Dec. 1.. Sept. 16-Dec. 16. Sept. 16-Dec. 16. 7 
S Long Island. Oct. 15-Dec.. 1... Aug. 1-Dec. 1 — Aug. 1-Dec. 1_ Sept. 16-Dec. 1.. Oct. 1-Jan. 16... Oct. 1-Jan. 16... 8 

9 Nov. 1-Jan. 16 .. Nov. 1-Jan. 16.. 9 
10 Pennsylvania. Oct. 15-Dec. 1.... Sept 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. 10 

HH* 11 Ohio. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 2... Sept. 1-Dec. 2. .. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 2... Sept. 1-Dec. 2... 11 
12 Indiana. July 1-Dec. 1_ Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 1§.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. 12 
13 Illinois. Sept. 1, 1918... Sept. 2-Dec. 16.. Sept. 2-Dec. 16.. Sept. 2-Dec. 1... Sept. 2-Dec. 16.. Sept. 2-Dec. 16.. 13 
14 Michigan. Oct. 1-Dec. 1- Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. ]-Dec. 16 .. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. 14 

w 15 Wisconsin. Sept. 10-Dec. 1.. Sept. 10-Dec. 1.. Sept. 10-Dec. 1.. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 10-Dec. 16. 15 

o 
CS3 

16 Minnesota. Sept. 7-Nov. 7... Sept. 7-Nov. 7... Sept. 7-Nov. 7... Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 7-Dec. 1... Sept. 7-Dec. 1... 16 

17 Iowa. July 10-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. 17 
18 North Dakota.... Sept. 7-Nov. 2... Sept. 7-Nov. 2... Sept. 7-Nov. 2... Sept. 1-Dec. 1.. Sept. 7-Dec. 16.. Sept. 7-Dec. 16.. 18 
19 South Dakota.... Sept. 10-Oct. 10.. Sept. 10-Oct. 10.. Sept. 10-Oct. 10.. Sept. 1-Dec. 1 .. Sept. 10-Dec. 16. Sept. 10-Dec. 16. 19 
20 Nebraska. Oct. 1-Dec. 1_ July 15-Sept. 1... Sept. 1-Dei. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 1.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. 20 
21 Sept 1 Dec. 16 21 
22 22 
23 23 
24 24 

’ 25 25 
26 26 
27 Sept. 1-Mar. 2_ Sept. 1-Mar. 2_ Sept. 1-Mar. 2_ 27 

28 Delaware... Nov. 15-Jan. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Nov. 2. .. Oct.-I-Jan. 16*. Oct. 1-Jan. 16... 28 
29 Maryland f. Nov. 1-Dec! 25... Aug. 15-Dec. 16.. Aug. 15-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Nov. 2... Nov. 1-Feb. 1. . . Nov. 1-Feb. 1. .. 29 
30 Dist. Columbia July 1-Jan. 1.... Sept. 1-Doc. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 1. .. Sept. 1-Jan. 16.. Sept. lJan. 16.. 30 
31 West Virginia.... July 15-Dec. 20.. July 15-Dec. 16.. Oct. 15-Dec. 16 July 15-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Jan; 16.. Sept. 1-Jan. 16.. 31 
32 Virginia. Nov. 1-Jan. 1_ July 20-Dec. 16.. July 20-Dee. 16.. Julv 20-Dec. 1... Oct. 15- Feb. 1»., Oct. 15-Feb. 1.. 32 
33 North Carolina... Nov. 1-Jan* 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 16 Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Nov. 1-Feb. 1... Nov. 1-Feb^.l. .. 33 
34 South Carolina... Sept. 1-Jan. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16 Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Nov. 1-Feb. 1... Nov. 1-Feb. 1. 34 
35 Georgia. Dec. 1-Jan.1.... Nov. 20-Dec. 16. Dec. 1-Dec. 16... Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Jan. 16*.. Oct. l-Jan. 16.. 35 

36 Florida. Nov. 1-Jan. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dee. 1... Oct. 1-Jan. 16... Oct. 1-Jan. 16.. 36 
37 Alabama. Sept. 1-Jan. 1... Nov. 1-Dec. 16.. Nov. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Jan. 16.. Sept. 1-Jun. 16.. 37 

£ 38 Mississippi. Nov. 1-Jan. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 10. Sept 1-Dec. 1 ... Sept. 1-Jan. 16.. Sept. 1-J an. 16.. 38 
39 Tennessee. Oct. 1-Jan. 1_ Oct. 1-Dec. 16... Oct. 1-Deo. 16... Oct. 1 Dec. 1_ Oct. 1-Jan. 16". Oct. 1-Jan. 16... 39 
40 Kentucky. June 20-Jan. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept.-l-Dcc. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Aug. 15-Jan. 16. Aug. 15-Jan. 16. 40 

Q 41 Missouri. No open season... Sept. 1-Dec. 16 .. Sept. 15-Dec. 16. No open season... Sept. 15-Jan. 16. Sept. 15-Jan. 16. 41 
N 42 Arkansas. Nov. 1-Jan. 1_ Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Oct. 1-Jan. 16T. Get. 1-Jan. 16.. 42 

43 Louisiana. Nov. 15-Jan. 1.. Oct. 1-Dec. 16... Sept. 15-Dec, 16. Oct. IrDec. 1_ Oct. 1-Jan. 16 *. Oct. 1-Jan. 16... '43 

44 Texas. Nov. 1-Jan. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Oct. l-^an. 16.. Oct. 1-Jan. 16.. 44 
45 Oklahoma. Nov. 1-Jan. 1... Aug. 15-Dec. 16.. Aug. 15-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Aug. 15-Dec. 16.. Aug. 15-Dec. 16.. 45 
46 Kansas. Nov. 1-Jan. 1_ Aug. 1-Dec. 16... Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 1... Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. 46 
47 New Mexico. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 1. . Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. Sept. 1-Dec. 16. 47 
48 Arizona. Oct. 15-Dec. 16. Oct. 15-Dec. 16 . Oct. 15-Dec. 1_ Sept. 1-Dec. 16.*-. Sept. 1-Dec. 16.. 48 
49 
50 Nevada. Sept. 15-Dec. 16. Sept. 15-Dec. 16. Sept. 1-Deo. 1.. Sept. 15-Jan. 16. Sept. 15-Jan. 16. 50 
51 Utah. No open season... Oct. 1-Dec. 16°.. Sept. 1-Dec. 1.. Oct. 1-Jan. 1. Sept. 15-Dec. 16. 51 

52 Br. Columbia/... Sept. 1-Mar. 1_ 
53 Yukon*.. Aug. 10-June 1... 
51 Alberta. 
55 Saskatchewan/... Sept. 15-Jan. 1... Sept. 15-Jan. 1... Sept. 15-Jan. 1... Sept. 15-Jan. 1... Sept. 15-Jan. 1... 55 
56 Northwest Ter.... 
57 Manitoba. Aug. 1-Jan. 1.... 

£ 58 Ontario/. Oct. 1-Nov. 16... Sept. 1-Dec. 16... Sept. 1-Dec. 16... S4pt. 1-Dec. 16... Sept. 1-Dec. 16... Sept. 1-Dec. 16... 58 
<5 59 Quebec__ Sept. 1-Feb. 1... Sept. 1-Feb. 1.. . 59 
° 60 New Brunswick.. Sept. 15-Dec. 1... Aug. 15-Jan. 1_ Sept. 15-Dec. 1... Aug. 15-Jan. 1- Sept. 1-Dec. 2 f.. Sept. 1-Dec. 2.... 60 

61 Nova Scotia. Sept. 1-Mar. 1_ Aug. 15-Mar. 1... 61 
62 Pr. Edward Isl.*.. Sept. 1-Jan. 1_ Aug. 1-Jan. 1_ Sept. 15-May 10 /. 62 
63 Newfoundland_ Sept. 20-Jan. 1 ... 63 

OPEN SEASONS IN A FEW STATES ONLY. 

BIG GAME. 

Washington. 
Alberta. 
Saskatchewan.... 
Manitoba. 

Sept. 15-Nov. l.s 
Oct. 1-Nov. l.d* 
Oct. T-Nov. 15.<5 
Dec. 1-Dec. 15. s 

Caribou. 

Alaska. 
Br. Columbia. 
Yukon*. 
Alberta. 
Saskatchewan.... 
North west Ter.... 
Manitoba. 
Ontario. 
Quebec. 
New Brunswick.. 
Newfoundland ... 

Aug. 20-Jan. 1.* 
Sept. 1-Jan. l.<? 
Sept. 1-Mar. l.<? 
Nov. 1-Dec. 15. 
Nov. 15-Dee. 1Js 
Dec. 1-Apr. 1. / 
Dec. 1-Dec. 15. S 
Oct.16-Nov.16.tf / 
Sept. 1-Feb. 1. 
Sept. 15-Dec. l.d* 
Oct.*21-Feb. l.t 

Elk. 

Montana. 
Wyoming. 

Oct. 1-Dec. 1.* • 
Sept. 1-Nov. 16.1 

Yukon*. 
Saskatchewan.... 
Northwest Ter.... 
Manitoba. 

Sept. 1-Mar. l.d* 
Nov. 15-Dec. Us 
Dec. 1-Apr. 1./ 
Dec. 1-Dec. 15. S 

a OAT. 

Montana. 
Idaho. 
Washington. 
Alaska. 
Br. Columbia. 
Yukon*. 
Alberta. 
North west Ter.... 

O.ct. 1-Dec. 1. 
Sept. 1-Dec. 1. 
Oct. 1-Dec. 1. 
Aug. 1-Feb. 2. 
Sept. 1-Dec. 16. 
Sept. 1-Mar. l.cf 
Sept. 1-Oct. 15. 
Dec. 1-Apr. U 

Sheep 

Montana. 
Wyoming. 
Idaho. 
Washington. 
Alaska. 
Br. Columbia.... 
Yukon*. 
Alberta. 
North west Ter.... 

Oct. 1-Dec. l.s 
Sept. 1-Nov. 16.S j 
Sept. 1-Dec. 1. 
Oct. 1-Dec. 1. 
Aug. 20-Jan. 1A 
Sept. 1-Nov. 15. Si 
Sept. 1-Mar. l.s 
Sept. 1-Oct. 15. S 
Dec. 1-Apr. 1./ 

Black Bear. 

Louisiana. 
Pennsylvania. 
Mississippi. 
Alaska. 
Br. Columbia. 
Quebec. 

Nov! 1-Feb. 1. 
Oct. 1-Jan. 1. 
Nov. 15-Mar. 1. 
Aug. 1-Apr. 1 ° 
Sept. 1-July 15. 
Aug. 20-JuIy 1. * 

GAME BIRDS. 

Sept. 1-Mar. 2. 
Sept. 15-Apr. 1./ 
Sept. 1-Mar. 15. 
Oct. 1-Nov. 1. 
Sept. 15-Nov. 16. 
Nov. 1-Feb. l.f 
Aug. 15-Mar. 1. 
Sept. 20-Jan. 1. 

Br. Columbia. 

Saskatchewan.... 

Nova Scotia. 
Newfoundland_ 

Sage Hen. 

Sept. 1-Deg. 1. 
Oct. 1-Nov. 1. 
Aug. 1-Sept, l.f 
Aug. 1-Sept. 2. 
Sept. 1-Dec. 1. 
July 15-Oct. 2. 
Aug. 15-Nov. 1. 
July 15-Dec. 1. 
No open season.** 

Montana. 
Wyoming. 

Utah. 

Reedbird. 

Sept. 1-Nov. 1. 
Sept. 1-Nov. 1. 
Sept. 1-Nov. 1.& 
Sept. 1-Nov. 1. 
Sept. 1-Nov. 1. 

Dist. Columbia... 

South Carolina.... 

Crane.** 

Sept. 1-Jan. 1. 
Sept. 15-Jan. 1. 
Aug. 10-June 1. 

Saskatchewan.... 

Swan.** 

Aug. 23-Jan. 1. 
Sept. 15-Jan. 1. 
Aug. 10-June 1. 
Sept. 1-Jan. 15. 
Sept. 1-Dec. 16. 
Sept. 20-Jan. 1. 

Saskatchewan.... 

N orth west Ter.... 

Newfoundland... 

DAYS EXCEPTED, 

All hunting prohibited on: 
Sundays.—In all States and Prov¬ 

inces east of- the I05th meridian, 
except Illinois, Louisiana, Michi¬ 
gan, Texas, Wisconsin, and Quebec. 

Mondays.—For waterfowl in Ohio, 
and locally in Maryland and North 
Carolina. 

Tuesdays.—For waterfowNon the Sus¬ 
quehanna Flats and certain rivers 
in Maryland. 

Other days.—For waterfowl locally 
in Delaware, Maryland, Virginia, 
and North Carolina. 

Election day.—In Allegany, Balti¬ 
more, Cecil, Frederick, and Harford 
Counties, Maryland. 

Days when snb w Is on the ground— 
In New Jersey,-Delaware, Virginia, 
and Maryland. 

Between sunset and sunrise.—For 
migratory birds. 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Oct. 7—Miltoni (Pa.) Sportsmen’s Association. F. A. 
Godcharles, Sec’y. 

Oct. 8 9.—Medford (Okla.) G. C. I. V. Hardy, Sec’y. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 

Vice-Pres. 
Oct. IS.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 

H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 
Oct. 25.-—Camden (N. J.) S. A. W. H. Kling, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Nov. 27.—Milwaukee, Wis.—National Home G. C. P. G. 

Hoefling, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tournament, 
under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. Ray, Pres. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club of Onondaga 
County. Chas. H. Stanard, Sec’y-Treas. 

Sept. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
Little Falls Gun Club, of Little Falls, N. J. will 

hold its opening fall shoot on Saturday, Oct. 4. Special 
event at 50 targets, sliding handicap. Entrance, 81.00 
(including targets). Jesse L. Plass is the Secretary. 

W. G. Beecroft. 

Northern Kentucky G. C. 

The money-back tournament held on Sept. 28, was a 
very successful affair, although the attendance fell below 
expectations. The weather was threatening early in the 
day, and this kept many of the out-of-town shooters from 
starting. Twenty-three shooters faced the traps. Of 
these, W. R. Chamberlain, of Columbus, O., a profes¬ 
sional, started off with the first 45 targets straight, and 
finished in first place with 145. J. E. Cain, an amateur 
of Dayton, O., gave him a close race, being tied at the 
close of the ninth event, but dropping into second^ place 
in the last event with a total score of 144. Capt. George 
Dameron, a local shooter, was third with 138. C. S. 
Rybolt arrived at the grounds late, and shot in only the 
last six events; he shot an extra 10 targets to. make up 
an even 100, and scored a total of 93. J. Francis and Dr. 
Maddox, of Harrison, O., were among the visitors, and 
each scored 133. Ike Brandenberg, of Dayton, O., was 
not in his usual form, and dropped many more targets 
than is customary with him. The losses amounted to 
$26.60, in sums ranging from 40 cents to $6.25, and the 
surplus in the money-back purse was $20.00. This was 
divided into six moneys, 25, 20, 15, 15, 15, 15 and' 10 per 
cent. W. Bailey, after the first event, shot a very even 
gait, getting into fourth place on 136. Roundy Chamber¬ 
lain did the figuring for the shoot, and was on the job 
all right, besides doing some fine work at the traps. 

Manager H. R. Irwin is at work on a program for a 
shoot to be pulled off in two or three weeks, which will 
offer a chance for the good ones to make a killing, and 
at the same time not cut out the poorer shots. It will 
probably be a 300-target race, with purses worth trying 
for, and if a shooter is in trim he can take down some¬ 
thing over all his expenses. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
*W Chamberlain 150 145 W Bailey . . 150 136 
Sunderbruch .. . 150 132 H Ertel . . 150 134 
II R Irwin - . 150 134 1 E Cain .. . 150 144 
*0 Lawrence... . 150 124 I Brandenberg. . 150 129 
Dameron . . 150 138 1 Francis . . 150 133 
El Walker . . 150 116 Dr Maddox .... . 150 133 
F M Iloladay.. . 150 134 J Irby . . 150 97 
Capt Smith .... . 150 123 C S Rybolt .... . 90 83 
W Ware . . 150 98 C Dimitt . . 60 52 
Ford . . 150 132 E McCreary _ . 45 40 
M H Johnson.. . 150 135 Wuerdeman ... . 45 38 

New Hanover G. C. 

Wilmington, N. C., Sept. 26.—At our regular Friday 
afternoon shoot the following scores were made: 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 Total. 
Pearce . 21 22 19 23 85 
Underwood . 15 18 17 16 66 
Boylan . 21 23 22 .. 66 
Dreher . 20 23 22 .. 65 
Grant . 21 24 18 .. 63 
Holloway . 21 21 19 .. 61 

J. H. Dreher, Sec’y. 

Long Beach G. C. 
Long Beach, L. I., Sept. 27.—The Long Beach Gun 

Club celebrated its second birthday with a three days’ 
shoot, ending to-lay. It was pulled under direction of 
Abercrombie and Fitch, assisted by E. R. Wilbur and 
managed by Jack Fanning, backed by Nassau Hotel. 
During the three days about 100 shooters blew in and 
out at one time or another, some discouraged by the 
baffling wind, some by the eastern exposure, which 
threw a disconcerting glare down the barrels, and 
some by the fact that Bart Lewis was shooting in G. 
A. H. form, while others found no handicap event on 
the program and wouldn’t take a chance against . the 
class that turned out. The general averages were low 
because, when old Boreas didn't dance the tango and 
other syncopatious with Miss Bluerock, a regular 
Belasco—Blanche Bates, Under Two Flags—sand storm 
came down the beach into Mr. Shooter’s optics. 

The surprise of the tournament was Dan McMahon, 
of N. Y. A. C., who took high gun on second day, 
beating Bart Lewis by five aerosaucers, the scores being 
138 and 143, and the Long Beach cup with 96 out of 100. 
Aside from this lapse, however, Bart kopped the kale 
in every thing, getting high gun for the three days, 
winning Metropolitan handicap with 91, taking high gun 
for three days with 419 out of 450, beating Hank Stevens, 
the classy professional, by nine rocks. Dan McMahon 
was runner-up on entire program with 408, while F. B. 
Stephenson, from Crescent A. C., took third place on 
407. J. H. Hendrickson, of Bergen Beach, topped second 
notch for Metropolitan with 89 and was second gun for 
third day with 134. Somebody—seems like it was some 
of that Port Washington outfit—talked about fifteen 
yards back of Dan McMahon, causing him to lose his 
stride, and his chance to be runner-up for Bart on the 
final day. 

Speaking of the Port Washington bunch, there were 
more shooters from the little burg that celebrates on 
Oct. 21 the • coming of the railroad, than from any 
other town. Some half dozen wind-jammers from the 
Port were punching holes in the ambient atmosphere, 
after which the skipper of Kelpie II. couldn’t find his 
score when the tent was pulled down (and this with 
most unnecessary haste); finally on appeal to the “man 
higher up” some one found that the salt had found as 
much difficulty in finding the targets as he had in 
finding their total. From out of the mess someone drew 
90, which Mr. Pranckard accepted as his—he couldn’t 
just say what happened to the balance of the 150. But 
to return to our Southdowns. F. B. Stephenson shot in 
excellent form the first two days, taking second money 
the first day with 140 and tying up with that crack Paul 
Von Boeckman, from Bergen Beach, with 136 for fifth 
place on second day. Rather a shock was the below 
par shooting of the bully amateur cracker, J. E. S. Dey 
—the conditions beat him to it handily. Third on 
Metropolitan was A. L. Ivins, from over Jersey way, 
with 88. 

Three of the co-educational squad turned out, and 
Jessie Thorpe, pink-cheeked and confident, surprised the 
old rock breakers by smashing 103 out of 150, which 
was excellent under the conditions. Miss Brown, a new¬ 
comer, but none the less attractive, outguessed the 
zephyrs to the tune of 66, while Mrs. Rodgers shot a 
good race, getting 88 of her efforts. 

Dr. Culver, from Travers Island, took fourth high 
average with 397. High professional was Hank Stevens 
with 410, pro-deuce being II. S. Welles, who de¬ 
stroyed 398, followed by Neaf Apgar with 391. Frank 
Lawrence said he’d rather be duck shooting; he finished 
last with 352—but he could tell you just what everyone 
was shooting. All of which reminds us that Mrs. 
Rodgers won ladies high average for tournament with 
288 out of 450. Here endeth the first lesson, which 
teacheth several things, most of which are that Long 
Beach with traps in their present location is not an 
ideal place for a shoot. It also teaches that the way to 
draw a good crowd there is to hold the shoot earlier in 
the season—not just before the opening of the game 
season—to offer attractive cash prizes instead of trophies 
and to follow either Tuesday and Wednesday after the 
Westy Hogans or immediately after one of the Con¬ 
necticut T. S. L. shoots, and to have a good handicap 
event with the Squier money-back system in vogue 
throughout—give the average shooter a shake for his 
aces, at least. 

The tournament was well managed by Jack Fanning, 
and all events were run off in good time and satis¬ 
factorily. The scores of the Metropolitan Championship 
are given in the last column: 

*Neaf Apgar . 130 
R H Bruns . 137 
*Bart Lewis . 143 
*H S Welles . 130 
C II Voorhees. 128 
*M M Hammond.. 129 
Mrs Rodgers .... 101 
P Von Boeckman. 136 
J E S Dey . 123 
*F Lawrence . 114 
Dr W L Groll .... 121 
H H Shannon .... 95 
G F Hutching .... 110 
L W Mooford .... 137 
A B Brickner. Ill 
J II Ferril . 116 
H O Allyn . 130 
McCormack . 119 
F B Stephenson .. 140 
I R Taylor . 118 
Jas Hardy . 109 
A1 Ivins . 131 
*H H Stevens .... 110 
F A Jackson . Ill 
J II Hendrickson.. 133 
*C Von Lengerke 122 
F L Rowland . 
D McMahon . 136 
*Jack Fanning ... 123 
M W Wynne . 
Miss Browne . 
Dr Currie . 
S G Vance . 
J O OlillUl . 

J R English . 
W Shepard . 
J W Mason . 
P M Pranckard. 
W B Smull . 
D E Smith . 
E R Wilbur. 
J A Power. 
J R Murray . 
E F Hutchingson. ... 
M R Guggenheim. ... 
Allison . 
C F Winslow . 
T H Vanderveer. 
E L Haas . 
A Chandler . 
G A Wylie . 
J II Finck. 
Miss Thorpe . 
W Roache . 
Z Offut . 
M McVay, Jr. 
Dr Schenck . 
C L Thompson. 
C Martin . 
J F James . 
D O’Brien . 
W Walsh . 
Percy Baxter . 
C E Hyde . 

134 127 391 
131 268 
138 138 419 9i 
135 133 398 

128 
i22 i02 353 
99 88 288 56 

136 121 393 82 
111 106 340 74 
119 119 352 

102 223 66 
123 123 341 79 
103 213 

137 
118 229 

116 
iii i25 372 81 

119 
1.36 131 407 87 

118 
109 

137 i25 393 88 
139 131 410 
97 108 316 68 

134 267 89 
122 120 364 

76 
ii3 129 408 86 
126 129 378 

122 122 77 
66 66 33 

ioo 98 198 58 
138 138 
127 127 
100 100 
135 135 
123 123 
108 '90 198 63 
119 116 235 77 
113 108 221 69 
109 109 
117 117 

77 77 
96 117 213 77 

118 118 67 
ii3 113 

iio 110 72 
109 109 72 
108 108 69 
104 104 65 
101 101 70 
120 120 77 
103 103 66 

95 95 67 
125 125 83 
104 104 68 

86 86 55 
84 84 54 
93 93 64 

122 122 81 
96 96 65 

101 101 69 
104 104 69 
86 86 . 58 

Norfolk-PorUmouth G. C. 

Portsmouth, Va., Sept. 27.—The fine weather brought 
out quite a good crowd of shooters and spectators to the 
weekly shoot of the Norfolk 
Sept. 25. Dr. Bird was high 
out of 50. In extra events, < 
ing are the club scores at 50 

Dr. Byrd . 43 
Capt. Easton . 41 
Gunther . 40 
Richardson . 40 
Edmonds . 38 
Davis. 36 

Shot at 25 targets each: 
Neville . 22 
Dr. Gevaltney . 21 
Dr. Corbett . 21 
Wiggiins . 21 

•Portsmouth Gun Club on 
in the club score with 43 

lunther broke 50. Follow- 
targets: 

Laird . 35 
Ferguson . 35 
Cook . 32 
Boyd . 30 
T Talbot . 25 

H Talbot . 16 
Dr Barlow . 10 
Bonden . 10 

W. T. E., Sec’y. 

Dr Culver . 
Wm Ridley . 
A II Sunderbach.. 
*F E Sheldon . 
*0 R Dickey . 
F F Rodgers. 
Dr Smith . 
,T W Bain . 
Dr G H Martin .. 
*E M Funk . 
E B Springer . 
G G Williamson .. 

Day. 
135 

2d Day. 
134 

3d Day. Total. 
128 397 

100 
84 

Independent G. C. 

135 
129 
117 

137 
129 

72 

272 
258 
189 

Readhng, 
made at our 

Pa., Sept. 27.—Herewith please find 
regular monthly shoot: 

scores 

112 130 iis 360 Targets: 15 15 15 15 25 
117 97 97 311 68 Kofroth .... . 14 12 10 12 20 
128 111 239 Eck . . 13 11 12 12 22 
122 116 238 Murtorf . . 11 10 14 15 18 
122 129 ioi 358 67 Blind . . 11 11 13 14 17 
130 124 254 Schmehle ... . 12 12 13 14 17 
127 127 Swisher .... . 11 12 14 11 14 
134 122 122 378 M. F Kofroth. 
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Ensley G. C. 

The first registered tournament of the Ensley Gun 
Club, of Ensley, Ala., was pulled off under the most 
trying weather conditions of any shoot in the South 
during the season. On practice day the weather was 
very dark and threatened rain throughout the afternoon. 
A bunch of shooters, however, braved the threatening 
conditions and journeyed to the grounds and were 
hindered very little by the rain. Mrs. Garl led the field 
on practice day with the very good score of 91 out of 
100, which was remarkable work under such conditions. 
E. M. Cornwell was in second place with two targets be¬ 
hind. Other scores were: B. F. Allen 88, P. B. Plum¬ 
mer 93, O. L. Garl 83. 

On the day of the tournament there were heavy 
rains and it was extremely dark in the morning. The 
rain, however, ceased at about 11 o’clock, when the first 
squad was called to score. There was continued shoot¬ 
ing throughout the day, as it took a great deal of 
hustling to get the program finished between showers. 
The dark clouds hung low and kept the scores down 
below the average. Walter Huff managed to go out with 
260 out of his 275 shot at, closely followed by Elbert 
Holt. Among the amateurs G. M. Key led the field 
with 253, closely followed by E. M. Cornwell with 252. 
The race between the three high amateurs was most 
exciting, especially Messrs. Key and Cornwell, who shot 
consistently throughout the day, and also the good 
shooting of Garl near the end of the program, who for 
a time looked like he would overtake the leaders. Garl 
got a poor start in the early events. 

One of the surprises of the day was the dove lunch 
served by Mrs. Garl, consisting of birds, sandwiches, 
coffee and cakes. 

Y. B. Lecroy, president of the Ensley Gun Club, 
gave a good account of himself for a beginner. 

Tom Cassity several times threatened to shoot high 
by making straights. 

P. B. Plummer was shooting a different gun. His 
old one is at the factory, having a few more high 
averages put in. 

George Hillman was delighted that he held up his 
average so well. 

Charley Perry shot low, so his company could carry 
off all honors—Huff with high average and Perry with 
low. 

James Hillman did not get out until late. 
Guy Ward came too late to finish the program. He 

usually wins high in Birmingham. 
Every one who attended seemed to have had a most 

Walter Huff . 
Elbert Holt .. 
T H Fox . 
G M Key .... 
E M Cornwell 
O L Garl . 
Mrs O L Garl 
Y B Lecroy _ 

. those who staid away were the 
made as follows, 275 targets: 

... 260 R M Leland . .231 

... 257 T A Cassity .. .224 

... 254 P B Plummer . . 218 

... 253 George Hillman .211 

... 252 Guy Ward . ..(175) 162 
T H Hillman ... 

... 242 A A Ray . ....25) 12 

... 239 J L Smith _ ...(25) 11 

... 232 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., Sept. 25.—The regular weekly 
shoot of the Nemours Gun Club was held Wednesday 
afternoon, Sept. 24. Fifteen ladies were at the firing 
line, and the scores as a whole were very good. The 
scores at 25 targets, with handicaps added, follow: 

Class A: 
Miss H Hammond.. 5 IS 
Miss A Riley . 6 17 
Mrs. W Joslyn.6 25 
Mrs. O Clark.4 21 

Class B: 
Mrs. F W Wilson...10 16 

cq r* • 

Mrs. E L Riley.11 19 
Mrs. Harry White..20 20 
Mrs. I C Clark.12 21 

Class D: 
Mrs. H Stidham.18 25 

Miss M Lannan.9 23 
Miss M Moody. 2 15 
Miss M Woodman..12 24 
Miss J Hirst. 7 16 

Mrs. B. McKaig.18 21 
Miss C Wynands.11 21 

Nevada G. C. 

The following scores were made at the tournament 
of the Nevada Gun Club, 200 targets per man: 

Dr Dorz .... 
J Jahn . 
E C Cody ... 
W S Hoon . 
W T Garrett . 
F K Eastman 
R Jeffries ... 
J E Maland . 
B Anderson . 
A L Yearous 
C Hummel . 
N Webber .. 
R Hyland .. 
E W Scott . 
W S MaGill 
R R Skinner 

173 I N Price . 184 
193 Walter Row . lt>2 
171 Otto Radliff . 170 
186 F C Whitney . 159 
189 Frank Lang . 172 
194 O Freel .170 
170 C Hyland . 178 
172 R Holloway .160 
169 P W Paulson . 172 
181 A Baumgardner . 172 
189 J S Thompson ..(120) 93 
165 Dr Thornton .(60) 33 
174 W H Reid .(80) 61 
162 Ray Riddlesbarger. (SO) 65 
140 Dr Hatcher .(SO) 63 
172 N Baker .(40) 30 

Charleston G. C. 

Charleston, W. Va., Sept. 20.—Scores made to-day 
by the following members of the club, each man shoot¬ 
ing at 100 targets, were: 

. 94 Crider . 68 
f“>tz . 93 Collinson . 64 

J. A. de Gruyter, Sec’y. 

Coast Handicap Shooters 
Take Remingtonr UMC Route To Victory 

Some Achievements with Handicap Win¬ 

ning Guns and Shells at Sacramento 

High Amateur Average: Won by R. H. Bungay of Ocean Park, Cal., 
337 X 350, shooting Remington.-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Eastern 

Factory Loaded Steel Lined Shells. 

Preliminary Handicap: Won by H. F. Wihlon, Gresham, Ore., 99 x 100, 
from 19 yards, shooting Remingtonrt/MC Pump Gun. 

2d. Tied for by Abner Blair of Portland, Ore., and D. C. Davidson of 
Modesto, Cal., 97 x 100, both shooting Remington: UMC Pump Gun and 

Arrow Eastern Factory Loaded Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

High Score in Pacific Coast Handicap: Made by Guy Holohan (pro¬ 
fessional), 96 x 100 from 19 yards, shooting Remington:UMC Pump 
Gun and Arrow Eastern Factory Loaded Speed Shells. 

Long Runs: Amateur—Made by H. F. Wihlon, 156 straight with a 
Remington-UMC Pump Gun. Professional—-Made by R. C. Reed, 
1 16 straight, with RemingtonrUMC Pump Gun and Arrow Eastern 
Factory Loaded Speed Shells. 

Two More Significant Facts Noted at the Big Shoot 

1. More shooters used RemingtontUMC Eastern Factory Loaded Steel Lined 
Speed Shells than used any other one make. 

2. More shooters used Remington:UMC guns than used any other one make. 

WESTY HOGAN HANDICAP 
Won by L. W. Colquitt of South Orange, N. J, score 93 x 100 and 1 7 x 20 
in shoot-off, at 19 yards, shooting Remington:UMC Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

2d. Harry Eyre, score 93 x 100 and 16 x 20 in shoot-off, also shooting 
Remington,-UMC Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

First Amateur Average: Won by Chas. Newcomb, score 483 x 500, 
shooting RemingtO/j-UMG Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

High Amateur Average on all 16-yd. Targets: Won by Chas. Newcomb, 
score 576 x 600, shooting RemingtonrUMC Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

To Make Top Scores, Shoot Remington:UMC—the Perfect 

Shooting Combination 

REMINGTON ARMS—UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO, 299 Broadway, N. Y. 

Chicago Gan Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Sept. 20.—Although he weather was 
quite disagreeable, it being cold and at times a drizzling 
rain falling, a number of the shooters came out to our 
park for a few hours’ pleasure at the traps. Northcott 
landed first honors in the first 100 with Goldsmith taking 
second place. Goode and Northcott tied for first in the 
last fifty, each scoring 43. On Thursday Goode took 
away the honors with a total of 89 out of 100. The scores: 

Targets: 
O P Goode ... 
W P Northcott 
J G Parker ... 
M Goldsmith . 
H A Newkirk . 
W Church .... 
W J Wolfurth 
H Brinkman . 

25 25 25 25 25 25 
20 22 19 15 23 20 
21 22 22 23 21 22 
14 14 13 13 .. .. 
23 21 17 20 IS 15 
13 10 11. 
15 14 15. 
10 7 7 . 

4 10 4. 

Sept. 21.—The weather was a repetition of yesterday, 
cold and threatening rain, which probably kept some 
of the shooters away. Twenty-one marksmen tried their 
skill on the firing line, quite a number of them being 

new beginners. Crocker topped the amateurs with a 
total of 87 out of 100 in the two 50-target events. Fred 
Bills broke 49 out of 50 in the first event, while Silver 
scored 48 out of his last 50. The scores: 

Targets: 
E Silver . 
O W Crocker ... 
\V F Riley . 
Geo A Crane ... 
O M George .... 
F C Young . 
P M Clark . 
J H Shrigley ... 
W Sanford . 
Dr W C Sanford 
F G Bills . 
C M Herr . 
E Berg . 
A F Swisher ... 
H A Newkirk .. 
W J Wolfurth .. 
J F Hughes . 
E P Jones . 
A Parson . 
A Bergstrom .... 

50 50 25 25 25 
42 39 20 24 24 
45 42 
43 39 
43 39 21 
34 41 19 

41 
34 30 isi 
33 
32 30 is 
27 25 n 
49 

26 li 
32 13 
29 16 
22 
18 8 
21 
19 is 
16 
11 
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Cleveland G. C. 

Cleveland, O., Sept. 28.—The weekly club shoot of 
the Cleveland Gun Club, held yecterday, at Shooting 
Park, was somewhat interesting. The weather conditions 
were just right for the sport and brought out a number 
of new faces. The shooting was about average. High 
honor., for the day were divided between J. K. Blakes- 
lee and D. A. Williams. Each broke 93 out of 100, second 
going to C. E. Doolittle with 92. 

The shooting of ex-Manager F. H. Wallace is some¬ 
what encouraging to him since getting back into harness, 
for it has been very steady. He has taken part in thir¬ 
teen semi-annuals of 50 targets each, and has made the 
following scores: 43, 46, 44, 42, 44, 44, 44, 49, 48, 45, 45, 
43, 43, giving him a percentage of a fraction less than 90 
per cent. This is some shooting for one that is handi¬ 
capped as the ex-manager is. 

The club championship trophy, known as the presi¬ 
dent’s cup for 1913 is getting to be a warm contest be¬ 
tween J. R. Rlakeslee and C. E. Doolittle. They are 
trotting neck-and-neck, and both know it will take high 
average to win, and they are going at each other smiling 
and hoping the best man will win. That is the nice 
part of it, as every lover of the game should be true 
to each other. 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets. 16vds.: 
Williams Harris . .... 40 
. 47 .... 40 

Blakeslee . 47 Rockwell . .... 38 
Doolittle . 45 . 37 
Grant ... . 44 Tobey . . 37 
Wallace . 43 Thorp . 
Freeman . 42 26 
Stepp ... . 42 26 
Jones ... Hopkins . 
Judd _ 22 
Hartman . 41 Porter . 92 
Burns ... 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
Doolittle . 47 Rockwell . . 41 
Stepp ... 29 
Blakeslee Harris . . 39 
Stone ... Tobey . . 38 
Williams Thorp . 
Judd .... 24 
Rowley . Noble . . 34 
Brown .. Stevens . . 32 
Jones ... Porter .... . 21 
Hartman 

J. K. 

Columbus G. C. 

The “'Old New England” bean bake and handicap at 
1 olumbus Gun (, lub, Sept. 27, was a great success. The 
interior of the club house was decorated with corn, golden 
rod and pumpkins, the beans being baked in the old- 
fashioned bean pots, served with brown bread, pumpkin 
pie and coffee, which was much enjoyed by all present. 

The first even was the gold medal handicap, 18 to 
^2yds., which was won by Mr. R. O. Burrer, of Sun- 
bury, Ohio, with the score of 47 from lSyds. The second 
event was the high cost of living handicap with fifteen 
prizes. First high gun was taken by Fred Shattuck with 
46 out of 50 from 21yds. Following are the scores: 

Mr. Pardee, of Chicago, and his friend, Mr. Mark- 
man, were visitors and arranged a little shoot between 
them for a 25-target race. Mr. Pardee won by a score 
of 17 to 16, using strange guns and neither having shot 
much recently. 

Gold medal handicap, 50 
J R Taylor, 22 . 48 
Dr Edwards, 22 . 41 
L W Cumberland, 22... 39 
W Spanger, 21. 39 
W W Coffman, 20. 38 
J A Penn, 20 . 36 
Chas Shell, 20. 42 
W S Camp, 20 . 41 
B F Harris, 19 .32 
Weinman, 19 . 31 

targets: 
Roemick, IS ... 
J H Smith, 18.. 
R O Burrer, 18 
J A Lear, 18 . 
Whitney, IS ... 
Shattuck, 22 ... 
Snook, 20 . 
Shiling, 20 .... 
B Bee, 18 . 
J Carter, 18 

High cost of living 
Taylor, 22 . 
Edwards, 22 . 
Cumberland, 22 . 
Spangler, 21 . 
Burrer, 22 . 
Coffman, 20 . 
Shell, 21 . 
Camp, 21 . 
Shattuck ,21 . 
J A Loar, 20 . 
Penn, 20 . 

handicap, 50 targets: 
42 Harris, 19“. 
40 Weinman, 19 .. 
40 Shilling, 20 .... 
36 Snook, 19 .... 
35 Roemick, 18 .. 
43 J H Smith. 18 
44 Whitney IS .. 
34 McBee, 18 .... 
46 McBee, 19 . 
40 J Carter, 18 
31 

34 
35 
47 

43 
26 
39 
38 
41 
44 
33 

38 
35 
41 
40 
37 
36 
19 
44 
41 
36 

Du Pont G. C. 

\\ ilmington, Del., Sept. 29.—The State championship 
match between W. Schuyler Colfax, Jr., holder of the title, 
and J. 11. M innick, the challenger, was the big event 
here Saturday, though wire as he might, Happy Ham¬ 
mond couldn’t get away from Long Beach to see it. 
Colfax retained the title with a score of 91 out of 100. 
Minnick’s score was 86. Both were badly off form. 

In the first 25, Colfax had a clean score, while Min- 
nick broke 23. In the three succeeding runs of 25, Col¬ 
fax broke 24, 21 and 21, against 21, 22 and 20 for his com¬ 
petitor. Colfax has now won the title for the fifth time. 
J. B. McHugh has challenged Colfax for the champion¬ 
ship, and the match will be decided shortly. 

H. P. Clarion distinguished himself by making a run 
of 57 straight. Stanley Tuchton was the recipient of 
many congratulations on having won the championship 
of the 88 per cent, amateur class at the Westy Hogan 
shoot at Atlantic City last week. He had the handsome 
diamond trophy, which he received, on exhibition at the 

gun club office yesterday, and it was greatly admired. 
The scores follow: 

H L Morgan. 17 
C S Griswold. 21 
C Leedom. . 22 
J W Cann. 24 
S J Newman. 11 
I Turner . 20 
F Turner . 22 
O V Ort. 17 
E M Ross. 16 
H P Carlon. 19 
L Moore . 16 
A H Lobb. 23 
J H Minnick. 21 
Victor du Pont . 16 
H N Bush. 17 
E E Handy. 21 
P D Guest. 19 
F D Thatcher. 12 
F H Springer. 23 
L L Tarrell. 22 
L D Willis. 23 
Eugene du Pont. 17 
T W Baker. 22 
C C Geroso. 20 
W G Hood. 23 
E E du Pont. 24 
J^ G Highfield. 21 
G H Spackman. 19 
T H Hartman. 12 
W J Highfield. 20 
N Tomlinson . 14 
W Swayne . 24 

Dr II Betts. 23 
H Winchester . 20 
N K Smith. 19 
M D Darrell. 13 
R S Robison. 17 
S J Newman . 19 
J W Anderson, Jr. 21 
S Tuchton . 22 
C D Prickett. 16 
II T Reed. 23 
H Wilson . 13 
C E Springer . 22 
W B Smith, Jr. 19 
J B Grier. 21 
II II England. 17 
C K Fox . 19 
H E Kaighn. 19 
F Mathewson . 18 
J W Hessian. 19 
T W Mathewson. 20 
W Edmanson . 20 
D A Grier. 13 
T E Rhoads. 16 
S G David. 12 
W N Ruhn . 8 
T A Macmullen. 20 
T W Keithley. 23 
E R Jenks. 22 
Dr A Patterson. 19 
L Maloney . 15 
F M Daniels. 19 

Coleman du Pont spoon event: Class A, 24 out of 
25, Eugene E. du Pont; Class B, Dr. Horace Hetts and 
H. T. Reed tied on 23: Class C. William Swayne and 
J. W. McCann tied on 24; Class D, E. E. Handy. 

Roanoke G. C. 

A large and appreciative bunch of shooters faced 
the traps at the regular week-end shoot on Saturday 
afternoon, the 27th, and good scores were made by most 
of the shooters. Much interest is being manifested in 
the approaching turkey shoot, one of the annual events 
of the club. This shoot takes place on Saturday, Oct. 25, 
and always draws a large crowd of shooters, as well as 
spectators. The club extends a cordial invitation to the 
public to come out and witness the contest. No ad¬ 
mission fee is charged. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won 
at Saturday’s shoot by the following members: 

Scratch Class No. 1, W. S. Jones; No. 2, P. T. Jami¬ 
son. 

Class A No. 1, S. H. Holland; No. 2, J. W. Poin¬ 
dexter. 

Class B No. 1, H. E. Dyer: No. 2, C. P. Huff. 
Class C No. 1, A. W. Barbour; No. 2, E. B. Howard. 
Stevens trophy, W. S. Jones. 
The scores, at 50 targets per man, made by the re- 

spective shooters were as follows: 

W S Jones . . 50 Moore . . 37 
Jamison . . 49 Howard . . 37 

. 46 . 37 
Shepherd . . 46 Huff . . 36 
Bloxton . . 46 . 36 
J W Poindexter. . 46 Nelson . . 34 
Barbour . . 45 F Jones . . 32 
Dyer . Baskerville . . 29 
Bringman . . 43 Nininger . . 22 
D W Richards. . 40 M Townes . . 15 
Boyd . Speece . . 11 

Medford G. C. 

Medford. Okla., Sept. 26.—Our traps have been 
pretty busy the past week with local and visiting shoot¬ 
ers. Messrs. Heer, Hill and Donnelly, accompanied by 
two squads from Pond Creek, shot with us. They drew 
a very windy and stormy day, and the scores were very 
poor, except that of Mr. Heer, who broke 90 out of 109, 
which was good, considering the storm. Mr. Donnelly 
also shot well. 

At our regular shoot, on Friday, Sept. 26, Messrs. 
O’Brien, Aughtry and Eagan were here, and a good 
crowd turned out to see them shoot, probably the largest 
cro-wd of spectators that have been on the grounds since 
the last annual shoot. The weather was good. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. B roke 
O’Brien _ . 50 49 Croxton .. . 50 24 
F.agan . . 50 45 Wilson ... . 20 £7 
Aughtrv ... . 50 39 Chism ... . 30 20 
Strider . . 75 64 Brown ... . 30 20 
Bunch . . 50 43 Shanklin. . 25 22 
Dotts . ... . 50 43 Soucek ... . 25 20 
Hardv . ... 50 43 

Doubles: 
O’Brien _ . 50 46 Aughtry . . 50 33 
Eagan . . 50 46 Dotts .... 92 19 

Everything is in readiness for our annual shoot 
Oct. 8 and 9. We have 150 targets each day, with $100 
added each day, and will have a good bunch of shooters. 

I. V. Hardy, Sec’y. 

Birmingham G. C. 

Birmingham, Ala., Sept. 27.—Eleven shooters faced 
the traps of the Birmingham Gun Club on the regular 
shooting day. The conditions were ideal and some good 
shooting was done, notably that of E. M. Cornwell, who 
broke 97 out of this 100 shot at, making two clean 
scores of 25. II. C. Ryding also made a clean score of 25. 
The feature of the shooting was the wonderful work of 
Mr. Cornwell. H. C. Ryding will make a visit to Eng¬ 
land, starting next week and will, while there, do some 
shooting with the gun clubs there. 

There will be no more shooting at the Birmingham 
Gun Club until after the State fair. 

Scores were made as follows: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
E M Cornwell. 100 97 Dick Leland .. 100 84 
Mrs Garl . 100 90 O Garl . ... 100 63 
H C Ryding .. 100 89 Goings . ,... 75 47 
Bonham . 100 85 House . ,... 50 37 
Dr Sellers .... 100 85 Scott . .... 25 20 

Doubles, 26 targets: 
O D (iarl . .... 20 Bonham ..., .. 16 
II Rvding . .... 19 Corwell .... .. 14 

Merriwold G. C. 

Danville, Va., Sept. 25.—Since our club has at¬ 
tained some marksmanship, am requested to furnish you 
with scores of our last shoot, which took place on Tues¬ 
day, Sept. 23, and would be glad if you have space to 
publish same: 

Shot at 75: 

O L Roach. .... 69 C T Eldridge. . 43 
J 1 .Pritchett, Jr.... 
J E Overbey. 

.... 67 S Smith . . 41 

.... 68 L T Rand . . 41 
A F Patton. ,... 56 H C Leigh . .38 
J D Harrison . ,... 51 W A Carter . . 38 
Dr W O Lee. .... 46 

Shot at 50: 
Dr. O H Whitlock. .... 35 R Tames . 
E W Brown . .... 35 T W Boswell . . 23 
W Thomas . .... 34 

J. E. Overbey, Sec’y. 

Idaho State Championship. 

Boise, Idaho, Sept. 23.—This little shoot was held as 
an attraction at the Idaho Intermountain Fair, and was 
designated as the Idaho State Championship shoot. A. 
G. Adelmann was winner of the fine $50 medal awarded 
bv the Fair Association 
Scores: 

as a State championship medal. 

*B Acker . 79 Geo Theriot . .... 88 
C Adelmann . 82 E C Grice. .... 9” 
1 G Gray. 93 N C Tatro. .... 85 
R Martin . 88 T E Wade. .... 94 
A G Adelmann . 98 H L Streeter. .... 81 
*T A Reed. 93 F D Wade. .... 61 
C W Fuller . 92 A Keister . .... 31 
L A Lehrbas. 8S 

Bon Air Rifle Club. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Sept. 27.—Following scores were 
made by the Bon Air Rifle Club at 150yds.: 

Freedman . 63 58 59 71 Miller . 47 31 70 S4 
Bradshaw . 66 56 56 40 

M. H. Miller. 

Revolver Championship. 

The outdoor championship of the United States Re¬ 
volver Association will be held at Cypress Hills Park, 
Cypress avenue, Brooklyn, Friday, Oct. 3, and Saturday, 
Oct. 4, beginning each day at 1 o’clock. 

LONG LAKE—A SPORTSMAN’S ARCADY. 

Continued from page 423. 

held us spellbound. Over the velvet green knobs 

of the hills, its flaming vans slowly gathered. 

Clouds, resembling curls of bluish-gold smoke, 

were ranged above the darkling tree spires. 

Higher up the sky was shot with silver light 

and veined with shoals of luminous cumuli. 

Gradually a roseate glow spread along the east¬ 

ern shore and stole up into the heavens. The 

lake caught the reflection and hung like a bowl 

of translucent wine between the girdling moun¬ 

tains. In the north a great bank of thunder 

heads, steeped in magic color, lay piled against 

the horizon. Deep in their subterranean depths 

flashed livid streaks of lightning back and forth, 

while at intervals a low mutter of thunder broke 

ominously upon the evening quiet. 

“If it doesn't rain to-morrow, suppose we 

try Owl’s Plead,’’ presently suggested Wallace. 

Tommy heaved a sigh. 

“Wish we had an elevator to go up on,” 

said she. 

“No mountain climbing for me,” remarked 

Dubs, who is fat. 
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“BRUSH” SHELLS 
Help Wonderfully To Make Good Big Bags 

IF you have a close-shooting trap or duck gun that just fits you 
and you would like to shoot it in the field, you can do so with¬ 
out fear of mutilating your birds, or missing too many shots, 

by using Winchester “ Brush ” shells. They are so loaded that they 
make an open and even pattern at distances from 25 to 30 yards 
when used in choke-bore guns, without the loss of velocity, pene¬ 
tration or uniformity. With these shells you can make many kills 
which would be misses if you used too close a shooting load. The 
big, even spread of shot “Brush" shells give, helps wonderfully to 
make good bags, as sportsmen who have used them will testify. 
Winchester “Brush" shells are loaded in “Leader" and “Repeater" 
graeds in 12, 16 and 20 gauges, and can be bought at all reputable 
dealers. To get the satisfactory, open-shooting loads, ask for 
Winchester “ Brush ” shells and see that the box bears a big 

“Well, whenever we do go, I want to see 

that hunting camp of yours,” I reminded Wal¬ 

lace. “It’s located up under Owl’s Head, isn’t 

it?” 

“Yes,” said Wallace, “just a litle way from 

Owl's Head Pond. That’s a great deer country 

in there.” 

“How many did the sportsmen from your 

place bag in that section last fall?” I asked out 

of curiosity. 

Wallace, who is a consummate still-hunter, 

counted up the number on his fingers. 

“Eleven,” he said at length. 

“All big fellows?” 

“Of course they were big,” Tommy put in 

quickly. “Wallace won’t let you shoot anything 

unless it has horns like a rocking chair.” 

It seems a safe thing to assert that within 

the radius of Long View House exists the best 

deer hunting in the Adirondacks. If you con¬ 

template a trip to the woods in October, and 

are expectant of bagging an old “snoozer,” per¬ 

haps you may decide to spend part of your time 

there, and try your luck in its promising en¬ 

vironments. If you go once you will surely go 
again. 

BRIEF SYNOPSIS OF GAME CONDITIONS 

IN DIFFERENT STATES AND CANADA. 

Continued from page 433. 

Wisconsin. 

BY JOHN A. SHOLTS, STATE FISH AND GAME 

WARDEN. 

The following statements describe the con¬ 

ditions as gleaned from reports made by the 

wardens in the various parts of the State. 

From their reports I find that the game, 

while not exceptionally more plentiful than last 

year, is still holding its' own. There are one or 

two districts, however, in which reports show 

that game is on the increase. The kinds of 

game which are found most plentiful are deer, 

partridge, chickens, ducks of all varieties, snipe, 

rabbits, squirrels and all fur-bearing animals. 

The game above mentioned is found most abund¬ 

antly in the northern half of the State with the 

exception of chickens. The chicken territory is 

confined to the central portion chiefly in Adams, 

Juneau, Monroe, Jackson, Wood, Portage and 

Waushara counties. The partridge are most 

plentiful in all of the counties north of a line 

drawn through the middle portion of the State 

from Green Bay to the southern boundary of 

St. Croix county. During the season of 1912 the 

most deer were killed in the following counties: 

Sawyer, Vilas, Taylor, Rusk, Price, Douglas, 

Chippewa, Oneida, Ashland, Iron and Marinette. 

The best duck hunting is found in the vicinity 

of Lakes Winnebago, Butte des Morts, Poygan 

and Winneconne. While duck shooting is not 

confined entirely to this territory, I believe that 

it is the best to be found in the State. Because 

of the numerous lakes in the northern part of 

Wisconsin, ducks are usually quite plentiful in 

that section, especially after a severe storm. 

Wyoming. 

BY D. F. HUDSON, STATE GAME WARDEN. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Elk, mountain sheep, bear and deer are found 

in this State. Elk and deer are most abundant. 

The northwestern section offers best shooting. 

CANADA. 

Alberta. 

BY BENJAMIN LAWTON, CHIEF GAME AND FIRE 

GUARDIAN. 

I advise that prairie chicken (sharp-tailed 

grouse) and partridge (ruffed grouse) are more 

plentiful than for many years. They are pretty 

well distributed over the whole of the Province, 

but in the central and northern parts they are 

more plentiful than in the south. 

Hungarian pheasant and Hungarian par¬ 

tridge introduced a few years ago are doing 

nicely. Mountain sheep and mountain goat ap¬ 

pear to be on the increase. They are probably 

most plentiful in the mountains west of Edmon¬ 

ton. 

Deer, moose and caribou are still very plen¬ 

tiful, and the best hunting ground for these lying 

to the northwest and northeast of Edmonton. 

Antelope are slowly decreasing. It is possi¬ 

ble that a closed season will be declared in 1914. 

In any case the number of animals that may be 

taken will be reduced to one. Wild ducks and 

geese are not as plentiful as in the past. Ex¬ 

cellent sport can be found in most any part of 

the Province. 
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THE (§) BRAND SUPERIOR QUALITY 
Wins at Westy Hogan and Tulsa Tournaments 

These two shoots, held on the same dates, one In the extreme east and the other in the 

far west, typify the National popularity of PETERS “steel where steel belongs” shells. 

Wherever they are used, north, south, east or west, they bring success. Here are the figures: 

AT THE ;WESTY HOGANS — SEPTEMBER 15-20 
High Score.'Practice Day, (Tie), 

Second High Score, Practice Day, (Tie) 

High Average, 1st Day, (Tie), 

High Amateur Average, 2d Day, - 

- Neaf Apgar, 

, Bart Lewis, - 

- Carl F. Moore, - 

George S. McCarty, 

... , ( T. H. Keller, Jr., 
2d Place m Westy Hogan Championship, j Georfjc s McCar|y> 

Dupont lS-Yard Championship, Bart Lewis, 

95 x 

94 x 

172 X 

172 X 

98 x 

98 x 

92 x 

100 

100 

175 

175 

100 

100 

100 

AT TULSA. OKLAHOMA SEPTEMBER 17-19 
High Amateur Average, - r<E. W. Varner, of Adams, Nebraska, 388 x 400 

The Mid-Continent Handicap, Weaver Wilson, of Parsons, Kansas, 96 x 100 (19 Yards) 

The construction of Peters Shells and the way they are loaded, make such scores as these possible, Try them and see for yourself. 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 

NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

F or 

1 

Big Game 
THE- 

SAUER MAVSER. 
Doe^s The Wor^ 

Made in Calibres 8 and 9 mm. Also 30 U. S. Government, 1906. 

Write for Descriptive Matter. 

THE MOST POPULAR FOREIGN RIFLE IN THE U. S. 

Sch overling Daly & Gales 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

NEWFOUNDLAND 
A Country of Fish and Game. A Paradise ior the Camper and Angler. Ideal Canoe Trips. 
The country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds of fish and 
Game. fAll along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, also 
Caribou barrens. ^Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there is no other country 
in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and with such ease as in Newfoundland. 
Information, together with Illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully forwarded upon application to 

J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundland. 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 

Manitoba. 

BY CHARLES BARBER, CHIEF GAME GUARDIAN. 

Game conditions are about the same. Moose, 

elk, red deer, caribou, wild duck, geese, prairie 

chicken and grouse are found here. Moose, deer 

and prairie chicken are most abundant. The 

northern counties afford best shoting. 

New Brunswick. 

BY T. G. LOGGIE, DEPUTY MINISTER OF LANDS AND 

MINES. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

Moose, caribou, deer, bear, wild geese, ducks, 

brant, partridge, woodcock and snipe in this 

Province are found in abundance in every sec¬ 

tion. 

Nova Scotia. 

BY J. A. KNIGHT, K. C., CHIEF GAME COMMISSIONER. 

For most important kinds of game the con¬ 

ditions in Nova Scotia appear to be more favor¬ 

able than last year. Woodcock are said to be 

scarcer, but ducks are reported to be unusually 

plentiful. Favorable reports are received of the 

moose and nearly all other kinds of game. 

Big game in Nova Scotia consists of bear, 

moose, caribou and deer. Of these the deer are 

protected until 1915. Among the smaller game 

animals are fox, wildcat and hares. Game birds 

include ruffed grouse, woodcock, snipe, curlew, 

plover and the smaller shore birds, wild geese, 

brant, blackduck and the various sea ducks. 

Among the best districts for moose are 

Sheet Harbor and Moser River in Halifax 

county and Caledonia and Liscomb in Guys- 

boro county. In the more western counties of 
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Annapolis, Digby, Yarmouth, Shelburne and 

Queens many favorite resorts of the moose are 

found; in fact, moose are more or less abundant 

in nearly all parts of the Province. 

Caribou are found in the more northern part 

of the Province in the counties of Victoria and 

Inverness. They are among the largest known. 

Among the best places for woodcock and 

snipe are Lawrencetown and Musquodoboit in 

Halifax county and various places in Digby, 

Yarmouth and King’s counties. The best place 

for wild geese is Port Joli in Queens county. 

Other game birds and the smaller game animals 

are found in nearly all parts of the Province. 

Information regarding the best localities for 

hunting various kinds of game can always be 

obtained from the office of the chief game com¬ 

missioner at Halifax where a register of licensed 

guides is kept. 

Ontario. 

BY E. TINSLEY, SUPERINTENDENT OF GAME AND 

FISHERIES. 

Game conditions are much the same as last 

year. Caribou, moose, deer, muskox, ruffed 

grouse, quail, woodcock, ducks, wild geese, 

swans, sharp-tailed grouse, willow grouse, spruce 

grouse, plover, pheasants, partridge and hares 

are found in this Province. Deer, ducks and 

ruffed grouse are most abundant. With the ex- 

Why Maim Your Game 
WHEN YOU CAN KILL IT? 

Shoot a gun that has the kind 

of a bore that insures an even 

pattern. 

You know guns that send shot 

in a bunch and others that 

scatter them to the four winds. 

35 years’ experience in gun 

making and gun testing, with 

special attention to bore and 

loads, has given 

LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 

their enviable reputation. For 

Brush, Field and Blind. 

Write to-day for Art Catalog. 

Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 

This Year. 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
20 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 

99x100 
Winner 

PRELIMINARY 
HANDICAP 

This spectacular 
score at 

19 YARDS 
made by 

H. T. WIHLON 
Gresham, Ore. 

— WITH — 

DUPONT 

DU PONT 
VICTORIOUS 

AT THE 

Pacific Coast 
HANDICAP 

SACRAMENTO, CAL. 

September 14-16, 1913 

CIGHTY-THREE of 107 
Entrants shot DU PONT 

POWDERS in this closing 
Interstate Association Tour¬ 
nament. 

Du Pont Powders Excel in Big Program Events 

95x100 
Winner 
PACIFIC 

HANDICAP 
This exceptional 

score at 

17 YARDS 
made by 

GEORGE E. ELLIS 
Stockton, Cal. 

WITH 

DUPONT 

HIGH PROFESSIONAL SCORE 
PRELIMINARY 

93 x 100 — 21 YARDS 
F. C. Riehl, Tacoma, Wash. 

DUPONT 

HIGH PROFESSIONAL SCORE 
HANDICAP 

96 x 100 — 20 YARDS 
Guy Holahan, Spokane, Wash. 

DUPONT 

HIGH AMATEUR SCORES ON 16-YARD TARGETS 
R. H. Bungay, Los Angeles, Cal., 337 x 350; J. F. Couts, Jr., San Diego, Cal., 
H. T. Wihlon, Gresham, Ore., and S. A. Huntley, Vancouver, Wash., 330 each. 

Messrs. Bungay, Couts, Wihlon used DUPONT—Mr. Huntley used SCHULTZE. 

HIGH PROFESSIONAL SCORES ON 16-YARD TARGETS 
First: F. C. Riehl, 340 x 350; Second: (tie) H. E. Postow, Seattle, Wash., 334 
x 350; p. J. Holahan, Portland, Ore., 332 x 350. All shooting DUPONT. 

HIGHEST SCORES OF ENTIRE PROGRAM 
ON SINGLE TARGETS 

. . { J. F. Couts, Jr.. San Diego, Cal., 516 
Amateurs j A R Blajr> Portland, Ore - - 516 

Professional: F. C. Riehl, Tacoma, Wash., 528 

J OOK at the top shot 
*-*wad. It should read 
DUPONT, BALL/S- 
TITE or SCHULTZE 
-the * * old reliable” 
brands of powder 
which have been im¬ 
portant factors in 
winning victories at 
he traps. 

LONG RUN OF TOURNAMENT 

156 STRAIGHT 
— Made by — 

H. T. WIHLON, Gresham, Ore. 

QEE that you have a 
Du Pont Powder 

in your shells when 
trap, field or marsh 
shooting. Your dealer 
can supply Du Pont 
loads. GET THEM. 

Sokl 111 i ll 

ROSS .280 

solid sharp 

point bullet. 

ROSS copper tube bullet. 

The diagrams show how the. 280 solid sharp poin t bullet pi erces 

80 inches of fine Canadian pine and emerges practically intact, 

whereas the .280 Ross Sporting Copper tube bullet, patented, 

goes through Only 12 inches, smashing a great hole in the 

wood. This explains the t remendousshock of the .2S0 Sporting 

Cartridge, withcoppertube bullet-(patented) and isthe reason 

why your quarry falls if fairly hit with this bullet. The Ross 
High Velocity Rifle increasesyourchancesofasuceessfulhunt. 

The Ross High Velocity, .280 sells in the U. S. at $55-00 Ross Sporting Cartridge with copper tube bullet, patented, at $7.50 per 

too, both f.o.b. Hew York. If your dealer cannot supply you, write for complete illustrated catalogue to 

ROSS RIFLE CO., Dept.QUEBEC, CANADA or POST &. FLOTO, 14 READE ST., NEW YORK. 
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We make it reliable. 

Its friends have made it famous. 

H E PARKER 
GUN 

ception of quail, pheasants, woodcock and par¬ 

tridge the above are found north of Georgian 

Bay, Lake Huron and Lake Superior, from 

Ottawa to James Bay and the Manitoba bound¬ 

ary. 

Vancouver. 

BY A. BRYAN WILLIAMS, PROVINCIAL GAME WARDEN. 

Game conditions are a great deal better than 

last year. Most abundant game are deer, bear 

and mountain goats. Cassiar is the best shoot¬ 

ing section. 

Quebec. 

BY J. A. BELLISLE, INSPECTOR GENERAL OF FISHERIES 

AND GAME. 

Send for Catalogue. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt. Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. 

The game conditions are much better this 

year, including moose, caribou, deer and bear, all 

kind of fur-bearing animals, woodcock, snipe, 

partridge, duck, insectivorous and other birds, 

while deer and moose are most abundant. For 

moose and caribou the Pontiac and Ottawa coun- 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector.$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. .$86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

Shooters who attended the 

Pacific Coast Handicap 
Can tell you about Marlin Hammerless Repeaters—how, in addition to the splendid 

shooting of other Marlin Guns, Mr. Frank C. Riehl. with the 

Itlarlin HAMMERLESS 

TRAP GUN 

WON 
IN PRELIMINARY HANDICAP—High Professional Score.93 x 100 from 21 yards 

IN PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP—Second High Professional .95 x 100 from 21 yards 

HIGH GENERAL AVERAGE and HIGH PROFES¬ 

SIONAL AVERAGE—340 x 350—97 1-7%. 

HIGH FOR ALL TARGETS—528 x 550—96%. 

HIGH ON HANDICAP TARGETS—188 x 200—94% 

from 21 yards 

MADE LONG RUN-104 Straight 

Why don’t you shoot a Marlin? Send three stamps 
postage for complete catalog of the Marlin Repeating 
Rifles and Shotguns—including the splendid new 
16-gauge hammerless repeater—just out! 

With this same grade (No. 2S'l 1 Mr. P. J. Gal¬ 
lagher won the Virginia State Championship with 
97 x 100 (tie) and 24 x 25 in shoot-off; Mr. T. W. 
Barnes won the Amateur Championship of Canada 
with a straight score; Mr. Welnoski won the 
Eastern Preliminary Handicap; and Mr. Riehl 
made the High Professional and Second High 
General Average at the Pacific-Indians shoot with 
435 x 450—96%%. 

7%e TflarZi/i firearms Co. 
27 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. 

The Pennant Winner 
INFALLIBLE” powder 

again cops the flag—leads 
in hits—best in the field. 

HERCULES BRAND 

Smokeless Shotgun Powder 

Waterproof Weatherproof 

“Infallible” is the best that 
science can do, unaffected by 
weather extremes, moisture 
or water. No storage trou¬ 
bles. Good patterns, light 
recoil, no smoke, flows evenly 
insuring accurate loads. 
“Infallible” is the powder 
wise gunners use. Ask for 
it. See that your shells are 
loaded with “Infallible”. 
Write for “Infallible” booklet and beau¬ 
tiful picture “The Game Bird of the 
Future.” In colors, suitable for framing. 

Address 

HERCULES POWDEf^CO. 
Wilmington, Delaware 
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I WANT TO BUY A 
,BULLET PROOF VEST, 

TRADE 

Robin Hood 
L<i «.f.1. 1 d * 

AMMUNITION 

True to the mark, and there with the 

crack of the gun, is the creed of R. H.— 

the efficiency line of shot shells and 

metallic cartridges. 

There is nothing more certain than 

the superior speed, accuracy and pene¬ 

tration of R. H. The powder is the 

secret. 

“Kick Minus—Speed Plus'' 

is loaded with our own 1 ‘progressive 

combustion” smokeless powders, pro¬ 

ducing a gradual and ever-increasing 

force from breech to muzzle. No ^ex¬ 

plosion” to waste half the force in kick. 

All the energy is forward. 

A test will tell the story. Buy R.H. 

from your dealer, and before you forget 

it write us for booklet, “Our Shell 

Game. ’ ’ 

ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION CO. 

O Street, S wanton, Vt. 

FDR EVERT GUI 
Every gun owner everywhere needs 3 in 

| One oil all the time. No other oil on earth is 

I so good for lubricating lock, trigger, ejector, 

J break-joints. It goes right into contact point, 

I removes dirt and grease, reduces friction and 

makes every action part do its work easily, ac- 

\ curately, surely at the right time. Moisten 

cleaning rag with 3 in One” and rub inside of 

barrel. This removes all residue of 

burnt powder, prevents leading, pit¬ 

ting and rust. 3 in One” cleans and 

polishes wooden stock. 

pDtL Write at once for free sam- 

* pie bottle and ”3 in One” 

dictionary. 3 IN ONE OIL CO., 
112 New St., New York City. 

ties are best; also the Lake St. John region and 

the counties of St. Maurice, Portneuf and Mont¬ 

morency. For moose and deer the best counties 

are Temiscouata, Rimouski, Matane and Gaspe. 

Saskatchewan. 

BY FRED BRADSHAW, ACTING CHIEF GAME WARDEN. 

Game conditions are better than last year. 

The principal game found here is deer, elk and 

moose. Prairie chickens are most abundant. 

The best section is in the northeast of county 
of Prince Albert. 

WRINKLES FOR THE SPORTSMAN. 

Continued from page 435. 

most painful attacks of appendicits, and my com¬ 

panions and neighbors of lesser ailments. 

Camp Antiseptic.—Five per cent, chloro- 

phenic acid solution sold in the drug shops at 

a good price is the right thing, but may be 

easily reproduced in camp at no cost by mixing 

soot from the bottom of the pot with sea water, 

or if you prefer, carbolic acid with fresh water 

salted till the carbolic odor is killed. Two per 

cent, of the acid is enough. For a poultice for 

wounds, boils, etc., add the starchy scum from 

the hominy pot, and you will keep the most ter¬ 

rible wounds in good condition by renewing 

daily, eliminate all danger of inflammation and 

enable the sufferer to go about his work in a 

few days instead of being laid up a month by 

a member swelled, painful and disabled. I once 

thought my hand was blown off by a cartridge 

exploding when closing a shotgun, but by using 

what my brain told me, I could find in camp, 

i. c., starch, soot and sea water, it gave me no 

trouble. I once saw a sea doctor in mid ocean 

with less brains send for a bucket of fresh water 

and carbolic acid to doctor some maggoty cattle. 

He did not know that he had an ocean of 
chlorine around him. 

Snake Bite Outfit.—This is generally made 

a joke of until someone is bitten, and the cus¬ 

tomary remedy is considered as best taken often 

and freely on the theory that a few nips of pre¬ 

vention are worth many quart bottles of cure 

later. But i could tell some sad stories. Per¬ 

sonally I have generally found snakes scarcest 

where reputed thickest. One need not worry in 

the day time if he keeps his eyes open, while 

at night, when poisonous things of all kinds are 

abroad hunting, one’s headlight will show him 

the eyes of everything down to a flea. For 

sharp eyes, let me advise you when hunting in 

the Tropics to always take a native along. They 

will find and keep track of things for us if we 

were asleep. Treatment for snake bite for any 

hopes of success must be commenced on the spot, 

for there are tropical snakes that will render 

one unconscious even before he can reach camp. 

There are outfits sold now in Australia, France, 

England and latterly a parlor one in New York, 

but their prices are from $5 to $15. Calmette’s 

anti-venom will not keep in warm weather, and 

is useless for rattlesnakes. So to those con¬ 

scientious, thoroughgoing souls who think they 

must do everything just right, I will tell a way 

that costs but a few cents, and the outfit does 

not require a laboratory case on wheels with a 

driver. A dram vial to hold distilled or boiled 

water for the solution with hollow glass stopper I to hold one grain of permanganate of potash to 

be dissolved and injected about the bite. A 
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Fox-Sterlingworth 
is a good, plain gun. It has all 
the features that make FOX 
Guns “The Finest Guns in 
the World.” It is backed by 
the FOX Guarantee—and the 
FOX-PROOF. It is built for 
the man who wants a working 
gun—and not a fancy plaything. 

After you have handled and 
tested the Fox-Sterlingworth 

At Your Dealers 
you will consider $25 a very 
low price for it. It will prove 
itself more valuable than many 
higher-priced makes. 

Tell your dealer you have heard of 
the “20 Reasons Why ” FOX Guns 
are superior and want to be “ shown.” 
If he cannot accommodate you, write 
us, giving his name, and our catalog 
and full information about all our guns 
will be forwarded to you. 

A. H. FOX GUN CO. 
4655 N. 18th St., PHILADELPHIA 

INFALLIBLE SINGLE TRIGGER 
GUARANTEED FOR- 

EVER. 

FOR DOUBLE GUNS 
Fits any Gun, Old or New 

Price - $15.00 
Special. 25.00 

ABSOLUTELY PERFECT 

In use everywhere on 
every make of double 
gun. NOT A FAD, 

but an ABSOLUTE NECESSITY to produce 
100 PER CENT results. With double trig¬ 
gers you have ONLY HALF A GUN. as compared to the 
SAME GUN equipped with the Infallible Single Trigger. 

With THIS trigger on your gun you have the MOST EFFEC¬ 

TIVE GUN ever made, or that ever will be. No other kind ot 
gun on earth can, or ever will, give you that QUICKNESS and 
CERTAINTY of the SECOND SHOT that you get with the In¬ 

fallible Single Trigger. = IT DOES THE TRICK. = 

FREE Catalogue tella WHY. Get it NOW. 

LANCASTER ARMS CO ., Lancaster, PcU 
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Kennel. 

SPRATT’S DOG CAKES 
should form the staple 
food for a 1 1 breeds. 

Spratt’s Cod Liver Oil Biscuits 
are invaluable for old or delicate dogs 

or those recovering from sickness. 

Send 2c. stamp for “ Dog Culture 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK. N. J. 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 
D © G S FOR 

SALE 

Should Advertise Them In the Sunday 

NEW YORK HERALD 
The Best Dog-, Poultry, etc. Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

ADVERTISING RATE 30 CENTS PER AGATE LINE 

Further information on request. 

NEW YMK HERALD - - - - NEW YORK CITY 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Malted FREE to may address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S. 
us W. 31st Street NEW YORK 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If se 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

36 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR SALE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winner* and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Curria 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wol* 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue fo* 
6c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky 

WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch 
deg, congenial companion, house broken, registered 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds kewfe 
on rabbits ana fox. Coon, Opossum, and Shank 
Hounds: Setters. Pointers. Several hundred ferrets 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS. York, Pa 

English Setter Bitch, broken on grouse, quail, English 
pheasant. Retrieves. Pedigreed. Will show on game. 

LOOMIS, 215 Drake Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Telephone, 359. 

WANTED—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, be 
stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, and 
old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not offer 
dogs not fulfilling- these conditions. Address “B. A.,” 
care Forest and Stream. 

FOR SALE.—Fine lot young dogs and bitches. The 
best wildfowl retrievers. Rieman’s Chesapeake Kennels, 
Easton, Maryland. 

WANTED—Black Pomeranian about one year old. Must 
be healthy, house-broken and sweet tempered. Send 
photo, description and price to Box W., Forest and 
Stream, 127 Franklin St., New York. 

FOR SALE.—A number of thoroughly trained Pointers 
and Setters, also some nice youngsters. 

GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 

hypodermic syringe may be made with a hypo¬ 

dermic needle, tied into two inches of rubber 

tubing. A fine-pointed dropper is useful for in¬ 

jections into the wound, and if you can’t keep 

your knife like a razor for incisions to draw 

out the local blood, you may amuse yourself 

making lancets from bits of broken hack saws 

obtainable in every machine shop. They are also 

useful for making bird-skinning scalpels. Very 

sensitive subjects should have the surface about 

the bite abraded with glass paper and cocainized 

so they will not mind the incisions. Interested 

persons should master the literature theory and 

treatment for local and systematic neutralization 

and elimination. Then they will have a reputa¬ 

tion like a celebrated local "snake doctor of my 

acquaintance who told me how he cured the 

case of a man whose people were treating him 

ineffectually. He went into the house and said, 

“Have you got a looking glass here?’’ “Yes.” 

was the reply. “Where is it?” “Behind the 

bed.” “Take it away,” he commanded with au¬ 

thoritative tone. “That fool,” he said, “had 

been looking in that glass till he couldn’t get 

well. Do you know what that is?” “No,” I 

said. “It’s the quicksilver on the glass. If 

you put just a little bit near him it is just as 

bad.” 

Buy of the Manufacturer Direct 
Now is the time to get one of our 

“Great Northern" Hood Collar Sweater Coats 
Made of quadrupled, pure, all-worsted yarn. The heaviest 
sweater made. Ideal for the hunter, trapper, etc. Heavy 
double collar reaches over head and is fastened with latch 
across forehead and neck. Regular store price, $10. Sent 
prepaid to any address tor $7.50. Please state size when 
ordering. Sizes 34 to 44. Colors: Maroon, Oxford, Navy 
and Cardinal. Special price on quantities for clubs. Send 
for our illustrated Catalogue of Sweater Coats, Jerseys, 
Gymnasium Shirts, etc. Perfect garments at the lowest 
prices. 

THE GYM AND FIELD CO. 
192-6 Leonard Slreet 

BROOKLYN, N. Y. 

I Show The Art of Trapping Foxes 
DRY-LAND, WATER AND SNOW SETS 

Steel Traps, Fox and Mink Scent For Sale 

J. J. BARNES, Saxtons River, Vermont 

MARVELOUS BRASS WIRE SHOTGUN BRUSHES 
The Only Brush of Its Kind on the Market. Rod and 
Brush Combined. This Brush is made of a fine brass 
wire, twisted. It will clean and polish the inside of Steel 
Barrels, and will take out the rust and moisture from 
powder by rubbing the brush up and down in the barrels. 
10, 12, 16 or 20 gauge. Price by mail, 50 cents. Special 
price to dealers. PETER RASWEILER, manufacturer of 
all kinds of fine Twisted Wire and Twisted Bristle Brushes 
Shotgun Brushes a specialty, 1036 Jefferson Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Wants and Exchanges. 

The Buck Mountain Club 
Situated on Tennant Lake, Adirondack Mountains, ten 
miles from Northville, New York, desires a few additional 
members. Big and small game, shooting, fishing and boat¬ 
ing. Fine club house. For particulars address E. H. 
PATTERSON, President, 135 Front St., New York City. 

QUAIL SHOOTING 
Four or five members wanted for a quail shooting pre¬ 
serve of over twelve thousand acres, situated in one of 
the best quail sections of Piedmont, North Carolina. 
Address, WM. H. WILLIAMSON, Raleigh, N. C. 

For Sale. 

game: birds 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, WU4 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Crameo, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Ostrich. ’ ’ 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Cou. 

LIVE DECOYS 
The Celebrated Wallace Evans 
Strain of Pure-bred English 
and Belgian Gray Call Ducks 

There is far more pleasure in shooting wild 
waterfowl over live decoys than over the old- 
fashioned wooden blocks. As spring shooting 
is now a thing of the past, every duck hunter 
should be supplied with a few live callers so as 
to take full advantage of the autumn flight. 
Price $5.00 per pair, five pairs for $20.00, 

Order now to save disappointment. 

WALLACE EVANS 
Game Propagating Farm :: Oak Park, Ill. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

RDffllV TDflUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
DftUUIV 1IVUU1 and iakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. Waranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 

Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

BETTER DUCK SHOOTING. 
How? By planting natural foods, like wild celery, duck 
potato, wild rice, etc., in your waters. Ducks coma 
miles for them. Try our wild mallard ducks for decoys. 
Write for circular. CLYDE B. TERRELL, Oshkosh,Wia. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 6 cent*. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relict, 
old'guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos¬ 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wia. 

READ THE OLD STORIES 
If you want to lead Nessmuk, Robinson and other old 
masters, I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes of 
Forest and Stream—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 

WHEN THE MIDNIGHT CHOO-CHOO 
LEAVES FOR ALABAM; 

Rew-Row-Row: 100 other popular songs, with music; 
postpaid, 10 cents. Address BOND MUSIS CO., Lock 
Box 82, Station A, Boston, Mass. 

Your money back if you’re not satisfied. 
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Caimoemi 

American Canoe Association. 
The following amendments to the Constitu¬ 

tion, By-Laws and Racing Regulations have been 

proposed: 

Amend Artic'.e VI., Sec. 10, of the Constitution, by 

substituting in place of “They shall revise and amend 

the present Racing Regulations of the Association” in 

lines 6 and 7, the following: “They shall be responsible 

for, and have power to enforce, the Racing Regulations 

of the Association.” 

Amend Chapter IX. of the By-Laws by adding after 

word “Camp” in line 19, Sub-Div. 6, the words “subject 

to enforcement of rules by the Racing Board.” 

RACING REGULATIONS. 

Amend Rule XIII., Sec. 2, to read as follows: 

Place in “Record”.—To obtain a place on the 

“Record” or qualify for a prize in a “Record” race, a' 

contestant must start in all three Record events, and no 

competitor who has not started in each previous event 

(if any) shall be allowed to start in any subsequent 

event. The first canoe to finish in each race shall re¬ 

ceive as many points as there are starters in the first race; 

the second canoe, one less, and so on, and in addition 

the winner shall be given a premium of 25 per cent, of 

the highest number of points awarded for that race, 

for winning; the second, a premium of 15 per cent, of 

the same number, and the third, a premium of 7 per 

cent, of the same number. The total numbers awardel 

for all three races added together, shall give the credit 

number on the “Record.” Any competitor not finishing 

a race shall receive zero for that race, but all those 

finishing shall receive credit for beating him. 

Amend Rule XIII., Sec. 4, Sub-Divisions 2 and 4, by 

inserting in place of words “for points counted the 

same as for the “Record” the following: “For points 

earned and counted as provided for the ‘Record’ in Sec¬ 

tions 2 and 3 of this rule.” 

Amend Rule XXII., Clause 2, by substituting the 

word “bow” for the word “amidship” in line 3; and 

Clause 9, after the word “tack” add the words “or alter 

her course.” Clause 10, in place of words “shall not 

alter her course so as to prevent her doing so,” substi¬ 

tute “shall not so alter her course as to involve the 

risk of fouling.” At the end of Clause 13 add: “A 

canoe under way (including another canoe racing) of 

which the canoe concerned has to keep out of the way, 

ranks as an obstruction for th purpose of this rule.” 

Geo. P. Douglass, 

Chairman Racing Board. 

A. C. A. Membership. 
NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Central Division.—Samuel Thos. Cottrill, 

1017 Texas avenue, Houston, Texas, by F. C. 
Buchenberger. 

PROPOSED FOR ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP. 

Mrs. Kathryn Crane Coggin, 946 Montrose 

boulevard, Chicago, Ill.; Mrs. S. H. Walker, 286 

Anderson street, Hackensack, N. J., and Mrs. 

Frank J. White, 12 Pascal street, Buffalo, N. Y., 

all by C. A. Spaulding; Mrs. Ida Barker Spauld¬ 

ing, 818 Ashland avenue, Buffalo, N. Y., and 

Miss Mae A. Zuk, 4061 Hill avenue, Bronx, New 

York city, both by C. F. Wolters; Mrs. Leo 

Friede, 615 West i62d street, New York city, 
by Elmer B. Ayres. 

At the National Conservation Congress, 
to be held in Washington, Nov. 18-20, the 
subject of forestry will be handled by a main 
committee, with sub-committees which will 
report on Federal and State forest policies, 
foi est taxation, fires, lumbering, planting, 
utilization, forest schools and scientific forest 
investigations. 

THE IDEAL COAT FOR SPORTSMEN 
A Coat that is Soft, Warm, Light and Comfortable. Is Especially 

Adapted to the Needs of the Hunter and Fulfills Every Require¬ 

ment of the Ordinary Shooting Jacket, yet a Coat in which it is 

Absolutely Impossible to Drown 
Neversink Coats are Made in Khaki and Lined with a Patented 

Material as Soft as Down, with Four Times the Buoyancy of Cork 

NEVERSINK COATS HAVE BEEN TESTED AND PURCHASED BY THE 

UNITED STATES NAVY — A SUFFICIENT GUARANTEE OF MERIT 

Neversink Garments for Sale in: 

Boston: IVER JOHNSON CO. 

New York: N. Y. SPORTING GOODS CO. and ABERCROMBIE & 

FITCH. Philadelphia: JOHN WANAMAKER. Chicago: MARSHALL 

FIELD CO. Cincinnati: BUMILLER fi; REMELIN CO. 
And Other Cities 

OR DIRECT FROM US—WRITE FOR BOOKLET. 

AMERICAN LIFE SAVING GARMENT CO. 
53 STATE STREET BOSTON, MASS. 

i— lilt 
PREVENTS DROWNING 

A COMPAC — TENT is proof against detection from wild game 
Compac-Tents are made in three shades for this reason: the delicate green shade called "Grenette,” the russet brown 
shade called “ Kaikette,” and the soft natural tone of the Egyptian Cotton from which all Compac Tents are made, known 
as “Ecruette.” Size 6 x 8—rolled up makes a parcel 4 x 16 inches, weighing 3h pounds. 

Prices of Compac Tents by Parcel Post prepaid to destination: “Grenette” $16.50. "Kaikette” $16.50. “Ecruette” $11.50. 

COMPAC TENT CO., P. O. Box F.Indianapolis, Ind. 

«■! ill .. 

HI INTINP TIM P Greater sport, less work, a bigger 4 11 s livil-. bag of game and a more complete 
enjoyment of the autumn hunting season is yours if you take an 

DETACHABLE 
non boat uotor 

with you on your hunting trip. For this powerful 2 H. P. motor 
attaches to any rowboat in less than a minute and can also be 
attached to canoes, duckboats. and other odd shaped craft. It 
will drive a rowboat anywhere you wish to go at a speed of 8 
miles per hour and the weedless propeller prevents fouling in 
the marshy places. The Evinrude weighs but 50 lbs. and carries 
in a case just like a gun. It is simple, strong, thoroughly reli¬ 
able. clean and easy to operate and is guaranteed by the manu¬ 
facturers. Sportsmen all over the world use and strongly en¬ 
dorse the Evinrude. Call on your Sporting Goods or Hardware 
dealer to see this motor or write for free illustrated catalog. 

EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY, 279 S Street, Milwaukee, Wis. 



Every great artist who has ever 
made records — without one ex¬ 
ception-can be heard on your 
Columbia Grafonola. 

Among those who make Columbia Records exclusively 

are: Bispham, Bonci, Destinn, Fremstad, Garden, Gay, 

Godowsky, Harrold,fl Josef Hofmann, Kingston, Nielsen, 

Nordica, Pasquali, Segurola, White, Ysaye, Zenatello, 

—and scores of others. 

All Columbia Records (double 

discs from 65c. to $7.50) may 

be played on Victor talking 

machines. 

The Columbia “Grand” Grafonola, Price $500. 

Others for as little as $50. 

Graphophones, $17.50 to $65. 

Likewise all Columbia Grafo- 

nolas will play Victor records. 

COLUMBIA 
GRAPHOPHONE CO. 

Wool worth Bldg. 
NEW YORK 

BONCI 

as “Duke Mantua” singing “La 
Donna £ Mobile” in “Rigoletto.” 

Columbia Record—A-l286. 
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Here’s a Blast from Houston, Texas 
Harry Murrelle was High Professional for two days at the recent Interurban 
Gun Club Shoot. He made a score of 

382 x 400 
Mr. Murrelle used a Stevens Repeater No. 525 to make this score with. 
He was closely followed in second place by Guy Ward with a score of 

374 x 400 
Mr. Ward used a Stevens Repeater. 

These gentlemen later tied for High Professional Score - - 187 x 200, 
and Mr. Murrelle was high in the double event, 46 x 50 — 25 pairs. 

Besides the Repeaters used by the leaders in this shoot, there were 6 Stevens 
Repeaters used. 

What’s the use of fussing with ideas and prejudices when the Stevens actually makes the high scores ? 
You can have a Stevens —why don’t you? 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
323 Main Street, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 

Largest Makers Sporting 
—Firearms in the World— 

Are You A Gunner? 
Do you love to follow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 
the twitter of the fall woodcock ? If so, you should have this new book. 

AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 

This companion volume to “American Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 

The first part of the volume is devoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the way 
in which they live their lives. 

The second part of the book is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter “Aids to Shooting” describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the book treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 

The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 

Cloth. About 575 pages. Price, $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 

This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., NEW YORK CITY 
_______J 
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No one thing gives so much real 
pleasure, to so many people, for so 
long a time, at so little cost, as a 
Columbia Grafonola—“the one in¬ 
comparable music¬ 
al instrument.” 

Demonstrations at any 
time in the stores of 
all Columbia dealers, 
or on approval in your 
own home. 

All Columbia Grafonolas will 
play Victor records. Like¬ 
wise, all Columbia records 
may be played on Victor 
talking machines. 

COLUMBIA 
GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY 

Wool worth Building 
NEW YORK 

The Columbia Grafonola “De Luxe,’* Price $200. 
There are fourteen other Columbia models—one at 
a higher price, two at the same price, eleven at a 
lower price—from $17.50 to $500. 

Rhode Island C. R. A. Regatta. 
The second and final regatta of the Rhode 

Island Canoe Racing Association was held on 

Saturday, Sept. 6, 1913, on Omega Pond, East 

Providence, with the following results: 

Double Blade, Single, Class A—First, C. Hill, 

Swastika C. C.; second, C. Domler, Pawtuxet C. C.; 

third, J. Shea, Pawtuxet C. C. 

Single Blade, Single, Class A—First, W. L. E. 

French, Pawtuxet C. C.; second, J. Smith, Swastika C. C. 

Single Blade, Single, Class B—First, C. B. Phette- 

place, Pawtuxet C. C.; second, A. Reiss, Swastika C. C.; 

third, A. W. Hazard, Pawtuxet C. C. 

Tandem, Class A—First, G H. Copel and C. H. 

Shippee, Pawtuxet C. C.; second, J. Smith and Wm. 

Craven, Swastika C. C. 

Tandem, Class B—First, C. Hill and G. Smith, 

Swastika C. C.; second, C. B. Phetteplace and W. 

French, Pawtuxet C. C.; third, L. Flagg and H. M. 

Maine, Pawtuxet C. C. 

Hand Paddle, Single—First C. B. Phetteplace, Paw¬ 

tuxet C. C.; second, J. Smith, Swastika C. C.; third, 

A. M. Fletcher, Winnesucket C. C. 

Club Four. Class A—First, S Bruce, A. Reiss, J. 

Kendiick, C. St. Pierre, Swastika C. C. 

Club Four, Class B—First, C. Hill, J. Smith, W. 

Craven, G. Smith, Swastika C. C. 

Tandem Rescue Race—First, W. Nadon, H. Paul and 

J. Ludwig, Winnesucket C. C.; second, C. B. Phette¬ 

place, W. French and Healy, Pawtuxet C. C.; third, A. 

W. Hazard, C. H. Shippee and H. M. Maine, Pawtuxet 

C. C. 

Tipover Race—First, W. Nadon, Winnesucket C. C.; 

second, II. M. Maine, Pawtuxet C. C.; third, C. B. 

Phetteplace, Pawtuxet C. C. 

Points won on perpetual trophies: Swastika trophy— 

Pawtuxet C. C, 5; Swastika C.‘ C., 3. Shepard trophy— 

Pawtuxet C. C., 11 points; Swastika C. C., 5. Tilden 

Thurber trophy—Pawtuxet C. C., 34; Swastika C. C., 27. 

Lincoln trophy—Pawtuxet C. C., 9; Swastika C. C., 7. 

Weybosset trophy—Swastika C. C., 10. Special J. A. 

Foster trophy—Pawtuxet C. C., 37; Swastika C. C., 30; 

Winnesucket C. C., 11. 

Wm. A. Heath, President. 

The Avocado Weevil. 

The Department of Agriculture has infor¬ 

mation that a dangerous enemy of avocados, 

known as the avocado weevil (Heilipus lauri), 

exists in Hawaii, Porto Rico, Mexico and other 

foreign countries. Owing to the rapid increase 

of avocado culture in this country, and espe¬ 

cially in California, there is grave danger of 

introducing this insect through the importation 

of seed, which may contain partly developed 

larvae of this insect. The avocado weevil lives 

within the seed of the avocado, and so far no 

thoroughly successful method is known of dis¬ 

infecting or otherwise treating such seeds so 

as to kill the insect, without destroying the 

germinative vitality of the seed. It is hoped, 

however, that investigations now under way will 

discover an effective method of treatment under 

which importation of avocado seed can be per¬ 

mitted. In the meantime it is the duty of the 

Secretary of Agriculture to consider (in accord¬ 

ance with Sections 7 and 8 of the Plant Quaran¬ 

tine Act of Aug. 20, 1912), the advisability of 

prohibiting the importation of avocado seeds 

and avocado fruits from all foreign countries 

in which this insect is known to occur. 

In compliance with the act a public hearing 

will be held at the Department of Agriculture, 

Washington, D. C., at 10 o'clock on Nov. 18, 

1913, at which all persons interested or their 

attorneys may be present and have an oppor¬ 

tunity to be heard concerning the establishment 

of a quarantine against all avocado seeds and 

avocado fruits coming to the continental United 

States. 

Forest Notes. 

The railroads of the United States use 

about 150,000,000 wooden ties each year. 

Cadillac, Mich., is reported to be the fore¬ 

most city in the country for varied and close 

utilization of forest products. 

More than one-fourth of all the sheep in 

the eleven States nearest the Pacific coast are 

grazed on the national forests 

The national forests contain water powers 

with an aggregate estimated capacity of 12,000,- 

000 horsepower, available for use under permit 

from the Secretary of Agriculture. 

Much of the piling, wharf material and lock 

gates of the Panama canal are made of green- 

heart, said to be the most durable wood known 

for these purposes, which comes mainly from 

British Guiana. 

The western forestry and conservation asso¬ 

ciation will hold its annual conference about 

Dec. 15. This year it will meet at Vancouver, 

B. C., and will give its main consideration to 

the problem of forest fire prevention and control. 
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WILLIAM MILLS <& SON 21 Park Plaoa 
New York City 

FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

DRY FLY TACKLE 
HRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9% feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9J4 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9*/2 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9ya feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods)..$5.50 $7.00 
ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

FLIES- PerDoz INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
On Hooks No. 12 or 15.....$1.00 Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: iy2 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 125 feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”btit an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod Yoo Will Eventually Buy 
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5®ABS * > MAKE 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 

New York 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
IVrite for Itlujlrated Catalogue 

“Heads and Horns” 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

J. KANNOFSKY. 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention ‘‘Forestand Stream.” 

I Show The Art of Trapping Foxes 

DRY-LAND, WATER AND SNOW SETS 

Steel Traps, Fox and Mink Scent For Sale 

J. J. BARNES, Saxtons River, Vermont 

s25.00 
Hard Wood, Mission Finish 

GUN CABINET 
$12.50 

Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 

If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 

Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, ^eV'yorE 

DIXON'S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

JOSEPH DIXON.CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N.J. 

HAIG & HAIG 
Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

eERCROMBlE’g\ 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 

Send tor our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

To advertise in Forest and Stream is to 
receive the introduction of a trusted friend. 

The Season for Turkey'Hunt¬ 
ing will soon open. Be right 
this time. Let us send you a 

Simplex Wild Turkey Call 
Two prominent Texas hunters say it is the most 
perfect call they have ever seen and that they 
have used every kind they could buy or make. 
Every hunter should have one in his vest pocket. 
Guaranteed Free descriptive booklet. Ask your 
dealer for one, or sent direct for $1.00 postpaid. 
Get it now. 

SAUNDERS MFC. CO. 

Dept. F, Box 296, - - - Roanoke, Va. 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 

Bankers and Brokers 
MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St.. Philadelphia 25 Broad St.. New York 

Mastering Rifles and Shotguns 
Can be simplified by read¬ 

ing from some of the fol¬ 

lowing recent additions to 

this series of practical 

books. 

RIFLES AND RIFLE 

SIIO O TIN G—Charles 

Askins. Relative merits 

of different guns. Tar¬ 

get practice, snap shoot¬ 

ing, wing shooting. 

SPORTING FIREARMS 

—Horace Kephart. Shotguns and rifles. 

Range, trajectory, killing power, mechanism, 

various loads, boring, testing. 

WING AND TRAP SHOOTING—Charles 

Askins. Only modern manual in existence 

dealing with shotgun shooting. 

Purchase from bookstores or direct at 70 

cents a copy. Postage extra, 5 cents. 

Send for free Outing Handbook catalogue. 

OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY 
OUTING MAGAZINE VacPrins 0WEN6 HANDBOOKS 
141-145 WEST 30th ST*NEW YORK 122 $. MICHIGAN AVE.CHICAGO 

The new text¬ 
books for outdoor 
work and play 
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The Flight of the Little Gray Coots 

WHEN I was a boy and lived down in 

Harpswell, Maine, a little town charm¬ 

ingly situated on Casco Bay, the little 

gray coots were always the first ones to arrive 

in the fall, and were as a usual thing fairly 

tame. In those good old days nobody thought 

of cooting with anything smaller than a io-bore 

gun, and if a man was fortunate enough to 

possess an 8-bore, so much the better. The way 

those old salts used to mow down birds with 

their big bores was something scandalous. No. 

2 shot was the popular thing in that line, and if 

a man so much as hinted at a No. 4, he was 

scoffed at unmercifully. Single Ts they used for 

geese, but then nobody employed blinds or live 

decoys, so in order to get a shot it was neces¬ 

sary to scull to everything, resulting in long 

shots, hence the use of the big lead. 

I recall one late September morning when 

Frank rushed into my house with that old bat¬ 

tered io-bore of his. “There’s a bunch of coots 

off in Ash Cove,’’ he informed me, fighting for 

air. 

That was enough, the effect was electrical, 

and springing to my feet I yanked my old 

double io-bore out of the corner, and hastily 

thrusting handfuls of shells into a big “ferkin,” 

kept in readiness for just such occasions. We 

left on the jump. 

It was only the work of a few moments to 

stick up the foresail of my grandfather’s old 

“pinky,” and as we cast off the halter from her 

stem, the brisk southwester caught the big canvas 

squarely, and we bounded forward, her blunt 

prow smashing the waters into a foaming white 

V. It seemed scarcely a minute until we had 

rounded the end of Bar Island, and letting out 

the “sheet” a few turns, we stood up the cove. 

Coots invariably rise to windward, and being in 

possession of this valuable piece of information, 

Frank steared the craft accordingly. 

Crouching in the bow I sighted the birds 

as they buoyantly topped the big waves, and 

commanded Frank to keep her close on the 

wind lest we should run too far. to the north¬ 

east. We were about a hundred yards from the 

birds when they dove, and noting that they were 

heading down the bay as they went under, I 

told Frank to head a little to the southward, 

then rising to my feet, stood in readiness. 

It seemed an age before they came up, and 

when they did they were well bunched. With 

a smashing splash they took wing and rose 

prettily. “B-bang!" I pulled the triggers so 

A Casco Bay Yarn 

By FRANK L. BAILEY 

near together that it seemed almost like one re¬ 

port. Birds tumbled in all directions, when 

Frank opened up from behind the foresail, kill¬ 

ing three and knocking down two cripples. For 

the next ten minutes we had our hands full pick¬ 

ing up dead birds and shooting cripples. I think 

we got them all but one. We fired twice apiece 

at that one, but couldn’t seem to bring him 

Finally we gave it up, satisfied with the nine 

already in the.boat. 

Close hauling on the wind, we headed down 

the cove, and rounding the end of Basin Point, 

stood up the Back Bay, running “dead afore it.” 

Occasionally, we heard muffled reports from up 

the Bay, telling us that some of the boys were 

busy in that locality. This was just what we 

wanted—somebody to drive them down. 

Over under Little Whaleboat Island we 

sighted a bunch of “white wings” coming along 

at a lively rate. Several times they circled, then 

took the water with a mighty splash, sending fine 

jets of spray over their glossy backs. Setting 

our course a little more northerly, we bore down 

on them at a smashing clip. They were wild, 

however, and rose a good eighty yards away. 

We gave them four guns and succeeded in drop¬ 

ping one bird. He was crippled, and led us a 

merry chase. We got him, though, after squan¬ 

dering some half dozen shells. Numerous flocks 

passed, going either side, but none stopped with 

us. 

Over under Goose Island shore we met Will 

Getchell, and “spoke ’ him. He said he had 

fifteen birds. Not bad for one man, but Will 

was sure some gunner. At the northeast end 

of the island we passed an old fellow and a boy 

in a green "Hampton” boat. They were just 

sailing on to a flock of "horseheads,” and we 

watched their maneuvers closely, hoping to gain 

a few points. That kid was steering like a 

veteran, when the oid man stood up in the bow 

and blazed away with a single barrel. Laying 

this down hastily, he seized another, and yet an¬ 

other. This was one way of doing business. 

Evidently he had not become a “convert,” and 

still persisted in going cooting with an arm full 

of muzzleloaders. Flow many times when a boy 

have I seen the men starting for the shore, a 

WILL SAID HE HAD FIFTEEN BIRDS.” 
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The Feather River Country 
By GOLDEN GATE 

(Continued, from page 426.) 

gun in each hand, and another under each arm. 

Anyway, the old fellow with the arsenal did some 

execution, for we saw him pick up six birds, 

but the cripples bothered him considerably. A 

few shells loaded with njtro powder would have 

done the business in short order, but that boon 

to gunners had not invaded the bay as yet, 

and with the exception of a few Brunswick 

Gun Club shooters who came that way occas¬ 

ionally, we say nothing of the smokeless 

powders. 
Bringing the old “pinky” around into the 

wind, we headed back for Little Whaleboat, and 

the next thing we knew a white-winged coot 

was tearing across our bow. Where he came 

from we didn't know. Frank saw him first and 

let drive. Then I fired and Frank fired again. 

This time he doubled up prettily and struck the 

water with a “plunk.” It was a good shot and 

I told Frank so. Picking up the bird we swept 

the southern horizon with our eyes. There was 

nothing stirring. We could still hear an occas¬ 

ional gun from up the bay. The man with the 

nmzzleloader had gone home, and we could just 

make out Will Getchell’s small craft disappearing 

behind Barnes’ Island. “What do you think, 

Frank,” I asked. “Better go home?” "No.” 

He came back like a shot. “Let’s hang round 

a spell longer. I've got to saw wood when I 

get home.” That settled it. The same situa¬ 

tion faced me when I got home; anything 

but sawing wood, so we promptly headed up 

the bay. 

There came an unusually heavy “whang” of 

guns from the north, and we cast our glances 

expectantly in that direction, hoping for favor¬ 

able results. After a few moments we sighted 

a “raft” of coots headed toward us, and Frank 

whistled to vent his excitement. But the whistle 

ended in a dismal groan, for the birds kept off 

and passed us a good 150 yards away. We 

watched the long lines of their steady flight as 

it turned the bend of Basin Point and trailed 

gracefully up into Ash Cove. We knew they 

were headed for our respective wood piles, but 

it was time to go home anyway, and the antici¬ 

pation of gray-feathered possibilities was strong, 

so pulling the foresail down to a close haul, we 

stood down the bay. 

Rounding the point, we kept on, up into 

the cove, and sighted the birds midway between 

Bar Island and Ash Point. This time we de¬ 

cided to sail on to them, and letting the “sheet” 

out an ample amount, we scudded before it. 

Nearer and nearer we drew, until the birds began 

turning their heads nervously to right and left, 

and swimming away with all their might. Sud¬ 

denly several dove like a flash, the others rising 

straight into the wind. It was just a matter of 

pulling the trigger with scarcely any regard for 

aim, so prettily were they bunched. Already 

Frank had swung the boat a trifle, enabling us 

to give them a raking broadside. For a moment 

the air was gray with birds, feathers and powder 

smoke, then we were slamming right and left 

at cripples. What a time we had! When we 

thought we had got the last one, pop! up would 

come another, and we made a quick “tack’’ and 

put after him. When the last gun had been 

fired, and the last coot had flattened against 

the waves, we took account of stock. Nineteen 

all told, including the last addition of eight, and 

we headed for home, entirely reconciled to the 

wood pile. 

THE mistake of the average visitor into the 

Feather River country by rail is to believe 

that he has seen the principal streams, the 

most fascinating scenery, and the leading points of 

interest. Instead, he has seen but the river, and 

perhaps a few miles of one of its tributaries. 

That one hundred mile stretch of river, every 

inch of which is a trout stream, seems a large 

fishing ground, but it sinks into insignificance 

when the tributaries are taken into account. The 

Middle Fork of the Feather, which is seen only 

above Spring Garden, teems with trout, and 

there are stretches of this stream that have been 

scarcely explored, let alone visited by anglers. 

This river has as tributaries Nelson Creek, Bear 

Creek, Willow Creek, Fall River and a score 

of smaller streams. 

The North Fork of the Feather River is 

a better fishing ground than the main stream. 

It joins the Feather at Belden, one of the best 

known stations for lower country fishermen in 

the Feather River country, and one visited yearly 

by the members of the California Anglers’ Asso¬ 

ciation. The Big Meadows district, at the head¬ 

waters of this turbulent stream, is one of the 

greatest fishing grounds in the State. Rainbow 

trout of immense size are taken here, and fly¬ 

fishing of high order is enjoyed. A power cor¬ 

poration is now at work transforming the 

meadows into what will be the largest artificial 

body of water in the world. 

Other prominent tributaries of the Feather 

River are Yellow Creek and Chip Creek, also 

near Belden, and Indian Creek further up the 

river. Some of these streams are of large size 

and more than fifty miles in length. 

Lakes are to be found in great numbers in 

this watershed, notably in the extreme northern 

and extreme southern parts. In the latter dis¬ 

trict they are so numerous that from some of 

the highest mountains in the vicinity as many 

as twenty can be seen. What is known as the 

Lakes Country lies directly south of Cromberg, 

and is easily reached from Blairsden, ten miles 

away. Here are the Jamison Lakes, Wades Lake, 

Long Lake, Bear Lake, Gold Lake, Silver Lake, 

Squaw Lake, Sardine and Salmon Lakes, Grassy 

Lake and dozens of others. Gold Lake is the 

largest of all, being a mile and a half long by 

three-quarters of a mile wide. The high alti¬ 

tude of this Lake Country and its sheltered loca¬ 

tion makes it difficult to reach before the middle 

of June, as the ground is covered with snow 

until that time. 

For several seasons past I have been spend¬ 

ing a part of each summer at Cromberg, a small 

station on the Middle Fork of the Feather, near 

some of the finest fishing grounds in the whole 

Feather River Country. The river fishing here 

is of high order, and in addition several small 

streams enter the river at this point. On the 

south side Poplar Creek comes into the Feather 

about a mile below Cromberg, and Long Valley 

Creek empties into it from the north, both of 

these streams being well stocked with trout. 

Long Valley Creek is within a short distance 

of Cromberg, being reached by a walk of less 

than a mile through the woods, and is one of 

the best fishing streams I know. One may fish 

in the meadow for a distance of fully two miles, 

or in the beautiful canon above this to the head¬ 

waters of the stream, six miles away. About 

half way from the meadow in the valley to the 

source of the stream is an old log cabin and 

earth dam. Most of the fishing is carried on 

below this, although occasionally parties visit 

OFF FOR A WEEK’S CAMPING TRIP. 

Photograph by the author. 
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what is known as Happy Valley, three miles 

above. 
Last summer while spending my vacation 

at Cromberg, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Patterson, 

of Berkeley, accompanied my wife and I on a 

trip to Happy Valley, where we camped for 

several days. The journey could easily have 

been made on foot, but horses were available, 

so we packed our supplies on one animal while 

the other was ridden by the ladies. The climb 

up the creek to the dam is quite steep, especially 

where the trail goes around a great granite 

point, but in less than three hours’ time we had 

reached the valley. 
At one time Happy Valley was inhabited 

and the ruins of the old cabins remain, but these 

did not look inviting, so we chose to make our 

camp in the open. It would be difficult to con¬ 

ceive of a more beautiful spot for a camp than 

the one we hit on. In time of high water the 

place is probably an island, but in June, when 

we were there, it was reached without difficulty 

from the meadow. It was a spot of ground 

probably fifty feet square, almost surrounded by 

the creek and shaded by a half dozen tamarack 

trees. A bench in the creek bed at the upper 

end afforded a splendid place for a fire for cook¬ 

ing, while at the lower end a sloping sandy beach 

formed an ideal spot for washing, with bushes 

convenient, for a towel rack. A few boards 

brought from the dilapidated cabins were soon 

formed into a table, and two rough benches 

completed the camp equipment. Long before 

noon the horses had been staked out in the 

meadow, fir boughs gathered for the beds, wood 

brought in for the evening fire, and the camp 

placed in ship shape. Less than a half hour’s 

fishing netted us all the fish we could hope to 

make away with at dinner in spite of the pro¬ 

digious appetites. There is but one drawback 

to trout fishing in Happy Valley—the fish bite 

too freely. 
The stream at Happy Valley is not large, 

and the fish run to small sizes, seven inches 

being about the average. The trout here are 

very dark in color, as the stream is well shaded 

by willows, while further down it makes its way 

over a long stretch of dark-colored rocks. The 

water is intensely cold, and the fish are of ex¬ 

ceptionally fine flavor. 

It is astonishing sometimes how one will 

land a large fish from a most unpromising pool 

and at an unexpected moment. The first eve¬ 

ning we were in camp I fished in the upper 

stretches of the meadow, sometimes in small 

pools of the tributaries of the main stream that 

were almost covered over with grass, and again 

among the willows that shaded the creek. I had 

secured ten trout, six and seven inches in length, 

and had returned to camp, when the idea came 

to me that it would be interesting to take a fish, 

if possible, right at the camp-fire. Overhanging 

willows prevented me from making a cast, so I 

merely dropped the fly into the water, slackened 

the reel and let the lure float under the bushes 

and around the bend. Ordinarily this would 

have been a foolish thing to do, for about all 

I could expect would be to get the hook snagged, 

especially since it was out of sight. A quick 

jerk and a turn of the reel told me that a fish, 

not a snag, had possession of the hook, and I 

commenced to pull in. Had the fish been lightly 

hooked, it would have been lost, for I had to 

pull it around the bend in the stream, then reel 

in before it could be dragged upon the bank. 

Compared with the other fish caught, this one 

was a monster, measuring a little over eleven 

inches in length. It proved to be the largest 

fish taken on the trip. 

Happy Valley certainly lives up to its name. 

Our stay there was undisturbed by visitors or 

any unpleasant circumstances. An hour's fish¬ 

ing each day furnished all the trout we could 

eat, and another hour sufficed for all the work 

that was necessary, such as caring for the horses 

and bringing in the wood. Charles and I demon¬ 

strated our ability as cooks, and gave the fraus 

their first taste of real flapjacks. Both had heard 

of flapjack flipping, but that was the first time 

either had seen these camp necessities turned 

without the aid of knife or pancake turner. 

It is surprising to note the number of in¬ 

teresting oddities in nature that one can see 

when on a trip of this kind. While fishing near 

camp one day I frightened a bird from a tall 

clump of grass, and her antics led me to believe 

that she had just flown from a nest. Carefully 

brushing aside the grass with my hand 1 dis¬ 

covered that the nest was there, with three eggs 

in it, but in turn I was startled to hear a dull 

buzzing sound apparently right under me. My 

first thought was of rattlers, and I jumped back. 

No snake was in sight. I moved the grass with 

my foot and again the noise, this time louder 

than before. Becoming bolder, I investigated 

more carefully and discovered to my surprise 

that the bird nest was built on top of a bumble 

bee nest. Before breaking camp I again visited 

the nest and found two baby birds, with a third 

attempting to get out of the shell. The bees 

probably became accustomed to the presence of 

the mother bird and left the family in undis¬ 

puted possession of their home. 

Another time I was surprised to see a large 

gray mouse come running by, evidently in great 

distress, with a baby mouse held in her mouth, 

and two others clinging desperately to her 

udders! At sight of me she gave a quick leap, 

dislodging one of the young ones, and made her 

way into a home in the sod. I toyed with the 

little fellow for a time, and then picked it up 

to place it near the hole where the old mouse 

disappeared. It emitted a series of faint squeaks, 

these being loud enough to be heard by the 

mother, who issued her head from the hole and 

looked at me appealingly. Lowering the baby 

mouse to the ground I held it in my hand about 

four inches from the hole. It began to squeal 

again, and the mother came forth cautiously and 

took possession of her baby. 

My friend, Fred Goble, tells of an experi¬ 

ence he had last summer while fishing on the 

river near Cromberg. He was seated on a rock 

at the water's edge when a large tree squirrel 

came out of the brush behind him and ran to 

a sandy bar probably ten feet away. The squir¬ 

rel looked across the river, dipped its front 

paws into the water after the fashion of a man 

about to enter a stream of cold water for a 

swim, and prepared to start for the other side. 

At this point Goble coughed, the squirrel turned, 

and for the first time saw him. For a moment 

the two looked at each other, then the squirrel 

waded into the stream, arched its tail above its 

back, spread its front legs before it, aitd swam 

out lustily. A landing was safely made a short 

distance down stream. After a pause and a 

shake of its wet fur the tree climber disappeared 

in the dense forest on the other side of the river. 

There are a great many streams that may 

be reached by trail within a day’s journey from 

Cromberg, and some of these are but seldom 

visited. In fact, such a beautiful spot as Happy 

Valley is not visited during a whole season by 

more than half a dozen strangers, though it 

is very easy of access. The anglers and sports¬ 

men who spend a vacation in the Feather River 

country stop at the hotels near the railroad 

stations or camp in the vicinity of the lakes that 

are easily reached, so that the streams a few 

miles from the railroad are, in reality, as iso¬ 

lated as they were twenty years ago. 

I have touched upon Happy Valley rather 

than a score of other attractive places in this 

section, because I have had such splendid times 

there, yet I have found it does not always pay 

to recommend camping sites even to your friends. 

Following my first trip to this beautiful spot, 

two brothers of Mrs. Patterson and a friend 

journeyed there early in the fall for their first 

taste of outdoor life, and at a time when deer 

shooting was in order. They located the camp¬ 

ing site without difficulty, but became frightened 

during the night at the presence of some ani¬ 

mal, probably a ’coon, and fired a volley of 

shots at the intruder. The next morning they 

found that the bullets had punctured every can 

of tinned goods they had in stock, besides ruin¬ 

ing most of the camp equipment. That day rain 

commenced to fall, and the disgusted party of 

hunters made their way back to Cromberg. 

Old settlers in the Feather River country, 

and sportsmen in a position to know, declare 

that in many streams better fishing is now being 

enjoyed than was the case before the entry of 

the railroad. In the main river a hundred times 

more fish are being taken out each season than 

was ever the case before, and he is a poor fisher¬ 

man who cannot make limit catches when the 

fish are rising to the fly. This does not mean 

in one or two favored spots, but almost any¬ 

where along a hundred mile stretch of river. 

These excellent fishing conditions are due to a 

great extent to the foresight and activity of 

the State Fish and Game Commission. Long 

before the railroad was completed heavy plant¬ 

ings of fry had been made, the fish having been 

taken long distances by stages and pack train 

to reach the most advantageous locations for 

planting. 
In two counties alone in the Feather River 

country, Butte and Plumas, a total of 2,421,500 

fry have been planted during the past seven 

years, most of these during the last three years. 

Of these, 981,000 have been planted in the former 

county, and the balance in the latter, which is 

more mountainous. The plantings are divided 

into varieties as follows: Rainbow, 1,436,000; 

Eastern brook, 435,500; Loch Leven, 534,000; 

black-spotted trout, 6,000; and a few black bass. 

The distribution of fry this season will prob¬ 

ably be on a greater scale than ever before, as 

the hatch has been large, and in some other 

sections of the State the streams are too low 

to permit of satisfactory planting. 

The Feather River country has hardly been 

touched by anglers or hunters. One might spend 

an entire season in a limited district and then 

not be able to visit all of the lakes or streams 

in which fishing is to be enjoyed. The country 

is too big to ever be fished out and too rough 

to ever be overrun by visitors. 
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Deer Hunting in Louisiana 
By L. W. MITCHELL 

HAVING never seen an article from any of 

the sporting fraternity on deer hunting in 

this "neck-o'-the-woods,” I thought possi¬ 

bly it might interest some of those who are fond 

of the chase, and enjoy the “sweet music” of 

the pack, to know how we hunt this fleet-footed 

quadruped in the lowlands of the Gulf coast 

country. 

Those who are familiar with the geography 

of this section know that bordering on the Gulf 

of Mexico, in some of the Southern States, 

there lie vast stretches of prairie. Back from 

the coast the country is high, or above tide water, 

the soil fertile, and adapted to agriculture and 

stock raising, while that bordering on the gulf 

is low and level, with little lagoons here and 

there, and thousands of slug¬ 

gish little bayous that wind 

their crooked course out to 

sea. Here in these boggy flats 

are found the “fur and feath¬ 

ered race” in abundance. Not 

as plentiful of course as in 

days gone by, but sufficiently 

numerous to afford the hunter 

all the sport he could ask for, 

and the trapper the means of 

a livelihood. As the small fur¬ 

bearing animals, such as the 

’coon, ’possum, mink and 

muskrat seem to thrive here 

better than back on the ridges 

and hills, the latter (muskrat) 

is the greatest nuisance the 

hunter has to contend with, 

as they burrow down in the 

soft ground, and in places 

completely honeycombing the 

earth, which, when covered 

by tide water, makes walk¬ 

ing difficult and disagreeable, 

especially on a cold morning when a fellow hap¬ 

pens to "go down” in one of these holes up to 

his waist. And for this reason the experienced 

marsh hunter wears a light shoe in preference 

to heavy boots, as he finds the shoe more com¬ 

fortable and easier to “carry” than a pair of 

high top boots filled with water. 

On a cool frosty morning the deer are some¬ 

times found out in the high marsh grass, or 

reed cane, where they lie basking in the sun¬ 

shine, but are more often hid in the little myrtle 

thickets during the day, coming out at night to 

feed on the wild pea, which in appearance re¬ 

sembles the common cow pea, but having a much 

smaller leaf and pod than the domestic variety. 

It would be impossible to hunt deer here with¬ 

out dogs, as the grass and reeds grow to such 

height and so rank that one might almost stum¬ 

ble over a deer without getting more than a 

glimpse of a white “flag” as he made the first 

high leap, for when he “levels down to business” 

you lose sight of him completely, and can only 

hear the loud cracking of the reed cane as he 

“boots it” for some distant thicket, as here and 

there in these boundless stretches of sea marsh 

are little clumps of wild myrtle looking like an 

oasis in the midst of the desert. The willow 

shades the tanks of the crooked little bayous, 

and comfortably seated in the forks of a con¬ 

venient tree the hunter waits for the dogs to 

drive the deer out in the open. And what a 

glorious sight as the big buck—to take the hunt¬ 

er's word for it, they are all big—with head 

thrown back, antlers glistening in the morning 

sun and white “flag'’ spread comes “riding” the 

high grass like a thoroughbred going over the 

hurdles! It is useless to say that under such 

conditions it requires considerable skill to bag 

your game at any great distance. As you have 

got to get in your "work” when the deer ‘ clears” 

the top of the high grass, and with a yelping 

pack close on his heels, there is very little time 

lost in doing the “clearing act.” The sportsmen 

AS HE MADE THE FIRST HIGH LEAP. 

who likes his rifle will find the marsh lands the 

ideal hunting grounds. 

Greenhouses. 
The greenhouse industry of Massachusetts 

is one of the highly important branches of its 

agriculture. The Experiment Station has just 

issued a bulletin which should prove of great 

value to all those engaged in it, and especially 

to such as are contemplating putting up new 

houses. This bulletin is No. 144, “The Relation 

of Light to Greenhouse Culture,” by George E. 

Stone. 

It shows the highly important relation of 

light to the development of greenhouse crops, 

and to the prevention of disease in such crops, 

and it shows how different types of construc¬ 

tion affect the light. All growers of lettuce, 

cucumbers, roses, carnations, or other forced 

crops should find suggestions of value. 

The bulletin will be sent at once on applica¬ 

tion. Address, Massachusetts Agricultural Ex¬ 

periment Station, Amherst, Mass. 

Washington stands first in lumber produc¬ 

tion, with Louisiana second. 

An Unsuccessful Moose Hunt. 
BY W. P. 

I had not arranged for any hunting last 

year, but hearing that four moose had been killed 

close to Ruel Station shortly after the opening 

of the season on Oct. 15, I went there from 

Toronto with a friend. We arrived on Nov. 2 

and stayed till the 22d. Ruel is far up in North¬ 

ern Ontario, 327 miles north of Toronto, and 

when we were there it was the northern terminus 

for passenger trains of the Canadian Northern 

Railway, though construction trains went further. 

Though we killed no moose, our experiences 

may be of some interest to sportsmen, as the 

country is little known to them. 

When we arrived we found that two titled 

Englishmen, with Canadian friends, including 

two ladies, had arrived with us, having had a 

special Pullman and dining car, that they had 

engaged six guides, all that were available, and 

several launches and canoes, owned by Thos. 

Clemow, storekeeper and outfitter of Ruel, that 

they were going by water to a lake where moose 

were said to be plentiful, and that some of the 

guides had gone ahead to prepare a camp for 

them. Mr. Clemow could do nothing for us, 

but was kind enough to post us about the coun¬ 

try. He told us that the west side of the rail¬ 

way was very rough and advised us to hunt to 

the east where all of the four moose had been 

killed by hunters who had put up with him and 

walked into the bush daily till each got his 

moose, one of which had a 57-inch head. We 

took his advice, hunted from Ruel, and found 

that two other men from the South were doing 

the same thing. 

We found the country rolling, with little 

rock showing anywhere, and that except near 

water, where there were a few white birch trees, 

the timber was all soft jack pine, spruce and 

hemlock. There had been big forest fires and 

a bride, or burnt district, extended three miles 

to the east to a group of three small lakes at 

which the fire had stopped. There were not 

many moose tracks near the railway, but they 

were so plentiful, large and small, near the lakes 

that it would have been hard to find a spot in 

which they were not visible, showing plainly on 

the burnt ground, but being nearly all old. We 

saw where two of the four moose shot had 

fallen, and where the ravens had been busy on 

the entrails. The four, by the way, had been 

brought out of the woods on a jumper. There 

had been no difficulty about this. An easy trail 

had been found, sloping downward to Ruel. 

We found that we were too late. The 

moose, except a few stray ones, had ail left 

for the thick bush at the end of the rutting 

season, to stay there for the winter. My com¬ 

panion did not see a moose, neither did one of 

the other two hunters, but the other reported 

having seen a cow and I saw one myself. 

Here and there, near the water, we saw 

deer tracks, and my companion caught sight of 

a doe, which vanished before he could shoot. 

Deer were said to be getting more numerous 

yearly, being hounded out, it was supposed, of the 

country to the south, in which hunters swarmed. 

Ruffed grouse were scarce near the rail¬ 

way, having been nearly exterminated by the 

Italians who had worked in the construction 

gangs. They were said to be numerous further 

into the bush. 
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A Great Bear Hunter." 
The four books of the Boone and Crockett 

Club already published are to be found on the 

library shelves of almost every big-game hunter 

in North America and England; and the fifth 

volume, just issued, is certain to take its place 

alongside its predecessors. 

“Hunting at Bligh Altitudes" possesses a 

peculiar interest because it gives tbe only full 

account ever written of the hunting adventures 

of Col. Wm. D. Pickett, who for about a gen¬ 

eration has been known as the greatest and 

most successful of American grizzly bear hunt¬ 

ers. Half the present volume is devoted to Col. 

Pickett’s "Memories of a Bear Hunter,” which 

cover the years from 1876 to 1883 inclusive. 

Following this intensely interesting account, 

come fifty pages of notes by Mr. Grinned which 

deal with people, places and events alluded to 

by Col. Pickett; many of which allusions with¬ 

out some explanation would be wholly blind to 

the reader of to-day who is unacquainted with 

the old West. 

Col. Pickett’s hunting adventures deal with 

a time of romance, years of game plenty which 

will never again be seen in America. In the 

years covered by this account of hunting he is 

believed to have killed between seventy-five and 

eighty bears; and came to know his game well. 

He tells of a season when twenty-three bears 

were killed, of which seventeen required only a 

single shot. "None of these bears gave any 

trouble." 

On the other hand, there were sometimes 

adventures that were exciting enough. One 

evening, just at dusk, he approached a grizzly 

feeding on an elk carcass which lay at the bot¬ 

tom of a deep gulch. 

“Stooping and stealthily approaching, I rose 

partly up when within twenty-five or thirty feet 

of the bear. He was there, but it had become 

so dark in that hole that I used my glasses to 

see him. He was lying on the carcass with his 

head from me, exposing his back and shoulders. 

His head was so placed that I feared to shoot 

at it. I determined then to shoot at his back 

just behind the shoulders, depending on getting 

a second shot before he could do much. The 

shot was fired, the bear gave no squall—an in¬ 

dication that he was ready to fight—and 

scrambled up the side gulch toward which he 

was headed. Before he had gone ten feet from 

the edge of the gulch I fired a second shot at 

his body, without stopping him. Just then the 

dog passed me like a whirlwind. It was im¬ 

portant to stop the bear before he reached a 

pine thicket toward which he was headed, and I 

fired a third shot, hoping to hit near the root 

of the tail and paralyze his hind quarters. Just 

as I was on the point of pulling the trigger, the 

dog got in the way, and I • raised the rifle 

slightly, just grazing the rump of the bear, 

which, with the dog, had disappeared into the 

pine thicket. Out of patience with myself, and 

grumbling over the bad luck that after so much 

work the bear should escape, I followed rapidly 

—luckily on my side of the gulch—and had 

reached a position still further up the gulch, 

when I heard a rustling in the pine thicket and 

♦“Hunting at High Altitudes.” The book of the 

Boone and Crockett Club. George Bird Grinnell, editor. 

Harper & Brothers. Illustrated. Cloth, pp. 511, price 

$2.50 net. 

out ran Nip, closely followed by the bear, evi¬ 

dently furious with rage. Now, an ill-bred, 

badly-mannered dog under these circumstances 

would naturally have run back to his master for 

protection, but Nip did nothing of the sort. 

With an intelligence quite human, as it seemed 

to me, he kept just far enough ahead of the 

bear to lead it on, the dog's head turned first 

on one side then on the other, always with one 

eye on the pursuer. He led the bear straight 

across the open ground, causing him to expose 

his side to me, and saying as plainly as could 

be. ‘Now, boss, give him a good shot.’ I took 

advantage of the opportunity, hitting him in the 

side. The ball should have knocked him down, 

but did not. On the contrary, lie turned from 

the dog and ran straight toward me. In re¬ 

loading, the shell stuck in the chamber and the 

breech-block could not be closed. The bear 

was near the brink of the gulch, evidently about 

to jump over. 

“The dog did not hesitate. As soon as the 

bear turned on me he was immediately at the 

bear’s heel and at the critical moment nabbed 

it and held on as long as he dared. The angry 

bear whirled, turned on the dog and chased him 

back fifty yards to the edge of the bottom. This 

gave me time to reload, and when, the bear 

stopped I fired again. Again it charged me on 

a full run, and this time the dog was not able 

to stop him. Just before he reached the gulch, 

I fired another shot and on reaching its edge 

he had become so weakened from loss of blood 

that lie could not make the jump, but fell down 

into the ravine and was soon beyond doing any 

harm. 

“During the last part of this excitement I 

noticed George Herendeen standing by at the 

foot of a tree, and after the bear had fallen 

into the gulch and become quiet, George came 

up to me and said, ‘Old fellow, a bear will get 

you yet.’ ” 

Mr. Grinnell’s notes on Col. Pickett’s hunt¬ 

ing deal with a variety of subjects, old frontier 

posts, early settlers in the West, Indians and 

Indian wars, the extinct Red River half-breeds, 

and many other subjects. 

In a short chapter entitled “In the Old 

Rockies," D. M. Barringer gives two vivid ac¬ 

counts of good luck and bad luck in the hunting 

of thirty years ago. He paints an effective 

picture of some of the incidents of mountain 

hunting, and his account will stir memories in 

more than one heart to-day. 

George L. Harrison, Jr., was separated from 

the Rocky Mountains by half the world when, 

with his friend Chew, he was hunting in the 

Thian Shan Mountains in Chinese Turkestan. 

This is the land of mighty mountain climbing 

game; for the ibex carry the largest horns to 

be found anywhere, while the sheep are the far- 

famed Oz’is poli. Here too are roebuck of un¬ 

usual size, and wapiti, or round-horned elk, very 

closely related to the elk of western America. 

Hunting among these heights is hard work. 

The altitude is great, and the region where the 

ibex and the wild sheep are found is one of 

snow-covered rocks and great glaciers. Here 

are found wolves, which, we are told, kill 

many old rams, which, because of the great 

weight of their horns sink more deeply into 

snow or bog than the females and younger 

sheep. .Though Mr. Harrison kept a sharp 

lookout, he never saw a skeleton of a ewe or 

a young ram, though those of old rams were 

common. In this general region tigers were 

not uncommon, though few or none are shot, 

poison being the means used for their extermi¬ 

nation. No hunter who contemplates a trip 

after ibex and Marco Polo sheep can afford to 

neglect Mr. Plarrison's article, which abounds 

in useful information. Another account of hunt¬ 

ing by Mr. Harrison deals with Rhodesia, where 

buffalo and buck of all kind, from the great 

eland down to the little duiker, fell before his 

rifle. 
Members of the Zoological Society will re¬ 

member Madison Grant’s article on the condi¬ 

tion of the wild life in Alaska, printed in 1907. 

This article has been brought down to date by 

Mr. Grant and finds a place in, the present 

volume. It is an interesting paper on a dis¬ 

tant region. 

Gen. Roger D. Williams, of Kentucky, gives 

an account of deer hunting in Cuba. Deer are 

not indigenous in Cuba, and no one knows 

where they came from, or by whom they were 

introduced. 

Dr. Charles Haskins Townsend’s account of 

his discovery of the elephant seals of Guadalupe 

Island is a very interesting paper, which first 

apeared in the Century Magazine. It is illus¬ 

trated by some photographs not previously 

printed. 
Chapters giving the history of the Game 

Preservation Committee of the Boone and 

Crockett Club, History of the Boone and 

Crockett Club, by the editor, and the Year 

Book of the Club, showing officers, committees 

and members, conclude the volume. 

One does not need to be a big-game hunter 

to find charm in this book. It should be in the 

library of every field naturalist as well as of 

every sportsman. It illustrates in most strik¬ 

ing fashion some of the faunal changes which 

have taken place in this country within the past 

thirty or forty years, contrasting the abundance 

of large animal life then, with its dearth to-day. 

The Rocky Mountain hunting of the seventies 

is as much a part of the past as are the Crusades 

and the Crusaders. 

Successful Quail Raising. 
Experiments in the propagation of game 

birds have been successfully conducted this sum¬ 

mer on the estate of William Rockefeller at 

Tarrytown, N. Y., under direction of Herbert 

K. Job, State ornithologist of Connecticut. A 

man secured by Mr. Job was employed and 

carried on the work under his direction. No 

attempt was made to raise a large number of 

any one species, the purpose being to work out 

a practicable system for private estates. About 

200 young bobwhite quail were reared to matur¬ 

ity, with trifling loss and no outbreak of any 

disease. The pheasant rearing was successful. A 

few broods of the Hungarian partridge were 

raised, and of the tinnamou, a curious South 

American game bird, also woodducks and other 

waterfowl, and a considerable flock of guinea 

fowl. Under Mr. Job’s system the young were 

hatched by bantams and the broods allowed free 

range by day, being shut in at night. They were 

scattered over the great estate, and the young 

broods of game birds with their foster mothers 

were an attractive feature all summer on the 

wide lawns. Trapping and other destruction of 

vermin was at the same time carried on. 
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Croatan Indians of North Carolina 

FOR many years it had been my desire to 

make a visit to the part of North Caro¬ 

lina inhabited by the Croatan Indians, this 

being in Robeson county, about one hundred 

miles south of Raleigh, and near the South 

Carolina line, to make a study of their mode 

of life, their characteristics, etc., and to get in¬ 

formation in regard to their hunting and fishing, 

and I devoted three days in May to this. When 

the train reached the little village of Pembroke, 

through which a great many people traveling 

on the main line of the Atlantic Coast Line be¬ 

tween New York and Florida pass and repass, 

it was found that the place was about in the 

heart of the colony, and that on one side of the 

street were stores of the white people, and on 

the other those of the strange people whom 

North Carolina has officially declared to be the 

survivors of the “Lost Colony” of Sir Walter 

Raleigh and of the Indians who lived in the 

Roanoke Island section. 

There are about 3,500 Croatans and there 

are about as many Cherokees in North Carolina. 

They do not know each other, except in very 

few cases, and yet one of the oldest men among 

the Croatans told me his people and the Chero¬ 

kees are closely related. Very handsome eyes 

and intensely black hair, high cheek bones, erect 

forms, great reticence and revenge are racial 

marks of the Croatans. 

The Croatan houses are almost always of 

logs, very carefully built, and very clean. Al¬ 

most everything within them is homemade, and 

around some of them are patches of indigo, used 

for making dyes. Looms, spinning wheels, etc., 

are common. These people are devoted to fish¬ 

ing, and at every house there are fishing poles, 

long native reeds, cut in the canebrakes. These 

have lines fitted with a very heavy sinker, no 

corks being used. The Croatans are particularly 

partial to fishing at night. The streams are not 

only deep, but remarkably swift. The water in 

the streams seems black, but when put in a glass 

it is very clear, and is declared to be excellent 

for drinking purposes. 

Much of the bottom of the Lumber River, 

their chief stream, of which the proper name is 

“Lumbee,” is covered with a species of vegeta¬ 

tion which the people there term “bonnets,” and 

the edges are fringed with this growth, which 

has long stalks and a narrow and wavy leaf, 

extremely thin, and a little white flower on a 

very slender stalk, growing straight out of the 

water. The Croatans use mostly worms for 

bait and put several of these on a big hook. 

They also use what they call “bobs,” and go 

out in boats which they make of the cypress 

trunks, quite well dug out, very slender and thin, 

and which they manage remarkably well, these 

boats by the way being greatly like the long and 

narrow canoes made out of one log which the 

Cherokees use in the mountain streams in this 

State. I went by a house to go with some 

Croatans to this Lumber River to fish. Children 

swarmed at the house here, there and every¬ 

where, for there were well over a dozen of 

them, big families being the rule in the Croatan 

country. We went to the stream, perhaps a 

By FRED A. OLDS 

mile away, and struck it at a place known as 

Harper’s Ferry, which by the way has a sort 

of a history. A man named Vick made a settle¬ 

ment there, having come from Harper's Ferry 

in Virginia, established a ferry, and gave it the 

same name as his old home. He made a good 

deal of money there, having a road house inn, 

or ordinary, on the stream, and then went to 

Mississippi and founded Vicksburg, which was 

given his name. At the point where the old 

ferry used to be there is now a double bridge, 

which rests upon an island. The river flows 

under this like a mill race, and was found to be, 

though not over forty feet wide, some twenty 

feet deep. Some of the Croatans fished from 

the bridge, some from the banks, which were 

beautifully green, while others went in their 

canoes under the delicate shade of the junipers 

and cypresses. One or two of them had minnows, 

which they called “roaches,” as bait. Some of 

them, for it was late in the afternoon, had 

material for a fire and laid this out on a place 

on the bank, saying they intended to stay all 

night. Two of these men had bars of iron about 

three feet long, with which they go about in the 

shallow water which occasionally shows itself 

beyond the generally steep banks of the stream, 

and with these irons kill fish by quick blows. 

Some Croatans came down the stream with 

strings of fish. Some were what they call the 

CROATAN INDIANS IN ROBESON COUNTY, N. C. 
Photographed especially for Forest and Stream. 
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blue bream, this being a perch of a very beauti¬ 

ful color, mainly blue, weighing on an average 

perhaps three-quarters of a pound. There were 

some yellow perch, of the same general shape 

and weight, and a couple of what they called 

trout, but which in most parts of North Caro¬ 

lina are called chub; really a large-mouthed 

black bass. This one weighed some six pounds. 

One Croatan said he had caught a trout which 

weighed twelve and a half pounds. 

They spoke about their fishing in general, 

and said they sometimes caught what they 

termed the blackfish, frequently spoken of as 

the mudfish, and reaching a weight of from ten 

to eighteen pounds, some three feet long and 

lying on the very bottom of the stream. It is 

a poor sort of a fish, they admit, something like 

the buffalo fish, which is taken in the bayous 

and streams in West Tennessee and that part 

of the country. There is also found in the 

Lumber River a jack or pike which grows to 

a very large size. A special law forbids fish¬ 

ing with nets in this stream. The Croatans said 

that the river is entirely fed by springs, is bor¬ 

dered by cypress and juniper along its whole 

length, never goes dry and generally runs with 

great swiftness. One of their old men spoke 

about this river, its color and its surroundings, 

and said it was very like the rivers in the north¬ 

eastern section of the State from which the 

ancestors of these people came. This is true, 

for the water is remarkably like that in the 

Pasquotank River, for example. When agitated, 

it assumes beautiful tints of brown, with golden 

bubbles. The best time for fishing is when the 

stream is as low as possible, and when the fish 

cannot get out in the fiats at all, though for 

“striking,” the fishermen like to have the water 

somewhat over the flats. Their boats have ex¬ 

tremely light draft and are moved about noise¬ 

lessly, the little paddle being handled often with 

one hand, the canoes being like a cork on the 

water. When “striking,” one man propels the 

canoe with a dainty sort of a feathering stroke 

or motion, while the other man with his iron 

or striker in hand makes a quick stroke when 

he sees his fish, and seldom fails to get it, even 

in a foot of water. Some of the striking irons 

have come down in families for generations. 

These people had in the early days bows 

and arrows, and they also had what no other 

Indians on this continent had so far as I am 

aware, namely cross-bows, and one of these was 

presented as a special mark of favor to Mr. 

McMillan, from whom it is to come to the writer. 

It is of an early English form, though of course 

it was not brought over, but was made here. 

Old men of the tribe say that their people used 

to be very expert with the cross-bow in killing 

deer, bear, turkeys, squirrels and small game in 

general. They also used to shoot fish with bow 

and arrow and now sometimes use the rifle for 

this purpose. Every man has a gun and they 

are great lovers of hunting in every form. At 

certain seasons numbers of white people go into 

their country for fishing. Some experts use the 

fly and other kinds of lure and have extremely 

fine sport. The Lumber River runs through the 

town of Lumberton, then turns into South Caro¬ 

lina and empties into the great Pee Deem, of 

which it is an important confluent. The Croatans 

told me that turkeys used to be very abundant, 

but are now scarce, so much land being cleared. 

1 hese people live in quite a thick-set fash¬ 

ion ; that is, in a relatively small part of Robe¬ 

son county, the area being smaller than that in 

which the Cherokees live in Western North 

Carolina. They have never had any aid from 

the United States, all of it coming from the 

State, and with their recognition in 1887 as a 

separate race they began to receive aid for their 

schools. They do not hold property in common, 

but separately, and white people who live in 

their midst declare that considering the way in 

which they were treated in the years between 

1835 and 1868, by being put in the same category 

with negroes, it is wonderful they have pre¬ 

served their strain so well, for there has been 

practically no amalgamation with negroes. There 

was some intermarriage with whites. Their chief 

trouble has been the too great use of liquor and 

the attitude of white men, often of means, to-, 

ward the Croatan women, who have for many 

a year been considered so attractive. Everything 

has been against them until a comparatively re¬ 

cent period, and they have really done wonders 

in keeping themselves as straight as they have. 

They retain fully as many of their old char¬ 

acteristics as do the Cherokees. Their speech 

is very quaint. Over a score of families among 

them have the same name as Raleigh’s colonists. 

They are very proud of their origin. A photo¬ 

graph shows a group of two adults and two 

children. The man and the girl are perfect 

types of Indians. The other girl shows the 

white strain. 

The story told in Forest and Stream about 

my long April journey along the North Caro¬ 

lina coast, and through the sounds, and of fish¬ 

ing adventures, has been widely copied in the 

State. There was reference to the notably good 

fishing on New River in Onslow county, from 

Jacksonville to its mouth. One of my com¬ 

panions on that expedition writes that lately 

very large rockfish or striped bass have been 

taken with the rod there, and sends a photograph 

showing some of the black bass taken. Out of 

the rockfish taken in the Roanoke River and 

some streams, there is made a most toothsome 

dish, locally known as “rockfish muddle.” It 

ranks alongside of the barbecue and the Bruns¬ 

wick stew, which come along later in the year. 

Government Investigating Slaughter 

of Sea Elephants. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Acting upon reports that the hides of a 

number of sea elephants had been smuggled 

through American ports recently, Federal Gov¬ 

ernment officials have started an investiga¬ 

tion at Los Angeles. The report of the slaugh¬ 

ter of these animals and of the smuggling in 

of the hides was made by Charles E. Davis, 

naturalist and miner, who declares that the herd 

on Guadalupe Island, off the coast of Lower 

California, has been practically annihilated, but 

sixteen remaining from a total of over 200 to 

be found there a few months ago. 

A conservation movement has been started 

in China, said to be richer in natural resources 

than any other nation. The Chinese use the 

word “conservancy” instead of conservation. 

One of their plans for the Hwai River contem¬ 

plates dredging and tillage together to control 

floods. 

Our Indian Population. 

Indian statistics made public by the Census 

Bureau in Washington show that the red men 

are not decreasing, but the halfbreeds are re¬ 

sponsible for the growth in the Indian popula¬ 

tion. 
They have larger and more vigorous families 

than the pure bloods, and the statisticians con¬ 

clude that the pure bloods are destined to dis¬ 

appear. 

The total Indian population of the United 

States in 1910 was given as 265,683, and of 

Alaska as 25,331. More than one-half are full 

bloods, 35 per cent, are of mixed blood and for 

8 per cent, information was not obtainable. 

There is little intermingling of Indian and 

negro blood, more than nine-tenths of the half¬ 

casts being of white parentage. Only 2,255 were 

of mixed negro blood, and only 1,793 had all 

three strains. Oklahoma has the largest Indian 

population of any State and also the largest 

percentage of mixed bloods. 

Mulberries a Favorite Bird Food. 

South Williamsport, Pa.—Sept. 24.—Editor 

forest and Stream: Having been a close reader 

of Forest and Stream ever since 1875, I have 

at various times read references to methods of 

attracting and feeding birds, but these methods 

usually refer to the care of the birds in the 

winter season. I now wish to mention what is 

a great attraction and joy to many birds in sum¬ 

mer, namely the berry of the mulberry tree. In 

this section mulberries begin to ripen about the 

same time as the cherries, but last much longer, 

ripening from early part of June to about the 

first of September. From my observation I be¬ 

lieve that the birds prefer mulberries to cher¬ 

ries ; therefore, the berries are not only a boon 

for the birds, but act as some protection to the 

cherry crop. The mulberry is a thrifty grower 

and a handsome tree. They should not be 

planted where the limbs overhang a porch 01 

walk, as the dropping berries stain objects with 

which they come in contact. We have a mul¬ 

berry tree on our premises, and I have noticed 

the following list of birds feeding thereon: 

Flickers, robins, waxwings, catbirds, Baltimore 

orioles, orchard orioles, goldfinches and of 

course the European sparrow. There were prob¬ 

ably others, which I did not identify. I should 

add that the goldfinches were feeding under the 

tree on the ground, probably eating the seeds 

of desiccated berries. 
I hope the reader who owns the necessary 

ground will not pass the hint given in this letter 

over lightly, but will plant a mulberry tree or 

two, which in a few years will rew'ard him from 

the pleasure he will derive from watching the 

happiness of our little feathered friends. 
Edmund G. Koch. 

Idaho Shooting Better. 

Boise, Idaho, Oct. 1.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Game conditions are better than last 

year. Deer, elk, moose and small game are 

found here, while deer and elk are most abund¬ 

ant in Fremont, Bonner, Kootenai, Shoshone, 

Clearwater, Idaho, Adams and Custer counties. 

O. H. Barber, Game Warden. 
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Channel Bass Fishing—Barnegat Section, 1913 

NUMEROUS interesting features are notice¬ 

able in connection with the captui e of that 

gamy fish, channel bass, this season. Pri¬ 

marily they made their appearance in the Barne¬ 

gat section much earlier than for many years 

previous, as the first one was taken on Sept. 3, 

at Beach Haven, by Hoffman Allen, whereas in 

both 1911 and 1912 the first fish was caught on 

the same day, Sept. 13, and it has been con¬ 

sidered a remarkable fact that heretofore they 

arrived almost on a given day as if they had a 

date to keep, but this year for some unaccount¬ 

able reason they were ten days earlier. This was 

followed three days later, on Sept. 6, by Wm. H. 

Shuster taking the second at Seaside Park, 

which is about twenty miles further north. Still 

more remarkable was the catch of Charles Ward 

on Sept. 8 of one weighing 34 pounds 6 ounces 

off of Como, as Seaside Park was generally ac¬ 

cepted as the northerly limit to which these fish 

migrate, and Como is situated about fifteen miles 

north of that place; therefore, when Henry 

Rydell and others claimed that they saw some 

of these fish swimming around the Asbury Park 

pier, it was received with a certain amount of 

skepticism, but the capture of two from boats 

a short distance offshore from Asbury Park- 

one by Walter Dohm, which weighed 34 pounds, 

and the other by Ed. Waters, which weighed 34 

pounds 7 ounces—proved that their assertion was 

correct. 

From the list of catches as far as obtain- 

By HARTIE I. PHILLIPS 

able, James Lyons holds the record for largest 

taken from the beach, which was taken at Sea¬ 

side Park on Sept 10 and tipped the scales at 

44 pounds 3 ounces. The record of Joseph Caw- 

thorn, taken a few years ago, of 63 pounds 4 

ounces, still remains unbeaten. The largest 

taken by a member of the Asbury Park Fishing 

Club was captured by Fire Commissioner Matt 

Stralton, of Newark. He got his fish on Sept. 

14, at Harvey Cedars, and it weighed 38 pounds 

5 ounces, and incidentally won two prizes, a 

Seger snake wood surf rod donated by John F. 

Seger, and for the largest in month of September 

a silver champagne set, donated by Mr. Pincus, 

proprietor of the Harvey Cedars Hotel. There 

are a total of eighteen prizes for channel bass 

offered by the club this season. Among them is 

a silver loving cup for the member taking the 

largest on a nine-thread line, a very difficult 

undertaking, as the majority of those who fish 

for them use from 15 to 24-thread lines on ac¬ 

count of the terrific strain necessary in playing 

a fish that will sometimes take nearly an hour 

to beach. This prize was won this year by Capt. 

Geo. W. Fennimore, president of the club, who 

on Sept. 18 at Harvey Cedars landed one which 

weighed 27 pounds 7 ounces. William N. Apple- 

gate on Sept. 18 at Seaside Park captured four, 

which weighed respectively : 24 pounds, 26 pounds 

8 ounces, 29 pounds 4 ounces and 29 pounds 14 

ounces, a total of 109 pounds 10 ounces. His 

prize for same is a split bamboo rod. Jack Clay¬ 

ton and Peter Post each caught three the same 

day. 

In regard to boat fishing, which was tried 

mainly in Barnegat Inlet, C. W. Feigenspan, the 

well-known brewer of Newark, easily carries 

off the honors. He, together with Mrs. Feigen¬ 

span, caught on four different occasions a total 

of thirteen. Mrs. Feigenspan is credited with 

six and also the two largest which weighed 40 

pounds each. The total catch weighed 424 

pounds, an average' of nearly 32 pounds each. 

The methods generally used in boat fishing 

are different from that used in beach fishing. 

Moss bunkers are ’ground up and thrown over¬ 

board, which floats away in the current. This 

is called a “slick” by the fishermen and often 

times the fish will start to eat the morsels a 

mile or more distant, and follow it up until they 

reach the boat; that is, the source of supply. 

This method of fishing is called “chumming” 

and is a favorite way to catch bluefish and 

bonita. It is also employed to catch channel 

bass, the difference being that shedder crabs are 

used for bait for channel bass, and a hunk of 

mossbunker for bluefish and bonita. 

A peculiar feature identified with this season 

was the taking of quite a number of “baby” 

channel bass, two pounds and under, at numerous 

places along the coast as the following list will 

show: Barnegat City, James Buchanon, 1 pound 

4 ounces; Geo. A. Dorer, 1 pound 8 ounces; A. 

G. Olches, 1 pound 8 ounces and 2 pounds. 

Seaside Park, Dr. Henry J. Off, 1 pound 8 

ounces; Waldo E. Rice, 1 pound 8 ounces; Mrs. 

W. H. Scott, 2 pounds, and from the Ocean 

Grove pier, Henry Viering, 1 pound 8 ounces. 

An incident of this kind has no precedent, 

as they generally spawn in Florida and other 

Southern waters, and as the indications are that 

they have spawned in adjacent waters, those 

qualified to judge have expressed the opinion 

that the anglers hereabouts can look forward to 

a large catch of medium sized channel bass next 

year. 

Seaside Park holds the record for largest 

number taken this season, viz.: forty-four fish, 

weighing (excluding the “baby” ones) a total 

of 1,248 pounds, or an average of 29)4 pounds 

each. Barnegat City and the north point of 

Barnegat Inlet is credited with a total of fifteen 

fish, weighing 424 pounds, an average of 28J4 

pounds each. Harvey Cedars reports a total of 

ten fish, weighing 290 pounds, an average of 29 

pounds each, and Beach Haven, one weighing 

21 pounds 8 ounces. Of nineteen taken in boats, 

all but two were caught in Barnegat Inlet. They 

weighed a total of 611 pounds, an average of 

over 32 pounds each. There is a possibility that 

they will be taken up to middle of October, but 

they generally make their departure earlier and 

THREE RODS AND THEIR EFFORTS. 



Oct. ii, 1913- FOREST AND STREAM 461 

are next heard from in vicinity of Corson’s Inlet 

on their way south. 
The full list of catches as far as obtainable 

is as follows:' 

Sept. 3. 

Sept. C. 
Sept. 8. 
Sept. 8. 
Sept. 8. 
Sept. S. 
Sept. 10. 
Sept. 12. 
Sept. 12. 
Sept. 13. 
Sept. 13. 
Sept. 13. 
Sept. 13. 
Sept. 13. 
Sept. 13. 
Sept. 11. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. IS. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. IS. 
Sept. IS. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. IS. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 21. 
Sept. 21. 
Sept. 22. 
Sept. 25. 
Sept. 20. 
Sept. 26. 

Sept. 14. 
Sept. 15. 
Sept. 16. 
Sept. 17. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. IS. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 23. 
Sept. 23. 

Sept. 13. 
Sept. 14. 
Sept. 15. 
Sept. 17. 
Sept. 17. 
Sept. 20. 
Sept. 20. 
Sept. 20. 
Sept. 25. 
Sept. 25 
Sept. 25. 
Sept. 26. 

Sept. 14. 
Sept. 24. 

Sept. 8. 

Sept. 17. 
Sept. 18. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 19. 
Sept. 20. 
Sept. 20. 
Sept. 20. 
Sept. 22. 
Sept. 22. 
Sept. 27. 
Sept. 27. 
Sept. 28. 
Sept. 28. 

Sept. 23. 

Sept. 30. 

BEACH HAVEN. 

Hoffman Allen . 

SEASIDE PARK. 

Wm. H. Shuster. 
Wm. H. Shuster. 
Wm. H. Shuster. 
Wm. M. McCutcheon. 
J. J. Yates. 
James Lyons . 
A. M. McReynolds. 
W. M. Shuster . 
Gus Popken . 
Henry C. Rydell. 
Robert A. Inch. 
T. C. Cameron. 
W. W. Gilbert. 
David Curry . 
B. Hawthorne . 
Jack Clayton . 
Jack Clayton . 
Jack Clayton. 
Peter Post . 
Peter Post . 
Peter Post . 
Wm. N. Applegate. 
Wm. N. Applegate. 
Wm. N. Applegate. 
Wm. N. Applegate. 
A. M. Zabriskie. 
Wm. H. Shuster. 
Isaac M. Noe. 
Dr. E. R. Keast.. 
Thos. Nelson, Jr.. 
Henry C. Rydell. 
Bela C. Clapp. 
Bela C. Clapp. 
Bela C. Clapp . 
Sidney T. Holt. 
Wm. H. Shuster. 
F. R. Lefferts. 
R. M. Helfenstein. 
Fred Alexander . 
Bela C. Clapp. 
Bela C. Clapp. 
W. H. Scott. 
W. H. Scott. 
Mrs. F. Brewer. 

HARVEY CEDARS. 

Matt Stralton . 
Sidney T. Holt. 
Matt Stralton . 
Matt Stralton . 
Nelson Schoen . 
Capt. G. W. Fenimore. 
Geo. Winters . 
Jas. M. Gentle. 
John F. Seger. 
C. W. Tansley. 

BARNEGAT CITY. 

Jas. Buchanon . 
Robt. T. Wiechert . 
L. C. Ketoham. 
F. A. Kimbacker. 
F. H. Skidmore. 
F. A. Bancel. 
F. A. Bancel. 
H. J. Ketcham. 
Albert G. Olches. 
Geo. A. Dorer. 
Edward Cramer . 
A. G. Olches. 

NORTH POINT, BARNEGAT INLET. 

Chas. H. Smith. 
James Buchanon . 

COMO. 

Charles Ward . 

BOAT FISHING. 

BARNEGAT INLET. 

F. H. Skidmore. 
F. H. Skidmore. 
C. W. Feiger.span. 
C. W. Feigenspan. 
C. W. Feigenspan. 
C. W. Feigenspan. 
Mrs. C. W. Feigenspan. 
Mrs. C. W. Feigenspan. 
Mrs. C. W. Feigenspan. 
Mrs. C. W. Feigenspan. 
Mrs. C. W. Feigenspan. 
Mrs. C. W. Feigenspan. 
C. W. Feigenspan. 
J. A. Stengel. 
N. Sullivan. 
C. W. Feigenspan. 
Mrs. C. W. Feigenspan. 

ASBURY PARK. 

Walter Dohm . 

ALLENHURST. 

Ed. J. Waters. 

Lbs. Oz. 
, 21 8 

24 4 
21 10 
20 8 
25 4 
27 12 
44 3 
40 0 
26 4 
24 1 
26 10 
25 15 
31 9 
24 0 
25 8 
26 8 
28 0 
30 12 
31 6 
23 3 
27 0 
27 2 
24 0 
26 8 
29 14 
29 4 
33 12 
21 0 
30 10 
36 7 
33 3 
26 0 
32 14 
29 4 
36 8 
25 12 
25 9 
24 12 
26 0 
36 0 
27 5 
28 8 
29 0 
29 3 
26 2 

38 5 
29 14 
32 0 
15 0 
30 11 
27 7 
26 3 
32 11 
27 0 
31 0 

20 0 
26 0 
38 5 
34 0 
32 0 
26 0 
32 0 
32 0 
36 0 
26 8 
23 0 
22 0 

25 9 
30 0 

34 6 

24 0 
29 0 
33 0 
24 0 
26 0 
27 0 
38 0 
26 0 
26 0 
39 8 
40 0 
40 0 
31 0 
35 0 
30 0 
26 3 
39 12 

34 0 

34 7 

The grand total shows eighty-nine fish, 

weighing a total of 2,595 pounds, or an average 

of over 29 pounds each. 

North Shore Casting Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Sept. 29.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The North Shore Casting Club, hav¬ 

ing finished a remarkably successful season, in 

which several new club records have been made, 

viz.: light tackle distance fly, no feet, Forsyth; 

half-ounce distance bait, 192 feet, Ellsworth; 

quarter-ounce distance bait, 129 feet, Ellsworth; 

salmon fly, 158 feet, Dorchester; will have the 

honor of acting as host to the National Amateur 

Casting Association first annual tournament, 

which will be held Oct. 3 and 4, 1913, at our 

pool. 

The N. A. C. A. was formed to provide for 

MATT STRALTON AND HIS BIG ONE. 

the continuation of the casting game, for those 

who wished to participate in annual national 

tournaments, the participants therein to be 

amateurs. 

The N. S. C. C. appreciates the high honor 

conferred upon it by the N. A. C. A., and the 

entire membership is especially requested to be 

present at the tournament, and enter into as 

many events as is possible. 

You have entrusted the care of the club to 

the executive committee, which has fulfilled that 

trust to the fullest. Now, you as a member, 

must see that it is your plain duty to your club 

to help it entertain the N. A. C. A. 

C. O. Dorchester, Sec'y-Treas. 

San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 

Contest No. 8, held at Stow Lake,-Saturday, 

Sept. 27; wind moderate, weather fair: 

Event No. 2, accuracy. per cent.: 
C. G. Young. .... 9S.48 (as. Watt . 9S.32 
0. H. Gardner.... .... 9S.4S F. 1. Cooper. . 99.40 
T. E'. Burgin. .... 99.20 *C. G. Young. . 9S.24 
S. Forbes. .... 98.12 

Event No. 3, delicacy. per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. Net. 

C. G. Young. .... 98.8 98.20 98.14 
C. H. Gardner... .... 97.48 97.30 97.39 
T F. Burgin. .... 97.52 98.50 98.21 
Stanley Forbes.. .... 98.28 98.00 98.14 
E. A. Mocker_ .... 98.56 98.40 98.48 
*C. G. Young .. .... 98.44 98.50 98.47 
*E. A. Mocker... .... 98.44 98.40 98.42 

Event No*. 4, %-ounce lure casting, per cent.: 
C. G. Young_ . 96.1 E. A. Mocker. _97.6 
C. H. Gardner.. .96.6 las. Watt . .... 96.8 
J. F. Burgin. .96.7 *E. A. Mocker.... .... 98.3 
S. E'orbes . . 97.2 

Event No. (j. dry tiv, accuracy, per cent.: 
C. J1. < lardner... . 95.13 E. A. Mocker_ ... 98.3 
J. 1-'. Burgin .. . 97.1 E. 1. Cooper. ... 98.12 
S. Forbes. . 98.3 *E. A. Mocker ... ... 98.3 

Judges, C. H. Gardner, F. J. Cooper, E. A. 

.Mocker; Referee, C. G. Young; Clerk, E. O. 

Ritter. 

Contest No. 8, held at Stow Lake, Sunday, 

Sept. 28; wind variable, weather cloudy: 

Event No. 1, distance, feet: 
Sam Wells . 101 

Event No. 2, accuracy, per cent.: 
F. V. Bell . 98.12 
A. Sperry . 98.28 
E. A. Mocker. 98.24 
P. M. Nippert. 97.40 
C. G. Coring. 98.12 
S. Forbes . 99.36 
C. H. Newell. 89.20 
J. F. Burgin. 99.00 

Dr. W. E. Brooks... 99.00 
Sam Wells .98.44 
C. H. Gardner. 99.24 
F. J. Cooper. 99.20 
*P. M. Nippert. 98.32 
*Dr. W. E. Brooks.. 99.4 
C. G. Young. 98.52 
E. A. Mocker. 98.4 

Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. 

A. Sperry . 96.44 98.00 
E. A. Mocker. 98.44 99.50 
Paul M. Nippert. 98.44 99.10 
C. G. Young. 99.8 99.30 
Stanley Forbes . 98.8 99.00 
C. H. Newell. 98.48 99.10 
T. F. Burgin. 97.20 99.10 
Dr. W. E. Brooks. 98.12 99.10 
Sam Wells . 98.16 98.20 
C H. Gardner . 98.4 97.50 
F. J. Cooper. 98.40 99.40 
*C. G. Young. 98.56 99.00 
*E. A. Mocker. 98.36 99.50 

Net. 
97.22 
99.17 
98.57 
99.19 
98.34 
98.59 
98.15 
98.41 
98.15 
97.57 
99.10 
98.58 
99.13 

Event No. 4, %-ounce lure casting, per cent.: 
1-'. V. Bell. 93.7 Sam Well 
A. Sperry . 97.8 
E. A. Mocker. 98.3 
1'. M. Nippert. 92.7 
C. G. Young. 89.7 
S. Forbes . 97.3 
C. H. Newell. 96.4 
J. F. Burgin. 98.6 
Dr. W. E. Brooks... 95.2 

C. H. Gardner. 97.2 
F. J. Cooper. 92.6 
Jas. Watt . 96.7 
*P. M. Nippert. 92.1 
*Dr. YY. E. Brooks.. 96.8 
*C- Young. 95.9 
*E. A. Mocker. 98.5 

Event No. 5, 
P. M. Nippert.. 

lure casting, 
. 109 

average, feet: 
Sam Wells . ... 133 

S. Forbes . . 142 C. II. Gardner. ,.. 116 
t . J1. Newell... . 128 F. |. Cooper. 
J. F. Burgin- . 118 jas. Watt . ... 132 

Event No. 6, 
F. V. Bell . 

dry fly, accuracy, per cent.: 
. 97.11 Dr. YV. E. Brooks... . 96.9 

A. Sperry . .97.6 Sam Wells . . 99.6 
E. A. Mocker... . 97.14 C. II. Gardner. . 96.4 
P. M. Nippert... . 96.13 E'. 1. Cooper. 
S. Forbes . . 97.0 *Dr. YV. E. Hrooks. . 98 
L. H. Newell_ .98.7 *E. A. Mocker. . 98 
J. E\ Burgin_ 

Event No. 7, 
I'. V. Bell. 

. 97.11 

light tackle, 
. 66 

long distance, feet: 
Sam Wells . . 91 

S. Forbes . 
*Re-entries. 

Longest cast, long distance, half-ounce lure— 
J. F. Burgin, 175 feet. 

Longest cast, long distance fly, light tackle— 
Sam Wells, 91 feet. 

Judges, Stanley Forbes, F. J. Cooper, F. V. 

Bell; Referee, C. G. Young; Clerk, E. O. Ritter. 

Blow Oi\, Northwind! 
BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 

Blow on, north wind! 

1 do not fear thy chilly blast 

As sobbing o’er the barren fields 

When safe behind the walls that shield 

Me from the winds that passed. 

Blow on, north wind! 

Plow] mournfully around the gables, 

For I doth love thy saddened voice, 

Tho’ ’twere a slighted choice 

From out the fables. 

Blow on, north wind! 

W'ithin, the fire’s cheerful glow 

Casts figures on the study floor, 

And flickers on the rough wood door. 

Now dancing high, now low! 

Blow, chill north wind! 

Drive the rich snow in wayward drift, 

While in the midst of my reverie, 

Comes to- me many a memory, 

As the scenes unfold and shift. 
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Game Birds in New York State 

TO those who love the birds simply from an 

aesthetic standpoint, to the student who 

wishes to become more familiar with the 

birds, or to the naturalist desiring to make a 

scientific study of the mysteries of bird migra¬ 

tion, there is no better vantage point than along 

the shore of Lake Ontario. It is the main line 

of flight, the aerial highway, of both land and 

water birds in going to and returning from 

their nesting grounds to the North. Some 

species of land birds fly directly across the 

lake, but the great bulk of them follow close¬ 

ly along the shore. In the spring their flight is 

from west to east, and in the fall it is the re¬ 

verse. 
There are over two hundred species of birds 

which may be looked for regularly along Lake 

Ontario during the time of migration, besides 

about twenty other species which may occas¬ 

ionally be found, and twelve which have been 

recorded but a few times, and are very rare. 

Then also there is always the possibility of find¬ 

ing something new. 

There is but a short period between the time 

when the ice first begins to show signs of break¬ 

ing up in the spring and the freezing again in 

the late fall but what some species of birds are 

migrating. Hardly have the late spring migrants 

all passed north before some species are begin¬ 

ning to return on their southern journey. The 

past spring the loons were still seen on the 

lake up to the 15th of June. The bulk of the 

ring-billed and herring gulls did not leave until 

about the 20th of June. By the first of July the 

bronzed grakles were beginning to be seen in 

small flocks, and by the nth the barn swallows 

were gathering in the marshes at evening to 

roost. Most of the young red-winged blackbirds 

had begun to leave the marshes by the 15th. As 

early as the 17th of July the black-crowned 

night herons began to appear, and by the 23d 

they were seen daily. They usually continue to 

straggle along until the latter part of September, 

when the few remaining ones leave for the 

South. 

A few semi-palmated plover and lesser yel- 

lowlegs appeared on July 26. At this time these 

birds had already covered many hundred miles 

of their journey south, as they breed in the far 

north, from the James Bay region almost to the 

Arctic coast. The semi-palmated plover is one 

of the commonest species in the fall, and its 

migrations cover a longer period than any of 

the other shore birds. They are usually found 

along the lake from the latter part of July until 

the 1st of October. 

On the 28th day of July there was a large 

flight of shore birds. Lesser yellowlegs, semi- 

palmated plover, least and semi-palmated sand¬ 

pipers appeared very commonly, together with a 

large flock of pectoral sandpipers, or “grass 

snipe.” All remained more or less common up 

to Sept. 1, when the lesser yellowlegs began to 

leave and the greater yellowlegs to take their 

place. By the 29th of July the Bartramian sand¬ 

pipers, or “upland plover” as they are known 

to most sportsmen, had begun their long journey 

to the plains of Argentina, where they spend the 
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winter. They appeared regularly up to the 14th 

of August, when the main flight had passed. 

This bird breeds in a few favorable localities 

in Monroe county. 

Quite a number of Wilson snipe have been 

seen about the marshes throughout the summer, 

and no doubt some have nested here. A soli¬ 

tary turnstone was seen on July 29. The first 

golden plover was seen on Aug. 6, and the first 

black-bellied plover on the 8th. 

On the 5th of August a few Western sand¬ 

pipers made their appearance, and since then 

they have been seen occasionally up to the 1st 

of September. In general appearance they are 

very much like the semi-palmated sandpiper, the 

little sandpiper so common along the lake shore 

during August, but they are of a darker and 

more rusty color and have a longer and stouter 

bill. This western variety breeds in the north¬ 

west coast region of Alaska. During their fall 

migration some of them take an overland trip 

to the Atlantic coast, a few stopping en route 

along the shore of Lake Ontario. Those diminu¬ 

tive sandpipers, hardly larger than sparrows, at 

this early date, were already more than 3,000 

miles in an air line from their breeding grounds. 

The power of flight and the long distances cov¬ 

ered by some of the shore birds during their 

migrations are truly marvelous. 

A few Baird and white-rumped sandpipers 

have been seen, but they are never very com¬ 

mon. But very few sanderlings have yet ap¬ 

peared, the main flight occurring during the lat¬ 

ter part of September and the fore part of 

October. 

Three species of shore birds were observed 

that are of rare or unusual occurrence in West-' 

ern New York—the Hudsonian curlew, willet 

and knot. A single Hudsonian curlew was seen 

on July 28 and four willet on Aug. 9 A single 

willet was seen on Aug. 24, and it remained 

near the same locality for a number of days. 

Possibly it was a straggler from those previous¬ 

ly seen. Willet are fairly common on the 

Atlantic coast, more so in the South, but their 

occurrence on Lake Ontario is very rare. A 

single specimen of the knot (Tringa canutus) 

appeared on Aug. 27 and remained for several 

days. This species was formerly fairly common 

along the Atlantic coast during migration, but 

there are very few instances of its having been 

found in Western New York, and its occurrence, 

with that of the willet, are very rare bird rec¬ 

ords for Monroe county. The knot breeds far 

into the Arctic regions, both in America and 

in the Old World. In America it migrates south 

in winter .to the extreme southern part of South 

America. Its scientific name Canutus pertains 

to Canute, King of Denmark, with whom this 

bird was a favorite. 

A blue goose, one of the rarest of the larger 

waterfowl to visit1 this locality, was recorded 

here April 5. There are but six records of its 

having ever been observed before in this State, 

four of which are from Long Island and two 

from the eastern part of the State, which leaves 

this as the only record of the occurrence of this 

species in Western New York. 

Gallinules, or mud hens, are more plentiful 

this season than for a number of years, and 

numerous broods of young are to be found in 

nearly all the marshes along the lake. There 

was unusually high water in the lake this year, 

and as a result the marshes and flats have been 

flooded, making ideal conditions for marsh or 

shore birds. 

Blackduck have been quite common through¬ 

out the season, and no doubt some have nested 

here. Some good sized flocks of ducks are now 

coming in, and there will no doubt be some 

good shooting when the season opens. The 

early ducks are more plentiful now than they 

have been for some time past. 

Bird life in general has been very plentiful 

along the lake this season, and the prospects for 

an early increase in the ranks of our feathered 

friends are very bright. 

A Field For Naturalists. 
Corpus Christi, Texas, Sept. 18.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: This is a good game coun¬ 

try. If I knew the correct names of the fish 

and game to be found here, I would make out 

a list, but I only know the local names, and 

they are generally incorrect. Roseate spoonbills 

are called flamingoes; avocets are called tilters; 

cormorants are water turkeys; coots are poule 

d’eaus, etc. In the winter there are myriads of 

waterfowl from the North, ranging from teal 

down to swan in size, and from the jacksnipe 

to the trumpeter crane. We have no end to 

the varieties of fish, of which I know the names 

of only the common kinds, such as redfish, 

sheepshead, flounder, pompano, trout (weakfish), 

Spanish mackerel, perch, drums, grand ecaille, 

jewfish (for which I would like to know the 

proper name), stingray, croaker, sharks, gars, 

sawfish, porpoises, etc. 

We have a new fish for these waters called 

a pike. It is similar in shape and appearance 

to the alligator gar, but it is a salt water fish 

entirely. I never before heard of a salt water 

pike. Sam. M. Johnson. 

Drumming of Spruce Partridge. 
The Canada grouse is commonly known in 

Canada as the “spruce partridge.” It is a beau¬ 

tiful bird, especially the cock, and is naturally 

quite tame and easily domesticated. It is alto¬ 

gether different in this last respect from the 

ruffed grouse, or “birch partridge.” The drum¬ 

ming of the ruffed grouse has at various times 

served as a subject of animated discussion in 

these columns, but we do not remember to have 

seen the drumming of the Canadian grouse re¬ 

ferred to, except on one occasion by our cor¬ 

respondent, Penobscot. One of our New Bruns¬ 

wick correspondents who is a professional trap¬ 

per, says the sound is produced by the cock bird 

flying almost perpendicularly in the air against 

some spruce bush. He says: “I have often 

heard and seen them, though the noise can 

hardly be called drumming. It is thus the sound 

produced which calls the bird of the other sex.” 
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Regulations for the Protection of Migratory Birds 
By the President of the United States of America 

A Proclamation 
WHEREAS, an Act of Congress, approved March fourth, nineteen hundred and 

thirteen, entitled “An Act making appropriations for 
Agriculture for the fiscal year' ending June thirtieth, nineteen hundred 

fourteen” (37 Stat., 847), contains provisions as follows: 

All wild geese, wild swans, brant, wild ducks, snipe, plover, woodcock rail, 
wild pigeons, and all other migratory game and insectivorous birds ™?‘chn ' 
their northern and southern migrations pass through or do not remain pe 
manently the entire year witnin the borders of any State or 1,e,T|lt°I7.’ ® 
hereafter be deemed to be within the custody and protection of the govern¬ 
ment of the United States, and shall not be destroyed or taken contrary to 

regulations hereinafter provided therefor. , ,. ., . 
The Department of Agriculture is hereby authorized and directed to adopt 

suitable regulations to give effect to the previous paragraph by prescribing and 
fixing closed seasons, having due regard to the zones of temperature, breeding 
habits and times and line of migratory flight, thereby enabling the department 
to select and designate suitable districts for different portions of the country, 
and it shall be unlawful to shoot or by any device kill or seize and capture migratory 
birds within the protection of this law during said closed seasons, and any 
person who shall violate any of the provisions or regulations ot this law for the 
protection of migratory birds shall be guilty of a misdemeanor and shall be fined 
not nwre than $100 or imprisoned not more than ninety days, or both, in the 

discretion of the court. , ., . ..__ 
The Department of Agriculture, after the preparation of said regulations, 

shall cause tne same to be made public, and shall allow a period of three 
months in which said regulations may be examined and considered before 
final adoption, permitting, when deemed proper, public hearings thereon, and 
after final adoption shall cause the same to be engrossed and submitted to the 
President of the United States for approval: Provided, however, lhat nothing 
herein contained shall be deemed to affect or interfere with the local laws of 
the States and Territories for the protection of nonmigratory game or other 
birds resident and breeding within their borders, nor to prevent the States and 
Territories from enacting laws and regulations to promote and render efficient 
the regulations of the Department of Agriculture provided under this statute. 

Whereas the Department of Agriculture has duly prepared suitable regulations 
to give effect to the foregoing provisions of said Act and after the preparation ot 
said regulations has caused the same to be made public and has allowed a period 
of three months in which said regulations might be examined and considered before 
final adoption, and has permitted public hearings thereon; 

And Whereas, the Department of Agriculture has adopted the regulations here¬ 
inafter set forth and after final adoption thereof has caused the same to be engrossed 
and submitted to the President of the United States for approval; 

Now, Therefore, 1, Woodrow Wilson, President of the United States of 
America,’ by authority in me vested do hereby proclaim and make known the fol¬ 
lowing regulations for carrying into effect the foregoing provisions of said Act: 

Regulation 1. Definitions. 

For the purposes of these regulations the following shall be considered migratory 

game birds: 
(a) Anatidie or waterfowl, including brant, wild ducks, geese, and swans. 
(b) (iruida: or cranes, including little brown, sandhill, and whooping cranes. 
(c) Rallidae or rails, including coots, gallinules, and sora and other rails. 
id) Limicolfe or shore birds, including avocets, curlew, dowitchers, godwits, 

knots, oyster catchers, phalaropes, plover, sandpipers, snipe, stilts, surf birds, turn- 
stones, willet, woodcock, and yellow legs. 

(e) Columbidae or pigeons, including doves and wild pigeons. 
For the purposes of these regulations the following shall be considered migratory 

insectivorous birds: 
(f) Bobolinks, catbirds, chickadees, cuckoos, flickers, flycatchers, grosbeaks, 

humming birds, kinglets, martins, meadowlarks, nighthawks or bull bats, nuthatches, 
orioles, robins, shrikes, swallows, swifts, tanagers, titmice, thrushes, vireos, warblers, 
waxwings, whippoorwills, woodpeckers, and wrens, and all other perching birds 
which feed entirely or chiefly on insects. 

Regulation 2. Closed Season at Night. 

A daily closed season on all migratory game and insectivorous birds shall extend 
from sunset to sunrise. 

Regulation 3. Closed Season on Insectivorous Birds. 
A closed season on migratory insectivorous birds shall continue to December 

31, 1913, and each year thereafter shall begin January 1 and continue to December 31, 
both dates inclusive, provided that nothing in this or any other of these regulations 
shall be construed to prevent the issue ot permits for collecting birds for scientific 
purposes in accordance with the laws and regulations in force in the respective 
States and Territories and the District of Columbia: and provided further, that the 
closed season on reedbirds nr ricebirds in Maryland, the District of Columbia, Vir¬ 
ginia, and South Carolina shall begin November 1 and end August 31 next following, 
both dates inclusive. 

Regulation 4. Five-Year Closed Seasons on Certain Game Birds. 
A closed season shall continue until September 1, 1918, on the following migra¬ 

tory game birds: Band-tailed pigeons, little brown, sandhill, and whooping cranes, 
swans, curlew, and all shore birds except the black-breasted and golden plover, 
Wilson or jack snipe, woodcock, and the greater and lesser yellowlegs. 

A closed season shall also continue until September 1, 1918, on wood ducks in 
Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont, Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Connecticut, New 
York, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, West Virginia, Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Michigan, 
Wisconsin, Minnesota, Iowa, Kansas, California, Oregon, and Washington; on rails 
in California and Vermont; and on woodcock in Illinois and Missouri. 

Regulation 5. Closed Season on Certain Navigable Rivers. 

A closed season shall continue between January 1 and December 31, both dates 
inclusive, of each year, on all migratory birds passing over or at rest on any of the 
waters of the main streams of the following navigable rivers, to wit: The Mississippi 
River between Minneapolis, Minn., and Memphis, Tenn.; and the Missouri River 
between Bismarck, N. Dak., and Nebraska City, Nebr.; and on the killing or cap¬ 
ture of any of such birds on or over the shores of any of said rivers, or at any point 
within the limits aforesaid, from any boat, raft, or other device, floating or other¬ 
wise, in or on any such waters. 

Regulation 6. Zones. 

The following zones for the protection of migratory game and insectivorous birds 
are hereby established: 

Zone No. t, the breeding zone, comprising States lying wholly or in part north 
of latitude 40° and the Ohio River and including Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont, 
Massachusetts, Rhode Island. Connecticut. New York, New Jersev, Pennsylvania, 
Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Michigan, Wisconsin, Minnesota, Iowa, North Dakota, South 
Dakota, Nebraska, Colorado, Wyoming, Montana, Idaho, Oregon and Washington— 
25 States. 

Zone No. ’, the wintering zone, comprising States lying wholly or in part south 
of latitude 40° and the Ohio River and including Delaware, Maryland, the District 
of Columbia, West Virginia, Virginia, North Carolina, South Carolina, Georgia, Florida, 
Alabama, Mississippi, Tennessee, Kentucky, Missouri, Arkansas, Louisiana, Texas, 

Oklahoma, Kansas, New Mexico', Arizona, California, Nevada, and Utah—23 States 
and the District of Columbia. 

Regulation 7. Construction. 
For the purposes of regulations 8 and 9, each period of time therein prescribed 

as a closed season shall be construed to include the first day and to exclude the 
last day thereof. 

Regulation 8. Closed Seasons in Zone No. 1. 
Closed seasons in Zone No. 1 shall be as follows: 
Waterfowl.—The closed season on waterfowl shall be between December 16 and 

September 1 next following, except as follows: 
Exceptions: In Massachusetts the closed season shall be between January 1 

and September 15. 
In New York, except Long Island, the closed season shall be between De¬ 

cember 16 and September 16. 
On Long Island and in Oregon and Washington the closed season shall be 

between January 16 and October 1. 
In New Jersey the closed season shall be between February 1 and Novem¬ 

ber 1; and 
In Minnesota, North Dakota, South Dakota, and Wisconsin the closed season 

shall be between December 1 and September 7. 
Rails.—The closed season on rails, coots, and gallinules shall be between Decem¬ 

ber 1 and September 1 next following, except as follows: 
Exceptions: In Massachusetts, New Hampshire, and Rhode Island the 

closed season shall be between December 1 and August 15. 
In Connecticut, Michigan, and New York, and on Long Island the closed 

season shall be between December 1 and September 16. 
In Minnesota, North Dakota, South Dakota, and Wisconsin the closed sea¬ 

son shall be between December 1 and September 7; and 
In Oregon and Washington the closed season shall be between January 16 

and October 1. 
Woodcock.—The closed season on woodcock shall be between December 1 and 

October 1 next following, except as follows: 
Exceptions: In Connecticut, Massachusetts, and New Jersey the closed 

season shall be between December 1 and October 10. 
In Rhode Island the closed season shall be between December 1 and No¬ 

vember 1; and 
In Pennsylvania and on Long Island the closed season shall be between 

December 1 and October 15. 
Shore birds.—The closed season on black-breasted and golden plover, jacksnipe 

or Wilson snipe, and greater and lesser yellowlegs shall be between December 16 
and September 1 next following, except as follows: 

Exceptions: In Maine, Massachusetts, New Hampshire, Rhode Island, and 
on Long Island the closed season shall be between December 1 and August 15. 

In New York, except Long Island, the closed season shall be between De¬ 
cember 1 and September 16. 

In Minnesota, North Dakota, South Dakota, and Wisconsin the closed 
season shall be between December 1 and September 7; and 

In Oregon and Washington the closed season shall be between December 16 
and October 1. 

Regulation 9. Closed Seasons in Zone No. 2. 
Closed seasons in Zone No. 2 shall be as follows: 
Waterfowl.—The closed season on waterfowl shall be between January 16 and 

October 1 next following, except as follows: 
Exceptions: In Delaware, Maryland, Virginia, North Carolina, Alabama, 

Mississippi, Louisiana, and Texas, the closed season shall be between February 
1 and November 1. 

In the District of Columbia, Kansas, New Mexico', and West Virginia the 
closed season shall be between December 16 and September 1. 

In Florida, Georgia, and South Carolina the closed season shall be between 
February 16 and November 20. 

In Missouri and Nevada the closed season shall be between January 1 and 
September 15; and. 

In x\rizona and California the closed season shall be between February 1 and 
October 15. 

Rails.— lhe closed season on rails, coots, and gallinules shall be between Decem¬ 
ber 1 and September 1 next following, except as follows: 

Exceptions: In Tennessee and Utah the closed season shall be between 
December 1 and October 1. 

In Missouri the closed season shall be between January 1 and September 15. 
In Louisiana the closed season shall be between February 1 and November 1; 

and 
In Arizona and California the closed season on coots shall be between Feb¬ 

ruary 1 and October 15. 
Woodcock.—The closed season on woodcock shall be between January 1 and 

November 1, except as follows: 
Exceptions: In Delaware and Louisiana the closed season shall be between 

January 1 and November 15. 
In West Virginia the closed season shall be between December 1 and Octo¬ 

ber 1; and 
In Georgia the closed season shall be between January 1 and December 1. 

Shore birds.—The closed season on black-breasted and golden plover, jacksnipe 
or Wilson snipe, and greater and lesser yellowlegs shall be between December 16 and 
September 1, next following, except as follows: 

Exceptions: In Florida, Georgia, and South Carolina the closed season shall 
be between February 1 and November 20. 

In Alabama, Louisiana, Mississippi, and Texas the closed season shall be 
between February 1 and November 1. 

In Tennessee the closed season shall be between December 16 and October 1. 
In Arizona and California the closed season shall be between February 1 and 

October 15: and 
In Utah the closed season on snipe shall be between December 16 and Oc¬ 

tober 1, and on plover and yellowlegs shall be until September 1, 1918. 

Regulation 10. Hearings. 

Persons recommending changes in the regulations or desiring to submit evi¬ 
dence in person or by attorney as to the necessity’ for such changes should make 
application to the Secretary of Agriculture. Whenever possible, hearings will be 
arranged at central points, and due notice thereof given by publication or otherwise 
as may be deemed appropriate. Persons recommending changes should be prepared 
to show the necessity for such action and to submit evidence other than that based 
on reasons of personal convenience or a desire to kill game during a longer open 
season. 

IN WITNESS WHEREOF, I have hereunto set my hand and caused the seal of 
the United States to be affixed. 

Done at the city of Washington, this first day of October in the 
year of our Lord one thousand nine hundred and thirteen and 

[Seal] of the Independence of the United States the one hundred 
and thirty eighth. 

By the President: 
W. J. Bryan, 

Secretary of State. 

Woodrow Wilson. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful in¬ 

terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 

a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

GAME CONDITIONS. 
Numerous States are restocking preserves 

with elk and other big game. In the effort to 

protect this game, Pennsylvania, Vermont, West 

Virginia and Wisconsin have protected elk for 

a term of years, and in Massachusetts, where 

a few moose have escaped from the Blue Moun¬ 

tain Forest Reserve into the adjoining wood¬ 

lands, a perpetual close season for moose has 

been provided in the hope that this area may 

eventually be restocked from this nucleus. 

During the year eighteen States created 

game preserves, fourteen in the United States 

and four in Manitoba. In Washington the 

county game commissioners were authorized to 

create game preserves, not to include more than 

three townships in a county, and the authorities 

of Michigan, Ohio and Vermont were authorized 

to establish game preserves by contract on pri¬ 

vate lands. 

One of the marked features of the legisla¬ 

tion of the year was the unusual progress in the 

establishment of bird and game refuges. By 

executive order four national bird reserves were 

created, the Aleutian Reservation, containing the 

entire chain of Aleutian Islands, in Alaska, and 

the smaller reservations of Walker Lake in 

Arkansas, Petit Bois Island on the coast of 

Alabama, and Anaho Island in Pyramid Lake, 

Nevada, thus bringing the total number of na¬ 

tional bird reservations up • to sixty-four. Re¬ 

cently the Niobrara Bird Reservation has been 

enlarged and stocked with a herd of buffalo, elk 

and deer. 

A number of changes in laws protecting big 

game were made during the year. Colorado 

and North Dakota prohibited all killing of deer 

for a term of years, and Saskatchewan has pro¬ 

vided a close season throughout the year for 

all big game south of latitude 52 degrees. Laws 

protecting does at all seasons were enacted in 

Florida, Nevada and Wyoming. The deer sea¬ 

sons were shortened from two weeks to two 

months in Utah, Wyoming and Quebec. New 

Hampshire lengthened the season two weeks in 

Coos county, Vermont ten days, and Massachu¬ 

setts opened the season in the few dosed coun¬ 

ties, thus permitting shooting throughout the 

State. 

Wyoming and Montana, heretofore afford¬ 

ing the principal hunting for elk and sheep, have 

recently limited the hunting area to a few coun¬ 

ties in each State, where the seasons have usual¬ 

ly been shortened. Wyoming has adopted the 

innovation of allowing the killing of female elk 

only under ordinary resident licenses and re¬ 

quiring licensees to obtain a special $15 license 

to kill a bull or an additional cow. 

The most important changes in seasons are 

due to the passage of the Federal law protect¬ 

ing migratory birds, appearing elsewhere in this 

issue. Under the regulations proposed by the 

Department of Agriculture, spring shooting is 

entirely eliminated, and the seasons materially 

shortened in several States. 

Restriction of hunting and greater unifor¬ 

mity of laws is the general trend of State legis¬ 

lation in the matter of seasons. Florida repealed 

all local game laws and made the seasons uni¬ 

form throughout the State and the passage of 

a measure in Wisconsin adopting the same open¬ 

ing date for upland game as is in force in Min¬ 

nesota and North Dakota illustrates the fact. 

New York placed a close season on quail 

for five years, and Kansas added both quail and 

prairie chickens to the close season list until 

1918. Ohio suspended hunting of quail, ruffed 

grouse and doves for two years. Pennsylvania 

eliminated the open season on doves, kildeer, 

plover and blackbirds, while Utah extended com¬ 

plete protection to doves, swans and all shore 

birds except snipe. The trend of legislation 

during the last year has been toward lengthening 

the close season. 

Delaware shortened the season on ducks a 

month and on geese two weeks; Indiana cur¬ 

tailed the season six weeks on doves and ten 

days on quail and ruffed grouse; Michigan, six¬ 

teen days on woodcock; and Missouri, one month 

on quail; Oregon shortened the season forty-five 

days on doves and pigeons, six weeks on shore 

birds, rail and geese, and west of the Cascades 

curtailed the season on ducks seventeen days. 

New Jersey shortened the open season twenty- 

six days on upland game and nineteen days on 

woodcock, while Pennsylvania cut down the 

woodcock season two weeks. In Utah, forty-five 

days were taken off the open season on sage 

hens and in Wyoming one month was subtracted 

on sage grouse and two months on sage hen and 

geese. 

SOME NOVEL GAME LAWS. 

Ohio and Pennsylvania now require hunters 

to wear a badge conspicuously exposed, bearing 

the number of their hunting license, according 

to the Department of Agriculture. 

Hunters' are required by the authorities of 

Manitoba to wear a white coat or sweater and 

cap, while those who hunt for big game in 

Saskatchewan must wear a complete outer suit 

and cap of white. 

Maine. New Jersey, North Dakota, Wash¬ 

ington, Mississippi, Louisiana, Minnesota and 

Wyoming prohibit the use of silencers. Con¬ 

necticut has provided that any hunter who shall 

injure a fence or let down a bar without re¬ 

placing it shall forfeit his hunting license and 

the license privilege for two years. 

Connecticut, Pennsylvania and British Co¬ 

lumbia require license applicants under sixteen 

years of age to furnish the written consent of 

parent or guardian. Vermont has a similar re¬ 

striction for those under fifteen, and Oregon 

does not permit children under fourteen years 

old to hunt except on the premises of their 

parents, relatives or guardians. 

MIGRATORY BIRD BILL SIGNED. 

The proclamation of the President approv¬ 

ing the regulations for the protection of migra¬ 

tory birds, prepared by the Department of Agri¬ 

culture, was signed on Oct. 1, and the regula¬ 

tions are now in effect. 

A comprehensive plan for the enforcement 

of the new law has been made, but the details 

have not yet been fully worked out. Briefly 

this plan contemplates the division of the coun¬ 

try into thirteen districts, each in charge of an 

experienced inspector and a force of about 200 

picked men selected by the State warden de¬ 

partments. 

The new law provides only for close sea¬ 

sons, and as the seasons are now open, or shortly 

will be in nearly all the States, the new regu¬ 

lations can now be put into force to better ad¬ 

vantage than at any other time of the year. 

The task of putting the new law into effect 

concerns every State in the Union and is one 

of the greatest ever attempted in the history of 

game protection. 

The new law relates only to close seasons 

and violations in most cases involve also viola¬ 

tions of the State law. A hunter shooting out 

of season may also have violated the provisions 

of the State law as to seasons, license, bag 

limits or in other ways. 

The new regulations contain several novel 

features such as prohibiting hunting on certain 

navigable rivers, shooting after sunset and pro¬ 

tecting certain birds for five years. Several of 

these features are likely to be misunderstood 

and may arouse opposition. In such cases prob¬ 

ably the department will not resort to extreme 

measures until the public has had time to be¬ 

come fully informed as to the regulations. 

Arrests for technical violations under the 

law or regulations will not be made at present. 

The Biological Survey is using every effort 

to spread broadcast the new regulations, and 

Forest and Stream readers are urged to ac¬ 

quaint themselves thoroughly with the complete 

bill in another column. 

EXPLANATION. 

We didn't forget 'em, nor yet did we inten¬ 

tionally arouse your interest in ’em, and then 

leave ’em out. The fact is, the unusual amount 

of imperative game conditions material cramped 

the columns to such an extent we had to save 

for this issue some of the good things intended 

for the last issue, i. e.: “Game Birds in New 

York State,” real stuff, every bit; “Deer Hunt¬ 

ing in Louisiana,” the trip you’ll want to take: 

and “The Flight of the Little Gray Coots,” a 

duck story that will hit you in more places than 

a charge of No. 8 at fifty yards. The next 

hour will be a dandy for you. 



Oct. ii, 1913. FOREST AND STREAM 465 

The Duck Malady 

ANENT the duck malady in and around 

Salt Lake Valley, it is now about four 

years since this unfortunate illness ap¬ 

peared among our water fowl, and since its 

inception, we have had and made some interest¬ 

ing observations and experiments which have 

some apparent foundation and merit; in fact, 

enough to justify at this time a resume of the 

work done. When this malady made its ap¬ 

pearance among our ducks and geese in Salt 

Lake Valley our birds died by the thousands, 

literally strewing the sloughs and preserves with 

carcasses. Quite naturally our first impulse was 

to remove the dead ones and fumigate as best 

we could. All sorts of theories, opinions and 

causes were assigned and the probability of its 

being cholera similar to chicken cholera found 

much favor with many of us, and not being 

familiar with the diseases of the feathered tribe 

we simply had to grope in the darkness. Among 

expedients adopted was the sending of carcasses 

to the Bureau of Animal Industry, Washington, 

D. C., for bacteriological examination, and 

while waiting for their analysis, the work of 

fumigating and clearing up the grounds was 

done. Among other things we did was to take 

about two hundred “sick birds” (ducks and 

geese) and place them in a large enclosure with 

a supply of good, fresh water from an artesian 

well, clean and new food and the result was 

that 98 per cent, of these birds recovered in 

due time and flew away. The Bear River Duck 

Club treated a large number in a similar manner 

with equally good results as did the State Fish 

and Game Department. 

I had the pleasure last month of viewing 

one of these flocks at the country home of one 

of the gentlemen and I never saw cleaner or 

nicer birds than were on these ponds. About 

this time the pathologists at Washington ren¬ 

dered their report and stated that the disease 

was “Coccidiosis” (a disease of fowl very com¬ 

mon in Rhode Island and vicinity among quail, 

turkey, etc., very persistent and thus far seem¬ 

ingly impossible to eradicate or cure). We were 

then up against a stone wall seemingly, a diag¬ 

nosis of “coccidiosis” and no known remedy— 

truly the outlook of the Salt Lake duck hunter 

was gloomy indeed; but with the indomitable 

spirit of a Yankee, we persevered. We dried 

our grounds, burned the tides and grass, 

sprinkled lime, buried and burned the carcasses 

by the wagon and boat load, and each year the 

dreaded sickness returned about the middle of 

July. Each year it abated about the middle of 

September—i. e.. to a very great extent—and 

by the middle of the duck season it had pretty 

well cleared up. Occasional sick birds were 

seen and found, but the big end of the sick ones 

slowly disappeared, and by Jan. 1 it was prac¬ 

tically unknown. About this time we sent more 

birds to Washington, and it was reported to 

us that one California Club had a similar ex¬ 

perience. We were then informed that the 

diagnosis of “coccidiosis” was wrong; that in 

none of the subsequent examinations were they 

able to find that micro organism; that its pres¬ 

ence in the first bird examined was merely co- 

By M. K. STEWART, M.D. 

incidental. They further stated that they were 

unable to isolate or find any micro organism, 

which was constantly present in all the birds, 

but that in each case they did find a severe irri¬ 

tation of the intestines of all birds, and similar 

diseased condition in all of the birds examined. 

They then experimented with cultures made 

from the diseased birds, in an effort to estab¬ 

lish or disprove the “contagious phase” of 

the disease. They then injected some of these 

cultures into the abdominal cavity of some 

healthy ducks, under the skin of others and 

finally “fed” it as part of the food to others, 

but in every instance the cultures produced no 

effect whatever on the healthy birds so used. 

These experiments thus eliminated absolutely 

the contagious feature, showing that it was not 

communicable, nor of the character of a trans¬ 

missible disease; but they thought t'.-.at the irri¬ 

tation within the intestines was produced by 

sulphuric acid thrown into the streams by the 

sugar and canning factories. (We have since 

learned that rather a large quantity of sulphur 

is thrown out in the waste from these factories— 

used in the process of sugar manufacture.) 

At this time some of the California people 

experimented along this line of thought by 

feeding some of their ducks with a food con¬ 

taining small quantities of sulphuric acid with 

the result that they produced the same disease, 

and upon withdrawing the sulphuric acid, the 

birds immediately recovered. We then began 

to look around our vicinity for possible sources 

of contamination, and as we pursued our in¬ 

vestigations we learned that the cattle at one 

of the Ogden factories were ill. The keeper 

there upon learning of the sickness of the ducks 

conducted some post-mo: tern examinations on 

his own hook and found the diseased condition 

in their intestines to be similar to that found 

in the ducks. He then fenced the cattle off 

from feeding on the marsh and drinking the 

water thrown out by the sugar factory, and the 

cattle got well. In due time thereafter high 

water raised upon the waste water and marsh, 

again giving the cattle access to it, and they 

again developed the disease, whereupon he re¬ 

moved his fence again, so as to exclude the 

cattle from the pond. The cattle all recovered 

promptly, whereas prior to this time—i. e., since 

the cattle were allowed access to that food 

—they lost 2 per cent, of stock each year. 

This affliction among the cattle, however, we 

consider as coincidental, and merely because it 

so happened that the same element, sulphur or 

sulphuric acid, entered into their food. The 

ducks and geese, however, that feed at the 

mouth of this river along which the factory was 

located, died by the thousands. Now whether 

or not all the contamination troubling the birds 

at this location came from this factory I am not 

prepared to say. At any rate, the similarity of 

the disease among the cattle and the ducks 

there, with ours in and around Salt Lake City, is 

so plain that further discussion becomes un¬ 

necessary. 

After the sulphuric acid theory was an¬ 

nunciated, we set about to make a few analyses 

of our own. We gathered the paunches of 

cattle dying in and around Salt Lake, and had 

the chemists at the State University make ex¬ 

aminations and in each instance found traces of 

sulphuric acid in the stomach contents. They 

then made an analysis of the water in the 

streams going into the duck grounds and also 

found traces of sulphuric acid. We then set 

out to learn where all his sulphur was coming 

from, and in conversation one day with an en¬ 

gineer of one of the large smelters, he told me 

of their investigations in reference to the ill¬ 

ness among the cattle and stock in the valley, 

and also as to the quantity of sulphur emitted 

from the smelter stacks in twenty-four hours, 

and the amazing amount of three hundred tons 

of sulphur is thrown out daily from one smelter 

alone. I then learned the “form” of sulphur 

emitted and proceeded to work out the chemical 

equation, and it was then very plain as to the 

source of the chemical irritant that made our 

ducks sick. The sulphur leaves the smelter 

stack as sulphur dioxide, immediately combining 

with one atom of oxygen, becoming sulphur tri¬ 

oxide. Sulphur having great affinity for water 

or moisture, combines with the first it meets, 

and is immeditely converted into sulphuric acid. 

Viz:—S02+0=S03+H=0=H2 SO4, or sul¬ 

phuric acid. Here then was a very plain solu¬ 

tion of our difficulty; every critter, horse, cow, 

calf or chicken in this valley feeding upon foods 

or grass exposed to these smelter fumes soon 

developed a dysentery. Why, to even chase a 

cow or horse across a ten-acre field after eating 

this sulphur tainted food, and his bowels moved 

so fast that you would imagine that they had 

taken a whole keg of castor oil. These same 

critters that feed constantly upon this tainted 

grass and hay soon grow thin and emaciated, a 

constant looseness of the bowels, and finally die. 

Even poultry allowed to feed in the barnyard 

and fields exposed to these fumes soon dies as 

a result of the sulphur or sulphuric acid taken 

with the food. Even last winter a lady nearby 

informed 11s that if she turned her chickens out 

in the barnyard or field, she would lose them, 

but so long as she kept them under a good roof, 

she was not troubled by so great a mortality 

among her flock, but that it was surely fatal to 

her brood if they were allowed to roam at will 

over the farm. Now, here is a clinical history 

and picture that the layman can understand as 

well as a physician. Our ducks have such a 

profuse dysentery that in one week’s time they 

are like a razorback hog, the cattle showing the 

same symptoms, the poultry as well, and when 

we remove the ducks and geese from the infected 

waters they all get well. What can be more 

plain ? 

About this time the U. S. Weather Bureau 

became interested in the subject, and after due 

investigation published a series of articles en¬ 

titled, “Following the Snake Trails in Salt Lake,” 

and confirmed the above theory to the fullest 

extent. The reader is respectfully referred to 

the articles above mentioned by J. Cecil Alter, 

U. S. Weather Bureau, Salt Lake City, Utah, in 

the January and February issues of “Mines and 
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Methods” for a complete history of the observa¬ 

tions made by the Weather Bureau in substantia¬ 

tion of this theory. 
The U. S. Weather Bureau even goes fur¬ 

ther and points out the smoke trails through 

the valley and shows just how the particles of 

sulphur are carried promiscuously through the 

entire Salt Lake Valley. Quoting from its 

articles it says: “Careful observations have 

shown that the smelter smoke is blown against 

every foot of mountain surface on all sides of 

the basin like Salt Lake Valley practically every¬ 

day, and a record of the U. S. Weather Bureau 

shows that usually there are no more than three 

days a month when the smelter smoke is not 

mixed over all parts of the valley daily, and as 

thoroughly as mixing in a bowl.” It further 

says: “The sulphur dioxide gases rendered so 

abundant in our atmosphere by the smelters 

coming in contact with the moisture particles in¬ 

stantly form sulphuric acid," and in conclusion 

he says: “The smelter fumes continue the dep¬ 

redations throughout the farming community of 

the valley, being caused especially by the Murray 

Plant, but partially by the muzzled Midvale 

smelter, and while the damage is less to crops 

and live stock than formerly, when arsenic-pro¬ 

ducing ores were handled more abundantly, and 

while prompt settlement is usually made with 

the individual for most of the damage to crops 

and domestic animals, there is no compensation 

granted for the loss to the public for the valley 

shade trees. The trouble is said to be caused by 

the sulphuric acid deposited on fruit, which is 

sold in the local market and is reported by some 

as being the probable cause of certain stomach 

and intestinal disorders, and perhaps more im¬ 

portant, the damage to wildfowl and game birds.” 

The Weather Bureau estimates that ores 

running from 1 to as high as 45 per cent, sulphur 

is smelted in these valley smelters, and that of 

the solid matter thrown out consisting of carbon, 

sulphurous mineral matter, etc., twenty-two 

pounds of solids to the acre have been meas¬ 

ured. 
Farmers in the vicinity- of these smelters 

cannot sell hay brought to market because of 

the untoward effect upon the critter eating it. 

You will now ask why the disease is more 

prevalent in summer and autumn than at other 

times, simply because in the fall, winter and 

spring, when there are so many storms, there 

is so much moisture in the air that the amount 

of sulphuric acid formed is so thoroughly and 

overwhelmingly diluted that it is too weak to 

cause any trouble, whereas in the summer with 

no moisture in the air, and 300 tons of sulphur 

thrown from one stack daily, it falls on the vege¬ 

tation and ground in such quantities (ultimately 

reaching the duck preserves), that when the first 

rain thereafter occurs, sulphuric acid in such 

great quantities is thrown into the stream that 

every fowl and bird feeding in those waters is 

stricken. On my own initiative I concluded to 

make some chemical analyses of the Jordan River 

water, and thus far I am able to secure an acid 

reaction in every test that I have made. I am 

not an expert chemist and cannot make a quan¬ 

titative analysis. I can. however, make a qualita¬ 

tive analysis to the extent of showing an acid 

reaction in this stream, and with forty or fifty 

thousand ducks feeding in and drinking this 

water, and their little bodies serving as filters, 

many of them get enough of this chemical irri¬ 

tant—whatever it may be—to produce this sick¬ 

ness, and if our great and glorious government 

will only incorporate in the Weeks-McLean bill 

a proviso which will prevent all trade waste 

from polluting streams frequented by our wild 

game, this condition will soon disappear. 

The duck alone is not the only one suscepti¬ 

ble to the influence of this smoke and fog. How 

often do we find in our profession the frail and 

delicate man, woman or child with that char¬ 

acteristic cough through the winter months, 

which they cannot throw off, and it won’t be 

long until the public generally awakens to this 

nuisance and demand relief for their physical 

welfare. 

I am assailed on all sides for advancing this 

theory, but the clinical picture looks so reason¬ 

able to me that I cannot at the present time see 

anything which would justify a reasonable 

doubt. One says it is the sewer, another stag¬ 

nant water, another something else, but what 

are they doing to prove their theory? I don't 

make my statements dogmatic, and am open to 

reason at all times, and if anyone can prove that 

I am wrong, I take my hat off to him and accept 

his theory, but up to the present time no one 

else will do anything but talk; therefore, to start 

interest in this thing and to work it out to a 

satisfactory end, I submit the above. 

NOW, WHAT IS THE REMEDY? 

It is simple enough. Require the smelters 

to recover the sulphur from the gases and smoke 

emitted from their stacks. To do so will re¬ 

quire probably legal force, and if every sports¬ 

man in the country will take action in the matter, 

we should be able to get the United States 

Government to incorporate in the new Weeks- 

McLean game laws a provision covering all 

flagrant abuses such as this. We lose five mil¬ 

lion waterfowl yearly in LTah from the above 

cause. How about it, boys? 

Now, to summarize: 

The LT. S. Government has eliminated the 

contagious feature of the disease. 

We prove the existence of a chemical irri¬ 

tant by changing the environment of the birds. 

We prove the existence of sulphurous acid 

in the water by actual chemical test. 

We produce the disease experimentally by 

feeding a mixture containing sulphuric acid. 

Everyone knows the effect of sulphur taken 

internally. 

The Weather Bureau proves our statement, 

tracing the cause to the smelters. 

We concur with the findings at Washington 

as to its non-contagious character. 

It is an infection due to a chemical irritant 

in the water inhabited by these birds pure and 

simple. 

P. S.—The malady is upon us again this 

year and about as bad as ever. 

Minnesota, admitted into statehood in 1857, 

is a vast agricultural empire occupying a central 

position on the American continent. It covers 

a distance of 485 miles from north to south and 

354 miles from east to west, containing an area 

of 51,749,120 acres of land, of which 3,508,119 

acres are taken up by the 10,000 picturesque 

lakes which have made the State famous for its 

fishing and hunting and for its summer resorts. 

Death of Major Lacey. 

Major John F. Lacey, one of the foremost 

American workers for conservation, died at his 

home in Oskaloosa, Iowa, Sept. 29, at the age 

of 72. Thus has passed away a prominent figure 

in game protection, a worker of extraordinary 

enthusiasm and energy, and one who was chiefly 

responsible for several important game protec¬ 

tive acts now in force. 

Major Lacey served as representative in 

Congress for 16 years, from 1889 to 1891, and 

from 1893 to 1907. During this time he was 

connected with many measures relating to con¬ 

servation. It is largely due to his energy that 

the act of May 7, 1894, protecting birds and ani¬ 

mals in the Yellowstone National Park, was 

passed. He took advantage of the interest 

awakened by the capture red-handed of the 

buffalo butcher, Howell, by Captain (now Gen¬ 

eral) George S. Anderson, and pushed this long 

needed bill through Congress. In 1900 he in¬ 

troduced and carried through the so-called Lacey 

Act, regulating interstate commerce in game; 

in 1902 he introduced the Alaska game law; in 

1905 the act creating the Wichita Game Refuge 

in Oklahoma, and the appropriation for the 

herd of buffalo in the Yellowstone Park, and in 

1906 the National Monuments Act, and the law 

protecting birds on bird reservations. 

During his chairmanship of the House 

Committee on Public Lands, in 1904, the original 

bill for the protection of migratory birds was 

introduced by Hon. George Shiras, 3d, and Mr. 

Lacey became much interested in it. After re¬ 

tirement from Congress, he continued tO' study 

the subject, and proposed certain amendments in 

a bill introduced in the House by Hon. John 

W. Weeks, May 28, 1909, which is sometimes 

known as the Lacy Modification of the Migra¬ 

tory Bird Bill. 

After his retirement to private life, he con¬ 

tinued to interest himself in game legislation 

and was active in helping forward various im¬ 

portant measures. He assisted in codifying 

the penal laws in 1909, and in the work of secur¬ 

ing an increase in the appropriation for the 

maintenance of the buffalo herd in the Yellow¬ 

stone Park. 

This year he was appointed a member of 

the Advisory Board to consider the protection 

of migratory birds, and had his health per¬ 

mitted would have been an effective member. 

He was from first to last an earnest advocate 

of wild life conservation!, a singularly effective 

worker in this field, and what he had done led 

to his being often referred to as The Father of 

Federal Game Legislation. 

Unhappily, he did not live long enough to 

learn of the triumph of the effort to protect 

migratory birds or of the passage of the plumage 

clause in the tariff bill, but he may well have 

looked back with enormous satisfaction on the 

contributions he had niade to game protection, 

the value of which the public will properly esti¬ 

mate. Mr. Lacey’s name is attached to one or 

more of the most important protection measures 

that have ever been passed by Congress, and his 

name and work will long be remembered by all 

interested in this subject. 

It is said that 90.000,000 broom handles are 

used annually in the United States; one for each 

man. woman and child. 
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A Day on Barnegat Bay 
By CHARLES G. BLANDFORD 

IT was our first trip to Barnegat. We had 

fished in Raritan Bay with little success, then 

jumped down the coast to Anglesea on Here¬ 

ford Inlet, where they run specials on Sunday 

from Camden and Philadelphia for the fishing- 

banks. It would be a story in itself to describe 

the headlong rush of those train loads of fish¬ 

ing "bugs” across the salt meadows for a short 

cut to their favorite boat lying alongside the big- 

wharf. There was good fishing at Anglesea, but 

not the sort we were after. Barnegat was the 

place. When I say Barnegat, I mean Barnegat 

Bay, not Barnegat, the sleepy little town lying 

two miles from the Bay, nor Barnegat City on 

the point by the inlet where Barnegat Light 

flashes its lonely warning every thirty seconds 

to coastwise vessels. 

When we left the Lakewood flyer at Lake- 

hurst to board the little jerk-water train that 

was to puff its fishward way through a lot of 

mosquito-ridden hamlets, of which Toms River 

is the metropolis, we began to experience the 

pleasurable thrill of expectancy. First of all 

we hadn’t the slightest idea where we were to 

anchor for the night. A loquacious porter in¬ 

formed us that Barnegat village was two miles 

from the bay. “Better git off at Forked River,” 

he said, and we did. At Forked River station 

stood a smart-looking touring car. Two red¬ 

cheeked little tots occupying the front seat in¬ 

formed us that Hotel Blank was the best hotel 

in Forked River. Nothing is too good for two 

fishermen with a week-end vacation, so we piled 

in with our rods and things for Hotel Blank. 

Again we were disappointed, for the bay was 

still a mile away, though the hotel was well ap¬ 

pointed and Forked River afforded a dozen 

“power cats” that left daily for the fishing 

grounds. 

Lowest Forest Fire Loss. 
(From the Forest Service, U. S. Dept, of Agriculture.) 

With the middle of September the fire sea¬ 

son on the national forests has come practically 

to an end with less damage than ever recorded. 

There is always some danger from carelessness 

of campers or of settlers burning brush and 

clearing land, but the real danger season ex¬ 

tends only from the middle of June until the 

middle of September. 

Forest officers throughout the West are 

congratulating themselves on a season so mar¬ 

kedly free from heavy losses. They feel that 

the immunity from loss has been due to two 

principal causes, partly to a favorable season, 

but largely to a much better organization of fire 

prevention than has been attained heretofore. 

The effectiveness of the organization is shown 

particularly by the fact that while there were 

in all approximately 2,260 fires, as against 2,470 

last year, yet the area burned so far this 'year 

is only about 60,000 acres as against 230,000 

acres in 1912 and 780,000 in 1911. 

A single administrative district, which 

covers the intermountain reffion of Southern 

Idaho, Western Wyoming, LItah, Nevada and 

Western Arizona gives an example of the most 

After a good dinner we consulted our time¬ 

table and found we could make Waretown on 

the Bay that afternoon. The quarter we paid 

to find there was such a place on the map as 

Waretown, Ocean county, N. J., was well spent. 

We stopped at the Bay View Hotel, happily 

situated within a stone’s throw of the fishing 

wharf and overlooking the best fishing grounds 

in Barnegat Bay. This is not to recount fabu¬ 

lous catches of weakfish; merely to “wise up” 

fishermen who may be hunting the same as we 

were for good fishing. The best we did was 

fifty-five weakfish in five hours’ fishing to two 

rods. Smaller weakfish weighing from a pound 

to two and one-half were to be had in numbers 

on Jackson's Beds, while the larger ones seemed 

to bite better on “Whaleback,” another ground, 

where the water was only about six feet deep. 

Here we got fish weighing to four pounds, which 

afforded plenty of sport with our light tackle. 

"Jed” Penn was the captain who put us among 

the fish each day we went out, and when he 

can't find them, they are not there. Boats for 

the day are five dollars, bait extra. About the 

bait: Barnegat weakfish are fastidious, for they 

must have shedder crab with the point of the 

hook covered with shrimp, though Jed seemed 

to catch just as many with a slice of lafayette 

or “spot,” as they call them down there. It 

was comical to see Jed lean back on that old 

15-foot “slap pole” when he hooked a big one 

and when he fell flat on his broad back when 

the hook tore out. There, I wasn’t to mention 

that. Anyway, Watertown is the place to start 

from for good fishing in Barnegat. There are 

a few inconveniences one must put up with at 

the hotel, but good dyed-in-the-wool fishermen 

don’t mind little things if the fish are there, and 

July or August are the months. 

favorable situation. Only forty-three fires were 

encountered, twenty-nine of which originated in 

Idaho. The total area burned over amounted 

to only 956 acres, which is considerably less than 

four-one hundred thousandths of the total area 

patrolled by forest officers in these States. 

California, Arizona and New Mexico have 

suffered most during the past season. 

The various causes of fires have not changed 

greatly in their relative proportions. Railroads 

and lightning head the list with campers next. 

There has been, however, a marked decrease 

in the number of fires caused by burning brush, 

which, according to the forest officers, indicates 

a closer co-operation with the settlers in and 

near the forests and with timberland owners in 

fire prevention and control. It is still true, 

nevertheless, that a large proportion of all fires 

started are due to human agencies and may gen¬ 

erally be charged against carelessness. Fires 

caused by lightning are of course not prevent¬ 

able, but the system of lookouts by which they 

may be detected immediately after being set is 

greatly lessening the loss from this source. 

Total expenditures on Panama canal up to 

May 30 were $295,587,518. 

Beasts of Prey Killed by Foresters. 

During the past fiscal year, 4,686 predatory 

animals were killed by Federal officers on the 

national forests, according to an actual count of 

carcasses. An indeterminate number of animals, 

whose bodies were not found, are presumed to 

have died from poison. 

The ranger’s bag of beasts of prey this 

year, as shown by forest service figures, was 

made up of 206 bears, 3,541 coyotes, 133 moun¬ 

tain lions, 62 lynx, 583 wildcats, 65 wolves and 

97 wolf pups. The figures indicate that the 

national forests are becoming cleared of wild 

animals that prey upon domestic live stock and 

game, for the forest ranger fills in odd moments 

between other jobs by thinning out "undesirable 

citizens” of the animal world. 

Wolves are said to cause greater losses to 

Western stockmen than any other of the preda¬ 

tory animals. It is estimated that a family of 

wolves will destroy about $3,000 worth of stock 

per annum, and that one able-bodied individual 

costs the grazing industry $600 a season. 

The wolves are of two classes—the smaller 

prairie wolves or coyotes and the larger gray, 

black or timber wolves, called Hobos.” These 

latter are the great stock destroyers against 

which the campaign of the rangers has been 

waged. 

The methods of hunting wolves in the West 

vary. On the plains wolves are sometimes 

hunted with dogs and horses, but this way is 

considered expensive and often dangerous. This 

sport is described by Roosevelt in his earlier 

hunting books. On national forests the rangers 

either set out poison or baited steel traps or by 

watching trails and hiding near a wolf’s den are 

able to shoot one or both of the old wolves 

when they return from foraging. In no other 

way, according to the forest service, can the 

number of wolves be kept down so well as by 

finding their dens and destroying the young. 

The skins of the predatory animals killed 

by the rangers are either kept as souvenirs or 

sold for a price or for bounty. Wolf skins in 

the West are said to bring from $4 to $6 tor 

robes and rugs; a mountain lion skin, $10 to 

$20; and a bear skin, anywhere from $20 to 

$150, according to size and species. In addition 

to this there are bounties on bear, lions and 

wolves in most of the Western stock States. 

Wyoming, in ten years, has paid out, it is said, 

over $65,000 in bounties on wolves alone and 

$95,000 more on coyotes and mountain lions. 

Through his activity against these pests the 

forest ranger, it is said, has saved the stock- 

men many thousands of dollars during the year, 

while the protection to game animals, such as 

deer, elk and antelope, is of almost equal im¬ 

portance. 

Karl Helfferich, director of the Deutsche 

Bank, has completed a report to Kaiser of wealth 

of German nation, showing aggregate of $75,- 

000,000,000 to $78,000,000,000. Wealth of France 

is placed at $60,000,000,000; England, $57,000,000,- 

000 to $65,000,000,000, and United States, $124,- 

000,000,000. German per capita wealth is placed 

at from $1,100 to $1,200; France, $1,425; England, 

$1,250 to $1,385; and United States, $1,360. An¬ 

nual income of German people is placed at be¬ 

tween $9,000,000,000 and $10,000,000,000, of which 

about one-sixth is used for public purposes. 
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Forest and Stream is the official organ of the National Archery Association. 

The Scottish American Archers. 

Bloomfield, N. J., Sept. 27.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: During 1911 and 1912 it was my 

pleasure to belong to the Chicago Archery Club, 

enjoying the privileges of the beautiful Wash¬ 

ington Park range. But that range has nothing 

on the West Side Park range of the Scottish- 

American archers at Jersey City, N. J., at least 

so far as short distance shooting is concerned. 

Sir James Dufif is really too modest in ex¬ 

plaining the class of this Eastern archery club 

and his own achievements in archery. The 

range is as level as a floor for more than one 

hundred yards with a slight rise back of the 

targets. It is located on the finest auto drive 

in the park and within a stone’s throw of a score 

of tennis courts, so that the usual crowd of 

spectators numbers fifty to two hundred. 

There is a handsome edifice near the range 

in which the club is allotted ample room for a 

dozen or more targets and as much other tackle 

as they wish sheltered. The club could ask for 

no better equipment than now at its command. 

The writer figures there is good material 

in this club for a gentleman’s team for the 1914 

tournament. On the quiet, James Duff is some 

archer. In the Wayne tournament, July 4, 1913, 

his second American score was 419, the best he 

had made up to that time, but since then he ex¬ 

celled this score on several occasions, scoring as 

high as 456 in the presence of company (com¬ 

pany like Mr. Jiles, of Pittsburgh, and Mr. Hale, 

of Wayne). 

Although Duff has recently suffered a slump, 

he is good for 400 under tournament conditions. 

George Milne and John Cleland are “300” men 

right now, and I predict these men will each 

be able to come across with more than 400 on 

a team by the next tournament. We are still 

looking for a '‘350" man to complete the team 

according to this year’s tournament scores. 

Numerous prizes were offered by this club 

during the past season, the winning of any of 

which was gratifying to the lucky archer. In 

1912 Mr. Duff won the championship cup of the 

local club and thereby became field captain. But 

last Decoration Day Dr. Elmer carried away a 

beautiful cup. That was “one on Duff.” And 

at the annual shoot on Labor Day the writer 

carried off Duff’s championship cup, which 

makes about “two on Duff.” 

It was my good fortune to be accepted as 

a member of the Scottish-American archers in 

July. Eight of these archers are shooting regu¬ 

larly each Saturday, and scores will be reported 

more frequently hereafter. F. Nelson Clay. 

The Bloomfield Archers. 
Bloomfield, N. J., Sept. 29.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: A new archery club has been 

organized at Bloomfield, N. J., consisting of four 

members as follows: Miss Ethel Bergquist, Mrs. 

F. Nelson Clay, Alfred Pettit and F. Nelson 

Clay. 

Mrs. Clay will resume archery upon her re¬ 

turn from the West, but the remainder of the 

club have already attempted several rounds in 

Halcyon Park, Bloomfield. 

Two weeks ago we were favored with a visit 

from Mr. McOwen and Mr. McRae, of the 

Scottish-American archers, when the following 

scores were made on the Bloomfield range: 

American round: 

McOwen .. .first.., 
60yds. 
6-16 

50yds. 
9- 35 

40yds. 
12- 38 

Total. 
27- 89 

second... .. 7-21 16- 66 11- 47 34-134 

McRae ... ,. 8-34 15- 63 26-120 
61-223 
49-217 

second... ,. 11- 31 19- 93 18- 68 48-192 

Pettit (one round). ,. 14- 62 13-103 19- 91 
97-409 
56-256 

Clay . .. 25-115 26-140 27-179 78-434 
second.., .. 22-124 28-142 29-175 79-441 

la-875 

Yesterday, the Bloomfield archers enter¬ 

tained Mr. Duff, Mr. Cleland and Mr. Milne, of 

the Scottish-Americans, incidentally shooting a 

double American round as follows: 

F. Nelson Clay_ 
60yds. 

. 21-95 
25-129 

50yds. 
26-160 
28-118 

40yds. 
27- 141 
28- 180 

Total. 
74-396 
81-427 

James Duff . . 11-51 
22- 98 

26-130 
20- 70 

27- 125 
28- 144 

155-823 
64-306 
70-312 

John Cleland . . 21-85 
17- 63 

17- 77 
23-109 

25-125 
23- 99 

134-618 
63-2S7 
63-271 

Alfred Pettit . 
12- 54 

2,0- 58 
21-125 

25-107 
19-105 

126-558 
62-240 
52-2S4 

George Milne . . 12-52 
16- 66 

IS- 60 
22- 98 

25-105 
27-137 

114-524 
55-217 
65-301 

120-518 

Mr. Pettit's shooting is remarkable, inas- 

much as these three rounds are his first three 

rounds and represent the only shooting done by 

him at sixty yards. F. Nelson Clay, Sec’y. 

Bloomfield, N. J., Oct. 6.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Yesterday was a perfect day for 

shooting, so two of the Bloomfield archers tried 

their “luck” on both the American and York 

rounds as follows: 

American round: 
GOyds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

A. Pettit . 22,-108 23-115 27-131 72-354 
P. N. Clay. 24-108 28-142 28-171 80-428 

York round: 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 

A. Pettit . 9-'27 12- 46 11- 33 32-106 
F. N. Clay. 34-154 27-101 22- 94 83-349 

F. Nelson Clay, Sec’y. 

Mrs. Burton P. Gray’s Archery. 

Mrs. Burton P. Gray, wife of the former 

president of the N. A. A., is crowding her 

doughty husband pretty close. On Sept. 25 she 

shot a “team round” with her husband with this 

result: 

B. P. Gray. 21-123 19- 95 22-124 24-142 86-484 
Mrs. B. P. Gray. 23-125 23-123 22-104 20-110 88-462 

N. A. A. Mail Match. 

Following are the scores reported to Forest 

and Stream by the president of the National 

Archery Association, Dr. Robert P. Elmer, of 

Wayne, Pa., of the members of the association 

who shot on their several ranges Sept. 27 and 

reported their scores by mail to Dr. Elmer: 
York round: 

100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 
Homer S. Taylor... . 54-244 39-187 22-130 115-561 
\Y. T. Holmes. . 45-183 42-204 24-144 111-531 
O. L. Hertig. . 53-203 40-182 23-137 116-522 

American round: 

Dr. R. P. Elmer.... 
GOyds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

_29-157 30-216 30-202 89-575 
W. J. Holmes. . 29-195 30-166 30-208 89-569 
Homer S. Tavlor. .30-150 29-199 30-212 89-551 
Geo. W. Nichols. . 30-156 29-169 30-218 89-543 
Dr. O. I„ Hertig. .30-170 30-168 30-192 90-530 
B. P. Gray. .26-128 29-153 29-191 84-472 
Homer W. Bishop... .26-132 29-155 30-170 85-457 
F. Nelson Clay. .25-117 27-143 30-182 82-442 
I. C Smith. .27-117 27-149 28-150 82-416 
S. W. Wilder. . '’1-105 27-141 29-157 77-403 
lames Duff . .20-10S 24-110 26-128 70-346 
T. M. Cleland. .17- 71 23-105 28-152 68-328 
A. C. Hale. . 19-79 19- 69 30-166 68-314 
George Milne . .13-59 15- 83 27-131 55-273 
T. T. Hare. . 18-70 19- 93 21- 93 58-256 
T. McRae . .15-53 10- 36 20- 96 45-185 
R. Me Veil . . 8-40 9- 33 22-110 39-1S3 
W. McOwen . . 10-36 15- 55 14- 68 39-159 

Average score, 72 

National round: 
Mrs. 11. P. Gray. 

1-9—395 1-9. 

46-234 23-127 69-361 
Mrs. I.. C. Smith_ 39-185 22- 96 61-281 
Mrs. John Dunlap, Jr. 17- 53 12- 46 29- 99 
Mrs. R. P. Elmer. 17- 67 7- 23 24- 90 
Mrs. Ralph Waldo Emerson. 0- 0 2- 4 2- 4 

Columbia round: 
Mrs. E. C. Smith... . °1-137 23-123 24-144 68-404 
Miss Edna Wilson... . 17-63 17- 67 23-121 57-251 
Mrs. 1 lunlap . . 14-56 19- 73 21- 81 54-210 
Dorothy Smith . . 12-52 15- 47 19- 89 46-188 
Mrs. Elmer . . 5-17 14- 68 18- 56 37-141 

The following team round scores, which do 

not count in competition, were also sent in 
B. P. Gray. 21-123 19- 95 22-124 24-142 86-484 
G. W. Nichols. 24-106 24-128 24-126 23-111 95-471 
Mr. 11. P. Gray. 23-125 23-123 22-104 20-110 88-462 
Dr. E. K. Weston_ 18- 90 19- 81 20- 92 18- 74 75-337 

These thirty-five scores make a very grati¬ 

fying start, and it is to be hoped that soon we 

will have double the number. Let no one hold 

back his or her score because of its small size, 

and let each one remember that great latitude is 

allowed in the time for shooting. If the specified 

date is impossible, the nearest convenient day 

will do as well. Robert P. Elmer. 

Pittsburgh Archery Scores. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Sept. 29.—Following are 

some Pittsburgh archery scores which were made 

here: 

York round: 

O. L. Hertig. 
lOOvds. 80yds. 

... 47-185 39-203 
47-171 42-198 

60yds. 
23-125 
22-105 

Total. 
109-513 
111-477 

Team round: 
W. T. Holmes. 
O. L. Hertig. 
Walter Douthett. 

86-462 
94-506 
73-323 

94-532 
94-494 

American round: 
Holmes . 
Hertig . 

89-519 
87-527 
81-413 

Corbv . 
Douthitt . 

54-198 
75-3‘>l 78-29S 

O. L. Hertig. 

In changing address, the old as well as the 

new should be given. 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Oct. 14 —Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 
Yice-Pres. 

Oct. 18.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 
H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 

Oct. 25.—Camden (N. J.) S. A. W. H. King, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Rres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Iiulet, Sec’y. 
Nov. 27.—Milwaukee, Wis.—National Home G. C. P. G. 

Hoefling, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tournament, 
under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. Ray, Pres. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 
County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 

Sept. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec'y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 

Oct. 18.—Camden at Meadow Spring; Clearview at 
Du Pont; Lansdale at S. S. White, and Highland at 
Glen Willow. 

Nov. 22.—Meadow Spring at Clearview; Du Pont at 
Camden; Glen Willow at Lansdale, and S. S. White at 
Highland. 

Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 
Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale at 
Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S. White at Du 
Font. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale. at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
Hiehland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at Glen 
Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at Glen 
Willow 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont: Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
Before going on your fall hunt get a little practice 

at the special merchandise shoot of the Robin nood 

Gun Club, Concord, Staten Island, N. Y., on Monday, 

Oct. 13; 100 birds, added handicap, 16yds. rise. Shoots 

at 1 P. M. The first event is a practice shoot at 25 

birds; second event is the merchandise shoot, at ICO 

birds, with eight prizes. There is a special prize for 

highest scratch score of program. Entrance $1, targets 

extra at 1 cent each. All standard loads for sale on 

grounds, which are open every day in the year (except 

Sundays) for practice. To reach the grounds from New 

York city, take Municipal Ferry at the Battery, then 

Richmond car to the Robin Hood Hotel. 

>1 
E. Reed Shaner, in “The Winged Head,” official 

organ of the Pittsburgh (Pa.) Athletic Club, says: 

“\\ hat is the matter with our trapshooting? Early in the 

fall of 1912 we had a very promising trapshooting de¬ 

partment, with an excellent shooting lodge, located on 

the Frick property, opposite the Homewood Cemetery, 

but owing to some misunderstanding, it was necessary 

to give up the grounds and remove the house. Since 

that time there have been numerous inquiries received 

by the writer as to when we would get started again, 

and he has been unable to state at what lime we could 

begin to enjoy the sport. 

“There are several desirable places located in or near 

the city that could be leased at a nominal rental, and 

this popular sport again come in for its share of popular¬ 

ity in this section. The Western Pennsylvania Trap- 

shooters’ League has just 'closed a successful season of 

five tournaments, held in five different localities, with an 

average attendance of about 75 shooters, throwing about 

75,000 targets for the season, which is a very good show¬ 

ing. The writer would also state, as one who is very 

much interested in this sport, being the secretary of the 

governing body of the United States, that this year has 

been one of the greatest in the history of trapshooting; 

in fact, from records at hand it will be the best in point 

of attendance that has ever been shown, and to think 

that a club of our standing should be among the has- 

beens does not go well. We have some of the best shots 

in the country among our members, and at the Grand 

American Handicap tournament, held at Dayton, O., 

in June, we had a very good representation, and will also 

say that the P. A. A. boys were right in the money when 

it came time to settle up. We can put a team of five 

men at the traps that will give any of them a go, and we 

should certainly do so, as we have taken a lead in the 

track events, swimming events, tennis, bowling, and 

in fact, all other athletic events. Why not shooting?” 

W. G. Beecroft. 

Westy Hogan Shooters 
OF 

Remington:UMC 

Win Handicap Event and High Averages 

IN FIELD OF OVER 200 GUNS 

Westy Hogan Handicap—L. W. Colquitt and Harry Eyre tied 

at 93 x 100. Mr. Colquitt won in shoot-off with 1 7 x 20. 

Both shot Remington:UMC steel lined speed shells. 

First Amateur Average—Won by Chas. Newcomb, score 483 

x 300, shooting Remington.-UMC steel lined speed shells. 

High Amateur Average on All 16-yard Targets—Won by 

Chas. Newcomb, score 576 x 600, shooting Remingtons UMC 

steel lined speed shells. 

Shanley Trophy—Won by R. L. Spotts, score 99 x 100, shooting 

Rsmlngfon-UMC steel lined speed shells. 

Newcomb Trophy—Won by Ed. Hellyer, score 99 x 100, shoot¬ 

ing a RemingtonsUMC gUn and steel lined speed shells. 

A Significant Showing: More shooters used RemingtORrUMC 

steel lined speed shells at this big shoot than used any other one make. 

To Make Top Scores — Shoot Remington-UMC 

The Perfect Shooting Combination 

REMINGTON ARMS — UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 

299 Broadway, New York 
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Little Falls G. C. 
Little Falls, N. J., Oct. 7.—Last 'Saturday, Oct. 4, 

the Little Falls Gun Club, of this place held its first 
shoot for the fall season, and while there were quite a 
few of their good shots absent, they were still able to 
make some noise and some good scores with the seven¬ 
teen shooters who were present. 

The officers are looking for a large increase in the 
membership of the club, and have purchased another trap, 
which will be installed as soon as the ground can be 
put in condition for it. They were also pleased to have 
present Neaf Apgar and Jack Fanning, and will welcome 
any other shooters who care to try their skill on the 
club grounds. There were eleven very useful prizes 
awarded in the two prize events. Following are the 
scores: 

Targets: 25 25 25 50 25 
S G Francisco. 10 18 .. 33 21 
T H Francisco . 19 15 .. 41 25 
Id S Sindle . 18 23 .. 45 25 
E L Klotz. 21 19 .. 37 22 
W Whitty . 12 14 .. 32 21 
E Jacobus . 18 17 .'. 40 22 
Wm Kussmaul . 19 16 31 18 
*N Apgar . 23 23 43 .. 
■"Jack Fanning. 24 22 43 .. 
F L Van Tassell. 24 .. 34 .. 

'Sam Comley . 21 .. 44 23 
Russell Roome . 18 35 
Wm Story .   23 
Henry Van Houten. 24 
A Strange . 22 
H E Klotz. 11 
Chas Speer . 24 

■"Professionals. 

Cincinnati G. C. 

J. Schreck did the best work at the weekly shoot 
on Oct. 5. breaking 93 out of 300 in the regular events. 
The conditions were not of the best. The air was heavy, 
and in the entire absence of wind the smoke collected 
until it was extremely difficult to see the targets. L. 
Gambell tied with Hammerschmidt for second place on 
91, and Medico was next with 90. Both team matches 
were hotly contested, and the winners had only a small 
margin on their opponents. At the close of the second 
round in the first match. Gambell's team had a lead of 
5 targets, but in the last string, Medico's side got busy 
and won the round by 5 targets, and the match by one 
target. In the second match, shot in two 25-target strings. 
Medico’s men had one target the best at the half-way 
post, Gambell’s bunch getting the best the last half, and 
going out with three targets to the good. L. Gambell 
and Hammerschmidt tied for high individual score in 
this match on 48. with Schreck and Medico second on 
47. The individual honors were evenly divided between 
the teams. The tie for the Rum Hum trophy between 
Gambell, Drees and Schneider required two shoot-offs 
before a decision was reached. Gambell dropped out in 
the first, and Schneider won the second and the trophy. 
The proposed team match between Kentucky and Ohio 
shooters has been postponed, but is still in prospect, and 
will be a great contest when the men get together. 
Stone, Leather. Red Bull and Rocks are the gun names 
of four of the old-time shooters who have rather dropped 
out of the game of late years, but cannot withstand the 
lure of the clays once in a while. Time was when their 
names appeared at the head of the list in the weekly 

shoots, and they would be given a royal welcome if they 
could decide to come back again. 

Targets: 25 25 15 15 20 25 25 
Medico . . 23 24 13 13 17 23 
Schreck . . 22 24 12 15 19 23 
Shropshire . . 21 19 13 12 18 19 20 
Hammerschmidt ... . 22 25 12 14 17 23 
L Gambell . . 23 23 13 15 15 25 
A Gambell . . 22 20 12 14 13 22 
Dibowski . . 21 21 10 13 16 
Reigel . . 11 .. .. 11 
Stone . . 17 9 .. i3 
Leather . . 19 17 .. 19 
Red Bull . . 17 12 .. 12 
Rocks . . 16 14 .. 14 
Mealy . . 13 12 .. 

First shoot-off for Rum Dum trophy, 25 targets: 

Drees . 
Gambell . 

Second shoot-off 

9 25 
2 23 

Schneider ... 11 25 

Drees . 7 24 

Team match, 50 targets: 

Schneider ... 5 25 

Medico . 43 A Gambell .. 39 
Hammerschmidt ... 43 Schreck . 46 
Shropshire . 

Team match, 50 

43—129 

targets: 

L Gambell .. 43- 128 

Medico . 47 A Gambell .. 42 

Hammerschmidt ... 48 Schreck . 47 

Shropshire . 39—134 L Gambell .. 48- 137 

Thornburg G. C. 
Thornburg, Fa., Oct. 3.—The initial shoot of the 

Thornburg Gun Club was held to-day with 17 rock 
breakers present. P. T. Evans was high amateur with 
85. M. 11. Ullery second with 83, A'. W. Patton third on 
76. Wm. Prosser was upper pro with 92. Mrs. A. J. 
Reber got 18 out of 25. The scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

W M Prosser.. . 100 92 H Y\ Morris.... 100 53 

P T Evans. . 100 85 1 K Cassidy. 100 52 

M D Ullerj .... . 100 83 1 T Naylor. 50 36 

A \V Patton- . 100 76 R T Donaldson. 50 33 

H YV Meyer.... . 1(H) 76 1 M Armstrong. 50 30 

I F Edmonds.. . 100 72 J R Swearinger. 50 22 

D R Morris.... . 100 64 Mrs A 1 Reber. 25 is 

Llarry Brush .. . 100 60 A J Reber. 25 15 
E A Gallinger. . 100 56 

Norfolk-PorUmouth G. C. 
Portsmouth. Va., Oct. 4.—There was a good attend¬ 

ance at the weekly shoot of the Ncrfolk-Portsmouth Gun 
Club, held Thursday, Sept. 28. Conditions were good, 
and some excellent scores were made. Mr. Gunther was 
high in the club shoot at 50 targets; Gallagher was sec¬ 
ond with 46. The club scores at 50 targets follow: 

Gunther . 47 
Gallagher . 46 
■"Richards . 45 
Laird . 44 
Dr. Byrd . 43 
Boyd . 42 
Capt Easton . 41 
Edmonds . 41 
Richardson . 39 

"Professional. 

Neville . . 35 
Bagby . . 31 
Borrowdale ... . 31 
Jones . . 3i 
A iggins . . 31 

. 31 
Tavlor . . 30 
T Talbot . . 25 
A Talbot . .(25) 15 

\V. T. E., Sec’y. 

Roanoke Q. C. 
The Weather Man was good to the squad of shooters 

who faced the traps of the Roanoke Gun Club on Sat¬ 
urday afternoon, the 4th. Much interest is now being 
manifested in the approaching “turkey shoot,” which is 
to be “pulled off” by the club on Saturday afternoon 
the 25th inst., at 2 P. M., to which the public is cor- 
dialh' invited, no admission fee being charged. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won 
by the following contestants: 

Scratch Class No. 1, P. T. Jamison; No. 2, A. M. 
Shepherd and S. C. Elliott. 

Class A No. 1, R. McLaim; No. 2, A. H. H. Boyd. 
Class B No. 1, E. D. Heins; No. 2, H. E. Dyer. 
Class C No. 1, R. T. Fishburne; No. 2, A. YV. Bar- 

bour. 
Stevens trophy: famison, W. S. Jones and J. YV. 

Poindexter tied. 
The respective scores made were as follows, 50 targets 

per man: 

Jamison . ... 49 E W Poindexter . 43 
... 48 . 42 

Elliott . ... 48 Cox . 
... 47 4-1 

■"Anderson . ... 94 B J Fishburne.. . 41 
Bringman . ... 46 Barbour . . 40 
Bloxton . ... 46 R T Fishburne.. . 40 
W S Jones. ... 46 Moore . . 38 

... 45 37 
J W Poindexter .... ... 45 . 34 
Heins . ... 44 D VV Richards.., . 33 
F Tones . ... 43 Nelson . . 26 
Holland . ... 43 . 20 
Atkinson . ... 43 

Bushong was official referee. 
■"Professional, and shot at 100 targets. 

Dwight G. C. 
Dwight, 111., Oct. 1.—The first shoot of the fall and 

winter season was giver, by the Dwight Gun Club, of 
Dwight, Ill., at its grounds on Tuesday, Sept. 30. A 
good crou'd of sportsmen were present, and the weather 
was quite favorable for good shooting. The regular pro¬ 
gram consisted of five events of 20 targets each, and the 
full program u'as participated in by twenty men, includ¬ 
ing seme of the best shots in this section of the State. 
The following are the scores: 

P Perschnick . .... 77 J Young . ... 96 
F Keplinger . .... 82 O P Goode. ... 85 
J Skinner . .... 84 H Kennicott . ... 84 
M Mathisen . .... 91 H C Kirkwood . ... 92 
YV Malek . .... 89 F M YValters . ... 84 
1 Perschnick . .... 86 A Peterson . ... 81 
Mun Mathisen .... .... 88 F YV Collins. ... 92 
Hans Beyer . .... 83 M Knuessell . ... 97 
Fred .Seaman . .... 90 Fred Martin . ... 84 
E Perschnick . .... 90 C 1) McWilliams_ ... 85 

Several sweepstake events u'ere shot in the morning, 
and all had a good number of entries, making in all a 
good day’s card for those shooting and a successful 
event for the club. M. Knuessell won first high gun 
prize; J. Young second and F. W. Collins third. En¬ 
tries for all events were 10 cents a bird, making very 
nice little purses in each event. 

AT LONG BEACH. 

1. Ward Hammond from Hercules town. One of the 
most popular pros in the ballistic outfit. 

2. E. R. Wilbur, of Abercrombie & Fitch Co., pro¬ 
moter of the Long Beach shoot. 

3. Paul von Boeckman, strong man and crack rock 
smasher from Bergen Beach G. C. 

4. Miss Browne, popular and a cruel lady on targets. 

5. The only Jack Fanning, who makes Du Pont famous 
down this way. Mr. Fanning cleverly managed the Long 
Beach shoot, and not a complaint was recorded on the 
only Jack. 

6. Miss Jessie Thorpe in a characteristic pose. This 
pink-cheeked youngster broke 103 out of 150. 

7. Dan McMahon, of N. Y. C. A.,-runner-up for Bart 
Lewis (No. 8). Some class for a youngster and no mis¬ 
take^—“please don’t talk while I’m shooting.” 

9. The only Charley Hyde, of Port Washington. "If 
targets were ducks, watch me.” 

10. Bill Smull, a rock breaker par excellence, and 
always ready for a chance on the cracker line. 

31.—P. M. Pranckard. Some shooter when the moon 
is right. 

12. Not showing. Percy Baxter, another live-gamer 
from Port Washington—the Pranckard cigar hides the 
face of Mr. Baxter, and it’s worth seeing at that. 
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Evanston G. C. 

Chicago, Ill., Sept. 30.—The perfect weather Satur¬ 
day brought out forty-three shooters for the Evanston 
handicap, which was won by W. P. Northcott, of the 
Chicago Gun Club, shooting from the 18yd. line, with a 
score of S9. J. Barto, also of the Chicago Gun Uub, 
shooting from the 20yd. mark, was second with 85. W • 
R. Carman, of the Evanston Club, 16yds., was third with 
S3 T. Graham, of Long Lake, 20yds., fourth with 84 
and E. E. Hall, of the Evanston Club, 20yds., fifth with 
81 Very difficult targets were thrown, with the inten¬ 
tion of making it as hard as possible to make high 
scores. Targets were thrown 65 to 70yds., and at snarp 
angles. Fre'd Hills was high professional with 84; H. 
Kirkwood second with 81, and Dick Clancy third with 78. 

The morning program brought out twenty-hve en¬ 
tries. The first event, 16yds. rise, resulted in six per¬ 
fect scores, four amateurs and two* professionals. The 

. amateurs were Jesse Young, F. draper, H. Kennicott and 
p. Sullivan. The nrofessionals were Fred Bills and 

Ed Graham. Second place was tied for by D. F. Fesler, 
Joe Barto and W. P. Northcott, all with scores of 14. 
Third place was tied for by R. Kennicott, E. E. Hall, 
Tom Graham, amateurs, and H. C. Kirkwood and Dick 
Clancy, professionals, with scores of 13. 

The second event of 15 targets, 16yds. rise. Tom 
Graham captured alone with a perfect score. Fred Bills 
and Ed. Graham were high professionals, also with per¬ 
fect scores. Jesse Young, Dave Thomas, E. E. Hall and 
F. B. Sullivan were tied for second with 14 hits. F. 
draper, H. Kennicott, Joe Barto, O. P. Goode, W. P. 
Northcott were third with 13. 

Jesse Young captured the third event, 20 birds, 16yds. 
rise, with a perfect score. E. E. Hall, T. Graham, W. 
P. Northcott were the amateurs taking second place with 
19. Those taking third with 18 were F: P. Sullivan and 
O. P. Goode. Kirkwood was high professional with 20 
Ed. Graham and Dick Clancy second with 19 each. 

The Evanston Gun Club wishes to express its thanks 
to Mr. C. W. Hymcr, the popular U. M. C. representa¬ 
tive for his efficient manner of handling these events. 

The morning scores follow: 
Targets: 15 15 20 Targets: 

T Young . 15 14 20 O P Goode 
C W May. 8 12 11 
D Thomas . 8 14 17 
F draper . 15 13 15 
H Kendicott .15 13 16 
R Kennicott .13 11 16 
E E Hall. 13 14 19 
D F Fesler. 14 12 15 
T Graham . 13 15 19 
W T Phalen. 11 10 13 
*H Kirkwood .... 13 12 20 
*F Bills . 15 15 17 
J Barto . 14 13 17 

Evanston Handicap. 100 targets: 
Yds. T’t. Yds. T’t. 

15 15 20 
.. 12 13 18 

W P Northcott... 14 13 19 
R C Millen . 8 7 15 
W P Northcott,Jr. 8 5 S 
A A Scowley.12 10 16 
*M Ballou, Jr. 5 4 11 
*D Clancy . 13 12 19 
H H Motley.12 11 10 
R R Kennicott.... 11 9 14 
F P Sullivan.15 14 18 
C A Hardy.12 12 16 
*E Graham . 15 15 19 

C W May. 
Mullikan . 
H FI Motley.. 
*H Winans.... 
W T Phalen . 
H Bisson . 
R T Thorne... 
W L De Wolf. 
»M Ballou, Jr. 
F S Robbins.. 
A A Scowley. 
F M Schieble. 
R Kennicott . 
W P Northcott 
D F Fesler.... 
W A Davis... 
O P Goode... 
G H Coleman. 
R C Millen... 
C A Hardy... 
F P Sullivan. 

’Professionals. 

75 
78 
65 
31 
71 
71 
74 
81 
69 
62 

77 
70 
51 
89 
67 
36 
75 
77 
59 
70 
71 

E E Hall.... 
T Barto . 
T Graham .. 
Vance . 

D Thomas . 
H Kennicott 
*E Graham . 
F Graper . 22 
*F Bills . 22 
J Young . 22 
*D Clancy 
*H C Kirkwood 22 
W R Carman.... 
H Poole . 
H Van Petten... 
E L Harpham... 
J H Bristle. 
C H Searle. 
Cochrane 
J Davis . 16 

81 
85 
82 
74 
73 
79 
OS 
33 
84 
78 
78 
81 
83 

55 
70 
33 
73 
39 
19 
49 

W. J. Phalen, Sec’y and Treas. 

Wynora G. C. 

West Elizabeth, Pa., Oct. 1.—The regular weekly 
practice shoot of the Wvnora Gun Club, was held this 
afternoon, under conditions which were not of the best 
for high scores. The scores, 50 targets each: 

While we are just beginners and are subscribers for 

Forest and Stream, we want to break into print with 

our work. 

W W Buck . 41 R Cole' . 31 
Dr E Y Ord. 41 Dr A H Aber. 30 
G Z Stover. 31 D W Kiersted. 30 

West Elizabeth, Pa., Oct. 4.—The week-end shoot 
of the Wynora Gun Club, of this place, resulted in the 
following scores at 50 targets shot at: 

Jones . . 35 Lewis . 
Ord . 21 
Buck . 14 
Cole . Duncan . . 6 

G. Z. Stover, Sec’y. 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

\\ it.mington, Del., Oct. 2.—Owing to the inclement 
weather, very few shooters were out Wednesday after- 
noon. In the regular event. Miss Hammond and Mrs. 
Clark tied, each scoring 15 breaks. In the handicap 
event for the Major Ramsay gold trophy, Miss Ham¬ 
mond was high, and1 is the holder of the medal until 
the next regular shoot. 

Scores (25 targets, with handicaps), were as follows: 

Miss Hammond ... 
Mrs W A Joslyn... 
Miss M V Lannan . 

Class A. 
7 22 Miss A Riley... 
1 14 Mrs O B Clark. 
6 18 

9 21 
3 IS 

Mrs H Stidham 
Class C. 

10 16 

mNCHESTEfi/S. 
“BRUSH” SHELLS 
Help Wonderfully To Make Good Big Bags 

IF you have a close-shooting trap or duck gun that just fits you 
and you would like to shoot it in the field, you can do so with¬ 
out fear of mutilating your birds, or missing too many shots, 

by using Winchester “ Brush ” shells. They are so loaded that they 
make an open and even pattern at distances from 25 to 30 yards 
when used in choke-bore guns, without the loss of velocity, pene¬ 
tration or uniformity. With these shells you can make many kills 
which would be misses if you used too close a shooting load. The 
big, even spread of shot “ Brush ” shells give, helps wonderfully to 
make good bags, as sportsmen who have used them will testify. 
Winchester “Brush” shells are loaded in “Leader” and “Repeater” 
graeds in 12, 16 and 20 gauges, and can be bought at all reputable 
dealers. To get the satisfactory, open-shooting loads, ask for 
Winchester “Brush” shells and see that the box bears a big 

Herron Hill G. C. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Oct. 4.—After shooting a pretty 
race on 50 rocks, and winding up in a shoot-off of a five 
tie, Dr. J. H. Humes won the George E. Painter cup 
to-day. The Doctor shot from a handicap of 10 aero- 
saucers, getting 41 in actual kills. In the shoot-off against 
McMeans, Jarvis, Werling and Ruser, Dr. Humes was 
steady and consistent. The scores: 

G E Painter. . 0 50 Tohn Slater . . 6 42 
A H King. . 0 48 *C B Smith. . 0 37 
C F Moore. . 0 47 George Pinder .... 15 23 
E N Gillespie. . 0 42 S Balser . . 7 41 
*G H Hassam. . 0 42 S Werling . . 15 35 
II E Brooks, Tr... . 6 41 S M Crothers. . 0 45 
FI W Stewart. . 3 43 H E Kohlmeyer... . 10 36 
T W Snerrer. . 5 43 H C Reeser. . 12 38 
A D Hickman. . 0 43 W I) Tarvis. . 10 43 
*T Lewis . . 0 38 Dr J H Humes... . 10 41 
*T C Garland. . 0 42 J H McMeanS. 47 
W H Denman. . 6 42 

The averages of the forty-five shooters who qualified 

in the season shoots of the 
shooters’ League, are: 

Western Pennsylvania Trap- 

II G Gillespie. 92.17 F D Smith. ... 79.40 

G E Painter. 91.86 FI L Born. 
J F Calhoun. 91.03 1 K Lawson. ... 78.60 

R T West. 90.78 1 Slater . ... 78.49 
A D Hickman. 89.24 L Lautenslager .. ... 79.33 
Geo Cochran . 89.10 N L Pearson. ... 77.21 
A H King. 88.96 W H Denman.... ... 76.82 
A H Aber. 88.34 W Zimmerly . ... 76.16 
S F Barson. 88.00 FI E Brooks. ... 75.04 
D M Young. 87.82 R B Thompson... ... 74.OS 
W C Heisey. 87.60 A L Murphy. ... 74.08 
A S Anthony. 87.03 H E Goss. ... 72.17 
E M Gillespie. 86.26 J H Humes. ... 72.00 
C W Peterson. 85.72 E E Meredith.... ... 72.00 
J I Morrison. 84.69 A L Iseman . ... 68.34 
W R Hill. 84.34 Wm Murphy .. ... 67.47 
M T Brendlinger ... 83.30 C B Ashbaugh ... ... 67.25 
A FI Rigsby. 82.89 N A Calhoun . 
D W Baker. 82.89 F O Hill . ... 64.52 
B D Matthews. 82.89 W A Cornelius. ... 63.8? 
J W Sherrer. 80.68 A W Whalen . ... 63.41 
F F Cotter. 
E Myer . 

81.10 J A Chillcott. 
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u steel where steel belongs" SHELLS 
Score a Triumph at Famed Long Beach Club. 

The tournament of the Long Beach, N. Y., Gun Club, Sept. 25-27, attracted a big field of amateur trap 

shooters, including many of the best known clay bird smashers in the country. Mr. Barton Lewis stayed 

over in the East after the Westy Hogan shoot to attend this event, and lived up to his reputation gained 

at the 1913 Grand American, where he won the Amateur Championship of the U. S. with a score of 

195 ex 200, from 18 yds. At Long Beach, under extraordinarily difficult conditions, Mr. Lewis won:— 

Long Beach Championship - 
Metropolitan Championship 
High General Average, 1st Day - 
Second Amateur Average, 2d Day - 
High General Average, 3d Day 
High General Average, 3 Days 

96 out 
- 91 out 

143 out 
- 138 out 

138 out 
- 419 out 

of 100 
of 100 
of 150 
of 150 
of 150 
of 450 

Follow Mr. Lewis’ example, by using 0) “steel where steel belongs” shells 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI. OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Jersey City G. C. 

Jersey City, N. J., Oct. 4.—This was opening day 
for the Jersey City Gun Club, and a very fair turnout of 
members were present to assist in prying off the lid, 
and all seemed pleased to get a chance again to take a 
shot at the saucers. Dave Engle made a good start for 
the season by being' high gun for the day with an 
average of 86 per cent. Jack Hetherington, Jr., took 
second honors with a score of 81 out of 100. The scores 
follow in strings of 25: 

J Hetherington, Jr 
Flaccus . 
Alpers . 
Dr. Moeller . 
Dixon . 
Dr. Ittner . 
Haas . 
Engle . 
Sturdevant . 
Kearney . 
Woodruff . 
Garringer . 
Spencer . 
Brower . 
Smyth . 
Porter . 

22 16 23 20 . 
7 8 9. 

17 15 9 6 . 
19 11 11 14 . 
20 16 21 16 18 21 . 
14 21 20 18 23 19 18 19 17 20 
18 20 13 14 19 16 19 15 21 20 21 
23 22 22 21 20 . 
8 9 11 7 3 9 10 . 

.7 5 12 11 14 9 . 
4 8 4. 
2 2 2 2 . 

11 16 9 15 . 
16 16 13 17 . 
10 11 10 11 . 

6 7 8. 

We are going to shoot every Saturday now, all fall 
and winter, and extend an invitation to all shooters to 
come out and see us and shoot if you want to, or watch 
the rest of us do it, and enjoy an afternoon in just the 
way you like. 

Hudson G C. 

Jersey City, N. J., Oct. 5.—The fine weather this 
morning' brought out a good attendance at the traps of 
the Hudson Gun Club, twenty shooters taking part in 
the day’s program. High gun honors went to J. E. 
Smith, who snuffed out 90 per cent, of his targets. 
Ben Beyersdoft was the runner-up with 87 per cent, to 
his credit, with D. D. Engle, who has not had a try at 
the bluerocks for several months, was third with 85 per 
cent. 

The day was an ideal one for target shooting, and it 
looked like old times to see so many of our old regu¬ 
lars get in the game again after the long summer season, 
and shows that the Hudson's traps will be as popular 
as ever the coming winter. 

The next shooting date is Oct. 19. Everybody is 
welcome to shoot over our traps, so bundle up your 
gun and take a run out and see us. The Turnpike car 
from the Pennsylvania Ferry to the west side of the 
Hackensack River bridge will get you to the right place 
to shoot bluerocks, with a good “bunch” of shooters. 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 26 
C von Lengerke . 22 22 20 20 22 
A L Hughes. 19 15 18 19 .. 
W. Eaton . 11 15 14 14 .. 
D D Engle. 20 22 19 20 .. 
J Hetherington . 23 17 21 20 .. 

T Williams . . 17 13 19 16 

H Burlington . . 16 17 19 23 
B Beversdorf . . 20 23 19 23 24 

T Kelley . . 18 20 19 20 21 

P S Meyers. . 11 14 14 12 11 

W Hutchings . . 16 22 21 22 18 
T E Smith. . 21 23 23 23 
W Hall . . 18 17 15 22 22 

1 E Griffen. . 19 15 14 14 18 

E T. Wright. . 17 13 16 18 19 

R Strobel .. . 13 16 20 21 19 

H A Fischer . . 16 16 16 12 16 

Dr ludd . . 18 10 13 18 17 
1, Guttenburg. . 10 11 13 13 13 
A Leach . 15 19 19 

T. II. K., Sec’y. 

with handicaps at end of the contest, show that Dr. A. 
J. Brown had the honor of putting the other boys to 
sleep for the prize, and L. J. Thorp did likewise for 
the second, and also making him a winner for two 
quarterly prizes this year and one semi-annual. This 
looks as if he is getting in his good work for a youngster. 

Event No. 1, Semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
Judd 46, Atkins 45, Lincoln 45, Brown 44, Wallace 43, 
Freeman 41, Rockwell 41, Stepp 40, Thorp 38, Noble 38, 
Scott 40, Stevens 37, Kiefer 35, Riley 32. 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: Stepp 
47, Atkins 47, Freeman 46, Wallace 46, Brown 43, Rock¬ 
well 42, Stevens 42, Noble 42, Thorp 37, E. Mohrman 37, 
Scott 36, Lincoln 36, F. Mohrman 33, Mould 31, Brough 
23, Kinney 22. 

F. H. Wallace, Fin. Sec’y. 

Chicago Gan Club. Elkton G. C. 

Chicago, Ill., Sept. 28.—Although it was dark and 
cloudy and a light rain starting several times, a number 
of good scores were made during the afternoon. F. C. 
Young and Winkler tied for first_ honors in the 100 target 
race, each breaking 96, while Seelig, Sr., was a close 
second with 90. 

Seelig broke his 15 straight in practice, while Crocker 
and Winkler each broke 14. Wolfe landed first place in 
event No. 3, with a score of 45 out of 50. Scores: 

Targets: 
A H Winkler . 
F C Young _ 
C R Seelig. 
B L Kammerer 
H C Wolfe. 
W F Ripley_ 
O W Crocker.. 
C W May. 
P IT Clark. 
C F Seelig. 
L A Bell . 
J H Shrigley... 
II A Winans... 
W A Metzger.. 
W A Davis. 
1> Miller . 
W F De Wolf. 
H Gosh . 
T V Cannon... 
C B Barnes. 
G Gillian . 

15 100 50 12p 12p 25 
15 91 .. 16 18 .. 
.. 91. 
15 90 .. 15 .. .. 
15 88 .. 15 .. .. 

7 88 45 . 
11 87 .. 16 .. .. 
14 86 .. 9 .. 
11 76. 
.. 74 .. .. 8 .. 
8 65 .. 14 .. .. 
5 53 .. .. 

.. .. 42. 

.. .. 42 .. 15 .. 

.. .. 33 .. 13 

.. .. 32 .. 16 .. 

.. 58. 

.. 66. 

.. 33. 

.. 64. 

.14 

. 4 

Cleveland G. C. 

Cleveland, O., Oct. 4.—The weekly shoot of the 
Cleveland Gun Club was held to-day at Shooting Park 
with about the usual crowd. The weather conditions 
were of the best. High gun honors went to' Dr. .1 
Atkin with 93; F. H. Wallace second with S9 out of 100. 

The third quarterly contest ended Sept. 27. The 
conditions of the event are 300 targets, Du Pont handi¬ 
cap, 25 targets each Saturday, two prizes, high guns, 

Elkton, Md., Oct. 2.—Championship of Cecil county 
was won by C. P. Holden, with a score of 44 out of 50— 
24 out of 25 in the shoot-off with C. Williams and W. C. 
Martindell. This was a registered shoot and the pro¬ 
gram consisted of ten 15-target events and the champion¬ 
ship contest at 50 targets. Scores: 

*H L Worthington.... 189 
J B McHugh. 193 
E Ford . 163 
T Sykes . 161 
R H Rees.164 
J If Reynolds. 179 
W O Brown. 163 
IT C Jordan. 153 
SOS Graham. 131 
Wm Holland .169 
*L P Lewis . 160 
J Hartenstine. 124 
Wm Stevens . 163 
Wm Arrants . 166 
S L King. 155 
H Kirk . 140 
S J Terry . 143 
J H Minnick. 181 

Wm Wood . 171 
Wm B Smith. 143 
H M Anderson. 182 
J McKelvey.157 
C Leedom . 155 
W M Hammond.164 
C O Williams. 181 
H H Sloan. 185 
C P Holden.(80) 67 
E Arrants .(30) 19 
W Stevens .(50) 42 
C M Dilks.(50) 42 
A J Davis.(50) 26 
J Morgan .(50) 40 
S Green .(50) 36 
A P Alexander.(50) 33 
W C Martindell...(50) 44 
S Simmons .(50) 36 

New Hanover G. C. 

Wilmington, N. C., Oct. 3.—We were glad to have 
Mr. John Des Portes, of the Winchester Co., and Mr. 
James D. Barnes, of the U. M. C. Co., with us on our 
regular Friday afternoon shoot. John is getting to be 
some shot. 

W. L. Robbins, of the Peters Cartridge Co., who is 
a member of our club, was with us. Scores follow, at 
100 targets per man: 

. 91 . S3 

*Des Portes . . 90 Holloway . . 69 
. 90 . 60 

*Robbins . . 84 J. H. Dreher, Sec’y. 
*Professionals. 
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IF 

YOU 
DON’T SHOOT 

WE BOTH LOSE 

WRITE DEPT. 3 

DU PONT POWDER COMPANY 
Wilmington, Delaware 

WE WILL TELL 

YOU WHY 

Buffalo Audubon Club. 

Buffalo, N. Y., Oct. 4.—Following scores were 
made at our club shoot, held to-day, under perfect 
weather conditions and an ideal target. Ebbetts was the 
bright particular star with 114 out of his 125, finishing 
strong with a 25 straight from 19yds. in the Marlin gun 
event: 

Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 25 
Kelsey . 16 18 16 17 15 23 
Lambert . 16 11 16 14 19 18 
Freeman . 15 16 11. 
Wright . IS 19 17 IS 14 22 
Ward . 18 16 16 16 17 21 
Fbberts . 19 16 IS 19 17 25 
Jmmel . 17 15 16 14 11 .. 
Smith . 12 15 16 13 13 
Patterson . 16 14 18 17 16 21 
Black .  14 11 11 13 13 .. 
Anderson . 18 16 14 16 16 16 
Rice . 13 14 17 15 17 .. 
Eaton . 13. 
Wootton . 18 .. 22 

W. C. Wootton. 

Columbus G. C. 

Columbus, O., Oct. 4.—The shoot of the Columbus 
Gun Club, held to-day, found very ideal weather condi¬ 
tions, and while the attendance was not large for such a 
fine day, some lively shooting was done. In a walk-up 
match, unknown time of rise and unknown angles, Taylor 
broke 9 out of 10, Shilling 6, Chamberlain 10 straight, 
Harris 5, Selbach 6. This idea is very much like snipe 
shooting, as you never know when they are going to get 
out. Double shooting was alsoi very much enjoyed, as it 
affords fine practice. Owing to the circuit races and so 
many counter attractions, Saturday shoots have not been 
up to the standard, but fall shooting will now begin, as 
the closed season on game will naturally limit the shoot¬ 
ing in the field. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
.110 106 Ward ., _ 50 43 

Chamberlain .... 110 101 Tackson .... 50 25 
Shilling .... . 100 73 Selbach .... 50 39 
Harris . . 110 72 Kieffer .... 50 43 

In the doubles, Tavlor broke 43 out of 25 pairs: 
Chamberlain broke 39 out of 25 pair, and Harris broke 
15 out of 10 pair. F . Shattuck. 

Fort Pill Revolver Club. 

The feature on the Fort Pitt Rifle Club range on 
Oct. 4 was at the 50yd. revolver range, 10 shots slow 
fire, and 10 shots rapid fire. Dr. Waugaman with 80 at 
slew and 76 at rapid fire, took first place; Glashan 
second, Douds third. 

At 200yds., H. G. Olson put on the remarkable score 
of 48. Leary, on the 1,000yd. range, made 
less than possible. The scores: 

Revolver match, 500yds.; 

Slow. Rapid. 

49, one 

Hdcp. 

point 

Total. 
Dr E A Waugaman . 80 76 6 150 

1 M Glashan. . 78 66 9 125 
F C Douds. . S3 50 0 133 
Dr D A Atkinson.. . 84 48 0 132 
G B Winsor. . 67 63 0 130 
T Paulsen . 63 0 129 
H G Olson. . 82 57 10 129 
T C Beal . . 79 47 0 126 
C C Borchers. . 71 64 12 123 
R S Everett. . 71 47 3 115 
M C Hazlett. . 73 33 0 106 
TI E Arthurs . . 73 31 0 104 

Record match, 1000yds.: Lacey 49, Douds 45, Everett 
43, Swanton 39, Wagner 32. 

Record. 600vds.: Olsen 49, Teter 47, Paulsen 46, 
Swanton 46, Arthurs 45, Everett 43. 

Record, 500yds.: Atkinson 49, Snyder 47, Paulsen 46, 
Teter 42. 

Record, 300vds.: Snyder 47, Hamilton 42. 
Record, 2O0vds.: Olsen 48, Hazletfl 47. Atkinson 47, 

Arthurs 45, Fisher 44, Paulsen 44, Teter 43, Winsor 42, 
Borchers 40. 

Has a Silent Cartridge. 

Paris, (let. 2.—Experiments are being made here on 
an invention which is intended primarily for the de¬ 
struction of airships, but which may revolutionize rifle 
nring. 

The invention, which is the work of a man named 
Sava Rogozea, who has heretofore never been heard of 
in such matters, consists of a special cartridge and 
double inflammable bullet. Although the cartridge was 
filled with black powder, there was neither smoke, flash 
nor recoil during the experiments, the long bullet carrv- 
m<r 3,900 feet and going straight to the mark. It is 
estimated that with a modern rifle it would have carried 
9,700 feet. 

Another invention by the same man is a cannon 
which can be easily carried by two men, and costs only 
about $60. This, he asserts,- can throw a shell 22,750 
feet. Still another invention by Rogozea is a shrapnel 
shell, which scatters its contents along the level of the 
ground, mowing everything in its path, instead of drop¬ 
ping from above. 

How They Got Away. 
The finest lot of fish ever caught in this 

section was, we regret to say, lost in a peculiar 

manner during one of the recent thunder squalls. 

It consisted of a magnificent muscalonge, weigh¬ 

ing exactly 69% pounds, a black bass which 

weighed 6% pounds and five others weighing 

over 4 pounds each, seven pickerel, one a 15- 

pounder, and about forty comparatively smaller 

bass, pickerel, pike, etc. They were caught by 

John Lyman, of Clayton, who has been visiting 

in this vicinity and was then fishing near Chim¬ 

ney Island, about three miles below the city. 

The fish were loose in the bottom of the boat, 

and when the squall came up they were left 

there not secured in any way, while Mr. Lyman 

went under the shelter of the big butternut 

growing on the rampart of old Fort Levis. The 

rain fell in torrents, filling the atmosphere to 

such an extent that the fish were able to swim 

right off through the air, though of course with 

some difficulty. Seeing them swimming off 

above his head, Mr. Lyman stripped and swam 

after them, but was unable to overtake them and 

narrowly escaped drowning, only succeeding in 

diving under the shelter of the foliage of the 

tree, as he became absolutely exhausted. The 

loss of such a representative lot of fish is deeply 

regretted by lovers of the rod in this vicinity.— 

Clayton Republican. 
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A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector.$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. .$86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

For Big Game 

SAUER MAVSER. 
Does The WorK. 

Made in Calibres 8 and 9 mm. Also 30 U. S. Government, 1906. 

Write for Descriptive Matter. 

THE MOST POPULAR FOREIGN RIFLE IN THE U. S. 

Schoverling Da]y & Gale# 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

6.5 m/m (.256 cal.) and 9 m/m (.354 cal.). 

MANNLICHER S C H O E N A U E R R I F L E S 
Genuine Mauser and Haenel 
Mannlicher Repeating Rifles 

H. TAUSCHER, Dept. J, 322 Broadway. 

Mauser and Luger 
Automatic Pistols 

Send for our illustrated catalogues 

Sole Agents for United States, Mexico and Canada. 

Nest-Building Fishes, 

There are fishes that build nests just as 

birds do. Not long ago some of them were 

brought to this country from Japan, and you 

can buy a pair of them for a small price at any 

fancier’s now. If he does not have them in 

stock he will get them. 

The purchase is sure to be profitable, because 

the habits of these creatures are so remarkably 

interesting, and. unlike gold fish, they will breed 

in an aquarium or even in a glass globe. They 

produce three or four broods of young annually, 

so that the owner is likely to be able to make 

money by disposing of the increase. In the land 

of the Mikado, to which they are native, they 

are called paradise fish. 

The nests they make are very odd. indeed, be¬ 

ing composed entirely of air bubbles. When 

the time for mating arrives the male fish under¬ 

goes a striking change in its appearance. Ordi¬ 

narily he is of a dull, silvery color, but now he 

exhibits stripes of red, blue and green, with 

streaks of brightest orange on the ventral fins. 

Such is the costume in which he goes a-wooing. 

Later on the female proceeds to construct the 

family nest at the surface of the water. Swal¬ 

lowing air, she ejects it in the shape of bubbles, 

which are held and made permanent by glutin¬ 

ous capsules from a secretion in her mouth. 

Having got together in this way a sufficient 

mass of bubbles she proceeds to lay. 

At this stage the female paradise fish seems 

always to be seized with a strange desire to 

gobble her own eggs. This she would inevitably 

do but for the watchfulness of the male, who 

prevents her, taking the eggs in his mouth and 

ejecting them beneath the mass of bubbles, to 

which they arise and find a resting place among 

them. Sometimes he will conduct his mate 

under the nest so that the eggs as they are laid 

may ascend to it. When laying is finished he 

keeps guard over the nest, attacking the female 

if she comes near. Meanwhile he busies himself 

in the making of fresh bubbles to take the place 

of those which chance to burst. 

This performance is kept up for five days, at 

the end of which the young are hatched out. 

They cannot swim, but cling like little tadpoles 

to the bubbles. If one falls to the bottom, as 

happens now and then, the papa fish takes it in 

his mouth and disgorges it among the bubbles 

again. His watchfulness is continued until the 

little fishes are able to take care of themselves. 

They grow fast in a glass globe or aquarium, 

attaining a length of three or four inches. They 

thrive best on chopped angleworms, but raw 

beef cut fine will serve as a substitute. Appar¬ 

ently they are exclusively carnivorous. Care 

must be taken not to expose them to cold, 

which quickly kills them.—San Francisco Ex¬ 

aminer. 

Water-Wagon of the Desert. 

The camel, celebrated in myth and story as 

a sort of herbivorous sponge, to be wrung out 

in the desert when all other sources of water 

fail, is not, according to the scientists, particu¬ 

larly the autopsy makers, a dependable source 

of anything fit to drink—unless one has acquired 

the taste for camel’s milk. The so-called water 

cells attached to the paunch contain within two 

or three days after the animal has drunk only 

a small amount of acid fluid, of most disagree¬ 

able odor and appearance, entirely unpalatable 

in fact. If the time since the last watering is 

still longer, there is practically nothing but gas¬ 

tric juice in the water cells, and this, according 

to several experienced writers, is “utterly and 

entirely abominable.’’ 
The obvious moral of this is that the amateur 

desert traveler should not count on tapping a 

camel when he gets in a tight place. For "that 

sweet fountain” in these animals, described by 

Montgomery, Keats and not a few other poets, 

is, to put it mildly, as little palatable as a brack¬ 

ish mud hole in the alkali country. 

Regarding the camel's reputed ability to sur¬ 

vive without water for long periods, there seems 

less dubiety. In the winter the Indian Govern¬ 

ment’s camels not infrequently go ten days with¬ 

out being watered. Furthermore, according to 

a writer familiar by personal experience with 

the habits and treatment of Indian camels, those 

belonging to the nomad Arabs oftentimes have 

to get along without any water at all from the 

middle of November until the first weeks in 

February. In the bleak wastes of the North¬ 

west, where the “gizzu” or winter grasses are 

found, many of them remain all winter, and 

there is no water to be had.—New York Evening 

Post. 
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A Butterfly Farmer. 

Because she didn’t wish to teach a country 

school, Miss McGlashan set out to rear butter¬ 

flies and moths for market, and as she herself 

writes, "I am only eighteen years old, com¬ 

menced without a dollar, and in eleven weeks 

shipped eleven thousand specimens and received 

therefor $550, an average of fifty dollars per 

week.” Miss McGlashan’s home is in Truckee, 

California, up 6,000 feet among the Sierra 

Nevada Mountains, where there are many com¬ 

paratively rare specimens of Lepidoptera. By 

day she captured butterflies with a homemade 

net, and searched for caterpillars, cocoons and 

larvae; by night she caught moths attracted by 

flowers, by sugar smeared on trees, or by electric 

lights. The perfect insects were immediately 

marketable, but from the slightly damaged and 

unsaleable females, saved in bags and boxes, the 

young butterfly rancher obtained eggs that event¬ 

ually yielded a great many more saleable speci¬ 

mens than she could ever have secured with a 

net. The eggs, usually laid by the captive but¬ 

terflies on sprigs of alfalfa, were carefully placed 

in test tubes, vials and jelly glasses, and in time 

hatched out baby caterpillars, which were fed 

and cared for until they spun the cocoons from 

which they emerged perfect butterflies. Miss 

McGlashan comments that only in America is 

butterfly ranching a new vocation for women, 

as in many parts of the old world, especially 

in Germany and France, housewives regularly 

rear butterflies and moths for sale. Taxider¬ 

mists and many of the thousands of more or 

less scientific collectors of butterflies, moths and 

beetles are among the butterfly rancher's steady 

customers, and Miss McGlashan writes that she 

has many orders for live butterflies with bright 

colorings to be liberated at grand functions, in 

store windows, or in hotel dining rooms.— 

Woman’s Home Companion. 

Methods of Game Rearing. 

A correspondent of the London Field writes: 

“Most people will probably admit that the 

hen pheasant is a very bad mother. It is true 

that she will sit well, and under ordinary cir¬ 

cumstances hatch out the greater proportion of 

her eggs. But what becomes of the young 

birds; and what proportion ever reach maturity? 

If every hen pheasant would only on an average 

produce three mature young birds it is probable 

that the hand-rearing of pheasants would never 

have been carried on to the extent it has been 

during recent years. The expression ‘a really 

good wild pheasant year’ would imply that this 

has happened in certain very favorable localities.” 

With regard to the various modern methods 

or systems of partridge and pheasant preserva¬ 

tion which have been propounded, our corre¬ 

spondent remarks that they claim, almost in¬ 

fallibly to produce under adverse circumstances 

and for an almost nominal outlay results that, 

up to now, most people have hardly hoped for, 

much less expected, in the best of years. He 
then proceeds: 

‘ In fact, some of the results claimed seem 

almost too good to be true. Undoubtedly there 

are many points of merit attached to these sys¬ 

tems—particularly so when the details are care¬ 

fully carried out and the birds themselves do not 

object to having their nests interfered with. 

But, given that every detail enjoined by the 

system has been punctiliously performed, and 

that the birds have hatched out their artificially 

large nests full of eggs (no provision seems to 

be made for the birds which have had all their 

eggs taken from them), how much better off 

are we the following September and October, 

provided that the weather conditions are aver¬ 

age? It would be interesting, too, to know how 

far systems succeeded last season, and also what 

result might be expected in a very good sea¬ 

son. 

“If we assume, then, that the hen pheasant 

is a very bad mother, why should she suddenly 

become a very good one merely because you 

add to the duties she has so amply proved her¬ 

self incapable of performing? And in the case 

of the partridge, admittedly one of the best of 

mothers, why give her far more eggs than she 

can possibly cover well, and run the risk of not 

getting what is usually obtained ■ under average 

natural conditions? 

“From the above point of view it would 

seem that the real merit of systems lies mainly 

in the fact that they have drawn attention to 

the way in which the real duties of a gamekeep¬ 

er, so far as partridges are concerned, have 

been neglected in the past, and also to the fact 

that the masters themselves were not too con¬ 

versant with the duties which they expected 

their men to perform, rather than to any innate 

or peculiar merit that any one of the systems 

possessed, or might be presumed to possess, 

when put into practice.” 

In the matter of drinking capacity, “tanking 

up” is peculiarly fit when applied to the camel. 

A singly thirsty animal may drink as much as 

twenty gallons. This fact, as a writer in the 

London Times happily points out, gives new 

meaning to Rebekah’s watering of the camels 

of Abraham’s servant. After she had “drawn 

water” until they had “done drinking,” the ser¬ 

vant, “wondering at her, held his peace.” And 

“well he might,” says the Times naturalist, for 

Rebekah's act of kindness to the stranger was, 

in view of the camel’s capacity (and there were 

ten of them in the train), a mighty big job. 
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Hopkinton’s Specimen Pike. 

Fishing was Hopkinson’s favorite pursuit; 

gossiping upon its delights and arts was his 

one great hobby. Politics, religion, and most 

other things to him were anathema. The only 

Scripture narratives he would discuss were 

Jonah’s adventures among the whales, and the 

bringing to hand of the tribute money which 

was Ciesar’s; beyond these, on all other Biblical 

traditions and pronouncements, he was agnostic. 

Fie hated parsons, and only tolerated the atten¬ 

tions of one the day he got married, “just to 

please the missus”; and he “might and he 

mighn’t send for one before he went to judg¬ 

ment.” 

Hopkins was a shoemaker, and did the best 

work in the snobbing line in Brillport, seeing 

to the understandings of some of the best of 

the inhabitants. The parson, the chief constable, 

the tripe-seller next door, and all and sundry 

patronized him, and many stayed awhile to 

gossip—he did most of the talking, and it was 

sure to be upon the divine topic of casting 

angle. Moreover, they brought him their rods 

to mend, and sought advice on piscine haunts, 

and upon baits, and all the other side issues of 

the noble art of catching fishes. 

He had a nice 16-pound pike, stuffed by 

himself, and cased. He admitted that it was 

narrow in the belly, wrung at the gill covers, 
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and generally a parody on a living beast fresh 

out of its native element. It was sufficient that 

it had been actually caught by him, and gave 

him a good hour’s fun securing it, the telling 

of which story afforded him much delight when¬ 

ever anyone new came to see him, or any old 

visitor would stomach the repetition. 

But that was not his specimen fish. 

“Where is it. then?” I once asked him. 

“Oh,” replied he, “I lost it; the brute 

flopped back into the river the moment after I 

had run my rule over it. It was four foot three 

inches long, and weighed, if I remember right, 

twenty-seven pounds.” 

Now, a friend had been told by him in all 

seriousness a week before that its length was 

given to him as four foot two; while the parson 

assured me that its length, as given to him two 

years before, was exactly four feet. 

“The brute gave me a doing, too,” said 

Hopkins. “He’d been talked of by the village 

folk for years as a shy old cuss as never re¬ 

fused a decent bait, but always either disgorged 

the hooks afore he could be struck aright, or 

he’d snapped the tackle and gone off with the 

best part of the gear, and the bait, of course, 

as well. All the anglers for miles around useter 

come at intervals and fish especially for him in 

a hole agin the bridge buttress. No one ever 

thought of getting him by any other means; I 

verily believe that if they had, and they was 

copt at it, they’d have been chucked in the river. 

All sorts of baits had been tried; roach, dace, 

goldfish, sprats, mice, rats, frogs, young ducks 

(of which he was tremenjus fond), and all sorts 

of mechanical devices. Some he nabbed, the 

others he scorned, according to his humors. We 

was all wild at not being successful. 

“One day, just afore Christmas, when I was 

coming home with some park sausages, I hap¬ 

pened to be looking over the bridge to see if I 

could see my nibbs, skulking below, when out 

from my basket drops a couple of sausages 

plump into the water; when lo! with a, wild 

swirl of the water, up pops ‘Jacob’ (that’s what 

we named him), and nabs both. Thinks I, 

‘They fare to have favored his fancy,’ and I 

drops another for the purpose, when up he 

dashes again, and sausage number 3 was gone. 

“Thinks I again, ‘I’ll bring my tackle and 

some fresh sausages, come Boxing Day, and 

see if that oracle ’ll work.’ So I goes, and, 

would you believe it, I hooked him with the very 

first sausage I throw’d in! Nobody was about, 

so I has the fun all to myself, without critics 

or advisers, which always fare to know better 

how to do things than them as is doing ’em. I 

might say that there was quite an inch of ice 

on the river, and I had first to break a hole in 

it with a pole. I had some rare tussling with 

the brute. Now he'd shoot down stream under 

the ice, and presently he’d come back again as 

if to get wind; then he’d shoot up-stream, 

now he’d lay as if made of lead agin the bottom; 

once or twice he jumped into the air like a 

salmon leaping. Thus for two hours he played 

old gooseberry with me and with the tackle, 

ne’er a once giving me a chance to catch my 

gaff in his gills, or any other handy spot.” 

“Surely in the two hours you had some 

visitors?” I suggested. 

“If I said I hadn’t I should lie!” he replied; 

“but they said as they thought it was no use 

me expecting to land him, and off they went. 

It was a dreadful cold afternoon, and most kept 

at home; besides, the bridge was well above 

the village. Howsomever, just as it got dusk, 

what must he do but fling himself bodily on the 

ice, allowing me to draw him a yard or so 

nearer the shore. Like a fool, I outs with my 

rule to measure him, instead of making sure he 

was all safe. Then he ups (as I was telling 

you) and just hops it like a acrobat, and flop he 

goes in, leaving my bare hooks on the ice, and 

my sausage remaining with him. 

“Wuss luck for me! I made a spring to 

nab him, and crash goes the ice. What happens 

after that I didn't know till I finds myself in 

bed with a touch of rheumatic fever. They 

told me that, being late, the missus comes down 

to the river and sees my head out of the water, 

and my hands fast clasping a ringle sticking 

out of the buttress of the bridge. They thought 

1 had friz to deth, as I was onconshuss, and 

frozen, and stiff. They had to lower the village 

blacksmith over the bridge by a rope, but he 

failed to unclasp my hands; so they had to file 

the ringle through, and bring me away with it 

still grasped in my hands. Then they gradually 

thawed me. It was a near ’un for me, they 

told me.” 

“What about that pike; did you have an¬ 

other try, just for spite?” I asked. 

“No,” said he, “but others did; they tried 

with hooks, they tried with an eel-speer; they 

tried a net; they dropt in dynamite, but beyond 

chipping off a few bricks from the bridge noth¬ 

ing else happened. Jacob was never seen or 

heard of again.” 

“How long was he, did you tell me?” I 

queried. 

“Four foot four!” he answered with em¬ 

phasis. “And really, if he’d kept perfectly still 

while I measured him, I believe he’d have come 

out fully four foot four and a half.” 

Hopkinson fished until one day the Angel 

of Death called round at the house. He felt 

sure his time had come, but to the last his 

friends who came to pray had their supplica¬ 

tions broken in upon by narrations, with varia¬ 

tions, of bygone fishing exploits. He had his 

rods stacked around his bed, and his favorite 

tackle hung on the footrail; and I have since 

heard that in his will he had made provision 

to have much of his gear, and the stuffed pike, 

enclosed in his coffin with him, which was done. 

On Boxing Day, exactly seven years after the 

great event of his life, a—to him—minor one 

came to pass; it was the day of his departure. 

“Fetch Parson Clnibbock,” he gasped, and 

it was not long before that worthy man arrived. 

“Come closer.” whispered Hopkinson; “I 

couldn’t die afore I’d sent for you to ease my 

conscience.” 

“Parson,” whispered the dying man in the 

parson's ear—“parson—the pike! I’m sorry I 

lied—it wasn’t four foot six, nor four foot five— 

it was—it was niglier four foot seven!” Hop¬ 

kinson fell back. He had given his last meas¬ 

urement; his specimen pike had reached its 

limits.—A. H. Patterson in Angler’s News. 

Manufacturers of artificial limbs are seek¬ 

ing substitutes for English willow, used because 

of its combined lightness and strength. It is 

claimed that the Port Orford cedar of the Pa¬ 

cific Coast will prove equally serviceable. 
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Frog Industry in France. 
Naturalists have identified and described 

117 varieties of frogs, some of which are found 

native in every part of the world except New 

Zealand and the southern portion of South 

America, says Consul-General Frank H. Mason, 

of Paris, in “Daily Consular and Trade Re¬ 

ports.” There are in France, besides the 

“rainette” or tree frog, two edible species, the 

green and the red. Of these the green frog 

(Rana esculanta) is by far the more important 

as material for human food. The so-called red 

frog (Rana temporaria) is of a reddish brown 

color, mottled with green and brown spots. It 

is found in great numbers at certain seasons in 

woods, pastures and meadows, especially in 

damp locations and near ponds and water 

courses. It lives mainly on land and takes to 

the water only on approach of winter and dur¬ 

ing the spawning season, which is somewhat 

later in the spring than that of the green va¬ 

riety. Although eaten, especially in rural dis¬ 

tricts and by people of limited means in cities 

and towns, it is smaller in size and its flesh is 

so inferior to that of the green frog that it is 

not grown or fattened artificially in this coun¬ 

try. The large American “bullfrog” (Rana 

mugiens) is unknown in France except as an 

imported product of the United States, and al¬ 

though larger in size the French gourmets find 

it inferior in succulence and flavor to their 

native species. 

The green frog exists abundantly through¬ 

out France wherever there are marshes, ponds 

or sedgy rnargins of rivers or bays that contain 

fresh or slightly brackish waters. It feeds on 

worms, the larvae of aquatic insects, small mol- 

lusks, flies, insects of various species, and es¬ 

pecially the spawn and small fry of fish which 

renders it an enemy of pisciculture and exposes 

it to the wrath of fishermen. It is an outlaw 

for which the law provides no protection out¬ 

side of privately owned waters. 

The supply of frogs for the markets of Paris 

comes mainly from the marshes, and stagnant 

waters in the neighborhood of Montmorency. 

Vincennes and Boulogne, but they are brought 

also from the districts of the Vendee and the 

Landes, in southwestern France, and also from 

Lorraine. 

Most of the frogs sold in Paris are caught 

wild! but the demand is so constant that during 

recent years some effort has been made at 

various points to propagate and fatten them by 

more or less artificial means. 

The process is exceedingly simple. The 

best outfit for frog raising is one or more shal¬ 

low ponds or reservoirs, filled with grasses and 

other aquatic plants, and so situated that the 

water can be partially drawn off so as to facili¬ 

tate the labor of catching. Old disused quarries 

and excavations along railways and other con¬ 

structions are sometimes used for this purpose. 

If. as is frequently the case, the pond already 

abounds in frogs, they are simply protected and 

left a year or two to propagate. If food does 

not prove abundant the owner throws in living 

earth worms, for the frog is a carnivorous ani¬ 

mal and prefers his food, whether worms, larvae 

or insects, fresh and in a normal living con¬ 
dition. 

If no frogs exist in the water they are 

planted either living or in form of eggs, which 

hatch as the water becomes warm in April and 

May. The green frog spawns during early 

spring, the female depositing from 600 to 1,000 

eggs, surrounding with a gelatinous substance 

which holds them together. With no further 

care from the parent, the eggs hatch at the end 

of a week or 10 days, according to the tempera¬ 

ture of the water. Each egg produces a tad¬ 

pole (tetard), which is at first a fish with a 

long flexible tail, and respires by means of gills. 

Subsequently the hinder, then the forward, legs 

appear, the tail shrinks and disappears, and the 

lungs and respiratory apparatus of a batrachian 

reptile, capable of torpid hibernation. 

The hatching and transformation take place 

within a period of about four months, and the 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

Hunt for Moose Where Moose Abound. 
They are steadily increasing in 

NOVA SCOTIA. 
Kedgemakooge lies in the heart of a vast territory 
untouched hv forest fires, with modern Club House 
open to non-memhers, and easily accessible Dy 
automobile. This section is full of moose and other 
large game, and experienced guides with complete 
equipment can be had at the Club House. Write 
I. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., New Grafton, Nova Scotia, 
for illustrated book or reservations. 

Bring the family and come to KEDGEMAKOOGE. 

North Carolina. 

HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 

Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac. 

Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 

GEN’L FRANK A. BOND :: Buies, N. C. 

CROWELL’S FARM LODGE 
Has five thousand acres reserved for Northern 
sportsmen. Quail, Turkey, Woodcock, principal 
game. Delightful place to spend winter. Leave 
Northern cities at night, arrive Halifax following 
noon, where every accommodation awaits you. 

A. E. BOBBITT, Crowells, N. C. 

Best Mixed Shooting in America. 
Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Pre¬ 
serve, Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

GOOD DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING.—Canvasback, 
Redhead, and other ducks from battery. Also brush 
blind shooting on Currituck Sound. Address J. B. LLL, 
Tulls, Currituck county. North Carolina. 

Pennsylvania. 

Shooting at New Spruce Cabin Inn 
Rooms en suite and with private bath. Electric lights. 
Steam heat. All amusements. Excellent Grouse, Squirrel, 
Rabbit and Deer shooting. Open season for Grouse, 
Squirrel and Rabbits, Oct. 15th to Dec. 1st. Deer, Nov. 
10th to 25th. D., L. & W. R. R. to CrescO' Station, Pa. 

W. J. & M. D. PRICE, P. O. Canadensis, Pa. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guide* 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Baas, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. HEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Property Fot Sale. 

AUCTION 
Two bungalows in the Catskills, Ulster Co., N. Y., on the 
famous Beaverkill trout stream. Also farm of 210 acres, 
with one mile of private stream, will be sold regardless of 
cost by the Ulster Lumber Co., Oct. 21. The farm would 
make a fine game preserve, and contains 60 acres of for¬ 
est. Large game of all kinds is plentiful and can be shot 
on the premises. For particulars address 

V. R. VOORHIES, Agent, Livingston Manor, N. Y. 

Wants and Exchanges. 

The Buck Mountain Club 
Situated on Tennant Lake, Adirondack Mountains, ten 
miles from Northville, New York, desires a few additional 
members. Big and small game, shooting, fishing and boat¬ 
ing. Fine club house. For particulars address E. H. 
PATTERSON, President, 135 Front St., New York City. 

QUAIL SHOOTING 
Pour or five members wanted for a quail shooting pre¬ 
serve of over twelve thousand acres, situated in one of 
the best quail section? of Piedmont, North Carolina. 
Address, WM. H. WILLIAMSON, Raleigh, N. C. 

snakes and other voracious creatures which con¬ 

stantly prey upon them. A sufficient depth of 

water from which fish are excluded, a thick 

growth of grass, reeds or other aquatic plants to 

afford adequate cover, and a constant warfare 

against marauding creatures are among the es¬ 

sential requirements of successful frog farming 

in this country. 

Fixtures. 
October.—Fourth American Beagle Stake, American Field 

Publishing Company, Chicago. 
Oct. 21.—Pennsylvania Field Trial Club. J. B. Sanson, Sec. 
Oct. 23-25.—Colorado Kennel Club, Denver, Colo. F. R. 

Dutton, Sec’y. 
Oct. 28.—Central States Field Trial Association trials, 

Hamilton, O. 
Nov. 5.—Southern Ohio Field Trial Association trials. 
Nov. 24.—Continental Field Trial Club, Waynesboro, Ga. 

John White, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1.—Georgia Field Trial Association, Waynesboro, Ga. 

S. G. Story, Sec’y. 
Jan. 12, 1914.—All-American Field Trials, Rogers Springs, 

Tenn. Louis McGrew, Sec’y. 
February, 1914.—Westminster Kennel Club, New York. 

W. Rauch, Chairman. 

Southern Ohio Field Trial Association 

The club gave a banquet at the Monroe 

Hotel on the evening of Sept. 26 after which 

a business meeting was held to complete arrange¬ 

ments for the annual trials. It was decided after 

considerable discussion to hold an open derby 

and all-age stake, and also a stake for gentle¬ 

men’s shooting dogs. In the latter four cups 

will be offered, valued at $25, $15, $10 and $5 

each. A purse of $100 will be offered in each 

of the open stakes. Entrance, $3 to nominate 

and $2 to start. Grounds were selected at Hills¬ 

boro, Ind. The country is open and rolling, and 

the reports indicate that an abundance of birds 

will be found. The date of the trials was 

changed from Nov. 3 to Nov. 5. Those attend¬ 

ing will be cared for in the hotel of the Hills¬ 

boro Sanitarium Co. Ample accommodations 

for the dogs will be provided in the hotel stables. 

Central Beagle Club. 

The Central Beagle Club has selected for 

its trials, beginning Oct. 20, the same grounds 

it had last season, at Knox, Pa. The grounds 

are as good as can be found for the purpose 

anywhere in the State, having an abundance of 

good running, large rabbits, and a club house. 

The hotel accommodations at Knox are good and 

the proprietors have offered special rates. 

The judges selected were J. H. Walton, of 

Greensburg, Pa., and Charles Vogel, of Leech- 

burg, Pa. These trials are open to all. No dog 

over fifteen inches “shoulder measurement” is 

eligible. 

Kennel. 

FOR SALE.—Fine lot young dogs and bitches. The 
best wildfowl retrievers. Rieman’s Chesapeake Kennels, 
Easton, Maryland. 

WANTED—Black Pomeranian about one year old. Must 
he healthy, house-broken and sweet tempered. Send 
photo, description and price to Box W., Forest and 
Stream, 127 Franklin St., New York. 

FOR SALE.—A number of thoroughly trained Pointers 
and Setters, also some nice youngsters. 

GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 

Kennel. 

SPRATT’S DOG CAKES 
should form the staple 
food for a 11 breeds. 

Spratt’s Cod Liver Oil Biscuits 
are invaluable for old or delicate dogs 
or those recovering from sickness. 

Se?id 2c. stamp for “Dog Culture.” 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK. N. J. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to aay address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S. 
II* W. 31st Street NEW YORK 

AIREDALE TERRIERS 
The Ideal Sportsman’s Dog for game hunting of any 
kind. We have puppies for sale from $25 each, bred 
from the greatest English and American bred specimen*. 
Also brood bitches in whelp. Champion Red Raven at 
stud, fee $25. Two successive years winner for best 
Airedale at Madison Square Garden, New York. 

ELMHURST FARM KENNELS 

5900 Jackson Avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? It s®, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Woll- 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
§c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Mi 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds braka 
on rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum, and Skunk 
Hounds; Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS, York, Pa. 

English Setter Bitch, broken on grouse, quail, English 
pheasant. Retrieves. Pedigreed. Will show on game. 

LOOMIS, 215 Drake Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Telephone, 359. 

WANTED—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, be 
stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, and 
old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not offer 
dogs not fulfilling' these conditions. Address “B. A.,” 
care Forest and Stream. 

AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB STUD BOOK 
1 Liberty Street .... New York 

THE NEW STUD BOOK 

The Stud Book for 1912 has been published and is on 
sale in this office, in its new form. Beside the regular 
volume, containing all breeds, it has five Sections separ¬ 
ated in Breeds, as follows: 

Section I.—Beagles, Bloodhounds, Chesapeakes, Deer¬ 
hounds, Foxhounds, Greyhounds, Griffons (Sporting), 
Pointers, Retrievers, Setters, Spaniels, Whippets, Wolf¬ 
hounds, also Great Danes and Dachshunde to balance the 
sections. 

Section II.—Bulldogs, Chow Chows, Dalmatians, 
French Bulldogs, Mastiffs, Pinschers, Poodles, St. Ber¬ 
nards, and all the Toy dogs. 

Section III.—Collies and Sheepdogs. 

Section IV.—Airedales, Bedlingtons, Manchester#, 
Bullterriers, Dandie Dinmonts, Foxterries, Irish Terriers( 
Scottish Terriers, Sealvham Terriers, West Highland 
White, and Welsh Terriers. 

Section V.—Boston Terriers. 

The sections are $1 each, and the regular volume $6. 
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Central States Field Trial Association. 

There was much enthusiasm developed at 

the meeting held on Sept. 23, and final arrange¬ 

ments for the annual trials were concluded. En¬ 

tries close on Oct. 20, and the trials begin on 

Oct. 28. There will be open derby and all-age 

stakes, with $100 guaranteed in each. The en¬ 

trance fee in each stake is $5 to nominate and 

$3 to start. Purses divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 

per cent. A number of valuable merchandise 

prizes will also be given to the winning handlers. 

The trials will be run on territory near Hamil¬ 

ton, Ohio. Birds are reported in abundance, and 

the prospects for one of the most successful 

trials in the history of the club are good. The 

names of the two judges will be announced 

later. Arrangements have been made for serving 

dinner each day of the trials, and this feature is 

always one of the pleasant memories of these 

affairs. 

Pennsylvania Field Trials Club. 

Quail trials of the Pennsylvania Field Trial 

Club only will be run during the week of Oct. 21. 

The grouse trials will probably be run at Killar- 

ney Park, in the Indian Creek valley, on Dec. 5. 

The change was made so that the dogs will not 

go into the woods until the grouse season is 

over. The quail season does not open until 

these trials are run. 

Three events are carded for the quail trials. 

The derby for dogs under two years, not previ¬ 

ously placed and handled by amateurs; the all¬ 

age, for dogs of all ages not previously placed 

in an all-age stage, handled by amateurs, and 

the free-for-all for all dogs handled by amateurs. 

All dogs entered must be eligible to registry. A 

free-for-all is the only grouse trial. The purses 

are all $100 with a trophy cup. 

There are about thirty-seven pines native 

to the United States, of which twenty-five are 

Western species and twelve Eastern. 

American Woods Go to Orient. 
(From the Forest Service, U. S. Dept, of Agriculture.) 

Recent statistics indicate a marked increase 

in exports of lumber from the United States 

to the Orient. More than a quarter of a million 

feet of American woods are reported as being 

used in Samoa, Hawaii and the Philippine 

Islands. 

Heretofore, it is said, raw materials have 

been made up into finished articles in the United 

States, almost without exception, and exported 

as such. With the discovery by American manu¬ 

facturers in the Philippines that they could im¬ 

port United States woods and make them up 

with profit there, wood-using factories were 

built. Pacific coast woods, in consequence, are 

in many cases taking the place of the native 

woods with such picturesque names as apitong, 

teak, narra and yacal. 

Douglas fir, according to the information 

collected by the forest service, is the principal 

wood exported from this country. It is said to- 

be the favorite wood among insular manufac¬ 

turers for flooring, ceiling, siding, cornice, shelv¬ 

ing, finish and boat work. Makers of furniture 

demand California red wood and sugar pine, 

Southern quarter-sawed oak, Eastern ash, sugar 

maple and Western white pine. 

Four woods, principally conifers and oaks, 

go into the construction of boats for framing 

parts, masts, spars, interior trim, planking, boat 

crooks and tiller handles. Meat blocks are made 

from sugar maple, which with sycamore supplies 

the entire demand in the United States. Wagon 

felloes are made of white oak, and other parts 

of vehicles are manufactured from high grades 

of white ash and white oak. 

One of the largest forest nurseries in the 

United States is conducted by the Forest Service 

near Haugen, Montana. It is known as the 

Savenac nursery and has a capacity of 4,000,000 

young trees a year. 

For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, WU4 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decays, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, CraBM, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Emerythine in the birJ line 
trent a Canary te an Oetrich. ” 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on haa4 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
801 “F” Darien, Cooa. 

LIVE DECOYS 
The Celebrated Wallace Evans 
Strain of Pure-bred English 
and Belgian Gray Call Ducks 

There is far more pleasure in shooting wild 
waterfowl over live decoys than over the old- 
fashioned wooden blocks. As spring shooting 
is now a thing of the past, every duck hunter 
should be supplied with a few live callers so as 
to take full advantage of the autumn flight. 
Price $3.00 per pair, five pairs for $20.00. 

Order now to save disappointment. 

WALLACE EVANS 

Game Propagating Farm :: Oak Park, 111. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young' small- 
month black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

RDAAV TDftllT °f a'l ages for Stocking brooks 
DRUUIV IIVLMJ I and iakes. Brook trout 

in any quantity. Waranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 

Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Pmrticularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearling*, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails). 

Please book orders quickly. 

E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 

BETTER DUCK SHOOTING. 
How? By planting natural foods, like wild celery, duck 
potato, wild rice, etc., in your waters. Ducks come 
miles for them. Try our wild mallard ducks for decoys. 
Write for circular. CLYDE B. TERRELL, Oshkosh,Wis. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 6 cent*. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, foe- 
ails, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, EJkhorn, Wis. 

READ THE OLD STORIES 
If you want to lead Nessmuk, Robinson and other old 
masters, I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes of 
Forest and Stream—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 

NAVAJO BLANKETS 
Ideal camp blanket. Sportsmen, send for free booklet, 
“The Navajo- Indian and the Blanket.” 

STEVENS & KATES - - - Albuquerque, N. M„ 

Are You an Outdoors-Man? hunt°fish&camp? 
Then how do you manage to stumble along through life without Field and Stream? 
Unquestionably one of the leading magazines for the out-and-out, dyed-in-the-wool sportsman in 

America, Field and Stream brings to you each month the breath of the pine-woods, the plash of the 
stream, the atmosphere of God’s outdoors. 

And then the practical, informational articles each month by the recognized leaders of the craft 
the “how to-” articles by men who have actually been there and done it. Hundreds of suggestions that 
will make your future trips more successful, cost less money, give you more comfort in camp the little 
“dodges” and “stunts” devised by practical men after a lifetime of experience. Field and Stream is the 
shortcut by which you mav apply them this year! 

Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing' Contest. Perhaps you caught a prize-winner last year 
and didn’t know it. Don’t let it happen again. Look over the prizes and conditions and records of last 
year’s winners now running and find out what you missed. 

We want to get acquainted with you. 
We want you to read FIELD AND STREAM regularly during 1914, for we know that once you “get 

the habit,” we couldn’t pay you to> miss it another year. 
” . ~ “ afford to overlook! The illustration shows the well- 

enthusiastic welcome among both camping experts and 

This is the Stopple Kook Kit. 

so nere s a special introductory otter you can t 
known Stopple Kook Kit, which has found such an 
sportsmen generally all through the country. It con- 
k tains ample utensils for two persons in the woods, 

k including two fry pans and two cups, all with de¬ 
tachable handles, a broiler, a pot for boiling 

soup, potatoes, coffee, etc., all made of the 
most durable and practical of materials, 

handsomely nickel-plated, and all nesting 
k together so ingeniously that the whole 

fits into the side pocket of your hunt- 
" ’ ig coat. 

Ask your dealer and he’ll tell you 
the price of this kit is $2.50, hut 

owing to our buying them in 
large quantities we are able 

to offer you this Kit, with 
a year’s subscription to 

Field 
and 
Stream, 
450-A 4th Ave., 
N. Y. City. 

Gentlemen: 
Enclosed find $2.75 

for which please send a 
Stopple Kook Kit and 
Field and Stream magazine 
for one year to 

Name. 

Address. 

FIELD AND STREAM 

$2.75 
Regular Price: 

^stopple Kook Kit,$2.50 

^Field & Stream.$1.50 

$4JOO 



CONFIDENCE 
Primarily to have CONFIDENCE in a dog, one must have CONFIDENCE 

in the breeder, and such CONFIDENCE comes from CONFIDENCE in the 

medium through which the dog is advertised. 

CONFIDENCE 

More than 100,000 men of means have CONFIDENCE in the New York Herald and, there¬ 

fore, are immediate prospects for you. 

Remember New York City is the centre of activity among sportsmen and buyers of good dogs. 

Advertising rates, 30 cents per agate line. Further information on request. 

THE NEW YORK HERALD 
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Unknown Canada. 

Desiute the great emigration boom that 

Canada has enjoyed for some years past, the 

rapidity with which her vast northwestern terri¬ 

tories have been opened up to settlement, and 

the girdling op of the country with a network 

of railways and telegraph posts, writes James 

Oliver Curwood, there yet.remain huge areas 

absolutely unknown and untouched, where all 

sorts of wonders may be discovered. Indeed, 

the enthusiastic explorer, longing for new 

worlds to conquer, may well select Canada as 

his goal. Here he will find limitless tracts of 

country—blank spaces on the map—where there 

are mighty ranges of mountains, great rivers 

and lakes, wonderful forests and wild prairie 

lands. Away up under the Arctic Circle there 

are probably tribes, Indian and Eskimo, whose 

very existence is unknown, and here also roam 

vast herds of the grandest game to be found on 

the face of the globe, and, if reports are to be 

credited, many new and strange beasts. To 

penetrate into these unmapped lands calls for 

grit and stamina of the highest order. The 

pioneer must be prepared to face hardships and 

perils as great as those encountered by the most 

daring of Arctic and Antarctic adventures. 

New York Stale College of Forestry. 

With the senior class of the College of 

Forestry yet to register, there are represented 

in the student body of the New York State 

College of Forestry forty-seven of the sixty-one 

counties of the State and nine States other than 

New York. The total number of students in 

the college at the present time is 203, divided 

as follows: Freshmen, 127; Sophomores, 62; 

Juniors, 20. 
Nine States of the Union in addition to 

New York are represented as follows: Connecti¬ 

cut, Massachusetts, New Jersey. Pennsylvania, 

Vermont, Virginia, Minnesota, North Carolina 

and Wisconsin. 

Three Chinamen, who have been sent to this 

country for their education by the Chinese Gov¬ 

ernment, are registered in the Freshman and 

Junior classes with the idea of preparing them¬ 

selves effectively for the practice of forestry in 

China. 
Immediately following the registration of 

over 200 students in the State College of Fores¬ 

try at Syracuse, the student body organized a 

Forestry Society for the purpose of getting- 

closer together as a student body and for de¬ 

bates and original discussions upon various 

phases of Forestry in New York and through¬ 

out the country. I. A. Williams, of Virginia, 

was elected President; A. G. Smith, of Rensse¬ 

laer county. Secretary; A. V. S. Pulling, of 

Dutchess county, Treasurer.. and C. V. Sweet, 

of Oswego county; J. H. Rich, of Onondaga 

county; W. I. Galligher, of Broome county, 

Executive Committee. 

Colorado Marble for Lincoln Memorial. 

The white marble, of which the great 

$2000,000 Lincoln memorial temple is to be built 

on the banks of the Potomac in Washington, is 

to come from the Sopris National Forest, Colo¬ 

rado. 

This is said to be the first great building in 

the East to be constructed of this stone, known 

to the building trades as Denver marble, though 

much of it has been used as an interior finish in 

public buildings. In the West a notable example 

of its use is found in the new Federal building 

at Denver. 

While the marble quarries are in the midst 

of the national forest, they are on private land 

secured under the laws by which areas bearing 

deposits of building stone are disposed of by 

the Government. Under the law prospectors can 

locate and secure title to mineral deposits on 

the national forests just as they can on the open 

public domain. The marble company which owns 

the quarries is a large user of national forest 

timber in the working of its properties, situated 

near Marble, Colo. 

The history of the company is said to be of 

considerable interest, as representing indomit¬ 

able enterprise against difficulties. The country 

in which the marble deposits occur is extremely 

rough and precipitous, and for a long time was 

inaccessible because of a lack of transportation 

facilities. Large sums had to be expended be¬ 

fore the stone could be got out and brought to 

market. Up to 1907. when the product first 

began to attract attention, it is said that $1,000,- 

000 had been expended in developing the prop¬ 

erty. 

There is much waste in getting out the 

flawless white oak necessary for tight barrel 

staves. The forest service is trying to get man¬ 

ufacturers of parquetry flooring to use some of 

this waste. 

o 
Are You A Gunner? 

Do you love to follow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 

the twitter of the fall woodcock ? If so, you should have this new book. 

AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 

This companion volume to “American Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 

The first part of the volume is devoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the way 

in which they live their lives. 

The second part of the book is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter “Aids to Shooting” describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the hook treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 

The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 

Cloth. About 575 pages. Price, $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 

This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St, NEW YORK CITY 
J 
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THE HARVESTER 

rPO you who are 1 ~ ~—•*'*' 7 V.".' 
1 quick to see a /\ 

good thing and 1 V . 
quicker to take /»7ST*vl? V \ 
it—these four 
novels by Gene 
Stratton Porter which 3,000,000 people have already bought at full 
price are FREE. And this is why: 

I Share a Prize with You 

novels—the work of the most popular author living today. else 

Send the coupon today without money. Get the four volumes fre< 

GENE STRATTON PORTER 
FOUR CHRISTMAS GIFTS IN ONE 

Never has there been an author so are to us—perhaps because 
beloved. The publishers, enthusiastic understands and can tell tha 
themselves, have been overwhelmed by that deep down, exists betwi 
the demand for her books. When the and a woman and the great 
last one was announced 150,000 people These are novels—exquis: 
demanded it before it was bound. in style, in conception—but 
50,000 waited for the second edition be- more—they are literature, 
fore it was printed. 50,000 awaited a that will live. For she ha 
third edition. Perhaps this is because to the hearts of all the people a 
Gene Stratton Porter Nature is a living and as powerfully as did 
thing—intimate as our human neighbors and, like him, she will stay. 

Country Life in America 
for a Year 

Buffalo in Canada. 

“There arc fully 500 head of wood buffalo 

west and north of Fort Smith, on the Peace 

and the Great Slave rivers, in the extreme 

northeastern part of Alberta,” said A. J. Bell, 

•who has charge of the northern Indian agen¬ 

cies, on returning to Edmonton from the 

silent north, where he is guardian of 3,000 

Indians of the Yellow Knife, Dog Rib, Chipe- 

wyan and Cariboo Eaters tribes. 
Mr. Bell, who has been in the north since 

the winter of 1911, was accompanied to civili¬ 

zation by Mrs. Bell and their two children, 

born at Fort Smith, and Nathaniel Gear, chief 

herder of the Government’s reindeer, brought 

from St. Anthony, Newfoundland, to northern 

Alberta, and Mrs. Gear. The two last named 

are natives of the Labrador coast. Gear 

learned the management of the reindeer from 

the Laplanders and formerly had charge of 

Dr. Grenfell’s herds in Newfoundland. 

“Some time ago I made a proposal to 

the Dominion Government that the buffalo 

in the Fort Smith districts be confined by 

a fence in the peninsula between the Peace 

and Great Slave rivers,” Mr. Bell said. “This 

would afford better protection to the animals. 

The fence, 125 miles in length, would cost 

about $103,000. The buffalo in the northern 

district have every mark of resemblance to 

bison of the plains, hut constant living in the 

heavy timbered country has made them much 

wilder than the prairie buffalo. They are al¬ 

most unapproachable. As these animals are 

protected, no killing being permitted, there 

should be a rapid increase in their numbers.” 

Mr. Bell also reported there are musk 

oxen north of Fort Smith, where Dr. Wheeler, 

of B^falo, is on a hunt. Dr. Wheeler started 

from Fort Ray a year ago, but when last 

heard from he was still on the trail. He sent 

word to the fort recently that he would re¬ 

main until he bagged at least one ox, even 

if he had to stay another year. 

“The reindeer at Fort Smith are thriving,’ 

Mr. Bell added, “and we expect they will in¬ 

crease rapidly. Of a herd of forty-six brought 

from Newfoundland in 1911, nineteen animals 

died on the route, due chiefly to the rush in 

shipment.” 

Wichita Buffalo Herd Increased. 

The birth of ten calves in the buffalo herd 

maintained by the Government on the Wichita 

national forest and game refuge, near Lawton, 

Oklahoma, has been reported by the game 

warden in charge. The herd now contains 

a total of forty-eight head of full-blooded 

buffalo, or, more properly, bison, of which 

twenty-seven are males and twenty-one 

females. All of the animals are in splendid 

condition. 

In 1907 the American Bison Society 

donated to the Federal Government a nucleus 

herd of fifteen animals, which had been bred 

and reared in the New York Zoological Park. 

The animals were transported to the Wichita 

national forest, which is also a game refuge, 

and placed under the care of the Forest Ser¬ 

vice. They readily adapted themselves to 

their new habitat, but the area upon which 

they were placed was within the zone affected 

by the Texas fever tick, and during the two or 

three years following their transfer, only the 

constant care and watchfulness of the forest 

officers prevented the complete loss of the 

herd. 

The animals were examined almost daily 

to determine whether they had become in¬ 

fested with Texas fever ticks, and were placed 

in specially designed cages and sprayed with 

crude oil at intervals of from fifteen to thirty 

days, but notwithstanding the extreme pre¬ 

cautions which were adopted, three of the 

animals died Gradually, however, the en¬ 

closures in which the buffalo were confined 

were freed from fever ticks, and there is a 

possibility that as the buffalo adapted them¬ 

selves to their new environment, they became 

more or less immune to the disease. No losses 

from Texas fever have occurred for several 

years, and the herd has almost quadrupled in 

number since it was established. 

The fact that the herd has not increased 

more rapidly is due largely to the prepon¬ 

derance of male calves. This characteristic of 

the buffalo is so pronounced in all of the herds 

now in captivity that a cow is considered 

twice as valuable as a bull. 

The lands burned over during the terrible 

fires on the Idaho National forests in 1910 are 

now largely covered with a thick growth of 

young tree seedlings, by natural re-seeding. 

cm 
mSM 

Nelson 
Each month for the year you will receive this magazine—with the beauty 

and charm of outdoor life—with invaluable information from John Bur¬ 
roughs, Ernest Seton Thompson, Jack London and others, with special 
departments on Dogs, Gardening, Decorating, etc., all perfectly printed 
on heavy lustrous paper and magnificently illustrated, in black and colors. 

Send No Money 
Cut off and send the coupon. It will bring the four volumes—all charges pre¬ 

paid on approval. At the same time your name will be entered for Country Life 
in America for a year. If the books are not what you expect, send them back 
at my expense. Otherwise pay 50 cents when you get them, to cover express- 
age and packing, and $1 a month for four months thereafter for the maga¬ 
zine. The books are FREE. 

I don’t get the $10,000 unless I get the subscriptions within a certain 
time—and if I don’t get the $10,000 I can’t give you the books, in which 
case I will return your coupon. So you must send the coupon at 
once. Send it today and be sure to be in time. 

NELSON DOUBLEDAY, Locust Valley,NewYork Address 

Doubleday 
Locust Valley, 

yS W New York 

Please enter my name 
for one year for Country 

Life in America and send 
me, charges prepaid, Gene 

Stratton Porter’s Four Fa¬ 
mous Novels. If the books are 

not satisfactory, I will return them 
your expense. Otherwise, I will 

send you 50 cents on their receipt to 
pay for shipping and 5i a month for 

four months thereafter to pay for the 
magazine. The books lire to be mine free. 

For a set in rich % leather with gold tops, 
change 4 months above to 6 months. 
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I WILLIAM MILLS <SL SON 2N'JVLPcZ I 
| FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES | 
i DRY FLY TACKLE I 

*fPP 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 

Per Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or IS.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 1.25 

DRY FLY RODS. 
“PEERLESS” Special 9% feet_$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9y2 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9% feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9yt feet.35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Reich Each 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: iy2 

feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have V 
ever issued. It is not only a "CATALOCT'but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its A 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. s 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage, y 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy | 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

$25.°° 
Hard Wood, Mission Finish 

GUN CABINET 
$12.5° 

Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 

If interested, write for special Cun Cabinet Catalog. 

Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 

DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P62. 

JOSEPH DIXON.CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY. N. J. 

Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

^SbercrombieS^ 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St.. Philadelphia 25 Broad St.. New York 

The Season for Turkey Hunt- n i The Season f 
?wi.l'..,m»?imuu»iPa~tt mgr will soon open. Be right 
”this time. Let us send you a 

3 i iff Simplex Wild Turkey Call 
(PATENTTwo prominent Texas hunters say it is the most 

perfect call they have ever seen and that they 
have used every kind they could buy or make. 
Every hunter should have one in his vest pocket. 
Guaranteed. Free descriptive booklet. Ask your 
dealer for one, or sent direct for $1.00 postpaid. 

— Get it now. SAUNDERS MFQ. CO. 

Dept. F, Box 296, - Roanoke, Va. 

HAIG & HAIG 
GET THE BEST 
CHOCOLATand 

COCOA 

FOR 
HOME 

or CAMP 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

YOUR KODAK 
is worth to you just as much as you put into it. 

YOU CAN’T MAKE GOOD PICTURES 
unless you know something about the elements of 
photography. The easiest way to get this knowledge 
is to read a good photographic magazine regularly. 

POPULAR PHOTOGRAPHY 
is intended for the 
beginner and the av¬ 
erage amateur. We 
call it “THE MAG- 
AZ1NE THAT 
SHOWS YOU 
HOW” because it 
deals only with the 
practical things. The 
articles are short and 
to the point. The 
illustrations are the 
sort that you like to 
make, and each is 
accompanied by full 
details of the way it 
was done and sug¬ 
gested by the Editors 
for improvement. 
You get at least each 
month 28 pictures, 
and as many prac¬ 

tical articles besides the picture criticisms. 

IN ONE YEAR 
We have built up a subscription list far larger than 
ever obtained in equal time by any magazine in 
this field. Send for a sample copy and you will 
see why; or, better, send $1.00 for a year’s sub¬ 
scription now and save time. 

AMERICAN PHOTOGRAPHY 
“REPRESENTING 

ALL THAT ITS 
NAME IMPLIES,” 
is the standard pho¬ 
tographic magazine 
for the advanced am¬ 
ateur and professional 
photographer. Its ar¬ 
ticles are selected to 
cover every phase of 
photographic activity; 
its illustrations are 
varied to show the 
best work of leaders 
here and abroad. The 
departments include 
exchange club, pic¬ 
ture criticisms with 
reproductions, a ques¬ 
tion department deal¬ 
ing with troubles and 
their remedies, infor¬ 
mation about making money for your pictures, 
practical hints from the actual experience of 
others, a monthly exposure guide foreign ab¬ 
stracts, professional notes, and the latest news of 
the trade. Our readers tell us that we have the 
best magazine in the field; you can convince 
yourself by sending for a free sample copy or 
remitting $1.50 for a year. 

BETTER STILL 
Send $1.95 for the two magazines. If you don't 
find what you wish in one, it will be in the other. 
The more elementary information in POPULAR 
PHOTOGRAPHY will help you to understand 
and profit by the advanced teaching of AMERI¬ 
CAN PHOTOGRAPHY. 

DON’T DELAY OR FORGET. 
If you wish to get the full value of your kodak or 
camera, write to-day to 

F. R. FRAPRIE, 
255 Pope Building, - Boston, Mass. 

Tjr E>°SToN.U.S.A 

Good advertising and good management are 
two essentials to success in business. 

Can You Shave? 
Rub a little “3 in One” 

on your razor strop till 
leather becomes soft and 
pliable ; draw razor blade 

j between thumb and finger 
1^. moistened with ”3In One”; ' 
’ J then strop. The razor cuts 

* 5 times as easy and clean; 
m holds the edge longer. “A 
\ Razor Saver for Every 

Shaver” which gives the 
scientific reasons, and aj 

• generous trial bottle sent | 
tl free. Write to-dav. 

” 3-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
112 New St., 
NEW YORK 
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Another Talk by the Old-Timer 

THE writer declared one day's duck shooting- 

in a glass blind was enough, but another 

of the four said: "Give me a chance; I 

can stand the pot shots if you can't,” so the sec¬ 

ond morning he, with a tender, went to it, and 

the writer selected a point half a mile to lee¬ 

ward, as the spot for a cane blind. 

He and Charlie, the factotum, hardly were 

there with a couple of loads of cane when all 

the others left their stands and headed in his 

direction. 

"Trouble’’ was the single word said to 

Charlie as they approached, and so it proved. 

The glass blind pair had the notice already men¬ 

tioned to ‘‘get up and get out inside of thirty- 

six hours" under penalty of becoming permanent 

denizens of the bottom of the lake. 

"What shall we do?” asked the politician, 

much alarmed. 

‘‘Yes, what shall we do?” chimed in the 

others. 

"I’ll tell you,” responded the writer. "We 

have thirty-six hours’ leeway; let us get our 

day’s shooting and talk the matter over to-night. 

So far as I am concerned, though, no measly 

gang of squatters is going to run me away from 

such shooting as is here. You boys can do as 

you please. I not only intend to stay, but am 

going to hunt up the fellow who wrote that 

notice besides.” 

All agreed this advice was reasonable, or 

at least the first part of it, and each returned 
to his position. 

It was a cloudy day, with a light breeze and 

rather favorable for the looking glass, but no 

ducks worked to it. Many came part way to 

the decoys, turned and swam back, and several 

low-flying bluebills, the easiest of birds to decoy, 

towered when within a hundred yards and went 
wide. 

As soon as he got settled in his newly built 

blind, the writer found why. It was strong to¬ 

bacco smoke. Nearly half a mile distant, an 

occasional whiff came to him sharp and pungent. 

Even one or two bunches of canvas, coming to 

his decoys, ran into it and changed their course. 

Using a pair of field glasses, a light cloud of 

smoke could be seen rising and drifting down 

wind from the glass blind. Word was sent the 

smoker and the reply came back: "Don’t believe 

smoke of a little good tobacco will hurt any¬ 

thing,” but it did. and after awhile he quit, but 

was too uneasy to get shooting. Kept bobbing 

.up and down and never a duck came near, so 

after awhile he moved, convinced the blind was 
a failure. 

At noon the writer led a high trump at the 

By EDWARD T. MARTIN 

locals who were aiming to make trouble. He 

crossed to the shanty where they were camped, 

found it looked .deserted, and tacked to its door 

the warning notice one of them supposedly had 

written, with the addition, “Fifty dollars reward 

for the man who wrote the above. Apply to 

shooter in new blind opposite,” signed with the 

writer’s name in full. 

"Say,” spoke Charlie, his eyes bulging, “that's 

like poking a stick into a hornet’s nest. Those 

fellows are bad men, and you are inviting- 

trouble.” 

"No, Charlie, not inviting trouble, but trying 

to avoid it,” he was answered, and so it proved. 

In the middle of the afternoon three boats 

shoved up from the shanty and headed for the 

cane blind. Their occupants were strangers and 

not prepossessing. 

"Are you the feller what wrote this?” asked 

one big, hairy-faced shooter, holding up the 

notice. 

"Part of it; the lower part,” he was told. 

“And what would you do if you found the 

feller? You might stir up something,” Hairy 

Face continued. 

“Well,” the writer said, inwardly shaking, 

but trying to appear cool, "a man who writes a 

thing like that and is afraid to sign his name is 

a coward. Now, I have just as good a right to 

shoot here as any of you and am going to. Re¬ 

member that. If there’s got to be a scrap over 

the matter, I'd rather have it with a dirty coward 

who is ashamed of his own name than with any¬ 

one else. If I find him. he and I will settle the 

thing for good.” 

“Hum,” said his whiskers, “ef I find him, 

maybe I’ll tell yer, only don't git too gay; no 

d d Yankee can come here and run things.” 

“Yankee yourself,” was shot back at him. 

“How long have you lived in Texas?” 

“How long?” He hesitated. "Why, ever 

since the war. Came here from Ohio in 1866." 

"That is what I thought,” the writer replied. 

“While you were catching mudcats in the Ohio 

River, afraid to shoulder a musket and go to 

the front, I was in a Northern prison, keeping 

company with a lot of brave Southerners who 

were captured fighting for a cause they believed 

just. Yankee, indeed!” 

Very sheepily the visitors withdrew. The 

bluff worked. For several weeks, beyond a stray 

rifle bullet which once in a while sang a little 

close, none of the happy four was bothered. Of 

course they stayed, for the adventure with Hairy 

Face gave them courage. It isn't at all likely 

they would have gone, in any event, for it is 

strange how often a shooter will risk his life 

for a few birds of no value except the sport of 

getting them—yet all will. 

The third night a roaring southeaster came 

up. It blew. It rained and the water raised 

several feet. No harm happened to the schooner, 

but the glass blind pulled up, the box drifted 

ashore, and the glass sides went to the bottom. 

Where, no one knew or cared, for the box with¬ 

out glass was a much better blind than with it. 

Sunk until only six inches were out of water, 

securely staked and fringed with drift from the 

celery, no duck ever shied from it, for all seen 

was a narrow weed-covered board such as was 

often found floating on the surface of bay or 

lake. Birds were apt to come too close, so near 

one could almost reach and pick them up. There 

was no excuse for missing, and the writer should 

have kept a record of straight kills. It would 

have been an almost unbelievable score, by side 

of which his fifty straight, made off from the 

Sixteenth street depot, in Oakland Bay, with a 

hundred people watching, would have faded into 

insignificance. Here, nearly all were single birds 

or flocks scattered as in act of lighting, wings 

set, feet down, speed slackened. If the gun was 

unsteady on one, take the next behind, or the 

next, or next. There were plenty. 

On several different days 250 shells w'ere 

used each day, with shooting as easy as poking 

your finger in your eye. Is it surprising then, 

good scores were possible? 

The blind was dry, too, for besides the celery 

packed around it, other weeds were washed 

against its sides ard stakes, which formed a 

perfect breakwater, so that in the hardest blow 

little or no water washed over. 

Things soon settled into a steady grind with 

no variation to the monotony. It was shoot, 

pick, pack and load shells from early morning 

until late at night. The same day after day. 

Charlie and Johnnie, the decoy boys and 

general assistants at everything, were tireless and 

constantly looking for something new. A bunch 

of canvasback, bedded in the middle of the lake, 

worried them because fresh ducks came to them 

instead of working to decoys, and plan after plan 

was discussed as to ways and means of making 

that lot of wise old veterans pay toll to the gun. 

At last, unknown to any but themselves, the 

boys hit upon a scheme. Somewhere they found 

an old barn door—a large one—seven feet or 

more long by over four wide. On this they 

nailed a dozen white back decoys, old soldiers 

from the repair shop, and back of them, another 

row of the same, breaking joints with the first 

lot. Crotches were set at each end to hold their 

guns clear of water, then the contrivance was 
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towed, well in shore, until a point half a mile 

to windward of the big pack of ducks was 

reached. Here the skiff used in towing was 

anchored, the blind cast loose and allowed to 

drift, the boys wading behind and guiding it. 

The water was of uniform depth, a trifle over 

four feet, and by stooping and resting their heads 

on decoys conveniently placed, it was possible to 

remain almost entirely out of sight. If the ducks 

heard splashing and looked, they saw only what 

appeared a flock of their own kind feeding to¬ 

ward them, and twenty-four canvashacks diving 

for celery will certaiidy splash as much as two 

careful boys when wading. 

The ducks paid no attention whatever—didn’t 

tracted for, and any weighing two and a half 

pounds passed as number one goods. Some of 

those shot over decoys would go as high as three 

and a half pounds each, but of the fourteen barn 

door ducks, one weighed five pounds, four tipped 

the scales at four and a half pounds each, and 

of the others only one was under four pounds. 

Why this was none could tell, but the fact re¬ 

mains. 

With barn door shooting tabooed, the boys 

put in their spare time snaring young alligators. 

An old ‘ hen” alligator had a brood and couldn’t 

count them, but like the negro woman in Florida 

who rented her numerous pickaninnies that their 

cries might lure hungry 'gators within range of 

Every warm day there were alligators galore 

sleeping in the sun on the sheltered shore. 

Familiarity certainly bred contempt of them. 

One big fellow stationed himself just out of 

gun shot from the box blind, and day after day 

dined and supped on canvasback worth two dol¬ 

lars each, until he became very bold and also 

more than a little annoying. A time of partial 

reckoning came, when one day he and Johnnie 

had a race for a plump drake that fell near him. 

The ’gator won out, but the boy was so close 

he was able to thump the reptile soundly with 

his push pole, force him to drop the duck and 

dive. Getting that canvasback was a lot of satis¬ 

faction and nothing more, for the duck was 

‘‘MOST OF THEM WERE SCATTERED BIRDS.” 

even edge away from the barn door. A single 

bird was passed within arm’s length, diving and 

bringing up quantities of the succulent celery, 

never even glancing at the boys. At forty yards 

they, shot. The ducks were well scattered, as 

feeding ducks usually are, and only eight were 

killed. The sneak was repeated and six more 

bagged, by which time no ducks except a few 

single ones remained on the lake; no flock, 

nothing worth going after, besides there was 

regular work to be done, so the boys concealed 

their door and decoys and came in with fourteen 

extra fine ducks. That night Bud, one of the 

locals, and a very decent fellow, protested against 

such work, but he was late, for orders already 

had been given, “No more of it,” and with one 

exception, on the sly, it wasn’t tried again. 

The size of ducks killed this way was notice¬ 

able. All canvasbacks killed on the trip were con- 

rifles in the hands of Northern sportsmen, she 

was mighty ’spicious and no doubt said, “Fore 

de Lawd, I believe some am missin’, but I kaint 

tell for sho’.” As the copper wire started one 

baby ’gator after another on its trip to Illinois, 

the mother became more and more uneasy and 

threatening. Experts say alligators are harm¬ 

less; that they will run from man. Perhaps, but 

it always takes exceptions to prove the rule. This 

one must have been the exception, for finally, 

with loud hissing and a very open countenance, 

she charged the skiff in which Charlie was play¬ 

ing a game of copper on, copper off. with her 

progeny. A load of No. 7 shot at twenty yards 

rather encouraged her, for she came all the 

faster. Five yards away she swallowed the con¬ 

tents of Charlie’s second barrel and died. Sunk, 

was recovered and her ten-foot hide formed one 

of the trophies of the trip. 

mouthed so he was soft as mush with every bone 

broken and not worth carrying to the schooner. 

After that there was much rivalry between 

the boys as to which should do the most fool¬ 

hardy thing. They wrould sneak, in their light 

boats, close to a sleeping alligator, thump the 

side of his head with a charge of shot, jump 

straddle of him while stunned, cut his spinal 

cord with a pocket knife, and be back in the 

skiff with little or no delay. There was just 

one soft spot where head and body joined, and 

a quick stab there would end Mr. Alligator’s 

days forthwith. 

Charlie lassoed a six-foot one and tried to 

bring it to the schooner in his boat. His cap¬ 

tive turned tables on him and for a while was 

master, mate and crew of that hunting skiff 

until much to the boy's relief he chewed the 

line in two and escaped. 
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One warm Sunday everybody was resting, 

writing home, cleaning guns and such when 

Johnnie borrowed the writer’s light boat and 

started exploring, saying by way of apology, “it’s 

tiresome doing nothing, and I want to look 

around.” 
In an unfrequented corner he came upon 

a whole congregation of alligators, all sleeping- 

on a sunny bank. The last one was father of 

the flock, a bull over fourteen feet long. Some 

reptile, that! 
To the boy this patriarch looked of mam¬ 

moth size, considerably larger than he was, and 

his skin was wanted—much wanted—to be taken 

North and shown admiring friends. But how 

get it? Well, he would see. The boat was 

quietly backed away and for half an hour Johnnie 

watched and studied. At last he decided on tak¬ 

ing a chance. ‘'Nothing risked nothing gained.” 

The pocket knife was opened. Its large blade, 

always sharp, was given a razor edge with a 

pocket whetstone, then turning in toward the 

bank, he sneaked along very quietly. Smaller 

’gators paid no attention-, just lay in the sun with 

eyes closed. Soon the big fellow was reached. 

He was as sleepy as the rest, and Johnnie, who 

was something of an athlete, gave.a quick spring 

and landed on his back. Now, in all the long- 

years he had lived, this alligator never experi¬ 

enced such treatment. He either was very slow 

to think, or too surprised to act. for before he 

could snap, strike or dive, the steel had found 

the one weak spot in his armor, and he was 

helpless, the same as dead, and his hide was 

added to the collection. 

For weeks peace reigned on the lake. The 

Happy Four had compromised with the local 

shooters and were buying their ducks, paying 

better than Galveston prices at the schooner’s 

side. This entailed a heavy loss on puddle ducks 

which the profits on canvasback didn't quite make 

up, but that was no matter, and things were 

going on nicely until one day Jim Bailey—this 

wasn’t his name, it will do, though—went to 

Galveston and sold his two-days’ kill for enough 

to bring back a jag and a jug. He celebrated 

his return by taking a pot shot at one of the 

four and declaring war on the whole outfit. 

"The best thing for you fellows to do,” ad¬ 

vised Bud, who was friendly to the party, “is 

to try marsh shooting for a few days. Jim won't 

follow you there; at least, I hardly think he 

will, but if he runs across any of you on the 

lake while he’s drunk—and he'll be drunk as long 

as the whisky lasts, which may be a day or so 

more—there will be a killing sure, either one of 
you, or he.” 

This seemed sound advice. There were miles 

and miles of marsh and plenty of ducks such as 

they were. Next morning all except the writer 

thought the day would be too still and hot for 

good shooting, and guessed they would remain 

aboard, but he with a few rubber decoys was 

set ashore and struck out after puddle ducks. 

The flooded prairie or marsh was apparently 

boundless, with teal, spoonies, gadwall, sprig 

and mallard by the tens of thousands. A wide 

shallow pond with a heavy border of cane and 

grass was found, decoys thrown out, and the 

birds commenced working. Soon after noon 

Charlie came bringing lunch, a small box to 

sit on, and word that Jim, drunker than ever, 

had left the lake and was on the warpath, look¬ 

ing for the writer’s scalp. This information 

came from Bud, who further advised, “Stay 

where you are; don’t run, but be careful.” 

The boy wished to remain, but it was neces¬ 

sary to get the morning's kill on ice, and he 

was sent back with all the birds he could carry. 

He was hardly gone before way to windward 

something commenced disturbing the ducks. 

Flock after flock rose, circled and settled down 

again. It was the kind of a day when sound 

travels a long distance over water if helped by 

a faint breeze. So, soon came noise of some¬ 

one walking a mile away. Splash! Splash! 

Splash ! Then the voice of a man talking to him¬ 

self. It was Jim, ablazing and aboiling. Pres¬ 

ently words could be distinguished: "The 

blankety, blank, blank. It's his blood or mine, 

killing all our ducks. I'll nail his ears to the 

shanty door. I’ll tend to his case.” 

Nice fix for a stranger to be in! If he 

shot first, a local jury would hang him; that is, 

unless some of Jim’s friends saved them the 

trouble. If it was left to Jim, there would be 

nothing for judge, jury or friends to do, for 

he boasted of a record and his friends said was 

a regular man-eater. 

He didn’t know just where to find his quarry 

but kept coming, filling the air with his sulphur¬ 

ous conversation, until he blundered almost on 

the very spot where the writer was concealed. 

When Jim was within twenty yards the 

writer stood up with his gun in position for a 

quick shot and hailed him. “Hullo, Bailey. What 

are you doing here? You look warm. Set your 

gun down and come over and help finish a quart 

of beer.” 

Jim was taken aback, started to raise his 

gun, but was stopped with a sharp, “No, none 

of that; I said put it down.” 

Pie hesitated, bent over some cane, laid the 

gun across it, splashed over, drank the beer, 

asked ‘Plow's shooting?” and returned the way 

he came, flushing and scaring the birds as he 

went, but all he said was: “Better feller than 

I thought. Could have killed me and nobody 

would have known it.” 

The writer didn't wait for some drunken 

whim to make the man change his mind. He 

picked up and went to the schooner. There 

things were stewing and everybody excited. The 

captain was cleaning his big old-fashioned rifle 

and remarked, “There’s blood on the moon, war 

is declared, and I am getting ready.” 

A White Paint for Boats. 

A government formula for a white paint to 

use on the outside of a boat is as follows: The 

proportions of the pigment and fluids are varied 

to suit the requirements. The formula is given 

for the first coat, which is the thickest. White 

lead in oil. 7 pounds: zinc white in oil, 7 pounds; 

raw linseed oil. 2 quarts; turpentine, 2 gills, and 

japan drier, 1 gill. This will make 1 gallon of 

paint. If too thin, add more lead and zinc, and 

if too thick, add more liquids. 

In the open yellow pine forests of Wash¬ 

ington and Oregon a collapsible plow is being 

used in digging fire lines to stop surface fires. 

The plow can be dismantled and folded into a 

compact form, so that it can be packed on 

horseback, and weighs only forty pounds. When 

in use, one man with a horse can do the work of 

twenty or more men working with shovels. 

Campers Use Up Pasturage. 

The number of persons who spend their 

summer vacations within the national forests is 

growing so rapidly, says the Forest Service, that 

the question of providing suitable pasturage for 

their saddle and pack animals is becoming a 

problem. Campers naturally seek the spots where 

water is close at hand, and where horse food is 

abundant in the hope that their stock will not be 

tempted to steal away in the night in search of 

more tempting pasturage. In order to provide 

such spots, the Forest Service must set aside 

limited areas from which sheep and cattle are 

excluded. 

In many instances, particularly in the State 

of California, the Forest Service and the stock 

growers have co-operated in constructing small 

pastures for the use of tourists, who have thus 

been enabled to hold their stock on choice food 

within inclosures without any cost or incon¬ 

venience. The aggregate acreage of forest land 

set aside for the use of campers is considerable, 

and it appreciably reduces the amount of land 

available for the pasturage of sheep and cattle, 

but presumably the loss is more than offset by 

the added enjoyment of the visitors to the 

forests. There is this difference, however: 

Stock growers pay a fee for grazing their sheep 

or cattle, while the campers secure free pastur¬ 

age. 
But with the construction of pastures for 

campers’ use, a new difficulty has arisen. The 

campers display a tendency to concentrate in the 

neighborhood of the pastures, and to hold their 

stock within the fenced areas until the inclosures 

are entirely denuded of vegetation. In some in¬ 

stances it is pointed out that large parties occupy 

choice meadow pastures and remain there until 

the food is completely exhausted, thus depriving 

later visitors of opportunity to use the pastures. 

While the Forest Service is reluctant to impose 

any unnecessary restrictions upon the free use 

of the pastures, forest officers are beginning to 

think that some form of regulation will have 

to be required. 

The Preservation of Fishes. 

Kill the fish in the preserving fluid—n 

solution of one part of Formaldehyde (Form¬ 

alin) and from twenty to thirty parts of water. 

A small amount of Formalin should then be in¬ 

jected into the body cavity of fishes over six 

inches in length, or a slit should be made on 

the ventral surface. The Formalin injected should 

be diluted with from four to ten times its 

volume. If kept cool, the Formalin, penetrates 

rapidly, and quite large specimens can be pre¬ 

served without injection on the ventral slit. 

Formalin can be had in almost every drug-store. 

For temporary work it is better than alcohol, 

is cheaper and is much more easy to handle. 

If fishes die in water, and remain in it some 

time afterwards, they do not make good speci¬ 

mens. To ship specimens of fishes, they should 

each be wrapped with muslin or cheese-cloth, 

to prevent their rubbing each other or being 

rubbed by the container. If the fish is once 

cured, it can be shipped without any preserva¬ 

tive, but it must be so packed that it will not 

become dry in transit. 

In changing address, the old as well as the 

new should be given. 
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Four Bears Creek 
From “Hunting at High Altitudes,” the Book of the Boone and Crockett Club 

OUT in Wyoming is a little stream known as 

Four Bears Creek. This name was given 

it thirty years ago from a bear-killing 

episode which took place near its mouth. In 

‘'Hunting at High Altitudes,” the last volume of 

the Boone and Crockett Books, Colonel Wm. 

D. Pickett, of Lexington, Kentucky, tells of 

the circumstances from which this stream re¬ 

ceived its name: 

In September, 1883, I was living on my 

cattle ranch on Grey Bull River, Wyoming, Big 

Horn county, with Jay Bradley and his wife 

as employees; Mrs. Bradley as housekeeper and 

cook, and Jay doing the outside work. 

I had determined with Bradley to take a 

hunt in the mountains to the west for grizzly 

bear and elk, the latter for winter’s meat. 

We were to have started the next day. 

Sept. 12, when word came that Otto Franc, my 

neighbor, six miles below, while gathering his 

beef cattle preparatory to taking them to Chi¬ 

cago to market, had met with a misfortune in 

which, during a stampede, fifty fat beeves, while 

attempting to cross a deep gulch, had been 

trampled to death by those following. The 

catastrophe had taken place about three miles 

below me, near the river, at the mouth of Rose 

Creek, a mountain stream, which, through a 

gorge about twenty feet in depth, entered Grey 

Bull River from the north. 

My neighbor, Richard Ashworth, had filed 

on the land around the mouth of this creek, and 

George Marquette was constructing the neces¬ 

sary ranch buildings just above the mouth of 

the creek. Among his other belongings, George 

owned an ornery bench-legged dog. 

The men in charge of the seventy-five 

beeves already collected, crossed the cattle just 

above the mouth of this creek, the cattle com¬ 

ing out of the river bottom on to the bench 

just opposite the tent occupied by George and 

his dog. As soon as the leaders of the herd 

emerged from the bottom, the dog burst out at 

them, barking fiercely. Fat cattle are usually 

easily alarmed, and in this case the leaders were 

greatly frightened. They turned square to the 

right, ran at full speed toward the gorge at the 

mouth of the creek, the others of the herd as 

they came to the top of the bench madly fol¬ 

lowing the leaders. The leaders, naturally hesi¬ 

tating on the brink, were swept into the gorge, 

followed by the balance of the herd. The finale 

was that the gorge was literally filled up and 

bridged over with a mass of fat beeves of 1,200 

to 1,500 pounds weight, about fifty head being 

trampled to death. 

From my knowledge of grizzly bears, I 

knew that all the bears from the surrounding 

mountains would be attracted to this pile of fat 

flesh, so I determined quietly to await develop¬ 

ments at home. 

Knowing the habits of these bears, it was 

evidently a discreet policy to move with a good 

deal of caution; not to show myself to them or 

to leave my scent around or near the bait late 

in the day. Alarmed in any way, they would at 

once become cautious, and would come to feed 

only at night. I accordingly scouted around 

early in the day on the outskirts of the locality 

to ascertain the route by which the bears ap¬ 

proached, and then late in the evening, watched 

the trail some distance back from instead of at 

the carcass. The bears soon found the feast and 

commenced their visitations. 

Four or five days were required to ascer¬ 

tain the direction from which they came and 

the route or trail they used. I found that one 

or more came down Rose Creek, or Four Bear, 

as it was afterward named, and one or two came 

down the river on the north side. Watching 

the trail on the latter stream, on two evenings, 

I saw a bear pass down about sundown, but on 

each occasion out of good rifle range. 

A few evenings afterward, the same bear 

again passed down the valley, but still out of 

rifle range. Unless sure of a certain hit, in a 

vital place, it was not good policy to fire. 

Watching the other trail, I selected a location 

near the carcass, to catch the bear coming down 

the river, thinking he laid up during the day in 

a certain thicket. Going early to a position at 

the head of the trail he traveled in coming from 

the thicket, a porcupine was encountered, and by 

punching him with my rifle, he was made to 

climb a small tree, and was made an object 

lesson—a sign that there was no danger. 

Soon after locating myself, a dark object 

was seen on the edge of the thicket, apparently 

peeping out. Fie soon satisfied himself that the 

way was clear, and walked rapidly toward me. 

He had reached the foot of the trail approach¬ 

ing me—about twenty yards distant—when I de¬ 

livered a shot, but it was not effective. As he 

rushed back toward the thicket, two more shots 

were delivered, when he dropped at the edge 

of the thicket, too badly hit to go further. This 

happened before night. He was disemboweled 

and the ranch was reached before dark. After 

firing several shots around a carcass, it was use¬ 

less to remain longer, as no bear would come till 

late at night. 

I now turned my attention to the bears ap¬ 

proaching from Four Bear Creek. The first 

evening’s reconnaissance came near success. 

Lying in full view of a trail, but close enough, 

with plenty of daylight for a safe shot, an old 

bear and two cubs came along the trail. In 

rising to a position for delivering a shot, the 

rustling of the grass attracted the bear’s atten¬ 

tion, and she stopped, the cubs sitting up and 

looking to see what was up. It had become 

dark, and the distance being 125 yards, I de¬ 

termined not to risk a shot, but wait for a more 

convenient season. They passed on down. 

A reconnaissance the next morning indi¬ 

cated that the bears laid up during the day in 

a willow thicket near the creek and about a 

mile above the pile of beef. I selected a place 

on the hillside near the trail they traveled, to 

occupy that evening. I was accordingly on hand 

about sundown, and was soon in position, 

dressed in a buckskin suit of the color of dead 

grass. 

The light was becoming dim, when a slight 

sound came from the thicket above, and soon 

there appeared on the trail a dark object, fol¬ 

lowed by two smaller dark spots. I at once 

realized it was the old bear and the cubs, and 

prepared for what was to come. The trail along 

which they approached passed within thirty feet 

of me. My first shot was delivered when the 

old she bear was within fifty feet. In the dusk 

it was not at once fatal, for she rushed toward 

me with two or three jumps, and then not know¬ 

ing exactly where I lay, stood on hindfeet to 

look for me. I was then ready for her, and a 

close shot delivered into her chest rolled her 

over. I then delivered a shot into each of the 

cubs, one of which managed to get back into 

the brush. I quickly followed, and by its squall¬ 

ing, I was satisfied it was dead. By the time 

these bears were dressed it was fully dark, but 

the moon was shining, although occasionally 

obscured by a cloud. 

I determined to make a scout around that 

pile of beef before bedtime. Mounting my 

hunting mare Kate, I made a circuit to the left 

for some distance, so as not to alarm any ani¬ 

mal there, either by scent or noise. Cautiously 

approaching, my mare was tied to a tree about 

three hundred yards to leeward of the carcasses. 

The mare acted very uneasy and must have 

scented the bears. 

I took the precaution to tie. a wad of white 

tissue paper on the end of the rifle barrel, over 

the sight, for night work, and cautiously ap¬ 

proached. My object was to slip up to the edge 

of the gulch and have a commanding view below. 

At such short range I could get one good shot, 

and then depend on having a second shot as the 

bear ascended the opposite side, which had a 
gentler slope. 

When within one hundred feet of the rim 

of the gulch, a coyote passed just in front of 

me and disappeared down toward where the 

bear would be found. I knew he would at once 

give the alarm. Knowing that animal’s char¬ 

acter for veracity, or, rather, for lack of veracity, 

I hoped the bears, if any were there, would pay 

no attention to him, so I walked rapidly toward 

the gulch. When within fifty feet of the brink, 

two dark objects appeared, walking rapidly up 

the opposite slope. The moon was clouded over, 

and as I was not ready to shoot. I at once 

dropped and lay prone and very close to the 

ground. When the bears reached the top of the 

bank they stopped, and immediately sat up and 

looked very intently in my direction. Then they 

walked away about fifty feet, turned and walked 

back again, and again sat up and looked. They 

moved about, back and forth, in a most intricate 

or fantastic fashion, sitting up occasionally to 

try to discover danger. They evidently had not 

believed the coyote talk, yet they were unwill¬ 

ing to take any chances. 

Discovering no sign of danger, and doubt¬ 

less being hungry, they returned down the slope 

to the feast. I was on the point of slipping up 

to the brink and delivering a shot, believing I 

could get both—the second one as he ascended 

the slope. Before I had time to move, however, 

the coyote, doubtless wishing a free hand at 

the carcasses, had insisted on his story, the two 
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bears walked swiftly up the opposite slope, again 

sat up, took a searching view in my direction 

and commenced going through the same gyra¬ 

tions as before. Had they believed the coyote’s 

tale at first, they would have come up from the 

gulch on a run and disappeared. 

Their actions plainly showed their uneasi¬ 

ness and their doubt as to what course to pur¬ 

sue. Before them was that mass of fat flesh 

they were eager to fill up on; yet, in the face of 

the story told by that lying coyote, that their 

inveterate enemy was lurking near, they hesi¬ 

tated to take the chances. Finally, at a swift 

walk, they went up the opposite bank, thus ap¬ 

parently intent on some scheme. I kept them in 

sight with my field glasses until, after going 

about two hundred yards, they stopped, re¬ 

mained irresolute for a while, and then retraced 

their steps and appeared on the point of de¬ 

scending to where the coyote was enjoying him¬ 

self. 
They were evidently afraid to do so, and 

again sat up and looked long and intently in 

my direction. My clothes were so much the 

color of dry grass and I hugged the ground so 

closely, with my head to them, that they did not 

discover danger. Again they began to do what 

they had done before—walking away fifty feet or 

more, then coming back again, and sitting up 

and looking intently in my direction. By this 

time I became very much interested as to the 

significance of their actions, and my wits became 

sharpened. I became interested in guessing at 

what these two hungry bears would do. 

Finally putting their heads together, they 

apparently held a council of war and determined 

on a course of action. They moved swiftly up 

the creek, as once before they had done. I 

watched them through the field glasses, for the 

moon was shining, and they soon disappeared 

in the darkness. 

It then dawned upon me what these bears 

were up to. Evidently they intended to cross 

the creek a short distance above, make a circuit 

some distance in rear of the point where they 

feared their enemy lurked, obtain its wind, as¬ 

certain what it was and then act. 

In the bright moonlight and the open cot¬ 

tonwood timber a good view could be had by the 

aid of glasses for a long distance up the creek. 

I kept a sharp lookout, and soon detected two 

dark objects, and approaching*. My surmise had 

proved correct. It was time to act. Withdraw¬ 

ing cautiously out of sight, I made a circuit to 

the rear far enough, as I believed, to circumvent 

their designs, took a position in a low swale, 

and waited.' 

As they approached at a fast walk, they 

could be easily heard sniffing the air for the 

scent of their enemy. They looked fearfully big 

in the moonlight. Finding my position was 

sufficiently far back to circumvent their design. 

I lay down on the side of the swale in a position 

from which I could quickly rise to a sitting 

posture and deliver fire. Sniffing the air 

audibly, they came rapidly forward, and as it 

happened, along the lowest part of the swale 

in which I lay, and with the direction taken, they 

would soon stumble upon me. They were ap¬ 

proaching so rapidly that something had to be 

done soon. It was now “either a fight or a foot 

race. I did not hesitate, but rose quickly to a 

sitting position with ride ready for action. At 

(Conti,1 tied on page 505.) 

Comfort in 
By ERNEST 

COMFORT is of course a relative matter, 

like so much else in the world. I read in 

a capital magazine stoiy last month of the 

sigh of pure enjoyment with which a millionaire, 

used to his cushioned chair and luxurious table, 

stretched himself in utter satisfaction at the 

foot of an old stump and molded the crumbling 

wood to his shoulder’s ease. His healthful weari¬ 

ness made it the softest of couches, and his 

vigorous appetite gave a flavor to his rough plate 

of bacon and trout which no club's cook could 

surpass. And so 1 wondered, as I stretched my 

feet toward the fire beside Bimber’s nose, and 

blew a great cloud of fragrance from my brier- 

wood, whether I was really much more at ease 

than many another creature less warmly pro¬ 

vided for. 

There is my man Patrick, for instance. No 

doubt he feels himself quite as well off as I 

this winter night, sitting in the back room of 

Casey’s dark little saloon, with his short black 

clay and his glass of beer; nor does his wife 

Norah envy him as she croons by her kitchen 

stove and her pot of tea, the work being done 

and the children in bed. 

The fox in his dry cave, the squirrel in his 

leaf-bedded hollow tree, each wrapped in the 

blanket of his bushy tail, even the bear in his 

den, with no tail at all to shield his nose from 

the chill, probably feels as satisfying a sense of 

rest and security as I, each according to his 

lights. 

“When winter fringes every bough 

With his fantastic wreath, 
* * * * 

“And in his gallery the mouse 

Nibbleth the meadow hay; 

“Methinks that summer still is nigh. 

And lurketh underneath, 

As that same meadow-mouse doth lie 

Snug in that last year’s heath.” 

Thus sings Thoreau. Then there is the “bug 

in the rug.” His snugness is proverbial, but 

don’t tell Bimber! 

Perhaps, then, I am no more comfortable than 

other homekeeping creatures, measuring each by 

his requirements. 

But here comes in again the factor of rela¬ 

tivity. I require more than they in my hiberna¬ 

tion-—food for the mind as.well as for the body, 

and I long in this evening hour when winter 

shuts me in for the companionship of authors 

who will restore the summer. Not every man 

who “babbles of brooks” will do that, however. 

The firelight glints on rows of varicolored books 

as I glance up at the walls of my room, and I 

do not need to read their titles, half lost in the 

flickering shadows, for I know them all by place 

and color. There is store of books for study 

there—manuals of vertebrates and invertebrates, 

ornithologies and entomologies, sturdy philoso¬ 

phies of evolution and treatises on the sea and 

all that in it is. Let them stand until they are 

wanted for service; they are merely tools—most 

useful, but not meant for a meditative hour by 

one’s fireside. 

Beneath them rests a long row of sports¬ 

men’s tales, narratives of exploration and other 

outdoor books; but as my eye sweeps along their 

Old Books 
INGERSOLL 

lettered bindings it kindles with enthusiasm over 

few even of these titles. In fact, as I gaze at 

my recent books 1 am impressed by the paucity 

of those which will suit my present mood. 

Leaving out of account the poets and essay¬ 

ists on outdoor topics—such writers as Thomas 

Jefferson, Flagg, Higginson, Emerson, Thoreau, 

Burroughs and the like, and such story tellers 

as Seton and Roberts—there is a sad lack of 

imagination and literary grace, even of literary 

merit, nowadays in our books on animal life or 

relating to sport with rod and gun. Facts new 

and important may abound, adventures be thrill¬ 

ing, personal life in the open faithfully described 

and the diction, sentence by sentence, hard to 

criticize, yet the spirit of the experience will not 

be well communicated. 

It may be asking a good deal to expect it, 

and yet we have a right to do so, for more than 

once has a standard of enduring excellence been 

obtained in books of this class. The older men 

did it. Who, for instance, reads “The Compleat 

Angler” or “White of Selborne’s Letters to 

Daines Barington” and other'“ingenious” friends 

for the information they contain? And who does 

not dip into them for joy of the limpid style and 

the naively beautiful images they call to mind? 

Taking down my “Selborne” I open it carelessly 

and my eye falls upon this: 

“Dear Sir,—In a district so diversified as 

this, so full of hollow vales and hanging woods, 

it is no wonder that echoes should abound. 

Many we have discovered, that return the cry 

of a pack of dogs, the notes of a hunting horn, 

a tunable ring of bells, or the melody of birds, 

very agreeably. * * * 

“Echo has always been so amusing to the 

imagination, that the poets have personified her; 

and, in their hands, she has been the occasion of 

many a beautiful fiction. Nor need the gravest 

man be ashamed to appear taken with such a 

phenomenon, since it may become the subject of 

philosophical or mathematical inquiries. 

“One should have imagined that echoes, if 

not entertaining, must at least have been harm¬ 

less and inoffensive; yet Virgil advances a 

strange notion, that they are injurious to bees. 

Then follows a gravely delightful discussion 

of this “wild and fanciful assertion’’. 

One might question whether English litera¬ 

ture, in the department we are now considering, 

does not owe a greater debt to Gilbert White 

and Izaak Walton than has ever been acknowl¬ 

edged. The vivid outdoor pictures incidental to 

the novels and poems of Scott, the humorous 

sketches of Christopher North, of the Ettrick 

Shepherd, of Dr. John Brown, and of the Irish 

author of “Wild Sports of the West” hark back 

to the influences of these two classics, which 

themselves were taught of Virgil and Ovid, as 

Buffon followed in his eloquence the engaging 

manner of Pliny. Jefferies alone seems original. 

It was in this school, too, that Alexander 

Wilson learned that purity of English diction, 

that sincere simplicity of style, which characterize 

his writings. In this respect, as in some others, 

he is the foremost of that great trio of exponents 

of bird life—Wilson, Audubon and Nuttall— 
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which it was the extraordinary fortune of early 

ornithology to possess. The pages of Audubon 

and of Nuttajl are both good reading, the former 

picturesque, glowing with enthusiasm and happy 

enjoyment, the latter more sedate, broader in 

observation, and with a quaint interest in the 

interpretation of the songs of birds, which he 

tries to depict in queerly chattering syllables, 

but neither has the lasting charm of their pre¬ 

decessor. 

Wilson was a poet, and his writing, though 

never rhythmic or unduly fanciful, but on the 

contrary the simplest prose, is so tinged with 

poetic feeling and literary intelligence that even 

the most matter of fact paragraphs are delight¬ 

ful to the mind, whether or not one cares par¬ 

ticularly for the information they convey. Take, 

for example, this passage from the history of 

the catbird: 

“In passing through the woods in summer 

I have sometimes amused myself with imitating 

the violent chirping or squeaking of young birds, 

in order to observe what different species were 

around me; for such sounds at such a season 

in the woods are no less alarming to the feath¬ 

ered tenants of the bushes than the cry of fire 

or murder in the streets is to the inhabitants of 

a large and populous city. On such occasions 

of alarm and consternation the catbird is the 

first to make his appearance, not singly, but 

sometimes half a dozen at a time, flying from 

different quarters to the spot. At that time 

those who are disposed to play with his feel¬ 

ings may almost throw him into fits, his emotion 

and agitation are so great at the distressful cries 

of what he supposes to be suffering young. 

Other birds are variously affected, but none show 

symptoms of such extreme suffering. He hurries 

backward and forward, with hanging wings and 

open mouth, calling out louder and faster, scream¬ 

ing with distress until he appears hoarse with his 

exertions. He attempts no offensive means, but 

he bewails—he implores—in the most pathetic 

terms with which nature has supplied him, and 

with an agony of feeling which is truly affecting. 

Every feathered neighbor within hearing hastens 

to the place to learn the cause of the alarm, 

peeping about with looks of consternation and 

sympathy.” 

Every young essayist whose taste leads him 

to outdoor themes should read Wilson attentive¬ 

ly—verse as well as prose. One of the best 

known of our nature writers tells me that he 

owes his own pleasant facility of expression 

largely to this author, whose “ornithology” for¬ 

tunately fell into his hands when he was a 

boy. 

How attractive, too, are Richardson's books 

on the fauna of the fur countries, or Gosse’s, “The 

Canadian Naturalist” as compared with modern 

' Reports,” very scientific, but usually far from 

readable! An approach to the earlier work in 

that field is made by Turner and by Nelson in 

their accounts of animal life in Alaska, each of 

which is full of interesting observations, but 

lacks literary feeling. It is a pity that books 

so valuable should fall short of perfect’.on. 

A similar decline of excellence in pleasant¬ 

ness of style and in stimulus to thought and 

imagination marks most modern narratives of 

sportsmen both in England and America when 

contrasted with those of the earlier men. What 

has been printed within half a century to com¬ 

pare with St. John’s “Wild Sports of the High¬ 

lands,” or Scrope’s “Deer Stalking”? One does 

not need to have smelt the fragrance of the 

heather, or to have seen the strange beauty of 

the Scottish moorlands to enjoy them of a win¬ 

ter evening, and the same far-reaching and fade¬ 

less quality pertains to many a sportsman’s- book 

of that period, and to such more specific works 

as Yarrell’s "British Birds” or Thompson's 

"Natural History of Ireland,” yet is by no means 

present in the sprightly tales of adventure with 

rod and rifle that now come to our tables. Here 

and there we get a touch of it, as most recently 

in Sheldon's “Wilderness of the Upper Yukon,” 

Seton's “Arctic Prairies” and Cabot’s “In North¬ 

ern Labrador,” but the best of them seem de¬ 

ficient in the well chosen and graceful, gentle yet 

lively manner of speech which makes many of 

the older books so fascinating. 

One might go on lamenting the loss of a 

most desirable quality in the literature of natural 

history and field sports, but perhaps no more 

forcible illustration of the regretted change in 

method or in taste could be found than to call 

to mind the writings of Frank Forester. Surely 

these have not been forgotten, and they furnish 

a model worthy of close attention. This is not 

saying that we have no recent American books 

worth re-reading. The volumes of Roosevelt, 

Baillie-Grohman, Dr. Henry Van Dyke and of 

his cousin, J. C. Van Dyke, Caspar Whitney and 

others are not to be so lightly dismissed. None 

of them, nevertheless, resembles the delightful 

prose of Frank Forrester, and the distinction in 

his favor is that of a sympathetic appeal to the 

heart as well as to the intelligence, which impels, 

us to pick up the volume, and opening it any¬ 

where to loiter over it in pleasurable forgetful¬ 

ness of winter and work. It reproduces summer 

in our hearts and that is the highest excellence 

of an outdoor book. 

My brier wood is empty. I knock out the 

ashes, put up my books, and tell Bimber it is 

time he and I went to bed. 

A Christmas Hunt Down in Dixie 

THIS is the faithful chronicle of the big hunt 

on Bull Island last December, and all that 

there befell, as told me by my husband 

and here set down by the humble hand of mere 

woman, who must needs take her hunting by 

proxy, and sets forth armed only with a pen. 

Bull Island, you must know, is a strip of 

land twenty-five miles southwest of Daytona, 

lying between the two great swamps of Crane 

and Spruce Creek, both several miles long by 

perhaps two miles wide, and almost impenetrable 

except to experienced hunters. 

It was a crisp, cool morning, one of Florida’s 

best, when our party of five men left Daytona 

with camping paraphernalia and supplies piled 

high in the wagon drawn by a stout mule. 

We had with us four fine hounds, two he¬ 

dging to Tom Melton, two to Mr. Pappy, both 

By BESSIE B. STONES 

members of our party, and my own prince of 

bird dog pointers, Jack. Since this is the tale 

of a deer hunt proper, it is sufficient to say that 

he worked only on the way to camp, but did his 

part nobly by supplying us with a fine lot of 

quail and snipe. 

The first part of our trip lay along beaten 

paths, for we took the beautiful automobile 

driveway that winds along the Halifax from 

Daytona to Port Orange, but soon after passing 

Port Orange we left the highway and drove 

through spicy pine woods and hammocks shin¬ 

ing with holly and Christmas berries, through 

grassy prairie stretches dotted here and there 

with brave dogtooth violets and into swampy 

reaches that could claim nothing to their credit 

save the fact that they really did come to an 

end. 

We reached our camping place on Bull 

Island at nightfall, and after setting up the tent 

and stowing away belongings, we gathered 

around the camp-fire where Mr. Pappy, the most 

illimitable of cooks, had prepared a feast—squir¬ 

rel fried to a delicious brown, quail roasted on 

palmetto spits under bacon drippings, coffee 

steaming hot and clear as amber, and to cap 

all, biscuits baked to perfection in the Dutch 

oven. Man, how we ate! and such yarns about 

big game we had and hadn't shot, and big fish 

we had landed and the bigger ones that got 

away, and when we had yarned until imagina¬ 

tion failed, we rolled into our blankets and slept 

dreamlessly, as only a hunting party can sleep, 

and the evening and the morning were the first 

day. 

At celestial dawn—odors from Araby the 
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THE RETURN TO CAMP. 

blest—everybody answered to roll call at break¬ 

fast, of which we made short work, and then 

to business. 

We all started out together hunting along 

the western edge of Crane swamp. After a time 

Sport and Dinah, Mr. Melton’s dogs, worked off 

into the swamp a mile or more and their master 

followed. 

The rest trailed about for some time, but 

were unsuccessful in finding anything, and not 

knowing where Mr. Melton was, we all went 

back to camp, and while preparing dinner heard 

his rifle crack seven times. 

He was so far in the swamp that we could 

not hear his call for assistance, so after an hour 

or two he dragged the two deer, which he had 

killed, into some high bushes, and hanging them 

up the best he could, came to camp for help. 

After dinner we carried in his deer and the 

dogs iumped several more, but no one else got 

a shot that day. 

Wednesday morning three of our party tak¬ 

ing two hounds went to the vicinity where the 

two deer were killed. The rest took the other 

two hounds and went further south in the 

swamp. We had hardly got on the inside of 

the swamp when each dog struck trail and soon 

had deer going. Mr. Lobdall, of Miami, secured 

a fine buck, the first he had ever killed, but no 

other deer came within range, so we reluctantly 

gave up the chase and solaced ourselves with 
dinner. 

Wednesday afternoon all left camp together 

going a little further south than any of us had 

been in the morning, taking all the hounds with us. 

The dogs struck trail on the open pine woods 

in sight of our camp. Supposing it to have been 

a turkey, we let them all go and kept in gun 

shot of them, expecting the turkey to get up at 
any minute. 

They trailed entirely across the pine island, 

and into the swamp where they jumped a deer. 

After they had run out of hearing, Mr. Melton, 

seeing some fresh deer signs on a little island, 

let the puppy go, and in a very few minutes he 

jumped a fine deer and killed it, then called for 

help to get it out. 1 started to him, wading 

water, with my gun on my shoulder, not looking 

for or expecting a deer, but it is the unexpected 

that happens, and one jumped up directly in 

front of me not over twenty yards away and 

made for some high saw grass some fifteen or 

twenty yards from where it got up, where it 

would have been entirely hidden from sight if 

my faithful rifle, veteran of many hunts, had 

not spoken just in time, and it fell dead in the 

saw grass. 

No lingering around the camp-fire that 

night. Everyone was glad to roll up in his 

blanket and rest tired bones. Thursday morning 

all started out together taking all the dogs, and 

went still further south for a final hunt. We 

separated on going into the swamp. Hadfield, 

Lobdall and Pappy with two dogs starting in 

first, and jYIelton and I with the other two dogs 

going further down. 

The dogs were soon all trailing deer. Mr. 

Pappy’s jumped theirs and raced away toward 

the north, no one getting a shot. In the mean¬ 

time I had jumped one, but it was a very long 

shot, and the deer was heading straight for 

Melton, so I could not shoot, but called to him 

to look out and soon heard his rifle. Going to 

him I found he had secured a fine doe. 

One of Mr. Pappy’s hounds had failed to 

return, so all the party joined in a fruitless 

search for him, and were finally compelled to 

strike camp and start home without him. 

The journey home was ecpial to the wan¬ 

derings of the children of Israel. We drove 

all night through the woods. In many places 

there were no roads at all. My! what a jolt 

when we hit an unexpected cypress knee. Man! 

what a yell! Only a wildcat, but say I'd rather 

meet ’em in the day time. 

‘‘Here, if I can't go to sleep, 1 11 be blest 

if you shall." 

‘‘Pappy, if you call up any owls to-night 

we’ll put you out and leave you." 

‘‘You, Susanna Sue, hump along.” 

But it’s all in the game. Jolly good fellows, 

all of them, and we won't forget that hunt soon. 

They reached home at 5 o’clock Friday 

morning—and here, Mr. Stones, you may take 

a back seat and I have the platform, because al¬ 

though I may not understand hammerless rifles 

or the proper range of deer, I know all about 

kitchen ranges and hammerless roasters—and 

“they say” the Christmas roast was a triumph! 

The dog? Oh, yes, he came back after the 

exodus that night and joined another party of 

hunters who returned him to Mr. Pappy a week 

or two afterward. 

An Amateur. 
Old Captain Kidd was a pirate bold 

Who sailed on the raging main. 

He made all his victims walk the plank 

And ravaged the sea for gain. 

He laid up a store of gold doubloons 

And buried it in the sand. 

At pirating in that ancient day, 

His was the master hand. 

Old Captain Kidd had a lot to learn, 

An amateur pirate, he, 

As he hoisted his banner and sailed away, 

The scourge of the deep blue sea. 

A piker at getting rich was Kidd, 

A tyro and ne’er-do-well. 

Throughout his career he never ran 

A summer resort hotel. 

—Chicago Evening Post. 
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The Howl of the Northeaster 

DUCKS! It always meant ducks when the 

northeast wind howled in November down 

in Casco Bay. At that late period in the 

season, sheldrake was the prevailing bird 

around Harpswell, Maine, and the northeast 

end of Flag Island was an ideal spot for shoot¬ 

ing them. 

When a boy is compelled to spend five 

days a week within the four walls of a school 

house, it’s little wonder that the approach of 

Saturday brings visions of the long, slim, 

swiftly-flying bird with the crested head. 

I lay awake half the night listening to the 

rush of wind through the trees, and the roar 

of waves on the beach, and when my watch told 

me it was four-thirty, I could have shot the 

man that invented beds, then turned around 

and loved the man that discovered guns, forever. 

I found Frank stowing decoys into the 

boat, and when everything was in readiness, we 

shoved off into the short, choppy surf. By the 

light of a few straggling stars, we set our 

course off down around the end of the point, 

and pulled away. Passing through between the 

point and Haskill’s Island, where the flood tide 

was running strong against the wind, we found 

things extremely choppy, but with two good 

A Casco Bay “Yarn” 

By FRANK L. BAILEY 

pairs of oars, we made excellent headway. 

Things were about as dark as a pocket, but 

the double flash of the lighthouse on Ram 

Island every ten seconds, reached forth it's wel¬ 

come beams like a guiding hand. The mourn¬ 

ful toll of the bell-buoy, sounding strangely 

near in the darkness, during a lull, also invited 

us onward. 

A short spurt, and we made Thumb Cap; 

then we knew Flag Island lay but a ten-minute 

pull to the southwest. Presently the Island’s 

dim outline shaped itself before us, and in an¬ 

other moment the boat grated upon the pebbly 

beach. Pushing off again, we felt our way 

around to the most northern extremity, and 

here we put out the decoys, twelve in all, set¬ 

ting them in strings of three. By this time it 

was dead high water, so we could depend upon 

•the stability of our position. Pulling up the 

boat, and making everything secure, we bor¬ 

rowed several lobster traps, left by some fisher¬ 

men to dry out. and dressing these carefully 

with seaweed, yet giving them a careless effect, 

we obtained quite an inoffensive blind. 

Daylight’s tardy arrival promised us a 

lowery morning with plenty of chill in the air, 

yet the warm enthusiasm of anticipation kept 

our hearts pumping sufficiently to furnish our 

bodies with a pleasant tingle all over. 

For the past ten minutes we had watched 

the east eagerly for the first signs of dawn, 

when suddenly, yet gradually, its first gray 

streaks began forming up over Harpswell, and 

we knew the flight would soon be on. As the 

gray streaks shot higher and higher, and dis¬ 

tant objects became more visible, we made out 

the dim shapes of two sheldrakes, coming out 

of the mists to seaward. Cocking our guns, we 

crouched lower, and in another moment they 

were headed straight for the decoys. When 

within ten or fifteen yards of them, the birds 

held their wings slightly curved, and came scal¬ 

ing over. A second more, as though by one ac¬ 

cord. Frank and I rose up and let them have it. 

Whang! bang! right and left. The first bird 

doubled up prettily and struck the water with a 

“buff,” while the second, although hard hit. 

made off. and disappeared in the direction of 

Basin Point. In a moment the dead bird was 

gently thumping against the shore, and we se¬ 

cured it. 

When the wind is right, the beauty of the 

thing is to set the decoys just a little beyond 

the turn of the beach, then shoot the birds when 

BRINGING IN AN OLD BLACK DUCK. 
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they have made the turn, thus allowing the wind 

and waves to do all the retrieving. Ten minutes 

later found us wishing for action, and we had 

strained our eyes for the hundredth time, when 

Frank thought he saw something coming from 

the “south’ard.” The elapse of a few seconds 

told us plainly that it was a cock sheldrake, and 

a beauty. It was Frank’s bird, he having seen 

it first, so I drew back both hammers of my 

gun, in case he should miss. He was coming 

slowly but prettily against the strong quarter¬ 

ing wind, his manner of flight reminding me of 

a bee. Almost before we knew it, he scaled 

for the decoys, and as Frank’s gun roared out 

its measure of black powder, he crumpled and 

fell. Not quite dead, though, for he swam 

around for a moment, describing small circles, 

with his head under water. We let him drown, 

and presently his black and white form reposed 

becomingly beside that of the other, at our 

feet. Frank slipped a fresh shell into his 

gun, and winked. “Some shot.” he remarked. 

I nodded, inwardly hoping that I might be 

called on to display my ability next time. 

’Tis said the prayers of the wicked availeth 

nothing, still a cog must have slipped somewhere, 

for within five minutes I had spotted another 

single bird approaching from the direction of 

Nigger’s Ledge. He was flying low over the 

water, the tips of his wings seeming to touch 

the crest of an occasional wave. Appearing 

and disappearing behind the combers, he drew 

nearer, until he, too, like the previous one, was 

scaling for the decoys. I think I must have 

been over-anxious, for I shot ahead of him by 

a foot, and shearing off, he leaped straight into 

the teeth of the gale. Swinging on him again. 

I pulled, and he seemed to shrink in mid-air, 

then he fell end over end, receiving almost the 

whole charge of No. 4s. I turned to Frank and 

winked solemnly, but when I said “Some shot,” 

I felt I had made an inexcusable miss with the 

first barrel, and Frank, good sport that he was, 

allowed that he couldn’t have done better him¬ 

self. 

The wind was abating to some extent, and 

I felt easier about the long pull home. It's fun 

to shoot ducks, all right, but the thoughts of a 

long row to windward in a small craft takes 

away some of the “tang.” 

Suddenly Frank stiffened; he had sighted an¬ 

other bird. Most of the birds there come in 

singles and pairs, not furnishing a large amount 

of excitement, yet a deal of practice. Frank’s 

bird proved to be a hen sheldrake, and as its 

swiftly-moving, gray form loomed nearer, we 

thought it had not seen the decoys. Then when 

it had pased almost beyond the Point, it turned 

suddenly and came straight in. Rising hastily, 

I*rank emptied both barrels, only to.be followed 

by mine a second later. The duck did not stop 

with us, however, it was a clean double miss for 

both of us, one of those inexplainable, yet un¬ 

deniable and frequent performances always to 

be encountered in duck shooting. Frank said 

something softly to himself, and I commended 

in the same strain. One had done as poorly 

as the other, otherwise there might have been 

some “joshing.” We blew the smoke out of 

our barrel and replenished them with fresh 

shells. 1 he wind had slackened to a marked 

degree, now, and a ray of sunshine burst 

through the clouds. Yet the pound of the surf 

was ever dominant, and an occasional billowy 

swell, the pulse of the mighty Atlantic, told us 

in its own great way that Old King Neptune 

still held the master hand. 

Things had been moving rather slowly, I 

having knocked down three ducks and lost two, 

in the past half-hour, with Frank's score much 

the same, when suddenly I caught a glad light 

in Frank’s eyes, and tracing out the line of his 

gaze, the happy light was doubly reflected in 

my own. A bunch of “whistlers” (American 

golden eye), the prettiest duck that flies Casco 

Bay, was wending its way in steadily from the 

southward. There was not a whistler decoy in 

our string, yet so closely are they associated 

with the sheldrake, we felt that there was a 

bare possibility of their "hooking on.” 

Breathlessly we watched the approaching 

flock, noting with admiration the beautiful 

play of sunlight upon their black and white 

markings. They were coming almost straight 

for the decoys, although I don’t believe they 

had sighted them. When at possibly a distance 

of one hundred and fifty yards, the leaders 

sheered a few degrees, and they came straight 

on. Forty yards I should say they were in the 

air and flying as prettily as anything you ever 

saw. They did not settle toward the decoys, 

yet they came directly over head, and with the 

whistle of their wings dinning in our ears, we 

cut loose. If I could only write the way it 

looked to me then—a “whang” of guns, a cloud 

of smoke, the mighty whir of wings, the splash 

and splatter of falling birds and the keen sense 

of satisfaction that goes with it all. 

Seven birds. We knocked down nine, losing 

two that dove, which we never saw again. 

And now as I sit here, idly dreaming of 

those good old days, I can seem to hear the 

howl of the northeaster down in Casco Bay. 

The Devil Dancers of Ceylon. 

Despite the advance of medical knowledge 

throughout India, says the Wide World, devil- 

dancers are still called into requisition in many 

parts of Ceylon for curing all kinds of sickness. 

When a native is taken ill his relatives first ap¬ 

ply medical treatment. If, after some days, this 

appears to be ineffective, it is concluded that the 

sickness is one incapable of cure in this manner, 

but is caused by some inimical influence, and 

must therefore be due to either a glance of the 

evil eye, the action of a demon, or some evil 

planetary action. The soothsayer is then sent 

for, and this worthy, after examining the patient, 

names the demon or spirit responsible for the 

malady. An offering is then made to the demon 

in the form of food, a coin, or a piece of cloth. 

Then follows the professional dance., carried out 

by the devil-dancers. Two men clad in gorgeous 

garments and wearing strange head dresses and 

masks go through a number of grotesque and 

extraordinary evolutions to the beating of the 

tomtoms, making weird noises the while. This 

is kept up for hours, sometimes all night, and 

is always performed within sight of the sick 

persons. In the complete ceremonies of the 

demon called Samni Yaka, who causes con¬ 

vulsions, severe toothache, headache, etc., no 

fewer than thirty-two different masks are worn 

in turn by the dancers. Curiously enough, ob¬ 

servers state that these strange ceremonies usu¬ 

ally have a favorable effect upon the patient’s 

illness. 

The Longest Patrol on Record. 

Six hundred and forty-nine officers and men 

compose the Royal Northwest Mounted Police. 

The other day four of them—-Inspector E. A. 

Pelletier, Corporal Joyce, and Constables 

Walker and Conway—got off a train at Regina, 

their headquarters. It is a raw unfinished 

prairie city about a hundred miles north of the 

border-line. These men had just completed the 

longest patrol on record—three thousand three 

hundred and forty-seven miles through the 

wildest and most desolate regions of the far 

North, a great part of which had never before 

been traversed by the foot of a white man. 

Yet, says the Wide World Magazine, there was 

no crowd to meet them, nor was there even a 

carriage for them to ride in. They attracted no 

particular attention, though they had accom¬ 

plished one of the most remarkable and daring 

journeys in the annals of travel and exploration, 

and had helped considerably to fill in the blank 

spaces on the map. They did not even receive 

a mention in the local newspapers, but what was 

regarded by them as far more gratifying than 

newspaper applause was the thanks of the Prime 

Minister. When the next map is issued from 

Ottawa these men could, if their modesty would 

allow them, point out certain things which have 

never appeared before and say, “We discovered 

that—and that—and that.” 

Game Leak into New York. 
Jeremiah Conners, of Oneida, N. Y., is in 

Little Falls, N. J., as a representative of the 

Conservation Commission of New York making 

an investigation into an alleged infringement of 

the wild game laws of that State. He has called 

on Sheriff Amos Radcliffe, of Passaic county, 

to help him. 

Mr. Conners has information that a poultry 

company which has branches in Virginia, New 

York and New Jersey has been trapping wild 

duck and other birds in Virginia, shipping them 

to this State and then transferring them across 

the State line, where they are killed and sent 

to New York city for sale. 

Mr. Conners has the affidavit of a former 

employe of the company, who says that in five 

months more than 15,000 pounds of game have 

been shipped into New York State in violation 

of the law. 

Fishing With Glass-Bottomed Buckets. 

Sicily is a land where the primitive still 

prevails to a great extent, in spite of the on¬ 

ward march of civilization. A very curious sight 

at Palermo is to see the fishermen spearing fish 

in the harbor by the aid of glass-bottomed 

buckets. There are many corners of the world 

where fish are speared, but perhaps the use of 

the glass-bottomed bucket in this connection is 

to be seen only at Palermo. The fishermen lean 

far over the side of their boats, and hold the 

bucket on the water with one hand, poking 

their heads into it as if engaged in the Hallow¬ 

e’en, game of ducking for apples. They hold a 

spear poised in the free hand, and thus await 

the arrival of their victims, who are sighted 

through the glass bottom of the bucket, which 

acts as a kind of telescope.—Wide World 

Alagazine. 
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Fly-Casting Records Smashed. 

The first annual tournament of the National 

Amateur Casting Association enjoyed the favor 

of the Goddess Fortuna on their tourney days, 

Friday and Saturday, Oct. 3 and 4. The God¬ 

dess lulled old Jupiter Pluvius to sleep and kept 

Jack Frost imprisoned among his icebergs, and 

persuaded Old Sol to smile benignly. The 

Fates decreed that this purely amateur event in 

this charming sport should have delightful sur¬ 

roundings in its first annual meet. The casting- 

pool in Lincoln Park, Chicago, Ill., the location 

of this tournament, was almost without a ripple 

when the first event was called. A goodly num¬ 

ber of contestants were on hand, full of enthu¬ 

siasm, and realizing they had a common motive 

to play the game for the love of the sport'solely. 

There was free interchange of humor and good 

fellowship, open discussion of hopes and plans, 

for each one felt that when the best man should 

win, all could be glad, for had they not all a 

single motive, the good of the game they all 

liked so well ? 
The first event was light tackle distance fly, 

five-ounce rods. The scores follow : 

Event No. 1, distance fly (light tackle): 
Feet. Eect. 

I. II. Bellows... . 104 E. Goodwin . 72 

T. A. Forsyth... . 100 F. E. Church.. 82 

H. W. Perce. . 84 E. T. Calley. 86 

Dr. R. Linder .. . 89 Dr. C . O. Dorchester. 89 

L. E. De Garmo. . 91 W. i . Grant . 90 

Judges—T. A. Forsyth, IF. Wheeler Perce, D. R. 

Linder. 

Event No. 4, Salmon fly: 
Feet. Feet. 

Bellows . . 127 Goodwin . . 115 
Forsyth . . 143 Church . . 102 
Perce . .120 Calley . . 110 
Linder . . 100 Dorchester ... . 155 
De Garmo . . 127 W T Grant... .121 

1 udges.—A. R. Gates, D. IF. Ellsworth, R. C. Nich- 
clson. 

Saturday morning opened bright and cheery. 

but with a romping wind that toyed somewhat 

with the bait-casters' quarter-ounce weights, cut- 

ting down the scores in the first event, which 

was quarter-ounce accuracy bait. The 

scores were made: 

following 

‘Event No. 5> (4-ounce accuracy bait: 
Per Cent. Per Cent. 

Bellows . . 94.9 
Forsyth . 
Perce . 

. 98.S 

. 97.2 

. 98.5 
De Garmo . .... 98.3 Moffett . . 98.9 
(loodwin . . 9S.2 
Ellsworth . .... 96.5 Spruce . . 98.6 
t hurch . .... 99.0 Snell . . 94.9 
Calley .. _ 97.7 High . . 96.S 
Wehle .. _ 98.2 Rankin . . 97.1 
W T Grant. .... 98.2 

J udges.—T. A. Forsyth, H. Wheeler Perce. 

Next followed the new game, played for 

the first time in any tournament—li ght tackle 

accuracy fly. This event was cast with five- 

ounce rods ten and one-half feet long, or shorter, 

at distances of 40, 45 and 50 feet; five casts at 

a target. I. H . Bellows achieved in this event 

the ideal of every fly-caster in competitions—a 

perfect score. In every one of his fifteen casts 

his fly "fell within the target circle, making each 

one a perfect cast. This score is the first per¬ 

fect score ever made in a national tournament, 

For the next event, half-ounce distance bait¬ 

casting, the constantly growing group of casters 

repaired to the meadow in the park to have 

proper space to lay out the casting court. In 

the half-ounce distance bait, scores were as fol¬ 

lows : 

Event No. 2, distance 1 
I. H. Bellows.122% 
T. A. Forsyth. 149 
II. \Y. Perce. 1(13% 
D. R. Linder. 149% 
L. E. De Garmo... 92% 
L. Goodwin . 32% 
1). FI. Ellsworth.... 123% 

The longest single cast 
worth. 208fl. 

Judges.—Bellows, Lambs 

it, %-ounce: 
F. E. Church. 159% 
E. J. Calley. 94% 
O. E. Wehle. 41 
W. T. Grant. 159 
E. Lambert .w. 
A. P. Paulson__ 15S% 

was made by D. IF. Ells- 

t, Calley. 

Then followed a merry time at luncheon at 

the commodious refectory in the park after which 

the light tackle accuracy dry-fly, five-ounce rods, 

was cast, resulting in the following scores: 

Event No. 3, accuracy dry fly (light tackle): 
Per Cent. Per C ent. 

I. 11. Bellows. 99 4-15 F. E. Church... .. 99 2-15 

T. A. Forsyth. 99 9-15 E. T. Calley. .. 97 
IF. W. Perce. 98 5-15 Dr. C. Dorchester 99 2-15 
D. R. Linder. 98 5-15 W. T. Grant_ .. 99 
L. E. De Garmo.. 98 13-15 E. 1 -ambert .... .. 99 2-15 
L. Goodwin . 98 14-15 G. D. Lyon. .. 9S 8-15 
D. IF. Ellsworth.. 98 9-15 

Judges.—O. C. Wehle, R. C. Nicholson. 

The closing event of the day was salmon 

fly-casting, in which Dr. C. O. Dorchester ex¬ 

tended himself so finely that a new world's rec¬ 

ord with 15-foot salmon rods was the result, as 

his fly alighted 155 feet along the buoy line from 

the casting point. This score was achieved with 

a salmon rod of his own making. The scores 

were as follows: 

also remarkable in that the wind caused many 

cross currents, making conditions unfavorable. 

The following scores were made: 

Event No. 0, accuracy fly (light tackle): 
Bellows . ... 100 Calley . 98 14-15 
Forsyth . ... 99 7-15 W. T. Grant. 99 4-15 
Perce . ... 99 9-15 Goble . 99 2-15 
Linder . ... 99 2-15 Lambert . 99 6-15 
De Garmo .... ... 99 4-15 Moffett . 98 1-15 
Goodwin . ... 99 7-15 Spruce . 99 5-15 
Ellsworth . ... 98 8-15 Lucke . 99 1-15 

. .. 99 9-1 fi Tlioh . 9S 11-15 
Judges.- O. C. Wehle, Robert S. Talcott, Dr. Waters. 

The last event of the tourney was cast in 

the afternoon after luncheon. (There sure was 

something doing at that luncheon). The “field" 

in this event was the larg est, as more of the con- 

testants were able to enter, while the wind played 

' ducks and drakes” with many of the contestants’ 

weights. On the whoie, the scores made in the 

half-ounce accuracy bait were creditable and 

were as follows: 

Event No. 7, M>-ounce accuracy, bait: 
. 97.2 ... 9S.1 
. 98.7 ... 98.1 
. 98.5 ... 98.4 
. 98.0 Moffett . ... 9S.0 

De Garmo ... . 98.8 Waters . ... 97.0 
Goodwin . . 97.5 Spruce . ... 96.2 

. 97.8 ... 96.5 
Church . . 98.9 Lucke . ... 97.9 
Calley . . 97.6 Rankin . ... 97.3 
Wehle . . 98.2 ... 97.4 
Dorchester . 97.2 D. F. Beattv. ... 98.7 
W. T. Grant... . 98.2 Gates . ... 9S.4 
Lambert . . 99.1 Goble . ... 96.5 

Tudges.—W. T. Hapeman, W. IF. Babcock, Robt. S. 
'\ alcott. 

The all round championship—the highest 

honor in the tournament and which stands for 

the highest average efficiency in all of the events 

cast—in this instance, seven events, was won by 

T. A. Forsyth. This proved a happy conclusion, 

as it seemed fitting that the N. A. C. A.’s first 

president should be also its most efficient caster. 

The "all around" or championship—necessary 

to play all events to qualify: First place, T. A. 

Forsyth; second, F. E. Church; third, I. H. 

Bellows and W. H. Perce; fourth W. T. Grant; 

fifth, L. E. De Garmo; sixth, D. R. Linder; 

seventh, Leonard Goodwin; eighth. E. J. Calley. 

First entrants in a National tourney—win¬ 

ners in the four accuracy events: Accuracy dry- 

fly (light tackle), E. Lambert; quarter-ounce 

accuracyf bait, F. E. Moffett; accuracy fly 

(light tackle), Leonard Goodwin; half-ounce 

accuracy bait, F. E. Church. 

One of the attractions of the tournament 

was the competition between those members who 

had never before cast in any national tourna¬ 

ment, and for which special trophies—beautiful 

cups—had been provided in the four accuracy 

events, both bait and fly. 

The tourney concluded with a banquet at the 

Lincoln Park Refectory that will linger long in 

the memory of those who attended. Practically 

every contestant, many of them with their ladies, 

were seated at the table. A pleasing feature of 

the occasion was the presentation by President 

T. A. Forsyth of the trophies to the successful 

contestants, which were loving cups for all first 

places, gold stick pins for second and third 

places, and silver stick pins for fourth and fifth 

places, a loving cup for the all around cham¬ 

pionship and special cups for the winners in the 

first entrant classes in a national tournament. 

Many speakers commented with enthusiasm on 

the fine success of the meet, on the delightful 

spirit of good fellowship, on the harmony of 

ideas and ideals, of the rightness of playing the 

game, for the love of the game solely—without 

other motives, on the rapid growth of the asso¬ 

ciation, and happy predictions were numerous 

of the ultimate membership, which is increasing 

by large bounds. 

Anglers’ Club Tournament. 

The Anglers’ Club of New York held their 

annual fall tournament at- the Big Lake, Central 

Park, on the afternoon of Friday, Sept. 26, and- 

Saturday the 27th, with the following results: 

event no. 1. 
Quarter-ounce distance bait, average of five casts; 

120-foot c’ass: 
C. II. Iligby .10S 2-5 Dr. J. G. Fulton.... GS 4-5 
J. L. Kirk . 85 

Longest cast, C. II. Iligby 134 feet. 

Oitarter-ounce distance bait, average of five casts; 
open class: 
Dr. R. T. Held.... 116 4-5 J. L. Kirk. 84 
Dr. J. G. Fulton... 105 

Longest cast, Dr. Held 129 feet. 

EVENT NO. 2. 

Dry-fly distance, average of five casts: 
Dr. R. J. Held. 61.8 C. IF. Iligby . 54.6 
Perry D. Frazer. 60.2 Dr^ F. C. Raynor ... 34.2 

Longest cast, P. D. FTazer 76.6 feet. 

EVENT NO. 3. 

Dry-fly accuracy for cup presented by Mr. G. M. L. 
LaBranche: 
J L. Kirk . 99 11-15 C. H. Iligby.9S 9-15 
G. R. Tenkins.98 12-15 R. J. IFanners _ 98 7-15 
Dr. R. T. Held.... 98 11-15 Dr. F. C. Raynor. 98 1-15 
W. C. Metcalfe_9S 10-15 P. D. Frazer . 97 13-15 
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EVENT NO. 4. 

Wet fly accuracy for cup presented by Mr. 

Keinbusch: 

Dr. R. J. Held ... 98 14-15 
W. C. Metcalfe... 98 9-15 
C. H. Higby .9S 5-15 

Dr 1. G. Fulton 
J. L. Kirk . 
P. D. Frazer .. 

C. O. 

98 3-15 
97 10-15 
97 9-15 

EVENT NO. 5- 

Quarter-ounce distance bait, average of five casts, 

150-foot class: 

Dr T G. Fulton ..’ 176.4 O. T. Mackey .100.8 

J. L. Kirk . 109-2 
Longest cast, Dr. Fulton 1S7 feet. 

Open handicap: 
Dr. R. J. Held . 
Dr. J. G. Fulton. 

Longest cast, Dr. 

181. T L Kirk 
165.2 
Held 194 feet. 

EVENT NO. 6. 

97.8 

Fly casting for distance, 
Dr. J. G. Fulton.75 

Hundred-foot class: 
.T. L. Kirk .99 

Open handicap: 
P. D. Frazer .112 
J. L. Kirk . 97V2 

heavy rod; S5-foot class: 
O. T. Mackey . 70 

Dr R. J. Held .84 

Harry Friedman .... 96 

EVENT NO. 7- 

Fly casting for distance, four-ounce rod; 70-foot c'ass: 
Dr. J. G. Fulton .75 Dr. F. C. Raynor .68 
O. T. Mackey . 74 

Open Class: 
P D. Frazer . 89 Dr. R. J. Held .86 
J. L. Kirk . 88V& C. H. Higby . 84 

EVENT NO. 8. 

Fly casting for distance, 5-ounce rod; 75-foot class: 
O. T. Mackey . 78.2 Dr. J. G. Fulton .78. 
Dr. F. C. Raynor... 78. 

Open class: 
J. L. Kirk . 92.6 Dr. R. J. Held .86 
P. D. Frazer . 90 W. C. Metcalfe . 84 
C. H. Higby . 87 

EVENT NO. Q. 
Salmon casting; 115 foot class: 

C. H. Higby . 113.6 C. R. Hanners . 95 

Open handicap: 
('. H. Higby. 
P. D. Frazer . 
W. C. Metcalfe. 
J. L. Kirk. 
i)r. R. J. Held. 
C. R. Hanners . 

1131/2+14y2=12S 
121 + 5 =126 
120 + 3.2=123.2 
112 + 6 =118 
110 + 0 =110 

95 +10 =105 

J. G. Fulton, Chairman. 

Fishing in Cape Colony 
KALK BAY is fort}’ minutes by rail from Cape 

Town. The coast is rocky, reefs running 

from Muizenberg to Fishhock, a distance 

of about five miles by road. There are sandy inlets 

between reefs, which can be discovered at low 

tide, up which fish run, and in which fishing is 

fairly safe, as far as sinkers and hooks are con¬ 

cerned. provided that the bearings of each inlet 

are carefully taken and accurate casts are made. 

Personally, says G. G. Evans in I he Field, 1 

found local fishermen exceedingly kind in show¬ 

ing me safe places and the correct mark to aim 

at when casting. 

From Muizenberg to St. James' railway sta¬ 

tion, inlets in the reef are few. and those that 

do exist require a very long cast, forty yards at 

least, but the safe places increase toward Kalk 

Bay. Just at St. James’ station, to the south of 

the Aquarium, is a rock with deep water just 

below it, possible only at low tide, and with a 

calm sea. The beach just south of this is good 

at high tide. Then south again, about 300 yards, 

is an inlet, which deepens rapidly, up which big 

fish come in the season. Careful search is 

necessary to discover it. The inlet at Kalk Bay 

bathing place has a bad reputation as a fishing 

spot, nothing but sharks being caught there, as 

a rule. 

Next comes the “Small” Boat Beach, the 

inlet to which is considered a certain spot for a 

fish. The bay of Kalk Bay itself is fished from 

the rocks on the south, below the fish-curing 

ground. The first spot is the cleaning slab, 

from which the cast is diagonally seawards. The 

next is an obvious stand, locally called the 

Pulpit, and from these two most of the big 

fish caught in Kalk Bay have been hooked. 

From both these spots a thirty-yard cast, at the 

least, is necessary in order to clear the inter¬ 

vening rocks, and a good lift and quick reeling 

in. when not in a fish, are also essential. From 

the Pulpit beware of casting too far to the left; 

an old wreck is the mark, considered the left- 

hand limit of safety. The next stand is Tafel 

Bank—a large, flat rock, bare, at low tide—and 

the rocks between it and the Pulpit; it is danger¬ 

ous here for bottom fishing, as the bed is very 

rocky. From Tafel Bank there runs a reef 

eastward, forming a pool, in which the harder 

and moss-banker swarm at times. From the 

point beyond there is a dangerous cast, where 

one usually loses a lead twice out of three casts; 

but, if there is a fish anywhere, it is here. 

From this point to Fishhock there are sev¬ 

eral stands, notably big and little Baviaan, two 

rocks, each with a curiously shaped top; they 

are possible from low to half tide only under the 

best conditions. For all the stands on this 

stretch of coast it is necessary to be shown 

the correct and safe cast, or to experiment until 

it is found. 

As to the rod, a 14-foot Castle Connell, two 

joint spliced, is the best, or a light bamboo in 

one piece. A stiff top is very necessary, as the 

lead should be 4 ounces, which requires great 

lifting power in the rod. As to the reel, this 

should be big enough to hold 200 yards of 

strong line, for one may encounter fish weigh¬ 

ing as much as 100 pounds, and sharks bigger 

still. I have seen a io-footer off Tafel Bank. 

For ordinary use a 2—o hook is best; but, when 

trying for big fish off the Pulpit, a 7—0 or 8—o 

is necessary. For small fish, such as harders, a 

4 is small enough; smaller hooks than this are 

practically useless here. A 4-ounce to 6-ounce 

lead is heavy enough, as long as the line is not 

too heavy. Stubtafford, in Cape Town, supply 

a green twisted line, twelve ply, for I think, 5s. 

6d. per 200 yards, which is quite strong enough. 

The chance of hook or lead catching in 

something at the bottom is highly probable, 

therefore tie on the lead with material slightly 

weaker than the line, so that, if a break is neces¬ 

sary, you lose your lead only, not a length of 

line as well. Some men have' snooding for the 

hook weaker than the line, but. personally, I 

would rather lose a little line than lose a hooked 

fish through the snooding breaking. 

So much for stands and tackle. Now as 

to baits, which are always on the large side, 

(a) Fish bait here means mackerel or steinje; 

the former can usually be obtained from the 

fishing boats for one or two for a penny, should 

be fresh and hard, and cleaned directly after 

purchase, or they will get soft and useless very 

quickly, (b) Octopus, locally called “sea cat”; 

the arms are used, as a rule, and have to be 

skinned first, and then beaten partially to break 

the fibre. The body or bag contains a bait 

which is excellent for all rock fish. This con¬ 

sists of two small yellow organs, which, I think, 

must be the lungs, one on each side of the body, 

(c) Red bait: This consists of three kinds—(1) 

"deep sea,” (2) "mossy,” (3) "inkpot." They 

are variations of the same species, and consist 

of a pale yellow to deep orange body, encased 

in a horny, spheroidal shell. Protruding from 

the top of the spheroid are the mouth and vent, 

which look like teats. The deep sea bait is 

that used by the professional boat fishermen, 

and is obtained by dragging in particular spots, 

principally in Fishhook Bay. The secret of their 

whereabouts is kept as far as possible. 

The mossy bait and the inkpot are found 

attached to the rocks all along this coast about 

low water mark. The mossy bait is dug off the 

rock with a long-handled, broad-bladed chisel, 

and hooked to safety with a gaff. In many spots 

the inkpot can be cut out with a strong, sharp 

knife at low tide. Cut the top of the horny 

shell right off, cutting below the base of the 

teats, insert a finger, work the body loose, lift 

it without breaking from the shell, and string 

this on a string, to which a match has been tied 

to act as a needle—this tip is useful also when 

putting fish on a string. When bait is very 

easy to get and plentiful, it is worth while get¬ 

ting a week's supply at the least, and salt it by 

putting it in a tin and covering each layer with 

salt. It will keep for months, and fish take it 

just as well as bait a day old. The deep sea 

bait and the mossy bait are superior to the 

inkpot, and bait cut fresh from its shell is better 

than bait a few hours old. This is a well-known 

fact to the professional boat fishermen, who 

have proved it again and again. Red bait is very 

fragile, but salting toughens it; some men tie it 

on with thin cotton. The saying here is. "The 

bigger the bait the bigger the fish.” For a 

big fish will not trouble about a little piece, 

though it may try to catch a fish nibbling at it. 

but it will seize and swallow a large piece, (d) 

Crayfish: The body of the large Cape crayfish 

is greedily eaten by all the smaller rock fish, 

but is difficult to keep on the hook. The above 

are the principal baits used, but, when these 

fail, any piece of fish is made use of. A kabbel- 

jaauw weighing 96 pounds was caught with a 

piece of half rotten albacore not long ago. 

As to the fish to be caught there are many 

kinds, small and large. The rock frequenters 

are the steinje, running up to one pound, the 

Hottentot, to one-half pound, the klipfish to one- 

half pound, the John Brown to two pounds to 

three pounds, the Roman, a beautiful golden red 

fish with a blue brow band, running up to eight 

pounds, the white stumpnose up to four pounds, 

the red stumpnose, a Japanese looking fish, up 

to ten pounds, the galgueon up to eight pounds, 

dassies of two kinds, the dot, running up to two 

pounds, the wildeperd (zebra) up to nine pounds, 

the barbel, black and white, running up to ten 

pounds (the black barbel is said to be uneatable). 

Of these all except the barbel and the klipfish 

belong, I think, to the large family of sea perch 

The klipfish is, I think, a goby, and the barbel 

is akin to the siluridae. I may as well add the 

octopus to the above list, as it is a frequent 

occurrence to catch one or more in a day’s fish¬ 

ing, especially if the water is clear. In addition 
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OCTOBER DAYS. 

Fields as green as when the summer birds 

caroled above them, woods more gorgeous with 

innumerable hues and tints of ripening leaves 

than a blooming parterre, are spread beneath the 

azure sky, whose deepest color is reflected with 

intenser blue in lake and stream. In them 

against this color are set the scarlet and gold 

of every tree upon their brinks, the painted hills, 

the clear-cut mountain peaks, all downward 

pointing to the depths of this nether sky. 

Overhead, thistledown and the silken balloon 

of the milkweed float on their zephyr-wafted 

course, silver motes against the blue, and above 

them are the black cohorts of crows in their 

straggling retreat to softer climes. Now the 

dark column moves steadily onward, now veers 

in confusion from some suspected or discovered 

danger, or pauses to assail with a harsh clangor 

some sworn enemy of the sable brotherhood. 

Their gray-clad smaller cousins, the jays, 

are for the most part silently industrious among 

the gold' and bronze of the beeches, flitting to 

and fro with flashes of blue as they gather mast, 

but now and then finding time to scold an in¬ 

truder with an endless variety of discordant 

outcry. 
How sharp the dark shadows are cut against 

the sunlit fields, and in their gloom how brightly 

shine the first fallen leaves and the starry bloom 

of the asters. In cloudy days, and even when 

rain is falling, the depths of the woods are not 

dark, for the bright foliage seems to give forth 

light and casts no shadows beneath the lowering- 

sky. 

The scarlet maples glow, the golden leaves 

of poplar and birch shine through the misty veil, 

and the deep purple of the ash glows as if it 

held a smouldering fire that the first breeze 

might fan into a flame, and through all this 

luminous leafage one may trace branch and 

twig as a wick in a candle flame. Only the ever¬ 

greens are dark as when they bear their stead¬ 

fast green in the desolation of winter, and only 

they brood shadows. 

In such weather the woodland air is laden 

with the light burden of odor, more subtle than 

the scent of pine or fir, yet as apparent to the 

scent, as delightful and more rare, for in the 

round of the year its days are few, while in 

summer sunshine and winter wind, in spring¬ 

time shower and autumnal frost, pine, spruce, 

balsam, hemlock and cedar distil their perfume 

and lavish it on the breeze or gale of every 

season. 

Out of the marshes, now changing their uni¬ 

versal green to brown and bronze, floats a finer 

odor than their common reek of ooze and sodden 

weeds—a spicy tang of frost-ripened flags and 

the fainter breath of the landward border of 

ferns, and with these also is mingled the subtle 

pungency of the woodlands, where the pepperidge 

is burning out in a blaze of scarlet, and the yel¬ 

low flame of the- poplars flickers in the lightest 

breeze. 

The air is of a temper neither too hot nor 

too cold, and in what is now rather the good 

gay wood than green wood there are no longer 

pestering insects to worry the flesh and trouble 

the spirit. 

The flies bask in half torpid indolence, the 

tormenting whine of the mosquito is heard no 

more. Of insect life one hears little but the 

mellow drone of the bumble bee, the noontide 

chirk of the cricket and the husky rustle of the 

dragon fly’s gauzy wing. 

Unwise are the tent dwellers who have 

folded their canvas and departed to the shelter 

of more stable roof trees, for these are days 

that should be made the most of, days that have 

brought the perfected ripeness of the year and 

display it in the fullness of its glory. 

ARE KENNEL INTERESTS ADVANCINGl 

Relaxation from business cares leads many 

men to take up some hobby which, in nine cases 

out of ten, has in it some element of sport. A 

love for the gun naturally leads to the owner¬ 

ship of a dog, and the possession of one often 

paves the way for another, until the kennel is 

formed. Then the breeding that necessarily fol¬ 

lows entails either the selling or giving away of 

the produce, their training for the field, and so 

on. All this is continually increasing from year 

to year; new kennels devoted to the breeding of 

high-class field dogs are cropping up in every 

direction, till the capital invested in field dogs 

must be treble that of a few years ago. 

The English setter has long held the first 

position in the minds of many sportsmen, but 

the signs of the times show that the pointer is 

also receiving that care and attention at their 

hands which their fine qualities entitle them to. 

The success of the pointer in the trials last year 

was very marked. 

Specialty clubs have been formed within the 

past few years devoted to the improvement of 

the several breeds they are interested in. The 

Irish and Gordon setter clubs are working hard 

to bring their favorites prominently to the notice 

of sportsmen, and to induce them to lay out 

money for their proper education for the field. 

The present year has seen the largest and 

most successful dog shows ever held in this 

country. With few exceptions and contrary to 

past experience, the show committees have been 

able to show a balance on the right side. This 

is due to a great extent to the increased interest 

taken by the public in dogs. The daily papers 

have devoted columns of space to chronicle the 

merits of the exhibition in their towns, and have 

educated the general public to a desire to see 

what a good dog looks like. In former years 

the shows would generally have been passed 

over with a brief paragraph. 

A PHASE OF IMAGINATION. 

Imagination is a great thing. The big bull¬ 

frog in the swamp does not bellow jug o’ rum, 

jug o’ rum, though a ready imagination may help 

the hearer so to understand him. A shooting- 

trip or fishing excursion does not involve a bout 

with a jug o’ rum, though the fermented imagi¬ 

nation of newspaper reporters often so con¬ 

strues it. This might be amusing if it were not 

disgusting. Indeed, it is an affront to the ever¬ 

growing fraternity of sportsmen and a gross 

injustice because it misrepresents them before 

the public. These bottle-guzzling yarns of shoot¬ 

ing and fishing parties are confined to the columns 

of the lower grade papers of the lay press; they 

are not to be found in a journal like Forest and 

Stream, which aims intelligently, truthfully and 

sympathetically to represent and speak for sports¬ 

men. 

When one is recording personal experience 

or observation or opinion, it is always better to 

use the pronoun I than the term "the writer,” 

or "ye scribe,’’ or "yours truly,” or ‘‘your hum¬ 

ble servant.” Just plain everyday I is best. 

8? 

Many a man who cares nothing for shoot¬ 

ing and who affects rather to despise your hunt¬ 

ing dog is glad enough to share the game that 

dog helps to provide. 

The Woeds-loafer’s Dream. 
BY A. L. L. 

Once on a time there lived a shiftless wight. 

And anything like labor he would shirk; 

With rod and gun he spent his precious hours, 

And would much rather hunt or fish than work. 

One sultry day while strolling through the woods, 

He laid him down beside a babbling stream; 

Being' o’ercome with lassitude and heat, 

He soon dropped off in sleep and dreamed a dream 

The dream he had was not the common kind, 

Composed of lots of foolish stuff all blent. 

But ’twas a one that mortals sometimes have— 

He dreamed he died, and off to heaven he went. 

The realm he was transported to seemed bright. 

While strolling there and looking all around; 

The sights he saw there filled him with delight— 

That heaven was “the Happy Hunting Ground.” 

He dreamed the sun shone from an azure sky, 

And fleecing golden clouds were floating there. 

Warm zephyrs soft were wafted o’er the land, 

While clear and springlike was the ambient air. 

He saw green meadows gaylv decked with flowers, 

The silvery streamlet sang a low, sweet tune, 

And warbling birds were flitting ’ntong the trees, 

And everything seemed like a day in June. 

And lakes were there, and hosts of waterfowl. 

As large and tame as any one could wish, 

Some flying o’er, some floating on the waves, 

While underneath swam schools of monstrous fish. 

And in that land were scores of rabbits seen, 

And flocks of quail--that handsome gamy bird; 

Gray squirrels large were sporting ’mong the trees. 

While from each thicket many a pheasant whirred. 

Off on the hillsides roamed great herds of deer. 

And in the woods big elk and moose were seen. 

And bears -were there, raccoons and ’possums fat, 

While turkeys flocked ’mong trees of living green. 

And there he lay beside tbe babbling brook, 

In dreamy bliss until the sun’s last beam 

Was gone, and then from that supremely happy state 

He woke—and sadly found ’twas but a dream. 
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there is a curiously striped or mottled dog fish, 

which is a nuisance at times. 
Of the above, the John Brown, the red and 

white stumpnose, the galgueon and the two 

dassies are seldom caught on anything except 

red bait. The galgueon comes in with the south¬ 

east wind, and is caught when and where the 

sand is thick in the water. The remainder will 

take any bait when in a taking mood, the steinjes 

and Hottentots often destroying one’s bait by 

their numbers before a big fish gets a chance 

of seeing it. For them a small hook and a small 

bait are required, and a steady draw, not a sud¬ 

den strike, at the bite. 

Of the wandering fish, the following is a 

rough list: The “harder,” a mullet-like fish, 

which fights like a trout. Fresh mackerel or 

small pieces of the entrails and liver of the 

snoek are the best baits. The small boys swing 

them out with a short line on a reed or bamboo 

so fast that it is not unusual for them to catch 

fifty in a couple of hours. I fished with a float, 

which I cast out about thirty yards, and lost 

many, through the hook breaking their mouths 

in their struggles, but it is better sport than 

whipping them out. The mossbanker, a fish of 

the mackerel tribe, running up to three pounds 

or four pounds, with a mouth like paper. With¬ 

out a landing net, one loses three out of four 

when lifting them out. The mackerel, the same 

fish as is caught off our home coasts, fights mag¬ 

nificently when hooked on light tackle. A float 

is necessary for all these three fish, because they 

usually feed near the surface. The remainder 

require a twisted wire trace above the hook. The 

elf, a fish of the shad type, running up to five 

pounds or six pounds, is a magnificent fighter. 

When hooked, he often swims so fast that a 

slack line is unavoidable, and one thinks the fish 

has got off. He has been known to swim in 

and bite through the reel line well above the wire 

trace. The albacore, locally called the yellow- 

tail, is also a fine fighter, running up to about 

thirty pounds. These two fish feed sometimes at 

the bottom, and sometimes near the surface, so 

that the bottom fisher may catch them while the 

float fisher does not get a bite, and vice versa. 

Geelbec, running up to twenty-five pounds, and 

the kabbeljaamv, running over 120 pounds, are 

both bottom feeders. These are what are termed 

Cape salmon. Red and white steenbras complete 

the list. The red steenbras goes up to over too 

pounds. White steenbras are not very common, 

and I saw none over five pounds. They are bot¬ 

tom feeders, but the white steenbras seem to 

assemble at spots where fresh water runs in. 

The snoek, running up to about twelve pounds, 

is the staple fish of the professional. He usually 

swims in large shoals in deep water, but is a 

surface feeder, and, when hungry, will rush at 

anything trailed through the water and swallow 

it, but when biting shyly he will hold the bait 

in his mouth for some little time and drop it 

if he feels resistance as he swims off. But as 

he is armed with three teeth each one-half inch, 

projecting at right angles from the roof of his 

mouth, in addition to very many teeth round his 

jaws, he usually rakes the bait off the hook. Now 

and then, in the winter, a few come into Kalk 

Bay, and two were caught last winter by red 

fishermen by trolling from or near Tafel Bank. 

One took my bait, when I was fishing with a 

float, and although T let him run out about 

twenty yards, I lost him when I struck. A 

scratch from a snoek’s tooth invariably means 

blood poisoning, so that the professional expert, 

fishing with a hand line from a boat, swings the 

snoek into “chancery” under his left arm, dis¬ 

engages and throws overboard the barbless hook 

baited with shark skin he uses, and then knocks 

the snoek on the head. Most of these South 

African fish have sharp spines, which are liable 

to cause nasty sores, and care in handling is 

necessary. 
In addition to the above a few gurnet, like 

our home fish, and running up to a couple of 

pounds, come close in shore at Kalk Bay in the 

winter, and a few are caught annually by rod 

fishers. 

There is a fish called the milk fish, very like 

a John Dory, which feeds on fry, and is often 

seen, but never takes bait. He has a mouth like 

a sack, and rushes at a bunch in the shoal of fry. 

Fie is sometimes speared. Also there is a sole, 

which is speared by a deaf and dumb native, who 

is a semi-idiot in most things, but has an extra 

“fishing sense.” Fie waits until rain has fallen, 

and fresh water is running in, and a spring tide 

coincides, and proceeds to tread round certain 

rocks at low tide with a straightened fish hook 

bound to a stick for a spear, which he places 

between his big and first toe. When he feels a 

sole under his foot, he jabs the spear into it, 

keeping the fish quiet with his foot until he can 

seize it and put it in his bag. 

Of useless fish there are the sharks, of which 

there are several species, the giant ray, the. 

whiptail, or stingray, and I found a very small 

specimen of the electric ray washed up on the 

beach at Fishhoek. 

The local method of casting and fixing the 

reel may be interesting. The all metal redupli¬ 

cating reel, with an optional check and drag, is 

the commonest, but I prefer a wooden Notting¬ 

ham, with optional check. The custom is to fish 

with the reel uppermost, handle, of course, to 

the right, because the right-hand thumb can be 

used to check in casting and when playing a fish. 

To make a cast, the fisherman stands at right 

angles to the direction in which he wishes to 

throw, and using the spring of the rod as much 

as possible swings the bait from rear to front 

with his thumb on the reel, until two-thirds of 

the swing is completed, then lets the line run 

out, “feeling” the reel all the time, and checking 

gradually with the thumb as the lead and bait 

lose their momentum, thereby preventing an 

overrun. In this way a cast of seventy yards 

can be made. A beginner should practice on a 

sandy stretch until he gets into the swing and 

can cast at least thirty-five yards accurately. The 

float I used I made out of a piece of cork from 

the seine nets which I picked up. I cut it to 

shape, and fixed a two-ounce piece of lead and 

a swivel to the lower end, with twisted brass 

wire, with a loop in the wire at the top end. To 

this float I could fix a light line for harders and 

mackerel, or a twisted wire trace and big hook 

for large fish. 

I have given the principal fish and the most 

useful, but have not mentioned, by any means, 

the whole possible catalogue. My endeavor is 

to explain briefly what most newcomers have to 

learn, and to help them as far as I can. 

Canadian Government has passed appropria¬ 

tions of about $t,000,000 annually for next ten 

years for agricultural research. 

The Water-Makers’ Market. 
Hebron, one of the oldest cities in Pales¬ 

tine, has always been famous for its Oriental 

water-bottles, made of goat-skins. Here are to 

be found large tanneries where these receptacles 

are turned out by the thousand, the “water- 

makers’ market” being situated to the east of 

the ancient city. Lying upon the ground in 

row's may be seen between two hundred and 

three hundred goat-skins awaiting purchasers. 

Each skin is inflated, either with water or with 

air, so that the buyer may know it is perfectly 

water-tight. The majority of the skins used 

come from Arabia, while a large number are 

also received from the Lebanons. They are 

brought to Hebron by the camel caravans, and 

are purchased by the tanneries and turned into 

bottles. They pass through many processes, and 

a tanner will spend a week upon a single skin 

before it is rendered water-tight and serviceable. 

From Hebron these odd “bottles” are sent to 

all parts of the East, thousands going down into 

Egypt and the Soudan every year. They are 

also used as rafts. A number of inflated skins 

are attached to a light wooden frame, which 

then not only readily floats, but is capable of 

carrying quite a heavy load. Such craft are 

to be seen upon the rivers or Syria and also 

upon the Euphrates and Tigris. 

THE TOP RAIL. 

A few days ago I was asked by a foreigner, 

"Why do you say, ‘Two herrings’ and ‘Two 

soles’ and not ‘Two cods’ and ‘Two salmons’?” 

I do not think my answer was very satisfactory, 

but the question suggested the thought that there 

are several cases in which it would be difficult 

to say whether there is anything like a consensus 

of opinion as to whether a plural form of the 

name of a fish is admissible. We all speak of 

soles, herrings, sprats, lampreys and anchovies; 

the singular form never, I believe, doing service 

for the plural. No one, I think, says mackerels, 

cods, salmons, trouts, breams, shads, carps, 

plaices, basses, barbels. Sturgeon, perch, mullet, 

pike, turbot, tunny and skate have not unusually 

the plural form in s. Fishermen and fish¬ 

mongers are inclined to avoid the plural form 

in some instances where it is employed by the 

majority of educated people. In some cases 

there is considerable uncertainty—this I have 

ascertained by means of a fair number of tests. 

Among them are carps, shads, tenches. Com¬ 

pilers of English grammars, so far as my ex¬ 

perience goes, in treating of plural forms, of 

nouns, make no note of the names of fish which 

do not vary in the plural. 

Grizzly King. 

Diamond exports from South Africa for the 

first half of 1913 totalled $30,113,000, an increase 

of over $10,000,000 over same period of 1912. 
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The Whirr of the Rattler 

SPRING is the proper season for snake 

stories, for at that season one’s mind is 

almost in as unsettled a state as is the 

weather. The air and sunshine are intoxicating 

and the eyes are prone to magnify and the 

tongue to exaggerate. The woods loafer and 

fisherman see “snakes” and fishes, the size of 

which would puzzle a naturalist. These men do 

not mean to lie—it is all the fault of the 

weather—for at a later date they would hesitate 

to tell even to a confiding friend what only a 

few months before they were proclaiming from 

the housetops, as it were. With these facts in 

mind do not hesitate this warm Southern even¬ 

ing to jot down a few notes on that king of 

American reptiles, the deadly rattlesnake. 

Several days ago I started forth to make 

a tour of inspection through my orange and 

grape fruit groves. The growth of weeds was 

rather rank, so I carried a hoe along to cut 

down some of the larger ones. About a week 

before I had been over the same ground, and 

having no hoe on that occasion, I had bent 

some of the larger weeds down with my foot. 

One especially tall weed I had bent across a wet, 

mucky spot and had used it to step upon so as 

to not muddy my shoes. Before stepping upon 

it this time, however, 1 thought to cut it off near 

the ground with my hoe. and as I did so I un¬ 

covered about six feet of coiled rattler. The 

hoc descended a second time very briskly and 

his snakeship was severed in twain. Had I not 

carried the hoe, the chances are I would have 

stepped directly upon him; also the chances are 

about ninety-nine to one that had I done so, this 

articles would still be in the ink. The snake 

measured almost six feet and had fourteen 

rattles and a button. 

Two years ago, not fifty feet from the 

scene of this adventure, my brother, his wife 

and myself were gathering tomatoes and un¬ 

knowingly passed and repased within a few feet 

of a big rattler without the latter betraying his 

presence, but our dog trotting up just then 

aroused his ire and there was a loud whirr-r-r-r; 

there were two scared men, a scared woman 

and a very scared dog in that locality just then. 

Never before or since have I heard a rattle¬ 

snake make such a fuss, but a slight tap on the 

head quieted him. I pressed his fangs back 

with a stick and extracted what I judged to be 

about a spoonful of yellowish, greenish venom. 

No doubt we would have never discovered this 

snake had it not been for the dog, for the rattler 

seems to live in deadly enmity with the canine 

world. 

On the evening of the 5th of August last a 

neighbor was walking along a naxrow, grass- 

grown path leading from his house to his pasture 

lot, when suddenly his dog, which was trotting 

along ahead, uttered a loud yell of pain and at 

the same moment a rattler began buzzing. The 

dog howled pitifully for awhile, but the deadly 

venom soon did its work. In the darkness 

the snake made its escape. Whether the snake 

would have molested the man had he instead of 

the dog come upon the snake is a question. I 

have known a man to walk within a few feet of 

By C. A. V. 

a rattler without the latter making a sound or 

attempting to strike, but I never knew of a 

dog passing one without the snake making his 

presence known at once. 

Several years ago in company with my 

father, mother, my brother and his family I 

was camping on a high sand ridge at the edge 

of the St. John’s Marshes. Our camp was on 

the site of an old Seminole village known as 

"Billy Smith's Camp,” Billy Smith being the 

chief of that branch of the Cow Creek Semi- 

TWO DIAMOND BACKS. 

noles. Only a few decaying timbers, an old 

iron kettle and a few glass beads scattered 

about on the sand remained to mark the spot 

whereon had stood the town, but a deep smooth 

path zigzagging through the dwarf growth of 

saw palmettos to a well at the foot of the ridge 

was still plainly defined. 

We used the path every day with no thought 

of harm; but one day while father and brother 

were carrying water from the well, the latter 

brushed aside an old dead palmetto fan beside 

the path, uncovering as he did so a very large 

rattler. He showed no fight and had sev¬ 

eral splendid oportunities to strike the men had 

he so desired. This and several personal ex: 

periences convinces me that as a rule the rattler 

is not quarrelsome. I have no doubt that many 

times we are quite close to these snakes with¬ 

out arousing them. There has been much dis¬ 

cussion in sporting papers whether or not the 

rattler always sounds his rattle before striking. 

Well, he does not. and many hunters familiar 

with the Florida diamondback will attest this 

fact. 

During the summer of 1910 several negroes 

were grubbing up a rough palmetto patch near 

the rear of our chicken yard and discovered a 

den of seven rattlers. All were killed and soon 

after a neighbor killed another, making eight 

deadly snakes killed in a palmetto clump 

around which several little boys had been play¬ 

ing all summer without seeing or hearing a 

single snake. 

Sometimes a rattler begins buzzing at first 

knowledge of man’s presence, and again you can 

walk directly up to one without stirring him up. 

1 encountered two rattlers on the public road 

last winter, one in November and the other in 

February. Neither showed fight and both en¬ 

deavored to get away. I'wo quail hunters, a 

Mr. Wellbaum, of Ohio, and a Mr. Haverstick, 

of Pennsylvania, found two large rattlers, or 

rather their dog found them while hunting over 

the prairie in St. Lucie county a few winters 

ago. The men shot both snakes, but it ended 

Mr. Haversfick’s quail hunting in Florida. One 

experience with the big, death-dealing diamond- 

backs is enough for him, he says. I wonder how 

he would have felt had he had an experience 

like two neighbors of mine, Messrs. Beal and 

Ayres. They had been deer hunting and 

camped out for the night, spreading their 

blankets over some dry palm fans beneath a 

small Icanto and sleeping soundly all night, 

ignorant of the fact that a rattler was snoozing 

peacefully under Mr. Ayres’ blanket. As the 

night was rather chilly no doubt the serpent 

was too well pleased with his warm quarters to 

raise any objections. 

I could thus go on and fill pages with true 

rattlesnake stories, and were I to write all the 

questionable ones I have heard I could fill 

volumes, yet during the past five years there 

has been, to my knowledge, but one case of 

death from snake bite in this county (St. Lucie). 

The victim was Mr. Ryalls, a well known resi¬ 

dent of Sebastian. With some companions he 

was hunting along Padgett Branch, a small 

stream flowing into Lake Wilmington, and 

when returning to camp at dusk he stepped upon 

what in the darkness he mistook for a palmetto 

root at the ford of the stream, the root, how¬ 

ever, proved to be a rattlesnake, and as Mr. 

Ryalls had rolled up his trousers, preparatory 

to wading the stream, the snake sank its fangs 

deep into the unprotected calf of his leg. After 

shooting the snake, he cut out a large piece of 

flesh where he was struck. His companions 

soon joined him and did all that was possible 

to save the man’s life, but their efforts were of 

no avail. I crossed the creek at the scene of 

this sad occurrence some time later. It was 

perfectly bare of grass or undergrowth, and it 

is strange that the man mistook the snake for 

a root. A pair of thick, strong leggings would 

have saved this man’s life. I have such a pair, 

the weight of which somewhat resembles the 

armor of the ancient knights, but I feel safer 
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with them on, especially in rough hunting 

country. 
A friend of mine—a minister, too, by the 

way—informs me that a rattler was killed on 

one of the keys last winter that measured nine 

feet in length. He did not see the snake, but 

he saw the photo of the reptile and its slayer 

and so vouches for the truth of the statement. 

The largest rattlesnake skin I have ever seen 

was eight feet in length and was on exhibition 

in a barbershop at Ft. Pierce. The largest one 

I ever saw “in the flesh” was seven and one- 

half feet long, had seventeen rattles and a but¬ 

ton and was killed by my brother sometime in 

April, 1908, 

The last few years have been red letter ones 

for rattlers in this vicinity. Whether there has 

been an unusually large crop of them, or 

whether the settling up of the country, draining 

of swamps, clearing of hammocks, etc., is forc¬ 

ing them out of their old haunts I cannot say. 

I have no particular love for the rattler and 

care not how soon he is numbered on the list 

of extinct wild life. 

I had some great sport shooting wood¬ 

chuck They are very plentiful, and the farmers 

of New Lenox always hail my coming with 
joy. 

I enjoyed some fairly good bass and 

pickerel fishing at Laurel Lake, Lee, Stock- 

bridge Bowl. Richmond Pond and Onota Lake, 

Pittsfield. At Laurel Lake I had the pleasure 

of seeing Dr. Baldwin, of Lee, land a 5j4-pound 

small-mouth black bass. It surely was a beauty. 

It is not so many years ago when one was 

able to catch some fine bass and trout in the 

Housatonic River, but to-day there is no fishing 

here to speak of, because the water in this river 

is polluted. I understand there is a law pro¬ 

hibiting the different factories along this river 

from emptying their refuse into the river. Can¬ 

not this law be enforced? 

Yachts Change Hands. 
The Hollis Burgess yacht agency has sold 

the 30-foot Lawley-built cruising sloop Athlon, 

owned by Harry H. Walker, of the Eastern Y. 

C., to a member of the Boston Y. C. The aux¬ 

iliary yawl Samoset, owned by Carlton M. 

Woods, of Brookline, Mass., to Harry P. Wil¬ 

lett, of Wakloboro, Maine. The 25-foot Lawley- 

built sloop Carina II., owned by Leland T. 

Powers, of Brookline, Mass., to William Foggett, 

of Princeton. The Herreshoff 21-foot raceabout 

Gadfly, owned by Russell G. Fessenden, of Bos¬ 

ton, to a member of the South Boston Y. C. 

The sonder boat Beatrice, owned by Cornelius 

A. Wood, of Prides’ Crossing, Mass., to a New 

York yachtsman. Class Q sloop yacht Scape¬ 

goat II., owned by Walter P. Keyes, of the 

Boston Y. C., to W. P. Inness and C. S. Breese, 

of Boston. The sonder boat Chance, owned by 

Cornelius A. Wood, of Prides Crossing Mass., 

to George E. E. Carroll, a prominent member of 

the South Boston Y. C. The sonder boat Badger, 

owned by B. B. Crowninshield, of Boston, to 

C. F. Sterling, of Dorchester, Mass. The 57- 

foot waterline Herreshoff sloop yacht Doris, 

owned by S. Reed Anthony, of Boston, to a New 

York yachtsman. 

The following sales have been made through 

the office of Stanley M. Seaman : 

The 8o-foot twin screw power yacht Igloo 

sold for James K. Stewart, of Chicago, Ill., to 

Dr. F. T. Rogers, of Providence, R. I. Igloo 

was designed and built by the Electric Launch 

Company, of Bayonne, N. J„ for Mr. Stewart 

at a cost of about $25000. The yacht arrived 

from Chicago about ten days ago and is now in 

Providence. 

The 70-foot twin screw power yacht Lady 

Jone, sold for John F. O'Rourke, of this city, 

to James C. Brown, of Shamokin, Pa. She is 

fitting out and her owner expects to take her 

south for the Florida winter season. 

The 40-foot launch Moonahonis, sold for B. 

Thomas Potter, of Providence, R. I., to Louis 

de Forest Downer, Mantaloking, N. J. 

The 46-foot auxiliary sloop Lounger, sold 

for H. W. Dobbins, Jr., to Dr. W. H. Lawrence, 

Jr., of Summit, N. J. 

The New York Y. C. 30-footer Nirvana ex 

Ibis, sold for Arthur G. Hill to John A. Ten 

Eyck, of Bridgeport, Conn. 

The auxiliary sloop Shawara, sold for R. T. 

Patterson, of Philadelphia, to John C. Ketcham, 

of Glen Head, N. Y. 

A Vacation in 
By HENRY 

HIS year I spent my vacation—Aug. 1 to 

Sept. 7—among the Berkshire Hills, at New 

Lenox, Mass., and the surrounding country. 

It is an ideal place, being rugged and beautiful, 

and one can roam about and indulge his love of 

forest and stream to the fullest extent. This 

season conditions have been very favorable for 

the partridge, and hardly a day passed that I 

did not, in my roamings through the woods, 

flush a number of them, sometimes there would 

be a dozen in a flock, and I noticed the young 

were strong and almost full grown and appeared 

healthy. I also flushed any number of wood¬ 

cock, and in one place of about three acres, 

consisting mostly of alders, interspersed with a 

few wild cherry trees, one morning I put up 

forty-one woodcock, actual count. They 

whistled past me in every direction. I do not 

believe they had been disturbed' this season. 

I went through this patch of alders several 

times in the course of five weeks and always 

found plenty of woodcock. It is rather marshy 

where these alders are and a fair sized brook 

runs through this patch. 

Along the Housatonic River I saw several 

flocks of ducks. Some flocks contained over 

twenty. I also saw seven woodduck here. What 

impressed me very much was the great quantity 

of highholders; never before did I see so many 

of these birds in that section of the country. 

Back of the house where I was stopping is a 

large tract of pines, and toward the latter part 

of August these pines fairly teemed with high¬ 

holders—there were hundreds of them. Pheas¬ 

ants are not so plentiful as I have seen them in 

other years. I saw a few, although some of the 

natives informed me that there are more this 

year than last. One chimney on our house was 

occupied by a number of chimney swifts, and in 

my room I could hear them most every night. 

Sometimes their chatter would wake me during 

the night, and it seemed to me as though they 

were quarreling about the best place in their 

nests. 

Deer are very plentiful, and I have en¬ 

countered them very frequently. One morning 

while walking along the edge of a wood and 

a patch of oats (I was after woodchuck and 

carried my .25-20 Winchester rifle), I was 

startled by a buck which jumped up out of the 

oats, about twenty feet from me. After trotting 

about thirty feet, this fellow stopped and 

turned his head, but I had in the meantime 

quickly stepped into the bushes, and not seeing 

the Berkshires 
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me, he hoisted his flag, and if ever a deer ran, 

this one did. I found his bed under a small 

apple tree in the oats. All indications pointed 

to the fact that he had been camping here for 

some days. Three days later I tried to again 

surprise him, and, if possible, take his picture; 

but I failed to see him, although he had been 

there earlier in the morning. 

Nothing will be more plentiful this year 

than rabbits. I saw them everywhere, and they 

were almost tame. A family of them lived in a 

stone wall about ten feet from our house, and 

I spent many a pleasant hour during the late 

afternoon watching their antics. Red squirrels, 

too, are abundant; but I did not see very many 

gray squirrels—not as many as I have seen here 

in former years. I imagine their food supply 

will be rather scarce this year, there being no 

chestnuts. Toward the end of August I heard 

raccoon most every night, and the boys were 

talking of hunting them. 

I found most of the brooks dry, with the 

exception of a few deeper holes. Even Parker's 

Brook—considered one of the best in that sec¬ 

tion. and never before known to have run 

dry—was in the same condition as the other 

brooks. One day while walking through, or 

along, Parker’s Brook I came to a hole, the 

dimensions of which were about five by four 

feet and about a foot and a half deep, I counted 

five trout, all about of uniform size—eight 

inches. These trout could not hide from me 

because the water stood in a smooth basin in 

solid rock. Could they have been put there by 

some one? The fish looked rather thin and 

there did not seem to be very much life in 

them. In most of the other holes I noticed 

quite a number of fingerling trout. During tlTe 

last week in August we had some very heavy 

and protracted rains, but thousands of trout 

must have perished during the long continued 

drouth. 

The other day I received a letter from one 

of the boys, Wheeler Shepardson, Mountain 

road, New Lenox, and he apprised me of the 

fact that he had great luck shooting ducks on 

Sept. 16, and he also stated that on the night 

of Sept. 20 he and some of the boys went rac¬ 

coon hunting and got two old ones. Wheeler 

Shepardson has what is considered one of the 

best ’coon dogs in that section, and he also 

possesses one of the best foxhounds around 

New Lenox, a thoroughbred. I have seen this 

hound drive a fox the best part of a day. 
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The Bloomfield Archers 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Oct. 6.—Editor Forest and 
Si ream: The following scores were made dur¬ 

ing the week: 

York round: 
Hertig . 120-544 Holmes . .... 117-535 

American round 
Holmes . ' 89-539 Postgate . . 76-346 
Hertig . 87-527 Collingwood ... . 62-276 
Jiles . 82-446 Staulfer . . 71-267 
Dr Haines . . 84-424 Corby . . 49-179 
W Douthitt . . 82-420 Burkel . . 47-181 

Team round: 
Ilertig . . 91-553 l’ostgate . . 73-319 
Jiles . . 75-387 Burkel . . 41-171 

In answer to the request of Messrs. Gray 

and Smith, of Boston, regarding York rounds, 

I submit the following scores made Saturday 

afternoon, Oct. 4. Mr. Jiles was unable to 

shoot: 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 

W. T. Holmes. 53-253 42-196 24-144 119-599 
O. L. Hertig. 55-24.3 44-204 25-149 122-596 

These scores have also been sent to Dr. 

Elmer to be entered in the weekly York round 

contests of the Eastern Archery League. The 

following eighteen : 997777775555553300=16—96. 

O. L. Hertig. 

Second N. A. A. Nail Natch. 

The advisability of holding this series of 

matches has been demonstrated by the interest 

our archers have taken in it. Some of the 

scores are splendid and would have won nearly 

any of our national tournaments. To-day we 

have the pleasure of printing what is probably 

a world s record for a ten-year-old girl. 

Dorothy Smith’s score of 60-294 is better than 

either of the two scores by which, added to¬ 

gether, her mother won the Columbia cham¬ 
pionship this year. 

American round: 
E. J. Rendtorff. .. 28-188 30-176 30-210 88-574 
Dr Elmer . 28-176 30-214 88-540 
G. E. Nichols. .. 29-141 30-180 30-200 89-521 
H W Bishop. .. 27-141 30-164 30-162 87-467 
Dr. Weston . .. 26-122 23-105 28-170 77-397 
Tames Duff . .. 20-102 20- 96 27-149 67-347 
A. Pettit . .. 22-108 23-115 27-131 72-354 
F. U. t lay. .. 19- 63 27-131 29-147 75-341 
(1. Milne . .. 17-95 17- 79 25-125 59-999 
T T Hare. .. 16- 74 20- 92 26-130 62-296 
T M Cleland. .. 10- 42 18- 70 26-108 54-220 
W McChven . .. 11- 57 11- 37 23-105 45-199 
R. Me Neil . .. 10- 32 10- 36 24-118 44-186 
J McRae . .. 8-26 13- 55 19- 95 40-176 

Average, 68-351. 

York round: 
Dr. Hertig . .. 55-243 44-204 23-149 122-596 
W. J. Holmes. .. 53-253 42-196 24-144 119-593 
G. W. Nichols. .. 41-173 33-163 22-110 96-446 
Dr. Elmer . .. 45-169 31-133 23-123 99-425 
F. N. Clay. 27-101 22- 94 83-349 
A. Pettit . .. 9-27 12- 46 11- 33 32-106 

Average, 92-419. 

National round: 
Mrs. B. P. Gray. .. , 46-240 22-120 68-360 
Mrs. John Dunlap, Tr... . 29-101 11- 54 40-155 
Mrs. R. P. Elmer. . 11- 49 8- 36 19- 85 

Columbia round: 
Dorothv D. Smith. .. 14- 46 23-117 23-131 60-294 
Mrs. Dunlap . 10- 40 24-134 46-210 
Mrs. Elmer . .. 6-26 19- 65 20- S6 45-177 
Mrs. Emerson . .. 4-16 9- 25 6- 22 19- 63 
Miss M M Watson. .. 4-20 0- 0 4- 22 8- 42 
Mrs. A. H. Elliott. ..1-3 4- 16 1- 5 6- 24 
Miss L. L. Love. ..0-0 2- 10 0- 0 2- 10 

Mrs. Gray now ranks as one of the best 

women archers in the world. Her score, given 

above, if considered as half of a double national 

round, would have won every national tourna¬ 

ment except that of 1895. 

Dr. Hertig writes, that after making his 

York of 122-596, he immediately shot another 

with the score of 124-578, or 246-1174. This is 

superb. It passes the United States tourna¬ 

ment record by 63 points, and has never 

been equalled in an English public meeting, 

except when Ford made his world’s record of 

1251 in 1857. 

Archers will be interested in the ends made 

by Mrs. Gray and Dorothy Smith, which are 

as follows: 
60 yards. 

Gray . 6-36 6-30 6-32 6-24 5-27 6-34 5-23 6-34 46-240 

50 yards. 
Gray . 5-23 6-40 6-32 5-25 22-120 

40yards. 
Smith . 6-34 6-32 6-30 5-21 23-117 

30 yards. 
Smith . 6-40 5-25 6-34 6-32 23-131 

Heavy rains at Boston prevented most of 

the archers in that vicinity from participating. 

Robert P. Elmer, M. D. 

Archery in Asia. 

Chicago, Ill., Oct. io.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: A few friends of Albert Rankin Clark, 

who was the champion archer of the United 

States in 1900, and who is the son of W. A. 

Clark, of Wyoming, Ohio, who also has held 

the championship, have had the pleasure of read¬ 

ing a very interesting description of “Hunting 

Big Game in South India.” It is hardly neces¬ 

sary to say that bows and arrows were not the 

weapons used. 

Mr. Clark speaks of a conversation he re¬ 

cently had with the Rev. Dr. Gamewell, who for 

thirty years has been a missionary in China: 

“I was interested to learn from Dr. G. that 

archery still finds uses even in these modern 

days,” he says. “The Manchu besiegers at the 

time of the Boxer trouble set fire to one of the 

Legation gates by shooting into it arrows carry¬ 

ing burning tow. I am told that up to twenty- 

five years ago by the police of Peking were armed 

with bows and arrows. They used very power¬ 

ful bows and were great archers.” 

Edward B. Weston. 

A General Electric engineer is said to have 

discovered invisible light waves that will explode 

dynamite five to ten miles away. Instrument of 

production is in possession of the United States 

Government and is being rigidly tested. Appa¬ 

ratus is so simple that it may be carried around 

in a man’s pocket. 

The United States Bureau of Entomology 

estimates that this year's crops in Wisconsin, 

Illinois and Iowa suffered loss of $7,000,000 from 

attacks of common white grubs, while loss to 

corn, timothy and potatoes in country north of 

the Ohio from Atlantic ocean to South Dakota 

was $5,000,000. 

The forests of Norway are mostly in private 

or municipal ownership, the nation owning 28.5 

per cent, of the total forest area. The national 

forests of the United States occupy only about 

20 per cent, of the total forest area of the 
country. 

Drumming of the Canada Grouse. 

Bethel, Me., Sept. 20.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I notice in one of your recent issues 

reference made to the drumming of grouse, and 

especially the Canada grouse, or spruce par¬ 

tridge, and I am very glad of the chance to 

offer my mite to the natural history department 

of your valuable paper. I take great pleasure 

in reading this department, and find many valu¬ 

able zoological facts described by your many 

interesting correspondents. 

I have followed the occupation of hunting 

for twenty-five years in the northern part of 

Maine, and am pretty familiar with the habits 

of birds and animals of these regions. The 

spruce partridge is quite plentiful in the swamps 

and lowlands of these northern countries, and 

is a very pretty bird when in full plumage, 

especially in the months of March and April, 

when they can easily be approached, being very 

nearly as tame as our domestic fowl. They are 

easily captured by a slip noose on the end of 

a long pole, which can be slipped over the head 

and quickly drawn up. 1 have made a business 

of capturing and keeping them alive through all 

seasons of the year, and have sold them in pairs 

to go to all parts of the country. The cock is 

very finely marked with black ground and pure 

white spots with red lines over the eyes. They 

are about half the size of the ruffed grouse. I 

have frequently seen them drum, if drumming 

it can be called. They fly up into a tree some 

ten or fifteen feet, and by beating their sides 

by short, quick nervous action of the wing in 

their ascent, produce a loud sound. They re¬ 

main but a short time in the tree, when they 

almost noiselessly descend, and very soon re¬ 

peat the same operation. This they often do 

when they have one or even two or three hens 

with them. They feed on the tender boughs 

of spruce and fir in winter, and in summer on 

berries and various herbage. I. G. R. 

The Whooping Crane. 

Saginaw, Mich., Sept. 25.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I am this morning in receipt of a 

postal card dated Dawson. N. D., Sept. 23. It 

is from Mr. Spencer Aldrich, of 29 Broadway. 

New York city, in which he says in relation to 

my communication in Forest and Stream of 

Nov. 11, 1912, wherein I speak of the whooping 

cranes being extinct. Mr. Aldrich says: "I saw 

a ’large flock of at least fifty of these grand 

birds at Lake Etta last Friday.” This is indeed 

good news. I do not think in all my shooting 

trips in the West that I ever saw as many’ as 

fifty whooping cranes together, but twenty-five 

years ago I did used to see the sandhill cranes 

in gatherings of hundreds. 

I have lain and watched them go through 

their grotesque dance,' and they would gather 

from all directions just at sunrise on some knoll, 

which was their usual ballroom, and they would 

go through this dance performance much to 

their own enjoyment and mine; then suddenly 

and silently they would take their departure in 

different directions. W. B. Mershon. 

Commissioners of Indian affairs says an 

initial expenditure of $400,000 has been made 

for cattle to be grazed and bred for market on 

Crow Indian reservation, Montana. Similar pur¬ 

chases will be made for other reservations. 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to he announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

R EG ISTE RED TO U K N A MEN TS. 

Oct. IS.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G, C. 
H. L. Worthington, Mgr. 

Oct. 25.—Camden (N. J.) S. A. W. H. King, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 11.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Nov. 27.—Milwaukee, Wis.—National Home G. C. P. G. 

Hoefling, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tournament, 
under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. Kay, Pres. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 
County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 

'. Sept. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTEKS’ LEAGUE. 

Oct. 18.—Camden at Meadow Spring; Clearview at 
Du Pont; Lansdale at S. S. White, and Highland at 
Glen Willow. 

Nov. 22.—Meadow Spring at Clearview; Du Pont at 
Camden; Glen Willow at Lansdale, and S. S. White at 
Highland. 

Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 
Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale at 
Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S. White at Du 
Font. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring: Du Pont at 
Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at Glen 
Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale: S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at Glen 
Willow 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

In a miss-and-out event on Oct. 11, at Mill Park 

grounds. Pottstown, Pa , Geo. W. Hepler, of Harris¬ 

burg; Ed. II. Adams, of Reading, and V. Smith, of the 

home club, killed 20 birds each and divided the purse. 

K 

The date of the registered tournament of the Hol¬ 

brook Gun Club (“For the Promotion of the Art of 

Wing Shooting and for the Protection and Propagation 

of Game”) has been changed to Nov. 11. The pro¬ 

gram consists of ten 15-bird events, $20 added to each 

event; total added money, $200. Programs are now ready 

for distribution. 

K 

Oct. 23 at Columbus Gun Club, there will be a 100- 

target handicap (16 to 20yds.), winner to receive $100 

in gold. A jack rabbit shoot, 100 targets per man, will 

precede the handicap. Entrance $12; 10 cents refunded 

on all targets broken, and 10 cents for all targets lost 

will be added to first money in the handicap. Ties in 

the handicap will be shot off at 20 additional targets. A 

special miss-and-out trap will be run with 10-target events 

from 20yds. rise, two moneys, 60 and 40 per cent. No 

professionals will shoot' except for targets only. Pro¬ 

gram will begin promptly at 10 A. M. 

K 

An interesting live-bird shoot will be held Saturday, 

Oct. 25, under auspices of the Spring Valley Shooting 

Association, at Spring Valley grounds, outside the city 

limitss of Reading, Pa. The first event will be the Pre¬ 

liminary Handicap, 10 birds, $5 entrance. Second event, 

Spring ^ alley Special, 12 birds, $6 entrance; handicap, 

27 to 30yds. rise. Interstate rules. Handicap committee to 

be chosen from shooters present. Birds rates at 35 cents 

per pair. Full information from E. H. Adams, secre- 

tarv, 185 Perkiomen avenue, Reading, Pa. On these 

grounds last fall, W. S. Behm killed straight in the 20- 

bird handicap, defeating Geo. W. Hepler and Fred 

Dinger, of Harrisburg, Pa. 

The trapshooting season of 1913-14 of the Marine and 

Field Club will open Tuesday, Nov. 4 at 11 A. M., and 

continue until April 25, 1914. Monthly prizes are to be 

competed for on Saturdays and holidays under the same 

conditions as last year. Rules governing the contests 

and handicaps will be posted in the Cottage. Prizes for 

special events have been offered. Details governing 

competition therefor will be announced later. For the 

information of those members who. are not familiar with 

the trapshooting department of the club, the Cottage is 

open throughout the season, and members desiring to 

remain over night will find adequate provision for their 

Remington-UMC 

Autoloading Shotgun 
It is a peculiar fact about firearms, that every great forward invention has to go 
through a period of suspended judgment before it wins adoption into the family. 

Men yet living can remember the long struggle of the breech-loader for recog¬ 
nition—and, again, of the hand-operated repeater as against the single-shot 
breech-loader. 

How is it, then, that the new A utoloading principle has passed this period of 
suspended judgment so quickly; and the Remington-UMC Autoloading Shot¬ 
gun is accepted so generally and so heartily ? 

Why, plainly because the Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun gives the 
full advantage of the repeating action, without discount—five shots, each 
loaded, fired and ejected by pressing the trigger, no shifting of the hands; less 
disturbance to continuous aim, owing to reduction in kick. 

The Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun puts the recoil to useful worf— 
to eject the empty and slip in the fresh shell. It saves the gunner’s shoulder— 
increases his shooting average. I his company has been inventing and building 
firearms for ninety-six years. And when we say that the Remington-UMC 
Autoloading Shotgun and the Remington UMC Autoloading Rifle are me¬ 
chanically the finest arms ever put out in America, we do so with the fullest 
knowledge of the facts. 

We know the experience of the men who are shooting them. 

We have the opinion of alert dealers who are selling them—in your community 
and every other section of this country. 

Go to this alert dealer. Get him to demonstrate the features of the Reming¬ 
ton-UMC Autoloading Shotgun—the solid frame, the lock between the barrel 
and breech-block, which gives the Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun 
more penetration and higher velocity than any other shotgun in the market. 

REMINGTON ARMS — UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 
Makers of the Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotguns and Rifles, 

Pump Guns, Slide Action High Power and .22 Caliber Rifles. 

299 Broadway New York 
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comfort. Luncheon is served on all shooting days at 

1 P. M., and table d’hote dinner will be served at night 

for those desiring it. An additional set of traps will be 

installed, making ample provision for all desiring to 

participate in the shooting. Members may keep their 

guns at the club in the lockers provided. The commit¬ 

tee earnestly desires to enlist all co-operating members 

in this branch of the club sports, and trusts that there 

may be a large attendance at the opening and through¬ 

out the season. C. IX Sayre is chairman of the trap¬ 

shooting committee. 

W. G. Beecroft. 

E Tones . 
V A Davis, 19. 
M Gelder, 17 . 
H J Foster. 
O M George . 
Geo A Crane. 
Dr W C Sanford. 
W Sanford . 
Dr C E Purcell. 
L Kumpfer, 16 . 
L B Clark, 16. 
Dr F W Belknap, 16 
P O’Malley, 16. 
D R Wegg, 16 . 

5 21. 
.... 42 42 .. 15 . 
. 32 .. 22 . 
.17 14 
35 41 . 
45 44 . 
28 30 . 
19 32 . 
.20. 
. 38 .. 12 .. .. 
. 29 .. 14 .. .. 
. 23 .. 8 .. .. 
. 32 .. 12 .. .. 
.36. 

Chicago Gan Club. 

Chicago, Til.. Oct. 2.—Twenty-five members of the 
Hamilton Club, of Chicago, were guests of the Chicago 
Gun Club to-dav, most of them never having shot at the 
traps before. The object of this invitation shoot was to 
arouse interest in trapshooting among the members of 
the Hamilton Club, and from the enthusiasm shown 
by most of them, it was very successful, although the 
strong wind made conditions rather hard for beginners. 
After several events u’ere shot a team shoot was pro¬ 
posed, and the losing team to buy the suppers. Doc 
May and M. P. Northcott were chosen as captains, and 
then each took turns in chosing their men. A glance at 
the team totals will show how evenly they were matched, 
the winners having a margin of only two targets. All 
enjoyed the afternoon; and promised to be with us again 
in the near future. 

Events: 1 2 3 Events: 12 3 
Targets: 25 15 25 Targets: 25 15 25 

J A 1 aggart. 24 11 .. W A Lamb. . 14 .. .. 
E S Graham. 24 15 .. C F Lasch. . 14 .. 14 
W A Davis. 23 14 .. Ci Guernsey . . 10 .. 10 
F G Bills. 23 .. .. 1 F Voigt. .10 5 .. 
O P Goode. 22 11 24 C P Kenning.... . 9 .. .. 
G W Mav. 22 14 .. L A Bell. . 8 6 .. 
\\ P Northcott. 22 15 24 H Bergum . . 8 .. .. 
\Y R Watson.... 19 15 .. T E Brown. . 8 .. .. 
C F Hafley. 19 .. 20 H W Kern. . 3 .. .. 
E A Eley. 18 .. .. Dr T Rovce. . .. 11 .. 
E M Clancy. 16 11 IS II C Kirkwood.. .24 
H Northcott. 14 .. 19 

Event No 4, team shoot, 25 targets per man: 
Capt. C W May... 20 Capt. W Northcott 25 
E S Graham. 24 F C. Bills. 25 
O P Goode. 23 T A Taggart. 23 
W A Davis.23 W R Watson. 20 
C F Hafley. 22 L M Clancy. 19 
w A Lamb . 14 E A Ely. 19 
J F Voigt. 14 Dr J Royce.17 
L A Bell. 13 H Northcott .12 
H Bergum . 13 C F Lasch . 11 
* B Renning.10 G Guernsey. 7 
J E Brown. 8—183 H W Kern. 3—1S1 

Du Pont Long Run Trophy. 

Wilmington, Del., Oct. 9.—The following list rep¬ 
resents amateur and professional shooters who have this 
year won Du Pont solid gold long-run trophies. Quite 
a few of the amateurs, as well as the professionals, have 
won a number of additional long-run trophy bars. 

A recapitulation of these long runs indicates that among 
the amateurs S. A. Huntley and Bart Lewis are tie in 
the number of long runs made with six, and that they 
are closely followed by Billy Hoon, of Jewell, with four, 
while W. H. Heer leads the professionals by the margin 
of 3, C. G. Spencer being his close competitor: 

B Acker .131 C Hummed . 129 
E H Adams. 139 
R Appleman . 127 
J B Barto. Ill 
F C Bell .101 
F G Bills . 149 
R H Bruns. 108 
*R H Bruns . 10S 
II E Buckwalter. 105 W H Jones 
O E Carpenter. 125 *W H Jones 
W R Chamberlain.131 
E T Chingren. 114 
H 'Clark . 132 
*H Clark . 143 
*H Clark . 147 
*11 Clark . 142 
*H Clark . 138 
J H Cory. 
G E Crosby. 
W R Crosby ... 
*W R Crosby... 
*W R Crosgy... 
*W R Crosby... 
*W R Crosby .. 
L A Cummings 
tj S Day 

122 
146 
145 
141 
138 
126 

130 
130 

S A Huntley.107 
*S A Huntley.103 
*S A Huntley . 108 
*S A Huntley. 114 
*S A Huntley. 101 
*S A Huntley. 100 
1 E Tennings. 129 

14b 
108 

F D Kelsey. 121 
*F D Kelsey. Ill 
R A King . 128 
M Kneusel . 114 
*M Kneusel . 107 
F C Koch. 100 
*F C Koch. 186 
B Lewis . 120 
*B Lewis . 124 
*B Lewis . 112 
*B Lewis . 107 
B Lewis . 103 

*B Lewi 
Geo Lvon 
tT A Marshall 
Tas McArdle 

J S Day. 159 A E Millington 

Get. 4 —Although we had splendid weather, only a 
few members came out to start in on the fall program 
of the next three months. Northcott took first honors 
in the two lfi-vard events, breaking 48 and 45 for a total 
of 93 out of the 100. Kennicott was second with 44 and 
47, while Goode took third with 90. coming along with 
a -trong finish, and leading the bunch with 48 in event 2. 
Kennicott claimed the honors in the handicaps, breaking 
46 and 48 for a total of 94 from the 22yd. mark. Dr. I). 
B. Phemister put in his application for membership to- 
dav, which made the one-hundredeth new member for 
this year. 

Targets 

C H Newcomb. 
*C H Newcomb 
Dr V Noble.... 
I C Norrie. 
*J C Norrie .... 
E A Reetz. 
tL H Reid. 
F C Riehl. 
F Schade . 
J A Schmi*z.... 
F \V Schrader.. 
S r Senior . 
tj A Smith. 
H E Snyder 

O p Goode, 19 
C W May, 18... 

T M Schutz, 18. 
II J Foster . 
Dr D B Phemister. 

Events Nos. 3 and 4 were distance handicaps. 

Oct. 5.—The drizzling rain which fell most of the 
morning passed away before noon, and although it was 
cloudy and dark, a total of twenty-eight shooters par¬ 
ticipated in the several events of the afternoon. 

Winkler took high honors for the day. taking first 
place in both the 16yd. club events with 47 and 48, or 
95 out of 100. Barto and Wolfe each scored 46 in event 1, 
while Dickerman and Silver each broke 45. Silver broke 
47 out of 50 in; event 2. while Emery made the same 
score from 16yds. in the handicaps. Dickerman broke 
46 from the 19yd. mark, Winkler coming in with 45 from 
20yds. Scores: 

Silver, Barto and Wolfe each scored 44 in the handi¬ 
cap, from 20, 21 and 18vds. respectively 

Dr. C. E. Purcell, secretary of the Paducah, Ky., Gun 
Club, was with us for a short time, being especially 
pleased to meet our genial secretary and treasurer, W. 
A. Davis, who some years ago was secretary of the 
Paducah Gun Club. Scores: 

Harvey Dixon .3il 
H D Duckham. 107 
C B Eaton. 122 
fF M Edwards. 101 
II D Freeman. 162 
T S Frink. Ill 
j D Gay. 170 
L S German . 125 
*L S German. 127 
*L S German. 140 
*L S German. 186 
*L S German. 208 
II I) Gibbs . 146 
*H D Gibbs.176 
*H D Gibbs. 132 C_ G_ Spencer 
Dr C L Gunn. 146 
fC A Gunning. 103 
1 M Hawkins. 148 
*T M Hawkins. 143 *C G Spencer 

TT TT— 1’7" *C G Spencer.. 
C G Spencer... 
*C G Spencer.. 
R J Starkey... 
*R J Starkey... 
H T Strother.. 
*H T Strother. 
Ed H Taylor... 
J R Taylor.... 
*tj R Taylor.. 
*tj R Taylor.. 
A L Tippett. 

101 
116 
134 
109 
113 
105 
106 
101 
235 
141 
123 
180 
143 
108 
111 
126 
104 
101 
.104 
273 

C G Spencer. 133 
tC G Spencer. 175 
C G Spencer.126 
-- 128 

50 50 50 50 25 *\v IT Heer. .279 
48 45 42 44 *W H Heer. .136 
44 47 46 48 *w H Ileer. . 147 
42 48 36 37 23 * WH Heer. .234 
39 40 40 *W H Heer. .143 
26 36 29 14 *W H Heer. . 134 

35 37 nv 11 Heer. .219 
i<3 *w H Heer. . 179 

3 *w H Heer. .264 
*W H Heer. 142 
R O Heikes. 134 
A Heil . 114 
W Henderson . 126 
*W Henderson . 160 
II H Hicks. 115 
W S Hoon. 195 
*W S Hoon. 134 
*W S Hoon . 113 
*W S Hoon. 100 

♦Denotes additional bars. 
fDenotes unfinished scores (all others are straight). 

156 
131 
134 
102 
132 
107 
138 
137 
128 
211 
148 
143 

A Vance .102 
E W Varner. 112 
G L Vivian. 113 
T N Walker. 101 
T K Warren. 102 
H F Wihlon. 156 
W Wilson . 101 

Targets: 15 50 50 50 50 25 24 20 15 
A ii Winkler, 20 . . 13 47 48 45 . . 18 14 

1 B Barto, 21 . 46 . . 44 . . 23 . 
H C Wolfe, 18 . 46 . . 44 . 
11 E Dickerman, 19 . . 14 45 . . 46 . 
K Silver, 2$ . . 13 45 4 7 44 . 
V F Riley, 18 . . 14 43 . . 41 . 
T B Bue, 17 . . 12 43 . . 39 . 
C C Emery, 16. 42 . . 47 . . 23 . 
O W Croker, 17. . 14 41 . . 37 . 
A Moore, 18 . . 13 38 . . 41 . . 19 . 11 
A L De Vore, 16. 37 . . 35 . 
V M iller, 17 . . 5 33 . . 34 . . is 
P II Clark, 16. . 8 29 . . 34 . 
C L Fahnestock . 22 . 5 . 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., Oct. 9.—In spite of a misty 
afternoon and a hazy light, fourteen women were present 
at the shoot yesterday afternoon. In the regular event 
Miss Hammond was high, scoring 19. In the handicap 
event for the Major Ramsay weekly trophy, Miss Gen- 
tieu led by breaking 16 straightaway targets. This with 
her handicap of 14. made her a perfect score. She was 
privileged to wear the medal until the next regular shoot 
and was also advanced from the B to the A Class. 

Scores (25 targets) with handicaps, were as follows: 

Class Ai 
Miss A Riley . 8 20 Miss M V Moodv.. 7 16 
Miss M R Woodman 8 21 Miss B V Carson.. 3 13 
Miss H Hammond. 5 24 Mrs W A Joslyn... 7 22 
Mrs. O B Clark_ 5 22 Miss J P Hirst. 11 24 

Class B 
Mrs F W Wilson... 14 20 Miss C Wyands.... 10 17 
Miss M Carr.10 17 Miss C D Geritieu. 14 25 

Class C 
Mrs I C Clark.11 22 Mrs B McKaig.17 23 

Cincinnati G. C. 

There were eleven shooters at the grounds on Oct. 
8, the occasion being the contest for the Rum-Dum 
trophy, and incidentally as much more shooting as day¬ 
light permitted. The trophy shoot is a handicap affair, 
at 25 targets, and the finish found four men tied on per¬ 
fect scores, including their handicaps. These four lined 
up for the shoot-off. with the result that three of them 
were still tied, Willie dropping out. After several flip¬ 
pings of a coin, SchnoMer was declared the winner. He 
is doing very creditable work. This is his third time at 
the traps, and he shot at angling targets for the first 
time to-day. Berkmvcr is another of the new ones who 
is going to make good in the near future. Although an 
old member of the club, he has never until three or 
four weeks ago, taken an activei interest in the sport, 
and is breaking 19 out of 25v which is not bad. Chief 
Hit ’Em All. otherwise R. J. Dibowski, will soon war¬ 
rant his tribal appellation if he continues to improve. 
He is a new member and a new one at the traps, and 
is shooting better than 80 per cent, already. Gambel! 
put it over the boys in his selection of teams to-day, and 
was on the winning side in both matches. He shot a 
96 per cent, gait himself, reverting to his old-time form; 
but the losers say he’ll not catch them again. Another 
Rum-Dum will be shot for on Oct. 22. 

Rum-Dum trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 

Ahlers . 2 23 
Brown . 5 22 
Willie . 7 25 
Dibowski . 4 25 
Drees . 7 16 

Shoot-off for trophv, 25 
Dibowski . 4 25 
Berkmyer . 12 25 

A Gambell . 3 24 
Berkmyer.12 25 
Shropshire . 4 21 
Schneider . 9 25 
Kolb . 4 21 

rgets, handicap: 
Schneider . 9 25 
Willie . 7 23 

Practice events: 

Chief Leather Stocking (Ahlers). 
Chief Red Bull (Brown) . 75 
Chief Topee (Willie) . 50 
Chief Hit ’Em All (Dibowski) . 25 
Chief Hippity-Hop (Kolb) . 25 
Chief No Talk (Shropshire) . 25 
Chief Hole in the Face (Drees). 15 
Chief Free Ride (Berkmyer) . 15 
Chief Chalky Bones (Gambell) . 10 
Chief Haw-Haw (Schneider) . 10 

Shot at. Broke. 
62 
4S 
39 
16 
15 
21 
11 

3 

Three-man-team match, 25 targets per man: 
Gambell . . 24 Dibowski .. ...15 
Shropshire . 22 Kolb . ...13 
Berkmyer . . n—57 Schneider . ..16 44 

Two-man team match, 25 targets per man: 
Gambell . .. 24 Kolb . ...20 
Shropshire . .. 23—47 Dibowski ......... .3 25—45 

This is for the shooters who want a real shoot, with 
chances to win a big wad, and the Northern Kentucky 
(inn Club, of Dayton, Ky. (sometimes known as South 
Cincinnati) is responsible. That is to say, Harry K. 
Irwin, the live wire of the club, has figured out a pro¬ 
gram that ought to bring together the biggest bunch ot 
shooters seen in this locality for many years. There will 
he 150 targets, shot in two races, one at 100 and one at 
50 targets, with total entrance of $15. The 100-target race 
will be shot in five 20-target events; $10 of the entrance 
money will apply to this race. Two cents per target will 
he deducted, leaving' $8, or $1.60 per man in each event, 
to be divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. Of the two cents 
deducted, one cent per target will be used for a high 
average fund, to he divided 60 and 40 per cent. If there 
should be two men tied on high average, they will shoot 
off at 20 targets, the winner taking first one and the 
loser second money. If three or more should tie, they 
will shoot off, the winner taking first money, and the 
losers dividing second money. The idea is that first 
money must be a one-man win. The managers are figur¬ 
ing on a basis of 120 entries'; this would give $192 in each 
event, with first money $76-80. The high average purse 
would be $1201, and first money $72. If a shooter is in 
trim he can take down a nice piece of money for his 
$10. In the 50-target event, handicaps 16 to 20yds., based 
on the scores made in the 100-target race, will be used. 
If a shooter has failed to shoot his gait in the first race, 
his advantage here should enable him to make shoot. At 
least he has a chance. Of the $15 entrance, $5 applies to 
this race, one cent per target is deducted, leading $4.50 
per man for the purse, which is divided 40, 30, 20 and 
10 per cent. With 120 entries the purse will be $540, 
divided three moneys for each $50 or fraction thereof. 
This is a little the best program that has been offered to 
the shooters for a long time, and it is up to them to see 
that the attendance is a big one. If the number does not 
exceed the figures given, there is a chance for high man 
getting; a sum not much smaller than that guaranteed 
the winner of the Grand American. Don’t forget the 
date, but come and have a try. 

There was a light attendance at the weekly shoot 
on Oct. 12, only eight members facing the traps. The 
conditions were hard, a high wind making the targets 
very erratic in their flight, and keeping scores lower than 
usual. Hammerschmidt did a little the best work of the 
afternoon, breaking close to 90 per cent, of the 95 targets 
shot at. with his 20-gauge. Schreck was second with 
over S8 per cent, out of 90 targets, and Shropshire, who 
came over late, broke 44 in his last 50. and a total of 83 
out of 100. At doubles Hammerschmidt broke 13 out ot 
12 pairs, using his little gun. The first contest for the 
President’s trophv will be shot at Oct. 25. This event 
will he at 100 targ'ets, distance handicap. 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

Davies . 25 18 Scott . . 50 28 
Schreck . 90 79 Reagan ... . 25 9 
Hammerschmidt 90 85 Gambell .. . 20 14 
T E Klimper.... 95 31 Shropshire . 100 83 
Dibowski . 100 108 
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Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters League. 

The post-season series of the Western Pennsylvania 

Trapshooters’ League was held on the.,gr°V"^b (. 7 
Herron Hill Gun Club. Davis Island, luesday, Oct 7. 

During the season the Association held hve *0^"a"vfoots 
and any contestant participating in four of the snooty 
and belonging to one of the clubs affiliated with the 
league was eligible to shoot off for one of the trophies 
offered by the league. The five high guns in each class 
to count in accordance with the Lewis class system, 
these live men to shoot at 100 targets, the high score 

winning the trophy. t these 
There were forty-five who qualified, and of these, 

twenty took part in the shoot-off for the four beautiful 

"atCOne°bof the greatest surprises of the day was the 
high scores in Classes B, C and D, as you w1'* 
by the score made by the winner of same, being equally 
as high as Class A. .Class A, consisting of the cream of 

the amateurs in this section, shot at tj1®11. "*“al fg?h' 
The disappointment to the many enthusiasts of the 

game who were on the grounds to watch the contest and 
admirers of E. N. Gillespie as being one of the top- 
notchers who shot very poorly during the season, land¬ 
ing in Class B, and was looked upon as a two-to-one shot 
to° win this fob, allowed one of the Washington wool 
growers. C. W. Peterson, to walk off with it. 
g Class C trophy was won by J. K. Lawson, another 

°f ^^Dtrrt'Dr J. H. Humes of McKees 
Locks who averaged 75 per cent., and a beginner and 
made a remarkable score of 94 out of 100. Scores follow: 

Class A: 
E Painter. G 

R _ 
J F Calhoun.... 

Class B: 
C W Peterson.. 
T I Morrison .. 
A S Anthony... 

Class C: 
J K Lawso-n- 
L Myer . 
F D Smith. 

Class D: 
Dr J H Humes. 
H E Coss . 
F E Meridith... 

95 A D Hickman . . 88 
92 
90 

FI G Gillespie. . 87 

93 E N Gillespie. 85 

89 
86 

W R Hill. . 38 

93 H L Born. . 82 

89 
86 

John Slater . . 71 

94 A L Iseman. 79 

85 
80 

W Murphy . . lb 

for the League trophies, the After the shoot-off - - . I . 
balance of the afternoon was spent in a 50-bird handicap, 
for which J. C. Garland donated a silver cup, the handi¬ 

cap, and scores follow: 

E N Gillespie... 
G E Painte 
B D Matthews... 
H G Gillespie 
W M Beck.. 
A S Anthony... 
R J West. 
W R Hill . 
A H King 
C B Ashbaugh.. 
S Barson . 
H E Brooks, Jr. 
M D Cillery. 17 
J H Chilcotte... 
*C F Moore 
C W Peterson... 
*J C Garlai 
J W Sherr 
*C B Smit 
A L Isema 

Yds. T’l. Yds. T’l. 

. 18 45 A H Rigsby.... 18 38 

. 21 45 W H Denman... 16 37 

. 19 44 L Lautenslager. 18 37 

.. 20 44 II E Coss . 18 37 

. 18 44 T I Morrison.... 20 37 

. 18 43 Dr T II Humes. 21 37 

. 21 42 F D Smith. 18 36 

. 17 42 A D Hickman... 20 36 

.. 19 42 L Myer . 19 36 

. 16 41 *H H Hasam... 20 35 

. 19 41 Tobn Slater .... 16 35 

. 17 41 H I. Born. 17 35 

. 17 40 G L Pearson.... 17 34 

. 16 40 T K Dawson.... 20 34 

. 21 40 R B Thompson. 16 33 

. 20 40 I A C Sword.. 16 32 

. 18 39 W Murphv . , 16 29 

. 17 38 F E Meridith... . 16 26 

. 16 38 H E Kohlmeyer. 16 26 

. 16 38 *James Lewis ... . 17 24 

The real feature of the day was the contest over the 
Wolf trap for the E. N. Gillespie trophy, a silver loving 
cup. Competition on same opened up upon the arrival 
of the shooters, and closed at 4:30 P. M., when three 
tied with a score of 7—H. E. Brooks, Jr., John Slater 
and Ad. Hickman. In the shoot-off Brooks and Slater 
lost their first targets; Hickman broke and walked off 
with the cup. 

By the indications of this shoot, the post-season series 
in the Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ League will 
be a permanent feature. 

Meriwold G. C. 

Danville, Va., Oct. 7.—The following is the official 
record of the regular shoot of the Merriwold Gun Club 
of our town. Conditions bad: 

O H Whitlock.... . 46 S Smith . . 34 
A F Patton. . 43 C T Eldridge. . 33 
O L Roach. . 42 W O Lee . . 29 
Geo Young . . 36 E H Miller, Tr.... . 24 
J I Pritchett, Tr., . 34 J A Herman. . 21 

Oct. 13—The 
last regular shoot 

scores of the Merriwold Gun 
are as follows: 

Club’s 

O L Beach. . 46 T D Turner. . 35 
L T Rand. . 43 W W Waddill.... . 33 
O H Whitlock... . 43 C Acree . . 33 
J I Pritchett, Jr. . 41 S Smith . . 32 
A F Patten. . 39 1 E Overbey. . 26 
Geo Young . . 37 J A Herman. 

J. E. Overbey, 

. 29 
Sec’y. 

Daniel Boone G. C. 

Marthasville, Mo., Oct. 11.—Scores made at the 
regular Saturday evening practice shoot of the Daniel 
Boone Gun Club, each man shooting at 25 targets. 

J Mutert . 24 A F Ahmann. 22 
O Berg . 24 T W Meyer. 20 
F H Suhre. 22 

E. E. Suhre, Sec’y. 

w/NCHEsrzn 

cartridges are invaluable is in big-game 

hunting. Winchester—the W brand 

—big-game cartridges can always be 

relied on to be sure fire and accurate, 

and to have the proper speed and pene¬ 

tration. You can help make your 

hunt a success by using Winchester, the 

Rifles And Cartridges 

Of Known Reputation 

and proved Superiority 

The ideal hunting rifle is one that 
is designed on sound mechanical 
principles, made with care of the 
best materials, and consequently 
is strong and durable so as to 
stand the rough, hard usage of 
camp and trail. It must shoot 
accurately, be sure to oper¬ 
ate, be well balanced, sym¬ 
metrical in outline and 
handsome in appearance. 
Some rifles have some of these 
features; some rifles others. Win¬ 
chester rifles combine them all. 
Winchester repeating rifles are made in 

eleven different models. From these 

you can select one of the ever popular 

lever action repeaters, or one of the 

most modern recoil-operated types. 

These eleven models embrace rifles 

that will handle low, medium and 

high-power cartridges in all desirable 

calibers. Whichever Winchester rifle 

you select, you can count on its be¬ 

ing well made, accurate and reliable. 

The time of all others when reliable 

Hunting Rifles 

Big Game Cartridges 

U. S. N. A. A. Gun Club. 

Beverly, Mass., Sept. 27.—The weather conditions 
at the registered tournament of the U. S. M. A. A. Gun 
Club were fair, though rather windy. M. C. Newton 
was first among the amateurs with 147; Geo. R. Steele 
second. Among the pros, C. H. Chapin was first with 
149, A. E. Sibley second with 132. Scores: 

H H Eaton. 133 
G F Morse. 128 
A C Spencer. 134 
C A Dodge.335 
*0 S Stull. 122 
Geo Goddu . 130 
*G M Wheeler. 136 
W R Hurd. 124 
L II Davis. 144 
R N Burns. 141 
J L Snow. 143 
F O Williams. 141 
W F Clark. 134 
W C Newton. 147 
G R Steele. 146 
F A Hayden. 134 

The three-man team 

Dr Russell . .... 127 
W Bradbury . .... 96 
c H Littlefield, Ir. .... 129 
T A Whidden. .... 115 
H Boynton . .... 133 
F Whitney . .... 121 
II H Wright. .... 120 
*C H Chapin. .... 149 
*A E Sibley. .... 132 
E E Reed. .... 134 
T R Varick. .... 125 
C Lagerquist . .... 131 
C 1 Darrah. .... 92 
P R Class. .... 90 
C H Prouty. (80) 55 

h was won by Dr. W. C. 

Newton, Dr. F. A. Hayden and R. N. Burnes. Dr. 
W. C. Newton won Essex county championship cup. 
First handicap won by A. C. Spencer; second by Dr. 
W. C. Newtown; third by C. H. Littlefield, Jr.; fourth, 
by W. R. Hurd 2d; fifth by Geo. R. Steele. 

Charleston G. C. 

Charleston, W. Va., Oct. 7.—Scores made to-day on 
Charleston Gun Club grounds, each man shooting at 

100 targets: 

Davis . 96 Ritter . TO 
Goshorn . 85 Ashley .. ‘0 
Collison . 76 Banks . 50 

Sept. 27.—Scores made 
100 targets: 

Davis . 92 
Fultz . 91 
D W Goshorn. 90 
Shepherd . 84 
Cochrane . 84 

i-day, each man shooting at 

Farsons . 78 
Mottesheard . 68 
W F Goshorn. 60 
Collison . 60 

J. A. De Gruyter, Sec’y. 
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“steel where steel belongs” SHELLS 
Score a Triumph at Famed Long Beach Club. 

The tournament of the Long Beach, N. Y., Gun Club, Sept. 25-27, attracted a big field of amateur trap 

shooters, including many of the best known clay bird smashers in the country. Mr. Barton Lewis stayed 

over in the East after the Westy Hogan shoot to attend this event, and lived up to his reputation gained 

at the 1913 Grand American, where he won the Amateur Championship of the U. S. with a score of 

195 ex 200, from 18 yds. At Long Beach, under extraordinarily difficult conditions, Mr. Lewis won:— 

Long Beach Championship" - 
Metropolitan Championship 
High General Average, 1st Day - 
Second Amateur Average, 2d Day - 
High General Average, 3d Day - 
High General Average, 3 Days 

96 out of 100 
- 91 out of 100 

- 143 out of 150 
- 138 out of 150 

- 138 out of 150 
- 419 out of 450 

Follow Mr. Lewis’ example, by using 0) “steel where steel belongs” shells 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO.. CINCINNATI. OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren 9t., T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Jersey City G. C. 

Jersey City, N. J.. Oct. 11.-—Fifteen members were 
cut to-day at the regular Saturday shoot of the Jersey 
City Gun Club, and while the scores as a rule were 
away below what the boys usually can do, they no doubt 
were due to lack of practice, as this was the first time 
cut of several since last spring. Dixon put it all over 
the rest of us, and led the field for the day with an 
average of 90 per cent., which was doing fine for a young 
fellow. Harvey, a new member, was second with 85 
per cent. Jack Fanning, of the Du Pont Co., paid us a 
visit to-day, and renewed his acquaintance with the 
members, some of whom had almost forgotten his smiling 
face, it being so long since he had looked us up. 
Shannon was over from New York for the first time this 
season, and had it out with Kearney all afternoon, 
Kearney finally beating him out by 4 points. Hallinger 
had his ups and downs, as his scores will show. The 
scores follow, in strings of 25: 

Kearney . 
Shannon . 
Dr Ittner 
Boothroyd 
Sturdevant 
Hallinger 
Dixon ... 
Roberts .. 
Williams . 
Fanning . 
Harvey .. 
Higgins .. 
Everett .. 
Brown ... 
Sampson 

19 20 17 19 21 18 17 16 20 23 .. 
19 16 17 20 16 19 20 13 22 18 .. 
14 19 20 17 19 16 IS 15 14 19 21 
12 10 11 10. 
10 5 5 .. 
24 18 23 20 14 . 
23 23 22 24 21 23 . 
15 6 9 13 . 
11 15 15 15 10 . 
20 20 20 22 . 
21 22 23 20 21 . 
15 16 16 . 
15 9. 
13 12 8 . 
13 16 18 18 . 

Independent G. C. 

Easton'. Pa., Oct. 11.—The Independent Gun Club 
held the last of a series of shoots for the J. Stevens 
Arms Co. trophy, and the Du Pont trophy. J. Maurer 
was the final winner of the Stevens trophy with 186 out 
of 200, handicap included. B. Wenner was winner of the 
Du Pont trophy with 186 out of 200, handicap included. 

We had the pleasure of having with us, O. Sked, of 
Wilkes-Barre, Pa., of the U. M. C. Co., and H. Beaver, 
of Slatingtoni, also W. II. Maurer, of Jersey City. Sked, 
Maurer and Heil shot a three-cornered match for the 
club’s challenge cup, each contestant shooting at 75 
rocks. The match ended in a tie with each breaking 67. 
In the shoot-off J. Maurer and Heil each broke 22 out of 
25, while Sked was only able to get 20. It being too 
dark to shoot off the tie, it was decided that Maurer and 
Heil would shoot it off at our next shoot. Below are 
the scores of to-day’s shoot. Event No. 1 was the handi¬ 
cap for Stevens trophy; No. 2, handicap for Du Pont 
trophy: 

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 
Targets: H 25 H 25 25 25 25 25 

J Heil . 1 21 0 22 21 24 24 23 
B Wenner . 8 25 6 25 14 19 19 17 
O Sked . 24 23 20 20 

II Hoitsman . 0 20 19 20 22 21 
W Maurer. 17 18 .. .. 
W Ivey . 2 16 6 25 17 13 18 .. 
G Cross . 2 17 1 23 22 22 23 .. 
J Maurer . 0 23 1 23 .. 22 22 .. 
A Stires .13 10 .. 
II Beaver . 14 7 18 .. 
1 Gunning . 10 .. .. 
J Miller .10 .. .. 
Moser .10 .. .. 

Roanoke G. C. 

Roanoke, Va., Oct. 11.—Another appreciative crowd 
of shooters faced the traps of the Roanoke Gun Club 
to-day, with ideal weather prevailing. Much interest is 
being manifested by the shooters in the approaching 
turkey shoot, which is to be shot on the afternoon of 25th, 
beginning at 2 P. M. This contest will consist of five 
events of 20 targets each, or 100 birds. _ The shooters are 
divided into four classes, and there will be awarded to 
each class five turkeys, to be contested for, or a sum 
fetal of twenty, each winner of a turkey being required 
to take his own bird home. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won by 
the following contestants: 

Scratch Class No. 1, P. L. Price; No. 2, Jamison, 
Shepherd and Bloxton tied. 

Class A No. 1, A. H. H. Boyd; No. 2, J. W. Poin¬ 
dexter. 

Class B No. 1, H. E. Dyer; No. 2, B. J. Fishburne. 
Class C No. 1, A. W. Barbour; No. 2, R. T. Fish¬ 

burne. 
Stevens trophy, C. M. Speese. 
The scores, at 50 targets per man, made by the re¬ 

spective shooters were as follows: 

*Storr (100) . 
Price .. 
Shepherd . 
Bloxton . 
Jamison . 
Flyer . 
J W Poindexter..._ 
E W Foindexter. 
Barbour . 
Holland . 
Boyd . 
Hancock . 
Nelson . 

*Professional. 
Bushong was official 

99 Atkinson . 41 
48 Bringman . 41 
46 W S Jones. 41 
46 F Jones. 41 
46 McLain. 40 
46 P3vne . 39 
46 R T Fishburne. 39 
45 Elliott . 37 
44 B J Fishburne. 37 
44 T T Fishburne. 36 
44 Inge . 35 
43 Speese . 24 
41 Crawley . 23 

scorer. 

Wynora G. C. 

West Elizabeth, Pa., Oct. 8.—The regular weekly 
shoot of the Wynora Gun Club of this place resulted as 
follows: 

Aber . 48 Cole . 33 
Ord . 44 Parnham . 23 
Buck . 34 Bickerton . 21 

G. Z. Stovey, Sec’y. 

Medford G. C. 

Medford, Okla.—The Grant County Championship 
was won by Mr. J. W. Soucek, after a shoot-off with 
Messrs. W ilson and Brown. The three tied on 45 out 
of 50. The shoot-off resulted: Soucek 15, Wilson 15, 
Brown 14. Second shoot off: Soucek 14, Wilson, 12. 
The regular program had 150 targets each day, Oct. 8 
and 9. Scores follow: 

First Day. Second Day. 
r__A_^ ,_A ' 

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
K L Eagan. .... 150 132 150 128 
W H Aughtry. .... 150 129 150 107 
M L (Joncannon.. .... 150 127 150 122 
*Ed (I’Brien . .... 150 143 150 145 
*H T Donnelly. .... 150 136 150 136 
*Dan Barlow . .... 85 73 150 134 
11 Grindle . .... 150 137 150 128 
I 1. Green. .... 150 133 150 126 
T M Blood. .... 150 122 150 113 
W II Wilson . .... 150 138 150 136 
M I. Holaday .. 43 150 130 
PI E VVhitnev. .... 150 128 150 120 
J w Strider. .... 150 139 150 124 
I V Flandy. ... 350 121 150 119 
Wh Elite . .... 150 136 
H A Stalker. ... 150 128 150 120 
1. E Reid. ... 150 121 150 135 
F Watson . ... 150 131 150 124 
1 Soucek . ... 150 127 135 119 
\V U Shanklin_s. ... 150 113 150 107 
1* E Bunch. 134 150 115 
E R Clark. ... 150 110 
F G Walling. ... 150 120 150 96 
F T Gentry. ... 150 114 150 95 
K (1 Hutchinson..._ ... 150 120 150 116 
11 E Chism . ... 150 126 150 106 
E V Croxton. ... 135 69 
M Brown . ... 150 124 
E D Anderson. ... 135 100 
J Perrin . ... 135 115 150 126 
F W Ford. ... 85 62 
R Perrm . ... 135 96 iso 104 
Geo Gruble . ... 85 78 150 137 
C F Stewart. ... 50 39 
E R Moss . 30 28 
I A Tones. 120 96 
H M Strickley. 120 61 
A T Hebbe. 120 S3 

Next Year's G. A. H. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Oct. 11.—The time is drawing near 
when applications for next year’s handicap tournaments, 
the Grand American Handicap included, that will be 
given by the Interstate Association, must be filed in 
order to have them considered by our directors. We 
would, therefore, suggest to gun clubs desiring any of 
said tournaments to be held under their auspices, that 
they give the matter early attention and file their ap- 
plicat'ons not later than Nov. 25. 

E. Keed Shaner, Sec'y. 
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Du Pont G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., Oct. 11.—The ever-ready 12-gauge 
battledore took another swat at the Delaware State 
shuttlecock to-day and her location once more was 
changed. Young Bill Colfax, whose smile indicated 
possession of this much-coveted trophy, was shot to 
pieces, metaphorically, by J. B. McHugh, who was just 
one too good for Colfax. The final was 93 to- 94 out of 
10.1. Ward Hammond has put in his bid for the next 
wallop at the cup. 

T. B. McHugh with 24 out of 25, won the Class A 
spoon. D. J. Dougherty, Stanley Tuchton and T. W. 
Mathewson tied with 22 in Class B. .1. W. Cann with 
23 won in Class C. Dr. Bullock with 19 won in Class 
]), and R. F. Springer, a mere lad of thirteen, won in 
Class E with 11. The scores follow: 

F Slear . 
H W Bush ... 
J H Minnick. 
E E Handy... 
C S Griswold 
A Lamotte 
T E Doremus 
J B McHugh. 
L D Willis... 
S Tuchton _ 
Dr H Betts_ 
T W Keithley. 
J W Cann. 
Marsden . 

22 D J Dougherty . 22 
20 Karl Mayer . 16 
21 S A Reis. 21 
14 II J Taggart. 22 
21 A E Anderson. 8 
14 R F Springer. 11 
16 T W Mathewson. 22 
24 ST Newman. 14 
24 W B Smith* Jr. 21 
22 C C Geron. 21 
18 T T Skellv. 20 
20 Dr E O Bullock. 19 
23 Dr A Patterson. 16 
23 Z H Lofland. 18 

Demopolia G. C. 

Demopolis, Ala., Oct. 8.—Enclosed find scores made 
by shooters at an impromptu shoot given on the occasion 
of a visit from Mr. and Mrs. Ad. Topperwein to-day. 
The weather was ideal, no wind, bright and warm. 
Good scores were made at the traps, although the traps 
were not working very well, and gave poor delivery and 
many broken targets. We have nice grounds, adjacent to 
town, and will buy and install new traps next season. 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Mrs. Topperwein 100 96 B F McCoy. .... 100 55 
*E R Holt. 100 98 Geo Darmes .... 50 36 
*E A Holt. 100 91 S Simon .... .... 50 30 
T Mason . 100 96 W J)ainwood ... 50 32 
S P Hand. 100 61 Dr Pruitt ... .... 25 19 
E Levy . 100 95 Mitchell .... .... 25 14 
L Holt . 100 82 .... 25 19 
W C Du Feu... 100 97 llo'rd . .... 25 18 
E B Bailev. 100 75 

W. C. Du Feu, Sec’y. 

Frontier Rod And Gun Club. 

Buffalo, N. Y., Oct. 13.—Very few shooters turned 
out at the Frontier’s trap shoot; no doubt many took 
advantage of the open season afield. A regular meeting 
will be held at the club house Wednesday evening, Oct. 
15, at 8 P. M. Each member will please make a special 
effort to be present. Scores: 

Targets: 10 15 25 25 25 
Ebberts . . 8 11 17 23 20 
Wakefield . . S 11 19 20 
Vedder . . 7 8 
H Utz . . 5 9 is 19 
Rhodes . 17 15 i2 
Smith . 21 13 22 

Shafer . 7 

Eichberg . 18 16 20 
Thompkins . 14 

Point Winners.—Cup race, event 3—Class A: Wake¬ 
field 19. Class B: H. Utz, 18. Handicap event, No. 4: 
Wakefield, 20. H. C. Utz, Sec’y. 

Avondale G. C. 

Chicago, Ill., Oct. 12.—A very high wind blowing, 
many of the regular shooters out to the lakes and Fox 
River. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
H Carlson . 75 6B T Clancy ... . 50 45 
J Hemmerle ... . 100 86 I Preisner . . 100 63 
P Bredfeldt .... .. 75 65 T Tohnson , . 75 39 
C Schoene .... . 75 69 O Olson .. . 75 68 
F Rose . ,. 100 75 J Newell ., . 75 58 
O Stonwall ..., .. 75 61 L Hamner . 75 45 
W Bredfeldt ., .. 100 97 O Schmidt . 75 38 
W Fredericks . . 100 95 A Blum ... . 75 60 
W Engelke ..., .. 100 92 G (Jerkin . . 75 48 
J Olson . .. 100 97 P Malloy . . 75 59 

J. F. Clancy, Sec'y. 

Norfolk-Port*mouth G. C. 

Portsmouth, Va., Oct. 11.—Scores made by the 
Norfolk-Portsmouth Gun Club on Thursday: 

Edmonds . 4S 
Gunther . 45 
Dr Byrd . 43 
Laird . 43 
Boyd . 42 
White . 41 
Davis . 41 
Ferguson . 38 

Cook . 38 
Capt Easton . 35 
Boirowdale . 35 
Dr Petty . 35 
Talbott . 35 
Taylor . 35 
Felton . 35 

W. T. E„ Sec’y. 

Estimated that gross turnover of cure re¬ 

sorts in Prussia is between $75,000,000 and $100,- 

000,000 a year, one-third from Americans. 

75.61% of the Amateur Con¬ 
testants in the 1913 
Interstate Association 
Handicap used the 
“old reliable” brands of 

SMOKELESS POWDERS 

WHY 
EXPERIMENT 

FURTHER 
? ? ? 

Jk SK your dealer for Dupont, 
JjL Ballistite or Schultze, the 

* powders guaranteed by 
the Oldest Powder Makers in 
America. 

Of the Prizes 
Offered to the 
Amateurs 
They Won 

FOUR BEARS CREEK. 

Continued from page 4S9. 

the change of position the two bears, either from 

noise made by my movemen or getting a sight 

of something unusual in the moonlight, stopped. 

Almost as quick as thought, by a careful aim, I 

delivered fire at the mass of the foremost hear, 

and at the crack of the rifie he fell in his tracks. 

The other hear remained motionless, apparently 

dazed. Another cartridge was quickly inserted, 

hut before aim could be taken he sprung off to 

;he left and was soon on a full run to the hills 

near, making fearfully long jumps. Before he 

had gone far, the first shot was delivered—a 

miss: then a second shot—a miss, and he soon 

disappeared in the darkness. These shots were 

fired about half past nine o’clock. Before their 

reverberations had ceased they were answered 

by the yells and whoops of a party of United 

States surveyors, encamped, as I learned later, 

across the Grey Bull River, just above the 

mouth of the creek. 

On examining the carcass, I found that the 

bullet had penetrated the skull near the eye, 

passing through the brain, and hence the sudden 

and motionless death. As the fore-sight was a 

wad of white tissue paper bound on the end of 

the barrel, this proved a good shot at thirty- 

seven and one-half yards, as measured from the 

carcass the next day, to the point at which the 

three empty shells were found. 

I should have secured the other bear, but 
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A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector.$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. .$86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

For Big Game 
THE 

SAUER MAUSER 
Does The WorK_ 

Made in Calibres 8 and 9 mm. Also 30 U. S. Government, 1906. 

Write for Descriptive Matter. 

THE MOST POPULAR FOREIGN RIFLE IN THE U. S. 

Schoverting Daty Gate$ 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

6.5 m/m (.256 cal.) and 9 in in (.954 oal.). 

MANNLICHER SCHOENAUER RIFLES 
Genuine Mauser and Haenel 
Mannlicher Repeating Rifles 

Mauser and Luger 
Automatic Pistols Send for our Hlvstrated catalogues 

H. TAUSC'HER, Dept. J, 320 Broadway. Sole Agent of the United States, Mexico and Canada. 

in inserting the cartridge in the Sharps rifle it 

was not pushed in far enough, there was a hitch 

in closing the breech-action, and precious time 

was lost. 

No further attention was paid to the humble 

coyote. By his strategy he had earned his good 

luck, as for that night at least, he had undis¬ 

puted sway over the pile of beef. 

After hastily dressing this bear, Kate was 

hunted up, mounted, and by midnight I was 

abed, well satisfied with the evening’s work. 

As my ranch had not been occupied until 

May 30. there had been little preparation for 

winter’s vegetables. Jay Bradley had gone to a 

ranch fifty miles to the north for a thousand 

pounds of potatoes, bought at four cents per 

pound, and was due the next morning. I ac¬ 

cordingly intercepted him the next forenoon, the 

wagon was driven by the carcasses, they were 

loaded into it and brought to the ranch. In passing- 

home we met my neighbor. Richard Ashworth, 

who soon after moved to his new ranch. He 

stopped and wondered at the wagon box full of 

grizzly bear. These bear were all weighed by a 

pair of ice scales; the old bears, 350 pounds 

each after dressing, equivalent to 475 pounds on 

foot, and the cub ioo pounds, equal to 135 pounds 

on foot. 

As it happened, Mr. Ashworth visited the 

U. S. surveyors’ camp, and told them of the re¬ 

sult of the firing the night before. As these 

surveyors were giving names to all streams for 

their maps, the name of this creek, at neighbor 

Ashworth’s suggestion, was changed from Rose 

to Four Bear Creek. In after years, when a 

postoffice was established in this neighborhood, 

the name Four Bears was given it in the pe¬ 

tition for its establishment. 

I have given this night's happenings thus 

in detail, as it was one of the most exciting ad¬ 

ventures I ever had, in an experience of more 

than seven years with this big bear, and required 

the exercise of the greatest coolness and judg¬ 

ment and knowledge of the habits of this fierce 

animal 

Had the last bear received any other wound, 

however fatal, except the paralyzing shot 

through the brain, there might have been not a 

little trouble that moonlit night, in which the 

bear’s partner might have taken a hand. 

True Cylinders. 
I have for many years held that true cylin¬ 

ders were the best for all round use, and as a 

constant reader of the Field, I believe I have 

become an adherent to this boring through see¬ 

ing it constantly advocated in your columns. 

Three seasons ago I was shooting at the end 

of the season where nearly all the shots, owing 

to the hilly nature of the ground, were thirty- 

five to forty-five yards, and I found my perform¬ 

ance very poor. It was the last shoot of the 

season, and cocks only, and I decided that day 

to test my guns for shooting. I had proper 

plates put up and all the necessary appliances 

for testing for patterns and penetration, and, as 

1 half expected, I found my barrel at forty yards 

woefully weak. With 33 grains 1 ounce No. 5 

shot, I could only put from seventy to ninety 

pellets in a 30-inch cirle at forty yards, and to 

quote my headkeeper’s remark, “The guns 'I was 

using were not fit to shoot game with.” It was 

the first season in thirty-six years that I had 

used one ounce of shot, and I was doing it for 

the convenience of my sons, and I learnt my 

lesson that to use one ounce of No. 5 in a gun 

bored to shoot 1 1/16 ounce of No. 6 was a 

great error, and one I decided should never be 

repeated, for to shoot at game at distances at 

which a gun gives only seventy to ninety pellets 

in a 30-inch circle is unsportsmanlike, unfair to 

one's host, and an abomination to the keepers. I 

took my gun to the makers, one of the best fi: ms 

in London, and was asked why I was using one 

ounce of No. 5 contrary to my custom, as the 

guns never were intended to shoot such a charge. 

They are cylinder barrels, and were new eleven 

years ago, and were shot for 1 1/16 ounce No 6. 

I had already tried the shooting with 1 1/16 

ounce No. 6, and still found the barrels very 

weak, and could only get from 100 to no pel’ets 

in the pattern, which is not sufficient. The 

makers, on examining the barrels, said that noth¬ 

ing could be done to improve them, as they were 

true cylinder, and there was nothing left in the 

barrel to correct them with. My experience led 

many of my friends to bring their guns to plate 

them, with the result that we found all who were 

using true cylinder barrels were getting very 

poor results at distances exceeding thirty-five 

yards. However well the shot may be placed, 

it is just chance at forty yards if it is a kill, 

owing to the weakness of the pattern. I admit 
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that the majority of shots, and especially driv¬ 

ing shots, are within thirty-five yards, but any¬ 

one using a gun with an effective range of only 

thirty-five yards is unnecessarily handicapping 

himself for all round shooting. It is admitted 

that a true cylinder will only put 40 per cent, 

of the charge in a 30-inch circle at forty yards; 

1 1/16 ounce No. 6 contains 289 pellets, a pattern 

of 116 pellets, which is far too weak for reliable 

shooting. Now, presuming this is admitted, why 

are true cylinder barrels adovcated? There is 

a fashion in most things, and just now cylinder 

barrels are fashionable. We have gone from 

one extreme to the other, from full choke to 

cylinder, both of which I believe, to be bad. 

The following are some of the disadvantages 

I believe exist in true cylinder barrels: 

1. The maximum performance with 1 1/16 

ounce No. 6 at forty yards in a 30-inch circle 

is 1 r6 pellets. The pattern, to be reliable, should 

not have less than 140 to 150. and in shooting- 

over dogs or walking up game, the user of a 

true cylinder is unnecessarily handicapped, as 

it is then that a gun shooting well at forty yards 

is most required. 

2. They deteriorate in their shooting much 

more rapidly than other borings. My barrels, 

best Whitworth steel, weighed, when new, 3 

pounds / ounce. They now weigh 2 pounds 

14^4 ounces. In eleven years’ use (I average 

about 12.000 cartridges each season) they have 

lost 1 ounces in weight, the bore has enlarged, 

and the shooting deteriorated. Had the barrels 

been between an improved cylinder, which shoots 

50 per cent, of the patterns, and half choke, 

which shoots 60 per cent, of the pattern in a 

30-inch circle at forty yards, the shooting of 

the barrel would be good to-day. 

3. There are far more cartwheel patterns 

from cylinder barrels than in any other boring. 

When a little choke is introduced into the bar¬ 

rel, it almost eliminates the cartwheel tendency, 

which is far more prevalent than users of cylin¬ 

der barrels have any idea of. The conclusion I 

have come to after seeing many hundreds of 

shots fired at my plates and the patterns counted 

is that a gun, to shoot well, should put, with 

1 1/16 No. 6, 150 pellets into a 30-inch circle at 

forty yards. It would then put about 200 pellets 

at between twenty-five to thirty yards, which 

probably for all round shooting is the distance 

at which the majority of shots are taken I have 

had a new gun built, and am using it this sea¬ 

son, shooting this pattern, and also new barrels 

to my other guns, and I never want to have a 

true cylinder barrel in my hand again. The com¬ 

fort when shooting over dogs or walking up 

partridges in having a gun absolutely reliable at 

forty yards is very great, and cannot be known 

with a true cylinder which can wing and wound 

game at this distance and never kill the majority 
of shot with certainty. 

With the fashion for cylinder barrels has 

also come the fashion for one ounce charges. 

If guns have not been made to shoot one ounce 

of shot, it is a great mistake to use it, and the 

sportsman who has true cylinder barrels and uses 

one ounce of shot, and that sometimes No. 5, 

has probably never seen the patterns at forty 

yaids, or he would not use it. One ounce of 

No. 6 shot should only be used for driving where 

the shots are all reasonably near. With one 

ounce of shot has also come the fashion for in¬ 

creased powder charges, 34 grains, and some¬ 

times up to 36 grains, which is a mistake, as it 

We make it reliable. 

Its friends have made it famous. 

Send for Catalogue. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt. Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. 

THE PARKER 
GUN 

ROSS .280 

solid sharp 

point bullet. 

ROSS copper tube bullet. 

Thediagrams showhowthe ,28osolid sharp point bullet pierces 

80 inches of fine Canadian pine and emerges practically intact, 

whereas the .280 Ross Sporting Copper tube bullet, patented, 

goes through only 12 inches, smashing a great hole in the 

-wood. This explains the tremendous shock of the .280 Sporting 

Cartridge, withcoppertube bullet-(patented) and isthe reason 

why your quarry falls if fairly hit with this bullet. The Ross 

HighVelocity Rifle increases your chances of a successful hunt. 

The Ross High Velocity, .280 sells in the U. S. at $55.00 Ross Sporting Cartridge, with copper tube bullet, patented at $7.50 per 

100, bothf.o.b. Hew York. If your dealer cannot supply you, write for complete illustrated catalogue to 

ROSS RIFLE CO., Dept.QUEBEC, CANADA or POST & FLOTO, 14 READE ST., NEW YORK. 

tends to scatter the already too weak charge of 

shot. I believe the best all round barrel is one 

which gives a pattern in a 30-inch circle at 

forty yards with 1 1/16 ounce No. 6, of 150 

pellets. I would not trouble to give the boring 

a name, but would see the gun performed to this 

specification with the best ammunition, and many 

of the birds which are now wounded at 40 yards 

would be gathered. I am the last to advocate 

long shots. I abominate them. A man should 

shoot only when he expects to kill, and a gun 

properly bored and well held will kill as re¬ 

liably at forty yards as at twenty-five, but I 

have never seen, a true cyinder that will do it.— 

I-'. N. Horne, in London Field. 

The Seminoles of Florida. 

BY MINNIE MOORE WILLSON. 

Among the visitors to the gala week fes¬ 

tivities at Jacksonville, Fla., was Billy Bowlegs, 

a Seminole Indian, whose home is in the Ever¬ 

glades of Florida. 

To say that Billy attracted as much atten¬ 

tion as the greatest notable living would not be 

an exaggeration. He was dressed in the holiday 

garb of his race, his large red turban was orna¬ 

mented with real ostrich plumes, and circled by 

a band of beaten silver. He wore the tunic of 

brilliant colors and leggins made of deer skins, 

ornamented with delicately cut thongs, form¬ 

ing a fringe to the ankle, where it was met by 

the moccasin, which covered a foot, shapely and 
small. 

While Billy has ventured beyond the con¬ 

fines of the Everglades more than many of the 

Indians, he is a fair representative of the braves 

of the tribes, bearing a reserve, a keen intelli¬ 

gence, and a regard for honor with a notable 

sacredness. Billy is a shrewd observer, and in 

this is not different from the rest of the band. 

He is proud, expecting no favors, paying for 

what he receives. A gift from a friend he 

appreciates, and is eager in bis way to return 

the favor. 

He lias a keen business sense and keeps 

posted on his own particular line. His pockets 

bulge with letters from New York buyers of 

skins and otter hides. He has a mercantile 

mind, too, buying for instance four shawls for 

$175 that would retail at fifty cents each, lie 

will sell out to the tribe with the satisfactory 

remark, “Twenty-five cents me make ’em." 

A round the camp-fires these winter evenings 

one—who has studied and visited this band of 

people—can well picture the stalwart young- 

brave as he gives to tile members of his camp 

a mental picture of his visit to the big Florida 

city. 

Eagerly the men as well as squaws and pick¬ 

aninnies will listen to the account, and many a., 

laugh will go around at the expense of the pale 

face as details are given. In weeks, months or 

even years, when we meet the different mem¬ 

bers of the tribe, we will hear of the great in¬ 

ventions and wonderful doings of the white man. 

So to-day this yisit of Billy Bowlegs, made with 

the consent of the older members, is benefitting 

and broadening the entire band. Each member 

will see and get an adequate idea of what the 

printing press is, for Billy was shown all the 

workings of the large daily. 
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With the then Inspector Thompson, of the 

New York Police force, this Seminole Indian 

was shown the police headquarters and the jail, 

and for a moment both were locked in the black 

cell. With a keen sense of humor Billy enjoyed 

the joke, and his people in the swamps, as they 

repeat to each other the wonders of the visit, 

will laugh at the monstrous joke of “Bowlegs in 

jail.” 

This visit will have its effect on the entire 

band of 600, for from mouth to mouth will the 

incidents be repeated; and in the spring, as the 

contingent of Seminoles make their annual visit 

to Kissimmee, great laughs will be indulged in 

as they repeat the jokes, “Bowlegs tell me,” or 

ask questions for more information with the 

preface, “Bowlegs tell me.” Since the day when 

the proud young Osceola lived and ruled his 

people, have they, as a tribe, gleaned knowledge 

of the world’s doings and the progress civiliza¬ 

tion makes. The members of the tribe, who ven¬ 

ture into the busy world or gather knowledge 

from any source, impart it to the other and never 

do the accounts diverge. 

The Seminole is a man of few words, full 

of reserve, but having a quick insight into the 

intricacies of progress in any form. 

The very old chieftains of the tribe wish no 

improvements nor departing from the old ways, 

SEND FOR OUR 
ART CATALOG 
= IN COLORS = 

You owe it to your success 

at the Traps, in the Field, in 

the Brush or Blind to shoot 

LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 

With over 45 years’ experi¬ 

ence making and testing 

guns, we can give you the 

biggest amount of gun satis¬ 

faction you can imagine. 

Write To-day 

Lelever Arms Company 
20 Maltble Si., Syracuse, N. Y* 

but the younger members desire a higher civili¬ 

zation. Old Chief Tallahassee, now bent with 

four score years, is kindly, but proud as any 

old Aztec chieftain. He would dignify any in¬ 

heritance of history and tradition, but he is at 

present the obstacle among the Cow Creek In¬ 

dians and objects to the innovations of the 

white man. He is the father of six boys, and 

as he talks of his affairs, he says, “Me no lie, no 

steal, no kill; my boys no lie, no steal, no kill; 

ibis land (and his hand trembles with agitation 

and he nervously taps the log upon which he 

sits)—land all Indian's land; .my boys’ land; 

white man no give it to Indian,” and he refuses 

to accept the proffered aid of those who would 

purchase these fields for him, and moreover his 

law is so stern that he will not allow his people 

to accept either knowledge that could be im¬ 

parted to them by teachers, nor land purchased 

by Government or State money. 

From a friend, whom he trusts, he will re¬ 

ceive gifts with great fervor, and from money 

earned by the members of the tribe, there is no 

objection to the manner of spending. A num¬ 

ber of the squaws own sewing machines, which 

the men use as readily as the women. On Talla¬ 

hassee’s last visit to Kissimmee, he wore a bright 

red shirt or tunic, elaborately trimmed with dif¬ 

ferent colored edgings of calico, and proudly 

told that it was a present from his son, Billy 

Buster, who had made it on the sewing machine. 

Each year for several successive years four 

or five of the Indians make a visit to Kissimmee, 

a different company being chosen each year for 

the annual tour.' The visit is looked forward 

to and prepared for many months before. Last 

April the steamer Roseada brought a company 

of four, Chief Billy Stewart and his squaw 

and two young boys of the band. “Old Talla¬ 

hassee had said the year before when arranging 

for the next year's visitors, ‘Four come plenty, 

six eat too much.’ ” 

Melakee, the squaw, wore the regulation 

Seminole woman’s dress, no head dress and no 

moccasins, but loaded down with many strings 

of beads around her neck, weighing, it was esti¬ 

mated, from twelve to fifteen pounds. She was 

lightened somewhat of this burden by tourists 

who were eager for the beads, always consult¬ 

ing her husband and obeying bis dictates. She 

disposed of a number of strings at good prices. 

The typewriter was a revelation to the boys 

on this visit, and knowing how to spell their 

names, they were eager to write them with the 

typewriter, which they did, not forgetting to add 

the prefix “Mr.” 

It was notably observed, and with pathos 

too, that it was the first visit of any of the 

Seminoles to Kissimmee when they did not have 

a supply of money with them. They seemed very 

poor, staying away from the stores, but grate¬ 

fully receiving trinkets, pencils, etc., which they 

volunteered to take to different members of the 

band. Each donor of a gift will be gratefully 

remembered and many children of the town de¬ 

lighted in bringing them gifts. 

At this point it recurs that it is two years 

since Billy Bowlegs was in Kissimmee, at which 

time a young lad presented him with some token. 

On the crowded streets of Jacksonville, where 

the crush was greatest, this same little boy was 

in attendance, and called to Billy who sat in 

state on one of the handsome floats, asking if 

he knew him. “Yes,” replied the Indian, “me 

see you Jimmie Willson's house, Kissimmee 

City.” To have remembered a growing boy and 

to recognize him away from home in a dense 

throng, shows the keen perception of this son 

of the woodland. 

It is an undeniable fact that the Seminoles 

are being reduced in circumstances. They have 

been driven from one resting place to another, 

their wigwams destroyed during an absence, for 

the Seminole is migratory, camping a few 

months at one point, while he perchance fattens 

his hogs on the mast of that section, then re¬ 

turning to plant corn, sweet potatoes and pump¬ 

kins at the settlement. The new game laws of 

Florida work against the Seminoles to-day, for 

they observe strictly the edict of the lawmakers, 

and will not violate them, which cannot be said 

of the wily white man who has ways and means 

and tricks that are vain, when it comes to de¬ 

frauding Uncle Sam or depleting nature’s boun¬ 

ties; so to-day the Seminole, as proud as the 

old conquerors, but child-like in his simplicity, 

is coming to the place where he is in need of 

assistance-—in need of ways to make an honest 

living. They are an industrious people, honest 

and peaceable. When on visits to civilization 

and seeing the fruits of the white man’s toil, they 

immediately become interested and ask for seeds 

and how to plant them. 

Through the aid of the “Friends of the 

Florida Seminoles,” a society organized some 

years since in Florida, eighty acres have been 

purchased for these Indians to be held in trust 

for them. The purchase of other fields is con¬ 

templated, but the land is tied up in the hands 

of the railroads or in Government claims, and 

many technicalities have to he gone through be¬ 

fore transfers can be made. "What will Semi¬ 

nole do when white man take all your lands?” 

is a question often asked. With downcast face 

he replies, “Indian go; Indian no fight.” In 

this old turbaned tribe, little changed from the 

Indians Do Soto found, we have a remnant of 

the most deserving, picturesque and moral of all 

the aborigines of America. They are human 

beings—with a record disgraced by no dishonor. 

Seeking Genuine Greenheart. 
Clayton D. Mell, of the United States Forest 

Service, has gone to British Guiana to inspect 

greenheart timber to be used in the construc¬ 

tion of docks and other marine works for the 

Panama Canal. He goes at the request of the 

Isthmian Canal Commission, in order that the 

engineers may be sure that they are getting- 

genuine greenheart timber, for which a number 

of inferior substitutes are offered. 

Genuine greenheart has the reputation of 

being the most resistant wood to the attack of 

marine borers and to decay. Borers are es¬ 

pecially bad in tropical waters. The wood is, 

in addition, hard, heavy and durable, and not 

subject to damage from impact and wear. In¬ 

disputable records show that the best grades of 

this wood surpass iron and steel as to lasting 

qualities in contact with salt water. It has 

been known and used since 1769. Logs have 

remained intact under water for 100 years. 

Lock gates in English canals have been made 

of it for years, and the only limit of their dur¬ 

ability so far has been the length of service of 

their iron bolts and fastenings, which usually 

can be renewed without much trouble. Green- 
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heart in Liverpool lock gates built in 1856, re¬ 

moved to allow a deepening and widening of 

the ship channel in 1894, was used over again 

when the gates were, reconstructed. The sills 

and fenders of the lock gates at Panama will be 

made of greenhart, and much of the docks will 

be constructed of the same material. 

Nansen's ship, the Fram, and the Antartic 

vessels, Discovery, used by one of the Scott ex¬ 

peditions, and the Gauss, used by Drygalski, 

were all planked with greenheart. 

The exceedingly great durability of the 

wood is said to be due, at least in part, to the 

presence of an alkaloid, which is used as a 

substitute for cinchona, the basis of quinine. 

A number of other woods which grow with 

greenheart in the tropical forests of the Guianas 

resemble it so closely that they are likely to 

deceive even an expert. They have many of 

the qualities of the genuine timber, but in a 

lesser degree. Some are quite inferior, and it 

is essential that they should be avoided. In 

order that the canal commission may be sure 

of the right wood, it asked the Forest Service 

to assist it in an investigation of the greenheart 

situation in British Guiana, and Mr. Mell’s 

present trip is a result of that request. 

From the isthmus of Panama Mr. Mell will 

go directly to Demerara, British Guiana, the 

principal port of export for greenheart. lie will 

be accompanied by a member of the commis¬ 

sion, and will see till the operations of lumber¬ 

ing in order that the true greenheart may be 

selected and identified without possibility of 

error. He will ascertain where the genuine 

can be obtained in sufficient quantities and right 

sizes, find out what substitutes are to be avoided 

and prepare specifications which, incorporated 

in purchase contracts, will eliminate everything 

but genuine greenheart. 

Kemumdl Bepaurtaneinift 

Fixtures. 
Oct. 21.—Pennsylvania Field Trial Club. J. B. Sanson, Sec. 
Oct. 23-25.—Colorado Kennel Club, Denver, Colo. F. R. 

Dutton, Sec’y. 
Oct. 28.—Central States F'ield Trial Association trials, 

Hamilton, O. 
Nov. 5.—Southern Ohio Field trial Association trials. 
Nov. 24.—Continental Field Trial Club, Waynesboro, Ga. 

John White, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1.—Georgia Field Trial Association, Waynesboro, Ga. 

S. G. Story, Sec’y. 
Jan. 12, 1914.—All-American Field Trials, Rogers Springs, 

Tenn. Louis McGrew, Sec’y. 
February, 1914.—Westminster Kennel Club, New York. 

W. Rauch, Chairman. 

Central States Fie’d Trial Association. 

These trials will be run near Hamilton, 

Ohio, beginning on Oct. 28. Entries close on 

Oct. 20, and Secretary Haverland has already 

had inquiries in sufficient number to assure a 

goodly number of entries in both stakes. The 

headquarters will he at the St. Charles Flotel 

and the drawing will take place on the evening 

of Oct. 27. Dogs and handlers will be taken to 

the grounds in a large auto truck, and provision 

for the transportation of owners and followers 

will also be made. Quail are more numerous 

than ever before, and every dog ought to have 

an opportunity of showing his quality on game, 

so that a decision on ‘‘class” alone will not be 
necessary. 

Southern Ohio Field Trial Association. 

The grounds committee, Messrs. G. R. 

Harris, FI. Schuerman and A. J. Zimmerman, 

visited Dillsboro, Inch, on Oct. 6, where the 

annual trials will be held, beginning on Nov. 5. 

They were well received by the farmers, and 

were assured that a hearty welcome would be 

extended to all attending. The grounds are 

several miles in extent on each side of the pike 

and the field trialers can have their choice of 

fields. There is plenty of room for the wide 

ranging dogs, and quail are abundant, so that 

the prospects for a successful trial are good. 

Entries will close on Oct. 29 and blanks can 

be had of Secretary Geo. R. Harris, Cincinnati. 

Ohio. The shooting dog stake is likely to be 

very popular, as there are many sportsmen here 

who are anxious to put their dogs in competition, 

and they have some good ones. Please note that 

the trials will be run at Dillsboro (not Hills¬ 

boro), Ind. Dogs may be shipped via the Louis¬ 

ville division of the B. & O., S. W. R. R. 

A Voice for the Dog. 

A mad dog does not rush! 

A mad dog does not attack! 

A mad dog does not froth at the mouth! 

A mad dog will not fight back, even when 

cornered! 

The symptoms usually described as those 

of rabies are only those of a simple form of 

epilepsy or nervous disorder, and they are not 

contagious. 

Hydrophobia is not caused by heat; epi¬ 

lepsy is. 

Hydrophobia is only communicable by a 

bite; epilepsy is not communicable at all. 

Dogs suffering from hydrophobia do not froth 

at the mouth; epileptics do. 

The same author, and I refer to Dr. Wes¬ 

ley Mills, says: “Discrimination lies between 

this disease and epilepsy, or fits of various 

kinds arising from the heat of the sun as dogs 

run the streets.” Again he says: “Fear of 

water is a pure hypothesis as far as the dog 

is concerned.” 

Let a poor little house dog, says the Chi¬ 

cago Inter-Ocean, unaccustomed to roughing 

it for himself, become nervously excited by 

the din of the street, or overheated on a hot 

summer day, and some fool raises the cry of 

mad dog and shies a brick. The dog runs, 

and that is enough. Men are but savages 

under restraint, and anything that runs must 

necessarily be guilty, and soon a howling mob 

is in pursuit, and the dog is lucky indeed that 

escapes. 

Every large city has a dog pound; hun¬ 

dreds of men are employed as dog catchers. 

They are frequently bitten. Did any one of 

them ever have hydrophobia? 

Plundreds of men in this country keep 

dog kennels and raise dogs for sale; other 

hundreds make a business of training dogs 

for field trials, hunting and performing. They 

are frequently bitten. Did any one of them 

ever have hydrophobia? 

Give plenty of water. Give the dog a chance. 

New York’s newest hotel, the Biltmore, 

will open New Year’s eve. It will cost $10,000,- 

000, has icco rooms and rises twenty-three 

stories, with three stories underground. 

Kennel. 

SPRATT’S DOG CAKES 
should form the staple 
food for a 1 1 breeds. 

Spratt’s Cod Liver Oil Biscuits 
are invaluable for old or delicate dogs 

or those recovering from sickness. 

Send 2c. stamp for Dog Culture. ” 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK. N. J. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mallad FRBB to may add re as by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S. 
US W. list Street NEW TORE 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? tf so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNKLS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR SALE. 
Hunting Dogs and Bitches—Setters and Pointers—one to 
six years old, ready to train, partly trained and broken. 
Noted field trial and bench winning Pointer at stud. 
Champion Nicholas R.; fee, $35. Puppies by Nicholas R., 
of finest pedigreed stock. Write me your wants. 

CHARLES PAETZEL, Box T, Hope, Ind. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounts, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
5c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broker, dogs for sale. . 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marvdel, Md. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. F'ox Hounds broke on 
rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum and Skunk Hounds; 
Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. Guinea Pigs. 

BROWN KENNELS, York, Pa. 

WANTED—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, be 
stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, and 
old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not offer 
dogs not fulfilling these conditions. Address “B. A.,” 
care Forest and Stream. 

FOR SALE.—Fine lot young dogs and bitches. The 
best wildfowl retrievers. Rieman’s Chesapeake Kennels, 
Easton, Maryland. 

WANTED—Black Pomeranian about one year old. Must 
be healthy, house-broken and sweet tempered. Send 
photo, description and price to Box W., Forest and 
Stream, 127 Franklin St., New York. 

FOR SALE.—A number of thoroughly trained Pointers 
and Setters, also some nice youngsters. 

GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 

STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGE¬ 
MENT, ETC., as of Oct. 1, 1913, of Forest and Stream, 
published weekly at New York City, required by the act 
of August 24, 1912. Editor, W. G. Beecroft, Port Wash¬ 
ington, L. I. Business Manager, J. R. M. Bunn, 
Jamaica, L. I. Publisher, Forest and Stream Pub¬ 
lishing Company, 127 Franklin street, New York, 
N. Y. Owners, holding 1 per cent, or more of total 
amount of stock: George Bird Grinnell, 238 East 
Fifteenth street, New York, N. Y., and Charles Otis, 127 
Franklin street. New York, N. Y. Known bondholders, 
mortgagees, and other security holders, holding 1 per 
cent, or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or 
other securities: George Bird Grinnell, 238 E. Fifteenth 
street, New York, N. Y., and Charles Otis, 127 Franklin 
street, New York, N. Y. 

Forest and Stream Pub. Co., 

Charles Otis, President. 
Sworn to and subscribed before 

me this 1st day of October, 1913. 
Lynn H. Shanks, 

Notary Public, Kings County, No. 240 
Certificate filed N. Y. County, No. 121. 
(My commission expires March 30, 1915.) 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

Nova Scotia. 

Hunt for Moose Where Moose Abound. 
They are steadily increasing in 

NOVA SCOTIA. 
Kedgemakooge lies in the heart of a vast territory 
untouched by forest fires, with modern Club House 
open to non-members, and easily accessible by 
automobile. This section is full of moose and other 
large game, and experienced guides with complete 
equipment can be had at the Club House. Write 
J. W. THOMPSON, Mgr., New Grafton, Nova Scotia, 
for illustrated book or reservations. 

Bring the family and come to KEDGEMAKOOGE. 

North Carolina. 

HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 

Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac. 

Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 

GEN’L FRANK A. BOND :: Buies, N. C. 

Best Mixed Shooting in America. 
Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Pre¬ 
serve, Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

GOOD DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING.—Canvasback, 
Redhead, and other ducks from battery. Also brush 
blind shooting on Currituck Sound. Address j. B. LEE, 
'fulls, Currituck county, North Carolina. 

Pennsylvania. 

Shooting at New Spruce Cabin Inn 
Rooms en suite and with private bath. Electric lights. 
Steam heat. All amusements. Excellent Grouse, Squirrel, 
Rabbit and Deer shooting. Open season for Grouse, 
Squirrel and Rabbits, Oct. 15th to Dec. 1st. Deer. Nov. 
10th to 25th. D., L. & W. R. R. to Cresco Station, Pa. 

W. J. & M. D. PRICE, P. O. Canadensis, Pa. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man. $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Ilogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, YVachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

How ’Bout Duck Shoot¬ 

ing This Season? 
If you’re a “regular” you know the grounds— 

if you’re not, listen. 

It concerns the reputation of Great South Bay. 

Followers of the sport have learned to meet the 

early migration of ducks, geese and brants along 

this inland sea which is sixty miles long and from 

two to five miles wide, for in its sheltered nooks 

and coves the flight loves to halt and linger till 

driven far south by the rigorous chill of winter. 

The famed Chesapeake Bay offers later shoot¬ 

ing, but none that is better. 

Better “tune-up” your sixteen or twelve-gauge 

and come down and join in the sport—there’s 

plenty of room for lots of guns and ducks and 

geese enough for all. 

In speaking of the Great South Bay, Mr. War¬ 

ren H. Miller describes it as: “A hunter’s and fish¬ 

erman’s paradise with the tang of the salt meadows 

and the call of the wildfowl everywhere.” 
For map and time table of the south shore of the Island, address the 
General Passenger Agent, Room 371, Pennsylvania Station, N6w York 

The Famous Land of Leatherstocking. 

BY PETER FLINT. 

The season at Eagle Lake, Ticonderoga, 

New York, is marked by a protracted drouth, 

which is already (September 22) turning the 

white birch leaves yellow, and they strew the 

ground in heaps. There is scarcely any under¬ 

growth, even in young timber tracts, and the 

hearts of the early deer and grouse shooters 

are thereby made glad. 

The local association has just liberated a 

number of pheasants received from the State 

farm at Slielburn, New York, and these highly 

prized game birds are now feeding along the 

swales between this lake and Putnam’s Creek, 

a mile to the south, toward Ticonde.oga. 

Large catches of pike of great size are re¬ 

ported from a pond named after General Israel 

Putnam, the feeder of this creek. Week-end 

camping parties are constantly going there. 

This beautiful sheet of water, held in place by 

a high dam, is now State property, the old saw 

mill, formerly used to cut up the second growdi 

of spruce and pine in the Mt. Pharaoh region, 

being now unused. This creek is a noble trout 

stream, with rocks and rapids, and has now 

not a single mill along its five-mile course to 

Crown Point. The brown and speckled trout 

introduced by the State in this water are now 

taken of large size and afford great sport to 

both rural and city anglers. 

A short trip from Put’s Pond brings one to 

a small lake, locally called “The Grizzly Ocean,” 

where three kinds of trout may readily be 

taken by an expert angler. These fish are 

eagerly sought, but so full is the water of white 

shiners, introduced as food for the trout, that 

only an occasional fish can be induced to take 

your particular minnow, no matter how temp¬ 

tingly displayed. The pike in Put's Pond run. 

from three to ten pounds, and the trout from 

one to five pounds. 

In the vicinity is another very retired sheet 

of water bearing the mournful name of “Lost 

Pond,” which fairly swarms with large- and 

small-mouth bass. This little lake is now a 

part of a 100-acre tract of forest land lately 

purchased as a summer camp and game preserve 

by Mr. Pell, of New York city, the owner and 

restorer of old Fort Ticonderoga. He has al¬ 

ready cut a wagon road through from Chiliway 

Farm, a retired and formerly abandoned sec¬ 

tion, owned by Mr. Shaw, of Mamaroneck, New 

York, and a little rustic canoe house is the only 

mark of civilization on the shores of this beau¬ 

tiful mountain tarn. 

This little lake is only four miles north 

from Rogeis’ Rock, a well known summer re¬ 

sort on Lake George, and it is the intention to 

connect these two sheets of water by a buck- 

board or, at least, packhorse trail over the 

mountain. This will give vovageurs a direct 

route from Lake George to the Schroon Lake 

section. This trail is at present much used by 

hunters, trappers and berry pickers. 

Adjoining Mr. Poll's recent hardwood forest 

purchase and toward Eagle Lake lies the estate 

of a Ticonderoga attorney, now deceased, whose 

ambition was to form at Lost Pond a lawyers’ 

club, composed of members of the New York 

Bar. 

“Chiliwav” was so named by its former 

owner, a South American violin and mandolin 

teacher from New York, who fell in love with 

this old and retired spot years ago. He pur¬ 

chased the place, erected additions to the rude 

log house and built barns and outhouses. At 

great expense, this enthusiast dammed Lost 

Pond Brook and made a large artificial lake 

at the rear of his ranch house, stocking it with 

brook trout, more than forty pounds of which 

were fished out this year by the natives of the 

region. “Chiliway” has recently been turned 

over to a club of New York lawyers and other 

professional men and will be henceforth used 

as a hunting and camping lodge by those who 

want to enjoy rude Adirondack life without 

frills. Near the club house is an extensive 

cranberry bog or “mash,” as it is termed, which 

was formerly a famous place for the night jack¬ 

ing of deer, which are now again becoming 

abundant. 

The visitor is shown here the ruins and 

timbers of what is locally called "The Buried 

City," and which was apparently erected upon 

piles along the shores of this marsh which was 

formerly a lake. No one, not even the oldest 

inhabitant of this region, knows whence these 

people came or what ever became of them. 

The remains of ancient villages appear in vari¬ 

ous portions of Essex county, notably on the 

Crown Point peninsula opposite Port Henry on 

?: BERMUDA 
By S. S. “ BERMUDIAN.” (The ship used by 
President Wilson. Twin screw, 10,518 tons 
displacement. Submarine signals; wireless; orchestra. 

Record trip 39 hours 20 minutes. Fastest, newest and only Steamer 
landing passengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 

Tours include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 

WEST INDIES 
New S. S. •‘Guiana” and other steamers fortnightly 
for St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, 
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia,Barbadoesand Demerara. 

For full information apply to 

A- E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way, New York; THOS. COOK & SON,245 and 2081 Broadway, 264 and 
553 5tfa Avenue, N. Y., or any Ticket Agent. 

OCTOBIR 1913 PRICE 25 CENTS 
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For Sal*. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decay*, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, CraiM. 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

# 'Everything in the hird lime 
frem m Cmnmry to mn Oetrieh. " 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealej 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box "F” Darien, Conn 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

DOnAV T’DDIIT* a'l ages for stocking brooks 
DIVvrUlV 1 I\uU 1 and lakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. Waranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 

Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Pmrticularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brool 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails). 
Please book orders quickly. 

E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 6 cents 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos¬ 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wit, 

READ THE OLD STORIES 
If you want to lead Negsmuk, Robinson and other old 
masters, I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes of 
Forest and Stream—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 

Property Fot Sale. 

AUCTION 
Two bungalows in the Catskills, Ulster Co., N. Y., on the 
famous Beaverkill trout stream. Also farm of 210 acres, 
with one mile of private stream, will be sold regardless of 
cost by the Ulster Lumber Co., Oct. 21. 'The farm would 
make a fine game preserve, and contains 60 acres of for¬ 
est. Large game of all kinds is plentiful and can be shot 
on the premises. For particulars address 

V. R. VOORHIES, Agent, Livingston Manor, N. Y. 

Wants and Exchanges. 

The Buck Mountain Club 
Situated on Tennant Lake, Adirondack Mountains, ten 
miles from Northville, New York, desires a few additional 
members. Big and small game, shooting, fishing and boat¬ 
ing. Fine club house. For particulars address E. H. 
PATTERSON, President, 135 Front St., New York City. 

ARTHUR BIN N EY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 

Lake Champlain, where paved streets and 

sewers are to be found, the whole now being 

grown up to trees, some of which bear strange 

sorts of fruits unusual in that part of the 

country. 

Everyone here has heard of “Lost Pond 

Sardines.” These are a species of fish with a 

sucker mouth, which appear in springtime in 

such numbers as to be dipped up by the thou¬ 

sand and are usually pickled and put down for 

winter use by the barrel full. 

Tradition has it that they were introduced 

by Italian or Spanish residents at Lost Pond, 

and they have been called by some a species of 

sardine. These fish are found nowhere else in 

the Adirondacks. They appear mysteriously for 

about a week in the spring and then suddenly 

retire to the depths of the hay and the adjoin¬ 

ing swamp. 

About a mile from Eagle Lake one comes 

upon a regularly laid out village, clearly shown 

by the old cellar holes, covered with rose 

bushes. Every vestige of the buildings has dis¬ 

appeared with time, and the land where the 

gardens once flourished is now a barren cow 

pasture. The name “French Settlement” alone 

remains, and no one alive to-day can tell any¬ 

thing about its inhabitants, who they were or 

where they went. 

Near this lake upon the Moore farm was 

once the camp of some tribe of Indians. Their 

corn hill, and ovens where corn and fish were 

roasted are shown to the visitor, as well as a 

large cave, the entrance to which is so small that 

only one person can enter at a time. The 

Indians are supposed to have used this as a 

winter camp and store house for provisions. 

Within one-halt day's journey lie a dozen 

or more large and small lakes. Paradox, the 

summer home of John Purroy Mitchel, Fusion 

candidate for mayor of New York city, lies 

five miles to the west of us, and is surrounded 

by high and heavily timbered mountains. Two 

miles to the southwest is the Pyramid Lake 

Club, with its holding of 1.500 acres of forest 

and lake country, extending from Crane Pond 

to Paradox Lake, and taking in two islands in 

the last mentioned water. From the com¬ 

modious club house erected last year one takes 

the trail by water and over land through Pyra¬ 

mid Lake and Crane Pond to that Mecca of all 

local tourists, old Mount Pharaoh, from the 

bald summit of which more than twenty lakes 

and ponds may be seen, including Lakes George 

and Champlain as well as Schroon and Paradox, 

with the Green Mountains of Vermont off to 

the east. 

The bass fishing at Eagle Lake is excep¬ 

tionally good, fish from ten to fifteen inches in 

length readily taking the fly during windy 

weather, while those of about four pounds are 

often taken on the “Sunken Islands,” being at¬ 

tracted by crawfish, perch or shiners. 

Our young sportsmen recently took part in 

a canoe and rowing regatta which was of great 

interest. This closed with the burlesque 

operetta of “Julius Caesar,” most effectively 

given by amateurs at “Camp Williola,” the 

spacious hall of which was generously offered 

for the performance. 

Canoe and tramping parties attract our 

people at present, and the Volunteer Forest 

Fire Brigade is constantly on the watch to pre¬ 

vent conflagrations. 

FOR EXHAUSTED OR DEBILITATED 

NERVE FORCE 
Every reader of this magazine who is under a nervous 

strain, lacks nerve force, power and energy, and par¬ 
ticularly those who are subject to> weakness and excessive 
drains on the nervous system, should not fail to send to 
Winchester & Co., the Pioneer Manufacturers of Hypo- 
phosphite preparations (Est. 55 years), 909 Beekman 
Building, New York, for their free booklet on Nervous¬ 
ness. 

“I know of no remedy in whole Materia Medica equal 
to your Specific Pill in Nervous Debility.”—Adolph 
Behre. M.D., Professor of Organic Chemistry, N. Y. 

“For Neurasthenia the Hypophosphites are our main¬ 
stays.”— Dt. J. G. Roberts, Philadelphia, Pa. 

“I do not think that there is a more honest remedy 
for Nervous Debility than your Specific Pills.”—B. R., 
Princeton, 111. (No C. O. D. or Treatment Scheme.) 

Price, $1.00 per Box or Bottle. [Sent prepaid in the 
U. S.]. 

OUR UNPARALLELED 

Remington Typewriter 
Rental Offer 

For $5.00 we will rent you, guaranteed by us in 
good condition, an understroke model 6, 7 or 8 
Remington Typewriter for Three Months. 

Then you can buy a machine if you like, and we 
will credit this $5.00 on the purchase. 

Remington Typewriter Company 
(Incorporated) 

327 Broadway, New York 

FE'RG X/S'OJVS' 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 

28 John Street, 
Cor. Nassau St., 

New York. 

With Silver Plated 
LocomotiveReflec- 
torsand Adjustable 
Attachments. 

UNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For Sportsmen’s use. Gombines Head 
JackfFront and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
Write for lllujtrated Catalogue 

“Heads and HornsM 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER. N. Y. 

J. KANNOFSKY. 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream." 



NOTICE 
To Manufacturers of Sportsmen’s Equipment, Guides, Taxider¬ 

mists, Camps, Resorts, Etc. 

Reserve Your Space Now 
IN THE 

New York Sportsmen’s Show for 1914 

Under the management of 

FOREST AND STREAM 
At the New Grand Central Palace, New York City 

March 5th to 14th, 1914 

“A SPORTSMEN’S SHOW FOR SPORTSMEN” 
This will be a co-operative show in every sense of the word. A committee of exhibitors will pass on 
the fitness and desirability of all applications for space. Every exhibit will be in keeping with the 
spirit of a real old-time sportsmen s show. The true sportsmen will be there night after night for a big 
“smoke-talk” with the guides, and a discussion with dealer on the latest equipment. Will YOU be 
there to meet them? 

SOME OF THE FEATURES ARE: 

15,000 square feet of scenic space. No charge to exhibitors for decoration. 100,000 tickets distributed among 
the exhibitors free of charge. Exhibition of record game and fish trophies. Collections of wild game, birds and 
animals. Camps of Indians and guides. Free illustrated lectures, travelogues, moving pictures of big game 
hunting, etc. Demonstrations of the latest improvements in guns, ammunition and other sportsmen’s equip¬ 
ments. Complete information bureau—where to go, how to get there, where to stop and what to do. Tourna¬ 
ments and sportsmen’s events with silver cups and other prizes donated by FOREST AND STREAM. Many 
other attractions for the sportsmen and an assured attendance of over 100,000 people for the exhibitor. 

Secretaries of clubs and conservation societies are invited to co-operate with the management in the exhibition 
of private collections. Tentative contracts and selection of space may be filed now with the option of 
closing the contract when your appropriation for next year is made. For plans and specifications, 
prospectus and detailed information as to cost, etc., address William J. Gallagher, Advertising Manager 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin Street, NEW YORK 
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VICTORY, THE ONLY TAME BUFFALO IN EXISTENCE 
Photograph by Sumner W. Matteson. 



514 FOREST AND STREAM Oct. 25, 1913. 

It Pays To Advertise When What You Advertise Is Worth Paying For 

This is what Mr. Ault writes from away up in Saskatchewan : 

"Seeing your ad. about a 16-year-old boy hitting 16 out of 25 

clay pigeons, I thought that you might appreciate the first day’s 

work with your 20-gauge. 

I have been shooting a 12-gauge-for the last 12 years, 

but when I saw your 20-gauge, 28-inch barrel, I persuaded the 

owner to sell it to me, and it is the sweetest shooting gun I ever 

put to my face. For close killing it can’t be beat, and for long 

range, I tested it up to 87 steps on a chicken, and it killed the 

bird dead. It stayed right there, and on long shots I stopped 

them as far as I wanted to, killing them after the two- 

that I was out with had quit. My-is for sale. I killed 

one duck that I think must have been near a hundred yards. 

What I like about it is, that all the birds that I hit I kill.” 

D. V. AULT, Box 65, North Battleford, Sask. 

Perhaps there is some other man who will see this advertisement and will take advantage of another man’s 
experience and at least try the Stevens No. 200, 20-gauge, 5-shot Repeating Shotgun. It shoots close—it 
hits hard—it’s light and compact—it does the business. Write to-day for our beautiful illustrated catalog 
describing in detail our complete line of Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
Largest Makers Sporting Firearms in the World 324 Main Street, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 

Memoirs and Remarks of a Retired Hunting Arrow 

JUST where I grew I cannot tell, but it is 

very likely that it was along the river bot¬ 

toms of the Rocky, a little mountain stream 

very near to the mathematical center of the Old 

Volunteer State. 

It is known, however, that about eight years 

ago I and my eleven brothers were found by the 

river road encased in a billet of spoke timber by 

a carpenter, who also ’tended a small water 

power grist mill by the River Rocky. It was 

in this mill that my present owner found me— 

or us. It might be said that he was fond of 

going to this little mill just as his father and 

father’s father before him. Another reason was 

that while his “turn" was being ground, he liked to 

walk out on the tottery old dam and drop a 

hook into the clear pool below, just to see if 

some of the big lazy mountain trout would 

actually bite. 

“What a fine piece of hickory,” remarked 

my future owner, whom I will call “the archer.” 

“The grain is so straight and large,” he mused, 

seeing good arrows in the stick just as Michael 

Angelo saw the angel in a block of marble. 

“Yes, suh, I picked it up mighty nigh a year 

ago,” said the miller, erstwhile carpenter, “ ’tend¬ 

ing to make me a good axe handle outen it,” he 

shouted in order to J)e heard above the din of 

flying wheels and falling waters. 

“How many shafts the size of a big lead 

By EUCLID D. MILLER 

pencil can you get out of this stick?” asked the 

archer, pulling off a white splinter and tying it 

into knots. 

“Oh, ’bout a dozen, I reckon.” 

Smooth, straight and shiny, we were de¬ 

livered to the archer, who had white gander 

wing feathers ready drawn and fixed for us. A 

retired cross-cut saw yielded a dozen fine steel 

broadheads, which were destined to fly many a 

mile, propelled by a fifty-pound English long 

bow. However, we were a little too heavy and 

clumsy for this bow at first, so we were worked 

down a little at the ends, i. e., barreled. To 

further reduce weight, our steel blades were 

ground shorter and sharper, while three were 

taken off and replaced with iron tubes or thim¬ 

bles, just the weight of the broadheads. We 

were refledged with lower and longer feathers, 

set slightly spiral, but this process did not sacri¬ 

fice our stiffness or strength to any appreciable 

amount, and did much to improve us both in 

beauty and in balance. The whole set received 

a number of coats of fine rod varnish from time 

to time, which was well worth while, as some 

of us were used to shoot frogs and fish occas¬ 

ionally. This was hard on feathers, but they 

had been carefully glued on and then wrapped 

with silk, like most old English war and hunt¬ 

ing arrows, and varnished over all. The feath¬ 

ers never came loose, but simply wore off, and 

had to be replaced at intervals. This shows how 

much service we arrows did, and how careful 

the archer was to keep from losing us. I will 

speak of losing, or rather not losing arrows 

later on. 

As I’m the last one of the dozen, I will 

begin my history of the quiver by saying that 

a bullfrog made away with the first arrow to 

be lost. The arrow apparently struck the big 

old frog through the ham or foot and drove 

into a bed of round gravel and didn’t stick up. 

Mr. Frog upon finding himself speared with this 

strange silent feathered thing, proceeded to do 

the “wiggley-wiggle,” or the “grizzly-gallop” and 

vanished, arrow and all, into the deepest pool. 

Although the archer stripped and searched up 

and down the creek, the arrow could not be 

found. On this trip, however, the archer got 

more game than another youngster armed with 

a .22 rifle—fifteen frogs, a squirrel, not to men¬ 

tion a couple of snakes, and a good shot at a 

rabbit, but lost two arrows, the fine hickory the 

frog captured, and a first-class cane arrow. This 

cane arrow was an experiment. It had a re¬ 

markably low steady flight and could take any 

amount of raps. It caused the archer to make 

up a duplicate set, but the cane or reed was no 

good, and thus a lot of work and patient wait¬ 

ing went for naught. 
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Another one of my brother arrows was lost 

in this manner: One fine morning the archer 

spied a large buzzard sunning himself on a rail 

fence about fifty yards from a cabin. The out¬ 

stretched wings of the great bird at once caught 

the archer’s experimental eye. 
“Why wouldn’t his wing feathers, if fumi¬ 

gated, make good hunting arrow feathers?-’ And 

getting the cabin between him and the. somber 

bird, he crept up and let drive. It was a fair 

shot, but the big bird with wings spread made 

it appear nearer than it really was, so the arrow, 

on its last flight, hit at the bird’s toes and glanced 

—where? The archer after losing an arrow 

would usually tell certain little nigs about the 

shot, place, etc., and offer a reward, but rarely 

with any success, for when an arrow gets lost, 

it just seems to fade away into the spirit land— 

where all good arrows go. The archer soon be¬ 

came a very good shot with us, and more than 

once he has demonstrated the possibilities of the 

long bow and broadhead to certain friends of 

the teasing and doubting Thomas variety. Once 

at a country store, a rustic insisted that the 

archer be made to bring forth his bow and 

arrows and shoot some. They were hid as much 

as possible, but this wiseacre saw the bow bag 

in the buggy and at once started a lot of noise. 

“Betcher kain’t hit my ole hat ten yard off 

hand,” at which the archer unlimbered, selected 

an arrow made to bisect rabbits, and carefully 

let drive. The Y-shaped blades of the arrow 

split a four-inch hole in the old greasy lid, much 

to the noisy person’s discomfit, and much to the 

merriment of the crowd. However, he insisted 

that it was an accident (it might have been) and 

put it up about twice the distance and insisted 

on laying a bet of a whole half dollar that I 

couldn’t hit it. A friend took the bet before the 

archer knew it, so it was up to him to save that 

four bits. But the archer god must have been 

there that day, for again the great Y-shaped 

blade cut the old hat, and the archer’s reputa¬ 

tion was firmly established. But to complete the 

take-down of Noisy, someone bet him that the 

archer could hit his tin bucket at fifty yards once 

out of three shots. The distance was stepped 

off down the road, the bucket, a good-sized milk 

pail, was set up, and all drew near for the shoot. 

Again luck sped the arrow, and the bucket rolled 

over in the sand, and the archer’s tormentor or 

teaser himself became the one laughed at. 

Will Thompson once wrote an article about 

old graybeards, prevaricating about the shooting 

they did when they were boys, and tell big tales 

about the phenomenal shots made by Indians. I 

suppose every bowman has such trials. The 

writer has heard men who didn’t know what the 

feather was for on the arrow, tell of shooting 

they had done, or that they had witnessed that 

would make Robin Hood turn over in his grave 

and blush with envy, and make the archer’s good 

lucky shot pale into insignificance. Another 

thing that never fails to “rile” him up is for 

someone to ask him if his is an “Indian bow.” 

The very idea! 

The writer will state right here his views on 

the subject of Indian archery, after having given 

it considerable study and investigation. 

Centuries of continual association naturally 

made the Indian a very good shot with the bow 

—good enough to supply himself with meat when 

the woods and prairies teemed with game, and 

good enough to slip to the corner of a cabin 

and pot the unsuspecting pioneer; but not to be 

compared with our own forefathers who drew 

bow at Cresey or in Sherwood forest, or not 

even to some few of our present day archers 

who bend over a desk six days out of the week. 

The writer calls to mind a pair of big strong 

Kansas lawyers, who ride out of Atchison on 

Sundays in a racy automobile to shoot jack- 

rabbits with the bow; a certain down East 

Yankee athlete from one of the big colleges, 

who has been to England to show them how; 

and a spry old gentleman, who is now a leading 

jurist of the Pacific slope, as well as writer, 

poet, soldier, and a man who has in time lost 

several canoe loads of arrows in the Floridan 

wilds. Now, I believe these gentlemen could 

take to the woods to-morrow with their bows 

and make just as good living under any condi¬ 

tions as the same number of Indian archers. 

And after a year’s training in the great out-of- 

doors, they would compare favorably with any 

four redskins that ever bent a bow. 

Study the Indian’s archery tackle (Uncle 

Sam owns a carload of it), also get acquainted 

with the English low bow and its arrows, and 

then you can understand why the archer gets 

“riled up” when some human question mark asks 

if my good English lance—the product of eight 

centuries of Anglo-Saxon-Norman bowmen—is, 
“er Injun bow.” 

Speaking of losing arrows: When an 

archer spends considerable time and money on 

a set of hunting or roving arrows and gets fully 

(Continued on page 537.) 
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Talk of an Old-Timer- III 

OU people all seem expecting trouble. 

What is the matter?” asked the writer 

on returning to the schooner Amelia 

that February afternoon, and noting the feeling 

of uneasiness that prevailed. 

“Things look badly,” responded the poli¬ 

tician. ‘‘It is either run or fight. Do you see that 

catboat ashore half a mile to the east? There 

are two bad men aboard her; said to be man 

killers—cattle rustlers—decoy stealers; in fact, 

regular human alligators. They have announced 

they came here to clean up the lake, particularly 

our part of it. What do you think? Can we 

stand for them?” 

“Think,” replied the Old-Timer, “not much 

one. way or the other. I am a little lame and 

not good at a foot race; besides, there are only 

two of them and four of us, not counting cap¬ 

tain, cook and crew. No running in mine.” 

“Told you so. Told you the old man would 

stick,” almost shouted the Captain, who con¬ 

tinued the oiling of his heavy rifle. 

“You haven’t heard all,” added the politician. 

“They have joined the Bailey gang.” 

“Who cares for that,” the Captain inter¬ 

rupted. “Bud and his brother Clint are with 

us.” 

By EDWARD T. MARTIN 

“Never mind the catboat and the Baileys,” 

the writer replied. “Let's talk about something 

interesting. Cook, how nearly ready is dinner?” 

A laugh broke up the discussion and afterward 

no one heard anything about going. 

Next day was a quiet one. The catboat 

men, who claimed to be brothers and said their 

name was Johnson, hung around Bailey’s shanty, 

drinking, shouting and makiig threats, but didn’t 

venture on the lake. 

That night Bud came aboard. “Things look 

kind of ticklish,” he said. “Those fellows shot 

a man over Morgan's Point way and are look¬ 

ing for trouble here. Bailey does not care a 

whole lot for them; likes their whisky, that is 

all; so they can’t count much on. him. My 

brother and I are with you. We won’t go after 

ducks to-morrow, but will watch on that high 

knoll yonder and if trouble comes, both of us 

will be on hand to help.” 

“Comforting fellow that,” remarked the 

politician after Bud had gone. 

“Rings true, though,” answered another of 

the Happy Four. 

“Yes,” said the Captain, “and he will help 

as he says; you can depend on that.” 

The shooters started next morning, as 

usual, so as to be in their blind by sunrise. It 

was a warm, clear day, unfavorable for sport 

and but few ducks were moving. Everybody, 

except the writer, returned early, lie decided 

to go “jay hawking,” working around the edges 

of the cane and jumping ducks that were sun¬ 

ning themselves. It was astonishing, when go¬ 

ing with the wind, how closely the skiff could 

approach a single duck, or perhaps a pair, and 

no matter how light the breeze, a canvas would 

always rise against it, come a yard or two 

closer and when turning away, give a good side 

shot; a slow, easy shot, for it would take some 

little time for him to get full headway. Then 

when the wind was wrong, it was often possible 

to cut the birds off from where they wished to 

go, and have them swing within, easy range. If 

there was a bunch of ducks feeding half a mile 

out, it could be figured to a nicety, just the 

course an inshore canvas would take when 

jumped. 

A “jay hawk” once around the lake was 

worth from ten to twenty good birds and pos¬ 

sibly one or two cripples which, if freshly made, 

would pass muster all right. A trip of this kind 

was .never undertaken if there was any flight, 

and then only by an expert. 

‘MANY BIRDS WERE FLYING NORTH.” 
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One in a boat was plenty, for one could 

crouch almost out of of sight and could navi¬ 

gate, kneeling, with a short paddle in a very 

small boat which the weight of another man 

would sink. Yet the angle at which a gun 

could be fired without tipping over was very 

considerable, and few, if any, of the wrong kind 

of ducks, resulted. 

The writer, to get the wind at his back, in 

a part of the lake where ducks were always 

found close to shore, headed straight across. 

When less than half way, a large boat—one man 

rowing, another seated, with a gun across his 

lap—cut in front of him, then slackened speed 

and waited. The men were strangers, unques¬ 

tionably the Johnsons. 

It was useless trying to escape. No matter 

what one is up against, it is better to face the 

music than to dodge the issue; so the little skiff 

kept on its way, never increasing its speed, 

never varying from its course. 

When close to the other boat, the big fel¬ 

low with the gun covered the writer, saying as 

he did so, “You’ve got exactly sixty seconds 

to live. If you know any prayers say them in a 

hurry,” adding some language the Forest and 

Stream would refuse to print, even if the postal 

authorities would let it go through the mails. 

The writer looked at him. then at his gun, 

and you can believe it or not, the caliber of that 

piece of artillery seemed larger than that of 

any 15-inch cannon he ever saw during the 

Civil War. Was the man bluffing? There was 

a chance he might be. If so, the only thing 

to do was to bluff back, and trying to steady 

his voice and squeeze the shake out of it, the 

writer said: 

“Put that thing down before it goes off and 

kicks you overboard.” 

Who was most astonished, the man behind 

the gun at being talked to that way, or the man, 

who talked at the steady tone in which he spoke, 

would be hard to say. Be that as it may, 

Johnson raised the muzzle of his gun until it 

pointed skyward and said: 

“Well. I'll be hanged.” No not hanged, 

either, but something a little like it. 

“I wouldn’t be at all surprised if you were,” 

the writer replied, giving his paddle a twist 

which brought him inside the drop of the gun 

and rendered an effective shot nearly impossible. 

“Well,” said Johnson, after an instant of 

silence, followed by another explosion of vol¬ 

canic talk. “I like nerve and you sure have 

plenty.” Lucky he didn’t know the truth! “And 

we will let you go this time, but if we ever find 

you around this lake again, it’s good night. 

Will fill you as full of holes as is a ten-year-old 

decoy.” 

“All right, old sport,” the writer replied, 

still bluffing. “Got any money?” 

“Money! Money!” sputtered the bad man. 

“What difference does it make to you whether 

I’ve got money or not?” 

“Only this,” he was answered. “You’ll 

need every cent you can raise to pay a lawyer 

for saving your neck if you shoot me, and I can 

tell you how to double your capital.” 

“Let’s hear what it is,” chipped in the 

other Johnson. “No funny business now.” 

“It’s this way,” the Old-Timer answered, 

“I’ll bet you at evens all the money you can 

cover, that I am in the lake to-morrow before 

you are. There is Bud over yonder,”—and the 

sight of him was very welcome. “Let him be 

stake holder. Come, put up unless you are 

bluffing.” 

“Bud better look after his own affairs and 

not mix in with yours,” the oarsman growled 

as he took a stroke ahead. “Mind we’ve warned 

you, and the next time we’ll strike,” shouted 

back his brother, as the space between the 

boats increased. 

“Yes and it goes, too,” the other responded 

in chorus, bending to his oars so they were soon 

out of range. 

Whew! but it was a relief to see them go. 

If all men who seem brave are as badly 

scared as the writer was, then the world’s made 

up of cowards. 

Yet if lacking in courage, he was so mulish 

that next morning he was in his blind before 

sunrise carrying a Winchester rifle and a .44 

Colt’s navy revolver besides his shotgun. Bud 

was in the cane on one side, Clint on the other 

and the Captain and his heavy Springfield not 

far away. The others of the once Happy Four, 

by request, went after puddle ducks and jack- 

snipe. Lead flies a long way over water, 

glances, and its course is always uncertain. 

Soon after sunrise, Johnnie, the boy who 

was brave enough to kill an alligator with his 

pocket knife and yet had no relish for meeting 

these San Jacinto fire eaters, came over from 

the Amelia with word that the Johnsons, their 

catboat and all their belongings were gone. 

Bud said, “It is only a ruse; be careful. They’ll 

show up before night,” but they didn't, and for 

a week the party packed their heavy ordnance 

around. It got to be tiresome carrying so much 

old iron; a sameness that wasn't pleasant. Grad¬ 

ually each decided it was nonsense; the Johnsons 

were bluffers and had been scared cold, so one 

by one. each left his extra weapons behind. 

The writer, last of all, discarded his rifle and 

pistol, and that very morning lightning struck. 

He was shooting alone on the point of a cane 

island. Off to his left a flock of some fifty 

canvasbacks were circling. A note from the 

caller and they set their wings and headed for 

the decoys, then as he squatted low—just the 

instant he got down—came the ping! ping! of 

two rifle bullets passing a foot or so over him. 

His first thought was: “Torment those fellows! 

Spoiling such a shot for me.” Then came the 

idea of self-preservation, and still stooping low, 

he pushed the boat out of the blind, through 

a scattering stand of cane, into the heavy brake 

of the island. 

The Johnsons came closer, just out of buck 

shot range, and opened a bombardment. It 

didn’t last long. Bud and Clint heard the rifles 

crack and hurried to the rescue. The Captain 

came, Charlie came. It was a gathering of the 

clan, and the Johnsons organized no reception 

committee to greet them, but left hastily and 

without formal ceremony; in fact, the water 

boiled in wake of their boat as they hurried 

away. Going, they saw a young kid of a fellow, 

fifteen years or so old, who was gathering up 

dead ducks to take them to the schooner to 

be iced and they used him for an animated 

target. 

As the first bullet came, the boy yelled, 

jumped into the lake and swam for cover. A 

wounded blue-bill had nothing on him in matter 

of diving, a cripple mallard nothing wdten it 

came to hiding after he reached the weeds, and 

if he didn’t lose several years’ growth, appear¬ 

ances were deceitful. 

That unwarranted attack on the boy made 

even Bailey, who saw it from his shanty door, 

angry, and by the time the Johnsons reached 

their catboat, there was plenty of shooting go¬ 

ing on, and not at ducks, either. The wind was 

off shore. They cut their anchor rope, got a 

bit of the sail up and were soon out of range, 

headed toward the open gulf. 

This was the storm that cleared the air. 

A time of peace and quiet settled over the lake 

and remained until the season ended. 

An account of the trouble has been written, 

largely to show what men, otherwise sane, will 

go through for a little shooting, what chances 

they will take, what risks incur, if the fever is 

in their blood, and perhaps in this way it may 

interest the general reader. 

After the middle of February the weather 

was very warm—so warm it was necessary to 

gather the ducks killed three times daily, draw 

all puddle ducks and ice all canvas. These last 

spoiled very quickly. The celery seemed to 

ferment in their craws. The trade demanded 

they should be shipped undrawn, and it required 

constant care to save them. Each bird was 

wrapped in paraffine paper and covered with 

fine ice. At night when inspected and re-iced, 

perhaps ten per cent, would be found to have 

joined the Fenians and donned a uniform of 

green. In the early morning when overhauled 

and packed for shipment, as a rule, five per cent, 

more were thrown out. These were not a total 

loss, as many not badly spoiled were drawn, 

heavily iced and shipped as fourth class goods. 

Naturally with such warm weather many 

ducks worked north, and those remaining be¬ 

came so very wise they would hardly decoy at 

all. Little was left for the Happy Four to do 

except wait for a change of weather and watch 

the constant warfare between canvasbacks and 

mudhens for celery roots. It was amusing to 

look at them through strong glasses. A duck 

would dive and come up with a mouthful of 

celery only to have half a dozen waiting mud- 

hens, who are bad at diving, grab for it, then 

the Successful one would swim away at full 

speed, trying with great gulps to swallow his 

prize while a string of ducks and mudhens 

trailed behind, struggling to rob the robber and 

secure the sweet morsel for home consumption. 

“Why are not mudhens eaten? They feed 

on the same kind of food as the canvas. It looks 

as if they should be good.” This kind of talk 

was often heard on the schooner, and as ducks 

became scarce, a batch of mudhens was killed, 

skinned, to get rid of the rank fat, the young 

ones fried and the old, stewed. They proved 

very palatable, tasted something like prairie 

chicken crossed with duck and flavored with 

celery. It was unlucky for the local mudhens 

they were so tender and sweet, as from that 

time they had a regular place on the menu 

aboard the Amelia, and many a one was shot 

in consequence. 

It is what it feeds on anyway, that causes 

game to be good or bad. The writer has shot 

jacksnipe early in the spring, so strong from 

feeding on fish spawn, it was impossible to eat 

it then. How did they get it? Easily. A 

flooded prairie, from which the water receded, 

and left it very dry for fish, and just right for 

snipe. 
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A canvasback whose principal diet has been 

clams, is always tough and rank, and so on from 

top to bottom of the list. In buying canvas for 

the table, those whose breasts are stained yellow, 

are celery-fed, others rarely are. 

Even the hands of the boys who picked up 

the decoys were stained a pale yellow, and the 

writer himself bore the marks of Texas wild 

celery for considerable time after going back to 

business. His hands appeared to have the jaun¬ 

dice, while the rest of him was well. 

“Isn’t there some way those ducks can be 

worked?” 
“How about it? Thought there never was 

a bunch of ducks that couldn’t be made to 

decoy.” 
“Let’s get busy. Before a cold storm 

comes it will be time to go.” 
That was a sample of the talk night after 

night at dinner. It was up to the writer to do 

something, and as to San Jacinto, he com¬ 

menced experimenting. First, weights and lines 

were rigged so the decoys could be kept in 

motion and made to dive. No use, those old 

white-backed veterans out in the middle, knew 

a decoy—would spot a flock of them with al¬ 

most human intelligence. Then every wooden 

decoy was taken up and brought in. Skins re¬ 

moved from ducks used for the table were 

tacked over some of them and a good looking 

flock of a dozen or more of these set out. The 

success was indifferent at first. After a day or 

so the ducks seemed to recognize them and kept 

away. Boards were anchored near the blind 

and ducks as fast as killed fastened to them 

and used to help out the skin covered decoys, 

the idea being to get as large a flock as possible 

of natural appearing birds. It didn’t help much and 

at night nearly every duck so used, was spoiled, 

badly spoiled, and had to be thrown away. As 

a last resort blinds were abandoned and two 

skin-covered decoys, females, set off a piece of 

natural cover. This way, a few birds were 

killed, not many, but more than in any of the 

other experiments. It seemed strange the ducks 

would work a little with two decoys out. Be 

wary of a dozen and keep clear of a hundred. 

Ducks know a lot more than they are given 

credit for. It is digressing, but just a single in¬ 

stance to illustrate—something that happened 

many miles from Texas, too. 

The writer was shooting late one fall along 

the Illinois River. He built a blind of dead 

grass, although perfect in construction, it 

showed enough so the mallard and sprig shied 

at it, and wouldn’t come in. All at once they 

took a notion to work and for an hour, shoot¬ 

ing was very good, then he had occasion to go 

out and chase a cripple. Coming back, he 

noticed two black birds perched on the blind. 

“The cheek of thenij” he thought, as they 

refused to fly when he came quite close. Pshaw! 

His eyes were bad; they were not birds, but 

a pair of black woolen gloves he had hung up 

to dry. However, they fooled the ducks who 

thought if that clump of grass was a safe place 

for black birds, they need not be afraid of it 

either. 

To make a test, the gloves were removed, 

then scarcely a bird came near, but when re¬ 

placed, the ducks decoyed readily. So by some 

way of reasoning peculiar to themselves, these 

Texas ducks figured which were decoys and 

which were not. They were veterans anyway, 

and at the best, it was hard doing much with 

them, for they had a lot of sense in their wise 

old heads. 

“Let us rest the lake for a week,” said Bud, 

who was present at one of the daily discussions, 

then continuing, “Bailey and his crowd have 

pulled out, Clint and I have some ranch work 

that should be done, and if your party must 

shoot, why there are lots of puddle ducks in 

the marsh.” 

This was agreed upon, and from Monday 

morning until Sunday night not a shot was fired 

within a mile of the lake. When the week was 

up, all started shooting at sunrise, and for an 

hour it was old times over again, then the 

ducks quit decoying and were as impossible as 

ever. 

“There is one more chance,” the writer told 

the shooters when they gathered around his 

box at noon, discouraged and ready to abandon 

the hunt. “Supposing we pool the shooting 

with Bud and Clint? They have a box and over 

two hundred decoys. We will stake their box 

out in the middle of the lake. Sixty yards from 

it, one of our boxes and sixty yards from that 

one another one. Then add the five hundred 

and fifty decoys we have to theirs, and string 

the lot from forty yards beyond their box to 

forty yards beyond our further one; this will 

give us a line of decoys two hundred yards long. 

No duck and probably no man has ever seen the 

like around here and I believe it is worth trying. 

Our boys can tend, pick up birds killed and help 

with the decoys and we will divide two-thirds 

and one-third.” 

“Good idea,” Bud answered after a little 

consideration, and “good idea” every one 

agreed. 

No time was lost carrying it out. The en¬ 

tire afternoon was spent getting things in shape, 

and as we paddled away after everything was 

done, the decoys showed like a flock of several 

thousand ducks, while the rims of the boxes 

were hardly noticeable. 

“Perfect,” said Clint and Bud. 

“Yes and we’ll get lots of shooting,” the 

politician agreed, and it did look favorable, for 

as we moved in the gathering darkness, toward 

the Amelia, we saw that every little flock of 

ducks crossing the lake in their evening flight 

would swing over the decoys, and not a bunch 

towered or turned away. 

Some other time we will see how the ex¬ 

periment panned out. 

The great importance which ostrich farm¬ 

ing has acquired in Southern Africa may be 

seen from an ostrich auction recently held at 

Middleburg, Cape Land. The lowest price paid 

for one pair of these birds was £180, and sev¬ 

eral pairs fetched £285. A few years ago 

ostriches were obtained by hunting only, and 

at that time a good bird could be bought for 

a menagerie or a zoological garden at a moder¬ 

ate price. But since their domestication and the 

development of ostrich farming as an industry, 

their price has risen enormously. From the 

Cape of Good Hope, 2,297 pounds of ostrich 

feathers were exported in i860 at a value of 

£18,261, but in 1873 the exportation had risen 

to 31.581 pounds at a value of £159,679, and 

recently a bunch of picked bloods were sold at 

Port Elizabeth for £67 15/ a pound; that is 

about 15/ a feather. 

Who? 
My shipmates often ask me why I never cast a line 

When we are anchored ten miles off the shore; 

They say that when you strike a cod, the feeling’s very 

line; 

A big one that weighs thirty pounds or more. 

But then 1 always tell them that it surely wouldn’t do. 

The reasons that i give are pretty sound; 

For instance, who’s a-goin’ to do the chinning to the 

crew? 

And who’s a-goin’ to smoke and sit around? 

Now, who’s a-goin’ to go around the deck and watch the 

sport; 

A-keepin’ tab on every string and bag? 

Yes, who’s a-goin’ to boss the job till we get back to 

port? 

And who’s the man that’s goin’ to chew the rag? 

Suppose that there’s a tangle, boys; now, who’s a-goin’ 

to tell 

The scientific way to get it right? 

And who’s a-goin’ to watch the ships a-rollin’ on the 

swell, 

From eight bells in the morning until night? 

This isn’t half the story, mates, for when you come to 

think 

The bar needs some attention, too, as well, 

So if all hands were fishing, boys, why, who’s a-goin’ to 

drink? 

And blow the froth to leeward for a spell? 

There’s someone got to slouch around with bunches of 

advice; 

To tell the boys the kind of bait to get, 

And someone’s got to watch ’em play at cards, or chuck 

the dice. 

Yes, someone must be on the job, you bet! 

And when we lie at anchor who’s a-goin’ to tease the 

mate? 

Who’s a-goin’ to entertain the engineer? 

There’s someone got to do it, and X may as well just 

state 

That someone’s got to help the skipper steer. 

The things that I have mentioned are important, and, 1 

say, 

The thought of any change makes me feel blue. 

So with your kind consent, why, I suppose X'd better 

stay 
To lounge around, a-yarning with the crew. 

—The Fishing Gazette. 

Waste from Desks Goes into Brushes 
Waste wood in the manufacture of school 

desks is now being used for the backs of cheap 
brushes, according to the statement of the forest 

service. 
A large manufacturer of school desks in 

Michigan had a considerable amount of waste 

material in sizes which were too short to enter 

into the manufacture of the smallest desks, and 

could not be utilized further with his machinery 

or in his line of work. This material was all 

hard maple, in pieces an inch thick, a foot or so 

long, and about three inches wide; for a long 

time it had been consigned to the waste pile and 

sold as firewood. This waste amounted to from 

one thousand to fifteen hundred board feet each 

day. A nearby manufacturer was using practic¬ 

ally this quantity of maple, which he was sawing 

up into small pieces for making the backs of 

cheap brushes. 
Members of the forest service, investigating 

methods of eliminating factory waste, conceived 

the idea that the blocks used by the brush fac¬ 

tory could be readily secured from the waste of 

the school desk manufacturer, and on this basis 

got the two together. Arrangements were made 

so that the brush manufacturer now places orders 

with the other firm for its raw material, and 

what was formerly waste is now a source of 

profit. 
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“ The Settlement” 
Fort Laramie 

By WILLIAM K. FENN 

THIS Army Post, known as Fort Laramie, 

was one of the oldest and best known 

frontier posts in the Western country. It 

stood at the eastern gate-way of the mountains, 

dominating the travel by wagon and pack of all 

who sought the Pacific coast by the northern 

route. Situated in the fork of the junction of 

the Laramie River and the North Platte, all 

expeditions coming up the great Platte River 

were forced to pass in the neighborhood of the 

fort. 

At our urgent invitation the two officers 

agreed to remain and spend the evening in 

camp. A fine supper was served. Fried ham 

and eggs, cold-boiled buffalo beef, hot biscuits 

and corn-bread, cheese, fried potatoes, coffee, 

tea and milk, besides various pickles and 

relishes. The presence of the officers caused the 

cooks to put on a few extra touches, while the 

young women gathered flowers and decorated 

the tables. The supper was a revelation to the 

guests, who were also struck with the smooth¬ 

ness of the preparation and completeness of the 

details of the camp. After a cursory inspection 

they declared it to be the finest outfit that had 

ever passed the fort to their knowledge. They 

earnestly urged us to continue there several days 

longer, so as to permit the ladies to visit the 

fort. We finally decided to stay over a day to 

allow sufficient time for the division to cross the 

North Platte River, which was still running with 

a strong volume of water. 

It was found that both divisions had ar¬ 

rived at that point safely, had crossed the river 

on the sectional ferryboat, taking the new mili¬ 

tary trail to Fort Fetterman along the north 

bank of the river, instead of following the old 

emigrant trail, which led west and north on the 

south side of the Platte toward the foothills of 

the Laramie Mountain range. The ferry, left 

for the divisions following, was in place and 

ready for the crossing. The wisdom of provid¬ 

ing the sectional ferryboat for the expedition 

was now seen. It was practically the only means 

at hand to take the expedition over the Platte. 

It was true that there was a ferry in use at 

that point, but it was a rickety affair and totally 

inadequate for transporting the heavily loaded 

wagons of the expedition. The new Govern¬ 

ment bridge over the Platte was building, but 

not yet finished, and the river was still too high 

to ford. Without the boat the whole expedition 

might have been delayed here from ten days to 

two weeks before being able to ford the Platte. 

Next morning, after a late breakfast, the 

emigrants and camp attendants were provided 

with a lunch, to be eaten wherever the noon hour 

might find them. It was proposed to ferry the 

*Under this head will appear from time to time por¬ 

tions taken from a new publication, by William K. Fenn, 

which will be brought out in two volumes a little later. 

This book is descriptive of the experiences of a 

large company of Pennsylvania settlers in 1875 in their 

overland journey to the Pacific Coast and their sett'e- 

ment there. The far Western traveling and hunting 

scenes given are ren1'”'--? with experiences interesting to 

the readers of this day. 

expedition over the river during the day, and 

camp that night on the north bank, taking up the 

journey to Fort Fetterman the next (Friday) 

morning. 

Not trusting to let the horses and mules 

swim the river, they were to be ferried over 

with the cattle and sheep. First the cattle and 

sheep; next the heavy wagons and teams; then 

the emigrant wagons and teams, and lastly the 

balance of the camp and baggage. 

It was found necessary to also use the pub¬ 

lic ferry in addition to that belonging to the 

expedition. Even then it was growing dark 

when the last boat load reached the north bank. 

The work of removing the ferry rope and tackle 

and packing the boats and equipment on their 

wagons was not accomplished until the division 

was about ready to start the next morning. To 

accomplish the crossing of the division, the ferry 

ran uninterruptedly the entire day. 

For those of the readers who do not under¬ 

stand the working power of a ferry of this kind 

it might be said that a pulley runs upon a cable 

crossing the stream. Rove through this pulley 

is a rope fastened at each end of the boat. (One 

end of the rope at one end of the boat, then 

passed through the pulley running on the cable, 

and the other end of the rope fastened to the 

other end of the boat.) From this rope the boat 

is held broadside to the current. If the stream 

is sluggish and without current, the boat is 

poled from bank to bank, the cable and tackle 

thus preventing it from drifting down stream. 

If the current is sufficiently strong, drop- 

boards are let down from the side of the boat, 

which, being caught by the force of the current, 

send the boat on its course. There should be 

four of these drop-blades, two on each side of 

the boat, but it can be operated with only two 

(both being upon the same side). They are 

placed forward of the center of the boat toward 

either end. Dropping the stern board, which is 

caught by the current, carries the stern down 

stream. The rope holding the boat, working 

free at the pulley at the cable, instantly adjusts 

itself to any change of position, and the rush 

of water against the slanting blade of the drop- 

board propels the boat forward. Naturally the 

stronger and faster the current, the faster will 

go the boat. When the opposite side is reached, 

that drop-board is hauled up, and the one at 

the other end of the boat is let down, which re¬ 

verses the motion of the boat, sending it the 

other way back to the shore from which it 

started. Thus by the manipulation of these 

boards the boat passes back and forth across 

the stream like a shuttle-cock. The motion of 

the boat is often regulated to offset eddies or 

changes in the current by the manipulation and 

proper adjustment of both boards, let down and 

held at different depths and angles in the cur¬ 

rent. 

When the stream is swift and deep, and 

both sides of the ferryboat are equipped with 

drop-boards, permitting two boards to be used 

at the stern, one on the upper and one on the 

lower side of the boat, and the angle of the 

boat to the stream held by one of the forward 
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Russian Forests 
Increase of Prices for Timber 

boards dropped to prevent pointing too much 

into the current, the surface of the propelling- 

board is so much increased to the swift current 

that the speed is greatly augmented. By skill¬ 

ful regulation of all the boards in the current 

by an experienced waterman at different angles 

and depths, the boat is sometimes driven through 

the water at a rate that must be experienced to 

be believed. 

Before noon the ladies and most of the 

gentlemen of Andrew’s party visited the fort 

and barracks, where they were entertained at 

luncheon, after which they were taken the 

rounds of the post, later viewing a special ex¬ 

hibition drill of four troops of cavalry. The 

party visited the grave of the daughter of the 

noted chief of the Sioux, “Spotted Tail,” and 

heard the touching story of her death. This 

maiden conceived great love for one of the 

young officers at the fort, who did not recipro¬ 

cate her affections. She was eventually sent by 

her father, Spotted Tail, several hundred miles 

away to cause her to forget the young white 

officer and marry one of her tribe. The young 

woman, however, would not be comforted, and 

brooded and pined away her life while away 

from her love. Upon her death-bed she re¬ 

quested her father to live at peace with the 

whites, and to bury her body at the fort, which 

was done. 

The stay at the fort had been very enjoy¬ 

able to all, and a hearty leave taking was made. 

Late in the day they were escorted to the ferry 

by Colonel Freeman and several members of 

his staff. The colonel promised to forward their 

mail by special messenger to them as soon as 

it should arrive, and offered us an escort to 

Fort Fetterman. We, however, declined the 

escort with thanks, pointing out the effective ar¬ 

rangements for protection had from the fron¬ 

tiersmen of the expedition. It was arranged, 

however, that Colonel Freeman, Major Reno 

and Quartermaster Dandy, a gentleman and 

officer, who had known Andrew’s father during 

the Civil War, should accompany the party on 

a part of the journey next day. 

New Plumage Bills in England. 

Two plumage bills have this year been intro¬ 

duced into the British Parliament. One of these 

proposes to prohibit the sale, hire, or exchange 

of the plumage or skin of any species of wild 

bird, individuals of which have had their habitat 

during the whole or part of the year “within any 

part of His Majesty’s Dominions outside of the 

United Kingdom or in any British Protectorate 

or in the island of Cyprus.” The other, which 

is called the Flobhouse bill, after its introducer, 

and which seems to have been introduced later, 

proposes to prohibit importation of the plumage 

and skins of wild birds, excepting 1 the plumage 

of wild birds ordinarily used as articles of diet 

and imported for that purpose.” 

Non-Importation Law of Australia. 

The Minister for Trade and Customs of 

Australia has instituted inquiries into the en¬ 

forcement of the law prohibiting importation of 

the plumage of certain birds into Australia, it 

having been reported that while every case of 

interdicted plumage goods brought to New South 

Wales is opened by the customs officials, there is 

every indication of laxity in some of the States. 

RUSSIA is one of the main timber-producing 

countries of the world. The sources of 

supply are diminishing, mainly owing to 

waste and bad management. The largest demand 

is for pine and fir woods, and these are Russia’s 

main output. Including Finland, Russia is prob¬ 

ably the largest timber-exporting country of the 

world. The Canadian output is large, but not 

equal to the Russian; and of other European 

countries the more important exporters are 

Bosnia and Herzegovina, Sweden, Norway and 

Ro.umania in the order named. Both Germany 

and France are noted for their forestry organi¬ 

zation and have enormous areas under timber, 

but the supply is not equal to the local require¬ 

ments, and they are consequently importers of 
timber. 

The forest reserves of Russia are of enor- 

mour extent. They cover an area of seventeen 

hundred million acres, more than three times the 

area of the surviving Canadian forests, and six 

times the area of all other European countries 

combined. The tendency of the timber trade in 

the Eastern Hemisphere will be to become more 

predominantly Russian. It is claimed by Russian 

authorities that its coniferous wealth exceeds 

that of the whole world. Only a very small 

area of the Russian forests are in private hands. 

Over 90 per cent, of the total area belongs to 

the State; that is, including all the regions of 

the far north and of Asiatic Russia. The dis¬ 

tances are so great and the means of communi¬ 

cation and facilities of transport are at present 

relatively so limited that the main portions of 

the large forest areas are still untouched. Regu¬ 

lar State forestry management is now applied to 

more than 50,000,000 acres, and this area is being 

extended every year. 

Russia has benefited by the rise in the price 

of timber, which has become particularly appre¬ 

ciable during the last decade. This increase- has 

been caused not only by the larger demands for 

export, but also by the rapidly growing require¬ 

ments of the home market. The very noteworthy 

extension of the larger towns in Russia during 

recent years, involving- a constant and rapid de¬ 

velopment of the building trade, is an important 

factor which has tended to raise prices. The 

northern capital, Petersburg, falsely styled 

“Saint,” may be taken as an example, both be¬ 

cause it is an export center and is also the 

largest consumer of timber among Russian 

towns. Prices there during the last ten years 

have increased 80 to 100 per cent, for logs; 60 

to 80 per cent, for sawn wood, and 80 to 100 per 

cent, for firewood. 

Forestry development in European Russia is 

undoubtedly progressing. An important sub-sec¬ 

tion are the so-called “protective forests,” which 

are reserved for special purposes of local im¬ 

portance, for instance to act as screens to pro¬ 

tect agricultural ground against shifting sands 

and also to prevent the silting up of rivers. The 

forestry maHagement is under expert control the 

most approved and up-to-date system is enforced, 

which is not much behind that of the best in the 

West of Europe. The areas in which the most 

perfect forestry may be seen are in Poland, in 

the Baltic Provinces, in districts round Peters¬ 

burg and Moscow, Kazan and others. They are 

the models on which the others will be developed. 

The Government encourages enterprise and 

good management in a variety of ways, it offers 

aid to- the owners of large estates by granting- 

betterment loans for forestry improvement, 

drainage works and plantations, and also be¬ 

stows medals and prizes to those practically en¬ 

gaged in the industry. An interesting and im¬ 

portant development indicative of the hold the 

industry has obtained on the public mind is fur¬ 

nished by the great increase in the number of 

students who- annually enter the forestry schools. 

The rapid development of Russia’s timber re¬ 

sources offers them a desirable career. In order 

to encourage this demand, the Government has 

within the last few years established forestry 

schools under expert control in several important 

centers, such as Ekaterinoslaf, in the Urals and 

elsewhere. During the two decades, 1886-1906, 

the gross revenue of the Russian State forests 

increased from $7,200,000 to $29,000000, while on 

the other hand the expenditure fell from 4-2 Per 

cent, to only 18 per cent.; that is, that with the 

smaller income it was $2,880,000; with the in¬ 

creased revenue it only became $4,800,000, the 

net amount being $4,320,000 in 1886 and $24,200,- 

000 in 1906. Obviously the industry was being 

starved. Compared with an expenditure of 18 

per cent, in Russia, the corresponding outlays on 

the forestry services of Germany and France are 

45 per cent, of the gross income In 1908 a new 

policy was commenced in Russia, a more liberal 

system was inaugurated, and the proportion of 

expenditure to gross revenue rapidly increased, 

it now exceeds 30 per cent. Thus, in 1906 the 

credit allowed by the Central Government for 

forestry improvements was only $384000; during 

last year it reached $2,640,000, while for the cur¬ 

rent year $3,120,000 has been scheduled for the 

industry. The gross revenue last year reached 

$36,480,000, and for this year it has been esti¬ 

mated to reach $40,320,000, an increase of no 

less than $11,320,000 over 1906. 
The initiative for the new policy was taken 

in the Duma. Four years ago, toward the end 

of 1908. it insisted that all the State forests of 

European Russia and the Caucasus should be 

prospected during the next ten years, and the 

forests of Siberia and Central Asia within the 

next two decades. It was also decided to re¬ 

organize the forestry staff, to largely increase 

it and to pay a higher scale of salaries. To give 

effect to these proposals, the Department of 

Forestry has elaborated an extensive plan of 

reforms to be carried out and completed by 

1928, involving the prospecting of about fifteen 

hundred million acres of forest land at an esti¬ 

mated cost of $33,600000, including $9,600,000 

for the staff, which will include 2.670 officers, 

6,500 valuers and over 15,000 surveyors. During 

recent years the staff has been extremely re¬ 

stricted and quite unable to grapple with the 

work of the Department. There are altogether 

1.240 forestries, of which 998 are in European 

Russia, 87 in Caucasus and only 155 in Asiatic 

Russia. The area under the charge of each of- 
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ficer is necessarily enormous, thus in European 

Russia the forestries average 285,000 acres; in 

the Causasus, 155,000 acres, and in Asiatic Rus¬ 

sia, 4,156,000 acres. The technical staff does not 

exceed 3,000 in all. 

The railway transport of timber costs propor¬ 

tionately more in Russia than in adjoining coun¬ 

tries; the tariff is, however, more favorable for 

transport to sea water, no doubt with the object 

of encouraging export, which has to compete 

with American in the British market. The ex¬ 

port of timber from Petersburg has been facili¬ 

tated recently by considerable improvements in 

the harbor, and similar enterprise is being shown 

elsewhere, thus in the port of Archangel exten¬ 

sive dredging has been carried out in order to 

enable vessels to take full cargoes from the 

wharf, instead of their having to go into deep 

water and then complete loading from lighters. 

Several other harbor improvements to facili¬ 

tate timber export are in progress or contem¬ 

plated. 

During the six years ending in 1910 the exports 

of Russian timber averaged 5,804,000 tons, of the 

value of $55,584,000. For 1910 the exports were 

6,700,000 tons, slightly below the total for 1909, 

but the value rose to $69,600,000, an increase of 

$6,240,000 over the total for 1909. The main ex¬ 

ports were $29,280,000 to Great Britain, and $19,- 

200,000 to Germany. Ten years ago there were 

1430 saw-mills in Russia, employing 74,000 work¬ 

men ; since then the increase has been 500, and 

the number of men now engaged is 100,000. 

A Drive Over the Great St. Bernard 

OF the thousands of Americans who each 

year visit Switzerland, probably only a 

few take pains to drive over the grand 

mountain passes. Since the Alps have been tun¬ 

neled, railroads and tourist agencies have a way 

of sending travelers under the mountains instead 

of over them, and this practice seems to suit the 

preseht day custom of rushing hither and thither. 

By the mere tarrying of a day or two the tourist 

has at his disposal some of the most magnificent 

By PALMER H. LANGDON 

At first we met the villagers going to and 

from church, then as the road led alongside an 

electric trolley line, we would see the Swiss 

people who were bent on a Sunday outing. As 

the road leaves out of sight, and leaving trolley 

lines and other familiar appliances of civilization, 

the scenery begins to take on Alpine aspect. 

Magnificent vistas of snow peaks unfolded 

themselves as the carriage slowly zig-zagged its 

way over a pass that was built by engineers who 

of eating lunch and of hearing the landlord re¬ 

late some Napoleonic lore, for the Great St. 

Bernard still revels in the fact that the “Little 

Corsican’’ rode over the pass at the head of 

his army. A house is shown where Napoleon 

stayed over night, the room in which he slept, 

the table on which he breakfasted, and the chair 

in which he sat. Coupled with the other scenes 

and relics along the route of the mighty French 

commander, anyone can stretch their imagina- 

SNOWY PEAKS ALONGSIDE THE PASS. THE DOGS OF THE HOSPICE. 

mountain drives of the world—drives that will 

linger in the memory for a life time. 

It has been my privilege to journey over 

three of the Swiss Alpine passes—the Simplon, 

the St. Gothard, the Great St. Bernard, and one 

in the Austrian Tyrol, the Dalomites; and I 

would consider the trip to Europe worth the 

while just to drive over any one of them. 

Of the passes named, the Great St. Bernard 

is the most famous, scenically and historically. 

There are two passes named after Saint Bernard 

—the “Little,” starting from St. Pierre near Cha- 

mounix, and the “Great,” beginning at Martigny. 

Both end at Aosta. It was on the last day of 

June, 1912, with the aid of the porter at the 

Hotel du 3t. Bernard I secured a good span of 

Swiss horses, an easy victoria and a driver for the 

sum of a hundred francs ($20), and at 8 o’clock 

in the morning of this beautiful summer day we 

were off for the Great St. Bernard. 

knew how to get over the barriers of the Alps 

by easy stages. So gradual are the grades, and 

so substantial the work, that we pause in the 

passing to admire the skill of engineers of a 

hundred years ago. Probably no better example 

of mountain road work can be found anywhere. 

The road building skill of a century ago has de¬ 

scended to the modern Swiss engineer in a form 

of genius that is capable of railroading over 

and under the Alps, which gives pleasure to 

multitudes from all lands, but the early engineers 

gave us the passes that are linked to the grand¬ 

eur of Alpine travel and the romance of the 

past. 

From the fascinating mountain vistas the 

scenery would vary now and then by the drives 

through the villages, in some of which the whole 

population seemed to be marshaled in the town 

square for religious or political ceremony. At 

one of these ancient villages we had the pleasure 

tion a bit to hear the tramp, tramp, tramp of 

Bonaparte’s battalions. 

Toward the end of the day, as the road led 

up among the snow and the bare rocky slopes 

seemed impassable with no inlet or outlet, it 

was most fascinating to watch how the road 

builders had devised a way in and out of the 

seemingly impassable and managed to get over 

the snow peaks at a height of 7,000 feet. And 

we knew by the quaky feeling of our knees as we 

would get out and walk, and the general appear¬ 

ance of the mountains that we were approaching 

the summit. At 5 o’clock we pulled up at the 

entrance of St. Bernard Hospice, situated in a 

hollow at the top of the mountain, and opens its 

doors to all travelers without charge, but every¬ 

one can repay this hospitality by remembering 

the offertory box. 

A night spent at the Hospice is like living 

for twelve hours in the middle ages. Every- 
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thing moves by the big bell that jangles at the 

entrance, from the time of arousing the monks 

to low mass in the early morning to the final 

curfew for evening prayer. At the 7 o’clock 

morning bell the whole herd of St. Bernard 

dogs break loose, and the racket reverbera:es 

throughout the dungeon corridors. The per¬ 

fumery of the Hospice is not as sweet as the 

extracts manufactured in Paris. I believe if 

those good St. Bernard monks would only spend 

a few hours reading books on sanitary science, 

they would make their hospitable monastery more 

attractive, but nevertheless a night spent there 

is ever remembered as an object lesson of how 

people in a measure lived several hundred years 

ago. 

At 9:30 the next morning a new driver ap¬ 

peared with a single horse and victoria to take 

us to the town of Aosta, Italy, from which place 

he had started at daybreak. The descent from 

the Hospice into the Aosta valley of Italy is 

like a journey into paradise, and between the 

enchanting vistas which we get all the way down 

we again admire the road builders of the Alps 

who builded these highways with such painstak¬ 

ing care than though slightly repaired and almost 

forgotten to-day are found to be in such splen¬ 

did condition. The lines of stone guard-posts 

alone are enough to make an American marvel 

when he considers that America with her high 

rate of wages, posts of stone for road guards, 

would be considered out of the question, and 

our shaky, bumpy and often dangerous moun¬ 

tain roads are considered very well side-guarded 

if they have as much as a wooden fence. 

Our Aosta driver was not as much interested 

in the charming scenery of the Aosta valley as 

he was to get his passengers to Aosta in time 

to catch the 12:10 p. m. train, which he did. 

Though we had taken a day and a half and gone 

out of the accustomed beat of travel to traverse 

a mountain range which we could have gone 

under by train in a few hours, we regretted 

that the grand drive was over and we would 

be ready to take more time in repeating the 

journey. 

The scenery, the novelty, the attractiveness 

of the Alps and their people are too fascinating 

to pass by hurriedly, and those who like to see 

a country that they travel through will regret 

to hear that an effort is to be made to widen the 

Bernard pass and open it to motor cars. At 

present a horseless vehicle is fined $200 if it 

attempts to drive over the pass, and how much 

better would it be to keep the pass forever free 

from motor cars and revive the old coaching 

days with the Swiss five horse diligence, its 

jingling bells and crack Alpine drivers. 

But the spirit of the age is rush, and even 

Switzerland is stooping to the headlong speed 

spirit when that country widens and opens the 

pass of the St. Bernard to the motor driven 

vehicle. With the shriek of the mechanical auto¬ 

mobile, the death knell of romance will be 

sounded on the glorious mountain pass of the 

Great St. Bernard. 

Duck Shooting in the Fog 

WHEN you want to go duck shooting, get 

next to the man who owns a motor boat. 

I’ve been “next.” When a man’s shut 

up in an office for weeks, chasing the elusive 

astigmatism (I’m a glim artist), the longing for 

a little shooting trip on the salt water becomes 

so keen that you can fairly taste it, so remem¬ 

bering my friend Mayland, I locked my door the 

other afternoon, and by divers ways and side 

streets, stalked his house. I displayed a good 

deal of caution, for I didn’t know just how his 

wife stood on the shooting question, but I figured 

that if I could get him alone, I might entice him 

away for a morning. 

I found him in the back yard, skinning a 

hell-diver, and from the look in his eye when I 

said “Coots” I knew I had him. So that night 

I went to sleep with the alarm clock ticking 

merrily in my ear, the indicator pointing at 4 

o’clock. There’s no particular hurry about get¬ 

ting up early nowadays; can't shoot until sun¬ 

rise, you know. 

Promptly on the hour I jumped out of bed, 

and my wife, who by the way is a good sport, 

insisted on getting me some breakfast. My side 

of the house didn’t object in the least, so we 

had a little lunch together in the early morning 

hours. As luck would have it, I found the whole 

outdoors enveloped in a heavy blanket of fog. 

The air was full of it. It dripped from the 

eaves, and it dampened my ardor considerably. 

Did you ever go duck shooting in the fog? It’s 
out of sight. 

Giving my pump gun a good coat of “Three 

in One”—I always keep it in a bottle marked 

By FRANK L. BAILEY 

“Vanilla” so I will know what it is—I set my 

course for the Plymouth Y. C. wharf, the ap¬ 

pointed rendezvous, and found Mayland waiting 

for me. It was then 5 o’clock, and so dark you 

could scarcely see your hand before you. After 

waiting for daylight, and the fog to lift, we de¬ 

cided to get my spirit compass and start. If 

anything, the fog grew thicker as dawn ap¬ 

proached, but we weren’t going to be cheated 

out of the trip, so Mayland cranked the engine, 

and at 7 o’clock we pointed her nose out into the 

harbor, and began our seven miles’ run in the 

fog. 

Seven-thirty found us feeling our way cau¬ 

tiously up along the eastern Plymouth shore, 

stearing clear of shoal water (we struck once), 

and at 8 o’clock, when it seemed we had run for 

hours, we found ourselves—I don’t know where. 

Mayland thought we’d better stop, so we tied 

up to a lobster trap buoy and waited. After a 

moment we heard the song of birds, and as the 

fog lifted, momentarily, we sighted two round 

boulders, looming up from the water, about a 

gunshot to the left. “Rocky Point,” commented 

Mayland, “our exact destination.” It was still 

thick, so we decided not to put the decoys over 

for a while. 

Occasionally we heard the whistle of coots 

as they winged their way past, but we saw noth¬ 

ing. The sun for a long time had been battling 

for supremacy, and presently it nosed its way 

through the white mists, and cleared a circle 

around us for about forty yards or so. Then 

a gun went off to the southward, and soon they 

were peppering away all around us. The whistle 

of coots became more frequent, and one flock 

of butterbills nearly run us down. The flight 

was on, and putting over the decoys, we anchored 

to leeward. Everybody seemed to be getting 

plenty of shooting, but us, and we resolved to 

shoot at the first thing that hove in sight. That 

“first thing” proved to be a loon, and although 

too far, we both opened up on him, touching him 

all right, for he went howling away into the fog. 

Things were slow after that, and I was just 

filling my pipe when Mayland brought down two 

birds, so quickly that I didn’t know where they 

came from. One was a cripple, and as things 

had been moving rather slow, we decided to get 

into the small boat and chase him. We chased 

him all right, squandering a couple of shells, 

when I discovered that we were losing sight of 

the boat and decoys, so we put back for the 

craft, picking up the other bird as we did so. 

Just before we reached our destination a 

bunch of white wings scaled over the decoys, 

far out of reach. Mayland groaned the whole 

length of him—he’s six feet two—and I echoed 

the lamentation. No use, though, and my com¬ 

panion remarked, “They’re always where you 

ain’t.” Nine times out of ten, when you leave 

the decoys, the birds will come. We had just 

tied on, when four little gray coots whistled over. 

We ripped three guns into them, bringing down 

all four and crippling two. In a moment I was 

in the small boat chasing these. They led me a 

merry chase, and I popped away. Although the 

shot seemed to bury them up each time, yet under 

they’d go, until finally I pumped the remaining 

shells out of my gun to see what they looked 
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like. They were No. 10s. 1 was so disgusted 

that 1 threw them overboard and loaded up with 

No. 4s. That settled the cripples. I had got 

some fine shot in with my other shells by mis¬ 
take. 

Next came a bunch of “horseheads,” and 

we tripped up three. Ten minutes passed and 

I was watching Mayland try to fix his ejector. 

He had bent it during the last shooting, when 

he cried, “Look out!" and looking, I saw three 

little grays swinging over the decoys. I pumped 

three shells into them and never touched a 

feather. Oh, yes, it will happen to you some 

time if it hasn’t already. Mayland smiled know¬ 

ingly, but I had my revenge on him; his gun 

wouldn’t work. Finally he dug the shell out 

and by this time the fog had lifted quite a bit. 

Not another bird came. The man below us 

took up his decoys, and pulled ashore. We 

could see a faint line of boats that seemed to 

be getting some shooting up off Manomet Point, 

so we took up anchor and decoys and started 

for the Point. On the way we saw several flocks 

flying up, keeping well outside, and arriving, we 

took an outside position. We got several shots 

from our new berth, netting one white wing and 

a butterball, when eight birds swung in over the 

man at our left. He fired, knocking down two, 

while the remaining six sheered and came by 

us. They were a long shot, and well in the air.' 

Mayland snapped on an empty shell, and I pulled 

twice. The leader crumpled and fell, wing over 

wing, then the one next to him, with wings held 

stiff, scaled into the water. The wind was fresh¬ 

ening from the northeast, and kicking up a nasty 

chop, when I put out after the cripple. Every 

time he’d rise on the crest of a wave he’d go 

under, then I’d row a few strokes and wait. 

Right here, gentlemen, I want to introduce you 

to the toughest coot that ever stopped a charge 

of No. 4s. I fired repeatedly, and I know I hit 

him, too, for he seemed to be getting weaker. 

When he got on his back he’d lay fanning the 

air with his feet, unable to dive, and just when 

I was about to pull—flop ! over and under he’d 

go. lake my advice and carry plenty of shells 

along when you go cooting. Sbme of those 

almost invulnerable cripples have an abnormal 

appetite, the way they can eat up shells, and they 

can digest them, too. Finally I caught him, 

when he wasn’t looking, I guess, and he flat¬ 
tened out and lay still. 

YV hen I got back to the boat the firing had 

slackened, and I rolled a “Bull Durham” and 

rested from my recent exertions. It was get¬ 

ting late, and just as we were pulling up the 

anchor preparatory to starting for home, six 

white wings came from the southwest, their long 

necks stretched out, going as though they were 

bound for the end of Cape Cod, and due in five 

minutes. Mayland s “pump ’ wasn’t working, 

allowing him but one shot at a time, so he took 

the first chance. Four of them came hurtling 

out of the sky, and I dropped two more. This 

ended the performance. We weighed anchor and 

got under way. I m not saying how many birds 

I shot, since we can t sell or give them away 

now, but we had an awful crowd for dinner. 

Note.—Some people won’t eat “coot,” but 

when skinned, .cleaned and soaked in water with 

a little salt in it over night, then parboiled with 

onion in the water for an hour before cooking, 

it makes a fairly palatable stew with potatoes 
and dumplings.—Author. 

Single-Barrel 16-Gauge a Winner. 

Hemingford, Neb., Sept. 25.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The evolution of my gun keeps 

pace with the advanced ideas in game laws. 

When I first began hunting in Nebraska, game 

laws were unknown, and I used a ten-gauge gun. 

Then came the game laws limiting my bag to 

fifty grouse and fifty other birds, and I used a 

twelve-gauge double gun, and when the bag 

was limited to twenty-five grouse in possession, 

I used a sixteen-gauge. Now I am limited to 

ten grouse a day, and not more than ten in my 

possession at any one time, and I am using a 

single barrel sixteen-gauge gun, and yesterday 

I believe I found as much real pleasure in bring¬ 

ing in my ten grouse with the little single-barrel 

sixteen-gauge as I ever did bringing in fifty 

with the ten-gauge. Of course, we are allowed 

to bring in twenty-five ducks, too, and the old- 

timer who used to think a duck could only be 

killed with a ten-gauge gun would be surprised 

to see the mallards tumble out of the sky when 

the little sixteen-gauge calls for them. 

Then it is not all of hunting to kill. I think 

now I enjoy putting in the day tiddling around 

in the sandhills with the little gun and bringing 

in my ten grouse fully as well, if not better, than 

I did in the old days when I went out just to 

see how many I could kill. 

We had a fine hatching season in the hills 

this year, and the grouse are unusually plentiful, 

and the ducks are there by the million. The 

game laws have something to do with it, too, 

for it is seldom that you meet a man without 

his license, and as a general thing, they respect 

the law and want to see all violations punished. 

To-morrow I go to my old haunts in Cherry 

county, to hunt a little, visit some and ride 

around in that natural habitat of the grouse, the 

duck, the prairie dog and his compatriot the 

rattlesnake. I may tell you about it when I 

get back here. A. D. McCandless. 

Every Man a Game Warden. 

BY HERBERT K. JOB, STATE ORNITHOLOGIST OF 

CONNECTICUT. 

Thanks to a splendid dry breeding season, 

more birds and game were reared chis year in 

Connecticut than in a long time. Quail recently 

almost extinct are in some localities almost nor¬ 

mally abundant. The ruffed grouse also has done 

finely. Stopping of spring shooting has greatly 

increased the ducks. In this memorable year the 

Federal Government undertakes the protection 

of our migratory 1 irds. Our esteemed Senator, 

Hon. George P. McLean, has carved his ever¬ 

lasting memorial in the enactment of the Mc¬ 

Lean law. The nation has also prohibited the 

importation of wild bird plumage. Our ladies 

will be more beautiful than ever, and so v/ill 

our fields, woodlands and waters. 

Because we are beginning to have more 

birds and game again, shall we redouble our 

efforts to slaughter them and defeat the benefi¬ 

cent efforts of enlightened humanity and of the 

Creator? Civilization must have advanced far 

enough to make it reasonable to expect the in¬ 

telligent citizen—men and women alike—to as¬ 

sume active personal responsibility for the res¬ 

toration of birds and game in Connecticut. Laws 

and police are necessary, but if every intelligent 

and thoughtful person in the State who has any 

opportunity would make this a matter of per¬ 

sonal interest and concern, the result would be 

astonishing. 

Here are some few suggestions. Let every 

farmer and landholder see to it that on his own 

land birds are not wantonly disturbed or de¬ 

stroyed. Report violations of law to the game 

warden. Teach the children to watch and pro¬ 

tect the birds. Let every boy become a cham¬ 

pion of birds- and harmless wild creatures. Pre¬ 

vent your cat from hunting birds, and mercifully 

kill supernumerary or homeless cats that live by 

hunting. Observe the game laws yourself, and 

try to create sentiment that it is for everyone’s 

interest to have these laws observed. Feed 

birds in winter—suet and seeds for small birds, 

and grain under shelters in woods and fields for 

game birds where these are found. Back up the 

game wardens and encourage them to enforce 

the laws. 

In Connecticut this year we are introducing 

a new State system. We have an admirable new 

commission of fisheries and game, representative 

and non-partisan, one member from each county. 

They are gentlemen of standing and ability, not 

mere politicians, serving without pay because of 

personal interest in the subject. Two of them 

are able ornithologists, Dr. Sanford and Mr. 

Pease, and one, Rear Admiral Goodrich, is emi¬ 

nent in the service of his country. The new 

Secretary, Charles H. Pease, of Canaan, who will 

largely represent the commission to the public, 

is a genius, and Governor Baldwin could not 

have found a man more fit for this position. A 

publisher and writer by profession, he writes 

graceful and courteous letters promptly to cor¬ 

respondents. An enthusiastic student of birds 

and game, he owns and lives on a most pictur¬ 

esque estate which he is turning into a game 

preserve and bird refuge. The warden force 

are now paid far more adequately than before, 

and earnest efforts have been made to tone up 

the service. Politics is debarred, and it has been 

made understood that any employe who violates 

this regulation will be summarily discharged. 

The new superintendent, James W. Tyson, who 

is entrusted with carrying out the plans of the 

commission, is a thorough gentleman of scientific 

attainment and executive ability. With the co¬ 

operation of the public, the new regime may be 

expected to set a pace and example among our 

States of which Connecticut may rightly be 
proud. 

Again the Wild Pigeon 

Pewee Valley, Ky., Oct. 7.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Enclosed clipping from one of the local 

papers. It may be of interest in your columns, 

as it is claimed all these birds are extinct: 

“Petersburg, Ind., Sept. 9.—Owen Smith, a 

farmer, living four miles west of this city, has 

reported the presence of thousands of wild 

pigeons that made their appearance on his farm 

about a week ago and which are roosting in 

the woods near his home. Because of the strict 

Government law prohibiting the shooting- or 

snaring of these birds, no- efforts have been 

made to capture any of them. These are the 

first wild pigeons that have been seen in these 

parts in the last twenty years.” 

F. H. Cleland. 

Squirrels collect much of the seed used for 

planting by the Forest Service. ■ 
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Camping Along the Old Northwest Trail 

IN the early spring of 1912 a trip was planned, 

which would take the writer together with 

three others, all from the offices of a large 

manufacturing firm, into the very heart of that 

wild and picturesque country in upper Minnesota, 

forming the Superior national forest and game 

reserve. 
Several exceedingly interesting articles on 

fishing and camping in this territory have been 

published in Forest and Stream from time to 

time, all of which were read with increasing 

interest by the writer, until finally the publica¬ 

tion of an article entitled, ‘‘The Land of Pierre 

De La Verendrye,” by Robert E. Pinkerton, 

proved to be the last straw, and right then it 

was decided that a trip to this country was abso¬ 

lutely necessary. With this point in view, the 

several articles were carefully looked up and 

gently cast under the very noses of the three 

others with the result that they were all hooked 

and landed in the following order—-Leo, Walter 

and Boarch. Preparations were begun at once 

with the result that we were all ready to start 

long before the 1st of September, the date set 

for our vacations. However, our enthusiasm was 

kept up by frequent meetings at which various 

routes were discussed, and it was finally decided 

to outfit at Ely under the supervision of James 

Moonan and proceed to Winton by wagon, then 

to paddle down Fall Lake portage into Newton 

Lake, then into Basswood Lake, then into Bass¬ 

wood River into Crooked Lake, and if we had 

time to proceed an into Lac Le Croix. 

At last one of the longest summers on 

record slowly wore away, and the 1st of Se- 

tember found the four of us comfortably settled 

in a Pullman of the Columbia special, and we 

were off on the long looked for journey. The 

train had scarcely covered sixty miles out of 

Milwaukee before it came to a standstill, and 

there it stood for four long hours, and during 

all this time we were impressed with the fact 

that we only had one hour for connections at 

St. Paul and the same length of time at Duluth. 

This stop resulted in a twenty-four hours’ delay. 

However, this delay was practically forgotten 

when we were finally settled in comfortable 

chairs on the rear end of the observation car 

on our way from Duluth to Ely, sliding along 

through the beautiful wild country of Northern 

Minnesota. 

We passed through virgin forests of pine, 

dotted here and there with beautiful lakes, whose 

clear blue waters containing the swiftly travel¬ 

ing reflections of the dark green forest went far 

toward making one of the finest moving pictures 

it is possible to conceive of. We were passing 

through one of the wildest districts far from a 

station, when Boarch suddenly spied an air valve, 

and reaching over, pulled it open, at the same 

time remarking, “What do you suppose that 

thing is for?” There was a rush of air and 

the train very quickly came to a stop. With the 

sudden stopping of the train, together with cer¬ 

tain remarks from the conductor, it slowly 

dawned upon the operator as to what the little 

valve was used for, and he will probably never 

By T. S. ALLEN 

forget either as said valve was often referred 

to during the remainder of the trip. 

Arriving at Ely on time, we proceeded to 

hunt up Mr. Moonan, and the job of outfitting 

was finally completed, and the drive to Wintcn 

was made without mishap, but on unloading the 

duffle at the dock of the St. Croix Lumber Co., 

it was found much to the writer's chagrin that 

a small brown bag containing all of said writer’s 

fishing paraphernalia had been left behind, pre¬ 

sumably at the hotel in Ely.’ After an hour’s 

delay the bag was finally secured by means of 

a livery rig and two dollars, together with a 

great deal of more or less sarcastic remarks, 

coined mainly for the benefit of the owner of 

the bag. 

We finally got started, and after some diffi¬ 

culty got clear of the log boom, which practi¬ 

cally filled the west end of Fall Lake. We 

paddled down about two miles before making- 

camp for the night. A camping site was se¬ 

lected on the east shore of a bay at the end 

of the logging railroad leading over to Basswood 

Lake and in plain view of the town of Winton. 

Between our camp and the lake shore 

was a large launch in drydock being sup¬ 

ported by a pile of railroad ties, and we were 

so unfortunate as to build our camp-fire directly 

in line with the launch and the town of Winton. 

Scarcely had the fire started before we were 

aware that there was something seriously wrong 

over in the town, as bells began to ring and 

whistles to blow. A large tug put out, together 

with a small high speed launch, which made 

directly for our camp much to our alarm, as 

we arrived at the conclusion that we were on 

private property and would soon be ousted. Our 

fears were soon allayed, for on the arrival of the 

small launch we found that our c.amp-fire had 

routed out the whole fire department under the 

supposition that the large launch in dry dock 

was on fire. 

The joke was on the fire department, but 

they didn’t seem to consider it as such, so we 

waited until they were gone to do our laughing. 

This added one more funny incident to our start¬ 

ing, which, together with many others happening 

during the trip, furnished subjects for numbers 

of happy camp-fire talks. 

The next morning we were up bright and 

early, and as this was the first night in camp, 

the sleeping was rather limited. We got started 

about 7 a. m., and as we paddled down the lake 

we passed the falls from which the lake gets its 

name. We did not stop, as they were on the 

opposite shore, and we expected to stop there on 

our way out. After a two hours’ paddle we 

reached the lower end of the lake, and here we 

experienced considerable delay in finding the 

opening in a large log boom stretching across 

the mouth of a large bay. However, after final¬ 

ly getting through the boom without unloading, 

we paddled along the left shore to the outlet into 

Pipestone River and here we had to make our 

first portage. Here the river tumbles over large 

(Continued on page 540.) 
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Illinois Casting Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Oct. 16.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The highest degree of good fellowship 

characterized the gathering at our last meeting— 

the club tournament—on the 12th of October, and 

notwithstanding the gusty west wind with a 

velocity of twenty-nine miles an hour, excellent 

scores were made in each event. 

In the first event of the day—quarter-ounce 

accuracy bait—J. T. Hartley, who led Class B, 

made the notable score of 99.6, the highest in 

that contest. 

The introduction of the light tackle accuracy 

fly, cast with a rod of five ounces with rings at 

45, 50 and 55 feet, was next on the program. 

This new departure was suggested by members 

of our club a year or more ago, and has since 

been discussed at committee meetings and else¬ 

where, and at the last annual meeting of the 

N. A. S. A. C. it was proposed and adopted by 

that body as one of the official events. 

The game was received with enthusiasm by 

our members, and bids fair to rival the chunk 

contest in popularity, as the developed conditions 

of both are the requisites in skillful angling. 

To A. D. Whitby, of Class A, was awarded 

the honor of the first club record in this new 

game with the score of 99 7/15. 

The first event in the afternoon was half¬ 

ounce accuracy bait, in which C. W. Grant led 

Class B with 99.1; Wm. McCandless, Class C, 

with the very creditable score of 99. 

In view of the very unfavorable wind con¬ 

ditions, the scores in the final event, light tackle 

dry-fly accuracy, were remarkably good. 

E. K. Pierson gained first position with 

99 7/15, while for second place there was a tie 

between L. E. DeGarmo and Call. McCarthy, 

which will be cast off on some future day. 

It remained for Class B to be distinguished 

by the highest scores in this event, C. W. Grant 

making 99 10/15, and A. F. Swisher, 99 9/15. 

The club record in light tackle dry-fly accu¬ 

racy, 99 10/15, was held by Wm. Stanley from 

July 20, 1912, until Aug. 23, 1913, when E. K. 

Pierson superseded it with 99 11/15, which equals 

the world’s record by I. H. Bellows of the North 

Shore Casting Club. Thus it is seen that the per¬ 

formances of C. W. Grant and A. F. Swisher 

are very highly commendable. 

Inclosed are the scores in full, as are the 

scores of the members who have completed their 

season’s scheduled work. 

E. K. Pierson is the second name to be en¬ 

graved on the Friendship Cup, presented to our 

club by the Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 

Quarter-ounce accuracy bait—Class; A. 
Stanley . ... 99.4 Whitby . . 99.0 
Pierson . ... 99.4 Wehle . . 98.5 
Jamison . ... 99.4 De Garmo . . 97.4 
Cook . ... 99.1 

Tie cast off and won bv Stanley. 
Class B. 

Hartley . ... 99.6 Bauer . .9S.4 
McCarthy . . 9S 8 C W Grant. . 97.6 
Swisher . ... 98.7 Ranney . . 97.5 

Class c. 
W T Grant. ... 98.4 McCandless . . 97.4 
Iloxey . ... 98.3 Anway . . 96.7 
McFarlin . .. 98.2 

Light tackle accuracy fly.—Class A. 
Whitby . 99 7-15 Stanley . 
Pierson . 99 4-15 De Garm 
McCarthy . 99 2-15 Linder . 
Moffett . 99 2-15 

Tie cast off and won by McCarthy. 
Class B. 

Jamison . 99 2-15 Swisher 
C W Grant. 99 Sherman 
W T Grant. 98 13-15 

Half-ounce accuracy bait.—Class A. 
Pierson . .'99.2 Jamison . . 98.7 
Whitby . . 99.0 Cook . . 98.7 
Stanley . .98.7 Wehle . . 98.1 
De Garmo . .98.7 Linder . . 97.9 

McCandless . . 99.0 McFarlin . .97.1 
W T Grant. . 98.8 Anway . . 96.0 
Iloxey . . 98.4 Buchanan . .96.0 
Peacock . . 97.4 

Light tackle drv flv accuracy.—Class A. 
Pierson . . 99 7-15 Stanley . ...99 1-15 
De Garmo .. . 99 5-15 Linder . ...98 10-15 
McCarthy ... . 99 5-15 Whitby . ... 98 7-15 

Tie to be cast off. 
C W Grant.. . 99 10-15 Jamison . 

W T Grant. 
...98 14-15 

Swisher . . 99 9-16 ... 98 4-15 

Quarter and half ounce accuracy bait. combined av- 

Pierson . . 99.18 Humphreys . . 98.40 
Whitby . . 99.11 McCarthy ... . 98.36 
De Garmo . . 99.03 Swisher . . 9S.19 
Kerr . . 98.89 C W Grant.. . 98.19 
Wehle . . 98.68 Tice . . 98.17 
Jamison . . 98.64 McCandless . . 97.90 
Hartley . . 98.55 FToxey . . 97.76 
Linder . . 98.52 W T Grant.. . 97.63 
Bauer . . 98.51 McFarlin ... . 97.62 
Cook . . 98.47 Anway . . 96.28 

Delicacy and accuracy fly, light tackle dry fly ac- 
curacy and accuracy fly. Combined averages: 
De Garmo 
Swisher . 98.77 
Whitby 
Pierson . 98.72 

99.03 McCarthy . . 98.65 
98.77 Jamison . . 98.37 
98.77 Linder . . 98.36 
98.72 C W Grant. . 98.13 

In competition for place on Friendship cup, presented 
by Chicago Flv-Casting Club: Combined average, 54 and 
% ounce accuracy bait, L. T. dry fly accuracy and ac¬ 
curacy fly—First, Pierson, 99.25. 

Half-ounce distance bait: First, Jamison, average, 
151.65 feet. 

Quarter-ounce distance bait: First, Jamison, average 
136.50 feet. 

L. T. distance fly: First, McCarthy, average 103 feet 
8 inches. 

Distance fly: First, McCarthy, average, 113 feet. 
Salmon fly: First, De Garmo, average 137 feet; long¬ 

est cast, 144'feet. 

J. D. Anway, Sec’y. 

Kansas City Bait and Fly-Casting Club. 

Kansas City, Mo., Oct. io.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The Kansas City Bait- and Fly- 

Casting Club held its annual fall tournament at 

Quarter-ounce accuracy— -Class A: 
98 13-15 Meier .. .... 99.3 Wilson 
98 9-15 Noland .. .... 99.1 Shuff .. 
98 8-15 McLean . .... 98.8 La Brie 

Rock .. .... 98.8 Kerner 

Class B: 
Hosterman .. .... 98.8 Pitkin . 

98 7-15 Clark .. .... 97.9 Carleton 
96 1-15 Class C: 

Motley . .... 96.4 Titus .. 
Woolworth . .... 95.5 

98.7 
98.4 
98.0 

94.9 

Half-ounce accuracy—Class A: 

Tie cast off and won by Stanley. 
Class B. 

C W Grant. 99.1 McCarthy . 98.5 
Ranney .99.0 Swisher . 98.1 
Hartley . 98.8 Andrews . 98.1 
Kernaghan .98.5 N 

Tie cast off and won by Kernaghan. 
Class C. 

Noland . 99.5 
McLean . 99.0 
Rock . 99.0 
Meier . 98.7 

Class B: 
Woolworth . 98.9 
Wilson . 98.3 
Gundlach . 98.3 
Hosterman . 98.1 

Class C: 
Titus . 97.3 

Shuff . 98.5 
Kerner . 98.2 
La Brie . 96.9 

Pitkin . 97.5 
Carleton . 97.2 
Clark . 96.6 

Crittenden . 96.2 
Motley . 97.0 Ingalls . 94^8 

Fly accuracy:—Class A: 

La Brie . 99 
McLean . 99 
Shuff . 98 13-15 

Wilson . 99 
Decou . 98 11-15 

Meier . 99 9-15 
Rock . 99 6-15 
Noland . 99 4-15 

Class B: 
Gundlach . 99 6-15 
Kerner . 99 4-15 

Class C: 
Ingalls . 98 9-15 
Pitkin. 98 7-15 

Half-ounce long distant 
Rock .166% 
Noland .159 
Meier .154% 
Motley 
Kerner 
McLean . 113% 
Pitkin .108% 

The longest cast was made by W. L. Rock, 

181 feet. C. H. Doyle, Sec’y. 

98 9-15 Woolworth . , 98 
98 7-15 • 

distance. average five casts: 
166% S. Titus . ... 102% 
159 Gundlach . 

. 154% Wilson . 
114% Hosterman . .. 69 
113% Crittenden . ... 48% 
113% Woolworth . .. 27 

■ 108% 

San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 

Contest No. g, held at Stow Lake, Saturday, 

Oct. ii. Wind variable, weather fair: 

Event No. 2, accuracy, per cent.: 

£' C “ocker. 99 C. H. Gardner. 99 
F. A. Webster. 99.20 J. F. Burgin . 99.24 
James Watt . 97.48 *F. A. Webster. 99 

Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. Net. 

E. A. Mocker. 98.12 98.20 98.16 
F. A. Webster. 99.8 99.20 99.14 
James Watt . 95.36 97 96.18 
C. H. Gardner. 95.48 98 96.54 
J. F. Burgin. 95.52 97.50 96.51 
*F. A. Webster. 98.56 100 99.28 

Event No. 4, %-ounee lure casting, per cent.: 
E. A. Mocker. 98.1 J. F. Burgin. 98.4 
F. A. Webster. 96.7 *F. A. Webster. 98.4 
James Watt . 96.4 *J. F. Burgin. 99.1 
C. H. Gardner.98.1 

Event No. 6, dry fly accuracy, per cent.: 
E. A. Mocker. 99.7 C. H. Gardner. 98.1 
F. A. Webster. 99.7 T. F. Burgin. 98.4 
James Watt . 98.2 *F. A. Webster. 99 1 

Rock’s Lake, Sunday, Oct. 5. A fine Indian 

summer day brought out a large crowd. A nice 

lunch was served on the grounds by the club. 

Four events were cast off, quarter-ounce accu¬ 

racy, half-ounce accuracy, fly accuracy and half¬ 

ounce long distance. 

A nice list of merchandise prizes were 

awarded in each event. The quarter-ounce accu¬ 

racy, half-ounce accuracy and fly accuracy prizes 

were divided into three classes, A, B and C. 

Contestants were classified according to their 

season’s average. 

The cup for the best average of the day 

went to Nick Noland, who won one first, two 

seconds and one fourth. William L. Rock and 

Ed Meier were close seconds in the race for 

the cup. The scores: 

Judges, C. H. Gardner, James Watt, E. A. 

Mocker; Referee, J. F. Burgin; Clerk, E. O. 
Ritter. 

Contest No. 9, held at Stow Lake, Sunday, 

Oct. 12. Wind variable, weather fair; 

Event No. 1, distance, feet: 
Sam Wells . ... 90 *J. F. Burgin. ... 84 
J. F. Burgin. ... 92 *C. II. Kewell. ... 78 
C. H. Kewell_ ... 82 *Sam Wells . ... 96 

Event No. 2, accuracy, per cent.: 
Dr. W. E. Brooks.. . 98.44 C. IT. Gardner. . 99.20 
Sam Wells . . 99.20 C. II. Kewell. . 99.28 
J. F. Burgin. . 98.48 E. A. Mocker. . 98.52 
James Watt . . 98.48 F. J. Cooper. . 99.32 

Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. Net. 

Dr. W. E. Brooks.. 98.21 
Sam Wells . 98.27 
J. F. Burgin ... 97.57 
James Watt .... 97.22 
C. H. Gardner.. .... 98.48 96.40 97.44 
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C. H. Kewell.. 
E. A. Mocker. 
F. J. Cooper.. 
*C. H. Gardner 

98.48 98.20 98.34 
97.56 98.40 98.18 
98.32 95.40 97.6 
95.48 97 96.24 

Event No. 4, %-ounce lure casting, per cent.: 
Dr W. E. Brooks_93.8 C. H. Gardner. 
Sam Wells .95.4 C. H. Kewell . 
J. F. Burgin. 93.9 E. A. Mocker . 
James Watt . 97.2 F. J. Cooper . 

Event No. 5, 14-ounce lure casting, average feet 
Dr. W. E. Brooks.129 C. H. Gardner. 
Sam Wells . 82 C. H. Kewell . 
T. F. Burgin. 98 F. J. Cooper. 
James Watt . 150 *Dr. W. E. Brooks.. 

Event No. 6. dry fly accuracy, per cent.: 
Dr. W. E. Brooks.... 98.3 C. H. Gardner ... 
Sam Wells . 99.3 C. H. Kewell - 
J. F. Burgin. 97 F. J. Cooper . 
James Watt .98.6 

Event No. 7, light tackle, long distance feet: 
Sam Wells . 81 C. H. Kewell .... 

*Re-entries. 

98.3 
90.1 
97.8 
98.6 

141 
, 135 
. 83 
. 132 

97.13 
98.6 
97.12 

Judges, C. H. Gardner, James Watt, F. J. 

Cooper; Referee, C. H. Kewell; Clerk, E. O. 

Ritter. 

Correction. 
New York City, Oct. 16.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: In the next issue will you kindly make 

a note of the following correction: 

In event No. 3, of the Anglers’ Club tourna¬ 

ment, dry-fly accuracy, the score of the winner, 

J. L. Kirk, should read 99.4-15; not 99.11-15. 

Thanking you in advance. J. G. Fulton. 

Game Conditions in South Dakota. 

BY H. S. HEDRICK, STATE GAME WARDEN. 

Game conditions are much better in this 

State than they were last year, especially on 

small game. 

In this State we have prairie chickens in the 

prairie country and several kinds of grouse in 

the Black Hills territory. We also have a great 

many ducks and geese; a good many ducks hatch 

in this State, especially in the northern parts. We 

have a good many quail, but the last Legislature 

placed an indefinite closed season on them. There 

are a good many deer in the Black Hills country, 

and an open season on same of thirty days the 

month of November. We also have a few beaver 

and quite' a good many mink and muskrat in 

certain localities. 

The best hunting grounds for ducks and 

geese, also prairie chickens, is in the northeastern 

corner of the State. We have a great many non¬ 

resident hunters coming in from Minneapolis and 

St. Paul, as well as from points further east. 

The deer section of the country is in the Black 

Hills, especially in the northern hills, and the 

western portions of Lawrence and Pennington 

counties. 

Alaska Game Conditions. 
BY J. C. TOLMAN, CHIEF GAME WARDEN. 

Game conditions are better than last year, 

moose, sheep, caribou, goat, deer and bear being 

found here, while all are abundant in different 

parts. Kenai and Alaska peninsulas offer good 
shooting. 

The Cost of Milk Production. 
Bulletin No. 145, giving information rela¬ 

tive to the cost of milk production, has just been 

issued by the Experiment Station. It gives the 

cost of the food consumed by each cow in the 

station herd from 1896 through 1911, the esti¬ 

mated cost of caring for the cow, and the cost 

to the farmer of a quart of milk. Data are also 

cited from other sources bearing on the cost of 

production. Five suggestions are made to dairy¬ 

men, and the place of dairying in the agriculture 

of the State is briefly discussed. 

The bulletin may be secured by addressing 

the Director, Massachusetts Agricultural Experi¬ 

ment Station, Amherst, Mass. 

Siam exports about nine million dollars’ 

worth of teak a year. 

The Bass of White Lake 
By H. H. BRIMLEY 

1HAD always been taught that the best time 

to catch bass was in the very early morning 

and late in the afternoon. Another lesson 

deeply impressed on me by years of reading— 

and some experience—was that if you could see 

the fish, he could see you, and that there was 

not much use in your throwing a bait at him 

while in full view. But the present summer has 

modified these views. 

I spent the latter half of June on White 

Lake, which is situated in Bladen county. North 

Carolina, between the Cape Fear and South 

Rivers. It is a lake of perfectly transparent 

water, approximating two miles in diameter, with 

a maximum depth of ten or twelve feet. Around 

three-fourths of its wooded shore line the bot¬ 

tom is sand, and shoals gradually from a few 

inches along the banks to a depth of five or six 

feet a hundred yards from shore. These shal¬ 

lows are mostly grown up in thin, scattering 

reeds of varying density—locally called “grass”—- 

with some underwater plants growing among 

them. And here I found the bass. 

The other fourth of the circumference of 

the lake—the “'swamp side,” as it is called—is 

five or six feet deep right up to the bushes, which 

overhang the water and form good lurking places 

for both bass and war-mouth perch. But I had 

no success along that side on this trip. 

The other game fishes of the lake are blue 

brim, pike and yellow perch. 

Several mornings I was on the lake by sun¬ 

rise (as I had been the previous summer), but 

I never had any success before breakfast. After 

breakfast, however, which meant a start at about 

(Continued on page 529.) 

EVEN THE DARKIES FISH ALONG THE SWAMP SIDE. DOES HIS SMILE DENOTE SUCCESS? 
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FORMS WILL CLOSE EARLY. 

Beginning with the issue of Nov. 8 Forest 

and Stream will go to press Tuesday instead of 

Wednesday. This means that last forms will 

close Monday instead of Tuesday, as at present. 

Correspondents and advertisers are asked to 

please keep this change in mind, for the good 

of the service. 

THE CAWS OF THE CROW. 

The cause of the crow at last has been 

taken up, not with a view to his extermination— 

perish the thought—but with the yet more glori¬ 

ous purpose of proving him an adjunct necessary 

to the farmer. Says the Department of Agricul¬ 

ture: After a careful study of the habits and 

the examination of a large number of crows’ 

stomachs, the Department experts have reached 

the conclusion that the crow consumes enough 

grasshoppers, cut worms, white grubs and other 

injurious insects to make him highly valuable to 

the farm. 

And so, at last, the farmer must take down 

the old hat, and the flapping cast-off coat, and 

in their place erect rookeries. The corn may be 

planted shallow, for the Government experts 

have implied that the loss of the seed corn is 

more than offset by the amount of cut worms, 

grasshoppers and grubs his crowship will destroy ; 

hut what does it profit a farmer if he gain a 

worm destroyer and loses his whole planting? 

Who shall say that the crow shall not soon be 

classed among song birds? 

THE TARIFF PLUMAGE PROVISION. 

The Tariff Bill, signed by the President on 

Oct. 3, 1913, which became a law immediately, 

contained the following provision: 

Provided, That the importation of aigrettes, 

egret plumes, or so-called osprey plumes, and 

the feathers, quills, heads, wings, tails, skins, or 

parts of skins, of wild birds, either raw or manu¬ 

factured and not for scientific or educational pur¬ 

poses, is hereby prohibited; but this provision 

shall not apply to the feathers or plumes of 

ostriches, or to the feathers or plumes of do¬ 

mestic fowls of any kind. 

The law seems painfully plain, as laid down 

in the above paragraph. It is so obvious that 

the permitting of importation of egrets on 

women’s hats appears on its face a direct viola¬ 

tion of the new law. Just what excuse the 

Customs Department offers for allowing women 

with head gear adorned with contraband goods 

to pass inspection, as is reported in the daily 

press, we do not know, unless it be “for educa¬ 

tional purposes’’—to educate those who have 

spent money and effort in the retention of the 

plumage paragraph in the agricultural bill; that 

there is a way of evading the law and vitiating 

its splendid intent. 

IT JUST HAPPENED SO. 

This assumption is that it happens so in 

every newspaper office, and in other offices for 

that matter, and in the world at large. A person 

is mentioned in conversation—he may be a thou¬ 

sand miles away—and the same day the mail 

brings a letter from him, the first one perhaps 

for months. Did the approaching letter by some 

occult influence prompt thought of its writer? 

No, for his name came up in a perfectly explica¬ 

ble way by suggestion, one thing leading to an¬ 

other and to reference to him. The only expla¬ 

nation is that it just happened so, and was a 

simple chance coincidence without mystery or 

meaning. Doubtless if such things were noted 

every person could record a goodly list of simi¬ 

lar occurrences which just happened so. And 

the recurrence of such chance conjunctions would 

go far to make one skeptical of there being any 

more significance than that of pure chance, when 

he was gravely told that a Yankee ship captain 

in a South Sea port had seen his wife in a vision 

on a certain night, it being the same night, as 

he learned months afterward, in which she died. 

Marvel and speculation in such cases are saved 

if the theory be accepted that it just happened so. 

In the course of a desultory browsing among 

the book shelves the other night there was picked 

up a scrapbook, in which, among other contents 

clipped from newspapers, was a collection of 

poems of heroism. One of the poems was James 

Whitcomb Riley’s “Had a Hare-Lip,” describing 

how, when the bridge gave way at a great bap¬ 

tizing, hare-lip Jonev had ’saved thirteen lives 

and sacrificed his own : 

Had a hare-lip, Joney did, 

Folks ’at filed apast all knowed it; 

Them ’at used to smile looked sad, 

But ef he thought good er bad, 

He kep’ still and never showed it; 

’Druther have that mouth all pouted 

And split up, and like it wuz, 

Than the ones ’at laughed about it, 

Purty is as purty does! 

It just happened so that the next book taken 

up was Lloyd’s “Field Sports of the North of 

Europe,” which opened to a chapter on hare 

shooting, and to a page on which it was related 

that after the killing of the hare “a singular 

operation was now performed ; the head of the 

hare, with the exception of the ears, which re¬ 

mained attached to the skin, was severed with 

a knife from the body. The only reason I could 

ever hear alleged for this most strange custom, 

which is universally adopted throughout Sweden,” 

Lloyd relates, “was that if a woman about to 

become a mother were to see the head of the 

animal, her offspring would inevitably have a 

hare-lip.” 

In the evening paper the other night was a 

note saying that the name of the horse chestnut 

was given because of the fact that at the point 

of the branch, where the leaf stalk has fallen, 

there is “a very perfect representation on the 

bark of a horseshoe, the nails being evenly and 

distinctly marked on each side.” 

The newspaper having been laid down, Canon 

Ellacombe’s book, “In a Gloucestershire Garden,” 

was taken up, and this was what confronted the 

eye: “One of the first trees to put on autumnal 

colors and to drop its leaves is the horse chest¬ 

nut. In some seasons 'they take the color of 

old gold, and when they fall, a curious horseshoe 

mark at the junction of the leaf with the branch 

is so distinct that it is not surprising some should 

think the name of the tree was derived from that, 

with which, however, it has no connection.” It 

just happened so. 

FRANK F. GLEZEN. 

Providence, R. I., Oct. 18.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I thought you might wish to pub¬ 

lish in Forest and Stream the inclosed brief 

notice of the late Frank F. Glezen, who was well 

known to many of your readers. Even within 

twenty-four hours of his death, his widow in¬ 

forms me that he was much interested and com¬ 

forted by the reading of articles from Forest 

and Stream by her. Such a statement is very 

touching, and brings forcibly to mind that to 

the readers of your paper there is never a “close 

season”; and like the soldier of old, the shut-in 

sportsman mentally shoulders his gun and enjoys 

anew the pleasures afield when he reads the in¬ 

teresting details of such sports in Forest and 

Stream. Fenner H. Peckham. 

Frank L. Glezen died at Providence, R. I., 

Sept. 28, 1913, after a protracted illness from 

spinal disease. Mr. Glezen was a life long resi¬ 

dent of Providence, was a very enthusiastic 

sportsman and had hunted large and small game 

throughout the United States and Canada with 

much success. Even after physical infirmities 

had curtailed his activities, he retained his in¬ 

terests in field snorts. He was among the earliest 

subscribers to Forest and Stream, and its perusal 

was of great comfort and entertainment, even to 

the last days of his life Mr. Glezen was a most 

delightful companion afield, of a genial, generous 

disposition, and made many friends, who sin¬ 

cerely regret his demise. 

Winter Woods. 

BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 

Clustered pine boughs swaying low 

’Neath the wealth of dainty snow, 

White-capped branches everywhere, 

Balsam, pine and stately fir. 

Oh, what joy to wander here 

’Mid the scenes I love so dear. 

Soft winds sigh and gently murmur. 

Dark pines stir with scarce a tremor, 

Rich snow glitters silent white, 

Throwing back the sunbeams bright, 

Matchless diamonds in display 

On a charming winter day. 

Give me this contentment rare, 

Let me banish idle care, 

And once more breathe thankfully, 

That I’m happy, joyous, free. 



Oct. 25, 1913- FOREST AND STREAM 529 

THE BASS OF WHITE LAKE. 

(' nt.nupd from page 527. 

8:30, or a little earlier, the fish showed some 

activity and a desire to investigate the bait, and 

this continued up to mid-day and beyond. From 

then until sundown there was but little doing, 

the second period of activity starting in about 

half way between sundown and dark. I did not 

try them, however, after it became quite dark. 

Paddling gently and slowly along through 

the “grass,” sometimes alone and sometimes with 

a chosen companion, casts would be made to 

right and left, a top-water coaxer bait being the 

only kind available that could possibly be used 

among that growth. 
The strike was always sudden, hard and 

usually unexpected, even when the fish could be 

seen. I never did quite get used to a strike 

from a fish that I knew could see me make the 

cast. And this latter condition was the notice¬ 

able feature of the fishing. So long as there was 

no sudden movement or noise of wood against 

wood or metal, the movement of the boat and 

its occupants seemed not to be noticed by the 

fish at all. But it was some time before I was 

able to absorb that fact—if it ever was com¬ 

pletely absorbed. 

Once I saw a bass right below my paddle 

blade as the boat slowly glided by. He had 

been disturbed by the canoe and was quietly 

swimming away. I took in the paddle and cast 

over him PTe turned and followed the bait 

close up to the boat and then sheered off. Six 

or seven times this happened until with a savage 

rush he took it—and I took him. 

Another time a swirling rise drew the bait 

below the surface. I slowed it up, and as it 

came within full sight in the clear water, I both 

saw and felt the strike. I set the hook, and for 

the fraction of a second I saw the conspicuous 

red and white bait fast to the corner of the 

mouth of the biggest bass that ever happened. 

A second glance showed that two bass had struck 

almost simultaneously, and that the outline of 

this “biggest” fish was the result of a quick view 

of the second one’s body lapping that of the 

one with the bait, my eye for the moment catch¬ 

ing the head of one and the tail of the other, 

which appeared to be about thirty inches apart. 

The next moment my hook was fast in a tough 

reed stem, and the fish—both fish—gone ! 

Another time, while clearing a bad back 

lash, the bait was taken while slowly sinking in 

an opening among the reeds, the additional coats 

of paint I had given it making it slightly too 

heavy to float when at rest. There were yards 

of loose line lying in the bottom of the boat, but 

I managed to get hold of it up near the first 

guide, to strike, and finally to land the fish. 

The fishing was not particularly good while 

I was there, as the bass were beginning to pair 

and the weather quite hot, but the new things 

I learned about those White Lake big-mouths 

made it a most interesting trip. 

The smooth side of the lake, under the lee 

of the windward shore, proved to be far the 

best, the mirror-like surface enabling one to see 

the fish and fish for them individually. Also 

they rose better under these conditions than they 

did where even a gentle breeze ruffled the sur¬ 

face. Verily the bass fisherman never ceases to 

learn new things. 

The best and pleasantest time of the day, 

however, was the half hour between dusk and 

dark. But it was such a short half hour. 

A few days before I got there a young 

friend of mine, who lives nearby—only seven 

miles away—caught one that weighed eight 

pounds even after being out of the water quite 

a while. This fish he saw, cast at with an under¬ 

water minnow, and landed unaided. It was 

along the “swamp side” that he caught the big 

one. 

One has to use fairly heavy tackle fishing 

among the “grass,” as these big-mouth fellows 

are pretty husky fighters and make a headlong 

dive among the thickest of the reeds and water 

plants the moment they feel the hook. And a 

good many of them get away, then. 

The only one I caught along the swamp side 

on this trip took the bait—a gang minnow— 

among the branches of a treetop lying in the 

water. In an instant he had the line around 

three separate limbs, and then some of the loose 

hooks caught. But in the perfectly clear water 

I was able to sink the tip of the short casting 

rod I was using, clear the line from the snags, 

and lead him into open water. Then we had 

some fun together before I took him in. 

One particularly rapid fighter, weighing less 

than three pounds, dashed under the canoe the 

moment I struck, and my rod was broken about 

six inches below the tip, before I realized what 

had happened. But he did not get away, even 

then. 

Big bags are not the order in White Lake, 

but the fishing is glorious. And the bathing in 

that warm, transparent water is a dream. 

Forest and Stream is the official organ of the National Archery Association. 

Some Old Friends. 
Chicago, Ill.—Editor Forest and Stream: 

The following letter I am sure will interest your 

host of archer readers: 

Santa Maria, California. 

Dear Doctor Weston: 

I received your letter yesterday, and I write 

at the first opportunity to thank you for it. The 

only friends I have now are old archers, whom 

I have never met, and know them only through 

correspondence. You know what delightful let¬ 

ters they all write, and what a noble class of 

people they universally are. Although I may 

never be so fortunate as to meet them, except it 

may be in the land far away, where I am sure 

the only weapon used will be the long bow we 

all love so well. I belonged to the first archery 

club formed in the State, at Santa Cruz, in the 

year 1878. and what glorious times we used to 

have! All were so enthusiastic and so ingenious 

in the manufacture of bows and arrows. But we 

were scattered after a few years’ practice. Some 

are dead, but those grand old days can never be 

forgotten, and still hold a place in my memory. 

I take Forest and Stream, which is very in¬ 

teresting. They publish all the accounts of the 

tournaments. They talk so much nowadays of 

a point of aim, etc., which I am trying to com¬ 

prehend, although I can hardly understand it. I 

consider myself a pupil of dear Maurice Thomp¬ 

son, who wrote such charming articles on arch¬ 

ery nearly forty years ago. And his theory has 

been mine—to “draw to the ear” and get your 

aim by riveting your eye on your game at the 

time of release. I have never shot much at the 

target, but principally at such game as ground 

squirrels, rabbits, etc., with an occasional shot at 

a turkey buzzard on the wing or even a deer, 

but that does not occur very often. Yet still it 

has happened to me several times, and I find a 

turkey buzzard an easy game at forty yards’ dis¬ 

tance; and have shot an arrow clean through a 

deer at fifty yards. I am still trying to get up 

an interest in archery but it is all for love. 

Little boys from twelve to fourteen years of 

age are the most interested, and I have many 

such as dear friends. 

I presume you have met Z. E. Jackson, of 

Atchison, Kans., at the tournaments. I can name 

him among my archer friends, although I have 

never had the pleasure of meeting him. He is a 

famous arrow maker, and has made hunting 

arrows and target arrows for me. There was 

an old archer, F. G. Winkler, down in Pasadena 

a year or so ago, and h'e wrote that he was com¬ 

ing up to see me, but he was taken sick and 

failed to appear, and I have been anxious about 

him, as he is eighty-two years of age, but an 

enthusiastic archer, as all good archers must be. 

I am much obliged for the photo of your 

daughter drawing the bow, and would like to 

make some suggestions, and perhaps may do so 

when we know one another better. I hope your 

daughter will keep up her practice in archery 

until she gets to be an old lady, and will teach 

her children the divine art. M. S. Willson. 

Pittsburgh Archers. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Oct. 14.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: A challenge American round match 

was shot on the Beechview ranee, Oct. 12. 

Holmes and Douthett were the challengers, and 
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therefore will buy a nice dinner for four, to be 

served in the near future. Scores: 

Holmes . 87-553 Hertig . S4-500 
Douthett . 70-351) J lies . 79-447 

157-903 163-947 

On the same afternoon Dr. Haines and Mr. 

Jiles shot an American round. 

Mr. Jiles kept up his good work and was 

very much elated at being able to score 85-505 

to Dr. Haines’ 84-494. This is the first time he 

has made 500, and he avers that hereafter Burton 

Gray will have to watch out for his laurels. 

O. L. Hertig. 

Third N. A. A. Mail Match. 

With the splendid lead of 187 points over 

his nearest competitor, Dr. Hertig won the York 

round championship of the Eastern Archery As- 

sociation and will now receive the 

that goes with that honor. Scores: 

gold medal 

York round: 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 

Dr. Hertig . . 53-197 40-188 24-142 117-527 

Dr Elmer . . 29-117 31-123 22-100 82-340 
82-332 

J. Jiles .. . 19- 99 21-107 22-108 62-314 

L. C. Smith. . 21-77 35-127 20-102 76-306 
C E. Dallin. .22-76 27-125 19- 83 68-284 

Douthitt .. . 34-120 20- 82 21- 73 75-275 

B. P. Gray. . 23-83 22- 80 21-107 66-270 

S. W. Wilder. . 18-68 23- 87 20- 86 61-241 

C. T. Switzler. .. 23-113 13- 55 13- 37 49-205 
E. W. Frentz. . 14-54 14- 52 14- 64 42-170 

A. C. Hale. .. 7-25 23- 85 13- 47 43-157 

H. A. Austen. . 3-13 4- 16 1- 5 8- 34 

American round: 
E. J. Rendtorff. .30-192 30-214 30-214 90-620 
Dr. Hertig . . 30-172 30-214 30-220 90-606 
Holmes . . 30-162 30-190 30-210 90-562 
Dr. Elmer .. . . 30-168 29-183 28-190 87-541 

Jiles . . 27-125 28-178 30-202 85-505 

Dr. Haines . . 26-136 28-170 30-188 84-494 
I'. N. Clav. . 26-126 29-167 29-191 84-4S4 
W. B. Worstall. . 24-112 30-152 30-1S3 84-447 

J. Duff . . 25-137 26-148 30-166 81-451 

Douthitt . . 27-135 28-124 29-165 84-424 

G Milne . .19-91 26-120 29-147 74-358 
R. McNeill . . 17-69 23- 91 22-108 62-268 
A. Pettit . . IS- 72 18- 82 22-106 58-260 
Collingwood . . 13- 47 16- 88 24-120 53-255 

W. MoOwen . . 18- 66 16- 74 20-108 54-248 
1. M. Cleland. . 16-54 20- 76 24- 98 60-228 
E. E. Trout. . 11-43 16- 56 26-118 53-217 
Smith (Pgh.) . . 7-25 10- 42 24-130 41-197 
T. McRae . . 10- 36 13- 43 17- 77 40-156 
IT. A. Austen. 6- 12 7- 19 17 -45 

In the above round two of our old friends 

have broken upward into new strata. So far as 

I know, it is the first time that Hertig has passed 

600, and Jiles 500. “Give unto them the garment 

of praise.” (Isaiah lxi, 3.) 

The men of Boston and Newton in joint 

assembly shot a team round with the following 

results: 

L. C. Smith. 22-120 23-125 20-118 22-106 87-469 
C. E. Dallin. 23-112 24-119 23-126 20-104 90-461 
TI. B. Richardson. 21-117 24-128 23- 99 20-116 88-460 
S. W. Wilder. 20-116 17- 87 19- 71 20- 99 76-368 
B. P. Gray. 18- 78 20- 70 22- 94 19- 99 79-341 
E. W. Frentz. 14- 58 14- 54 17- 87 14- 40 59-239 
A. W. Larimore... 3- 11 3- 9 2- 14 7- 25 15- 59 
T. T. Bishop. 2- 4 4- 18 3- 13 5- 19 14- 54 
B. P. Gray, Jr. 3- 21 4- 10 4- 22 1- 1 12- 54 
Walter Jones . 0- 0 0- 0 2-10 2- 4 4- 14 

Mr. Spear shot only forty-ei ght arrows: 

23-119 13-64^=36 

CO
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 Teams were made up of 

Richardson, Dallin and Frentz for Boston, and 

Wilder, Gray and Smith for Newton. Result: 

Newton .242-1178 Boston . 237-1160 

Rev. E. I. Cole with willing spirit, but flesh 

still a trifle weak from his recent operation, did 

not essay a longer distance than forty yards. 

His scores show that skill is still in him: 30-191 

30-193 30-200. 

In the National and Columbia rounds, Mrs. 

Gray won in her usual style of high scoring. 

This gives her the women’s championship of the 

Eastern Archery Association in both those events. 

Unfortunately there are no prizes to go with the 

titles, a condition which we hope some generous 

friend will rectify: 

National round: 
Mrs. B. P. Gray. 41-209 22-112 63-321 
Mrs. E. W. Frentz. . 25-112 17- 93 42-205 
Mrs. 1.. C. Smith. 30-144 13- 41 43-185 
Mrs. 1. Dunlap. Jr. 29-101 11- 54 40-155 
Miss N. Fierce. 24-102 12- 42 36-144 
Mrs. R. P. Elmer. 15- 61 11- 55 26-116 
Miss R. Brewer. 9- 23 14- 60 23- 83 
Mrs. H. P». Powell. 9- 35 7- 27 16- 62 
Miss M. M. Watson.. 2- 12 4- 18 6- 30 
Miss L. I.. Love. 2- 8 4- 12 6- 20 
Mrs. H. A. Stilwell. 0- 0 0- 0 0- 0 

Columbia round: 
Mrs. Gray . . 21-117 23-127 20-130 64-374 
Mrs. Smith . . 17- 71 21-109 24-162 62-342 
Miss Pierce . . 16- 88 21- 99 19-111 56-298 
Mrs. Dunlap . . 10- 36 18-104 20-132 48-272 
Mrs. Frentz . . 12- 62 16- 78 20-106 48-246 
Mrs. Elmer . . 14- 52 12- 42 19-117 45-211 
Miss Brewer . . 11- 51 11- 47 16- 78 38-176 
Dorothy Smith . . 8- 26 14- 46 21- 95 43-167 
Mrs. Powell . . 4- 20 4- 18 12- 44 20- 82 
Miss Love . . 4- 12 5- 31 7- 23 16- 66 
Mrs. Trout . 2- 2 6- 24 10- 30 18- 56 
Miss Watson . . 4- 18 3- 7 7- 19 14- 54 

Junior team round: 
Dorothy Smith _ 15-71 17- 83 14- 56 16- 66 62-276 
B. P. Gray, Tr.... 6-36 12- 68 8- 14 8- 44 34-162 
Walter Jones . 2- 8 6- IS 4- 20 4- 16 16- 62 

In commenting on the fact that thirty-five 

scores were sent in for our first mail match, I 

expressed the hope that the number would soon 

be doubled. To-day this has come true, as there 

are just seventy different scores. There is no 

reason at all why the number should not soon 

reach one hundred. Robert P. Elmer. 

Bloomfield Archers. 

Bloomfield, N. J., Oct. 13.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The following scores have recently 

been made by the Bloomfield Archers: 

Oct. 11.—American round: 
HOyds. 50yds. 40vds. Total. 

F. Nelson t lay. ... 26-126 29-167 29-191 S4-484 

Oct. 12.—American round: 
60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

Alfred Pettit . ... IS- 72 18- 82 22-106 58-260 
12- 50 19- 85 24-102 55-237 
19- 67 21- 73 26-114 66-254 

Oct. 12.—Columbian round: 
50vds. 40vds. 30vds. Total. 

Miss Ethel Bergquist.. .... 2- 4 3- 11 7- 33 12- 48 

This is Miss Bergquist’s first Columbian 

round. F. Nelson Clay. 

Scores Wanted. 

Chicago, Ill., Oct. 17.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I shall consider it a great favor if 

the archers will send me the highest practice 

scores which they have made this year at the 

rounds recognized by the N. A. A. 

Please send them in detail; that is, give hits 
and score for each range. 

It is not necessary that they be attested or 

witnessed. Any archer’s word is good. 

Edward B. Weston. 

511 People’s Gas Building. 

A. C A. Membership. 

NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 

Atlantic Division.—6789, Thomas Blackwood, 

465 Hudson avenue, West New York, N. J.; 6790, 

Frank R. Schroeder, 355 West 145th street, New 

York city; 8791, Herman H. Abeling, 9235 Fifth 

avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Central Division.—6792, Samuel T. Cottrill, 
1017 Texas avenue, Houston, Texas. 

LIFE MEMBERSHIP. 

Atlantic Division.—5723 (Life No. 97), F. 

Edward Ahrens, 224 Church street, New York 
city. 

The Trail. 
BY PARKE E. MOORE. 

It winds along through the Great North Woods, 

Where stately pines and arbutus grow; 

1 hrough leafy glens where stillness is 

And God’s wild things come and go; 

Here it skirts the end of a limpid lake, 

And here it threads through a thick spruce wood, 

And here it threads thru’ a thick spruce wood, 

Where the work of man has not begun. 

There is joy for you on the Old North Trail, 

There’s health and strength in the cool, pure air; 

Courage bides in the silent aisles, 

And Hope and Trust are everywhere; 

At the close of day, when the loon’s weird call 

Rings clear o’er forest, lake and stream, 

In the whispering pines there’s a lullaby 

To usher you to the land of dreams. 

Gray. Loney. 

READY TO DRAW. 

Burkel. Hertig. Jiles. Holmes. 
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The Point of Aim and Other Mechanical Expedients 
By DR. CALVIN S. CASE 

AT the last annual dinner of the Chicago 

Archery Club I was asked to write an 

article to be published in the Forest and 

Stream, expressive of my ideas relative to the 

“point of aim.” 

I am aware of the difficulties which con¬ 

front one who attempts to change any written 

or unwritten rule that has been established by 

many years of traditional usage. This perhaps 

is especially true of archery, because of the 

sentimentalism interwoven with golden legend¬ 

ary strands, through the time-honored chival¬ 

rous deeds of skill told in song and story from 

the days of Robin Hood, and most dear to every 

true lover of the art. 

We delight to recall the feats of skill of 

those early archers, who, it is said, could raise 

the long bow and let fly a shaft with unerring 

precision, conscious of nothing but intent to 

hit the object aimed at upon which their eyes 

and every thought for the moment was con¬ 

centrated. 

No vulgar mechanical details of exactitudes 

relative to distance, length of pull, poise of 

arrow, points of aim, etc., consciously marred 

the beauty of those sacred moments when the 

arrows took their happy flight. 

The requisite combination of subconscious 

movements which entered into those beautiful 

acts of accuracy and skill, was doubtless that 

which is experienced to a more or less extent, 

by all skillful archers of to-day, and which, 

perhaps, carries the various factors of the act 

as accurately to their places, as the forces that 

unconsciously carries the hands and fingers of 

an accomplished musician accurately to position 

with no thought to physical detail. 

We like to think that the highest art of real 

archery is a poem, a harmonious combination 

of movements composed principally of instinctive 

intuitiveness, and not one which is dependent 

upon mechanical requirements which we must 

cognize and carry into effect at each act of 

shooting. This has taken such hold of our 

sentimentalities, it is only in recent years that 

archers have been unashamed to acknowledge 

that they resorted to certain mechanical ex¬ 

pedients to improve the accuracy of their aim. 

In these later years of strife in all athletic 

sports for high attainments through competitive 

contests, one god or goddess after another of 

former glory has been tumbled from their time- 

honored pedestals by more and more exact and 

scientific methods for reaching higher results, 

by men who have put into their work some 

factor which has brought it a little nearer to 

an actual science. I venture to say that every 

archer who, through long or continuous prac¬ 

tice, has succeeded in making record-breaking 

scores—however much he may be aided by in¬ 

dividual endowments—has hit upon some special 

system of exact movements and positions which 

he duplicates, or strives to duplicate, in each act 

of putting a shot, and throughout each frame 

of every round. In time this oft repeated com¬ 

bination of movements, each factor of which 

demanded at first definite mental direction, must 

gradually become to a large extent subconscious 

acts of habit. Physiologically speaking, the 

brain has shunted the afferent and efferent nerve 

impulses of thought to the ganglionic centers 

which preside over the activities of the muscles 

in the required vicinity. The motor impulses 

now traveling over oft trodden paths of habit 

do not need to be individually guided, or even 

cognized by the brain, though it unconsciously 

sets them into motion through the machinery 

of thought and endeavor for ultimate results. 

It is at this point of attainment, whenever 

reached, in archery and music, that the per¬ 

former commences to become the real artist 
of his art. 

No very high repeated results in modern 

archery ever has or ever will be attained, except 

through mechanical accuracy of tools and move¬ 

ments. It goes without saying that the bow 

must be perfect in its essentials. I do not mean 

by that that it must be a high priced yew bow, 

because some of the record-breaking scores 

have been made with bows of medium grade, 

the same as some of the most important work 

in astronomy and microscopy has been accom¬ 

plished with the lower power lenses; but it 

must be a bow which imparts no cranky or un¬ 

true movements to well loosened arrows. The 

arrows should be absolutely straight, of the 

same length, weight and poise, and perfectly 

feathered, so as to be true* in their movements 

and exactly alike in a well directed flight, etc. 

And yet after all it is the man behind the gun 

who, if he attains to repeated high scores, 

must have arrived at a combination of move¬ 

ments — consciously or unconsciously — each 

factor of which blends harmoniously into the 

act which he repeats with near mechanical pre¬ 

cision. If it were possible for human machines 

to exactly repeat all the factors on this com¬ 

bination every time, the present entrancing art 

and science of archery would cease to be a 

pleasure and a sport. It would be one of the 

many instances in which too much gold has 

destroyed the real beauty and happiness of lives. 

Fortunately human beings are not made 

that way, for however much skill, steadiness of 

nerve and muscle a man or woman may possess, 

together with that unknown quality which 

comes through individual endowments, the 

normal beating of the heart with the arm ex¬ 

tended—if nothing else'—will sufficiently mar the 

repeated duplication of some one or more of 

the factors of the act of shooting to prevent 

the possibilities of archery deteriorating into 

the trueness of machinery. Then think of the 

. influences at work in high strung individuals 

under the stress of intense competitive desires 

at tournaments. I believe we need have no fear 

of the introduction of any methods within, rea¬ 

son of sport which equalizes the opportunities 

of its votaries by limiting the element of luck, 

and especially not those methods which tend 

to develop instinctive subconscious movements 
along true lines. 

Now the question arises: Are we ready at 

this time to officially legitimize methods not 

unlike those which are adopted in all branches 

of true sport, or shall we go on casting shun¬ 

ning looks and epithets upon those who go out 

of the time-honored paths of our conceptions, 

until they are ashamed to acknowledge that they 

even employ these methods in their private 
practice? 

Last summer I shot a team round over my 

own range with a gentleman who has recently 

shot himself into the zenith, of archery. He had 

shot several ends before I arrived on the 

ground, and looking for my artificial point of 

aim, which was a small piece of white oil-cloth, 

I found it nearer the target than I usually placed 

it, and not imagining he had placed it there, 

cooly placed it at my own point for that dis¬ 

tance, with the explanation that my eyes re¬ 

quired a definite point of aim. The funny part 

of it was, he said absolutely nothing; though I 

soon became conscious that the point from 

which I had taken it was again occupied by a 

small piece of white paper, which he must have 

placed when I was not looking. It is needless 

to say, I was careful not to again disturb it. 

Near the end of the round I said to him: “I 

am glad to see that you employ an artificial 

point of aim as I do.” But he wouldn’t even 

then frankly acknowledge it was of any special 

benefit to him, as he “gazed principally at the 

target when shooting.” Furthermore I have 

been creditably informed that this same gentle¬ 

man in his earlier practice wound a sighting 

point upon his string. Though he has con¬ 

tributed a number of valuable archery articles, 

he has never mentioned either of these acces¬ 

sories, and it may be that he now regards them 

as the rudimentary acts of beginners. In jus¬ 

tice to him, I wish to say, that he has recently 

shot in important contests under the most 

severe trying conditions of wind, with phe- 

nomenaal success, and apparently without any 

of the tabooed aids. 

This instance to which I have hesitatingly 

referred, is only one of many that has con¬ 

vinced me that archers, as a rule, are reluc¬ 

tant to openly acknowledge the employment of 

unusual mechanical expedients, even in their 

private practice, that have not been officially 

legitimized as part of the game, and yet perhaps 

these archers may not hesitate to employ any 

method secretly which they find adds to their 

pleasure and to the earlier acquirement of skill 

without them; because they sooner arrive at the 

subconscious habit of locating exact positions 

which is absolutely necessary to the highest 

skill. The reason for this is simple: No one 

likes to be laughed at as a weakling, or to be 

pointed out as one whose scores are dependent 

upon unusual unsportsmanlike advantage. 

In the purely mechanical field—aside from 

individual endowments—there are three prin¬ 

cipal factors that enter into the act of shooting 

which, I believe, all archers will agree with me, 

are necessary and must be in repeated harmoni¬ 

ous relations to each other with all who make 

repeated high scores, whether the factors are 

separately cognized and striven for at the time 

or not. These factors which form the indis¬ 

pensable combination of skillful archery relate 

to the position and relative length of the sides 
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of the right angled triangle, whose base is the 

arrow, and whose perpendicular starts from the 

knock and intercepts the hypothenuse formed by 

the line from the eye to the point of the arrow, 

anl the whole in its lateral and perpendicular re¬ 

lation to the target. 
First—We know how absolutely necessary 

it is to repeated success to always have the 

same length of pull at the exact moment the 

arrow is loosened—whether individualized by a 

snappy pull or not. This fixes the length of 

the base of our hypothetical triangle. Second— 

We know how necessary tO' repeated success it 

is to always bring the knock hand to exactly the 

same position in relation to the eye and line of 

aim, thus fixing the length of our perpendicular. 

(The methods for accomplishing this I will refer 

to later). Third—We know how necessary it is 

to repeated high scores, to always have the 

point of the arrow for each frame of every 

round, at the same perpendicular distance from 

the line from the eye to the gold at the exact 

fraction of the second of loosening. 

The latter position is acquired by a variety 

of individual conscious or unconscious ex¬ 

pedients. With some it may be the sensitive 

instinctive irresistible impulse to loosen the 

arrow at the supreme moment, when the arrow 

reaches tohe right poise. With others who are 

not confined to a definite point of aim, it is the 

ability to gauge with repeated exactness the de¬ 

sired length of the perpendicular from the 

point of the arrow to the center of the gold. 

I know a skillful archer who holds his 

thumb in an upright position against his bow 

for a sighting point to the gold; others, for the 

same purpose, mark the bow with windings, etc. 

The large majority of archers, however, are de¬ 

pendent upon a definite point of aim, which 

they strive to obtain in some naturally located 

object, and which modern archery has openly 

accepted as one of the legitimate factors to the 

great art and science of shooting the long bow, 

but which, in a hyperesthetic sense, has no more 

right to be there, according to every rule of 

sport, than other mechanical expedients which 

detract from those highest conceptions of true 

archery that have been guarded with such 

sacredness. What would be thought of it in 

those legendary days of unknown, distances to 

the object; or in these days of hunting with the 

bow which many love to follow, and which 

doubtless comes nearest to the highest type of 

true archery. In this hunting archery, the eyes 

of the hunter must be steadily concentrated 

upon the game at all kinds of distances, and 

with every factor of their quick movements 

guided mainly by subconscious, instinctiveness, 

before which all our lauded art and science of 

range shooting dwindles into almost pure me¬ 

chanics. 

Moreover, in our range archery, the ac¬ 

cepted right to localize a natural point of aim 

is fraught with difficulties and uncertainkiis 

which depend largely upon luck, whose benefits 

are so unevenly and unfairly distributed at 

times that frequently the otherwise successful 

archer is placed at a decided disadvantage. 

Even when one’s eyes enables him in the 

shorter rounds to pick out a tiny blade of grass, 

or clover-top, it is rarely in exactly the proper 

position, and even then is subject .to oblitera¬ 

tion in tramping back and forth for the arrows; 

and if destroyed, the casting about for another 

natural point of aim may lead to- enough trial 

errors to ruin his score. The irritating part of 

it, too, and one which tends most to detract 

from his natural skill, is the knowledge that his 

companion archers, who would be no more suc¬ 

cessful that himself under conditions, are mak¬ 

ing larger scores, simply because they are not 

subjected to the same beastly luck, in securing 

their points. 

An instance which occurred in the last Na¬ 

tional tournament nicely illustrates the absurdity 

of our sensitive discrimination between the 

natural and the artificial points of aim. A top- 

notcher, shooting at one of the targets, found 

a distinct blade of grass or leaf that was ex¬ 

actly suited to his point of aim, which he re¬ 

peatedly and openly warned his companions to 

keep off from. But I venture to say, had it been 

accidentally destroyed, or pushed aside, he would 

rather have suffered defeat than openly replace 

it, or even shove it with his foot a little nearer 

to place, because he would feel that the eyes of 

the highbrows were upon him, relegating him 

to the eternal bow-wows of archery. And yet 

he had no more legitimate right, according to 

every rule of honorable sport, to guard that 

blade of grass, in the way he did, than he would 

to place and guard an artificial point of aim. 

One of the most irrevocable laws, written 

or unwritten, in all forms of legitimate sport is 

that which gives, “or is intended to give,” an 

equal chance .to every competitor to truly show 

“the stuff that is in him,” and to remove as far 

as possible the element of luck. 

The only way this can be accomplished in 

regard to the “poirit of aim” is to make an 

official ruling that it will in the future be quite 

as legitimate to place an artificial point of aim 

on the ground (regulated as to size, etc.) as it 

is to resort to other mechanical expedients to 

improve one's aim. 

At the last National meeting, I obtained 

permission of the officers to place a point of 

aim in the 40 and 50-yard frames of the Amer¬ 

ican round. Only one other archer availed him¬ 

self of this expedient. I couldn’t help feeling, 

however, that I was taking an advantage that 

many disapproved of as beneath true archery, 

because it had not been officially accepted as a 

legitimate part of the game, as is the natural 

point of aim. 

Now a word in regard to methods for the 

repeated duplication of the position of the hand 

or knock of the arrow in its relation to the eye, 

and which, good archers will agree, should al¬ 

ways be in perfect harmony with other factors 

of the combination of movements which results 

in record-breaking scores. 

There is no doubt that many archers 

through long practice acquire the same sub¬ 

conscious activities of accuracy in this part if 

the act of shooting that guides the hands of 

skilled musicians, who, should they have a 

single flash of conscious thought intended to1 

more exactly direct a certain movement of the 

fingers, they would be very liable to make an 

error, or a slight interruption in the time of 

the music, because of the detraction required 

for the brain to again think out the physical 

detail as in the beginning. Most archers, how¬ 

ever, touch some definite point with the hand, 

the fingers or the thumb—which they strive to 

exactly duplicate, and which in time no doubt 

tends toward subconscious duplication. But 

until the habit is fully formed to exactly dupli¬ 

cate the position of the movement, as perhaps 

is true of Will Thompson, Homer Taylor, and 

others, the exactness of the position is very un¬ 

certain, because it is dependent moae or less 

upon slightly movable points of contact. 

In my own strife to accomplish this most 

desirable object, I first devised a small metal 

frame which was held in the palm of the hand 

by a ring about the digital finger, for the pur¬ 

pose of exactly locating the hight of the knuckle 

of the thumb with which I strove to touch a 

certain point upon the jaw at the moment of 

loosening the arrow. But I never arrived at 

any degree of success worth mentioning until 1 

accidentally discovered recently a more exact 

mechanical method, which, though it places me 

in the estimation of many without the pale of 

true archery, it is in my own estimation a far 

more scientific accessory than casting about in 

the shoals of uncertainties. It enabled me, al¬ 

most at once, to produce a comparative even¬ 

ness of my scores, and caused them to jump to 

almost double their former average. 

This is the story: In an endeavor, in the 

shorter frames, to get my point of aim as near as 

possible to the target by raising the knock hand 

to a higher position in relation to my eye, I 

found that the upper border of the winding of 

my string would come occasionally into the 

line of my vision, and when this was repeated 

a few times, it occurred to me that this was a 

very good way to regulate the height of my 

hand. From that time on it is needless to say 

I not only utilized it, as did our friend in the 

protection of his blade of grass, for his point 

of aim, but I wound all my strings with a dark 

and definite winding, so that the upper borders 

stopped at exactly the same distance from the 

knocking point. This enables me to more 

exactly repeat the position of my hand in rela¬ 

tion to my eye. and even now this repeated 

duplication of this position is becoming a sub¬ 

conscious movement, and in time I hope that it 

will not be necessary to even notice the upper 

border of my winding. I feel sure that all 

archers will agre with me that repeated exact¬ 

ness of this particular factor is a most important 

principle in any kind of archery, whether it be 

the legendary archery of our highest and most 

artistic conceptions, or the modern mechanical 

archery of the range shooting. 

The one thing which I plead for in this 

paper is the officially recognized right to openly 

employ any scientific method within the bounds 

of legitimate skill which increases our scores', 

and which tends toward the establishment of 

those exact subconscious movements which 

have characterized the great archers of all time. 

Four new State forests have recently been 

added to those in Hawaii, making twenty-seven 

in all, with an aggregate of 693.101 acres. Of 

this amount, 67 per cent, belongs to the terri¬ 

tory. the rest being private land administered 

by the territorial forest officers. 

“Kaiser suites” on Imperator, costing $5,000 

a trip, have all been taken every voyage, there 

being sometimes even waiting lists; $5,000 price 

includes fare of .ten persons including four 

servants; price in winter season is $2,500. 
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Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 

Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Oct. 25.—Camden (N. T.) S. A. W. H. King, Capt. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 11.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. _ 
Nov. 27.—Milwaukee, Wis.—National Home G. C. R. G. 

Hoefling, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’v. 

June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tournament, 
under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. Ray, Pres. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 
County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 

Sept. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 

Nov. 22.—Meadow Spring at Clearview; Du Pont at 
Camden; Glen Willow at Lansdale, and S. S. White at 
Highland. 

Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 
Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale at 
Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S. White at Du 
Pont. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at Glen 
Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at Glen 
Willow 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 

Cleveland G. C. 

Ct.LVEi.ANn, ()., Oct. 18.—Weekly shoot of the Cleve¬ 
land Gun Club, held to-day, was not to the liking' of the 
fair weather shooters, as the attendance dropped about 
75 per cent., which goes to show that the shooters do not 
like a little wind and rain mixed in with their scores. 
They are not like the wise ones that are knocking be¬ 
cause they are making too many straights, and looking 
to have the rules changed, so that the little fellows can’t 
get any. They are willing to live and let live. Dr. 
Brown was high gun with 89 out of 100. The shooting 
was hard and the light poor, with wind and rain; but 
eight of the bad weather shooters were on hand to keep 
the ball a-moving. If the conditions are right next 
Saturday, the missing ones will be on hand, and back 
scores will be in order. Scores: 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.; 
. 44 Dibble . .... 38 

Taylor .. . 43 Stevens . .... 36 
Stepp ... . 43 Aicher . .... 35 
Wallace . 41 Thorp . .... 32 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 16vds.: 
Brown .. . 45 Mo'hrman . .... 35 
. 43 .... 34 

Archer .. . 39 Thorp . .32 
Dibble .. . 37 

F. H. Wallace, Fin. Sec’y. 

Hudson G C. 

Jersey City, N. J., Oct. 19.—Appended are the 
scores of the Hudson Gun Club’s bi-monthly club shoot, 
held this morning. The day was dark and threatening, 
which made the fifteen shooters who took part in the 
different events, keep their eyes open so that their scores 
would look presentable in print. Dave Engle, after a 
poor start at his first string of 25, breaking 20, succeeded 
in breaking 97 out of the next 100, which is about as high 
a score as has been recorded at our traps in a number of 
years, and as we have had professionals and some of the 
best shots in the amateur ranks shooting over our traps 
that have not equaled this score, we think that it is 
worthy of mention. He also had a straight score in the 
fourth event, and finished high gun for the day with 94 
per cent. Dave says his new gun is just the “cheese,” 
and he is out for high average for the coming year. 
T. Kelley and W. Roach ran a dead heat for second 
honors with 84 per cent., while Harry Burlington (who 
told us that he was a very sick man) finished next in 
order with 79 per cent. 

There was a 50-bird match arranged for to-day be¬ 
tween W. Hutchings and B. Beyersdoft, but did not 
take place owing to Benny’s failure to put in an appear¬ 
ance. Hutchings was on the job, and told us that Ben’s 
poor scores last Monday must have been too much for 
him or he got cold feet, as he was afraid of the trimming 
that was in store for him. Our next shoot will be held 
on Nov. 2. Everybody welcome, so come out and give 
us a visit. 

J H Williams... 
D D Engle. 
W Roach . 
II J Burlington.. 
T Kelley . 
Dr O’Brien . 
\\ Douglass 
C von Lengerke 

18 19 23 18 19 

20 24 24 25 24 
22 21 21 22 19 
17 22 19 21 
17 22 23 19 22 22 

21 17 18 14 16 
17 15 18 14 
23 19 20 19 22 22 

W Harvey ... 
J Drew . 
W Hutchings 
W Eaton 
J Whitley ... 
W Dowse ... 
L Warner .. 

18 19 17 19 .. •• 
11 13 17 15 .. . 
.. .. 10 17 16 17 
.. .. 12 10 14 12 
.17 18 17 
.. .. 21 20 20 12 

. .. 19 15 16 19 
T. II. K„ Sec’y. 

Remington-UMC 

Autoloading Shotgun 

It is a peculiar fact about firearms, that every great forward invention has to go 

through a period of suspended judgment before it wins adoption into the family. 

Men yet living can remember the long struggle of the breech-loader for recog¬ 

nition—and, again, of the hand-operated repeater as against the single-shot 

breech-loader. 

How is it-, then, that the new A utoloading principle has passed this period of 

suspended judgment so quickly; and the Remington-UMC Autoloading Shot¬ 

gun is accepted so generally and so heartily ? 

Why, plainly because the Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun gives the 

full advantage of the repeating action, Without discount five shots, each 

loaded, fired and ejected by pressing the trigger, no shifting of the hands; less 

disturbance to continuous aim, owing to reduction in kick. 

The Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun puts the recoil to useful work— 

to eject the empty and slip in the fresh shell. It saves the gunner s shoulder 

increases his shooting average. This company has been inventing and building 

firearms for ninety-six years. And when we say that the Remington-UMC 

Autoloading Shotgun and the Remington UMC Autoloading Rifle are me- 

chani ally the finest arms ever put out in America, we do so with the fullest 

knowledge of the facts. 

We know the experience of the men who are shooting them. 

We have the opinion of alert dealers who are selling them—in your community 

and every other section of this country. 

Go to this alert dealer. Get him to demonstrate the features of the Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Autoloading Shotgun — the solid frame, the lock between the barrel 

and breech-block, which gives the Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun 

more penetration and higher Velocity than any other shotgun in the market. 

REMINGTON ARMS — UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 
Makers of the Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotguns and Rifles, 

Pump Guns, Slide Action High Power and .22 Caliber Rifles. 

299 Broadway New York 
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Philadelphia Trapshooters, League 
Philadelphia, Pa., Oct. 18.—Over two hundred 

marksmen fired over tile traps in the opening matches 
of the Philadelphia Trapshooters’ League yesterday, and 
out of the double century of participants two perfect 
scores were hung up. Butch Landis, of the Highlanders, 
and Frank Cantrell, of the S. S. Whites, achieving the 
feat. 

Ideal shooting weather and easy working traps made 
conditions practically perfect for clay pigeon shooting, 
and not a club finished below the 400 mark for team total. 
The S. S. Whites, in defeating Lansdale by 463 to 449, 
hung up the largest score made in the city, while the 
champion Du Pouts, in conquering Clearview by 469 to 
401, were the high scorers out of town and for the entire 
League. In the other matches Meadow Springs nosed out 
Camden by 449 to 446, while Highland triumphed over 
Glen Willow by 458 to 428. 

In shattering their 50 birds, Landis and Cantrell were 
given close races for the high gun honor of the day by 
Tuchton and Minnick, of Du Pont; Ridge, of Glen 
Willow, and Borden, of Camden, all of whom splintered 

Meadow Springs’ rally on the last squad of the 
match, by which they beat out Camden, was the best 
bit of shooting of the day’s matches. Torpey’s score of 
47, made at the psychological moment, saved the match 
for the West Philadelphians. The next shooting day 
falls due on Nov. 22, when Meadow Springs shoots at 
Clearview, Du Pont at Camden, Glen Willow at Lansdale 
and S. S. White at Highland. The points scored and 
targets broken follow: 

Pts. Tgts. 
Du Pont . 2 469 
S. S. White. 2 463 
Highland . 2 458 
Meadow Springs. 2 449 

Pts. Tgts. 
Lansdale . 1 449 
Glen Willow . 1 428 
Camden . 1 446 
Clearview . 1 401 

Meadow Springs—Camden. 

Coming from behind on the last squad through the 
effective shooting of Torpey, Meadow Springs managed 
to win the first match in the 1913-14 season of the Phil¬ 
adelphia Trapshooters’ League to-day at 57th and Lan¬ 
caster avenue, by defeating Camden by 449 to 446. When 
the last squad of the West Philadelphia gunners faced the 
traps, Camden was leading by 3 targets. The Jerseymen 
had excellent prospects of winning the match then, and 
would have done so, too, had not Soley, developing a 
sudden burst of true professional marksmanship, shat¬ 
tered all but three of his 50 clay skimmers. He ran 
straight on his first 25, but let three slip away on the 
final round, but as he had accomplished his purpose in 
bringing in Meadow Springs a winner, there was no 
regret over his failure to duplicate his first string mark. 

The day favored good scores, and the majority of the 
gunmen profited by the good conditions to get a flying 
start in the year’s race. Borden, of Camden, shot the 
high gun of the day, landing 49 of his 50 clays, while 
beside Torpey, who led the Meadow Springs, Tomlin, 
Springer and Hineline all cracked 47. 

Four marksmen made perfect scores in one of their 
events. Every one breaking1 all their birds on their 
first string, they being Torpey, Harvey, Borden and 
Hineline. Scores: 

Meadow Springs. Camden. 
Torpey . .47 Borden . 
Ford . . 46 Tomlin . .. 47 
Harvey . . 45 Springer . .. 47 
Stevens . .45 Hineline . .. 47 
Murdock . .45 Kling . .. 44 
Renner . .45 Wakeman . .. 43 
Turner . . 44 Soestman . .. 43 
Soley . Dungan . .. 42 
Williams .... .43 Anthony . 42 
Coyle . Goodfellow . .. 42- 

Du Poni—Clearview. 

Wilmington’, Del., Oct. 18.—The 1913-14 championship 
season of the Philadelphia Trapshooters’ League opened 
to-day. There were matches between the Du Pont Gun 
Club and the Clearview Gun Club, of Darby, Pa., on the 
local grounds; Meadow Spring Gun Club and Camden 
Shooting Association, at the former’s grounds, Fifty- 
seventh street and Lancaster avenue. Philadelphia; S. S. 
White Gun Club and Lansdale (Pa.) Gun Club, at 
Holmesburg Junction, Pa.; and Glen Willow Gun Club 
and Highland Shooting Association at Roxboro, Phila¬ 
delphia. 

The match on the Du Pont Club grounds was won 
by the local organization, 469 to 401. Fifty-eight men 
were on the Du Pont team, as against twenty-one for 
Clearview. The aggregate scores of the ten highest men 
on each team were taken in computing the total. 

The showing of the Du Pont Club’s representatives 
was remarkable. Each man shot at 50 targets. J. H. 
Minnick, W. H. Swayne and Stanley Tuchton were high 
with 49. A. B. Richardson, W. S. Colfax, Jr., J. G High- 
field, Jr., arrd J. B. McHugh each broke 47. D. J. 
Dougherty was next with 46. H. W. Bush made 45 and 
Isaac Turner was the lowest of the ten high with 43. 

H. B. Fisher was high man for the visitors with 45. 
The scores of the other nine high men for Clearview 
were: W. Harper 43, A. L. Armstrong 42, Charles S. 
Horne 41. G. II. Spackman 41, W. F. Letford 40, J. E. 
Killian 38, D. M. Elwell 38, J. Shuster 37, and G. F'. 
I’. Ferry 36. 

The Du Pont Club won the championship of the 
League last season. The series which began yesterday 
will continue at intervals of about a month until 
March 7, when the concluding matches will take place. 
The next shoot will be held Nov. 22, when Du Pont 
will meet the Camden Shooting Association on the latter’s 
grounds, Camden, N. J. 

The Du Pont Club offered a silver spoon to the 
high man on each team. Minnick and Tuchton waived 

their rights to the trophy, thus allowing it to be awarded 
to Mr. Swayne. This was due to the fact that it was the 
first appearance of Swayne in the League race. It is his 
initial prize. 

There were seventy-seven marksmen on the Du Pont 
grounds to-day The scores of the ten highest men on 
each team follow: 

Du Pont Gun Club. 
A B Richardson... 47 
I Turner . 43 
H W Bush. 45 
J II Minnick. 49 
W S Colfax, Jr_47 
j Highfield, Jr.47 
D J Dougherty. 46 
W H Swayne.49 
J B McHugh.47 
S Tuchton . 49—469 

The scores of those who 
respective teams follow: 

Clearview Gun Club. 
J E Killian.38 
W Letford .40 
J Shuster .37 
H B Fisher.45 
D N Elwell.38 
C S Horne.41 
G F P Ferry. 36 
G H Spackman.41 
W Harper .43 
A L Armstrong_ 42—401 

did not qualify for their 

Du Pont Gun Club.—Jarrell 41, Wood 40, Joslyn 43, 
N. K. Smith 40, Cann 41, Martin 42, Tomlinson 36, Win¬ 
chester 29, Stevens 29. Highfield 28, V. du Pont 38, 
Springer 40. Guest 35, Anderson, Jr., 40, Carlon 43, Handy 
38, W. B. Smith Jr., 36, Griswold 40, Crawford 37, Ross 
37, Dr. Betts 37. Morgan 39, Kaiglin 39, Robelen 38, 
Mathewson 43, Hill 36, E. E. du Pont 43, Mayer 31, New¬ 
man 33. David 38, Reed 43, Neely 34, Pennington 29, 
Wood 42, Galvin 42, Dr. Patterson 38, Foord 41, Marsden 
42, Leedom 43, Frances 27, Grier 39, Jensen 27, Ort 40, 
Doremus 41. Lindsay 40, Taggart 38, Eugene du Pont 43. 

Clearview Gun Club.—C. Puff 33, Stellar 15, Walber 
25, Fink 34, Seiberling 38, E. Bonsall 33, Edgar Bonsall 
36, Powers 32. 

S. S. Whites—Lansdale. 

The S. S. Whites won the opening match of the 
Philadelphia Trapshooters’ League season on their home 
traps at Holmesburg Junction, to-day by defeating Lans¬ 
dale by the score of 483 to 449. It was some match all 
the way, and it was not until almost the final squad 
that the Dentists were sure of their victory. The target 
was well nigh perfect, and though the list was not what 
it should be, all the scores were consistently high, con¬ 
sidering that it was the first shoot. The Whites won be¬ 
cause their memoers were right at tjje top of their form, 
and it took 44 or better to qualify, while the Lansdale 
organization was more erratic and had to count in as 
low as 41, although some of their men made particularly 
good scores. Frank S. Cantrell, Jr., was essentially the 
star of the afternoon, making a perfect score to start off 
the race, though he has not handled a gun for months 
previous to yesterday. He set the pace for the Whites, 
and Severn, Newcomb and Ford fell -into line, each with 
a 48, though the last-named was the only one of the trio 
to get a straight in any one of the two strings. Ray¬ 
mond Waters continued the pace he set the week before 
at the Independents, and his score of 46 was made by 
consistently fine work with the gun. Hand was also 
shooting a streak, while Freeman and even Secretary Rob¬ 
inson succeeded in qualifying in that classy squad. 

Frank Bender and Noah Cla'rk divided the honors for 
Lansdale, each breaking 48, the former getting a straight 
on his first swing at the traps. These, with the 47, by 
C. Swartz and 46 each by L. Swartz and Taylor, were 
the best of the visitors’ scoring: 

S. S. White. Lansdale. 
Cantrell .... .50 Bender . . 48 
Severn . .48 W L Clark. . 48 
Newcomb .. . 48 C Swartz. . 47 
Ford . . 48 L Swartz . . 46 
W’aters . . 46 Taylor . . 46 
Hand . . 45 Pflegar . . 44 
Keene . Gerber . . 44 
Freeman ... . 45 Haas . . 43 
Pratt . . 44 Hunsberger . . 42 
Robinson .. . 44—483 Rodgers . . 41—449 

Highland—Glen Willows. 

Ten of Highlands* high men totaling 458 breaks out 
of a possible 500 targets swept the Edge Hill men into 
their first Trapshooters’ League victory, at Roxborough 
yesterday, when they defeated the Glen Willow Club by 
458 to 428. The Glen Willows shot a strong race, not 
having a man of the team ten to fall below the 40 mark; 
but the Highlanders having more consistent shots, fin¬ 
ished 30 targets to the good when the final count was 
made. The Highlands had many high gunners, but to 
the ve:eran Butch Landis went the honors of the day. 
He smashed every target he fired at, giving him the best 
score of the day, and setting him well on his way toward 
the individual high gun mark for all League shooters. 
Hoover, with 48, was another big Highlander, while T. 
Meehan ran him a close second, finishing but one rock 
behind. 

Ridge led the Glen Willow brigade with 49 breaks, 
losing one on his first round, which prevented him from 
tying up Landis for the clean-up honors of the day. 
Kinckiner with 47 was the next best Manavunk marksman. 

With clear weather, barren of wind, the shooting con¬ 
ditions were practically ideal, and with an easy going 
target the gunners had every incentive to do their best 
at the traps. Scores: 

Highland. Glen Willow. 
Landis . 50 Ridge . . 49 
Hoover . 48 Kinckiner . 47 
T Meehan . 47 T Smith .., . 45 
Crooks . 46 G Farrell . . 43 
Freed . 46 R Hal .... . 41 
Davis . 45 Gillinger . . 42 
Clegg . 44 Crullinger . 41 
Money . 44 Reinert ... . 40 
Meehan, Sr. 44 Gerhart ... . 40 
Tansey . 44—458 Pepper .... . 40—428 

Jersey City G. C. 

Jersey City, N. J., Oct. 18.—A good breeze from the 
east to-day had the boys guessing, and the scores were 
very ordinary. George Piercy laid aside the fishing rod 
long enough to come out and play one of his old tricks 
on us by showing' how easy it is to hit them when you 
have to in order to land on top. George finished high 
for the day with an average of 86 per cent., two points 
higher than Dixon with 84 per cent. Kearney was trying 
out a 20-gauge gun, and found it hard to locate them 
as often as usual. Dr. Ittner began hitting them again 
to-day, after being a bit off for a couple of weeks, and 
just before quitting time got a 24. Doc is a regular 
Marathoner when it comes to shooting, and after he 
shoots about 200 loads of 3Ms x 1)4, he is right in shape 
for a brush with any of the boys. Dave Engle is still 
using a borrowed gun, and of course is shooting away 
below the form he will show after he gets that new one. 

The scores follow in strings of 25: 

Haas . 9 14 16 19 19 14 12 12 .. ., 
Piercy . 21 22 23 20 20 23 . 
Dr Ittner . 16 20 19 16 19 21 19 20 18 24 
Engle . 16 18 17 16 19. 
Kearney . 10 10 5 9 14 14 9 14 .. 
Dixon . 21 21 22 18 24 20 . 
Ilallinger . 19 21 13 15 20 18 20 . 
Alpers . 6 10 9 6 . 
Tompkins . 9 10 14 12. 
Hubbell . 18 16 14 12 15. 
Lou .14 13 10 12. 
II Lawrence . 12 14 17 14. 
I C Lawrence. 8 11 9 11. 
Vogt . 8 11 11. 
Everett . 14 9 6 . 
Brown .12 12 16. 

Next Saturday, Oct. 25, we start shooting for the 
Du Pont trophy, a silver watch fob, and we hope to have 
a good turnout of members. 

Siwanoy C. C. 

Mt. Vernon, N. Y., Oct. 13.—With wind enough to 
give the targets a decided flutter, ten members tried to 
be among the lucky five to win the take-home trophies 
and to add points toward the President’s and Captain’s 
trophies. All ten won points on the President’s trophy, 
with M. R. Guggenheim and Miss Jessie Thorpe sharing 
the high honor No one qualified for the Captain’s 
trophy with 10 straight breaks on the miss-and-out plan, 
although H. f. Smith made 8. 

In the 50-target handicap. Dr A. W. Currie captured 
first prize, a Winchester rifle, with 48. The other three 
take-home trophies in this event were won by Miss Jessie 
Thorpe 46, E. I. Haas 45, and W. M. Wylie 45. Dr. 
R. J. Held won the high gun scratch trophy with 80 
per cent. Scores: 

President’s trophy. 50 targets, handicap: 
Miss Jessie Thorpe. 15 50 Dr R J Held. 
M R Guggenheim.. 12 50 G A Wylie_ 
Dr A W Currie. 12 48 H J Smith... 
E L Haas. 9 43 W Thorpe ... 
W M Wylie. 10 42 G L Yates... 

1 41 
3 36 
9 35 

12 31 
4 30 

Take-home trophies, 50 targets, handicap: 
Dr A W Currie. 12 48 W M Wylie 
Miss Tessie Thorpe. 15 46 " 
E L Haas. 9 45 
Dr R J Held. 1 41 
M R Guggenheim.. 4 41 

G L Yates. 
II J Smith. 
G A Wylie. 

High gun trophy, 100 targets, scratch: 
Dr R J Held. 80 
M R Guggenheim. 78 
Dr A W Currie. 72 
E L Haas. 70 
Miss Jesssie Thorpe... 66 

W M Wylie. 
G A W^ylie.. 
G L Yates... 
H J Smith.. 
W Thorpe .. 

12 45 

W Thorpe .12 31 

65 
65 
65 
59 
33 

Queens G. C. 

Queens, L. I., Oct. 18.—A prize shoot on 100 rocks 
was pulled to-day. A three-man tie with M. R. Guggen¬ 
heim, Huggins and D. D. Morrell from handicaps of 12, 
25 and 14 respectively, resulting in full scores. In the 
shoot-off on 25 scalers, Guggenheim broke 24, Morrell 23, 
Huggins 22. Jack Fanning was high pro with 94. Mr. 
James from Marine and Field, was high net score, 94. 

Guggenheim . 12 100 
Huggins . 25 100 
D D Morrell. 14 100 
James . 4 98 
Dr Sauer . 6 98 
M McVoy . 22 97 
Dr Martin . 8 95 
J Fanning . 0 94 
Ford . 4 93 
Roberts . 30 93 
Pressinger . 20 93 
Geo Wiggins . 25 S3 
J H Hendrickson... 2 92 

Shoot-off: 
Guggenheim . 24 
D K Morrell. 23 

Hyland . 5 91 
Chandler .10 89 
J Vandervcer . 6 90 
McLemore . 18 89 
Van Siclen . 20 89 
Rowland. 8 87 
Nash . 0 87 
Shannon . 5 SG 
Dr. Medler . 4 85 
Hathaway . 5 86 
Hyatt . 10 85 
Geo Covert .15 85 

Huggins . 22 
Dr Sauer . 23 

Rhode Island Country Club. 

Nayatt, R. I., Oct. 18.—In a clay pigeon shoot at the 

Rhode Island Country Club here to-day, the first one 
of (he fall series, H. T. Merriman had the highest point? 
on four strings, while G. M. Parks led on seven strings. 
It was an open shoot without handicap. The summary: 

H T Merriman . 19 19 21 19. 
G M Parks. '19 19 11 19 20 13 18 
Mrs S Borden, Jr. 14 10. 
S Borden, Jr. 12 13. 
T G Cook. 19 17 16 20 19 19 15 
A O Ostby. 8 10 12. 
Mrs V M Wilson. 14 13 10. 
H H Sears. 12 13 12 11. 
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The 16-Gauge Repeater That You Want, The 

WINCHESTER 
Model 1912 — Now On Sale 

Not A New And Untried Gun, But Only A New Gauge Of The Winchester 
Model 1912, Which Has Won Favor Everywhere. 

Look one over at your dealer’s, or send for 

circular describing it to the makers, the 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., New Haven, Conn. 

Chicago Gan Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Oct. 12.—The following scores were 
made in the weekly club shoot this afternoon, a number 
of them being most excellent: 

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 

Targets: H. 15 50 50 50 50 25 25 

E Silver . . 20 44 50 41 20 

J R Graham. . 17 ii 59 49 48 24 

E S Graham. . 20 15 48 47 40 47 23 23 

D E Thomas. . 21 42 48 45 47 22 24 

P II- Clarke. . 17 12 46 40 36 
B L Kammerer. . 18 11 44 37 39 
Geo Eck . . 19 43 40 38 
C R Seelig. . 19 41 43 41 

C W Sanford. . 16 7 40 38 34 lb 21 

O Kausche . . 17 40 38 
H C Wolfe . . 18 39 42 35 46 
J B Barto. . 21 13 39 35 
C VV May. . IS 38 38 
W S Tohnston. 7 36 
C F Seelig. 8 36 
O W Crocker. . 17 35 4b 39 23 
W A Metzger. . 16 41 39 
S W Doran. 38 
T Eck . . 17 33 35 
P Miller . . 17 ii 32 34 
O M George. 12 17 19 
H J Foster. . 13 18 
J C Deagan. 15 
F Wittenberg . 7 

Events Nos. 4 and 5, distance handicaps. 

On Saturday, Oct. 11, scores were made as follows: 

Targets: 50 50 25 25 Targets: 50 50 25 25 
J H May .40 .. .. F V Cannon... 31 34 8 .. 
A Lino . 33 42 13 .. H J Foster.38 .. 21 11 

Second event was distance handicap. 

Buffalo Audubon Club. 

Buffai.0, N. Y., Oct. 18.—-The second shoot of the 
Buffalo Audubon Club for October was held to-day on 
the club grounds under very unfavorable conditions. 
There was a brisk cold wind, but in spite of this there 
were several good scores. Rogers, of Lockport, was 
high man with 94 out of his possible 100. Spoons were 
won by Messrs. Rogers, Jerauld and Fox in A, 13, and 
C Classes respectively. Scores: 

Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 
Wright . 18 18 19 17 17 
Ward . 18 20 18 19 15 
Covert . 19 17 16 16 IS 
Rogers . 20 19 19 20 16 
Ebberts . 20 19 16 16 17 

Black . 12 8 10 2 7 
Immel . 17 16 16 16 12 
Eaton . 15 14 10 .. 
Hammond . 17 19 14 17 15 
Singer . 16 16 18 17 19 

C. W. BILLINGS (Right), 

One of the best true amateurs in the game. 

White . 10 13 13 7 .. 
Jerauld . 15 16 19 18 15 
Lambert . 16 18 17 18 11 
Fish . 18 17 17 16 15 
Greene . 8 12 4 
Bargar . 17 17 14 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

Wit.mington, Del., Oct. 16.—Thirteen women faced 
the traps Wednesday afternoon for their weekly shoot. 
In the regular event Miss Lannan and Miss Carson 
tied, both breaking 18, which with their handicaps gave 
them each a perfect score in the handicap event for the 
Major Ramsay weekly trophy. This necessitated a 
shoot-off, but darkness prevented, so the winner of the 
medal could not be determined until next Wednesday, 
when the shoot-off will take place. Scores, with handi¬ 
caps, were as follows: 

Class A: 

Miss H D Hammond 1 12 Miss C D Gentieu.. 4 9 
Miss B V Carson... 10 25 Miss M V Moody.. 11 18 
Miss J P Hirst. 7 18 Mrs W A Joslyn... 5 20 
Miss M V Lannan.. 8 25 Mrs O B Clark. 3 13 
Miss M Woodman.. 7 16 

Class B: 
Mrs. F W Wilson.. 14 23 Miss M Carr. 13 20 
Mrs H Prettyman.. 12 19 

Class C: 
Mrs. J. P. Martin.14 17 

Rising Sun G. C. 

Rising Sun, Md., Oct. 14.—Twenty-six of those who 
hunger for smoke were on the cracker line here to-day 
in a 150-rock tournament. H. H. Sloan, of Philadelphia, 
was topped with 138, followed one down by J. H. Min- 
nick, of Du Pont Gun Club. C. O. Williams was third 
with 133. Linn Worthington and ole Fred Slear tied for 
upper for-wads-only gun with 138. Scores: 

*11 L Worthington... . 138 W R Fieles. 96 

J B McHugh. . 129 C O Williams. 133 

J II Minnick. . 137 M E Rose. 99 

*E L Slear. . 138 F H Riale. 115 

H H Sloan. . 138 H M Anderson... 128 

* W M Hammond. . 134 E M Stockton.... 113 

*W A Toslyn. . 131 II Alexander . • (45) 35 

W B Smith. Jr. . 114 A R Keen. ..(15) 10 
W G Wood. . 129 T M Sterrett. . (151 8 
*L R Lewis. . 98 S T Terry. .(15) 6 

*H S Welles. . 132 R Sebold . .(15) 7 
F H Springer. . 119 Cecil Kirk . .(15) 12 

II Johnson. . 118 J Jenness . .(15) 11 
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u steel where steel belongs99 SHELLS 
Score a Triumph at Famed Long Beach Club. 

The tournament of the Long Beach, N. Y., Gun Club, Sept. 25-27, attracted a big field of amateur trap 

shooters, including many of the best known clay bird smashers in the country. Mr. Barton Lewis stayed 

over in the East after the Westy Hogan shoot to attend this event, and lived up to his reputation gained 

at the 1913 Grand American, where he won the Amateur Championship of the U. S. with a score of 

195 ex 200, from 18 yds. At Long Beach, under extraordinarily difficult conditions, Mr. Lewis won:— 

Long Beach Championship' - 
Metropolitan Championship 
High General Average, 1st Day - 
Second Amateur Average, 2d Day - 
High General Average, 3d Day - 
High General Average, 3 Days 

96 out 
- 91 out 

143 out 
- 138 out 

138 out 
- 419 out 

oi 100 
of 100 
of 150 
of 150 
of 150 
of 450 

Follow Mr. Lewis’ example, by using (g) “steel where steel belongs” shells 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI. OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 

Little Fills G. C. 

Little Falls, N. J., Oct. 18.—In the 50-bird event, H. 
S. Sindle and Chas. W. Speer were tied, and in the toss 
Sindle was first and Speer second. J. H. Francisco 
third, Ed. Smith fourth, S. G. Francisco fifth and C. L 
Banks sixth. In the fourth event Sindle and Speer were 
again tied with the luck against Speer, while Ed. Smith 
was third, J. E. J. Stanton fourth, S. G. Francisco fifth 
and I. S. Crane sixth. Although C. W. Speer finished 
second in both prize events, through being on the wrong 
side of Dame Fortune, he made the best record for the 
afternoon, securing 95 per cent., while H. S. Sindle was 
a close second with 93 per cent. Scores: 

Targets: 25 25 50 25 25 25 Av’ge. 
H S Sindle. . 22 .. 46 25 .. 93 
C Carizzaro . . 18 IS 33 19 .. is 75 
Chas Speer . . 25 .. 46 25 24 23 95 

. 16 .. 33 .. .. 65 
T E T Stanton. . 20 .. .. 24 .. 88 
Wm Miller . .12. 48 
A Strange . . 13 .. 22 .. 10 60 
F M Sindle . . 17 30 21 14 66 
I S Crane. . 18 38 23 .. 79 
C L Bush. . 21 38 18 .. 77 
S G Francisco. . 16 39 23 .. i7 76 
1 H Francisco. . 14 42 15 .. 71 
If Van Houten . . 15 27 21 .. 63 
Ed Smith . . 17 39 25 .. ii 78 
Wm Story . .21 .. 84 

J. L. Plass, Sec’y. 

Ro&noke G. C. 

The last official shoot of the Roanoke Gun Club, 
barring' the “turkey shoot,” which is to be shot on 
Saturday, the 2Sth, was shot on the 18th. On the 28th 
all ties, if any, of the numerous contestants for club 
honors will be shot off at the first 50 targets shot at, and 
the secretary will endeavor to have compiled for publica¬ 
tion in next Saturday’s scores, the official figures for the 
season, showing the winners of the club honors, etc. 

Probably the most enjoyable shoot of the entire year 
will be shot on Oct. 28. beginning promptly at 2 o’clock. 
This shoot always marks the closing of the year’s shoot¬ 
ing, and is known as the “turkey shoot,” to which any 
and all shooters, whether members of the club or not, 
are invited. Only those members of the club, however, 
who have paid their dues are eligible for a turkey; and 
no member of the club is allowed to win more than one 
turkey, which he, himself is required to take home under 
penalty of losing his turkey. The public is cordially in¬ 
vited to go lo the grounds on Saturday afternoon and 
witness this, the most enjoyable shoot of the entire year. 
No admission fee whatever is charged. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won by 
the following members: 

Scratch Class No. 1. P. I,. Price; No. 2, tie between 
Elliott. Shepherd and Jamison. 

Class A No. 1, J. W. Poindexter; No. 2, B. H. 
Holland. 

Class B No. 1, B. T. Fishburne; No. 2, H. E. Dyer. 

Class C No. 1, T. T. Fishburne; No. 2, F. Jones. 
Stevens trophy: tie between P. L. Price and F. Jones 

with perfect scores. 
The scores made by the respective shooters, at 50 

targets each, were as follows: 

Price . 49 
J W Poindexter. 47 
Jamison . 45 
Shepherd . 45 
Dyer . 45 
Elliott . 45 
F Jones . 45 
C C Richards. 45 
Holland . 44 
Bloxton . 44 
Bringman . 44 
Fishburne . 43 

Bushong, official referee. 

Paleface Shoot. 

Wellington, Oct. 11.—Jay Clark, Jr., of Worcester, 
was high amateur gun at the annual merchandise shoot 
at the Palefaces’ traps to-day, breaking 19G out of 200 
targets under weather conditions that were termed abom¬ 
inable by the shooters. There was a field of thirty ama¬ 
teurs and pros, including Congressman Eugene E. Reed, 
of Manchester, N. H. Reed finished in third place with 
a score of 191. F. O. Williams, of Brookline, and S. 
W. Putnam 3d, of Fitchburg, tied for second place with 
194. Nearly everybody got merchandise prizes on the 
added target handicap system. A feature was the three 
straight runs made by F. O. Williams, who broke 108. 
O. R. Dickey, the veteran pro, broke 100, and Jay Clark, 
of Worcester, broke 78. The scores: 

J Clark, Jr. .196 Dr Hayden . .185 
Williams . . 194 Marden . . 184 
Putnam. Clarke . . 183 
Mayor . . 191 Whitney . . 173 
Davis . . 190 Prouty . . 172 
Griffiths . . 190 Varick . . 167 
Steele . . 190 Dr Russell . . 162 
McArdle . . 189 Richardson . . 155 
E Reed . .187 *Chapin . . 190 
Snow . .186 *Sibley . . ISO 
Carpenter . .186 *Dickey . .187 
Blinn . . 185 *Balluu . . 159 
Burnes . . 185 

^Professionals. 

Daniel Boone G. C. 

Marthasville, Mo., Oct. 18.—The following scores 
were made by members of the Daniel Boone Gun Club, 
each shooting at 50 targets, except Struebbe and Gardyne, 
who shot at 10 each: 

H W Meyer. 43 F H Suhre. 28 
j Mutert . 41 L Struebbe. 9 
E E Suhre. 36 W Gardyne . 6 
II Bollmann . 35 

E. E. Suhre, Sec’y. 

W S Jones. 43 
E W Poindexter. 42 
Barbour . 41 
B J Fishburne. 39 
Scholl . 38 
M cLain .38 
Boyd . 37 
Nelscn . 36 
Cawley . 33 
He.ns . 21 
Speece . 19 

Maryland Country Club. 

Baltimore^ Md., Oct. 18.—With all the elements 
rampant, to-day’s shoot brought out thirty-one rock break¬ 
ers. S. O S. Graham ran high with 141 out of 150, which 
was sure enough shooting under conditions encountered. 
R. D.^ Morgan missed] just one more for second, with 
P. J. Stubener third on 137. Linn Worthington tied Les. 
German for top-wads-only number with 143. H. S. Welles 

*H L Worthington.... 143 
W Holland . 132 
J A Hartenstine. 117 
*W Hammond . 12S 
E Hargest, Sr. 122 
SOS Graham. 144 
Dr Wynkoop . 113 
*H S Welles. 142 
E Otts . 127 
Miles Taylor .1.7 
*L German . 143 
Dr C II Krantz. 112 
C B Bando. 127 
R M Purdum. 124 
*L R Lewis. 105 
P .1 Stubener. 137 

R D Morgan... . 140 
E S Ford. . 102 
I E Eyler. .130 
Dr Parsons _ . 114 
*E F Slear. . 131 
FI C Krout . . Ill 
C A Jenkins_ . Ill 
C M Etchison .. . 123 
T W Whiteford.. . 115 
E Hartgest, Tr... . 121 
L Shaab . .133 
Tas Moxley . ...(60) 43 
B Wagner . ..(120) 87 
Dr B H Smith... ...(15) 9 
F Mathai . ,..(75) 69 

Robin Hood G. C. 

Ten shooters blew wads around to-day (Oct. 18) in 
the practice shoot. Jack Fanning was the joy of the 
occasion, he showing ’em how with 43 out of 50. Hutch¬ 
ings shot well in the wind, getting top amateur honors 
with 39, tying Beyersdorf, followed by Connelly with one 
rock less. Some of the young shooters showed up well, 
and give great promise. In the 100-bird event Trow¬ 
bridge from 10 free scalers, took upper gun with $5; 
Mason going second with 75 from 10, while Beyersdorf 
from 6, broke 74 for third rung. Scores: 

Mason, 10. 
Smith, 10 . 
Trowbridge, 10 
English, 16 ... 
Roach, 10 . 

Mason . 
Smith . 
Trowbridge 
English . 
Roach . 

18 16 Hutchings, 6 _ .. 22 17 
13 17 Conelley . .. 19 19 
16 19 Fanning . .. 23 20 

9 14 Caminizzaro, 16 .. ,. 14 8 
13 16 Beyersdorf, 6. . 19 20 

10 75 Hutchings . 6 03 
10 72 Connelly . ... 0 63 
10 85 Fanning . .. 0 79 
16 66 Conner . .. 16 63 
10 04 Beyersdorf . .. 6 74 

Cincinnati G. C. 

The weather conditions on Oct. 19 could hardly have 
been worse—a cold, drizzling rain falling all day; but a 
round dozen of the real gunbugs were at the grounds for 
the weekly shoot, and some good work was done. Carr 
and Schreck shot a close race, the former getting a lead 
of one target in the first 50, and the latter having one 
target the best of it in the last half, the result being a 
tie on 91. Supt. Gambell was erratic in his shooting. 
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falling' down badly in two of the events, and going a 90 
per cent, gait in the other two. Ward chose a bad day 
tor his re-entry in the sport, and fell below his average. 
Hammerschmidt was off, shooting only 74 per cent, in¬ 
stead of better than 90, as is usual with him. The first 
contest for the President’s trophy, a distance handicap 
event at 100 targets will be shot on Oct. 26. Scores: 

A Gambell 
Shot at. Broke 
. 100 7S Empey ... 

Shot at. Broke 
. 75 52 

Carr . . ICO 91 Hammerschmidt. 50 37 
Schreck ... .too 91 Scott . . 25 16 
W ard . . 50 35 Martin ... . 25 14 
L Gambell . 25 21 1 P Hall.. . 25 17 
Shropshire . 75 58 Harter ... . 25 16 

Norfolk-Portsmouth G. C. 

Portsmouth, Va., Oct. 18.—The Norfolk-Portsmouth 
Gun Club held a very interesting handicap at 50 targets 
each on the lGth inst. The prize, a gold scarfpin, donated 
by Mr. Gunther, was won by Mr. Ballance, who broke 
3S, and with his 12 added targets, made his score 50. 
Mr. Gunther was high scratch man with 47 out of 50. 
The scores: 

Gunther . . 47 Goodloe . . 35 
Dr Bvrd . . 43 Cook . . 35 

. 42 . 35 
Laird . . 41 White . . 32 
Bovd . . 40 Wiggins . . 31 
Neville . . 40 Dr Petty . . 30 

. 38 . 3‘2 
Avery . . 37 Edney . . 27 
Davis . . 36 

W. T. E. 

Sub-Targst Tournament. 

Brooklyn. N. Y., Oct. 18.—The sub-target tournament 
for the Whitney trophy, emblematic of the city champion¬ 
ship, began to-day. Erasmus Hall beat Flushing High, 
248 to 241. The match was on the Flushing range. Scores: 

Erasmus Hall. 
Thompson .33 
F McDonald . 31 
Corey . 32 
Brown . 31 
Walsh .29 
Murray . 29 
H McDonald. 32 
Chisling . 31—248 

Flushing. 
Kimball . . 32 
Sadin . . 28 
Duncan . . 30 
Tooker . . 31 
Egan . . 29 
Sanford . . 33 
Standfast . . 26 
Dodge . . 32-241 

The Bryant team defeated the Stuyvesant High School 
at the latter’s range by 257 to 239. A. Patane, of Bryant, 
turned in the only perfect card of 35. The scores: 

Stuyvesant. Bryant. 
Frick . 32 Helme . 31 
Ratner . 31 Beckett . 31 
Rogers . 26 Patane . 34 
Warren . 31 Aceino . 32 
Brown . 28 Taft . 34 
Haywood . 28 Kennedy . 30 
Tressett . 32 Dufel . 30 
Blackman . 31—239 A Patane . 35—257 

The Bryant High School second team defeated the 
Stuyvesant seconds by a score of 149 to 133 at the 
Stuyvesant range. Only five shot for each side. 

The High School of Commerce second rifle team de¬ 
feated the De Witt Clinton seconds over the former’s 
range yesterday. The score was 141 to 138. 

The Commercial Boys’ High School match, which 
was scheduled to be decided over the Commercial ranges 
was postponed owing to the gun being out of order. 
The second team match between these two schools on the 
Boys’ High range was also cancelled. Commercial 
’phoned that the school did not have a second team. 

Righteousness. 
BY WILLIAM F. KIRK. 

I met a wise old fisherman, who sat in a boat 
And argued with me thusly as he calmly watched his float: 
“Old Deacon Flint was telling me, ’twas jest the other 

day, 

That fishing on the Sabbath wasn’t good and wouldn’t 
pay. 

He said it wasn’t righteous; that I orter be ashamed; 
That when the Jedgement Day came ’round us sinners 

would be blamed. 
I never done no man no harm, ner posed to be a saint, 
And I guess that I ain’t righteous if the Deacon says 

I ain’t. 

“The Deacon, he is righteous, but he does some funny 
things; 

.Leastwise, his acts seem funny to us fellers without 
wings. 

He turned the Haskins out o’ doors last Winter when 
twas cold. 

And trimmed old Widow Jenkins when her property was 
sold. 

Me and the Missus took her in; it sure was nasty 
weather; „ 

So I keep fishing Sundays jest to keep both ends to¬ 
gether. 

1 he more I size up Deacon Flint, the more I sorter 
guess 

If folks would just do right we wou’dn’t need no 
righteousness.” 

—N. Y. Journal. 

of the Amateur Con¬ 
testants in the 1913 
Interstate Association 
Handicap used the 
“old reliable” brands of 

SMOKELESS POWDERS 

WHY 

EXPERIMENT 

FURTHER 
? ? ? 

Jk SK your dealer for Dupont, 
Z1 Ballistite or Schultze, the 
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the Oldest Powder Makers in 
America. 
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A mateurs 
They Won 

MEMOIRS AND REMARKS OF A RETIRED 

HUNTING ARROW. 

Continued from page 515. 

acquainted with them, he will take no chances 

with them. However, that does not mean that 

he will not shoot at anything unless it is out in 

plain open field. On the contrary, he has had 

six or eight of us lying around in tall grass and 

briers at one time, when rabbits were especially 

thick, but each arrow was carefully marked, and 

recovered at leisure. This art can’t be learned 

from books, but only comes to the archer after 

long practice. 

The archer after climbing a number of 

dangerous trees, decided it was not proper to 

shoot broadheads at an object where the arrow 

had to go up or come down through heavy tim¬ 

ber, and he thereafter used blunt arrows for 

squirrels, pecker-woods and other denizens of the 

tall timber. A broadhead arrow shot from a 

fifty-pound long bow is right difficult to extract 

from a tree or post. 

Squirrel shooting with light weight blunt 

arrows is fine sport when the leaves are off the 

trees, and when you can force the squirrel to 

take to a tall tree, and he climbs up to the 

highest twig. They will do this very often on 

mountainside or where the timber is tall, but if 

jumped on mountain top or where timber is low 

he usually keeps running until he reaches his 

hole, and then you may wish that you had a 

No. io shotgun. However, if he seeks refuge 
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on the topmost twig, you are in luck. You need 

a quiver with ten or more light weight, low- 

feathered, blunt arrows, and a good strong bow 

for this work, or the arrow will not kill tough 

Mr. Squirrel up seventy-five or a hundred feet. 

Next, the archer steps back a short distance 

from the tree to a position that will give him 

an unobstructed view, if possible, of his game, 

bearing in mind that his arrows must come down. 

It is better that they come down in an open 

space if possible, or else among small timber 

without undergrowth, then if they do any glanc¬ 

ing they will not be deflected much from their 

course. If you get too close to the tree, too 

much under the squirrel, you will not be able 

to shoot to an advantage, and stand a chance to 

stop your own arrow as it plunges back to earth. 

The squirrel, if he is high up, is not likely to 

run, so take time and shoot as deliberately as 

Dr. Weston would at the target, also stand in 

same place if possible, so your arrows will, barr¬ 

ing glances, light near each other. After one 

or two shots for elevation and windage, you will 

begin to make it uncomfortable for Mr. Squirrel, 

and before you empty your quiver he will very 

likely come tumbling down, strung on your shaft. 

To save other arrows I shall drop a few 

more words of advice here to young bowmen 

and the novice, as I am a veteran hunting arrow. 

In hunting, the archer proceeds something like 

this: 

First, exercise your woodcraft by getting 

near enough to have a reasonable chance to 

score, or as close as the game will allow. 

Second, figure where the arrow will go, that 

is, if the arrow is anything to you. Time and 

practice will teach you to a nicety just where 

your arrow will light when shooting at any 

angle. The archer has carried arrows made of 

reed, iron-weed and other flimsy makeshifts to 

shoot where there was no chance to recover the 

arrow, such as shooting into a dense brier 

thicket, or into a river, etc. However, you need 

not expect very accurate results from such 

arrows. 

Third, before shooting, make a mental pic¬ 

ture of where you are standing, else kick up 

some turf, drop handkerchief, to firmly establish' 

this point. Two arrows stuck up in the ground, 

one at your feet and the other a few feet from 

you in the direction of the shot, will save many 

an arrow shot into thick grass or undergrowth 

in a place that has no landmarks. The loss of 

a few favorite arrows, however, will do much 

toward impressing these simple precautions and 

others upon the young huntsman. 

Fourth and the most important, and the 

thing I can’t tell you much about is—to shoot. 

However, if you really love the sport, the arch¬ 

ery god will inspire you as you deserve. Stand 

easy, have confidence in yourself and your gear, 

and as per a certain Richard III., “Draw archers, 

draw to the head!” Strive for a perfect loose, 

and after you get it or something like it, hang 

to it. Time the performance just as the gymnast 

times his leaps and dives, and do your best, 

feeble as it may be. The arrow speeds on its 

way—a sight not to be described by an ordinary 

pen, but if you have any archer blood in your 

veins, a sight never to be forgotten. As it leaves 

the bow, something tells you if it is going to 

the mark. If you have done about 101 things 

correctly, and the bowyer and fletcher have done 

their duties, then you will be rewarded by a 

plunk, which is a hit. Don’t feel discouraged 

if you miss, for its nearly as much fun to see 

a broadhead lift the feathers from a wood¬ 

pecker’s back as to see him strung on the arrow; 

or to see the arrow make a cottontail hug the 

ground, thinking no doubt that a hawk has made 

a dart at him. The archer can see where he 

hits and thus has the adavntage of the rifleman. 

Fifth, after you discharge the arrow, a very 

important thing and something that is at first 

right hard to do, is to keep your eye on the flying 

arrow until it hits. The young archer loses 

most of his arrows while watching the fright¬ 

ened game making its hurried exit from the im¬ 

mediate neighborhood after being shot at, and 

the arrow plunges into some little tuft of grass 

and is lost. While a glance at the flying bird 

and a glance at the arrow as it nears the ground, 

and a mental picture of the exact bush it fell 

into, and then you can safely follow the game 

if he lit nearby, and retrieve the arrow later on. 

But this time try to get nearly under him, then 

the arrow will come down nearer you, however 

it can come down too near for comfort. 

The archer shot me nearly straight up at 

a carney crow, and I somehow disappeared from 

his sight above the crow. Knowing the speed 

of ascent and thinking of the force of descent, 

the archer not having a steel umbrella made a 

sprint for a big tree only to have me light a 

yard or so in front of him. Now, that was some 

shock. But that experience, insignificant as it 

may seem to the target archer, taught this bow¬ 

man a lesson about shooting arrows straight up. 

The heavy hunting arrow can hardly be shot out 

of sight if the sun is shining, and nothing dis¬ 

tracts the archer’s attention, but occasionally one 

loses sight of an arrow—for example, when 

squirrel hunting and arrow glances. However, 

you are in the woods and can take refuge under 

any heavy limbed tree until Mr. Arrow returns 

to earth. 

The archer owns a book, a very old book 

(Robert’s “English Bowmen’’) that says the 

arrow makers of long ago dipped their shafts 

into a hot solution of logwood which gave an 

ebony black. (Did you ever read “Black 

Arrow”?) The black shaft is very conspicu- 



Oct. 25, 1913. FOREST AND STREAM 539 

THE PARKER 
GUN 

We make it reliable. 
Its friends have made it famous. 

Send for Catalogue. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden. Conn. 
N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt. Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. 

ous in grass and leaves, and shows up decidedly 

better against the sky than the ordinary arrow 

that is varnished. 

A set of arrows recently designed and 

turned out by the writer have black shafts, but 

well varnished and finished dull. They have 

blood red feathers tipped with black, gold leaf 

riband or crest, finest second growth split hick¬ 

ory shaft, and steel broadheads. Some also have 

Y-shaped heads, and some are blunt heads, but 

all are same weight, balance, etc., and seem to 

have about same resistance to the air—an ideal 

quiver of hunting arrows, we think. 

It is right aggravating to send a broadhead 

through an old hare and see him buck jump a 

few times, and then fairly burn the wind for 

his hole over the hill to die a lingering death. 

Then there are times when one wants to behead 

a chicken for the cook, or clip a small twig or 

limb in two, or shoot a rabbit down in his tracks, 

or cut a snake’s head off for sure. Well, the 

Y-shaped head on a hunting shaft is the thing. 

It was discovered by the writer on some ancient 

Japanese war arrows, and an old book said that 

such arrows were used to disembowel the enemy. 

It is to the arrow head of the average arrow 

what the high-power soft-nose bullet is to the 

old patched lead ball of the muzzleloading rifle. 

The Y or Jap blade sure stops a rabbit, and you 

can’t miss a snake with it. Another good feature 

is, the writer believes, that it is easier on the 

shaft than the average arrow point. Probably 

go per cent, of the arrows broken come to grief 

by glancing. The point strikes a hard smooth 

surface at a very acute angle—an angle that is 

too steep for the point to stick—so the point 

glances away from the object and the feathered 

end of the arrow whips violently against this 

hard unyielding surface. This “whip” is what 

brings grief to the archer’s heart. This can 

hardly happen to the Y head, for one of the 

horns would be most sure to engage the object 

even if it was a stone. Then the feathered end 

would whip on over through a large angle with¬ 

out any damage. The Y head will not even 

glance from a twig or small limb. If it can’t 

cut the limb off, it stops, and the feathered end 

swings around the twig, and not against it, as 

would the broadhead or bodkin-pointed arrow. 

This style of point was not used by the 

American Indians, as it was not practical in 

stone; not by the English archer, as he fought 

armored men and used a small steel piercing 

arrowhead in war, and the broadhead against 
the deer. 

Shooting at the neck of a reared up black- 

snake with the broadhead means driving center, 

but with the Y head you can pull off an inch 

and then perform the needed surgery. 

This appeals to the archer, for once he 

needed just such an arrow badly. He was walk¬ 

ing around a pond that had dried up some and 

left the fringe of willows and briers a dozen 

feet from the water’s edge. The bullfrogs were 

taking their siesta back in these jungles where 

it was well nigh impossible to see them from 

the land side, so the archer was wading along 

the edge of the pond, crane-like, nailing a frog 

every now and then, when he saw a very large 

water moccasin lying in a bush only about twenty 

feet away. His long slim body was stretched 

out, so it meant a center shot at the neck, or he 

would come tumbling into the pond toward the 

bowman, whose entire costume at that moment 

was a lance bow, a quiver of hunting arrows, 

and a tattered shirt. But the good book says 

something about man bruising the serpent’s head 

at every chance, and here was a chance. In 

practice the archer had hit objects smaller than 

the snake several times in succession at twice 

or three times the distance, but this time he in- 

gloriously missed. Colonel Teddy may talk about 

charging lions and rhinos in darkest Africa. 

Such affairs are tame when compared to a charg¬ 

ing snake as long as you are, especially when 

your clothes are hung up in a bush across the 

pond. The snake broke all records but one in 

getting into that pond, and that one was the 

record the bowman made getting out of the pond. 

Arrows make a peculiar whistling noise as 

they pass through the air. Hunting arrows make 

quite a racket if the feathers are not trimmed 

up even near the nock. However, it is a pleas¬ 

ing sound to the archer. What might have been 

a serious accident once turned out right funny. 

The archer’s small brother and a boy friend were 

amusing themselves listening to the different 

whistles made by some arrows one day. At first 

one would stand behind a tree and let the other 

shoot by the tree; then the boy friend wanted 

also to hear the arrow hit, and lay down in the 

bottom of a gully well out of sight from the 

young bowman, who was to shoot and stick an 

arrow into the bank of the gully over the boy's 

head. They did not reckon on the arrows curv¬ 

ing trajectory, and the arrow dropped into the 

gully and thumped the youngster pretty good. 

Lucky it was a blunt arrow from a boy’s bow. 

The archer and his young brother when out 

with their bows shoot a great deal at any con¬ 

spicuous mark, at all bow ranges. Now at a 

leaf twenty feet away, next probably at a tuft 

of grass at sixty yards, etc., the best shot pick¬ 

ing the next mark and taking first shot at it. 

This is what the old English bowmen call Rovers, 

only their marks were usually on earthen butts. 

It is fine training for the hunting archer—takes 

one into the fields and woods, and seems far 
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Send for our 
large Catalog 
and see what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 

„ _ __ ^    Nine 

“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” 'J ^ Grades 

See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 
pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making 
accidental discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety 
that “Blocks the Sears”. It is a Safe “Safety”. 

N. R. DAVIS SONS, "filg ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 

superior to the sight point target method. How¬ 

ever, the writer does not know enough about 

target shooting to criticize it. Anyway, “Rovers” 

is a dandy archer game. 

One of us arrows was lost one day in this 

way. The archer shot at a wheat shock at ex¬ 

treme long range, the arrow striking the cap 

bundles and—just disappeared. He shot the rest 

of us as Shakespeare says, “In the self same way, 

the second arrow to find the first.” Strange how 

arrows do get lost sometimes. Old archers, 

Get Them 

Both 
with the 

LEFEVER 
SINGLE TRIGGER 

Kill your doubles 
oftener. 

Don’t keep missing 
because you have an 
action that can be 
balked or doubled. 

With the LEFEVER 
you can hurry all you 
like without danger 

of firing both barrels at once. 

You can fire left first or right first. 

No lost motion when finger touches the 
trigger. The movement of the trigger 
after release from first pull is only 1-32 of 
an inch, and it never balks—the second 
barrel always fires when the trigger is 
pulled the second time. 

You need that fraction of a second advan¬ 
tage and you can always count on having 
a second shot. 

Try the LEFEVER Single Trigger 

— 20-Gauge this Fall.- 

WRITE TO-DAY FOR ART CATALOG 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
20 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 

however, will tell you of target arrows “snak¬ 

ing” and being lost even on closely mowed lawns. 

A wounded rabbit carried another broadhead 

into a hole in the rocks. One by one they have 

all disappeared as the years have gone by until 

I am now left alone. My feathers have been 

worn off and replaced several times. At present 

I have two badly worn red gander feathers and 

a turkey feather. They are glued and wrapped 

with silk and varnished over wrappings and glue 

joints, but my shaft is scraped and the feathers 

ragged as those of a game cock after a hard 

battle. My nock is split and my original steel 

blade is many miles from here buried in the 

limb of an oak. For all that, my master says 

that I am the most valued piece in his archery 

cabinet. 

As an arrow—a hunting arrow—I could tell 

many little stories of adventure. I have rode 

many a mile in a hunter’s quiver, and helped kill 

some or most every kind of game in this coun¬ 

try. Besides that, I have contributed—it will 

never be known how much—to the health of that 

hunter, for he has carried us many a tramp over 

hill and valley, through woods and meadows, 

along rocky cliffs and by mountain streams. 

When the weighty problems of life assail him, 

his thoughts have turned to his hobby—to us. 

And when the day's toil and grind is done, he 

has taken us and gone forth into the shadows of 

evening for a precious hour of peace and quiet 

in the forest near the school or the meadows of 

the old home. 

There is a dividing line between losses 

and profits—a point where a firm begins to 

“break even” on its investment. Every dol¬ 

lar's worth of business done above that mark 

yields a greater net profit, because it is trans¬ 

acted with little or no additional expense so 

far as help and other fixed charges are con¬ 

cerned. By adding the energy of an increased 

advertising appropriation earnings may be in¬ 

creased far beyond the amount of the addi¬ 

tional advertising outlay. 

Three native species of larch furnish timber 

in the United States. One grows in New Eng¬ 

land and the Lake States, another in the Pacific- 

Northwest, and the third in the high mountains 

of the Northern Rockies. European larch has 

been planted extensively in the prairie States. 

A growing scarcity of willow, generally used 

for wooden shoes in Europe, is leading to an 

adoption of poplar. 

CAMPING ALONG THE OLD NORTH¬ 

WEST TRAIL. 

Continued from page 525. 

granite boulders in a drop of some thirty feet in 

about one hundred yards, forming a very beauti¬ 

ful rapid. 

After an hour's hard work, we were safely 

launched on Newton Lake. This is a small lake 

about two miles long, and after a short paddle, 

portage No. 2 was located. Here the river 

shoots down a series of rapids and empties into 

the south arm of Basswood Lake. This is a 

long portage "about eighty rods.” However, 

owing to a mistake made by the advance ex¬ 

ploring party, composed of Boarch and Leo, who 

were sent ahead to locate the trail, only about 

one-half of the portage was made, as they 

claimed that a faint trail opposite an old cabin, 

and leading down a 60 degree hill, was the right 

trail. Finally after much slipping, sliding and 

holding back, we got all our duffle down, and 

all the time we were speculating as to how on 

earth we would ever get back up that hill, until 

after paddling around the first point we saw the 

real end of the portage, which we very thank¬ 

fully made use of on our return trip. It might 

be mentioned that here on portage No. 2 the 

writer met with the greatest misfortune of the 

whole trip. It being a very warm day his only 

coat was temporarily deposited on a stump at 

the top of the hill, while the portage was being 

made, and right there it stayed until picked up 

twelve days later on the return journey. This 

little piece of work necessitated the shivering 

around on several cold rainy mornings with only 

two shirts to keep out the cold wind. 

The south arm of Basswood Lake is about 

eight miles long and is dotted with many islands 

which are covered with virgin forests, and the 

shores in many places are composed of granite 

rock, which rises sheer from the water’s edge 

to a height of thirty or forty feet. The main 

shores are heavily wooded, especially at the 

southern end, the woods thinning out toward the 

north end where it joins the main lake. 

The scarcity of timber in this section is due 

to forest fires and the operations of lumbering 

companies. A four hours’ paddle with the wind 

at our back brought us to a little island about 

one mile from the outlet of Basswood Lake. 

Here we made our second camp. There were 

practically no trees on this island from which 

to secure bedding, so it was a case of sleep on 

the hard ground or rather granite rock, as the 

shores in this locality Are nearly all composed 

of granite, it being practically impossible to find 

a place to drive a tent stake. 

The next morning Walter and the writer 

awoke with a raging attack of fishing fever, and 

it not being our morning to wrestle with the 

pots and pans, the necessary tackle v'as rigged 

up and our luck tried with the result that after 

a half hour’s troll, four nice ones were landed, 

the largest running a shade over ten pounds. 

This proved that our troubles in supplying the 

camp with fresh fish when necessary were en¬ 

tirely eliminated. The fish in the large lakes of 

this district are nearly all pike, there being two 

kinds, the Canadian, and what is called the great 

Northern pike. The latter are more numerous 

and attain to a weight of fifteen or twenty 

pounds. They resemble very much the masca- 

longe, except the coloring, which is black and 

white. When hooked, they fight every inch of 
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the way. However, they do not break water like 

the musky. 
Camp was broken after dinner, and we pad- 

died up to the outlet into Basswood River. Here 

we landed to search for the trail, which was not 

located. We afterward found there were two 

outlets, and that the trail led out along the south 

side of the southern outlet, located at the head 

of a bay which was nearly a mile paddle from 

the northern one. These two outlets join a short 

distance from the lake, forming the main river. 

After enjoying the scenery and rushing waters 

of the river, which were certainly grand, we 

paddled along the north shore, which is the 

southern side of Hunter’s Island and Canadian 

territory, and located a camp at the north end 

of a large bay. It started to rain early in the 

evening and finally turned into the worst elec¬ 

trical storm that we had ever experienced, there 

being practically a continuous glare of lightning 

from 7 p. m. until near midnight. Several times 

the lightning struck in close proximity to the 

tent. Simultaneously with one of the flashes, 

Leo jumped about two feet high, and to this 

day he claims that he was struck, the charge 

passing in at his elbow and out at his heel. The 

other members of the party diagnosed the case 

at the time and pronounced it a very mild case 

of apoplexy, brought on by an acute attack of 

lightning fright. 

After two nights and one day at this point 

we broke camp and paddled down to the south¬ 

ern outlet. Here we struck the old northwest 

trail, which was used years ago by the North¬ 

west Fur Co. in traveling from Lake Superior 

west to the Rainy River district. Here we made 

our third portage, which was from sixty to 

eighty rods long. This was necessitated by the 

very swift and rough stretch of water at the 

entrance to the river. Further down two more 

short portages were made, and one rapid was 

shot below this rapid, which was very narrow 

with high rocky cliffs on each side. The river 

widens out into a large bay or lake. Here on 

the left hand side we made our camp, at which 

place we stayed five days. The fishing in this 

bay and in others up and down the river was 

excellent. Artificial bait was used exclusively, 

consisting of wooden minnows and spoons, both 

of which proved to be very attractive bait in 

these waters. 

From this camp several short trips were 

made. One of these, the most enjoyable of the 

whole trip, was made at Crooked Lake. Pro¬ 

visions for two days, together with the blankets 

and fishing tackle, was loaded into the canoes, 

and we started down the river. About 200 yards 

from camp we had to portage around a water¬ 

fall, then through a large bay similar to the one 

on which we were camped, another rough rapid 

and so on, five portages being made before we 

reached the large bay or lake above the outlet 

into Crooked Lake. This outlet consisted of 

three waterfalls plunging over a granite ledge 

some forty feet high, and falling into a large 

deep pool forming a small bay at the southern 

end of the lake. 

The scenery at this point was by far the 

finest on the river, and was alone well worth 

the expense and exertion necessary to reach it. 

We decided to stop at this place for a few hours 

while a much needed dinner was prepared. The 

writer and Leo were delighted to secure the 

necessary fish for the meal, and the lake above 

the falls was selected as the most likely place. 

The fact that both canoes were on that side of 

the portage probably had more to do with this 

selection than anything else. Paddling up the 

lake a short distance and rounding a point, our 

attention was directed to two large moose just 

across the bay. They were the first we had 

seen, and we watched them for several minutes 

before trying to get any nearer. They were both 

cows, one in the water feeding on lilypads, and 

the other on the shore. We slowly paddled to¬ 

ward them and succeeded in getting within about 

one hundred feet of the one in the water before 

she bolted for shore. Of course the camera was 

in the dunnage bag back at the portage, so we 

were compelled to be satisfied with the image 

in the mind. After securing the all important 

fish for dinner, we hurried back to the portage 

to relate our experience with the moose, but alas, 

how incredulous some people are, for our breath 

and patience were both lost on the other two, 

and the more we tried to convince them that we 

had actually seen a moose, the louder they 

laughed, and the more suspicious they became. 

However, we had our revenge a few hours later 

when they nearly paddled into two more when 

rounding a small island in Crooked Lake. They 

were then apparently convinced that such an 

animal really did exist in that part of the coun¬ 

try. From this time on we saw in all nine moose 

in the Basswood River district, which indicates 

that they are very plentiful, due to the continu¬ 

ous protection given them in the reserve. 

In paddling down Crooked Lake we passed 

a high granite cliff on which we found many 

Indian paintings, which consisted of moose, 

ducks, fish and other animals. This cliff was 

at least one hundred feet high and about one- 

quarter mile long and presented an extremely 

beautiful appearance on account of the coloring. 

Nearly all colors were represented in vertical 

streaks, produced by the action of the water 

which trickled down its surface. 

A small island, back of which Boarch and 

Walter had their experience with the moose, was 

selected for our camp that night, and while 

sitting around the camp-fire after dark many 

strange sounds were heard in the dense forests 

around us which indicated that this part of the 

country was well filled with game. 

Not having the tent with us, that night was 

spent under the canoes, and as it started to 

rain early in the morning, we broke camp about 

6 A. M. and started back for our permanent camp 

arriving there about noon. 

A few more happy days were spent at this 

camp, then as the end of our vacation time was 

growing near, we reluctantly packed up for our 

trip back to civilization. On our way out we 

stopped on a large island in Basswood Lake for 

two days for the purpose of securing some fish 

to bring home. Breaking camp on Friday morn¬ 

ing, we paddled up the lake, and on entering the 

south arm, we struck a bad headwind with which 

we battled the remainder of the day, arriving 

at portage No. 2 about 6 p. m. where we camped 

that night in the old deserted fisherman’s cabin. 

Llere the lost coat was picked up, badly water- 

soaked. At this point we met a party of three 

from Chicago just going in. They were the first 

people we had met for ten days. The next after¬ 

noon found us back at Winton, our starting 

point, and which completed one of the most en¬ 

joyable camping trips we had ever experienced. 

Kennel. 

SPRATT’S DOG CAKES 
should form the staple 
food for a 11 breeds. 

Spratt’s Cod Liver Oil Biscuits 
are invaluable for old or delicate dogs 

or those recovering from sickness. 

Send 2c. stamp for "'Dog Culture.” 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK. N. J. 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 
DOGS L°l? 

Should Advertise Them in the Sunday 

NEW YORK HERALD 
The Best Dog:, Poultry, etc. Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

ADVERTISING RATE BO CENT8 PER AGATE LINE 

Further information on request. 

N1W YORK HERALD - - - - NEW YORK CITY 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to aay address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 
118 W. 31st Street NEW YORK 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounts, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
5c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. . 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke on 
rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum and Skunk Hounds; 
Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. Guinea Pigs. 

BROWN KENNELS, York, Pa. 

WANTED—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, be 
stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, and 
old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not offer 
dogs not fulfilling1 these conditions. Address “B. A.,” 
care Forest and Stream. 

FOR SALE.—Fine lot young dogs and bitches. The 
best wildfowl retrievers. Rieman’s Chesapeake Kennels, 
Easton, Maryland. 

WANTED—Black Pomeranian about one year old. Must 
be healthy, house-broken and sweet tempered. Send 
photo, description and price to Box W., Forest and 
Stream, 127 Franklin St., New York. 

FOR SALE.—A number of thoroughly trained Pointers 
and Setters, also some nice youngsters. 

GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 

An advertiser may be spending tens of 

thousands of dollars annually, and believe he 

is spending it judiciously, but investigation 

might disclose that a considerable portion of 

it is being thrown away. Advertising, done 

on an intelligent basis, is productive of profit¬ 

able results. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

North Carolina. 

HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 

Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac. 

Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 

GEN’L FRANK A. BOND :: Buies, N. C. 

Best Mixed Shooting in America. 
Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Pre¬ 
serve, Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

GOOD DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING.—Canvasback, 
Redhead, and other ducks from battery. Also brush 
blind shooting on Currituck Sound. Address J. B. LEE, 
Tulls, Currituck county, North Carolina. 

Pennsylvania. 

Shooting at New Spruce Cabin Inn 
Rooms en suite and with private bath. Electric lights. 
Steam heat. All amusements. Excellent Grouse, Squirrel, 
Rabbit and Deer shooting. Open season for Grouse, 
Squirrel and Rabbits, Oct. 15th to Dec. 1st. Deer, Nov. 
10th to 25th. D., L. & W. R. R. to Cresco Station, Pa. 

W. J. & M. D. PRICE, P. O. Canadensis, Pa. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man. $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, YVachapreague, Eastern 
Share, Virginia. 

Property For Sale. 

READ THIS 

Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman's 
club. Located on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes' 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
raise 1%-lb. trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or leased. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop¬ 
erty. Fine duck shooting at the back door. Not one club 
on Long Island has facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply. rTosperous business and assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and particu¬ 
lars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 

AUCTION 
Two bungalows in the Catskills, Ulster Co., N. Y., on the 
famous Beaverkill trout stream. Also farm of 210 acres, 
with one mile of private stream, will be sold regardless of 
cost by the Ulster Lumber Co., Oct. 21. The farm would 
make a fine game preserve, and contains 60 acres of for- 
e«t. Large game of all kinds is plentiful and can be shot 
on the premises. For particulars address 

Y. R. YOORHIES, Agent, Livingston Manor, N. Y. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D .one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and dragless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically. 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drags, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 

* On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

The whole trip was made without guides, and 

only by the help of a compass and a sectional 

railroad map, which we found to be very accu¬ 

rate. This map is issued by the Duluth & Jason 

Range R. R. in their pamphlet entitled, “The 

Old Vermillion Trail.” 

To anyone who enjoys a wild rugged coun¬ 

try we heartily recommend a trip to Crooked 

Lake. 

Indiana Quail. 
Indianapolis, Ind., Oct. 18.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Our season for hunting quail in 

Indiana opens Nov. io, and these few verses 

came to my mind during the past few days after 

we had our first frost of the season. I had in¬ 

tended sending them to an old friend, living in 

Southern Indiana, with whom I have spent many 

happy days in hunting bobwhite during the past 

ten years, and with whom I intend to hunt again 

on Nov. io. 

Around about his home we still find much 

buckberry, or Indian currant, bitter sweet, sumac, 

blackberry, wild grape and ivy vine, which trail 

the old rail fences, which are quite common 

thereabout. The verses especially point to that 

thrill so often experienced and talked about by 

all quail hunters, when the bevy is flushed—a 

thrill which never has become old to me. 

I am another one of your present subscribers 

who had the pleasure of reading Forest and 

Stream when I was a boy as long ago as a 

quarter of a century. While the verses have no 

merit, should you care to publish them you may 

do so, and in the event that you do, I shall then 

send my friend a copy. David M. Isgrigg. 

Dear loyal friend and comrade true, 

Past hunts are in review, 

I yearn to tread the fields anew, 

With Don and Gyp and you. 

I see again that old rail fence. 

Where birds were hatched of yore, 

The ivy vine which grew so dense, 

Around your out-latched door. 

The old saw mill which stands there still, 

On ground where birds are found. 

The turnip patch, the persimmon tree, 

Are scenes in dreams I see. 

On summer day and in winter gray. 

In May and autumn gay, 

We heard the flight of bold Bobwhite, 

A speeding on his way. 

The frost is here, the day is near. 

And again with keen delight, 

I hope to hear that whirr so clear. 

Of “Bob” in hasty flight. 

The Voracious Cod. 

Old fishermen say, that for its size and 

bulk, the codfish is the grossest feeder in the 

sea. It is omnivorous, nothing comes amiss to 

it. Strange finds have been taken from the 

gullets of the cod, ranging from a human hand 

to a pocket knife. Purses, pocket-books, pieces 

of jewelry, as well as other articles have from 

time to time found in them. 

An old-timer who fished off the coast of 

Newfoundland for years used to tel! a story of 

a find that, to say the least, was very unusual. 

He was fishing one day and a gust of wind took 

his sleeve-vest and blew it overboard. He was 

pretty much disgusted at his loss, especially as 

his pipe—he was an inveterate smoker—was in 

the pocket of the vest. Some time after he 

YOUR KODAK 
is worth to you just as much as you put into it. 

YOU CAN’T MAKE GOOD PICTURES 
unless you know something about the elements of 

photography. The easiest way to get this knowledge 

is to read a good photographic magazine regularly. 

POPULAR PHOTOGRAPHY 
is intended for the 
beginner and the av¬ 
erage amateur. We 
call it “THE MAG- 
A Z I N E THAT 
SHOWS YOU 
HOW” because it 
deals only with the 
practical things. The 
articles are short and 
to the point. The 
illustrations are the 
sort that you like to 
make, and each is 
accompanied by full 
details of the way it 
was done and sug¬ 
gested by the Editors 
for improvement. 
You get at least each 
month 28 pictures; 
and as many prac¬ 

tical articles besides the picture criticisms. 

IN ONE YEAR 
We have built up a subscription list far larger than 
ever obtained in equal time by any magazine in 
this field. Send for a sample copy and you will 
see why; or, better, send §1.00 for a year's sub¬ 
scription now and save time. 

AMERICAN PHOTOGRAPHY 
“REPRESENTING 

ALL THAT IT S 
NAME IMPLIES,” 
is the standard pho¬ 
tographic magazine 
for the advanced am¬ 
ateur and professional 
photographer. Its ar¬ 
ticles are selected to 
cover every phase of 
photographic activity; 
its illustrations are 
varied to show the 
best work of leaders 
here and abroad. The 
departments include 
exchange club, pic¬ 
ture criticisms with 
reproductions, a ques¬ 
tion department deal¬ 
ing with troubles and 
their remedies, infor¬ 
mation about making money for your pictures, 
practical hints from the actual experience of 
others, a monthly exposure guide, foreign ab¬ 
stracts, professional notes, and the latest news of 
the trade. Our readers tell us that we have the 
best magazine in the field; you can convince 
yourself by sending for a free sample copy or 
remitting $1.50 for a year. 

Send $1.95 for the two magazines. If you don’t 
find what you wish in one, it will be in the other. 
I.7?„more elementary information in POPULAR 
PHOJOGRAPIIY will help you to understand 
and profit by the advanced teaching of AMERI¬ 
CAN PHOTOGRAPHY. 

DON’T DELAY OR FORGET. 
If you wish to get the full value of your kodak or 
camera, write to-day to 

F. R. FRAPRIE, 
255 Pope Building, - Boston, Mas*. 

Forest and Stream is known everywhere 

as to character and quality of circulation. 

THE 

“Angler’s News” 
Wishes You Tight Lines! 

Is Certain to Interest You. 

ARTICLES — NEWS— ILLUSTRATIONS 

Concerning Sport in 

RIVER, LAKE AND SEA. 

Published weekly. Post free 6/6 one year; 

3/3 half year. 

A. R. MATTII EWS, 15 Gough Sq., London, E. C. 
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?: BERMUDA 
By S. S. “BERMUDIAN.” (The ship used by 
President Wilson. Twin screw, 10,518 tons 
displacement. Submarine signals; wireless; orchestra. 

Record trip 39 hoars 20 minutes. Fastest, newest and only Steamer 
landing passengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 

Tours include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 

WEST INDIES 
New S. S. “Guiana’' and other steamers fortnightly 
for St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, 
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia,Barbadoesand Demerara. 

For full information apply to 

A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO.. Agents Quebec S. S. Co.. Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way, N.W York; THOS. COOK & SON.245 and 2081 Broadway. 264 and 
SS3 5th Avenue, N. Y„ or any Ticket Agent. 

You like to HUNT and FISH 
You like to go 
CAMPING — 

[11=1- ===3 
lllips 

then surely you will enjoy 
the National Sportsman 
magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to 
overflowing with interest¬ 
ing stories and valuable in¬ 
formation about guns, fish¬ 
ing tackle, camp outfits— 
the best places to go for fish 
and game, and a thousand 
and one valuable "How to’’ 
hints for sportsmen. The 
National Sportsman is just 
like a big camp fire in the 
woods where thousands of 
good fellows gather once a 
month and spin stirring 
yarns about their experi¬ 
ences with rod, dog, rifle 
and gun. Think of it, twelve 
round trips to the woods 
for a $1.00 bill. 

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 
Just to show you what 
it’s like, we will send 
you the National 
Sportsman magazine 
for three months and 
your choice of a hand¬ 
some National Sports¬ 
man Brotherhood em¬ 
blem in the form of a 
Lapel Button, a Scarf 
Pin,or a Watch Fob.as 
here shown.on receipt 
of 25cinstampsorcoin. 
Don't delay — join our 
great big Hunting, Fishing, 
Camping, Nature-loving 
National Sportsman 
Brotherhood today. 

National Sportsman Magazine, 83 Federal St„ Boston 

BASEBALL MAGAZINE 
16c. at all Newsdealers DGCeillber ISSUB 0n sale Nov. loth 

ANNUAL FOOTBALL NUMBER 

hooked a monster fish, and imagine his surprise 

when he hauled it in to find the fish with the 

sleeve-vest on him and the pipe in his mouth 

in full blast. Although the old fellow used to 

say that he was prepared to swear to the truth 

of it, my opinion is that he exaggerated. Here 

is an account of the latest find, clipped from a 

local paper: 

AN EEL IN A CODFISH. 

“Abraham Morgan, of Indian Pond, near 

Seal Cove, C. B., while hauling his trawl a few 

days ago took from a hook a large codfish, 

and on opening it found an eel in the stomach. 

It was doubled up, the head and tail were in 

the lower part of the stomach and the center in 

the gullet. The eel measured three feet and 

apparently had not been in its new home very 

long, as dissolution had not commenced. The 

fish was caught in 80 fathoms of water.” 

Wooden Shoes Made in the 
United States. 

In this country beech is the favorite material 

for wooden shoes, the manufacture of which has 

For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Oetrieh. ” 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F”_DARIEN, CONN. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, anA 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purpo«es. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

reached considerable proportions in the United 

States, according to the Department of Agricul¬ 

ture. These shoes cost from sixty to seventy- 

BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

five cents a pair and are good for two years. 

They are worn by those who have to work in 

cold or wet places, such as tanneries, breweries 

and livery stables, and by workmen in steel mills 

and glass factories who must walk on hot grates 

or floors. Farmers, too, are classed among the 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 

Plymouth, Mass.- 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, hea'thy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y, 

users. 

Beech wood is put to a very much wider 

range of uses than the average person would be 

likely to suspect. The department says lpeech 

enters into hundreds of articles from hobby¬ 

horse rockers to butchers’ blocks. We walk on 

beech floors, eat off beech picnic plates, carry 

beech baskets, play with beech toys, sit on beech 

chairs, and in dozens of other ways use articles 

FROGS.—Investigate Bullfrog culture. Easy, tremendous-, 
ly profitable, and the thing not overdone. Our book 
explains all. No failures here. AQUAFROGLIFE, 
Seymour, Conn. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. IX, Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails). 

Please book orders quickly. 

E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 

made of beech almost every day of our lives. 

Its freedom from taste fits the wood especially 

for articles which come in contact with food¬ 

stuffs, and beech meat boards, skewers, lard tubs, 

butter boxes, sugar hogsheads, refrigerators, 

dishes, spoons and scoops are widely used. 

Only one species of beech grows naturally 

in the United States, but few trees in this coun- 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos¬ 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

READ THE OLD STORIES 
(f you want to lead Nessmuk, Robinson and other old 
nasters, I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes o{ 
Forest and Stream—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 

... - -- -  ... . ... ... 

READ HOW THE ATHLETICS WON. By F. C. Lane. 

WHY THE GIANTS LOST - By William Phelon. 

The Baseball Magazine is published the year round. I 
winter issues will contain articles on all Winter Sports 
HUNTING STORIES BY “BIG LEAGUE STARS ” et 
You don t know how much Baseball is in the air 
winter unless you read the Baseball Magazine. 

try have a wider commercial range. It extends 

from the Gulf of Mexico into Eastern Canada 

and in practically every place where it grows it 

is cut for market. The total yearly output of 

beech wood in the United States is approximately 

five hundred million board feet. 

The United States Consul at Aberdeen, 

Scotland, thinks that American manufacturers 

may have a chance to compete in furnishing 

staves for fish barrels. There has been a recent 

rise in the price of spruce and fir staves from 

Sweden and Scotland. 

San Francisco recently received its first 

cargo of lumber from the Tongass national 

forest, Alaska. The shipment consisted of 

1,500,000 feet of Sitka spruce. 

Torrey pine, a distinct California species, 

has been found in only two isolated localities 

in the southern part of the State. 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
Write for Illujtrated Catalogue 

“Heads and Horns” 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds ancj 
Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

J. KANNOFSKY. 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 



NOTICE 
To Manufacturers of Sportsmen’s Equipment, Guides, Taxider¬ 

mists, Camps, Resorts, Etc. 

Reserve Your Space Now 
IN THE 

New York Sportsmen’s Show for 1914 

Under the management of 

FOREST AND STREAM 
At the New Grand Central Palace, New York City 

March 5th to 14th, 1914 

“A SPORTSMEN’S SHOW FOR SPORTSMEN” 

This will be a co-operative show in every sense of the word. A committee of exhibitors will pass on 
the fitness and desirability of all applications for space. Every exhibit will be in keeping with the 
spirit of a real old-time sportsmen’s show. The true sportsmen will be there night after night for a big 
“smoke-talk” with the guides, and a discussion with dealer on the latest equipment. Will YOU be 
there to meet them? 

SOME OF THE FEATURES ARE: 
15,000 square feet of scenic space. No charge to exhibitors for decoration. 100,000 tickets distributed among 
the exhibitors free of charge. Exhibition of record game and fish trophies. Collections of wild game, birds and 
animals. Camps of Indians and guides. Free illustrated lectures, travelogues, moving pictures of big game 
hunting, etc. Demonstrations of the latest improvements in guns, ammunition and other sportsmen’s equip¬ 
ments. Complete information bureau —where to go, how to get there, where to stop and what to do. Tourna¬ 
ments and sportsmen’s events with silver cups and other prizes donated by FOREST AND STREAM. Many 
other attractions for the sportsmen and an assured attendance of over 100,000 people for the exhibitor. 

Secretaries of clubs and conservation societies are invited to co-operate with the management in the exhibition 
of private collections. Tentative contracts and selection of space may be filed now with the option of 
closing the contract when your appropriation for next year is made. For plans and specifications, 
prospectus and detailed information as to cost, etc., address William J. Gallagher, Advertising Manager 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin Street, NEW YORK 
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Doings at Blueberry Camp. 
BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 

J. Pierson Hungerford lay sprawled out 

on the grass in the attitude of one who has 

partaken copiously of green, apples and has 

used fresh milk as a wash. One moment he 

was tied up in a knot, and the next his 

feet shot out with an alarming jerk that threat¬ 

ened a collapse of his lower anatomy. An 

unsuspecting person would have come to the 

conclusion that it was hut a matter of moments, 

yet closer scrutiny would have been sufficient to 

show that his face was wreathed in a thousand 

and one smiles that rivalled the comic supple¬ 

ment rising sun. 1 stopped dead in my tracks 

and bit off the song 1 was endeavoring to ren¬ 

der. My jaw sank in wonder. 

“What in the name of all that is human has 

gotten into your system. Has somebody been 

tickling your funnybone with a feather?” 

Hungerford relieved himself of one last 

despairing shout of laughter and sat up red¬ 

eyed and exhausted. 

“Funnybone! Good heavens! I haven’t 

laughed so since the time the bees got after my 

father. When it comes—when it comes to—to 

funny things, just look at this.” Hungerford 

swung his fat stomach around, and by gradual 

degrees became assured of his equilibrium. 

Nov. i, 1913. 
-- 

Down he plumped and searched around in the 

grass for some moments, then a shout announced 

that he had been successful. 

"There you are!” pointing to a blade of 

grass. 

In painful wonderment I bent down and sur¬ 

veyed the spot in question. There, pursuing its 

innocent way over that avenue of green, I 

marked a measuring worm which shot forward 

and back with regular motion, arching itself 

with haughty dignity every time the front part 

and the back part met. 

“And you mean to tell me you would bust 

the buttons off your valuable trousers on a 

thing like that!” I bent a severe gaze upon him, 

drawing my breath and staggering back. “When 

you see me laugh at a thing, take it as a cue. 

I never laugh unless I am compelled to.” Hun¬ 

gerford coughed apologetically behind his hand, 

but showed symptoms of another severe out¬ 

burst. Such was Hungerford. Happy are they 

who are fat. 

From a distance we heard our camp mates, 

and the fact that dinner was ready, or nearly 

so, was welcome information to us. Therefore, 

we hurried campward. Beachcraft was presid¬ 

ing over the frying-pan, and the fish that were 

curling brownly in that receptacle had assuredly 

swam their last swim. I hung up the embryo 

fish I had lured to destruction that morning, and 

broke five legs of a fly that dared to trespass 

upon it. Flartley at just that moment was heard 

approaching from the north. He was carrying 

a fish stringer in one hand, and in his other 

beefy one he clung desperately to a rod which 

he stopped now and then to poke in the ground. 

He was puffing like a steam roller and was 

carrying on a conversation with his reel in tones 

of utter disgust. Close inspection showed us 

that the two dollar and a half line was in a 

hopeless tangle. Although my face assumed the 

expression of a coroner, inwardly I was help¬ 

less. 

"Been fishing?” I asked casually. 

Jamison S. Flartley winked the tears of per¬ 

spiration out of his red-winged eyes and planted 

his foot deliberately in the ground. He was too 

tired to look scornful; there was just pity in 

his expression. 

“Not at all; not at all! Been lassoing aero¬ 

planes,” he replied testily. Just then his rov¬ 

ing eye impaled the fish dangling from the 

stringer on the oak. I could forgive him the 

cigar store Indian scrutiny; he dramatically al¬ 

lowed it, but never the observations that fol¬ 

lowed. 

“Been buying fish again, haven’t you?” he 

suggested. 

It was then that I rose to the occasion with 

that lofty dignity that sets man in another class. 

“I have the honor of being the man who caught 

the fish, and I'd like to see you do better. You— 

you might be a fisherman.” Hartley evinced 

great surprise at the information. 

"Well, it’s safe to say you hooked it. I 

always heard you were pretty good at that. 

Flungerford here says you spent an hour on 

that last fish you got, and that in leaning over 

on the bank you accidentally slipped and fell 

in. Then you came to camp with that big fish 

yarn. Oh, yes, I know. Leastways,” indicating 

the fish on the tree, “one wouldn’t be smitten 

by a bad case of indigestion after he has stowed 

that thing away in his inner man.” 
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The making of thin 
watches which shall also 
be reliable is fraught with 
many fine mechanical dif¬ 
ficulties. 

That we offer a thin 
watch at all announces 
that we have conquered 
these difficulties, for never 
does a Waltham watch go 
out without possessing as 
its main glory instru¬ 
mental precision. 

The‘‘Colonial A” watch 
shown here is beautiful to 
the eye, imperceptible in 
the pocket and a true 
Waltham in accuracy. 

Perhaps you would like 
our booklet on thin 
watches. We would like 
you to have it. It is free 
on request. 

^Valtivam. ‘Watefv 
Couvpaivy 

^WaltRam., .Mass. 

Before buying any watch be 
sure to ask your jeweler about our 
“Riverside” models. The Riverside 
booklet is interesting and free. 
Write us for it. 
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At this point Beachcraft, assisted by J. P., 

announced dinner. The former’s face looked 

like a ‘‘before taking,” and between gasps, 

caused by inhaling smoke from the fire, he 

fidgeted with the coffee can. Hartley and I 

solemnly proceeded to the table. My seat was 

at the head and at another occasion than this I 

would have felt proud in the honor accorded me. 

The first number on the program was a large 

pickerel split through and fried in sections. We 

crossed knives and forks, and in a minute the 

fish was no more. The next thing on the menu 

was some adamantine biscuits, just fresh from 

the kiln. I hefted one and was surprised to see 

the muscles of my arm swell. Hartley suggested 

that we make a pair of dumbbells out of them, 

and I was enthusiastic. I was in hopes that 

the coffee would prove a redeeming feature on 

the bill of fare, and had the remarkable nerve 

to try a cup. After I had fished out two ante¬ 

diluvian creatures of horrible visage and menac¬ 

ing mien, and followed them with the spawn of 

a brook frog, I decided that I wasn’t as thirsty 

as I thought I was. We rose from the table, 

feeling wretched and downhearted. I regarded 

Beachcraft coldly. 

‘‘If that brazen-faced old he-cook and gen¬ 

eral jack of all trades don’t come by nightfall,” 

I said, with withering emphasis, ‘1, for one, will 

not be responsible for what happens.” 

‘‘If we have been exaggerating things,” said 

Hungerford, with a hurt feeling sweeping tumul¬ 

tuously across his fat countenance, “it certainly 

is not far from the truth. We simply have got 

to draw lots on who is going to roll down to 

the village in the automobile and get that creat¬ 

ure you have the nerve to call a cook. And 

they tell me he is the best cook in the State.” 

“Well, it’s lots then,” said Beachcraft, with 

an air of complete resignation. ‘‘Since the time 

we came here I haven’t slept peaceable. Cook¬ 

ing? Don’t blame me. I didn’t profess to have 

been shanghied out of the cook room of the 

Waldorf-Astoria, did I?” 

We had it out then and there, and 1 told 

him if he did not cool down, I would knock him 

unconscious with one of his biscuits. Hartley 

came between us then and said he wouldn’t see 

murder done. However, Hartley averred that 

it was on account of the bad cooking that we 

caught no fish. However true this was, I do 

not know, but it opened a new field for con¬ 

jecture. It was decided that no time should be 

lost. The pleasures of our camping trip could 

not be spoiled by such an insignificant thing as 

the lack of a cook, and the fact the four of us 

could not realize the enjoyments of an outing 

every week made the thought horrible, to say 

the least. We had the automobile standing near¬ 

by, covered with canvas, and not working. The 

village and hope lay beyond, and here we had 

been dawdling with hopes that would, not bear 

fruit. It was easy to be seen that we must use 

strenuous measures. Four matches were cut at 

various lengths and were placed in ITungerford’s, 

sorry to relate, fat and freckled hand. The 

manager of the threshing machine company drew 

first; that was Hartley. Next the real estate 

man; that was Beachcraft. Next the insurance 

man; that was me. Next and last, the cloth¬ 

ing store man; that was Hungerford. The lot 

fell to Hartley. The suspense was over, and 

all except Hartley were glad in the turn of 
events. 

That afternoon while Hartley was away to 

the village, Hungerford, Beachcraft and the 

scribe went out on the lake fishing. As his¬ 

torian of that expedition and all other events 

I was accorded with deep respect, and as an 

honor was allowed to row the boat. We were 

rigged out with fishing implements fore and aft, 

and we resembled an expedition leaving for the 

Newfoundland Banks. Beachcraft insisted upon 

standing up in the boat to show his superior 

nerve, and with viking-like hauteur was monarch 

of all he surveyed. One time when the boat 

ground up against a rock he made an elaborate 

bow with some other frills that he didn’t know 

he was capable of. The words that he said were 

not very uplifting to humanity, so the less said 

the better. I have never seen such a tireless 

caster as Beachcraft. He seemed to be an auto¬ 

matic machine, and cast from morning till night, 

and barely had time for his meals. He had one 

failing. He cast while he was sleeping. I once 

slept next to him when he imagined he was 

tournament casting, and got a blow on the side 

of my cranium that transplanted me to Mars 

and neighboring planets. Then I cast around 

for another place to sleep. He actually cut 

streaks in the air, and .several times , he wrote 

(ContiHired on page 569.) ■'/ 

The Correct Cloth for 
All Out-Doors NO need to forego elegance of style in 

order to secure absolute comfort and 

perfect protection in all weathers, for these 

qualities are admirably combined in 

FORESTRY CLOTh 
(SHADE 265) 

This strictly pure, all-wool unfinished worsted 

is astonishingly soft and pliable, yet so de¬ 
signed as to resist wind, water, cold, and all 

other incidents of active out-door life. 

Forestry Cloth is a most beautiful gray-green 

color, of exceptional appearance. It is favored 
by clubs and leading sportsmen throughout the 

country, and has been officially standardized by 

the U. S. Government for the Forest Service. 

Another outing fabric, designed particularly for 
such uses as motoring, golfing and riding, is 

Olivauto Cloth, a handsome olive-brown serge 

of medium weight, offering unusual style and 

permanence. 

Any custom tailor can obtain Forestry Cloth 

or Olivauto Cloth for you. They are obtainable 

also in correct sporting garments, ready-to- 

wear, from Abercrombie & Fitch Co., Russell 
Uniform Co., New York, and other outfitters. 

If you have difficulty in finding, write for 

samples. 

Our Outing Blankets, in various weights and colors, 

are made to meet the requirements of Camp Life. 

AmericanWooIen Company 
WmM. Wood. President. 

Selling Agency: American Woolen Co. of New 

York, 18th to 19th Sts., on 4th Ave., New York. 

, 
. 
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WILLIAM MILLS <a SON ZJVt:icZ \ 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES \ 

DRYFLYTACKLE \ 
DRY FLY RODS. \ 

“PEERLESS” Special 9ya feet... .$5.00 { 
"NONPAREIL” Special 9*4 feet 10.00 / 
“STANDARD” Special 9V2 feet... 18.00 ! 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9y2 feet.35.00 { 

"INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. \ 
30 yds. 40 yds. } 
Each Each \ 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7$4 

feet, 40 cents each. $ 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 

Per Doi. 
On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank_ 125 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a "CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod Too Will Eventually Buy 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON I UNA «id ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

$25.°° 
Hard Wood, Mission Finish 

GUN CABINET 
$12.5° 

Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 

If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 

Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, £2E3^ToV£ 

DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rost Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P5S. 

JOSEPH DIXON.CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

c 
ABERCROMBIE" 

CAMP. 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

3 

We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
P 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St.. New York 

The Season for Turkey Hunt¬ 
ing will soon open. Be right 
this time. Let us send you a 

—Simplex Wild Turkey Call 
T^9-, 1 Two prominent Texas hunters say it is the most 

sUfr/5rtr, - i Perfect call they have ever seen and that they 
have used every kind they could buy or make. 
Every hunter should have one in his vest pocket. 
Guaranteed. Free descriptive booklet. Ask your 
dealer for one. or sent direct for $1.00 postpaid. 

— Get it now. j SAUNDERS MFG. CO. 

Dept. F. Box 296. “ - - - -a E Roanoke. Va. 

5nmiMiiMtu'"!Ka_o i?? will 

HAIG & HAIG 
GET THE BEST 
CHOCOLATand 

COCOA 

FOR 
HOME 

or CAMP 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

A Splendid 
| Holiday Gift 
g to tourist, traveler, mountain climber, 

§ camper, yachtsman, amateur astrono- 

= mer, etc., is one of these four styles 

|= of high-grade 

I GOERZ 
BINOCULARS 

= For General Use: The NEO is an excellent glass 
= for universal outdoor use. Optically and me- 
=} chanically perfect. Gives wide angle of view 
= and great magnifying power. 

= When Compactness is Essential: The PAGOR is 
= the lightest and most compact glass. Its small- 
= est bulk and light weight especially recommend 
=§ it to ladies, mountain climbers, campers, etc. 

H Day and Night Glass: The HELINOX gives a 
§| brilliant illumination in the dim light of early 
= morning or the dusk of evening. Just the glass 
= lor hunter, yachtsman or amateur astronomer. 

= Theatre Binocular: The FAGO is the theatre 
glass de luxe. Gives a brilliant, magnified view 

5 of tlie stage. Smaller in size than the usual 
= opera glass but with much larger field. 

= When seeking the best in Lenses, Cameras 
= and Binoculars INSIST on a GOER/.. 
S Your dealer has them or will quickly get 
= them if you insist. He will get them Now, 

Send for GOERZ Catalog 

G. P. GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL CO. 
m T 323 E. 34th Street New York 

In times of drouth, the farmer constantly 
cultivates and stirs the soil. Do the same in 
your business. Advertise and keep it growing. 

PIONEER FISHING LINES 
should be ordered now. as several weeks’ time is needed 
in making them. Double tapered lines, vacuum dressed, 
soft and flexible. Bait lines, hard braided. Special fish¬ 
ing and tournament lines are my hobby. Send red stamp 
for circular and samples. 

PERRY D. FRAZER 

Ridgewood - - - New Jersey 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 
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A Fishing Trip on the Upper Sacramento 

Row, boys, row, for Cal-i-for-ni-o, 

There's plenty of gold 

So I’ve been told, 

On the banks of the Sacramento. 

HAT is the chorus of a sailor’s ‘'chantey” 

which I once heard sung by a lot of 

apprentices on board a deep sea vessel, as 

they were hauling the ropes. Whatever truth 

there may be in the information conveyed in 

these crude lines I have no means of judging; 

I suspect rather that there is a great deal of 

virtue in the “I’ve been told,” and those who 

may go to the banks of the Sacramento in the 

hope of finding “plenty of gold” will probably 

return disappointed. But they will find there 

something that is better than gold; they will find 

the best fly-fishing trout stream in the State of 

California. There also they will find magnificent 

scenery, snow-capped Mount Shasta and the 

fantastic domes and spires of Castle Crags; 

mineral springs bubbling up out of the granite 

rock, virgin forests of pine trees, whose health¬ 

giving aroma might (according to Mark Twain) 

restore a mummy to life; an atmosphere pure 

and invigorating by day and cool and refresh¬ 

ing at night. Instead of gold, let one go there 

in search of health, and his must be a hopeless 

case if he does not find it in this grand and 

delightsome region. 

To reach the Upper Sacramento at the best 

point for fly-fishing, get a “camper’s” ticket to 

Castella, and take the train that leaves San 

Francisco at 8:20 p. m., thereby avoiding the 

long, hot, dusty day trip through the Sacramento 

valley, which is monotonous in the extreme. 

Miles upon miles of waving grain may be an 

inspiring sight to an economist or a financier, 

but we are neither, so we prefer to spend that 

part of our journey in our berth and wake up 

as the train has passed Redding, and is entering 

the canon of the Sacramento. The copper smelt¬ 

ing works at and around Keswick might appeal 

to the instincts of the aforementioned classes 

of humanity, but to us they seem dreary and 

grim, and this impression is heightened by the 

strange lack of vegetation in the neighborhood; 

caused, we are told, by the fumes of the copper 

ore. However, we soon leave this uninviting 

region, and as we advance up the canon, the 

mountains on either side begin to assume a 

ruggeder, grander form, the thickets of shrubs 

and the trees take on a livelier shade of green, 

and the air as it blows in at the open windows 

is laden with the perfume of pine needles and 

flowers. And there is the river, now smooth as 

a lake, now racing and boiling in foam, the spray 

almost dashing up to the steps of the cars as 

By GEORGE ST. J. BREMNER 

we go skimming along. Now we plunge into a 

tunnel and emerge on top of a fifty-foot bridge, 

whose massive granite piers seem to have been 

built to last for all eternity. Here and there 

the canon broadens out into a little valley, and 

we catch a glimpse of rows of fruit trees laden 

with fruit, and recumbent cows enjoying the 

shade. We cross and recross the river several 

times, and the morning is still young when we 

alight at our destination and lift our hats to 

lofty, snow-clad Mount Shasta, towering away 

to the north, gleaming in the strong sunlight in 

a setting of dark pine woods with the weird, 

fantastic mass of Castle Crags to the left—a 

most magnificent picture. 

Accommodations to suit the most fastidious 

can be had here, but we prefer camping in the 

beautiful shady grove known as Sweetbrier 

Camp. Here under magnificent pine trees we 

can sling our hammocks and enjoy our mid¬ 

day siesta, lulled by the music of the river as 

it races over its pebbly bed, and at night enjoy 

a sweet refreshing sleep in the open air on the 

bosom of Mother Earth. 

Stevenson, in one of his outdoor rambles, 

speaks of his waking up at some hour of the 

night, as if the earth had gently nudged him, 

and he remarks that this is a common experi¬ 

ence with all outdoor sleepers. On three suc¬ 

cessive nights I awoke about the same hour. 

Vega was almost in the zenith, seen through 

a rift in the branches overhead, and so clear 

and calm was the atmosphere that the small 

double star near it could be plainly separated. 

I was never sufficiently interested to strike a 

light and ascertain the time at which the earth 

gave this particular suspiration. Perhaps some 

of the astronomically inclined can say at what 

hour Vega was in the zenith at the end of June. 

There is a fine genial fixity of life around 

Sweetbrier. No one ever dreams of earthquakes 

or strikes. The dread of dynamite is unknown. 

You have come from the city where there is 

the perpetual danger of a smash-up. To live 

gSgjfe.'“THERE ARE MANY OPPORTUNITIES FOR FLYFISHING.” 
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at Sweetbrier is to begin to believe in the im¬ 

mortality of the soul. Horses have foals, cows 

have calves, hens have chickens, manifestly in 

the unfaltering belief that the world will not 

come to an end in a hurry. And to imbibe this 

sense of security and restfulness, to shake off 

the trammels of city life, to leave behind you 

its dust and fog, its worry and bother, and to 

cumber yourself only with the lightest of ap¬ 

parel, and a fishing rod and creel, the latter 

already crammed with great expectations, is to 

acquire a realization that life is worth living 

after all. 

Lucky is the man who can thus metamor¬ 

phose himself. Say he arrives a wan, sickly 

man. In a week he begins to think that hither¬ 

to he has been something of a fool, giving too 

much heed to the trumpery affairs of life. He 

begins to realize that a dime’s worth of sim¬ 

plicity is worth more than a dollar’s worth of 

fashion; that drugs are a fraud, and that new 

milk consumed with fresh air is more invigorat¬ 

ing than champagne, even though it were “cool’d 

a long age in the deep delved earth.” Fare¬ 

well, noisy streets and jostling crowds, and wel¬ 

come the long sweet sleep of the country, the 

simple breakfast, and with rod, line, reel and 

flies all in order, to try the first cast across the 

rushing, foaming river. 

There are many fine stretches of water be¬ 

tween Castella and Sims where one can be pretty 

sure of good luck. At the tail of the pool below 

the camp I have whipped out a savory breakfast 

before the rest of the campers were astir, much 

to their surprise, they being of the opinion that 

the fish would rise only in the afternoon and 

evening. Further down, amid clumps and 

thickets of azaleas, whose heavy rich perfume 

reminds one of the flavor of Bass’ ale, and where 

a dyke of basalt crosses the river, there are 

some excellent pools where an occasional three- 

pounder can be encountered. And here the 

thoughtful angler may well be excused if he 

pause and dream. The scene is one of won¬ 

derful beauty and charm. The canon widening 

out a little is a perfect garden of flowers and 

flowering shrubs, inclosed by majestic pine 

trees, while away to the north Mount Shasta 

and Castle Crags finish off the view; the one 

weaving fantastic gossamer webs of thin cloud, 

and the other changing to all the colors of the 

dying dolphin as the sun passes over it. Here 

is many a velvety turf or mossy rock where 

one can stretch out to rest or eat the frugal 

lunch and enjoy a pipe in a condition of peace 

unknown to the ginhorse life of commerce. 

As evening draws on, you return with a 

full creel, and with all sorts of stories as to 

those .you have caught, and of the wallopers 

that had not the sense to hold on and share the 

honor of being weighed and admired by the 

assembled campers. One of the pleasant experi¬ 

ences is the counting and weighing of the silvery 

spoils, giving lots of occasion for jokes and 

merriment. After supper the candles are lit and 

the day brought to a close with a few games of 

whist or “500”; or a chance visitor, an old 

residenter may join the circle round the camp¬ 

fire and tell stories of the early days of Shasta 

county, of Sisson Jim and Pitt River Charlie, 

and of the feverish hunt for gold “on the banks 

of the Sacramento.” 

Fly-fishing is not generally a companionable 

sport; it is enjoyed best alone. But there are 

exceptional circumstances, one of which stands 

out very pleasantly in my memory. I foregath¬ 

ered with two anglers and gained their con¬ 

fidence by explaining to them the futility of fish¬ 

ing for trout in clear water with salmon tackle 

and No. 8 flies, and by demonstrating to their 

satisfaction the rule, "fish up and fish fine.” 

During a casual conversation we discovered that 

we were all admirers of Kipling, and had all 

read and envied his experience on the Clackamas. 

We agreed to take a trip of some miles down 

the river together. Drawing straws, it fell to 

my lot to be caterer, so with some of the camp 

cooking utensils packed in a knapsack, off we 

started. 

Our rendezvous was at a point where a 

small creek emptied into the river, where we 

were to meet at noon precisely. One commenced 

about two miles up and fished down, the other 

held on down for the same distance and fished 

up, while I stopped at the creek and made the 

necessary culinary arrangements. In half an 

hour’s fishing I had enough trout for a meal 

for the three of us. A bed of watercress in the 

creek supplied a toothsome salad, and a black¬ 

berry patch nearby provided a delicious dessert. 

I baked hot biscuits in an oven made out of a 

piece of bent tin, with the fire placed under and 

over it. Here is our menu: 

Watercress Salad 

Trout, fried in olive oil 

Trout, boneless, fried in bread crumbs 

Hot biscuits Blackberries 

Black tea 

As we stretched ourselves out for an after¬ 

noon siesta we agreed unanimously that this 

meal tasted better than any ten dollar a plate 

banquet at which we ever had been. Returning, 

we fished up stream and reached camp with full 

creels. 
There are several creeks in the neighborhoed 

where good sport may be obtained, Castle Creek, 

North and South Forks and Flume Creek each 

having its own individual charm and beauty of 

landscape. 
The devotees of hunting and of mountain¬ 

eering may indulge their propensities to the full 

measure here. 
And when the time comes to bid a reluctant 

farewell to these scenes and return to the duties 

of active life, the recollection of these pleasant 

and virtuous days are as an Eden in the memory 

when harassed amid the acidities and the asperi¬ 

ties of life. 

Maple is Holding its Own. 

Though at one time in the early history of 

the country an average of 6.000 maple trees were 

destroyed in clearing the ordinary New York or 

Pennsylvania farm, maple is to-day, according 

to the Department of Agriculture one of the 

most widely used and valuable native hardwoods. 

A bulletin on the uses of maple just issued 

by the Department states that the wood finds 

place in an enormous number of articles in daily 

use, from rolling pins to pianos and organs. It 

is one of the best woods for flooring, and is 

always a favorite material for the floors of roller 

skating rinks and bowling alleys. It leads all 

other woods as a material for shoe lasts, the 

demand for which in Massachusetts alone ex¬ 

ceeds thirteen million board feet annually. 

Sugar maple stands near the top of the list 

of furniture woods in this country. The so-called 

"bird's-eye” effect, the Department explains, is 

probably due to buds which for some reason 

cannot force their way through the bark, but 

which remain just beneath it year after year. 

The young wood is disturbed each succeeding 

season by the presence of the bud, and grows 

around it in fantastic forms which are exposed 

when the saw cuts through the abnormal growth. 

Maple, the Department goes on to say, is one 

of the chief woods used for agricultural imple¬ 

ments and farm machinery, being so employed 

because of its strength and hardness. All kinds 

of wooden ware are made of maple, which holds 

important rank also in the manufacture of shut¬ 

tles, spools and bobbins. It competes with black 

gum for first place in the manufacture of rollers 

of many kinds, from those employed in house 

moving to the less massive ones used on lawn 

mowers. Athletic goods, school supplies, brush 

backs, pulleys, type cases and crutches are a few 

of the other articles for which maple is in de¬ 

mand. 

Seven species of maple grow in the United 

States, of which sugar maple, sometimes called 

hard maple, is the most important. The total cut 

of maple in the United States annually amounts 

to about 1,150,000,000 feet. Nearly one-half is 

produced by Michigan, with Wisconsin, Penn¬ 

sylvania, New York and West Virginia follow¬ 

ing in the order named. Sugar maple, says the 

Department, is in little danger of disappearing 

from the American forests, for it is a strong, 

vigorous, aggressive tree, and though not a fast 

grower, is able to hold its own. In Michigan 

it is not unusual for maple to take possession 

of land from which pine or hardwoods have been 

cut clean, and from New England westward 

through the Lake States and southward to the 

Ohio and Potomac rivers few other species are 

oftener seen in woodlots. 

The Republic of Colombia is said to have 

excellent regulations for its national forests. 

Lumbermen who take cedar and mahogany are 

required to plant young trees of the same species 

in the cut-over spaces. 

Makers of small hickory handles for ham¬ 

mers, chisels and the like, are now trying to use 

the waste from mills which make hickory spokes 

and pick and ax handles. 



Nov. i, 1913- FOREST AND STREAM 551 

A Trip to Yellowstone Park—I. 

IN the early part of the month of July, 1913. 

when the sun in Texas' was driving the 

thermometer up to 100 and more, I joined 

an excursion party for a trip to Yellowstone 

Park. Texas was dry, dusty and hot, and the 

thought of getting away to go anywhere was 

a source of much exhilaration, even before the 

dry. dust and heat were left behind. 

The route was over the Fort Worth & 

Denver to Colorado Springs, thence over the 

Denver & Rio‘ Grande to Salt Lake, finishing 

the trip to the western entrance to the Park 

over the Oregon Short Line. The excursion 

was known as the Southern Methodist Uni¬ 

versity under the direction of Mr. Frank Reedy, 

the bursar of said university, than whom, as a 

leader, no greater is found in the nation. A 

jollier crowd was never gotten together. There 

was not a dry minute from the time the crowd 

got together till they parted. There was al¬ 

ways something doing. “A flow of reason and 

a feast of soul,’’ was the normal state of the 

excursionists. Some lady of the party said 

that she had never heard as much wit and bril¬ 

liant repartee in her life. As Reedy expressed. 

By G. S. WYATT 

“The preachers of the crowd, forty-seven in 

number—the entire crowd numbered one hun¬ 

dred and thirty—unlimbered themselves, got 

down off of their stilts, and gave expression 

to the best humor in them.” There was never 

a more congenial party traveling the same way. 

If there was ever a jar at any moment this 

writer failed to hear it, and his ear was never 

far away from the crowd. 

Our first stop of any importance after leav¬ 

ing Texas was at the beautiful city of Colorado 

Springs, which place we reached just one hour 

before we got there. Let him figure that out 

who can, for it is the unvarnished truth. We 

reached there somewhere about daylight. Soon 

every one was up hustling to get something to 

eat, as breakfast was not served on the diner 

that morning. The first thing I heard on alight¬ 

ing from the Pullman was the cry of an enter¬ 

prising hotel clerk, shouting, “that breakfast, 

as a courtesy to the delegation from Texas, 

would be served for fifty cents.” As my wife 

had been dinging into my ears for the last 

twenty years or more the great value of bar¬ 

gain counters. I was caught immediately by the 

cry of the clerk, and hastened in to break my 

fast for fear I would be troubled to find room, 

but, to my surprise, I was about the only 

sucker that bit, and it was all that I could do 

to get the two or three whom I was supposed 

to be chaperoning to sit down and exhibit the 

common manners of polite women and men. 

I never did think it showed the right kind 

of grit to squall when you found that you had 

put your hand in the mouth of the lion. So, 

after all of our misgivings, winkings and blink- 

ings, we were served a very respectable meal. 

As soon as we had finished our morning repast 

—with emphasis on the “re”—we made our way 

in much haste to the Antlers Hotel (the most 

magnificent hostelry in the city), taking seats 

in a very conspicuous place, and using with 

much show our toothpicks, to wait for the auto¬ 

mobiles which were to convey us to Crystal 

Park and back. It was a lovely and most de¬ 

lightful drive, till we passed the third gate and 

began to ascend the mountain. The road runs 

in loops along the mountainsides with the left 

side of the car oftentimes swinging out over 

canons anywhere from 100 to 500 feet deep. 

CHRISTMAS IN YELLOWSTONE. 
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Somewhere between an altitude of seven or 

eight thousand feet the left side of the car on 

which we were riding made an especially thrill¬ 

ing swing over the deepest canon we had seen. 

My daughter happened to be on that side, and 

the peculiar situation made her so sick, and 

struck her with such fear and trembling, that 

she refused to go any further, and as her hus¬ 

band would not stop with her, I had to. I have 

never rejoiced in my life before over the sick¬ 

ness of one cf my children, nor at the fact that 

my daughter’s husband refused to obey her to 

the letter, but I could but feel just a little 

thankful that something had happened to give 

me a reasonable excuse to get of? of that auto. 

I was in the condition of the old negress 

of whom I had heard. I11 a certain town in 

Texas a windstorm was playing havoc with the 

tin roofs, signs and awnings in the .business 

part of the town. The old negro cook, who 

was serving a family who fortunately lived 

somewhat out of the track of the worst part 

of the storm, opened the front door just enough 

to put her head out, and proceeded to solilo¬ 

quize thus as she looked out upon the ravages 

of the wind: “Uh-hu, how skeered dem sinner 

niggers must be—I'se sorter skeered myself.” 

I made up my mind to one thing, that it did 

not matter how often I visited Colorado 

Springs in the future, I would never attempt 

another trip by auto to Crystal Park, till the 

auto company that controls the road up the 

mountain had so thoroughly barricaded the 

•sides of the road next to the walls of those 

•deep gulches, and deeper canons so as to make 

it imposible for the auto to go of? into one 

■of them, either face foremost, backward, or 

sideways, no matter what happened to it. I have 

always had a great desire to be in an exceed¬ 

ingly calm state of mind when I am called to 

give an account to the Great Judge. I have 

no desire in the world to go by the way of an 

auto over a precipice 100 or 500 feet deep, or 

to be ushered out by means of a cyclone; 

hence my great caution. 

My daughter and I walked down the moun¬ 

tain in a most gleeful mood, never stopping till 

we reached good level road, where we waited 

in perfect patience for the homeward going of 

the auto. When we reached the city, though 

Pike’s Peak extended her beckoning arms, 

claiming a visit, not a one of our crowd, so 

far as I was able to find out, heeded the call. 

Too many had already felt too much fulness 

about the head and ears, and too much flutter¬ 

ing of the heart. Though this old landmark of 

the Indian, the trapper and the explorer of the 

past; this beacon by which the pioneer gold- 

hunters steered their wagons drawn by oxen 

into the marvelous and mysterious West; this 

goal of those who are in search of the grand 

and awful in nature, lifting its mighty peaks up 

14.100 feet above sea-level, thrilled our souls and 

brought forth pa-ons of praise to Him of 

whom it is said: “Thy righteousness is like the 

great mountains.” But with all this, none of 

us felt that it was worth the risking of a life 

that might, in the providence of a great and 

good God, be valuable in the years to come, 

just to have it said that we had been on the 

lofty heights of Pike’s Peak. So instead o.f 

essaying a trip to the top of the grand old moun¬ 

tain, we boarded an interurban car to the 

mouth of the celebrated Cheyenne canon, 

where we took an auto through the canon to 

look upon the beauties thereof and to be 

thrilled by the grandeur and loveliness of Seven 

Falls. 

At Seven Falls the top of the walls of the 

canon are reached by steps, to climb which re¬ 

quires a good deal of nerve backed by much 

physical strength. Many of our party refused 

to put forth the necessary strength, claiming, 

however, that it was for the want of nerve, of 

which they declared that they possessed an 

abundance: yet, the oldest person in the crowd-—- 

seventy-two—was among those who performed 

the feat of ascending the hundreds of steps. 

Not a great way down the mountain from 

where you ascend the steps at Seven Falls is 

the grave in which the body of Idelen Fiske 

Hunt Jackson was first buried—the body was 

afterward moved to Colorado Springs. You 

are allowed to .take a rock from the grave if 

you place another on it. 

The Cheyenne canon is not as large as 

many we saw, but for beauty and loveliness, it 

is hard to surpass. It is not to be wondered 

at that Helen Hunt Jackson found on the walls 

of this most beautiful canon inspiration in the 

production of her literary works which she has 

left as a monument to her name. The beauty 

and grandeur which fall upon the eye from this 

lofty eminence are enough to inspire the dullest 

mind and heart. Such scenes as surround you 

here stir the purest and best that is possible to 

mind and heart. It is said that a good mother, 

and a great mountain on which to ascend and 

meditate will make any man great. I had a 

good mother, but lacked the mountain. 

If you care to visit the Garden of the Gods, 

you will find things to interest you—Balance 

Rock, Cathedral Spires, Seal and Bear, and the 

lower of Babel. But time would fail me to 

tell of Manitou and the numerous things round 

about and in this noted resort to attract and 

please the marvelous Soda Spring, Cave of the 

Wind, Grand Caverns, Red Canon, Glen Eyrie, 

Ute Pass and Rainbow Falls. It takes longer 

time to see all these as they should be seen 

than we had to devote to them. 

It is now far up into the night and we must 

hunt our Pullman and lie down to think of the 

day s doing and in sleep get that recuperation 

necessary for the sights that we are to1 see on 

the morrow as we hasten through some of the 

most wonderful scenery that the eye is per¬ 

mitted to behold on this continent, on our way 

to Salt Lake City. Of which we will tell you 
in our next. 

Old World Rolls Along. 
No matter what you say or do, 

De ole world rolls along. 
No matter if you’se gay or blue, 

De ole world rolls along; 
She’s a-runnin’ mad froo miles ob space 
At a regular breakneck pace. 
An’ ef you smiles or makes a face, 

De ole world rolls along. 

When you’se flush or when you’se broke 
De ole world rolls along; 

When you weep or when you joke, 
De ole world rolls along; 

When you’se bad and when vou’se good 
(She hain’t never understood), 
You couldn’t stop her ef you would, 

De ole world rolls along. 

When you sleep and when you wake, 
De ole world rolls along; 

When you’se hot or shiver an’ shake, 
De ole world rolls along; 

When you’se truthful, when you lie. 
When you give up—when you try— 
When you 1 i• e an’ when you die, 

De ole world rolls along'. 
—Florida Times-Union. 

Many Uses for Birch are Recorded. 

From furnishing material for a canoe in 

which to hunt whales some hundred odd years 

ago to supplying New England factories of to¬ 

day with 11,000 cords of wood annually for shoe 

pegs and shanks is, according to the Depart¬ 

ment of Agriculture, only part of the services 

the birch tree has rendered and is rendering the 

people of America. 
Sir Alexander Mackenzie, the Department 

tells us in a bulletin just issued on the uses of 

birch, hunted whales in a birch bark canoe. The 

animals were found at the mouth of the Macken¬ 

zie River. He failed to strike the game and con¬ 

cluded that it was probably for the best. While 

the canoes are frail, it is pointed out that the 

bark of which they are made resists decay longer 

than any other part of the tree. 
It would be difficult, the Department goes 

on to say, to estimate the value of the service 

of the birch bark canoes in the discovery, ex¬ 

ploration, development and settlement of the 

northern part of this continent. From the Arctic 

circle to the Great Lakes and southward for a 

century and a half that light but exceedingly 

strong and serviceable vessel threaded the lakes 

and rivers, bearing trade and carrying civiliza¬ 

tion where no other boat could go. The French 

explorers and missionaries made journeys of 

hundreds of miles in these canoes, often carry¬ 

ing cargoes which would seem beyond the capa¬ 

city of such frail vessels. 
The range of uses to which birch wood is 

put is surprisingly large. According to the De¬ 

partment the articles into which it goes range 

from church pews to kitchen tables, and from 

organ pipes to newel posts. We may have our 

first sleep in a birch crib and our last in a birch 

coffin. The spools on which we get our cotton 

and silk thread are birch spools, and the lasts 

on which our shoes are made are likely to be 

birch lasts. The largest of the spools hold 12,000 

yards, the smallest twenty yards. The wood’s 

beauty, strength and rigidity make it prominent 

as a material for musical instruments, and the 

same qualities bring it into extensive use for 

flooring. 
Many people have an idea that shoe pegs 

have nearly passed out of use, but the amount 

of birch previously mentioned as made into pegs 

and shanks yearly in New England seems to dis¬ 

prove this notion. Birch, the Department says, 

is often put on the market in imitation of other 

woods, and we may open many a door, sit on 

many a chair, and write on many a desk which 

we imagine to be mahogany, but which is really 

birch stained to resemble the genuine article. 

Nine species of birch grow in the United 

States, but sweet, yellow, paper and river birch 

are those most used. About 45.000,000 board feet 

of the wood finds its way to the market yearly. 

Paper birch is one of the few American species 

with a hold on the forest stronger than it had 

when America was discovered. Large tracts 

are now covered with this birch where there 

was little of it a century ago. It comes in after 

fire, and some tracts it has taken possession of 

cover hundreds of square miles. 

One hundred acres on the Florida national 

forest will be sown to maritime pine seed this 

fall. Maritime pine is the source of the French 

turpentine industry. 
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The Story of Mushkodasa the Partridge 
By FRANK L. BAILEY 

IN a spot so dark in the forest, that the 

faintest little ray of sunshine never entered, 

lived Mushkodasa, the partridge. The foot 

of man had never trod here, and save for 

Adjidaumo, the squirrel, and Opeche, the robin, 

Mushkodasa’s forest home remained unknown. 

On summer evenings when the moon was 

round and silvery, he liked to walk to the little 

opening by the river’s bank, and there watch 

Shuh-shuh-ga, the blue heron, as he stood deep 

in the crystal waters, fishing. When the 

winter’s snows lay deep in the forest, he came 

out with plumage ruffled and dared Kabibonoka, 

the cold wind, to come forth and do battle. 

And Kabibonoka did come forth and puffed his 

mighty cheeks, and bellowed and roared until 

the trees bent in suppliance and howled their 

whistling protest, yet Mushkodasa stood un¬ 

harmed. 
One beautiful September afternoon when 

the sun was warm, and a gentle summer haze 

settled through all the woods, Mushkodasa bur¬ 

rowed deep in the soft red earth. And as he 

burrowed, he thought of Meenhga, the blue¬ 

berry, and rising from the earth, he betook him¬ 

self to a spot where the fruit grew ripe and 

cool, there he ate his fill. The round crimson 

berries he liked, too, and after partaking of a 

generous quantity of these, he walked to the 

edge of the little brook and swallowed quanti¬ 

ties of sand and gravel. Long and earnestly 

he studied his own reflection in the silvered 

waters, and his strong heart leaped within him, 

for he was good to look upon. 

After a bath and a careful preening, he 

perched himself upon a spruce stump, to bask 

in the sunshine. He listened for a moment to 

the gentle sighing of the wind, filling the air 

with a dreamy softness and he smiled, too, good- 

naturedly, as he heard the blythesome chatter 

of his little friend Adjidaumo, the squirrel. 

And while the sun bestowed its gentle influence 

upon him, he slept. 

Suddenly he awoke with a start. Something 

struck the tree a resounding “whack” just be¬ 

low him. And as he looked with sleepy eyes, 

there was a “twang,” and a second missile, long, 

round and slender, seemingly of wood, smote him 

fair in the breast. The blow scarcely hurt but 

it made him angry, and to show his contempt, 

he rose on mighty wings that beat the air 

thunderously, and plunged straight for the 

woods where the briar and bayberry were 

thickest. He'd show these two bare-legged 

urchins that mere wood could not harm him. 

He, Mushkodasa, the partridge, what cared he 

for wood? And he smiled disdainfully as he 

plunged onward through bush and brake and 
forest. 

Still he was furious that night when he told 

Little Gray-Wing, his wife. Human hand had 

reached him. It had not actually touched him 

(he shivered), yet the aim had been true, and 

the shaft swift and had it been a harder sub¬ 

stance, and moving with greater force—he 

closed his eyes—he must be more careful. • 

For a long time he went out only at night, 

but he missed the warm sunshine, the cool 

breezes laden with odors of pine and alder, the 

song of the brook and the chatter of his little 

friend Adjidaumo, the squirrel, and soon he fell 

into his old habits again. 

One day he heard the weird laughter of 

Mahng, the loon, and going to the river’s bank, 

he found him going through his regular per¬ 

formance of fancy diving. All at once Mush¬ 

kodasa had a strange feeling. It was as though 

human eyes were watching him and before he 

could seek the friendly shelter of a nearby 

juniper, there was a peculiar sound like the rush 

of air, like the plunge of the muskrat, and he 

felt a sharp pain in his side. For a moment he 

stood faint and trembling, he staggered, then 

summoning all his strength, he leaped on thun¬ 

dering wings that beat the air as did Kabibo¬ 

noka, the cold wind, and he plunged through 

brake and bush. Across the little brook he 

dashed, not daring to stop and quench his 

thirst for fear his enemies would seek him out 

and destroy him. But he knew where lay a 

little pool, all hidden by green alders, he would 

be safe there. So, with wings held stiff, he 

scaled through an opening, and lighted be¬ 

side the calm waters. Quenching his thirst, he 

regarded himself critically in the water-mirror 

below him. He breathed deeply several times 

and ruffled jhis feathers, and as he did so, a 

little round hard pellet fell out. He gazed at 

it in wonder, then started back in fear. It close¬ 

ly resembled one of those things that had 

“IN A SPOT SO DARK IN THE FOREST.” 
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killed his friend, Black-Neck, only this was 

larger. For a long time he stood motionless, 

scarcely daring to move as he realized the awful 

significance of it all. The shades lengthened, 

the birds became silent, a frog croaked from a 

leaf nearby and the woods hushed. Night had 

come. 

Under cover of the darkness he sought his 

home, and here again he told little Gray-Wing 

of the two strangers and their terrible weapons. 

There was a strange sound in the woods. 

Mushkodasa had heard it many times of late. 

It was sharp and loud. Not like the thunder, 

for that was like the sound of far-off-waters 

falling into deep chasms. Furthermore, he had 

sensed a peculiar odor. It was not the fir or 

boxberry, he knew all of these. It was heavy, 

sulphurous—he did not like it. 

One day he saw his little friend Adjidaumo, 

the squirrel, hurrying past. He carried a 

strange round white object in his mouth, and 

Mushkodasa stopped him. He examined the 

white object closely. It seemed to be covered 

with a substance like the wasp used in making 

its nest, while within appeared to be hair simi¬ 

lar to Adjidaumo’s own glossy coat, only a 

trifle darker. And as he examined it further, he 

noted a succession of little round indentations 

against the surface. They were black and small, 

about the size of the leaden pellet he had seen. 

There was a sulphurous odor about it, too. 

Mushkodasa was silent. He was thinking 

deeply. Adjidaumo received the strange object 

and passed on. 

Mushkodasa laughed softly to himself. 

What cared he for his enemies? Flad they not 

tried to harm him, and failed. He would show 

them—and straightway he sprang upon a log, 

and beat his wings until he awoke a thousand 

echoes in the forest. The silvery tinkle of the 

little brook was hushed, and even the birds and 

insects paused in wonder to watch him. What 

was that strange sound? The mighty rhythmic 

strokes of his wings ceased. A twig snapped, 

and he leaped straight into the air. Then came 

a thunderous roar behind him, and horrified, 

he gazed at the beautiful downy feathers that 

fell, plucked from his flying form. But he was 

not hurt. They had hurled their bolt and he 

was safe. Another flash of fire, a sharp report 

that awoke innumerable echoes, and lie felt as 

though he had been stung by a thousand hornets 

all over. He felt himself falling. His wings re¬ 

fused to move, and he crashed into the hushes. 

Alighting safely on his feet, he ran beneath a 

friendly bunch of tree-moss, just as his 

enemies sprang toward him. Here he remained 

silent and motionless, his heart beating wildly, but 

he was not discovered, and his foes went away. 

When everything was quiet again, he peered 

out. The way was clear, and walking painfully, 

he reached the little pool in the alders. A 

burning fever held him—he could not go 

further; so quenching his thirst, he lay down in 

the cool mosses. Opechee, the robin, sang 

from a tree overhead, and Mushkodasa tried to 

tell him that he was hurt, hut he could not 

make him hear. Then everything grew dark. 

He knew it was not night, yet it was dark. The 

soft murmur of the little brook was lulling him 

to sleep. The drowsy hum of the insects grew 

fainter and fainter, a dreamy softness was 

stealing over him, his eyes slowly closed and 

Mushkodasa slept—the sleep from which there 

is no awakening. 

Meat Guns 

WHEN one is off in the wilderness on a 

big-game hunt, he is supposed to have 

big game to eat—but: 

Once upon a time the lady and I sneaked 

off across the Mexican border on a mountain 

sheep hunt, troublous times to the southward 

making it desirable that no brass band an¬ 

nounce our going. 

The grub list was computed to give ample 

provender with the meat of the “kills,” and 

mighty scarce rations if no kills were made. 

Presently, after ten days’ wandering around 

a God-forsaken desert, spending half our time 

hunting sheep and half hunting water on which 

to exist, we found ourselves at a pleasant resort 

yclept, “The Well in the Desert.” Up to that 

time we had been fairly successful in the hunt 

for water. Also the well was a hundred miles 

and more from the American line; fifty miles 

from nowhere over the mountains to the east 

and forty miles from the jumping-off place the 
other way. 

Our grub list was down to brass tacks—no 

meat, no sugar, some flour, some coffee and 

some rice and some beans. Also, we were al¬ 

ways hungry. Also, thousands of desert quail 

swarmed around the mesquites • near the well, 
and came in for water. 

Because there were thousands of them, do 

not imagine that any idiot quail were present. 

They were just as hard to accumulate as a score 

would have been. We packed along a clumsy 

By EDWARD C. CROSSMAN 

double gun for such contingencies—and had for 

the beast just six shells left. 

Therefore, I acquired a most profound 

eagerness to see how many quail I could find 

together within the limits of one shotgun pat¬ 

tern, before I pulled trigger. Also I learned 

thoroughly the amazing fact that you can pull 

trigger on a huddle of quail so thick that the 

ground is not visible—and hit the ground under 

them with every pellet. Also our shells disap¬ 

peared—without visible results the rest of the 

party said, and we were very hungry before we 

made the line a week later. 

The point is this: That if I had not been 

so stiff-necked and set in my ideas, a .22 pistol 

or other arm of the- sort would have gone 

along, and with it and the ammunition that we 

could have carried, we could have lived off the 

fat of the desert, so long as those quail held 

out. You’ll recollect that one shotgun shell 

weighs as much as forty of fifty long rifle .22 

caliber cartridges, good either in the single shot 

pistol or one of the, supplementary chambers 

for the .22 Hi-Power. We had the .22 Hi-Power 

along, but nary an s. c. 

On previous and more lucky trips I had 

been possessed of the idea that the small gun 

was a piffling sort of arm, a gun merely for the 

amusement of the hunter, or, at best, for the 

slaying of a poor grouse or two that really 

were not needed. 

Now I am equally satisfied that on trips 

into the actual wilderness the “meat gun” may 

become a veritable life-saver, or at least a way 

of escape from the dread monotony of horrid 

beans, rice and the forms of bread you may 

get from flour. 

The small game supplement to the big 

game rifle may take various forms. Some folks 

pack adapters, which are steel dummies of the 

outward form of the regular cartridge, but 

which accommodate small pistol cartridges and 

a firing pin by which they can be fired by the 

regular lock mechanism of the rifle. The same 

things are used in the big guns of Uncle Sam’s 

navy, saving that in his guns, the adapters con¬ 

tain also short rifle barrels, and the bullets are 

not those of the full caliber of the gun. 

Adapters for big-game rifles are made to take 

small cartridges shooting bullets of the same 

caliber as the rifle—for example, a .32 Colt 

cartridge in the .30-30 rifle, the Colt automatic 

and .32 S. & W. for the .303 rifle, or the new 

Police cartridge for the .30-40. 

The best form is that which seats the small 

cartridge in the forward end of the adapter, 

which prevents the bullet taking a long run and 

jump into the rifling, as it does with adapters 

carrying the cartridges at the rear enu ot the 

dummies. The idea, of course, is that the small 

pistol cartridges make little noise and have little 

power, and are thus suitable for small game, 

although their bullets fit the barrels of the big- 

game rifles. 



Nov. i, 1913- FOREST AND STREAM 555 

For the .22 Hi-Power there is an adapter 

made to shoot the regular .22 long rifle car¬ 

tridge, practically the same size in bullet as 

the .22 Hi-Power barrel. 

Another meat-getter is the “Pocket Rifle." 

This affair consists of a stretched out pistol, 

single shot in persuasion, with a nickel-plated, 

skeleton-shoulder stock attached by a thumb 

screw. They come from 10-inch to 18-inch 

barrel lengths, and weigh around two pounds. 

The sights are any front you fancy, and an 

aperture rear sight set on the barrel ahead of 

the hammer. There is also a lighter model 

weighing one pound with 10-inch barrel. All 

of these shoot the .22 long rifle, or in the 

heavier model, the .25 or .32 long rim fire. 

These guns are very accurate, and what is 

an entirely different thing, can be shot ac¬ 

curately by the average man. 

A number of our big-game chasers pack 

.22 single shot pistols or revolvers, sometimes 

carrying them on the hunt itself, after camp has 

been made. My preference is for a medium 

priced arm, costing around $7, and known as 

the off-hand model. This, for the reason that 

if you forget to clean it, or remember it all 

right, but the flesh prove weak, you have not 

ruined much. A new barrel costs but $3 or so, 

and if you drop the whole works in the creek, 

you are not out $15, as you would be with the 

finer model of hand gun. 

Such an arm should have a small, gold or 

ivory front and a rather wide “U” notch in the 

rear, and the ordinary buck-horn rear sight 

should be cut down to a flat bar to enable you 

to hold elevation. Trigger pull should never 

run over three pounds, two is the limit set by 

the United States Revolver Association for 

single shot pistols. 

If your choice falls on the .22 revolver of 

one of the new models advertised, see that it is 

of the best make, and that it handles the .22 

long rifle, not the other .22 cartridge that costs 

double the long rifle, and that refuses tO' allow 

any other form of .22 cartridge to associate 

with it. 

What is perhaps the most useful arm of all 

the accessory sort of weapon is the hybrid 

affair yclept. “Game Getter." It also costs 

double.the others, a fact to temper one’s judg¬ 

ment. 

At first sight it is a joke, a queer-looking 

two-barreled gun with skeleton stock, made on 

the general lines of a long pistol, and having 

a hammer with wiggly, undecided nose. The 

upper barrel is bored for the .22 long rifle, and 

will, of course, shoot shorts, the lower one for 

both .44 shot cartridges and .44 round balls. 

The stock is adjustable for drop, and by pressing 

a button it is released and folds around under 

the barrel, making the length of the gun over 

all just the length of the grip and barrel, like 
a pistol. 

I took one out and tried it last fall. I wore 

a broad grin, and I produced it with consider¬ 

able sheepishness before the gang at the club. 

Also they did not say anything to remove the 
feeling. 

Presently the smile and the sheepishness 

wore off. I did not feel surprised at finding 

that the .22 barrel would keep in the four ring 

at 200 yards, or a two-foot circle, from the 

regular off-hand position, and do a lot better 

from a rest. I have seen pocket rifles do this. 

I did get a surprise party when I broke 12 

out of 20 blue rocks thrown from the trap on 

the hill, over my head, and 10 out of 20 thrown 

across me from the ground level at 20 yards, 

using, of course, the .44 shot cartridges. It is 

imposible to cheek the gun—there is nothing to 

cheek—and the feat of hitting flying objects 

consistently seems a remote one—but it can be 

done. Missing a quail at 25 yards or under is 

the fault of the shooter, not the gun; and it 

really can be pointed surprisingly well. 

With round balls in the shot barrel the gun 

will hold the 8-inch black at 50 yards, fired off¬ 

hand. How much better it will actually do I 

do not know, but I am counting on what the 

average shot can expect to get out of the gun 

as he would fire it. There is ample punch to 

the round bullet, enough to knock out a deer 

at short range, and more power than had the 

famed Kentucky rifles of old. The round ball, 

weighing 115 grains, drives seven inches into 

pine, enough to knock out a deer save under 

unfavorable circumstances. 

The arm weighs around 2P2 pounds. The 

sights are a gold front, a folding leaf on the 

barrel, and at the option of the purchaser, a 

folding peep sight on the tang above the grip. 

Also, as I said, the gun costs as much as a 

high power rifle, something to temper its mani¬ 

fest advantages as a supplementary weapon. 

The man seeking a small game combination 

for the big-game hunt, or seeking a side arm 

for his fishing excursion, might do well to keep 

these points in mind, points developed by ex¬ 

perience. 

First, the adapter or supplemental chamber 

for the .30 caliber rifle necessarily shoots a 

bullet of the caliber of the rifle. It possesses 

unnecessary ginger for small game, is a bit 

noisy and requires change of sights or change 

of hold to strike what you aim at. Said change 

is both in elevation and “Windage,” because of 

the altered whip of the rifle, or lack thereof, 

with the small pistol cartridge. It is an excel¬ 

lent thing to have along if much small game is 

to be seen on the hunt itself and there is no 

danger of alarming the bigger quarry. Whether 

it is preferable to use the adapter or a sepa¬ 

rate small gun depends on the country and the 

shooting to be done. The most useful adapter 

of them all is that for the .22 Hi-Power, owing 

to its shooting the long rifle cartridge perfectly, 

and not a noisy pistol cartridge of .30 or .32 

caliber. 

When it comes to the single-shot pistol or 

revolver, it is a fact, sad, but true, that nine out 

of ten men cannot hit a bushel basket at twenty 

yards with such guns. Pistol shooting is a 

game by itself, requiring much practice, and 

falling off sadly at the slightest touch of un¬ 

favorable circumstances—such as a puff of wind, 

heavy breathing from exertion, excitement, or 

the necessity for quick shooting. Shooting a 

grouse off a limb thirty yards away with the 

rifle or pocket rifle does not require more than 

ordinary skill, while hitting it with a pistol even 

in expert hands is doubtful, unless all the con¬ 

ditions are favorable. Turn loose your expert 

and see. 

The slight addition of a light wire stock to 

the long-barreled pistol, making it a pocket 

rifle, adds about five times the accuracy it 

would have, fired from the extended hand alone. 

I know this talk does not sound pleasant to 

those who fancy themselves no small beer as 

pistol shots, but 1 have seen the game tried. 

Carrying a heavy caliber revolver into camp 

may be advisable; this depends upon circum¬ 

stances. I have never yet heard an adequate 

excuse for carrying one on the hunt itself. If 

the tenderfood is the man toting the heavy re¬ 

volver to camp, it would be well to hide said 

gun in a hollow stump until the time for the 

return. 

I saw one sit up and blaze away at a 

coyote he heard howling close by one night. 

The coyote happened to be in the direction of 

another fellow’s bed, but luckily he was lying flat 

at the time. There was language, and a cessa¬ 

tion of nocturnal revolver practice, but you will 

grasp the danger. 

If the small gun is really taken along with 

the intention of supplementing the pot there¬ 

with, then it had best not be the ordinary pistol, 

but the pocket rifle, or the game getter. There 

is slight difference in weight and a large dif¬ 

ference in accuracy, the chief advantage of the 

pistol is greater ease of carrying. This is an 

argument good only to the man carrying the 

gun on the hunt itself as a supplement to the 

big rifle. 

The pocket rifle and the game getter fit 

nicely under the arm in a scabbard. If a strap 

is run across the breast the scabbard cannot 

slip off. regardless of the scrambling done. It 

is particularly desirable for the fishing trip, in 

which case the game getter is a great bringer 

of joy, small game and rattlesnake trophies. 

Smokeless .22 ammunition is less noisy than 

the lesmok or semi-smokeless, but it requires 

stringent care and religious cleaning that night, 

while the other stuff can be removed with noth¬ 

ing more efficient than water and some dry rags, 

and if it remains in the barrel over night, no 

great harm is done. 

Bears are Fat in North Carolina. 
Linville Falls, N. C., Oct. 25.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: The bear season in the 

Blue Ridge has opened, and the first bear taken 

by the Burleson hounds was a record breaker. 

It weighed 251 pounds after having been killed 

several hours, its entrails removed and the bear 

carried nearly two miles to this place. Yet this 

specimen was not as large as several others that 

have been taken here in recent years. Its frame 

was much smaller, but it was loaded with fat, 

and that made the weight. It has been many 

years since the chestnut and acorn crop has been 

as heavy as this year, so bears, squirrels, ’coons, 

turkeys and pigs are all getting fat on them. 

This bear had fat on his back five inches thick 

and was completely coated with it from one 

to five inches thick. The burden of fat is so 

great the bears can't travel much, so the race 

is short. This one ran only about half a mile 

before the dogs held it, and Commodore Burle¬ 

son and Arnold Penland came up and poured 

lead into it. The bear had plenty of fight, how¬ 

ever, and made away with one of the best of the 

Burleson hounds. F. W. Bicknell. 

Marydel, Md., Oct. 25.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I like your paper all right and enjoy 

reading it. I have always gotten good results 

from advertising in its columns, and think it is 

second to none. 

H. FI. Smith, O. K. Kennels. 



556 FOREST AND STREAM Nov. i, 1913. 

A Canadian Eagle Hunt. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

On the 15th of May, 1913, about 2 o’clock 

in the afternoon, accompanied by my friend 

Rufus Shirley, and an Indian guide, I set out 

from the North Lake Fish and Game Club on 

Lake Commando, twelve miles from Point au 

Chene, P. Q., Canada, and sixty-five miles north 

of Montreal, with the idea of obtaining a photo¬ 

graph of an eagle’s nest on a cliff about 400 feet 

up the side of a mountain. 

The eagles had been carrying off chickens 

from the club, but no one had ever been able to 

get a shot at them, so we determined to destroy 

the birds if possible, as well as photograph the 

nest. We crossed the lake in a canoe and pro¬ 

ceeded along the base of the cliff to a spot about 

a quarter of a mile south of where we figured 

the nest to be. We then proceeded to climb up. 

The guide went ahead, and in two places had 

to climb trees, swing himself over the ledge of 

a rock and lower a rope to us. By climbing and 

taking advantage of footholds in the rock we 

were able to follow him. Our equipment con¬ 

sisted of a block and falls fifty feet long, a stout 

clothes line fifty feet long, a camera, a .30-30 

rifle, an axe and a .38 caliber revolver. By hard 

climbing, at the end of two and a half hours 

we arrived at the top of the ledge and found 

the walking easy until looking over the side of 

the cliff, fifty feet below us, we saw the nest 

containing four eggs. Just then the guide cried, 

“Look! look!” Above our heads we made out 

a speck in the sky, which proved to be a very 

large eagle. This one wa§ shortly followed by 

another, and they kept circling above us and 

whistling during the time we were preparing to 

capture the eggs. We tied the block to a tree, 

and Shirley, putting another rope under his 

arms, attached himself to the other end and pre¬ 

pared to descend. The nest was on a flat rock 

about four by five feet, which stood out straight 

from the cliff, and below the nest was a drop 

of about 350 feet, the cliff shearing in from the 

nest. 

From where we stood the view was superb. 

We were able to see Cross Lake, fifteen miles 

in the distance, as well as numerous other lakes, 

and our point of vantage commanded a bird’s- 

eye view of Lake Commando itself, which has 

150 miles of shore line. When all was secure, 

Shirley gave the word and we let him over the 

cliff. The end of the rope was reached, and he 

was still about twenty feet above the nest, sus¬ 

pended in mid air. So he tied the clothes line 

on the end of the falls and went down the re¬ 

maining distance hand over hand. Unfortunately 

the position of the sun made it impossible to 

secure a photograph, as it was then 5 o’clock 

p. m. Shirley gathered the eggs and packed 

them carefully in a sweater. While he was 

doing this, the eagles started to swoop at him, 

and I, posted on top of the cliff, kept shooting 

at them with the rifle. At last it became evident 

they meant business, as they kept swooping closer 

to him at an increasing speed. He fired two 

shots from his revolver at them, when the larger 

with a wild cry made straight at him. I then 

fired my fifth shot, and by a lucky chance hit 

the great bird. He disappeared into the trees 

400 feet below. Shirley, having secured the 

sweater containing the eggs carefully on his 

back, climbed hand over hand to the block and 

tackle, hooked himself on, and the guide and 

myself hauled him up. 

It was as hard a trip as I ever had, and 

Shirley’s going over the cliff was as nervy a 

piece of work as I have ever seen. We went 

down in about half an hour, and although we 

searched until dark, we could find no sign of 

the eagle I had shot. Whether or not he was 

hanging in some tree at the base of the cliff 

we could not determine. However, there are 

five eagles less to carry off chickens from the 

farm of the North Lake Fish and Game Club, 

and although we were bruised and tired when 

we reached camp, we felt well repaid for our 

trouble, and will always have a great day in 

the open to look back upon. J. F. Hahn. 

Canvasback in Massachusetts. 
Bradford, Mass., Oct. 19.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I am sending you the head of a duck 

which I wish you would identify and advise me 

as to its species. 

This bird was taken by me near this city 

on a small fresh water pond, which lies twenty 

miles inland where I have kept a stand of de¬ 

coys, and shot for a great many years. Of the 

different varieties of fowl taken during that time 

I do not recall one of this kind. 
It was with a small flock of five broadbills 

to which I sculled in the float, and, while not 

positive, I think that one of the birds which es¬ 

caped was another of the same breed. 

If I were to make a guess I should say it 

was an adult female canvasback from descrip¬ 

tion given in “American Duck Shooting.” Am 

I right in so assuming, and if so are they not 

somewhat uncommon on this portion of the 

Atlantic coast? Charles B. Morss. 

[Our correspondent is right in his conjec¬ 

ture as to the specimen sent. It is a female 

canvasback, and we are glad that he was able 

to identify it from the description given in 

“American Duck Shooting.” 

Up to the early years of the present century 

the canvasback was very seldom seen in Massa¬ 

chusetts. The old writers speak of it as rare 

there, “very rare,” “very rare, transient visitor” 

and “chance straggler,” but about 1903 and 1904 

the birds began to increase in numbers, so that 

in the year 1909 hundreds were killed and seen. 

The question of the birds’ increased numbers in 

Massachusetts was studied by S. Prescott Fay, 

who in Vol. XXVII., of the Auk, printed an in¬ 

teresting paper, giving the results of his inquiry. 

He adds to his paper the following note: 

“Not only are canvasbacks becoming more 

numerous, but scaups and redheads have also 

noticeably increased lately. They are now seen 

and shot in some ponds in Cape Cod and Ply¬ 

mouth county, w'hich they never frequented be¬ 

fore ; and in some localities where they for¬ 

merly were met with, only occasionally they are 

now becoming quite common, so that their ar¬ 

rivals during the fall migrations can be de¬ 

pended on with a reasonable degree of certainty. 

This flight, or rather change in the migratory 

route, seems to include these three varieties of 

ducks. The question is whether this condition 

is only temporary or whether it is to be per¬ 

manent.” 
Gunners at large can help to solve this 

question by making reports of the birds they 

kill or see, giving dates and localities. The 

whole question is one of great interest.—Editor.] 

California Duck Season Promises Well. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

When the duck season opens on Oct. 15, 

hunters will find a plentiful supply of water- 

fowl in the territory contiguous to San Fran¬ 

cisco Bay. The supply of home-bred birds this 

season is much larger than usual, especially in 

the counties along the Oregon line. These birds 

are now working their way down the Sacra¬ 

mento Valley. Large flocks are now feeding on 

the marshes of San Francisco Bay, and sport 

on the opening day promises to be excellent, un¬ 

less a heavy rainstorm occurs to scatter the web 

feet. In Southern California the birds are very 

numerous, and reports indicate that the season 

should be the best enjoyed in years. 

In the Tulare Lake section ducks are plen¬ 

tiful, but they are still dying in large numbers. 

The Fish and Game Commission has an investi¬ 

gator on the ground, but as far as can be learned 

it is not an epidemic that is raging. It is be¬ 

lieved that the wholesale death of the birds is 

caused by impure water and food, and that this 

will be brought to an end as soon as a heavy 

rainfall occurs. The commission would probably 

close this district to hunting for a time if it had 

the authority in order to prevent the birds from 

being placed on the market, but unfortunately 

there is no provision in the game laws making 

this possible. 

Assisting Goverrment Officials. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Now7 that the Federal game law covering 

the open season for migratory wildfowl is in 

effect, the uncertainty which has attended the 

situation in California has been cleared. In two 

of the fish and game districts into which the 

State is divided, embracing the extreme north¬ 

ern and southern sections, the California law 

permits duck hunting on the first of October, but 

the new Federal regulations will take precedence 

and hunting will commence on all of the dis¬ 

tricts of the State on Oct. 15. Considerable dis¬ 

satisfaction has been voiced in Southern Cali¬ 

fornia in regard to the new regulations, and there 

are those who believe that the State law can¬ 

not be interfered with by Federal statute. •Doubt¬ 

less some ducks will be shot before the 15th of 

the month, and a test case will probably be held. 

The Fish and Game Commission will co-operate 

with the Federal authorities and will arrest all 

those found hunting earlier. Commissions have 

been received for its deputies from Washington, 

and thus they will be clothed with Federal, as 

well as State, power. Notices have been sent 

broadcast explaining the Federal law which 

shortens the duck hunting season in this State, 

making the period in which this bird may be 

shot from Oct. 15 to Feb. 1, and which makes 

it unlawful to shoot any shore birds except the 

golden and black-crested plover, jack snipe, 

Wilson snipe and yellowlegs. The woodduck 

may not be shot for five years and fantail 

pigeons are given similar protection. The pro¬ 

tection given pigeons meets with the popular 

approval of practically all sportsmen, as this 

bird was threatened with extinction in the no 

distant future. 

In changing address, the old as well as the 

new should be given. 
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The Golden Shad or Skipjack 
A Mississippi River Game Fish of the First Magnitude 

TRANSPLANT an Eastern or Northern fly 

fisherman to the middle Mississippi Valley 

and let him confine himself to fishing the 

Fathers of Waters exclusively, and you have in 

short order a thoroughly disgusted fisherman, 

for it is an incontrovertible fact that such fishes 

as the bass, both large and small-mouth, the 

pickerel and others lack the vim and dash, when 

hooked, of the same species from colder, clearer 

streams tributary to these waters. 

For the benefit of those who like myself 

have been accustomed to fishing for the small¬ 

mouthed bass in its proper element, those clear 

cold streams to the eastward of the Mississippi 

Valley and in the north, where it reaches its 

greatest development as a game fish, it is here 

my purpose to draw attention to a little known 

fish which possesses all the fighting qualities of 

the small-mouth and even approaches the land¬ 

locked salmon in its ability to keep the angler 

on the qui vive when once hooked. Reference 

is here made to the hitherto despised skipjack 

(Pomolobus chrysochloris). While it is a true 

herring, it is seldom called such, but enjoys such 

local names as “nailrod” at New Boston, Ill ; 

“mackerel” at Keokuk, Iowa, and “skipjack” at 

various points on the Mississippi and along the 

White River in Arkansas. The name skipjack 

is misleading, as it is applied to two other mem¬ 

bers of the Isospondyli, the moon-eye (Hiodon 

By THADDEUS SURBER 

alosoides), and the gizzard shad (Dorosoma 

cepedianum). LTnfortunately this fish is con¬ 

sidered worthless as food, as it is very generally 

poor and lean during the spring and summer, 

but in the fall it is decidedly fat and should be 

as palatable as any of the other herrings, yet 

it is not in its food qualities in which we are 

most interested, though this is unfortunate, it 

must be admitted, but its qualities as a fighter 

in which we are most interested. 

My attention was first drawn to its game 

qualities when I took up my residence within 

its area of abundance in 1910, but I had not 

then become disgusted with the Mississippi bass 

as a fighter, and it was later, when this disgust 

had become accentuated, that my attention was 

so directed and that a determination was made 

to give this fish a trial at the first opportunity. 

A professional fisherman living at Clarendon, 

Ark., declared to me last winter that when he 

went fishing for sport he always selected a time, 

usually in the March or April run, when these 

fish were ascending White River, and with his 

light bamboo rod and either live minnows or a 

spoon, fished till satiated with the sport. Per¬ 

sonally my opportunity came last August (1913) 

while making a collection of these fishes for 

scientific study. The big power dam at Keokuk, 

Iowa, retarded the upward migration, and they 

were very abundant in the swift water immedi¬ 

ately below the dam during the entire summer. 

Equipped with my old lancewood bass rod (fly), 

some live minnows and artificial lures as acces¬ 

sories, I spent an entire afternoon, and the fol¬ 

lowing forenoon in such enjoyable sport as I. 

have not had in years. 

Tying our boat fast to one of the old piles 

over water about ten feet deep, where it was 

a boiling current of swift water, we proceeded 

to catch in the course of about two hours and 

twenty-three minutes very fine specimens, fifteen 

of them falling to my rod. The best fishing 

was between 5 p. m. and dark, and the follow¬ 

ing morning we found them rising less freely, 

and none at all after 9 a. m. In fishing, it was 

found necessary to keep the bait, minnow or 

spoon right at the surface, for if allowed to 

sink even a few inches below, they failed to 

strike. In striking, they often missed, and in 

doing so described a circle by jumping fully two 

feet in the air. When hooked, the fight was 

swift and earnest, the fish jumping repeatedly 

into the air, fully three feet in several instances, 

and then going to the bottom to reappear with 

incredible swiftness as it again leaped. The 

leaps performed by various fish differed of 

course, but averaged ten, and in some cases as 

many as fourteen times, and never less than 

eight even in the smallest individuals. With a 

lighter rod the pleasure would be much greater. 

During these two days the favorite lure seemed 

to be minnows, but 1 also took them with the 

Caledonian minnow, a No. 2 skinner spoon, and 

one on a coachman lake trout fly. 

When fresh from the water I know of a 

no more beautiful, symmetrical fish, as it is built 

like a thoroughbred, and the rich steel blue back 

and cheeks, with the purplish and golden irides¬ 

cence of the sides arouses enthusiasm in even 

the most phlegmatic temperament. 

The accompanying photograph was made 

from a fall run fish taken near Fairport, Iowa, 

Sept. 25, and represents a fish twelve inches in 

length and in the pink of condition. The average 

length is about fifteen inches. 

The geographical range of this fish is given 

as the entire Mississippi from the Gulf of 

Mexico at least as far as Lake Pepin, the Ohio 

River and (introduced) into the Great Lakes 

through the canals. While it has been considered 

by our best authorities as a resident throughout 

its entire range, this needs confirmation. It 

makes its appearance in the White River at 

Clarendon, Ark., during late March, and arrives 

at New Boston, on the Mississippi, early in May, 

but in greatest abundance during the first week 

in June. Apparently it is an erratic wanderer 
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The Necessity of a Fishing License 
By HENRY CHASE, Author of “Game Protection and Propagation in America” 

when not on its regular spring and fall runs, 

and may be common at a certain point at a 

certain time and entirely absent at other times. 

It is a predaceous species, feeding to a great 

extent on the smaller fishes, and frequents in 

search of food the swiftest waters of the river, 

preferably with a rocky or gravelly bottom. It 

has lately become of unusual importance, eco¬ 

nomically. owing to the fact that it is appar¬ 

ently the exclusive host of one of the most im¬ 

portant fresh water mussels, so important to the 

perpetuation of the pearl button industry. 

In the Lake Toxaway Country. 

Hendersonville, N. C., Oct. 19.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: Fly-fishing for trout is 

about over, though a friend made a good catch 

this week—all nice rainbows and none under 

ten inches. 

I returned a week ago from a pleasant little 

mountain trip, in which my better half and two 

daughters joined. It was to the Lake Toxaway 

country. The mountains were in their most 

beautiful dress and the weather was fine. One 

day my youngest daughter walked with me 

around the lake, sixteen miles. It was a de¬ 

lightful tramp. On another both the girls joined 

me in a six mile tramp to join some friends 

at lunch at their mountain home, some 3,500 feet 

above sea level, returning after lunch none the 

worse for the tramp of at least twelve miles. 

The mast is very abundant this fall, the 

crop of chestnuts greater than any for the past 

fourteen years, I am told. We picked them up 

in every road we walked. Chestnuts will no 

doubt sell for something like seventy-five cents 

per bushel a week from now. The woods every¬ 

where are strewn with acorns of various kinds, 

from white oak to chestnut oak, the last being 

very large. So we expect fat deer this season, 

and I am told they are plentiful Ruffed grouse, 

too, are said to be more plentiful than for years 

past. This, as well as the heavy crop of chest¬ 

nuts, we attribute to a very dry June, the pollen 

not being knocked off the blooming chestnut 

trees by heavy rains, and the dry weather aiding 

the birds when very young. 

Partridge (quail) are more plentiful than 

in years past. They rise in coveys as the train 

rushes by, or run across the country roads as 

you ride, drive or walk past. I hear them in 

the early morning as they call in coming off their 

ground roosts, no doubt scattered by some dog 

or cat the previous evening. 

That was a capital article in a recent issue on 

the “dry fly” or “dry-fly fishing.” 

I have been reading every letter I have seen 

on the subject, and when I saw the caption of 

this one, I picked it out from all the other good 

ones and got caught on that “dry-fly” in good 

shape. But the idea of a man stowing away a 

quart of strong fire-water at a sitting! Surely, 

“men were men in those days,” but I heard of 

one only a few years ago that would consume 

a quart of whiskey in a half day’s run on a 

passenger train, and yet not one on the train 

not knowing him was the wiser, and he did not 

show any signs of it then. There was quite a 

good lesson in that article on the “dry-fly.” Cer¬ 

tainly in our rough mountain streams it is one 

to remember. 

Certainly dry-fly fishing has more of sport 

in it than wet-flv fishing. Ernest L. Ewbank. 

IF I may be permitted to say so, for over 

twenty years past I have steadily advocated 

the adoption in every State in the Union 

of a system of licensing every person who de¬ 

sires to hunt or fish, and this to include both 

the residents and non-residents of each State. 

When several of us “protection cranks” pro¬ 

posed this scheme at a meeting of sportsmen in 

the West some years ago, we were called vision¬ 

ary radicals. The reasons which led my feeble 

intellect to conceive that this system was neces¬ 

sary for the more effectual protection and propa¬ 

gation of both game and fish were numerous and 

convincing, and I have never had cause since that 

time to apprehend that these reasons were wrong 

in principle or in practice. 

They told us in those pioneer days of game 

conservation that if such a system were adopted, 

it would be vicious class legislation, and tend to 

strike at the great principle of American per¬ 

sonal liberty, and should any Legislature attempt 

to enact such a measure, it would do so at its 

peril. But I take it that at present we have 

outlived that notion, for we now find that hunt¬ 

ing license laws are in force in every State in 

the Union and fishing licenses are required in 

seven States. The reasons which led many of 

us to believe that such licenses were a good 

thing for a State and the cause of game and 

fish protection were exactly identical with re¬ 

spect to both game birds and mammals and the 

fish. We never thought or conceived of segre¬ 

gating the two theories, and personally it has 

always passed my comprehension why a State 

should license the hunters and not the fisher¬ 

men. But, you may inquire, why do you favor 

a fishing license? Before answering this query, 

permit me to propound one in return : Why do 

you advocate a hunting license? (As we shall 

assume that you do.) 

Now, let us examine this question and see 

what the answer brings forth. There are just 

two strong, convincing arguments in favor of 

the adoption of hunting licenses which the ad¬ 

vocates of such measures have used with tell¬ 

ing effect before every Legislature in the coun¬ 

try. 

First, and primarily, a hunting license sys¬ 

tem will produce revenue, independently of a 

general appropriation, with which to establish, 

support and maintain a separate State depart¬ 

ment of game and fisheries; to pay salaries and 

expenses of special officers in enforcing the game 

laws; to purchase tracts of land for game 

refuges and breeding farms, and to engage in 

artificial propagation of game. 

Second, hunting licenses tend to the more 

efficient regulation of the privilege of hunting— 

a privilege over which the sovereign State exer¬ 

cises control. Such licenses aid in eliminating 

an undesirable class of hunters who kill song 

and insectivorous birds, and make the real 

sportsman take more of a personal interest in 

the game which is the common property of all 

the people of a State in their collective sovereign 

capacity. 

If, then, we will admit that these reasons 

are controlling and have proved of practical 

benefit in every State, why will not the same 

arguments apply with equal force in the case of 

the fishermen ? To my mind they are even much 

stronger with respect to the latter. The busi¬ 

ness of artificial propagation of game birds and 

mammals is yet in its infancy in this country, 

while that of fish has long since passed the ex¬ 

perimental stage and has now entered the do¬ 

main of recognized value, efficiency and certainty. 

Every State has its fish hatcheries. Some have 

only a few, while others are abundantly supplied 

with expensive plants, buildings and equipment, 

and the National Government has a long string 

of hatching stations extending from the Atlantic 

to the Pacific, and from the Great Lakes to the 

Gulf of Mexico. All of these hatcheries are 

in charge of trained experts who can calculate 

to a nicety in advance just what the total pro¬ 

duct of their establishments will be when they 

are informed what amount of funds they will 

be permitted to use in their work. 

If, now, we will only pause and investigate 

from whence these funds are derived, we will 

undoubtedly be surprised to learn that in most 

of the States they come directly and wholly from 

the pockets of the hunters who pay for licenses. 

Very naturally then we inquire, why should this 

be so? If the hunting license is a good thing 

for the State, why is not the fishing license an 

equally good thing? Why should the hunters 

be compelled to support and maintain the whole 

department of game and fisheries without any 

contribution upon the part of the fishermen? 

It is a matter of common knowledge that there 

are hundreds—and even thousands, perhaps—of 

persons in each State who enjoy the sport of 

fishing, but wrho never take a gun in their hands. 

Fishing is a summer sport which comes at vaca¬ 

tion time when thousands.of recreationists are 

enjoying the glorious open air in the wilds and 

the country, and most of them want to fish. 

They are very greatly in the majority among 

sportsmen—some by preference and others from 

the necessity of their vacation time. A numer¬ 

ous class of fishermen come into a State from 

outside its borders, and are permitted to enjoy 

the benefit of stocked streams and ponds that 

were all so stocked at the expense of the hunt¬ 

ers. Manifestly this is unjust, and we can now 

hear the great murmur of discontent, growing 

stronger each year, among the hunters. And it 

is only a matter of time when this protest from 

the hunters is bound to be heard and heeded. 

So why delay and wait longer before final ac¬ 

tion ? The case is clear and the need urgent. 

We need more fish, obtained by artificial propa¬ 

gation, and more stocking of our streams and 

lakes; we need more hatcheries and trained men 

to handle the planting of stock fish. It goes 

without saying that these objects cannot be ac¬ 

complished without more sinews of war, and 

certainly this revenue ought not be raised by 

increasing the tax on hunters. That would be 

outrageous, and tend to discredit the whole 

American system of game protection as unjust 

and unfair. 
On the other hand, the hunters are entitled 

to the greater part of the present game funds 
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for the purpose of protecting the game birds 

and mammals and restocking game covers. They 

are entitled to demand this allotment of the 

funds as a matter of right, and they are de¬ 

manding it on every suitable occasion. 

But, again, who is objecting to fishing 

licenses, anyway? Obviously, it is not the fisher¬ 

men themselves, for there is scarcely a sports¬ 

man anywhere who wets a line or baits a hook 

that would not gladly contribute his share to 

the general game fund, if only he could be 

assured that whenever he paid over his license 

fee that money would be returned to him ten¬ 

fold by additional fish placed in his favorite 

waters, and there properly protected by law until 

such time as reproduction could occur. In fact, 

all the fishermen would demand is what the 

hunters now demand—that their license money 

be not squandered and wasted, nor diverted by 

our amiable politicians from the game fund into 

some other channel and used for schools, high¬ 

ways or other public purposes. The sportsmen, 

like other good citizens, are now paying their 

proportionate share of taxes for these other pur¬ 

poses, and they insist and rightly so, that this 

license money be used for the sole purpose of 

protecting and propagating game and fish. 

It can scarcely be denied, then, that the 

pressing need of the times in the way of game 

legislation is a uniform and economical system 

of fishing licenses. The hunting license has 

come to stay, and the next logical move is for 

the fishing license to join it. The former has 

had a practical test; it has not been found want¬ 

ing; its more obnoxious features have been 

eliminated, and the lesson we learn from it is 

that the fishing license should join it at once. 

The sportsmen are all coming to this view, and 

have been more than willing to bear the burden 

such licenses would occasion, but the politicians 

are undecided about the matter. 

Evidently the safe and practical plan is to 

require every resident sportsman who desires to 

either hunt or fish, or both, to secure one license 

therefor, which will cover both privileges, and 

for one and the same fee, while non-residents 

should be permitted to take out separate licenses. 

This is only j ustice to the latter, owing to their 

temporary sojourn in the State. Now is the 

time for the sportsmen to take up this subject 

and act upon it. 

California Streams Being Surveyed. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

The California Fish and Game Commission 

has commenced a survey of the streams of Cali¬ 

fornia that will be unique in character and 

which, when completed, will be of great value 

to anglers. It is planned to compile maps show¬ 

ing the course of each stream, its length, the 

character of the country through which it passes, 

the obstructions that are met with, together with 

the varieties of fish life to be found in it at 

various points, where plantings have been made 

and similar information. These maps will also 

show the locations of diverting ditches, screens, 

fishways, etc., and will, in short, be a complete 

record. During the past season the commission 

has been actively at work enforcing the law in 

regard to the screening of ditches, and under its 

direction a large number of screens have been 

installed. The large corporations have been 

quick to comply with the provisions of the law-, 

when their attention has been called to them, but 

there are still thousands of diverting Jitches in 

the State that are not equipped with screening 

devices. Some of these screens are large affairs, 

one having been constructed in the Sacramento 

Valley recently that required five tons of ma¬ 

terial. During the past season the commission 

has had a man in the field almost constantly 

whose sole duties are to see that proper screens 

and fishways are installed, and he had made sur¬ 

veys of many of the leading streams of Northern 

California. The completion of the maps upon 

which work has been commenced will assist ma¬ 

terially in keeping track of these installations. 

Necessarily this work will be slow, as the com¬ 

mission has but limited funds at its command 

with many hundred streams to be given its at¬ 

tention. 

Fishing in California. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

A heavy run of salmon has entered the 

Golden Gate, and anglers are enjoying some of 

the best sport that has fallen their lot in years. 

While a number of large fish have been taken 

in the Bay, and the fishermen on the Sacra¬ 

mento River' are making good hauls, the best 

catches by far have been made outside the Heads. 

Recently J. Brown, R. Kingwell, Walter Allen 

and Joe Bickerstaff, of Marin county, spent the 

day just outside the bar and returned with ten 

fish that weighed 300 pounds. Three of these 

tipped the beam at forty pounds each, and the 

other seven all weighed more than twenty-five 
pounds. 

Deputy Fish and Game Commissioner T. W. 

Birmingham recently discovered a set net in the 

Sacramento River on the Butte county side, and 

the Fish and Game Commission has applied for 

permission to destroy this. The net was 400 

feet in length and a four and six-inch mesh. 

The Big Creek reservoir in Fresno county 

was recently stocked with 40,000 Loch Leven 

trout by A. D. Ferguson, district fish and game 

commissioner, assisted by Kenneth Hughes. This 

reservoir is in the high sierras, and is expected 

to become one of the greatest fishing grounds 

of the State, as it can be easily reached. 

One of the largest plantings of trout fry 

ever made in California was recently made by 

the Dunsmuir Commercial Club, when 300,000 

fish were liberated in Soda. Shotgun and Hazel 

creeks. Fry planting is still under way in Santa 

Clara valley streams, and in the streams of Mon¬ 

terey county, but is largely at an end in other 

sections of the State. 

Fishing in the Feather River is now very 

uncertain, but good catches are being made in 

some sections. Sport along the North Fork and 

along the main river below Belden has been 

ruined for the season by work on the Big Meadows 

dam, and the same is true of fishing in the Big 

Meadows district itself. In the vicinity of Sloat, 

Cromberg and Blairsden there is still fair sport 

to be enjoyed, but the best results are being 

secured by the use of bait. 

While the water in the streams near San 

Francisco is very low, some very good catches 

are being made. Laguinitas Creek is still good 

for limit baskets, and not all the large fish have 

been taken, as is proved by the recent catch of 

Fred Gantner, who landed an eighteen-inch steel- 

head. 

Good catches of steelhead trout have been 

made of late on the Eel River, but the best sport 

will not be enjoyed until rather heavy fall rains 

have occurred. A big run of trout is at the 

mouth of the river, and will enter the stream as 

soon as the water is sweetened and the bar 
scoured off. 

Large plantings of trout fry have been made 

in the Yosemite Valley this season by the Gov¬ 

ernment, the last lot liberated consisting of 50,000 

fish of the rainbow, Eastern brook and Loch 

Leven varieties. 

California anglers will be interested to know 

that the Oregon Fish and Game Commission is 

preparing to establish two new hatcheries next 

year in Klamath county. One will be located 

at Spencer Creek, where a temporary plant has 

been operated this season, and the other will be 

at Odell Lake. 

The Santa Cruz Trout Farm has been in¬ 

corporated at San Francisco by S. Beck, A. T. 

Maguire and I. Miller, the capital stock being 

placed at $20,000. 

The close season for salmon, as far as net 

fishermen are concerned, is now on and extends 

until Nov. 15. During this time fishing with 

hook and line is allowed, but there is a limit 

of three fish daily. The close season for striped 

bass and shad is also in effect, but anglers are 

allowed to make a daily catch of ten of these 

fish. While market fishermen are not allowed 

to take salmon or striped bass until Nov. 15, the 

sale of fish taken during the open season is now 

allowed under regulations prescribed by the Fish 

and Game Commission. All fish in cold storage 

at the commencement of the closed season were 

weighed, and a careful accounting of the stock 

on hand is made by dealers at regular intervals. 

This is the first season that this plan has been 

placed in operation in California. 

Steelhead fishing on the Eel River is now 

of a high order, and many San Francisco anglers 

are forsaking the streams of the sierras, to which 

regular visits have been made this summer, and 

are now making the trip up the coast. Chub 

salmon are running freely and are rising to the 

fly, while large salmon are being taken with 

trolling spoons. The regular run of steelhead 

trout has commenced, and some great sport is 

being enjoyed at a number of the famous pools 

along this stream, notably at the Weymouth, the 

Greig and the Van Duzen. As soon as a light 

rain is experienced, fishing will improve on the 

upper stretches of the river. Frank Maskey, 

W. A. Morris and S. Hecht recently visited this 

. stream and had splendid success. Clarence Hay¬ 

ward is now spending a few days there and has 

landed several large steelhead trout, one of them 

weighing seven and a half pounds. 

Some excellent sport is expected shortly on 

the Russian River, as a large run of steelheads 

is waiting off the mouth of that stream. As 

soon as a rain occurs to wash away the bar and 

freshen the water, the fish will make their way 

into the deep pools of the river, and anglers will 

again be visiting Duncan’s Mills in numbers. 

While some fair sport is still being enjoyed 

on streams in the high sierras, very low water 

is the rule, and the locations where limit catches 

can be made are few and far between. The best 

late season sport is probably on the McCloud 

River, where good fly-fishing did not commence 

until August, and on other tributaries of the 

Sacramento River. 
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THE FORESTRY AMENDMENT. 

Of the four constitutional amendments upon 

which the electors of New York State will vote 

in connection with the forthcoming general elec¬ 

tion, amendment No. 4 is the one that is being 

most generally discussed. The purpose of this 

proposed amendment is to give the necessary 

authority whereby dams and reservoirs can be 

constructed on the State forest preserve to con¬ 

trol the flow of certain Adirondack streams. 

If the people of the State of New York 

shall vote away the integrity and security of the 

Adirondack Forest Preserve now guaranteed by 

the constitution, it will be because the voters 

fail to realize what they are doing. Important 

as are the other issues at stake in the election, 

let us not be blinded as to this one, nor be de¬ 

ceived into the thought that it is not of moment¬ 

ous concern. 
Section 7 of Article VII. of the Constitution 

reads: 

Forest Preserve.—Sec. 7. The lands of the State now 

owned, or hereafter acquired, constituting the Forest 

Preserve as now fixed by law, shall be forever kept as 

wild forest lands. They shall not be leased, sold or ex¬ 

changed, or be taken by any corporation, public or 

private; nor shall the timber thereon be sold, removed or 

destroyed. 

connived at legalized despoiling of the North 

Woods that the citizens of the Commonwealth 

determined once and forever to take from it 

by this constitutional enactment the power for 

further mischief. Security of the people’s heri¬ 

tage in the Adirondack forests is to be preserved 

only by keeping intact the constitutional prohi¬ 

bition embodied in Section 7. The amendment 

proposing to nullify the section should be over¬ 

whelmingly defeated next Tuesday. Every vote 

will count. It will not be enough to avoid cast¬ 

ing a ballot; a negative vote should be regis¬ 

tered. Mark the "No'’ of the forestry amend¬ 

ment space on the ballot. Save the forests. Pre¬ 

serve them to the people, to whom they belong. 

Repeat again and with the emphasis of a full 

vote the former declaration that the wild lands 

of the forest preserve shall not be turned over 

to private interests. 

GAME LAWS. 

The migratory bird law, signed Oct. 1 by 

President Wilson, and delay in getting gover¬ 

nors’ signatures on some State laws, has delayed 

our publication of game laws. We are glad, 

however, to announce that we are on press with 

the most comprehensive publication of this char¬ 

acter ever put out by this house. More for the 

money has been our aim, and we have made a 

bull’s-eye. In addition to the complete revised 

game laws we have arranged the migratory bird 

law, so confusing to many gunners, by States; 

so you can tell at a glance open and closed sea¬ 

sons without figuring out in what zones 

your State lies, and separating gallime, ana- 

tidae, limicolie, rallidse and other “daes" one 

from another, so that you look for duck or 

whatever else you are after and shoot ac¬ 

cording to date given in the book. And there 

still is more new stuff. We have added the best 

shooting sections in each State and Province, 

with guides to match. The sportsmen’s hand 

book section is full of real information on care 

and use of gun, rifle and rod, backwoods surgery, 

camp equipment and a host of hints for sports¬ 

men, useful at home as well as in the field. By 

experience we have learned that the paper cover 

won’t do for a book for camp use, so we have 

selected a waterproofed cloth cover, a little 

thought that will keep your copy permanently. 

And, we have kept the price down to twenty-five 

cents on the first edition of ten thousand. Order 

now, and be sure of your copy. 

INFLUENCE OF THE HOME PAPER. 

That declaration embodies public opinion 

and represents the public interest. But, need¬ 

less to say, it does not suit the scheming indi¬ 

viduals who are hungering for their old-time 

license to use public property for their own per¬ 

sonal advantage; and these intriguers have now 

come forward with a cool proposition that the 

people of the State shall retract their will, as 

expressed in the forestry section of the Con¬ 

stitution. 

The end sought to be gained by amendment 

No. 4 is wholly and purely private, personal and 

selfish in character, and contrary to the rights 

of the public in the public’s own possessions. 

The intention is to open the way to hand over 

to water power and lumbermen the people’s 

property. 

It was precisely because the Legislature had 

It is perhaps not unfair to say that the aver¬ 

age local paper will chronicle without censure 

and as a creditable achievement the taking of 

excessive bags of game and strings of fish by 

local sportsmen. Nor is it anything less than 

fair to credit the local press with a ready willing¬ 

ness to take a stand for moderation in fish and 

game killing, if only the attention of the editor 

is called to the subject, and his sympathy is en¬ 

listed on the side of reasonable sport. The home 

paper may be made a most valuable and efficient 

ally in the cause of game protection. The first 

concern of a sportsmen’s club whose purpose is 

to enforce the laws and raise the standard of 

practice in the field might well be to secure the 

co-operation of the local press. Most right- 

thinking men are in a peculiar degree sensitive 

to the praise or blame of the home paper, where¬ 

as they might not care very much what was said 

in print of their exploits when the criticism did 

not come so closely home to them. The sugges¬ 

tion made by a correspondent some time ago 

that the local press should be made an ally in 

the cause of moderate and reasonable, rather than 

excessive and boastful fishing and shooting, is 

deserving of general adoption. 

THE CAMP COOK. 

In camp the fastidious gourmet becomes the 

omnivorous man. As a rule, the members of 

the average camping party do their own cooking. 

That is to say, it is done by the amiable, obliging 

member who will voluntarily, or by popular 

cajolery, act as chef, for which he has the hearty 

approval and support of his affectionate con¬ 

freres. The camp cook, thus qualified, is gen¬ 

erally a shining star as a sloppy housekeeper. 

But the urbanite, who thus in camp eats his 

peck of dirt at one sitting, raises not his voice 

in protest. Let the dishes be smeary, the pota¬ 

toes soggy, the coffee muddy, the bread heavy, 

the fish and game badly dressed and worse 

served, and our good urbanite, so dainty and 

critical at home, avidiously crunches his food and 

gulps more ashes, twigs, fish scales and feathers 

at one meal in camp than he possibly could in 

the course of his whole life at home, yet main¬ 

taining a discreet reticence the while. If one 

protest were uttered, the volunteer camp cook 

might resign, at the same time pertinently sug¬ 

gesting that his fellows could cook for them¬ 

selves. 

POINTS ABOUT FISHWAYS. 

1. There are numberless streams capable of 

furnishing valuable supplies of food fish, but now 

barren. 

2. It is foolishness to stock such streams 

with anadromous fishes, if by reason of insur¬ 

mountable obstructions the fish cannot return 

from the sea to their spawning beds. 

3. Individuals and corporations have no 

right to maintain dams which thus ruin the food 

fish supply or prevent its restoration. 

4. Fishways, properly constructed, will 

remedy the evil by providing a passage for the 

fish over the dams. 

5. Fishways will not injure the dams, nor 

detract from the efficiency of the water supply. 

6. It is not unreasonable to compel the 

owners of obstructive dams to provide fishways 

for the benefit of the public, whose rights have 

been infringed in this respect chiefly because of 

ignorance. 

7. Efficient fishways are not of necessity ex¬ 

pensive. Compared with the capital employed 

by the manufacturers who maintain the dams, 

and with the volume of business done by them, 

the cost and maintenance of a suitable fishway 

are insignificant. 

8. When these principles shall be more 

clearly understood, there will be such an open¬ 

ing of dams and restocking of now barren 

streams that the prices of freshwater fish will 

be lower than they are to-day. 

There are laws compelling construction of 

fishways, but unfortunately their enforcement is 

not always attended to by the proper authorities, 

hence it becomes necessary to appeal to the 

honor of those who dam the streams. 
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By T. GILBERT PEARSON, Executive Secretary 

The past twelve months has witnessed the 

most remarkable gains in bird protection which 

have ever been achieved during a like period, 

either in this or any other country. 

The pioneer work began years ago by our 

President William Dutcher, and continued with¬ 

out intermission by him and William Brewster, 

Mrs. Mabel Osgood Wright, Witmer Stone, 

Ruthven Dean, Hon. John F. Lacy and others 

of his early associates, is now bearing fruit to 

a most marvelous extent. No such advance as 

has been made during 1913 would have been 

possible but for the accumulative elfect of the 

widespread, persistent educational effort which 

has long been in operation. 

With prophetic eye our great founder de¬ 

clared in his annual report to the association in 

1909: "It is the chief function of this associa¬ 

tion to educate the whole mass of our fellow 

citizens regarding the value of wild birds, and 

the intimate relation that exists between them 

and agriculture. If we can devise some means 

of imparting such knowledge to that whole mass 

of the people, we will most surely show them 

that it is to their interest to preserve birds; and, 

when we have succeeded in doing this, the re¬ 

sult desired—the preservation of birds—will 

surely follow.” 

Not all of Mr. Dutcher’s dream has yet 

come true, but the great force of public senti¬ 

ment is working rapidly in that direction. 

STATE LEGISLATION. 

The past year legislative sessions were held 

in more than forty States. As usual a large 

number of bills were introduced with a view 

of making changes in the bird and game protec¬ 

tive laws. Those intended to weaken or break 

down the existing statutes were combatted vigor¬ 

ously by bird protectors, and with few excep¬ 

tions were defeated. On the other hand, many 

beneficial measures were enacted. A detailed 

account of accomplishments in this line will be 

found in the reports of the field agents or State 

secretaries published in connection with this re¬ 

port. A few of the more important laws se¬ 

cured through the efforts of the Audubon work¬ 

ers may here be mentioned: 

In Florida, after a long campaign, laws were 

enacted to establish a State Game Commission 

and to protect robins at all times. 

In Michigan a law passed to prohibit the 

sale of heron '“aigrettes.” 

The Vermont laws were recodified with 

many beneficial changes, including a prohibition 

of the sale of “aigrettes.” 

In Pennsylvania a campaign was organized 

in connection with the State Audubon Society 

for the purpose of securing a law to make it 

illegal to sell “aigrettes” and the feathers of 

other birds. The importance of such a measure 

was of the first magnitude, as Philadelphia had 

become the headquarters of the wholesale deal¬ 

ers in bird feather millinery since they were 

driven out of New York by the operations of 

the Audubon anti-feather law. The association 

employed a special lecturer, who traveled over 

the State in the interests of the bill. We also 

rented and opened an office in Philadelphia, with 

Chief Clerk B. S. Bowdish in charge. From 

here one circular appeal after another was sent 

broadcast throughout the State, and the public 

conscience was awakened to the support of the 

bill. This Pennsylvania campaign cost the asso¬ 

ciation more than $2,000, in addition to a vast 

amount of individual effort; but the effort was 

worth all it cost, for the law was passed, and 

the nefarious traffic in the feathers of slaugh¬ 

tered mother birds will no longer be permitted 

to flourish in Pennsylavnia. 

FEDERAL LEGISLATION. 

When, on March 4, President Taft signed 

the McLean Federal migratory bird law, there 

was placed on the statute boks a measure for 

which this association had been working ever 

since the subject was first brought to public 

attention by George Shiras, 3d, in 1905. While 

practically all organizations and individuals in¬ 

terested in bird protection had been actively en¬ 

gaged in securing support in Congress for this 

bill, it is not probable that it would have passed 

when it did, hut for the energetic actions of the 

officers of the American Game Protective and 

Propagation Association, whose recent entrance 

into the field of American bird protection we 

warmly welcome. 

The set of regulations regarding the killing 

of migratory birds which have since been pre¬ 

pared by Dr. Palmer, Dr. Fisher and Dr. Cooke 

for the United States Department of Agricul¬ 

ture, and which now have the authority of law, 

is on the whole probably as complete as it is 

expedient to establish at this time. Later it will 

doubtless be found possible to make certain 

changes and readjustments. When this is done, 

we hope it may be possible to extend protection 

to the much-persecuted bobolink in certain States 

where the killing of these birds is now permitted. 

Early in the year your secretary received a 

letter from Henry Oldys, of Washington, D. C., 

calling attention to the fact that some years ago 

an unsuccessful attempt was made by the Audu¬ 

bon workers to secure a national law to prohibit 

the importation of the feathers of wild birds 

for millinery purposes, and asking if it would 

not be a good chance to bring up the matter 

again at the present session of Congress. Your 

secretary was in Washington shortly after this, 

and in company with Mr. Forbush approached 

some of the Congressmen on the subject, but 

received little encouragement. 

Returning to New York I made formal ap¬ 

plication to the Ways and Means Committee for 

a hearing, but the answer received from Chair¬ 

man LTnderwood's secretary was not satisfactory. 

A circular letter was at once issued to the mem¬ 

bers of the National Association of Audubon 

Societies, asking them to write to the Ways and 

Means Committee, which was preparing the tariff 

bill, and reciuest that your secretary be given 

a hearing. The effect was immediate and per¬ 

mission was granted without further delay. 

Dr. William T. Hornaday, of the New York 

Zoological Society, then joined forces with us, 

and together we appeared before the Ways and 

Means Committee of Congress on Jan. 30. By 

prearrangement Dr. Hornaday asked that the 

feathers of all birds be prohibited from entry, 

and your secretary stated that if we could not 

get this, we would ask for the prohibition of the 

importation of the feathers of all American 

birds, and the feathers of all birds which re¬ 

semble species found in America. This would 

conform in large measure with certain existing 

State laws. To our satisfaction the committee 

adopted the larger, clear-cut provision and in¬ 

corporated it in the tariff bill. 

The National Association and New York 

Zoological Society then organized a nation-wide 

campaign for the support of the proviso, and 

alternately issued circulars of appeal to the pub¬ 

lic asking people to communicate their view to 

their Senators or Congressmen. The two or¬ 

ganizations co-operated constantly throughout 

the campaign. Your secretary made several trips 

to Washington in the interests of the provision 

and was in close touch by letter and wire with 

our friends in both branches of Congress 

throughout the months the measure was pend¬ 
ing. 

All six of the regular field agents of the 

association worked heroically in their various 

fields. Many of the State Audubon Societies 

spent much energy and money on the subject. 

Sportsmen’s associations, women’s clubs and 

humane societies all did splendid work. The 

association paid the expenses of a number of 

men who went to Washington to labor personally 

with Senators and Congressmen. Among these 

were Hon. Jesse Mercer, State Game Warden 

of Georgia; Hon. John H. Wallace, State Game 

Warden of Alabama; William Haskell, of New 

York, Vice-President of the American Game 

Protective and Propagation Association, and 

E. H. Forbush, of Massachusetts. Mr. Oldys 

worked for the measure whenever he was in 

Washington and spoke in its behalf when on 

his lecturing trips. The association also em¬ 

ployed two agents who worked in Atlanta to 

help awaken the people of Georgia to the fact 

that their Senator, Hoke Smith, stood in need 

of some education in the matter of bird pro¬ 

tection. It has been estimated that over 200,000 

letters and telegrams were received by Senators 

and Representatives from people who favored 

this measure. 

The struggle was long. At times it was ex¬ 

ceedingly animating, but was never very dis¬ 

couraging, for like it has ever been in our ex¬ 

tensive campaigns for bird protection, we gained 

strength every day from the very beginning, 

and the enemy lost ground every day the fight 

went on. 

No small amount of energy was expended 

in financing the campaign which cost the asso¬ 

ciation something over $2,200. And now, after 

an elapse of less than nine months from the 
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time the matter was first brought to the atten¬ 

tion of Congress, we have a Federal law which 

absolutely prohibits the importation of the feath¬ 

ers of all birds, except for educational purposes. 

Ostrich plumes and the feathers of domestic 

fowls are not included. This makes the United 

States the leader of all nations of the world in 

the suppression of the feather traffic. 

GENERAL WARDEN WORK. 

During the year the association has investi¬ 

gated many complaints regarding violation of 

bird protective laws. We have caused the arrest 

and conviction of more than one merchant in 

New York city for selling heron “aigrettes” and 

other feathers. We have also reported to State 

game commissioners many cases of the illegal 

killing of birds. We always give careful atten¬ 

tion to any cases reported to the New York 

office, and all field agents understand that they 

are to do likewise. 

The association has employed during the 

spring and summer twenty-seven guards to 

serve as wardens at the various important breed¬ 

ing colonies of water birds, which it has been 

our custom to protect. These guarded colonies 

are situated mainly in Michigan, Maine, New 

York, New Jersey, Virginia, Florida and Louis¬ 

iana. The colony birds had a most successful 

season. Not in years have they suffered less 

from the effects of storms and tides. About 

two million birds are believed to have found a 

safe refuge on the islands or lakes protected by 

the agents the past season. 

EGRET PROTECTION. 

Not included in the number of wardens 

mentioned above are the sixteen men employed 

the past season to locate and protect egret 

colonies in the Southern States. 

These birds had a few years ago become so 

rare, and so much public interest is centered in 

their protection it is well to record in perma¬ 

nent form as complete a record of their num¬ 

ber and distribution as possible. 

In North Carolina one colony is known and 

protected. It contained this year about fifty- 

nine egrets and twenty-five snowy egrets. 

In South Carolina there are about a dozen 

important heronries, containing egrets of one 

.or both species, and a somewhat larger number 

of places where a few birds breed. We estimate 

the number of breeding egrets in this State at 

1,000 and of snowy egrets 3,000. 

Ten wardens in Florida guarded about 2,700 

breeding egrets and 1,000 snowy egrets. 

In Georgia, where our largest egret colony 

is located, the number believed to have occurred 

there was 1,200. 

Thus from the reports of the wardens and 

other sources we believe that it is not far from 

correct to say that during the past summer the 

association protected about 6,400 large egrets 

and 4.025 snowy egrets. 

Capt. B. J. Pacetti, of Ponce Park. Fla., 

inspector of Government bird reservations, and 

in the past one of our most active wardens, re¬ 

cently secured the conviction of two men who 

shot egrets near Daytona. The case of the four 

plume hunters now being tried for raiding Alli¬ 

gator Bay colony and firing on our warden, 

Charles Allen, is still pending in the courts. 

JUNIOR AUDUBON WORK. 

For future effect perhaps the most import¬ 

ant work in which this association is engaged 

to-day is the organizing of Audubon classes 

among the school children of the country and 

giving them systematic instruction in bird study 
and bird protection. 

This effort began three years ago with the 

first large contribution from Mrs. Russell Sage 

for bird work in the Southern States. In this 

endeavor we to-day have the active co-operation 

of a number of the State societies, particularly 

Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Ohio, Connecticut, 

New Jersey, Pennsylvania and Florida. 

The splendid financial support received from 

Mrs. Sage, and from one other member whose 

name we are not permitted to divulge, has per¬ 

mitted us to continue and greatly increase this 

work the past year. As the classes are furnished 

with material which costs us two dollars for 

every one received from the children's fees, it 

would have been utterly impossible to accom¬ 

plish the results which we have to record but 

for this help. Mrs. Sage gave $5,000 again this 

year, and we enrolled over 12,000 junior members 

in the Southern schools. There is more interest 

in bird study in the Northern States and less 

effort is required to interest teachers and pupils. 

For this reason, by means of $7,000 contributed 

by our unnamed friend, over 40,000 junior mem¬ 

bers were added the past twelve months in the 

North. I believe the number will be even greater 

the coming year, as our benefactor has provided 

a fund of $10,000 for this work. 

ALASKA. 

The work of preparing special material for 

educational work in Alaska has gone forward 

this year nearly to completion. Six leaflets, with 

colored plates and outline drawings, have been 

issued on Alaska bird subjects. These, together 

with a special article on the general bird life of 

Alaska, prepared by E. W. Nelson, and other 

material, will shortly be embodied in book form, 

and will be supplied to every one of the 8,000 

school children of that territory. 

It will be remembered that this entire under¬ 

taking is being financed by one of our loyal and 

liberal members, whose name we regret to say 

the donor insists on withholding for the present. 

From the fund furnished from this same source, 

Dr. Herold Pleath, of Stanford University, Cali¬ 

fornia, was employed the past summer to repre¬ 

sent the association as warden and special in¬ 

vestigator to the Forster Island Government Bird 

Reservation off the southern coast of Alaska. 

FIELD AGENTS. 

Six field agents were engaged by the board 

the past year to give part or all of their time to 

lecturing and attending to other duties in con¬ 

nection with Audubon work in their respective 

territories. These were: E, H. Forbush, in New 

England; Win. L. Finley, in Oregon; Miss Kath¬ 

arine H. Stuart, in Virginia; Dr. Eugene Swope, 

in Ohio; E. V. Visart, in Arkansas, and James 

Henry Rice, in South Carolina. 

All of these rendered splendid service, and 

the detailed reports of their efforts will be pub¬ 

lished and distributed to members with this re¬ 

port. In addition to their other labors, Messrs. 

Forbush, Rice and Swope rendered material ser¬ 

vice in adding many names to the list of mem¬ 

bers and subscribers to the association. In this 

connection we regret to state that Mr. Forbush 

has found his duties as State ornithologist of 

Massachusetts to have become so great that he 

will be unable to devote as much time to Audu¬ 

bon matters as formerly. The board has, there¬ 

fore, arranged for Winthrop Packard, secretary 

of the Audubon Society of that State, to give 

one-half of his time to the work of the associa¬ 

tion in Massachusetts. 

STATE SOCIETIES. 

We cannot well over-estimate the import¬ 

ance of the splendid work being done by the 

thirty or more State Audubon societies. These 

organizations contain hundreds of the most 

zealous bird lovers and bird protectionists in the 

land, and their influence on the conservation of 

the wild life in their several States is a most 

pronounced fact, as is well known to all de¬ 

stroyers of wild life. 

A strong State society has recently been 

formed in Arkansas. Mr. Visart and many 

ladies of Little Rock have been working to this 

end for some time, and the society was launched 

upon the occasion of a lecture delivered this, 

month in that city by E. A. Mcllhenny, one of 

our Louisiana members, and a most active 

worker for conservation. It will be recalled that 

it was through this gentleman's activities that 

Mrs. Russell Sage became interested last year 

in the purchase of Marsh Island as a bird re¬ 

serve. 

PUBLICATIONS. 

It has been the custom of the association 

for some time to issue each year six new edu¬ 

cational leaflets, each one giving a brief life 

history of some American bird. These are al¬ 

ways published first in our official organ, Bird 

Lore. 

The past year eleven subjects have been 

treated in this manner, as follows: Hudsonian 

Curlew, written by A. C. Bent; Ruffed Grouse, 

by Dr. George Bird Grinnell; Willow Ptarmigan, 

by Joseph Grinnell; Emperor Goose and the 

Alaska Longspur, by E. W. Nelson; Crested 

Auklet, by Dr. C. H. Townsend; Tufted Puffin, 

by W. L. Dawson; Catbird, by Witmer Stone; 

Chickadee, by E. H. Forbush, and Green Heron 

and Brown Thrasher, by T. Gilbert Pearson. 

In addition to the above our first thirty 

leaflets issued have all been rewritten, and six¬ 

teen of them provided with new colored illus¬ 

trations. Our entire series of educational leaf¬ 

lets has thus been rendered uniform as to ap¬ 

pearance and manner of treatment. The cost 

of ten of these early subjects, in which Mr. 

Dutcher was especially interested, was met from 

the income of the Mary Dutcher Memorial Fund. 

GENERAL. 

During the year the association expended 

$1,206.10 in co-operation with others in the con¬ 

struction of a stout wire fence inclosure on the 

Government Niobrara Bird Reservation in Ne¬ 

braska, to which a herd of bison, elk and deer 

have since been removed. 

We purchased an island near Charleston, 

S. C.. which is a famous ancestral breeding 

ground for snowy herons, and provided funds 

to the Charleston Museum to replant with trees 

another heronry, which had been almost de¬ 

stroyed by axe men. 

We have contributed to the general or 

special work of several State Audubon Societies 

and individual workers, and in other ways have 

sought to aid and encourage organizations and 

individuals engaged in wild life preservation. 
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The volume of material in the form of 

books, bound leaflets and field glasses, sold from 

the office has been more than doubled during 

the year. In the office the secretary now has the 

constant help of twelve busy assistants. 

FINANCIAL. 

During the year fees for thirty-six life mem¬ 

berships have been received, making the total 

life membership to date seventy-two. The sus¬ 

taining members have increased in number from 

1,625 to 2,336. The income of the association 

for general expenses has amounted to over 

$70,000. In addition to this the following 

sums have been added to the permanent endow¬ 

ment fund: By gift, from the heirs of L. F. 

Dommerich. $5,000; by bequest of Carolina M. 

Martin, $1,900; and from life members, $3,600. 

or $10,500 in all. Thus, it will be seen that the 

gross income of the association for the year ex¬ 

ceeded the very gratifying sum of $80,000, which 

is over $21,000 more than the income last year. 

As is well known, the most difficult problem 

confronting those engaged in work of the 

character in which we are working is the secur¬ 

ing of sufficient funds to meet pressing needs 

and admit of normal growth. Much of your 

secretary's time and attention is, therefore, 

necessarily exended in fostering this particular 

feature of the Audubon movement without which 

it would be impossible to carry forward our vari¬ 

ous activities. 

In this connection your secretary wishes the 

membership to know that as the executive officer 

of this association, he constantly feels a deep 

sense of gratitude to the other officers and mem¬ 

bers of the board for their constant and hearty 

personal co-operation in the great work which, 

three years ago, he dared to undertake; and 

should he, in a moment of weakness, point with 

pride to the fact that the income and working 

force of the association has, during that time, 

more than doubled he would have it known also 

that this has been in large part due to the kind¬ 

ly, sympathetic support which the board has 

given his every effort, both in moments of up¬ 

lift and in times of discouragement. 

CONCLUSION. 

And now a word as to the future. The pas¬ 

sage of the splendid Federal bird protective laws 

the past year, and the strengthening of many 

State laws to a point which seems to make them 

little short of perfect, does not mean that our 

troubles are at an end. These measures will 

doubtless be assailed in the courts, and never 

has there been a time when the influences of 

wise and earnest educational endeavor were more 

needed than at present. 

In addition to the lines of work in which 

we have already engaged, there are new fields of 

opportunity opening before us the coming year, 

and the future holds much in the way of service 

which will call for stoutest hearts and most 

courageous minds. 

Flint Arrow Points. 

BY E. L. BAILEY. 

I understand by reading recent articles in 

Forest and Stream that there is a question with 

some as to whether our Indians really made the 

flint arrow points found all over this country, 

and which points they used to tip their arrows. 

It appears that some think that our Indians were 

unable to work such a hard substance, and that 

the flint implements were made by some race of 

people inhabiting our country previous to the 

Indians found here by our first settlers. The 

evidence we have seems to me to show that these 

flint arrow points or heads and other stone im¬ 

plements were made by none but our Indians 

themselves, and in the records of the lost colony, 

at Roanoke Island, by John White, you may 

read that the Indians were very cunning in 

shaping and fitting small pieces of flint to their 

arrows. 

Having collected a large number of such 

relics, and being interested in this subject, I read 

with interest several accounts of how the Indians 

managed to shape such hard material. An article 

in a scientific journal claimed that the Indians 

heated in a fire the flint to be shaped and chipped 

away the small flakes as desired by dropping 

with a straw a drop of water at the point where 

a flake was to be removed, the small flake of 

flint popping away when touched by the drop 

of water. And in the September number of a 

magazine devoted to mechanics I saw an illus¬ 

tration of this same process. As for myself I 

have been unable to shape a flint by this means. 

I also read an account of how a boy in Min¬ 

nesota had discovered how to make the flint 

arrow points, and that he had presented the 

Smithsonian Institution with a set of beautifully 

shaped flint arrow points. This article stated 

that he used to shape the flint two sticks, one 

pointed and cigar shape about six inches in 

length, one twelve to fourteen inches and an inch 

to an inch and a quarter thick. The manner of 

using them was to press the pointed stick against 

the flint, and then rap the stick smartly with the 

other stick, a small flake of flint flying off as in 

the straw and water process. 

After trying faithfully I am unsuccessful in 

making the small piece of flint detach itself and 

fly off. I often wondered how the Indians man¬ 

aged to shape their flint arrow points so nicely, 

and I at last discovered quite accidentally a very 

simple way in which I can make a flint arrow 

point; and as the implements required are found 

lying about in company with the material 

needed, I am inclined to believe that the Indians 

used a similar, if not the same method. In 

pounding on broken pieces of real arrow points 

I learned how the stone was inclined to shatter 

off in small flakes, and in the sketches shown, 

the line of cleavage of the chips of flakes was 

always as Figs. 5, 6 and 7. I found that a flint 

boulder freshly taken from the water worked 

more readily than some fragment left by the 

Indians high and dry. I also found that it is 

quite necessary to know at which point to begin 

in order to produce an arrow point, Fig. 1. It 
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is necessary to make the small hollow in the 

head of the point where it is to be lashed to the 

arrow, for if you make the pointed end first you 

will have nowhere to rest the flint when you 

desire to chip out the curve in the head. If you 

stand it on the sharp point, you will break the 

point at the first blow on the head end. You 

must begin by pounding one boulder against 

another until you break away a flake of flint 

somewhat larger than the point to be made. 

Then resting it on end upon a log or similar 

object, you pound carefully against the end, 

using a sharp-edged boulder, Fig. 1. When you 

have pounded out a shallow curve or notch, the 

required size, then turn the flint on' edge, Fig. 2, 

and pound out the curve as shown by dotted 

line. Then turn up the opposite edge and make 

notch as Fig. 3. You may then, holding the 

stone in the same position, begin to pound along 

the edge, flaking away the stone as in Fig. 4. 

When finished, you will have a roughly shaped 

arrow point. 

One might think that pounding the flint with 

a boulder would leave the edge rough and dull 

instead of sharp as are the edges of a regular 

flint arrow point. But as the line of cleavage 

is always as shown in Figs. 5 and 6, the flake 

breaks off, leaving a sharp edge. While I may 

not be able to produce as nicely shaped arrow 

point as many I have found, I have not had a 

lifetime of practice as had the Indian, and even 

if my process is not the one used by the In¬ 

dians, yet 1 am certain that most anyone in¬ 

terested sufficiently can produce a passable flint 

arrow point, and there is no reason why the 

Indians did not use such a method, the tools 

and material being found conveniently to hand. 

Another reason why I am inclined to believe 

that the Indians made their own arrow points is 

that you can find on the site of an Indian en¬ 

campment small piles of flint chips, pieces of 

broken points and the large boulders of flint 

broken, all the tools and materials necessary to 

produce the flint arrow points. 

An enterprising old fellow near Asheville, 

N. C., learning that the tourist and others would 

pay a good price for the clear flint crystal arrow 

points, has begun their manufacture, but instead 

of using the natural crystal, he gets pieces of 

glass crystal from some glass works. It is much 

easier to work than the natural crystal, and his 

customers will never know the difference, for 

they will never try to break one of the points 

to test the hardness. They value the rare relic 

too highly for such a test. I think that this old 

fellow must find the tourist much easier to work 

than either the natural crystal or the glass. 

Fourth N. A. A. Mail Match. 

The rainy weather prevented the archers in 

many parts of the country from shooting last 

week, so that such important centers as Boston 

and Pittsburgh were not heard from. We were 

glad to get a letter from our present champion, 

and hope that next time his scores will be ac¬ 

companied by some from Mr. Thompson. 

York round: 
Dr. J. W. Doughty, Ft. Steilacoom, Wash.116-524 

In the American round shooting at Wayne 

two of the ladies challenged two of the men, 

and it was by a mighty tight squeeze that the 

latter came out victorious. Score: 

Mrs. Dunlap and Elmer.103-465 
Messrs. Trout and Stilwell.111-485 

It is a pleasure to see another man climb 

up for the first time into the crisp atmosphere 

Walker (Chicago) . .. 19-103 27-127 26-142 72-372 
Weston (Chicago) .. ,. 21-97 22-118 28-152 71-367 
Milne i,Jersey City) . .. 19- 81 16- 72 28-154 63-307 
Cleland (Jersey City)_ .. 18-76 24- 92 26-130 68-298 
Trout (Wayne) . . . 14- 43 19- 83 27-125 60-251 
Mrs. Elmer (Wayne)_ .. 16- 64 16- 72 17-113 49-249 
Stilwell (Wayne) . .. 4-18 19- 76 28-140 51-234 
Mrs. Dunlap (Wayne)_ ,. 18-76 12- 46 24- 94 54-216 
McNeil (Jersey City)_ .. 14- 38 19- 71 23- 85 56-194 
McOwen (Jersey City).. .. 12-54 16- 40 19- 89 47-183 
McRae (Jersey City). 

National round: 

,. 12- 36 15- 53 20- 78 47-167 

Mrs. Dunlap. 17- 61 13- 39 30-100 
Mrs. Elmer . 

Columbia round: 

18- 62 8- 35 26- 97 

Mrs. Dunlap . . 9- 34 19-107 22-120 50-261 
Mrs. Elmer . .. 12- 46 20- 94 23-119 55-259 
Miss Wilson . .. 11- 41 17- 71 22-118 50-230 
Mrs. Emerson . .. 8-33 4- 20 10- 36 22- 89 
Mrs. Powell . . ,. 3-11 8- 30 8- 32 19- 73 
Mrs. Trout . ,. 0-0 1- 1 15- 57 16- 58 
Miss Love . .. 4-16 4- 6 11- 31 19- 39 
Miss Watson . .. 1-3 1- 3 9- 33 11- 39 
Mrs. Elliot . . 0-0 4- 16 5- 21 9- 37 
Mrs. Coleman ... . 0-0 3- 19 4- 16 7- 35 
Mrs. Stilwell . .. 1-1 3- 7 9- 25 13- 33 

At thirty yards, Mrs. Trout changed from 

a 22-pound bow to one of 32 pounds with an 

immediate and wonderful improvement. It shows 

that one can be underbowed as well as over¬ 

bowed. Robert P. Elmer. 

Chicago Archery Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Oct. 20.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: The following scores were made this 

year by Homer S. Taylor, in the regular con¬ 

tests for the men’s championship of the Chicago 

M = CHIP 

Archery Club. They are recorded by James H. 

Pendry, Field Captain. 

Mr. Taylor made a few higher scores in 

practice: 

Fig 6 

York rounds: 
May 8. 121-559 July 26. . 117-591 

May 10. 93-419 Aug. 2. . 119-573 

June 21. 108-578 Aug. 30. . 122-578 

June 28. 112-534 Sept. 6. . 121-599 

July 19. 123-611 Sept. 27. . 115-561 

Team rounds: 
May 3. 88-452 May 31. . 90-484 

May 17. 88-496 Sept. 13. . 92-584 

American rounds 
May 24. ' 83-517 Aug. 30. . 90-612 

June 21. 86-466 Sept. 6. . 90-608 
July 12. 85-493 Sept. 27. . 89-561 
July 12. 89-503 Oct. 19. . 90-580 

Edward B. Weston. 

above the 600 mark, 

her of a very small 

Mr. Bishop is 

group. 

now a mem- 

American ro-und: 
Bishop (Chicago) . . r 9-177 ■30-192 30-232 89-601 

Taylor (Chicago) . . 30-184 30-180 30-216 30-5SO 

Doughty (Washington) . 89-553 

Elmer (Wayne) . . 28-154 29-179 30-202 87-553 

Duff (Jersey Citv). . 25-129 24-126 30-160 79-415 

Total number of troops Balkan allies could 

put in field last October was about 850,000. Of 

these more than 100,000 died in battle or of 

disease. In money past year has cost the four 

Balkan States about $400,000,000. 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to he announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Nov. 11.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Nov. 27.—Milwaukee, Wis.—National Home G. C. E. G. 

Hoefling-, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tournament, 
under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. Ray, Pres. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 
County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 

Sept. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 

Nov. 22.—Meadow Spring at Clearview; Du Pont at 
Camden; Glen Willow at Lansdale, and S. S. White at 
Highland. 

Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 
Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale at 
Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S. White at Du 
Tont. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at Glen 
Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at Glen 
Willow 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

The twentieth annual individual championship rifle 

match will be held at Schuetzen Park, Union Hill, N. J., 

on Election Day, No. 4. 

Shooting season at N. Y. A. C. opens to-day at 

Travers Island. The schedule includes an intercity match 

as well as the National Amateur Club Championship, 

Interclub and Intercollegiate championships. 

* 
Apparently it makes a big percentage in clays or 

rocks—you can shoot it or keep it in the safe deposit 

box, and still get a long-run medal. I refer to the con¬ 

tents of the attached clipping: 

“The E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Company 

reports for the nine months ended Sept. 30, 1913, gross 

receipts of $19,452,997, with net earnings, after making 

deductions for maintenance, operating expenses, reserve 

for accidents, depreciation, etc., of $3,516,130. The surplus 

available for the common dividends was $2,814,044, or 9.56 

per cent, on the $20,428,708 outstanding stock. This is at 

an annual rate of 12.75 per cent, on the shares, which 

now pay S per cent, per annum.” 

W. G. Beecroft. 

New Columbus G. C. 

Ideal weather conditions favored the October han¬ 
dicap on Oct. 23, with the exception of a stiff southeast 
wind, that changed to a northwest, it was a fine day for 
the sport. C. T. Stevens, of Zanesville, O., was the 
gentleman that carried away high honors, including first 
money and a very handsome gold watch fob. Second 
came to W. I. Spangler, of Circleville, O., with 85. 
Stevens shot from 18yds. handicap, and Spangler from 
^Oyds. Third high amateur was divided between C. D. 
Coburn, of Mechanicsburg, O.; George H. Kistler, of 
Celina, O.; Bert Cooper, of Thornville, O.; R. O. Burrer, 
of Sunbury, and Henry Hildinger, of London, O. The 
finish was intensely interesting, as so many were 
bunched, each with opportunity to finish at the top. 
Spangler went out first of the close ones, having 11 
down, finishing with 85. Stevens came next with 12 
down, and the way he pulverized those targets in the 
late twilight was alight to see, having to finish his last 

°n No. 1 position; he dropped two, finishing with 
14 down, an 86 per cent, score, and considering the 
strong wind, these scores were equal to nearly 10 per 
cent, difference with calm conditions. 

The professionals were led by John R. Taylor with 
the splendid score of 98 out of his 100 from 20yds., and 
in the 200 targets, including the Jack Rabbit shoot, he 
made a run of 106 straight. W. R. Chamberlain scored 

87 from 20yds. in the handicap, and B. Call, of Coshoc¬ 
ton, T7. * 

The Jack Rabbit honors were won by Dr. F. M. 
Edwards, amateur, with the score of 93 out of 100. 
Second came to George Kistler, of Celina, with 91, tied 
with Bert Cooper, of Thornville. Third high went to 
J. A. Smith, of South Solon, O. 

On the miss-and-ont trap, which John Taylor kept 
screaming, was ‘‘The Only Square Game on the Island*' 
Clarence Coburn, who broke 10 straight. Notwithstand¬ 
ing Doc Edwards kept up a furious kidding match with 
him all along the line, Clarence won first money, and 
the Doctor’s big six score remained for second money. 
The miss-and-outs were very elusive. 

CARTRIDGES CfNN ’ 
fv-'moe 

Made by the 

Foremost Ammunition Concern in America 

THE biggest name in the ammunition and firearms world 

to-day is Remington-UMC. 

Whether your arm is a Remington-UMC or any other 

standard make, whatever its calibre and the load you need, 

you want Remington-UMC metallics—not because they are 

necessarily stamped with the same name as your firearm, 

but because they give more accurate results. 

This Company has been making ammunition for fifty years. 

We produce metallics for every standard make of arm—and every 

Remington-UMC cartridge is tested in the arm for which it is made. 

There is a dealer in this community who can give you Rem¬ 
ington-UMC Metallics for your rifle, your pistol. Find him. 
Ask for them. Look for the Red Ball Mark on every box of 

metallics and shot shells you buy. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway New York 
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Rotindy Chamberlain ran the office and broke a 95 
score in the Jack Rabbit, which was some stunt. John 
Taylor broke a 9G in the Jack Rabbit. John was not 
feeling well Thursday. Mr. Call, professional, broke 92 
in the Jack Rabbit, and we are always glad to have him 
here. He is a good mixer. 

B. D. McCormick was on for the doing, and had his 
share of the excitement. 

George Kistler has broken the record at Celina with 
a 34-pound catfish. We hope George will get another 
one and bring him down. 

John Wallers was over from Circleville, O., regard¬ 
less of the pumpkin show. Messrs. Crawford and Burrer, 
from Sunbury, were a factor to be figured, but had a 
little bad luck at the finish. Hildinger, from London, 
sent this parting shot: “I.et me known when you have 
another one.’’ Johnny Keifer, of Columbus, had more 
fun than anybody if he didn’t break them all. Charley 
Ward, of Ashville, was the only one from that section, 
and Ashville was well represented. Charlie likes to 
shoot 

Wm. Webster, of Columbus, O., broke 92 in the 
Jack Rabbit shoot, but William said not to publish it, 
as he didn’t want anybody to know that he killed “rab¬ 
bits.” Walter Camp, of Columbus, shot two events, and 
got well starved, when he was called away. Sorry he 
could not stay for the finish. 

A holiday shoot will probably be one of the next 
attractions at the New Columbus Gun Club, at which 
time a very attractive program will be sent out with 
the announcements that will bring a crowd of the 
nimrods to the Capitol City. Fred Shattuck. 

Chicago Gan Club. 

Chicago, Oct. IS.—The following scores were made 
at our regular weekly club shoot on Saturday, Oct. 18. 
A glance at the scores will show that quite a number of 
the shooters were pointing just about right, and put up 
excellent totals. 

Northcott made a total of 94 out of 100 in the two 
16yd. events, Silver running him a close race for the 
honor, as he scored a total of 93. Fred Bills smashed 
99, while Kirkwood broke 15 straight in practice and 
then 95 out of his century. MacLachlan made a splendid 
score from 20yds. in the handicap, breaking 47 out of 50. 

Targets: Hdcp. 15 50 50 50 25 

w P Northcott. . 20 15 44 50 43 
E Silver . 46 47 
A F MacLachlan.... . 20 47 2i 

F G Bills. . 16 47 49 

11 C Kirkwood. . 16 is 47 48 
11 E Dickerman. 43 47 
F K Eastman. . 20 45 48 22 

<: W May. 40 35 

T A Schultz. 34 45 
B Lewis . 46 23 

O P Goode. . 19 ii 34 37 

G E Mathews. . 16 11 40 39 
11 J Foster. . 16 15 38 46 
W D Stannard. . 16 44 
I. 
A 

J 

A Bell. 
. 16 

32 29 
32 

B Barto. . 21 40 22 
The fourth event was the distance handicap. 

The prize for high total went to Mrs. Henry McKay, 
of the Fox Club. 

There were trophies offered on each of the two- 
strings of 25. one for high net, and the other for high 
total, including handicap. These were won bv Mrs. 
Moulton, Fox Gun Club; Mrs. O. B. Clark, Miss M. 
Crossland, and Miss B. V. Carson, of the Nemours Club. 
The last-named club offered a handsome gold quail pin 
to the lady of the Fox Club making high actual score. 

The prize for the best score made by a lady who 
had never before shot in a match went to Miss M. R. 
Woodman, of Wilmington. 

At the close of the shoot the Fox Gun Club enter¬ 
tained the ladies of the Nemours Club at a dinner party 
at the Hotel Hanover. After the dinner there was a 
theater party at the Broad Street Theater. 

Scores, with handicaps, were as follows: 

Miss B V Carson... 8 36 
Miss J P Hirst. 14 35 
Mrs W A Joslyn.... 4 30 
Mrs A Moulton. 0 35 
Mrs H McKay. 24 44 
Mrs O B Clarke.... 4 36 
Miss II Hammond.. 6 41 
Mrs F W Wilson... 20 39 

Miss M C Mullen... 24 33 
Miss M V Moody... 10 35 
Miss C D Gentieu... 18 31 
Miss M V Lannan.. 8 33 
Miss M Woodman.. 12 39 
Miss M Crossland.. 22 39 
Mrs H Pretty man.. 10 18 

It is expected that this shoot will lead to the forma¬ 
tion of a woman’s gun club in Philadelphia, and ulti¬ 
mately toi an eastern league, including Philadelphia, Wil¬ 
mington and Baltimore. Blue Bird. 

Cincinnati G. C. 

Youghiogheny Country Club. 

Octorfr 18 marked the wind-up of a series of eight 
shoots being held this season at the Youghiogheny 
Country Club. This does not by any means signify that 
the shooting is over for the season, for there will be open 
trap shoots at the club every other Saturday afternoon, 
as long as the weather permits. On Thanksgiving Day, 
Nov. 27, an open shoot is being arranged for. 

As has been previously announced, J. F. Calhoun 
carried off the prize in the doubles. Dr. Aber, with a 
score of 92 out of a possible 100 in the shoot-off won 
the trophy for Class A. IT. A. Young with 81 won the 
trophy for Class B, and B. C. Parke with 70 won the 
trophy in Class C. Dr. Hodgson tied Parke in this 
class, he also getting 70; but in the miss-and-out shoot 
off Parke won, Dr. Hodgson unfortunately missing his 
first bird and bringing the event to a rapid conclusion. 

The club handicap shoot was won by J. W. Napier, 
and he was presented with the club trophy for the 
season. This season series proved a success in every 
way, and the following list of shooters will show how 
well the series was patronized: 

lvents: 1st 2d 3d 4th 5th 6th 7th 8th P.Ct. 
H Calhoun . 46 47 47 47 43 46 46 92 
A IL R:gsbv . 45 47 46 45 91 
Dr FI A Aber. 42 45 46 48 43 89 
C C Irwin. 44 88 
J W Napier. 36 44 47 45 43 46 46 87 
i. W Cannon. 43 86 
Dr Heisey . 44 44 ii 45 37 40 4S S5 
Ad Hickman . 44 39 85 
B F Bunn. 41 82 
H Brooks . 40 80 
J E Meredith. 36 40 39 41 7S 
C J Vetod. 39 78 

39 78 
II N Pendleton. 34 38 37 36 45 76 
J W Wilson. 36 40 76 
Tas Simpson . 35 36 36 32 42 40 74 
'll A Young. 34 32 40 38 ii 74 
11 Stewart . 37 74 
Dr Hodgson . 34 34 40 32 42 73 
W Peekman . 36 72 
B E Parke. 40 31 39 30 40 36 72 
L Z Stover. 35 70 
N Calhoun . 30 34 64 
Geo Hitchens . 32 64 
J I Morrison. 32 64 
W W Buck. 31 62 
O G Mason. 30 GO 
\V A Cornelius. 37 28 32 34 20 35 21 59 
J A C Sword. 31 30 30 29 25 31 31 59 
Dr Jordan . 29 58 
( has Napier . 3i 33 24 20 54 
F D Wilds. 25 50 
Vv S Ashbaugh. 23 46 
Bert Froth . 23 46 
\\'m Pry . 25 30 i2 ii 42 
W IF Hecr. 50 100 
l F Moore. 47 48 44 47 93 
G W Maxwell. 45 90 
L J Squire. 38 76 
tos Lewis . 42 84 
W Henderson . 90 
G ILassam . 42 84 

Doubles: 
F Calhoun . 43 43 39 39 42 41 44 85 
A If Rigsby. 42 31 36 41 77 
W Peekman . 34 68 
Dr Heisey . 34 32 36 33 34 39 27 67 
Dr Alter . . 33 66 
J W Napier.. . 27 34 35 29 62 
F E Meredith. 30 60 
If N Pendleton . 28 56 
Chas Napier . 24 48 
VV A Cornelius. 20 20 21 23 42 
J A C Sword. 14 •28 

One hundred bird shoot: 
Hass A. 

Dr Aber . . 92 J U r Napier.. . SS 
Dr Heisey . 91 

Class B. 
H A Young. 81 Jas Sampson . 77 

Class C. 
B E Parke. 70 J A C Sword. 66 
Dr Hodgson . 70 W A Cornelius. 40 

Oct. 19.—The following scores were made in the 
regular weekly program. Fifteen marksmen participated 
in the Wolf shoot, and of this number only five fin¬ 
ished the program of 200 targets. All shooters stood on 
20yd. mark and SOyd. targets. The scores of those who 
finished were as follows: Bart Lewis 163, J. B. Barto 
158, J. S. Young 157, R. W. Clancy 157, Dave Thomas 147. 

Targets: 
W A Davis. 
P Miller . 
A FI Winkler. 
C R Seelig. 
P H Clark. 
C W Orrgang . 

Geo Eck . 
T Lino . 
H J Foster. 
A O Davis. 
C R Gleason. 
H S Johnston... 
T V Cannon. 
A Hew . 
C F Seelig . 
Mrs Fetherston 
J S Young. 
D E Thomas_ 
R W Clancy. 
B Lewis _. 
Fred Davis . 
Miss N A Ernst. 
T B Barto. 

dcp. 15 50 50 50 12p 
19 47 46 41 
17 ii 44 45 42 
20 14 44 42 42 

44 37 
is 34 44 
15 39 40 

18 37 42 36 
19 36 37 37 

4 32 40 
41 44 
39 32 
27 35 

16 26 37 27 
22 28 

IS 
ii 25 

30 32 is 

25 
22 40 16 
21 40 15 
19 42 
19 43 

17 

Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 

WiLMtNC.TOM, Del., Oct. 23.—The shoot Wednesday 
afternoon was a very interesting one. Miss Hammond 
and Miss Carson tied in the regular event, each break¬ 
ing 17 of the 25 targets. In the shoot-off between Miss 
Carson and Miss Lannan, held over from last week. Miss 
Carson was high for the Major Ramsay trophy. In the 
Ramsay event for this week, Mrs. McKaig and Miss 
Hammond with their handicaps, each made a perfect 
score. In the shoot-oiff which followed, however, Mrs. 
McKaig won, and will he the wearer of the gold medal 
until the next regular shoot; she was also advanced from 
the Class C to Class B. Scores with handicaps were as 
follows: 

Class A 
Miss II Hammond.. 9 25 Miss M Woodman.. 11 21 
Miss M Lannan. 2 12 Miss B Carson. 2 19 
Mrs O B Clark.10 23 

Class B. 
Mrs I C Clark. 9 15 

Class C. 
Mrs. B McKaig.. 

Class D 
Miss C Bingham. 

Miss Bingham is a beginner. 

14 

0 

25 

3 

Ten members of the Nemours (ladies) Gun Club, of 
Wilmington, Del., visited Philadelphia last Saturday, 
Oct. 18, and carried off honors at the first “Ladies’ Day” 
of the Fox Gun Club at Cedar Park Lane and Ogontz 
avenue. 

The ladies left Wilmington shortly after 11 o’clock 
and were met at Wayne Junction by a delegation of the 
Fox Gun Club, who had a large bus at the station to take 
them to the shooting grounds. These grounds are beau¬ 
tifully situated, and the little club house that has been 
but recently built, is most attractive. 

The shooting began about 2:30, and was watched with 
much interest by a large crowd of people, who followed 
the shooters from trap to trap. 

The ladies displayed unusual form, and the more 
experienced of them demonstrated that trapshooting is as 
much a woman’s game as a man’s, and that women are 
fully competent to compete with the men at the traps. 

The contest for the highest actual score was reduced 
to a tie between Mrs. Elizabeth Moulton, of the Fox 
Club, and Miss Harriet D. Hammond, president of the 
Nemours Club. The two tied with 35 on the program of 
50 targets, and again in the shoot-off at 25 targets. In 
the miss-and-out shoot, which followed, however, Miss 
Hammond won, and was presented with the main trophy 
for high actual score, a beautifully engraved silver bon¬ 
bon spoon. She also' captured the special prize offered 
to the lady from the Nemours Club, making high actual 
score—a cut-glass olive dish, given by Mrs. Moulton. 

The first contest for the President’s trophy was shot 
on Oct. 26, there being fourteen shooters entered. High 
score in actual breaks was made by Ertel, who broke 
84 from the 18yd. mark. Davies, from 20, and Ford 
from 19yds., gave him a close race, each scoring 83, and 
the latter tying with Ertel on a perfect score, including 
the added target handicap. L. J. Squier, of Pittsburg, 
standing at 17yds., made the high score of the match, S8, 
but as he is a professional, he is not eligible to wn. 
The weather was ideal, but approaching dusk made the 
light poor for the last round of the contest, and it was 
hard to see the targets. The conditions of the trophy are 
ICO targets per man, shot in five 20-target strings, distance 
handicap 16 to 23vds., and added targets; 75 per cent, 
shooters at lGvds. and receive 20 added targets; 76 per 
cent, at 17yds., 19 targets; 77 per cent, at 18yds., 18 
targets; 78 per cent, at 19yds., 17 targets; 79 and 80 per 
cent, at 20vds., 15 targets; 81 and 82 per cent, at 21yds., 
13 targets; 83 and 84 per cent, at 22yds., 11 targets; 85 
and 86 at 23yds., 9 targets; the added targets to bring the 
total up to 95. Any shooter breaking less than the num¬ 
ber allowed for his distance, goes forward one yard in 
the next contest; if he breaks more, he must go back 
one yard. There will be fifteen shoots for the trophy; 
contestants must take part in at least nine shoots in order 
to qualify; the contestant making high average in all 
the events in which he takes part wins the trophy. 
Dibowski did nice work, considering that this was his 
first handicap shoo>t, and he drew lSyds. George Greene, 
a prominent local trapshooter twenty-five years ago, in 
the days of A1 Bandel; “Wick” (Limberg), another noted 
shot, and Fred Peiper, his old-time companion in the 
field, shot a match against Arthur Gambell and Dibowski 
at 50 targets per man, but could not hold their own with 
the new recruits, and were defeated by a score of 82 to 
64. The next shoot for the trophy will be held on 
Nov. 2. The club will be represented at the tournament 
of the Northern Kentucky Gun Club. Scores: 

President’s trophy, 100 targets, distance handicap: 
Yards. Hdcp. Broke. Total. 

Shropshire . . 17 19' 66 75 
Empey . . 17 19 79 9S 
*Squier . . 17 19 88 100 
Davies . . 20 15 83 98 
Ford . . 19 17 83 100 
A Gambell . . 20 15 78 93 
L Gambell . . 22 11 81 92 
Medico (20 targets) . . 22 11 17 17 

Ward . . 18 IS 59 77 
Dibowski . . 18 18 68 86 
Ertel . . 18 18 84 100 
Schreck . . 22 11 78 S9 

Randall . . 21 13 77 90 
*Chamberlain . . 21 Id 82 95 

^Professionals. 

Practice: 
Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

Scott ... . 25 14 Klemper ... . 50 38 
Miles ... . 25 15 Gambell .... ...... 25 19 
Church .. . 25 16 Drees . . 50 33 
Ilainmerschmidt. 25 21 L Gambell , . 25 17 
Dibowski . 100 79 Woodruff .. . 25 18 
Green ... . 100 57 Medico .... . 25 21 
Pieper .. . 100 65 

Team match, 50 targets: 
Green ... . 32 A Gambell . 39 
Pieper .. Dibowski .. . 43- -S2 

Du Pan! G. C. 

The event to be run during the month of November, 
and to be shot on Saturdays. All contests must he shot 
over No. 3 trap. Targets, 22yds. rise, one-man-up at 
No. 2 position. Targets to be thrown maximum dis¬ 
tance, with extreme angles. Entrance 15 cents, or four 
entries to the same man for 50 cents. This includes 
price of targets. Any number of re-entries altowed. 

From each entrance fee of 15 cents 7Y2 cents will be 
applied to a trophy fund, and, from each entrance fee 
of 50 cents, 25 cents will be applied to a trophy fund. 

Trophy for longest run, and one for second and one 
for third longest run. High guns, not class shooting. 
Ties to be shot off at miss-and-out, same conditions as 
above. 

Scorer and referee to be appointed by club manage¬ 
ment. Professionals to shoot for targets only. Trophy 
to professional. No refund on any tickets purchased. 
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Roanoke G. C. 

The 1913 shooting season of the Roanoke Gun Club 
came to a very auspicious end on Saturday afternoon, 
Oct. 25, with thirty-six shooters facing the traps for the 
annual “turkey” shoot, one of the fixtures of the club. 
Each year the club purchases twenty live turkeys to be 
put into competition on the last day of the season, the 
same being known as the “turkey” shoot at which much 
keen interest is manifested, this year being no excep¬ 
tion to the rule. 

The shooting season just closed marks another very 
successful year "for the club, and the management looks 
forward to the 1914 season for even greater success. A 
resume of the year’s work just ended is published be¬ 
low, showing the honor men for the 1913 season, the 
scores made, etc. 

The successful contestants for turkeys at the shoot 
held on the 25th are as follows: 

Scratch Class: Jamison, Shepherd, Scholl, L. G. Rich¬ 
ards, and F. Jones. 

Class A: Wilkinson, Holland, Hooper, Barbour and 
E. W. Poindexter. 

Class B: Heins, Nelson, Byrd, D. W. Richards, and 
T. C. Fisher. 

Class C: Spence, Payne, Baskerville, and C. T. Jen¬ 

nings. 
The scores made at Saturday evening’s shoot was 

as follows: 

L G Richards . 95 
*Scholl . 94 
Watson . 92 
Jamison . 91 
Bloxton . 91 
Wilkinson . Si) 
C C Richards. 89 
Shepherd . 88 
F Jones . 8S 
W S Jones. 88 
Holland . 88 
E W Poindexter. SS 
Price . S7 
*G C Fisher. 87 
Mitchell . 87 
Hooper . 86 
Elliott . 82 
Barbour . 82 

Nelson . SI 
Bringman . 80 
Heins . 79 
Dyer . 79 
Boyd . 78 
T C Fisher. 78 
Byrd .. 75 
J B Cumbie. 73 
D W Richards. 73 
Moore . 72 
B T Fishburne. 68 
Huff . 68 
Jennings . 59 
Hunter . 56 
Speece . 53 
Bloxton, Jr.(50) 19 
Baskerville . 27 

The club honors for the entire shooting season went 
to the following members: 

Scratch Class No. 1, P. T. Jamison, gold watch fob; 
No. 2, silver watch fob. 

High average, P. T. Jamison, silver watch fob (Du 
Pont trophy). 

Class A No. 1, J. W. Poindexter, gold watch fob; 
No. 2, W. C. Bringman, silver watch fob; high average, 
J. W. Poindexter, case Peters target shells, donated by 
Boyd-Sweeney Co. 

Class B No. 1, H. R. Cox, gold watch fob; No. 2, 
H. E. Dyer, silver watch fob; high average, H. E. 
Dyer, case Winchester (Leader) shells, donated by Nel¬ 
son Hardware Co. 

Class C No. 1, F. Jones, gold watch fob; No. 2, A. M. 
Nelson, Jr., silver watch fob; high average, Frank Jones, 
case Western (Field) shells, donated by Shepherd Stove 
Co. and W. S. Jones. 

Stevens trophy, Frank Jones. 
Official referee, J. W. Bushong, case Peters target 

shells, donated by Roanoke Gun Club. 
The official averages for the entire shooting year, 

beginning with April 5, and ending Oct. 18, 1913, are 
as follows: 

I’ T Jamison..., 
L G Richards... 
Dr E C Watson 
P L Price. 
J W Poindexter, 
S C Atkinson.. 
W A Bloxton.., 
W C Bringman , 
S H Holland .... 
E W Poindexter, 
A M Shepherd.. 
II E Dyer. 
C C Richards_ 
H C Elliott . 
S S Scholl. 
R McLain . 
W S Jones. 
F Jones . 
J B Cumbie. 
H R Cox. 
II F Wilkinson.. 
G VI Hooper. 
A W Barbour... 
Hunter . 
J C Cassell, Tr. 
A H H Boyd.... 
A B Howard_ 
J E Townes. 
I> R Hunt. 
C P Huff. 
Byrd . 
I'. D Heins. 
G C Cumbie_ 
B J Fishhurne... 
J B McFerrin.... 
E D Inge. 
T S Rutherford. 
I* W Richards.. 
T T Fishburne.. 
B Berkley . 
G G Moore. 
Blankenship ... 
Morgan . 
A S Payne . 
E C Cooksey_ 
A M Nelson, Jr, 
R T Fishburne.. 
A W Howard... 
H D Murray. 
R G Dalby. 

Shot at. Broke. Per C’t. 
.. 1200 1105 92.0 
.. 350 320 91.4 
.. 700 620 88.5 
.. 500 442 88.4 
.. 1150 1004 87.3 
.. 250 218 87.2 
.. 1200 1044 87.0 
.. 850 730 85.8 

1107 85.1 
.. 1000 847 84.7 
.. 1350 1128 83.5 
.. 900 748 83.1 
.. 200 166 83.0 
.. 950 784 82.5 
.. SOO 658 82.2 

123 82.0 
.. 2300 1059 81.4 
.. 1050 850 SO. 9 
.. 350 -283 SO.8 
.. 650 525 80.7 
.. 150 121 80.6 
.. 100 79 79.0 
.. 500 386 77.2 
.. 50 38 76.0 
.. 250 190 76.0 
.. 1350 1003 74.3 
.. 50 37 74.0 
.. 200 147 73.5 
.. 150 110 73.3 

107 71.3 
177 70.8 
140 70.0 

.. 100 70 70.0 

.. 700 480 68.5 

.. 200 137 68.5 

.. 200 137 68.5 

.. 50 34 68.0 

.. 900 611 67.8 

.. 750 506 67.4 
168 67.2 
299 66.4 

.. 50 33 66.0 

.. 50 33 66.0 

.. 500 327 65.4 

.. 300 192 64.0 

.. 1100 702 63.8 

.. 500 310 62.0 

.. 100 62 62.0 

.. 100 60 60.0 

.. 50 29 58.0 

WINCHESTER 
■"-— ■ U • i B —,- 

Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 

16 GAUGE 
This is not a new and untried gun. It is only 

a new gauge of the popular Winchester Model 1912 

—the strongest, safest and most perfect repeating 

shotgun ever made. Sportsmen who buy this gun, 

therefore, run no chance of being disappointed. 

LIGHT BUT STRONG: The 16 gauge is light—weigh¬ 

ing only about six pounds. It has surpassing strength, because 

the barrel, receiver and working parts, except the springs, are 

made of Nickel steel. Its Nickel steel construction, solid 

breech, and its cross-bolt trigger lock make it one of the safest 

guns ever designed. 

EASY ACTING, STRONG SHOOTING: This gun has 

a smooth and easy action, and its shooting qualities are such 

as to please the most critical shooter. Sportsmen who have 

hesitated to lay aside their 12 gauge guns for a “20,” but 

favor a smaller gun than the former, will find the 16 gauge 

just what they have been looking for. 

SPECIFICATIONS: The standard 16 gauge has 

a 26-inch Nickel steel barrel, chambered for 2 9-16 inch 

shells; length over all 44 Yz inches; plain walnut pistol 

grip stock and action slide handle; length of stock 13^5 

inches, drop at comb 1 7-16 inches, drop at heel 2 7-16 

inches; rubber butt plate; weight about 6 pounds; 

6 shots. List price $30.00. 

Look One Over At Your Dealer’s 

Circular fully describing this gun 

sent upon request by the makers, the 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 

NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

J B Baskerville. . 50 29 58.0 
C T Jennings. . 200 107 53.5 
C M Speece. . 150 63 42.0 
W J Henson. . 50 19 38.0 
T S Brown. . 50 19 38.0 
M Townes . . 50 15 30.0 

26,500 20,738 78.2 

Cleveland G. C. 

Cleveland, O., Oct. 26.—The regular weekly club 
shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club, held yesterday at 
Shooting Park, was not a record-breaker in attendance or 
in target smashing. Capt. Geo. Freeman won the cream 
of the day with 87 out of 100, and it was shooting at 
that, as the targets were a good bunch. Conditions were 
unfavorable for big scores, as the day was dark with a 
brisk north wind, and targets throwing 60yds., that forced 
a man to be screwed up to the highest pitch, and when 
after the shoot was over he felt as if he had been sawing 
wood all the afternoon. Some may like this game, but 
if it is kept up, in time it will clip the wings of a 
great many of the shooters, and the club conditions will 
have more John Smiths and Jones than ever before, as 
poor scores never look good in print. The scores of 

this shoot tell the story of what GOyd. targets will do. 
Look the scores over. Eleven men shooting 100 targets 
each, and only three breaking better than 80 per cent., 
and some of them crackerjacks at that. 

The Cleveland Gun Club will hold its annual Thanks¬ 
giving Day shoot Oct. 25. This will be Tuesday, not 
Thursday. We wish to give this shoot two days before 
Thanksgiving so all can win a turkey. Twenty-three 
prizes will be awarded—thirteen cash prizes and ten 
turkeys—in the regular contest, 150 targets, entrance $6. 
Two specials, 20 targets each, turkey for each five 
entries, so be on hand, as we have arranged to have a 
turkey for everybody. Scores follow: 

Event No'. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
Freeman . . 47 Mould . .. 38 
Green . . 46 Stone . .. 37 
Brown . . 43 Noble . 36 
Blakeslee . . 41 Rockwell . .. 30 
Stepp . . 40 Dibble . .. 29 
Hartman . . 38 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
Blakeslee . . 45 Noble . ,, 35 
Stepp . . 45 Brown . 35 
Freeman . . 40 Stone . .. 33 
Mould . . 38 Rockwell . .. 32 
Hartman . . 36 Dibble . .. 28 
Green . 
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“steel where steel belongs" SHELLS 
Score a Triumph at Famed Long Beach Club. 

The tournament of the Long Beach, N. Y., Gun Club, Sept. 25-27, attracted a big field of amateur trap 

shooters, including many of the best known clay bird smashers in the country. Mr. Barton Lewis stayed 

over in the East after the Westy Hogan shoot to attend this event, and lived up to his reputation gained 

at the 1913 Grand American, where he won the Amateur Championship of the U. S. with a score of 

195 ex 200, from 18 yds. At Long Beach, under extraordinarily difficult conditions, Mr. Lewis won:— 

Long Beach Championship - 
Metropolitan Championship 
High General Average, 1st Day - 
Second Amateur Average, 2d Day - 
HighfGeneral Average/3d Day - 
HighiGeneral Average, 3 Days 

96 out of 100 
■ 91 out of 100 

143 out of 150 
- 138 out of 150 

138 out of 150 
- 419 out of 450 

Follow Mr. Lewis' example, by using 0) “steel where steel belongs” shells 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 
NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren 9t., T. H. Keller, Manager. SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 

NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohnndro, Manager. 

Jersey City G. C. 

Jersey City, N. J., Oct. 25.—This was the most dis¬ 
agreeable day at the Jersy City Gun Club we have ex¬ 
perienced in several years, as it rained hard all day 
without any intermission at ail, and the net result was 
the smallest attendance we have had in many moons. 

George Piercy was high for the day with 89 per cent., 
which was first class work, considering the conditions. 
Dr. Ittner came late, but all in time to get second 
honors with 80 per cent. John Hetherington, Jr., is 
coming along finely, and is going to be one of our best 
bets before long. By eliminating a little hard luck to¬ 
day, which butted in just at the wrong time, Jack would 
have been up near the top. 

Williams and Dixon shot a couple of 25-bird matches, 
each winning one. O’Brien was out for the first time 
this season, as it was too moist for his week-end trip 
to the country. The scores follow in strings of 25: 

Piercy . 
Hetherington, Jr. 
Williams . 
Dixon . 
O’Brien . 
Dr Ittner . 
Brown . 
Jones . 

23 22 22 25 20 22 
17 18 19 19 19 .. 
20 16 18 16 .. .. 
18 21 19 20 .. .. 
19 16 16. 
20 17 19 21 23 .. 
10 16 14 12 .. .. 
8 9 8 14 .. .. 

Camden Shooting Association. 

Camden, N. J., Oct. 25.—We did not start to shoot 
off the program until 1:30 P. M., as it was raining all 
morning. Had quite a shoot in the morning from our 
porch—about 800 rocks. This shoot was postponed at 
12 M., but some of the amateurs insisted on shooting the 
program. Scores: 

F Hineline . 133 
C Platt . 140 
E Springer .130 
F Bender . 143 
H Sloan . 145 
C D Hurff. 107 
*N Apgar .(105) 100 
T Horner .119 
W Kling .129 
*R T Brown. 102 
E Richards. 108 

W Clegg . 121 
C Goodfellow. 107 
C H Hitchcock. 91 
F McConnell. 120 
E Holloway . 110 
*Welles . 142 
P J Ford. 127 
*E F Slear.133 
S M Freeman. 125 
R G Fleming. 109 

Dm Pont Gun Club. 

Wilmington, Del., Oct. 25.—J. B. McHugh was 
Hammondized here to-dav, thereby losing all interest, 
r:ght and title to the_ Delaware State championship. 
W ard Hammond, shooting an old powder under a new 
name, rode him out of possession without a wail or a 
lonesome whine, but not until he had won in a shoot-off. 
The score on the 100 was 93 each. On the shoot-off 
Hammond broke 25 straight, while McHugh dropped two 
of his quota. It was one of the best events ever pulled, 
and that’s going some—for this much comoeted trophy. 

In the first string of 25 McHugh broke 24 and Ham¬ 
mond 21. On the second string McHugh broke 23 and 
Hammond 24. Thus at the 50-target mark McHugh had 
47 to 45 for Hammond. On the third string Hammond 
broke 24, while McHugh missed 4, this making his score 
21. At this stage of the contest, Hammond had a total 
for the 75 shot at of 69. while that of McHugh was 68. 
On the fourth string McHugh pulled himself together 
with 25 straight, while Hammond scored 24. 

Any one wanting a crack at the D. S. C. has only 
to ring W. II.’s doorbell. 

The Connable cup contest had an entry list of twenty- 
five shooters, resulting in a tie between H. W. Bush, 
shooting from 22 yds., and H. T. Reed from 18yds. on 23. 
In the shoot-off each man broke 20, and as it was get¬ 
ting late, it was agreed to shoot the tie off a week later. 
Scores in the Connable cup event at 50 targets, follow: 

Yds. Tl. Yds. Tl. 
D S Wood. . 20 15 *W Colfax, Jr... 20 24 

E M Ross. . 20 15 C Leedom . 20 14 
P D Guest. . 20 18 W B Smith, Jr. 20 13 

N K Smith. . 20 18 Dr H Betts. 20 19 
T W Cann. . 20 17 II P Carlon. 22 17 
S A Reis. . 18 22 T Mathewson.... 21 19 
I B McHugh... . 23 21 W G Wood. 20 16 
C T Martin.... 99, 15 I II Minnick... 22 22 

W F Jensen.... . 18 16 L L Jarrell. 20 16 
H W Bush. 22 23 H Winchester... 20 16 
L C Lyon. . is 21 II T Reed. IS 23 
S Tuchton . . 20 15 E E Handy. IS 10 
T E Doremus. . 20 17 

In addition to the above. there was a good deal of 
shooting at targets from the 16yd. mark and some 
shooting at double targets. Good scores were made by 
McHugh, Colfax, Minnick, J. W. Cann, Dr. P. D. Guest 
and Stanley Tuchton. 

Birminghim G. C. 

Birmingham, Ala., Oct. 25.—Fourteen shooters took 
part in the regular weekly shoot of the Birmingham Gun 
Club to-dav. The wind was blowing, and the light bad, 
consequently the scores are below the average. Mr. 
House was shooting a 20-gauge, and Dr. Jourdin a 16- 
pauge, which took down their scores considerably. Harry 
Hood is shooting well for a beginner. Mrs. Garl led the 
field by a margin of 5 targets. R. H. Leland and Bon¬ 
ham tied for high professional on 83 out of 100. Charley 
Perry was shooting a new gun. Master F. Dodge, the 
mascot of the club, managed to get a little more than 
half—very good for a boy of 

Shot at. Broke. 

such few years. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke. 
Mrs. O L Garl. . 100 90 C T Barr.... . 75 62 
Randolph . . 100 85 20-Gauge ... .100 56 
*R M Leland... . 100 83 Dr Jourdan .... 100 50 
*Bonham . . 100 83 O L Garl... . 50 40 
E M Cornwell . . 100 81 Lankford .. . 75 35 
H Hood . . 100 81 Tvler . . 75 35 
*C T Perry. 100 

^Professionals. 
70 N Dodge .. . 25 15 

New Jersey Team Shoot. 

Dover, N. J., Oct. 25.—With a score of 96 out of 100, 
Edward Tippett, of Rockaway, captured the third leg on 
the Stephens trophy, emblematic of the Central New 
Jersey championship. Three men now have a leg each 
on the trophy. 

Ethelbert Byram, of Dover, took the first leg with 
a score of 94, and Clarence II. Beach, of Rockaway, are 
the other two winners. 

In the sweepstake shooting Tippett won with a full 
score of 15. E. von Lengerke tied with Ethelbert Byram 
among the pros., both men breaking 14. Edward Graves 
also' made 14. The scores: 

E Byram .... 
J Carey . 
C H Munson 

89 J Q Smith. 82 
84 C H Beach. 89 
77 E Tippett . 96 

In the sweepstakes at 15 bluerocks each, the follow¬ 
ing scores were made: E. Byram 14, J. Carey 12, C. H. 
Munson 9, E. von Lengerke 14, J. Q. Smith 13, C. H. 
Beach 11, Edward Tippett 15, Edward'Graves 14. 

Wynora G. C. 

West Elizabeth, Pa., Oet. 24.—The regular weekly 
practice of the Wynora Gun Club, resulted in the follow¬ 
ing scores: 

Targets: 15 25 15 Total. 
Ord . 13 12 36 
( ole . 16 10 36 
Buck . . 9 11 10 30 
Budle . . 8 6 10 24 

G. Z. Stover, Sec’y. 

Merriwold G. C. 

Danville, Va., Oct 24.—The following are the of¬ 

ficial scores of the Merriwold Gun Club of Danville, Va., 
of Oct. 21. Conditions bad. The shoot was at 50 targets: 

Fisher . 45 
O I. Roach. 44 
S Atkinson . 42 
Lee . 39 
C M Flinn. 39 

A F Patton. 38 
Avery . 36 
Young . 36 
Dr W O Lee. 33 

J. E. Overley, Sec’y. 

“Come. Mr. Merchant, blow your horn; 
It’s the proper business caper, 

And the very best way 
To make it pay 

Is with printer’s ink on paper.” 

“Come, Mr. Merchant, blow your horn; 
If you don’t, it won’t be blown. 

The people won’t flock 
To buy your stock 

If you never make it known.” 
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Riffle SluTOftiimg 

878 
Feet Per Second Velocity 

70% PATTERN 
The Average Ballistics of 

3 DRAMS 11 OUNCES 7^ CHILLED 

WITH 

DUPONT SMOKELESS 

IF YOU DON’T SHOOT 

WE BOTH LOSE 

Ask the Pioneer Powder Makers why “there’s a reason” 

ADDRESS DEPT. 3 

DU PONT POWDER CO., Wilmington, Del. 
ESTABLISHED 1802 

Individual Rifle Championship Natch. 

The t\\ entieth grand annual Individual Rifle Cham¬ 
pionship Match for 1913 under the auspices of the Zettler 
Rifle Club (A. Begerow, president), will be held at 
Union Hill Schuetzen Park, Union Hill, N. J., on Elec¬ 
tion Day, Tuesday, Nov. 4. The program will comprise 
100 shots per man, 25-ring (%in. rings); distance 200yds. 
Open to all comers; entrance $3. Any rifle and any 
sights, including telescope sights, allowed. All high 
power ammunition barred. After deducting the expenses 
for suppers, target service, etc., the surplus will be 
divided among the contestants. A trophy emblematic of 
the championship of the 100-shot matches, donated by 
Wm. Hayes, of Newark, N. J. This trophy to be held 
by the winner for one year; the names of the winners 
to be appropriately inscribed on the trophy each year, 
from the time of the inauguration of the 100-shot cham¬ 
pion matches. A fine trophy, donated "by T. H. Keller, 
for the best 100-shot score. Best 10-shot score, $10; sec¬ 
ond best 10-shot score, $5, donated by Fred Hagens, pro¬ 
prietor of the Park. Only one trophy or one prize can 
be won by any one competitor. The range will be open 
for practice at 8 A. M. The match will start at 9 A. M. 
Ten sighting shots will be allowed all contestants who 
are not present at the opening of the match. Intermis¬ 
sion 12 to 12:30. Correspondence should be addressed 
to Zettler Bros., 159 West Twenty-third street, or F. 
Peeking, same address. The committee is made up as 
follows: A. Begerow, chairman; J. Muzzio, H. M. Pope, 
L. C. Buss, B. Zettler, C. Zettler, L. Maurer, Gus Zim¬ 
merman, C. A. Schrag, F. Flecking, II. D. Miller. The 
N. R. A. medal will be competed for by members of 
the Zettler Rifle Club on the same day. American Stand¬ 
ard target to be used. To reach the grounds from New 
York, take either the Hudson tunnels or ferries from 
Twenty-third street (D., L. & W.), Christopher or Bar¬ 
clay streets to Hoboken. From Hoboken take the Sum¬ 
mit avenue car (Flackensack Plank Road branch) to 
Walnut street, one block from Union Hill Schuetzen Park. 

RECORDS. 

1893— 100-shot score—F C Ross. 2194 
10-shot score—L Flach and Chas Hutch tie_ 230 

(Shoot-off won by Flach.) 

1894— 100-shot Score—F C Ross. 2142 
10-shot score—F. C. Ross. 231 

1895— 100-shot score—F C Ross. 2222 
10-shot score—G W Plaisted. 233 

1S9G—100-shot score—F C Ross. 2225 
10-shot score—M Dorrler . 230 

1897— 100-shot score—M Dorrler . 2183 
10-shot score—H M Spencer. 229 

1898— 100-shot score—F C Ross. 2213 
10-shot score—H M Spencer. 231 

1899— 100-shot score—M Dorrler . 2246 
10-shot score—Geo Schlicht . 231 

1900— 100-shot score—M. Dorrler . 2257 
10-shot score—F C Ross. 235 

1901— 100-shot score—F C Ross. 2238 
10-shot score—Dr W G Hudson. 230 

1903— 100-shot score—Dr W G Hudson. 2301 
10-shot score—J E Kelley. 235 

1904— 100-shot score—H M Pope. 2270 
10-shot score—Dr W G Hudson.237 

1905— 100-shot score—Dr W G Hudson. 2268 
10-shot score—FI M Pope.r. 237 

1906— 100-shot score—A Hubalek . 2258 
10-shot score—Chas Bischoff . 234 

1907— 100-shot score—A Hubalek . 2260 
10-shot score—W A Tewes. 238 

1908— 100-shot score—Dr W G IFudson. 2300 
10-shot score—W H French. 234 

1909— 100-shot score—F C Ross. 2297 
10-shot score—Dr W G Hudson. 236 

1910— 100-shot score—A Hubalek .. 2278 
10-shot score—W IF French.. 233 

1911— 100-shot score—Dr W G Hudson. 2254 
10-shot score—A Flubalek . 235 

1912— 100-shot score—A Hubalek . 2287 
10-shot score—Tie between Dr. W G Hudson 

FI. M. Pope, F. C. Ross. 233 

DOINGS AT BLUEBERRY CAMP. 

Continued from page 547. 

his name. Whenever he got ready to cast, we 

laid down flat in the bottom of the boat to 

escape being injured for life. One time Hun- 

gerford misjudged and rose too soon and had 

his hat hooked at Beachcraft’s expense. We 

finally reached the reputed fishing grounds. My 

arms were aching like fury, and I regarded the 

contented Hungerford with eyes of envy. A 

generous stubble had sprouted on his face dur¬ 

ing the days that we had been in camp, and he 

looked in all respects like an uncivilized Rus¬ 

sian, of the neuter gender, fresh from Siberia. 

His mustache had the tendency to stiffness like 

that of a board, and had a rainbow effect, but 

he looked contented; no doubt about it. 

We reached the fishing grounds, as I have 

said, in due order and commenced our fishing 

operations. After helping Hungerford get the 

minnow pail off of his minute (?) foot, we 

were able to locate the bait. Some unsophisti¬ 

cated son of Methuselah had put a crab in that 

receptacle, and the yell I let whang froze the 

heart of every human being on board ship. I 

took out the fierce visaged member of the ani¬ 

mal world and gave it a resounding twack with 

the anchor, then heaved him overboard. Every¬ 

body, from Hungerford to Beachcraft, was busy 

getting their lines out and nobody took notice 

of me, but I knew why Beachcraft wore such 

a contented smile on his countenance. I re¬ 

solved to put a frog in his shirt that night. 

I got my line tangled, but threw it out, anyhow, 

and made the initial catch by landing a 200-foot 

sea weed, the roots of which were sprawled out 

upon the landscape of China. Finally a shout 

went up from Beachcraft. 

“Got one! Got one! Get the net ready! 

He’s a whopper! I can feel a big fish when I 

got one. There you are, you broad-sided brethren 

of the deep. You little old rascal!” 

Then and there consternation reigned on 

board. All hands became alive, and the deck 

was cleared for action. Hungerford was busy 
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giving advice, rapping nervously with the gaff 

and leaning forward. 

“That’s the idea; down with the tip of the 

rod. Just so; just so. Now easy, easy, easy. 

Don’t force him; give him time. Give him 

elbow room and a lot of line; tire him out. 

Good old boy; now careful!” 

Checking the rush he began to play the lusty 

bass with such fervor and frills that he almost 

lost his balance, but he hung to it. Hungerford 

was ready with the camera, leveled it and drew 

Beachcraft, rigging and all into the little black 

box on to the film. The fish was landed and 

the captor was triumphantly presented with a 

Carnegie medal for bravery. It was a three- 

pound bass. It was some time later that Hun¬ 

gerford, who was given to still-fishing, was seen 

to peer over the side of the boat into the water. 

“Jumping Jupiter!” he 'announced, “what a 

swarm of fish!” I shaded my eyes and looked 

down. Beachcraft did the same. Suddenly 

Hungerford let out a despairing yell and fell 

overboard. As he came up the third time I 

grabbed him by the hair and pulled him along¬ 

side the boat. After what seemed two hours of 

hard labor we got him into the boat by the legs. 

Out of the 153 fish that Hungerford had counted, 

1 ut 152 escaped. And I hooked that one. After 

this Hungerford was plainly disgusted. He was 

wet as an old hen. and his feelings can well be 

imagined. I was disgusted also because I had 

not caught anything worthy of notice, so I threw 

in a penny for luck and a moment thereafter 1 

landed a minute specimen of fish life that I 

almost strained my eyes to distinguish. But I 

slipped it into the sack, which was hanging over 

the side of the boat. This sack contained Beach- 

craft's sensation. Hungerford was going to lift 

the sack and see how heavy it was, but in doing 

so he did not feel called upon to bring it out of 

the water. 

“Funny,” he says, “every fish we put into 

it seems to lessen its weight.” 

“Foolish,” I scoffed, deriding his remark. 

“You don't mean to tell me one with your flabby 

muscles could know anything about weight, any¬ 

how, do you?” 

“Well, all right,” said Hungerford. “Lift 

it and see.” 

“Just to show you,” I said, “I will lift it.” 

Suiting word to action, I did so, and I'll be a 

hammered down, eternally condemned, con¬ 

densed shade of a sea cook if there wasn't a 

hole in the bottom of that ossified sack. Through 

that hole there was every reason in the world 

to believe our highly treasured fish had flown 

on finny wings. Beachcraft, who had in those 

past hours cast himself into a state of inertia, 

babbled incoherently. 

“Oh, you rummies; oh, you mutts; oh you 

concrete-domed ninnies, now see what you have 

done!” Thus he delivered himself. “After all 

this I haven't got anything to show for my day’s 

work.” 

“I suppose I made that hole in the sack, 

ha?” I wanted to be informed. 

“And don’t you dare accuse me of making 

that hole or I won’t go fishing with you again,” 

said Hungerford. 

“Wouldn't be much loss,” mourned Beach¬ 

craft, shaking his head, fatigued and despairing. 

“The next time I go fishing I am going to bring 

some spikes with me and nail down every fish 

I catch.” 

Nail ’em down an’ see if I care,” I said, 

getting pretty riled over it. “If I had a nickle 

for every bass I have caught in my day, I would 

be fishing with a line made of gold, with 

diamond-studded hooks. And,” I added, think¬ 

ing to cool him, “if I had a nickle for every one 

I have lost, I would be fishing with a rope of 

pearls.” 

“Yes,” supplemented Hungerford, desper¬ 

ately raking his mind for one better, “and if I 

had a nickle for every fish I have lost I would 

be baiting my hook with radium.” 

Beachcraft’s jaw fell, and he swallowed 

three successive times. “That’s enough; that's 

enough, now. I can stand just so much and 

then I get mad. I'm hungry; that's what I am.” 

Instinctively we began to roll up our lines. 

On every face there was a light of understand¬ 

ing. Smiles broke through the storm clouds, the 

sun shone brightly. Summer had come. The 

result was that we lost no time in making for 

shore, for we had a suspicion that the cook 

and Hartley had spent their leisure time in mak¬ 

ing our meal. It was a weary three that made 

their way campward at about 4 o’clock that after¬ 

noon. We were hungry and sweaty and gen¬ 

erally depressed. Starvation seemed to stare us 

in the face. Our imagination had conjured up 

rare things that would be in store for us—a 

table bending beneath epicurean delights and 
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rarities without name. But when we came to 

camp, we found Hartley with the cook apron 

on making supper. He enlivened us with the 

information that the cook would not come till 

nightfall. But he told us he had made our meal. 

Figuratively, he met us with open arms, but we 

proceeded with caution, suspicion leading us by 

our hands. My eye came in deadly contact with 

something steaming in a tin pan, and with meas¬ 

ured stride I approached it, battling with the 

convictions that rose within me. It was a pud¬ 

ding—a nice, hot, delicious rice pudding; a 

glorious, irresplendent, appetizing rice pudding, 

and I longed to soothe the cravings of my inner 

man, but I recollected that it was hot beyond 

word of tongue. 

But hunger waits not idly by the roadside. 

After much blowing Beachcraft managed to 

swallow a spoonful, and the expression that 

came on to his face I never want to see again 

on a living man. All the horrors of a lifetime 

were depicted upon his sunburned features. 

When the pudding had cooled slightly, Hunger- 

ford and I started in and made an enormous 

excavation in one side. It was not until we 

had just about finished it that we noticed its 

bitter taste. My suspicions were aroused. I 

laid down the spoon as though it were a living 

coal. 

■‘Hartley,” I called, my face as stern as the 

muzzle of a gun, “what did you flavor that 

pudding with?” 

“I—I don't know,” he said, and forthwith 

took down a cook book of enormous dimensions 

and began to hurriedly turn the leaves. “I put 

sugar in it for one thing; I got the sugar out 

of this can.” This was enough. I did not recol¬ 

lect of our having a can as a sugar holder. 

“Let me see where you got the sugar,” I 

demanded, and in a daze Hartley extended the 

object in question. Previous to date it had been 

the nesting place of Hungerford’s Epsom Salts. 

Now it was empty. That ended Plartley’s culi¬ 

nary accomplishments, and it was with fervent 

thanks that before another night closed upon us 

our long awaited cook arrived. Yes, he arrived, 

and we ate far into the dark hours just out of 

revenge. 

It had been an eventful day at camp Blue¬ 

berry. 

That night Beachcraft read out of the 

almanac. “Now is the time to use elixir.” 

Pause. “I want everyone to know what elixir 

did me for. I had awful pains for over ten 

years, but since using elixir the pains have all 

departed. I spent much money on doctors, but 

elixir did its duty, and now I am up and walk¬ 

ing around like I used to years ago. Elixir 

made a man of me. Elixir, hurrah!” 

“What does it say there about the weather,” 

I wanted to know. .Beachcraft monkeyed with 

the pages a while, ran his finger around here and 

there, then came to the month he was hunting 

for. 

“14th to the 17th—Storm Wave: Destruc¬ 

tive thunder storms in the northwest, covering 

the Dakotas, Minnesota, Wisconsin and Michi¬ 

gan. Hail and flood.” 

The faces of Beachcraft’s astonished audi¬ 

ence blanched. We were each and every one 

undivided in our attention. Sighs were audible 

on every side. 

“How about the following days,” Hartley 

wanted to know. 

“18th to the 22d—Thunder showers: Heavy 

rainstorms accompanied with wind and hail in 

the Northwestern States.” 

“And then,” asked Hungerford, in a scarce¬ 

ly audible whisper. Hungerford’s finger traced 

its unerring way down the column. 

“23d to the 27th—Rain period: Heavy rain¬ 

storms over the Western and Northwestern 

States. Hail and flood, tornadoes and typhoons 

doing much damage and ruining crops.” 

Hungerford shortly thereafter took down 

his raincoat and began patching a hole in it, 

while Hartley renovated his umbrella which had 

three spokes on the bum. However, I thought 

that the almanac was an inferior thing, hardly 

worth mention. The guide and cook, which was 

one and the same, allowed that we were due for 

some heavy rain, all right. He could smell it 

was in the air, an unmistakable smell, he said, 

that always precedes a storm. It was on my 

mind to ask him if he wasn’t mistaken by some 

eggs that we had thrown into the woods some 

days previous, but forbade. All of us went out 

and smelled of the air, but caught nothing sus¬ 

picious. Hungerford couldn’t smell, because he 

had catarrh, and just for spite we stood there 

drinking deeply of the atmosphere till we got 

dizzy. 

Then we went to bed. 

Germany is said to have an oversupply of 

foresters, so that well educated men have hard 

work to secure even inferior positions. There 

is plenty of room for them in America. 

Much of the cork used throughout the world 

comes from Portugal, which harvests about 

50,000 tons a year. 

Paraguay has valuable forest resources, the 

most important of which is quebracho, particu¬ 

larly rich in tannin. 

Restoring the Susquehanna Fishing. 
Williamsport, Pa., Oct. 22—Editor Forest 

and Stream: It is a notorious fact that within 

a comparatively few years the unexcelled fish¬ 

ing in the West Branch of the Susquehanna 

River and some if its tributaries has gradually 

diminished until to-day more than one-half the 

length of the stream below its headwaters is 

practically void of fish and other forms of life. 

Some tributary streams remote from the head¬ 

waters of the river have suffered in the same 

way, although perhaps, as yet, not so severely. 

Many people, noting these conditions, have 

been at a loss as to the cause of the scarcity of 

fish and the failure of the streams to afford the 

old-time sport. The failure lies not in the 

waters themselves—they are as good as exist 

anywhere for the propagation of game and 

other fish. There is no natural reason for the 

failure of the streams. 

The failure of the Susquehanna to afford 

the old-time fishing, as stated, has been grad¬ 

ual. The up-river sections seem to have suf¬ 

fered first; they have had our constant sym¬ 

pathy. This immediate locality has noticed the 

change; and within the past two or three years 

we have been shocked and brought to a reali¬ 

zation of the danger of the river fishing be¬ 

coming altogether a thing of the past, when 

we have noted on various occasions a whole¬ 

sale slaughter of game and other fish. The last 

slaughter occurred during the week of Oct. 

6. and resulted in a mass meeting being held in 

City Hall, Williamsport, Pa., on Oct. 13, to 

consider ways and means to prevent further 

losses of this kind and to restore the old-time 

conditions in the whole of the West Branch 

tributaries. 

The discussions at the meeting, among 

other things, brought forth the following: 

First—The conditions existing have been 



572 FOREST AND STREAM Nov. i, 1913. 

Going Gunning? 
You want a dependable 
Shot Gun. 

Remember that the ex¬ 
pense of a three or four 
weeks’ shooting trip is 
apt to run into money. 

What’s the use of spending 
a little for a gun and much 
for shells, railroad fare, 
trains, etc.? 

You want the best gun your 
money can buy. 

Take your choice of 

LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 

For Trap, Field, Brush, Blind; 
$25 up to $1,000 or more. 

Write for Free Catalog 

Lefever Arms Company 
20 Maltbie St , Syracuse, N. Y. 

INFALLIBLE SINGLE TRIGGER 
FOR DOUBLE GUNS GUARANTEED FOR- 
Fit» aoy Gun, Old or New ^ EVER. 
Price - $ \ 5.00 
Special, 25.00 

ABSOLUTELY PERFECT 
In use everywhere on 

■every make of double 
gun. NOT A FAD, 
but an ABSOLUTE NECESSITY to produce 
100 PER CENT results. With double trig¬ 
gers you have ONLY HALF A GUN, as compared to the 
SAME GUN equipped with the Infallible Single Trigger. 
With THIS trigger on your gun you have the MOST EFFEC' 
TIVE GUN ever made, or that ever will be. No other kind ot 
gun on earth can, or ever will, give you that QUICKNESS and 
CERTAINTY oi the SECOND SHOT that you get with the In¬ 
fallible Single Trigger. = IT DOES THE TRICK. = 

FREE Catalogue tells WHY. Get it NOW. 

LANCASTER ARMS CO., Lancaster, Pa« 

HANDY OIL CAN HANDIEST 
It’s the same Old Reliable 3-in-One Gun Oil you 
have always bought, but the can is new. Can’t 

leak, can’t break and just fits your hip pocket. 
Has patent self-sealing spout. 3^2 oz., 25 cents. 
3-in-One oils perfectly lock, trigger, ejector, 
break joints. Cleans and polishes barrels inside 
and out; also wooden stock. Absolutely pre- 

, vents rust. 
FREE—Write to-day for a generous sample. 
3-in-One is sold by all hardware, sportihg 
goods and general stores, in 3 size bottles; 

1 oz., 10c; 3 oz.,25c; 8oz.,(H pint) 50c. 
Handy Oil Can, 31'2 oz., 25c. If your 
dealer can’t supply you we will send a 
Handy Oil Can, full, by parcel post 

for 30c. 

THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
112 New Street New York 

brought about by pollution of the waters by 

refuse or residue turned into the streams by 

mills, factories, mines or other industries. 

Second—The “line of life” in the river has 

gradually worked down stream until the river 

in this immediate vicinity is undergoing a posi¬ 

tive transition from a good fishing ground to a 

stream without fish. 

Third—These conditions will in a very 

short time exist the entire length of the West 

Branch unless some vigorous action is taken to¬ 

ward protection. 

Fourth—The damage not only results from 

the killing of the fish but from the destruction 

of the spawn, and. therefore, the failure of the 

fish remaining to reproduce. 

Fifth—The pollutions have become so great 

that the water is unfitted for domestic use, 

for bathing and other purposes; and the condi¬ 

tions are a menace to the public health. 

Sixth—Many of the tributary streams suffer 

likewise. 

The mass meeting mentioned adopted a 

resolution—copj' of which is attached; and the 

committee authorized therein drew up a peti¬ 

tion to the Governor of Pennsylvania—copy of 

which is also attached. 

There seems to be a widespread sentiment 

hereabout that a permanent general organiza¬ 

tion of the anglers in all the West Branch ter¬ 

ritory would be a good idea; and that through 

the aid and support such an organization would 

be able to extend to the Fish Commissioner 

and other State officials in their efforts to have 

the streams freed from dangerous and poison¬ 

ous pollution and, by restocking, brought back 

to their natural condition, permanent results 

might be accomplished, and the matter con¬ 

stantly followed up through each local and its 

individual members. 

Resolution adopted at a meeting of citizens 

held in City Hall, Williamsport, Pa., Oct. 13, 

1913, to protest against the killing of fishes in 

the waters of the West Branch of the Susque¬ 

hanna River and tributaries thereof by un¬ 

natural and foreign pollutions of said stream 

and tributaries thereof, and to consider ways 

and means to permanently abolish the nuisance 

and restore the streams to their natural con¬ 

dition: 

“That a committee of three be appointed 

by the chairman, who, with the chairman and 

secretary of this meeting, will draft a resolu¬ 

tion of protest and indignation, expressing the 

sense of the meeting in the matter of recent 

wholesale slaughters of fishes in the waters of 

Susquehanna River in this vicinity, caused by 

unnatural and foreign pollutions of the stream 

or tributaries thereof, said resolutions to cite 

in detail and at length the conditions existing 

in the Susquehanna River in this vicinity; that 

these conditions are brought about by un¬ 

natural and foreign pollution of the stream, 

supposedly by the residue or refuse turned into 

the stream or tributaries thereof by certain mills 

or factories, which not only results in the kill¬ 

ing of the fishes, hut is also a matter of jeopardy 

to the health of the community, and makes the 

use of the waters of said stream unfitted for 

bathing and other healthful recreations and pur¬ 

suits; that, in view of the dilatory results ob¬ 

tained from whatever action has been taken by 

the Fish Commissioner of Pennsylvania and the 

Commissioner of Health of Pennsylvania, 

whose attention has been called to the matter, 

it is the sense of this meeting that the resolu¬ 

tion to be drafted as indicated shall be presented 

jointly to t.he Governor of the Commonwealth 

of Pennsylvania and the chief of the Bureau of 

Fisheries, United States Department of Com¬ 

merce, and that a copy thereof be sent to the 

Fish Commissioner and the Commissioner of 

Health of the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania. 

“It is further the sense of the meeting that' 

said petition or resolution shall supplicate and 

demand that the nuisance aforesaid be promptly 

and permanently abolished. 

“It is further the sense of the meeting that 

the petition or resolution aforesaid shall ex¬ 

plicitly set forth that the citizens of this com¬ 

munity are ready and willing to co-operate 

with the State or Federal authorities in any 

and every manner possible in the abatement 

of the nuisance aforesaid and in a reconstruc¬ 

tive policy to restore to its natural condition 

by the stocking of the streams or otherwise 

the waters of the Susquehanna—that is to say, 

to replace or restore as far as possible the 

fishes which have been killed. This policy of 

restoration, however, is useless until and unless 

the nuisance aforesaid is permanently abolished. 

“It is further the sense of the meeting that 

the Governor of the Commonwealth of Penn¬ 

sylvania and the chief of the Bureau of Fish¬ 

eries of the United States be supplicated to 

advise promptly the chairman of this meeting 

what action can be taken and will be taken in 

the matter; andl to keep the said chairman ad¬ 

vised from time to time as to the progress be¬ 

ing made, which information shall be presented 

to the public through the newspapers published 

in this vicinity.” 

(The members of the committee, as provid¬ 

ed for in the resolution are Messrs. J. M. Rook, 

chairman; O. R. Howard Thompson, Henry V. 

Coder, W. Herbert Poff and H. E. Eckenstein, 

secretary.) 

The following petition to the Governor of 

Pennsylvania and other officials as called for 

in the resolution was drafted by the committee 

and forwarded to the officials named: 

“Williamsport, Pa., Oct. 18, 1913. 

“To the Plon. John K. Tener, Governor of the 

Commonwealth of Pennsylvania: 

“Sir—We, the undersigned, a duly au¬ 

thorized committee, appointed by a meeting of 

citizens held in City Hall, Williamsport, Pa., 

on Oct. 13, 1913, to petition your honor that 

certain nuisances as set forth in the resolution 

authorizing this petition be abated—which reso¬ 

lution appears at length on pages four and five 

of the minutes of said meeting hereto attached 

and made part of this petition—do advise your 

honor that the communities aforesaid; that is 

to say, adjacent to the West Branch of the 

Susquehanna River and tributaries thereof, are 

seriously injured as the result of certain con¬ 

ditions existing in the West Branch of the Sus¬ 

quehanna River and tributaries thereof, as 

follows: 

“First—A continuous or periodic killing of 

fishes in the waters of the streams aforesaid 

has occurred and is occurring, caused by a 

pollution of the waters of said streams by re¬ 

fuse or residue entering said waters from mills, 
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factories, mines or other industries located 

along, upon, or adjacent to said streams or 

watershed thereof, which pollution is unneces¬ 

sary in the successful conduct of these indus¬ 

tries. 
“Second—Said pollution not only destroys 

the fishes inhabiting said waters, but is a menace 

to the health of the communities afflicted. 

“Third—The pollution of said waters de¬ 

prives the residents of the communities afore¬ 

said of the use of the waters for fishing, bath¬ 

ing and other healthful recreations and pur¬ 

suits. 
“Fourth—The said pollution results in a 

direct and heavy pecuniary loss to the com¬ 

munities aforesaid: 

“(a) In the worth of the fishes as food 

which might be taken in a lawful manner from 

the waters, these fishes being killed by said 

pollution and not available as food. 

“(b) In the failure of the waters to afford 

an opportunity for reproduction by the fishes 

which may exist or be placed therein, and the 

resultant failure of the waters to maintain a 

constant supply of fishes for the use of the 

citizens of this commonwealth. 

“(c) In the danger to the health of persons 

who use these waters for bathing and other 

healthful recreations and pursuits, due to said 

pollution. 

“(d) In the diversion of the inhabitants of 

these communities and ordinary visitors and 

sportsmen to non-contiguous districts in the 

pursuit of health, sport, recreation and pleasure. 

This diversion results in a pecuniary loss to 

the common carriers traversing these commun¬ 

ities and to the owners of other means or modes 

of travel conducted for profit; to the hostelries 

accommodating such persons; to the merchants 

and others furnishing such persons with imple¬ 

ments, supplies, etc.; to the owners of real 

estate and other property used or purchased by 

such persons, etc. 

“Fifth—The inhabitants of these communi¬ 

ties and other citizens of the Commonwealth of 

Pennsylvania and of the United States possess 

all inherent right to the use of said waters for 

the purposes set forth without molestation or 

interference. 

“Sixth—The laws of the Commonwealth of 
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Pennsylvania and of the United States, as well 

as long-standing and well-defined practices and 

principles provide for freedom from dangerous 

and poisonous pollution of said waters; or the 

protection of the fishes therein; and for the con¬ 

servation of the health of the people, and pre¬ 

scribe penalties for a violation of these laws. 

“Seventh—It is the function of the govern¬ 

ment of the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania 

and of the United States, through powers com¬ 

mitted to it by the people, to enforce such laws 

without discrimination; and the machinery of 

the government provides a means to prevent 

such pollution of said waters, and to enforce 

all laws looking toward such protection. 

“Eighth—As set forth at length in the 

minutes of the meeting of citizens aforesaid, 

made part of this petition, these pollutions have 

continued for a number of years, encroaching 

further and further upon the waters distant from 

the headwaters of said streams, until practically 

one-half the length of said streams below their 

headwaters are devoid and destitute of fishes 

and other forms of life; and that the remainder 

of the streams bids fair to become likewise in¬ 

capable of supporting life. 

“Ninth—Certain communities along said 

streams depend upon the waters therefrom for 

use for domestic and other purposes, which 

waters are rendered unfitted for use for such 

purposes by said pollutions. 

“Tenth—The waters of the West Branch 

of the Susquehanna and tributaries thereof are 

a congenial habitat for the existence and re¬ 

production of fishes, especially those known as 

bass and Susquehanna salmon, as has been illus¬ 

trated by the prolific multiplication of the fry 

placed therein, as set forth in the minutes of 

the meeting aforesaid, before the period of the 

pollution of these waters. 

“Eleventh—The conditions now existing in 

the streams have been repeatedly called to the 

attention of the honorable the Commissioner 

of Fisheries of Pennsylvania, and he has re¬ 

peatedly advised the people of these communi¬ 

ties through private letters and statements pub¬ 

lished in the newspapers that his department 

would take such steps as would result in the 

streams being freed from pollution; yet. despite 

such assurances from the honorable the Com- 

misioner of Fisheries, the conditions are stead¬ 

ily growing worse. 

“Now therefore, we, the undersigned, do 

request that the nuisances aforesaid be promptly 

and permanently abolished in all the waters 

aforesaid; and that the government of the Com¬ 

monwealth of Pennsylvania and of the United 

States assist in every manner possible and 

available in replacing the fishes which have 

been killed. 

“The undersigned do further, as representa¬ 

tives of the community in which they reside, 

pledge themselves to aid, to the uttermost of 

their ability, the Governor of the State of 

Pennsylvania, or any person he may designate, 

in the work of abating the nuisance. 

“The undersigned do further supplicate the 

Governor of the Commonwealth of Pennsyl¬ 

vania and the Chief of the Bureau of Fisheries[ 

of the United States to advise promptly the 

chairman of said meeting what action can be 

taken and will be taken in the premises, and to 

keep said chairman advised from time to time 

as to the progress being made, which information 

Kennel. 

SPRATT’S DOG CAKES 
should form the staple 
food for a 1 1 breeds. 

Spratt’s Cod Liver Oil Biscuits 
are invaluable for old or delicate dogs 

or those recovering from sickness. 

Send 2c. stamp for “ Dog Culture. ” 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offioes at NEWARK. N. J. 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 

DOGS 
Sbould Advertise Them in the Sunday 

NEW YORK HERALD 
The Beet Dog:, Poultry, etc. Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized expert*. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

ADVERTISING RATE SO CENTS PER AGATE LINE 

Further information on request. 

NIW YMK HERALD .... NEW YORK CITY 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to nay address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 
US W. 31st Street HEW TOR* 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so. 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR SALE. 
Hunting Dogs and Bitches—Setters and Pointers—one to. 
six years old, ready to train, partly trained and broken. 
Noted field trial and hencli winning Pointer at stud. 
Champion Nicholas R.; fee, $35. Puppies by Nicholas R., 
of finest pedigreed stock. Write me your wants. 

CHARLES PAETZEL, Box F, Hope, Ind. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounts, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
5c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

WANTED—Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. . 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke an 
rabbits and fox. Coon. Opossum and Skunk Hounds; 
Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. Guinea Pigs. 

BROWN KENNELS, York. Pa. 

AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB STUD BOOK 
1 Liberty Street .... New York 

THE NEW STUD BOOK 
The Stud Book for 1912 has been published and is on 

sale in this office', in its new form. Beside the regular 
volume, containing all breeds, it has five Sections separ¬ 
ated in Breeds, as follows: 

Section I.—Beagles, Bloodhounds, Chesapeakes, Deer¬ 
hounds, Foxhounds, Greyhounds, _ Griffons (Sporting), 
Pointers, Retrievers, Setters. Spaniels, Whippets, Wolf¬ 
hounds, also Great Danes and Dachshunde to balance the 
sections. 

Section II.—Bulldogs, Chow Chows, Dalmatians, 
French. Bulldogs, Mastiffs, Pinschers, Poodlers, St. Ber¬ 
nards, and all the Toy dogs. 

Section III.—Collies and Sheepdogs. 

Section IV.—Airedales, Bedlingtons, Manchesters, 
Bullterriers, Dandie Dinmonts, Foxterriers. Irish Terriers,. 
Scottish Terriers, Sealyham Terriers, West Highland 
White and Welsh Terriers. 

Section V.—Boston Terriers. 

The sections are $1 each, and the regular volume $5. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

North Carolina. 

HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 

Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac. 

Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 

GEN’L FRANK A. BOND :: Buies, N. C. 

Best Mixed Shooting in America. 
Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Pre¬ 
serve, Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

GOOD DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING—Canvasback, 
Redhead, and other ducks from battery. Also brush 
blind shooting on Currituck Sound. Address J. B. LEE, 
Tulls, Currituck county, North Carolina. 

Long Island, N. Y. 

Parties Wanted for Battery Gunning 

On the Great South Bay. Apply to 
CLARENCE DE GARMO Babylon, L. I. 

Pennsylvania. 

Shooting at New Spruce Cabin Inn 
Rooms en suite and with private bath. Electric lights. 
Steam heat. All amusements. Excellent Grouse, Squirrel, 
Rabbit and Deer shooting. Open season for Grouse, 
Squirrel and Rabbits, Oct. 15th to Dec. 1st. Deer, Nov. 
10th to 25th. D., L. & W. R. R. to Cresco Station, Pa. 

W. J. & M. D. PRICE, P. O. Canadensis, Pa. 

Virginia. 

MnnrRN UOTFI $2.00-52.50 P«r da, MUUtlvll HU 1 LL -$3.00 with Bath — 
Cottages, rrnt or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man. $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

?: BERMUDA 
By S. S. “ BERMUDIAN.” (The ship used by 
President Wilson. Twin screw, 10,518 tons 

displacement. Submarine signals; wireless; orchestra. 

Record trip 39 hours 20 minutes. Fastest, newest and only Steamer 
landing passengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 

Tours include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 

WEST INDIES 
New S. S. “Guiana” and other steamers fortnightly 
for St-. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, 
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia,Barbadoesand Demerara. 

For full information apply to 

JL E. OUTBtBRIDGE t CO.. Agents Quebec S. S. C.„ Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way Near York; THGS. COOK t SON.245 »d 2081 Broadway, 264 and 
553 Stk Avesne, N. Y., or any Ticket Agent. 

EQUIPMENT for BUSINESS a man handed you a piece 
of brown paper with his name written on it, as a business ca d? You’d 
be rather non-plussed, wouldn’t you? At least you would have a serious 
doubt as to his desirability as a business connection. In other words, 
his equipment for business does have an effect on you. You do judge 
him by his equipment -and every man is judging you in the same way. 
Just as a cird is an advance over a piece of 
brown paper with written name, so the 

Peerless Patent Book 

Form Card 

is an advance over the print¬ 
ed loose card. You nee 
this peerless card in your 
business equipment — and 
you need it because it is 
the best and cheapest. 
Cheapest because every 
card can be used—none to 
throw away because they 
have become soiled in the 
pocket or case none lost. Every card you pay for is available for tlio 
use for which it is intended. Send to-day for a sample of tab and see 
what the card is, and how it is detached from the book form with a 
smooth edge. You will be surprised and pleased. 

The John B. Wiggins Company 
Engravers, Die Embossers, Plate Piinters 

72-74 East Adams Street Chicago 

shall be presented to the public through the 

newspapers published, in this vicinity, as set 

forth at length in the aforesaid resolution 

adopted at said meeting of citizens. 

"A copy of this petition has been sent to 

the Honorable the Commisioner of Fisheries of 

the United States, to the Honorable the Com¬ 

missioner of Fisheries of Pennsylvania and to 

the Honorable the Commissioner of Health of 
Pennsylvania. 

“Respectfully submitted, 

(Signed) “J. M. Rook, Chairman, 

“O. R. Howard Thomson, 

“Henry V. Coder, 

“W. Herbert Poff, 

“M. B. Eckenstein, Sec’y. 

“Committee.” 

Wild Duck Epidemic at Tulare Lake. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Quite recently attention was directed to the 

fact that the epidemic among wildfowl that 

visited the Tulare Lake country last season with 

great severity was again prevalent, and that an 

investigation of this was being made by Frank 

C. Clarke. The full report of this investigation 

has not been compiled, but the Fish and Game 

Commission has furnished a history of this epi¬ 

demic, and some of the conclusions that have 

been arrived at are as follows: 

About five years ago an epidemic broke out 

among the water birds (especially ducks) in 

and around Tulare Lake in Kings county and 

Buena Vista Lake, in Kern county, and has 

since appeared during the summer and fall 

months of each year since that time. The pres¬ 

ent season has been no exception in this matter. 

On the contrary it has been almost a record year 

for a very high death toll, being perhaps second 

only to the year 1910. 

The disease first appears during the hot sum¬ 

mer weather about August, and runs its course 

till the cooler weather of October, when its abate¬ 

ment is rather sudden, and no more birds are 

to be found sick till the following year. 

It is claimed that this malady never occurred 

before 1905 or possibly 1907. But since that 

time it has appeared each year not only in the 

above mentioned lakes, but some seasons in 

Goose Lake, Soleta Lake and in other places 

also. It has generally, though not always, been 

confined to areas of very stagnant water. 

Great interest has naturally been aroused re¬ 

garding this condition, as thousands upon thou¬ 

sands of our finest game birds, representing a 

large sum in dollars and cents to the people of 

the State, have perished from the unknown cause. 

No systematic investigation was made in this 

subject until the present season, when the State 

Fish and Game Commission, working in co¬ 

operation with the University of California, de¬ 

tailed Frank C. Clarke, a research assistant from 

the latter institution, to make a thorough in¬ 

vestigation of this destructive disease. 

The investigation began its work on the 19th 

of September, 1913. After certain preliminary 

work a temporary experimental station was set 

up on the northern side of Lake Tulare. A num¬ 

ber of sick birds were gathered from the lake, 

and a thorough investigation made. For this 

latter work the use of the laboratory of Dr. 

Frank Griffiths, Veterinarian of Kings county, 

was secured, which enabled the investigation to 

further carry out its work in every respect. Be¬ 

sides the clinical examination, special examina¬ 

tions were made of the blood from all parts of 

the body. Attempts to grow cultures of the 

causative organisms were negative in results 

Collateral with these and later examinations 

the experimental work was carried on, both at 

the Lakes’ side and at a point two miles from 

the edge of the water. Two dozen spoonbill 

ducks were shipped down from the State Game 

Farm, which birds were used as subjects and 

controls in the work. Furthermore the chemical 

and biological contents of the water of the lakes 

have been taken into account as well as the gase; 

which arise from the decaying organic matter in 

the lake bed. 

A number of analyses and experiments will 

yet be necessary before a complete report can 

he made. But up to the present time no con¬ 

tagious disease has been isolated, though it is 

possible that due to the peculiar nature of the 

malady the causative factor has not yet been 

brought to light. 

Experiments carried out seem to prove that 

the water in Tulare Lake, heavily charged with 

THAT EXCITING MOMENT 
when the whirr of wings announces 
the rise of birds and you bring your 
twelve-gauge to shoulder, you want to 
be “there.” If your arm is unsteady 
from the muscle st am of rowing a 
boat across the lake those birds may 
never reach your game bag. Hunts¬ 
men who know, take an 

DETACHABLE 
ROW BOAT-MOTOR 

with them on their hunting trip. The 
motor weighs only fifty pounds and 
car ies like a gun case; attaches to any 
rowboat in less than a minute, is suit¬ 
able for duck-boats, canoes, and other 
odd-shaped boats. The Evinrude Motor 
will drive the boat right in the *‘rice” and out again at will, for it 
has a special weedless propeller. No rudder to tangle in the weeds 
and it carries one quickly to where the game is. 

Evinrude Motors, built of nickel-steel and bronze, are simple, strong. 
clean, easy to operate and th. rough y reliable. 
The fact that Evinrudes are used everjwhe-e 
for real service by huntsmen, fishermen and 
sportsmen is proof of efficiency. 

Before you go on your hunting trip, 
write us for our illustrated free cata¬ 
log It is very intere'ting to all 
lovers of the gftat “Out-of-Doors.” 

EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 
280 S Street Milwaukee, Wis. 

rE'RGX/S'OJV'S' 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 

28 John Street, 
Cor. Nassau St.f 

New York. 

With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflec¬ 
tors and Adjustable 
Attachments. 

UNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For Sportsmen’s use. Gombines Head 
JacktFront and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Gamp. Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 
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mineral matter, is responsible for the death of 

the birds there. However, during other years 

many birds have been found dead in this lake, 

and in some others also when their waters were 

comparatively fresh. Nevertheless the point of 

infection during those years is not definitely 

known, but is popularly supposed to have been 

near where the birds were found dead. 

Most of the birds that die are fat and have 

the appearance of being normal birds. The first 

symptoms of the disease are loss of the power 

of flight. Following this the ability to walk is 

lost. Finally in the later stages the sick birds 

sit with breast on the ground or mud, as the 

case may be, and after a few days during which 

time a diarrhoea develops, they die, apparently 

of a paralysis. 

Among the many questions that have come 

up are those pertaining to the “edibility” of the 

sick birds and the possibility of contraction of 

the disease by humans. The investigation has 

made no attempt to fathom these questions. It 

only recommends that sick, diseased birds should 

be regarded in the same light as diseased ani¬ 

mals of any kind, and at any and all times such 

animals, or any coming from flocks so dying, 

should be excluded from the category of food, 

no matter how perfect is the appearance of the 

fat or flesh to the casual observer. These latter 

points should be borne in mind in this case, as 

many of the birds are very fat when they die, 

and post mortem examinations do not show ap¬ 

pearances very dissimilar to those of the well 

birds. 

The investigation has made careful counts 

and estimates of the numbers of dead ducks on 

Buena Vista and Tulare Lakes this year, and the 

least figure that a conservative estimate could 

make was 15,000 for the former and 25,000 for 

the latter. Thus a total loss of over 40,000 ducks 

has been sustained in the two counties of Kings 

and Kern, besides a loss of many hundreds of 

other water birds. 

The Cedars of Lebanon. 
All that now remains of the cedars of 

Lebanon is a little forest of some four hundred 

trees, which are rigidly preserved. They lie on 

a small fertile plateau, situated at an altitude 

of 6,123 feet above sea level. The grove is 

reached from Bsherreh by a steep and winding 

road. 

With the exception of a few stragglers, the 

grove is inclosed by a neat stone wall built by 

a former governor of Lebanon to protect the 

smaller trees from goats. 

The older trees have always occupied a 

position of honor in the estimation of man be¬ 

cause of their connection with the Temple built 

by Solomon and the various allusions to them 

in the Bible. 

Among the dwellers in Syria, where forests 

of tall trees do not exist, the cedars naturally 

excite admiration, and a modern Syrian writer 

says of them that they are undeniably the most 

lofty of all the vegetable kingdom. We know 

of course that this is hardly the case, for the 

famous redwood trees of California reach a 

height of over 300 feet, while in Tasmania the 

blue gum is almost as large so far as height is 

concerned. The cedars are actually about eighty 

feet high, which is more than the height of the 

trees of an average forest.—Wide World Maga¬ 

zine. 

The Bisons. 

Very frequently I have warned my friends 

who are working hardest in the cause of wild 

life protection not to expect that they ever will 

receive credit from the public for their sacrifices, 

or that the public will long remember what they 

have done. I will confess, however, that I did 

not think in six years from the day that the 

United States Forestry Bureau itself finished 

building the fence that to-day incloses the 

Wichita national bison herd in Oklahoma, 

through the initiative, and the gift of the nucleus 

herd by the New York Zoological Society, that 

the Forestry Bureau would have forgotten the 

source of that gift. 

Yet that is exactly what has happened. 

About three months ago, so the press declares, 

the Forestry Bureau at Washington sent out 

broadcast what is described as a “circular” re¬ 

garding the condition of the Wichita bison herd 

that were “presented to the Government by the 

American Bison Society.” I have received at 

least fifty newspaper clippings containing this 

statement, all crediting the information to the 

same source of the United States Forestry 

Bureau. 

As a matter of fact, when the Zoological 

Society conceived the idea of this gift herd 

for a national bison range in the Wichita Forest 

Reserve (1905), formally offered the gift and it 

was accepted by Secretary Wilson, the American 

Bison Society was not in existence, and from 

first to last the Bison Society had nothing to do 

with that herd. 

Incidentally I wonder to whom will be 

credited, six years from now, the fine herd of 

fourteen American bison that the Zoological 

Society picked out recently one afternoon and 

marked f6r shipment to the New Wind Cave 

National Park bison range in South Dakota as 

another gift to found a national herd.—Dr. Wil¬ 

liam T. Hornaday in the New York Times. 

Choking a Tiger to Death. 
In the mountainous Province of Kirin, for¬ 

merly one of the three Provinces of Manchuria, 

dispatches are conveyed by soldiers, who ride 

from one district to another. One day last 

November a soldier was on his way back to 

Kirin City, the capital of the Province, when he 

espied a large tiger coming toward him. Dis¬ 

mounting, he aimed as best he could with a 

rifle not of the most modern pattern, and fired. 

The animal, though wounded, was not disabled, 

and sprang in a fury toward the soldier. For¬ 

tunately for the man he kept his head, and with 

the rifle tightly clasped and supported against 

his chest, awaited the oncoming of the animal. 

Just as the tiger was ready for the final spring, 

with his jaws wide open, the soldier jammed 

the point of the rifle with all his might through 

the mouth, against the base of the skull. The 

force of the animal’s spring as he rushed for¬ 

ward no doubt helped to end the struggle, for 

in a few minutes the tiger was lying on its side 

and breathing its last. The plucky soldier rode 

to the capital, thirty miles away, and reported 

the incident to his commander. Half a dozen 

other soldiers then accompanied him to the spot, 

and between them the animal was carried home 

and photographed in front of the commander’s 

house, with the damaged rifle in situ.—Wide 

World Magazine. 

For Sale. 

game; birds 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

“Everything in the bird line 
frem a Canary te an Ostrich. " 

t am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F”_DARIEN, CONN. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
V'igorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

RRfinif TBftllT °f all ages for stocking1 brooks 
DIVUUIV 1 Kvl/U 1 and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 

Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FROGS.—Investigate Bullfrog culture. Easy, tremendous¬ 
ly profitable, and the thing not overdone. Our book 
explains all. No failures here. AQUAFROGLIFE, 
Seymour, Conn. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails). 

Please book orders quickly. 

E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 

^8. Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents, 
egmk Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
■Hi old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos- 
A sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

READ THE OLD STORIES 
If you want to lead Nessmuk, Robinson and other old 
masters, I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes of 
Forest and Stream—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
Write for Illujtrated Catalogue 

“Heads and Horns” 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER. N. Y. 

J. KANNOFSKY. 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal - 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 
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GAME LAWS 
AND 

SPORTSMEN’S HANDBOOK 

Published by 

Forest and Stream 
Compiled by WILLIAM GEORGE BEECROFT, Editor 

GAME LAWS IN BRIEF 

Containing Game and Fish Laws of UNITED STATES and CANADA arranged so 

comprehensively as to enable even the novice to know at a glance just where he is at. 

Indispensable information for sportsmen, such as care of shooting dogs, backwoods surgery, 

camp equipment, notes for fishermen, hints for sportsmen, and innumerable other things 

concerning rod and gun, together with the best places for shooting and fishing with guides 

in each section. As the first edition will be only 1 0,000 copies, order now, director 

from your sporting goods dealer or bookman. 

PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
-Bound in waterproof, durable cover- 

A Book For Every Sportsman’s Library 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 
127 Franklin Street, New York City 
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A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF OUTDOOR LIFE 
TRAVEL, NATURE STUDY, SHOOTING, FISHING, CAMPING, YACHTING 

P U B L. I S H E D BY 

ENTERED AS SECOND FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. at the POST OFFICE 
CLASS MATTER 127 FRANKLIN ST., NEW YORK NEW YORK, N. Y. 

jSsonian Inst/t^ 
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HERE is a letter from a dealer in Cadillac, Mich. 

Dear Sirs 

Thought best to drop you a few lines to let you know that my 525 Stevens 
Pump Gun is still in A1 shape. I shot this gun about 6,000 times and 
took it apart about 25,000 times to demonstrate it. I sold this fall thus 
far, 6 of your 520 Pump Guns and two 32 High Power Rifles. There 
is no doubt in my mind but that you have the best Pump Gun and the 
best High Power Lever Rifle in the whole world. I shot my 525 Shot¬ 
gun at the Trap for three seasons. I had never a shell stuck in it and 
never balked nor never broke one thing about the gun. I shoot heavy 
loads as I hunt ducks a whole lot. My STEVENS gets them. 

Respectfully, 

[Signed] JOHN H. MAURER. 

For light shooting with light loads you can’t beat the Stevens Repeating 20-Gauge Shotgun No. 200. 

It shoots close—it hits hard—and as Mr. Maurer says of the 525—you will never have a shell stick or 

clog in the mechanism. Sticking or clogging are unknown to Stevens Repeating Shotguns. 

Send to-day for our beautiful illustrated catalog describing in detail our complete line of Rifles, Shotguns, 

Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
Largest Makers Sporting Firearms in the World 325 Main Street, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 

Weather. 
BY WILLIS BOYD ALLEN. 

One of the simpler sort of pleasures which 

has somehow been crowded out of our modern 

life, especially in cities, is a wholesome interest 

and delight in phases of the weather. Mark 

Twain, to be sure, has said that we in New 

England have none of that commodity—-‘‘only 

samples.” But even samples may be interest¬ 

ing, in their way. Seriously, it seems a pity 

that the ever-varying conditions of sky and at¬ 

mosphere should have lost their appeal to us, 

save as affecting our material activities and our 

pockets. It is a far cry indeed from the ancient 

adoration of sun and stars, of Jupiter Pluvius, 

of the ice-compelling gods of the North, to the 

hasty modern glance, over our breakfast coffee, 

at the Government observations and predictions 

in the morning paper; important to 11s only as 

regards discrimination between arctics and the 

thin soles, ulster and light coat, to be worn 

down town. 

It may be objected that those very predic¬ 

tions have robbed the weather of its .distinctive 

charm, the mystery, the unexpectedness of its 

changes. Far be it from the writer to cavil 

at the prophecies of the official Sibyl at Wash¬ 

ington; to hint that its (let us be impersonal) 

vague suggestions of “cloudiness” or “possible 

rain” are elusively seductive; to reckon hyper- 

critically the percentage of fulfilled predictions. 

In modern parlance, the aforesaid Sibyl “holds 

down the job” with surprising ability and suc¬ 

cess, and doubtless is of immense value to com¬ 

merce as well as human safety; but it cannot be 

gainsaid that the movements of storms, the ap¬ 

pearance of “depressions” and otherwise afflict¬ 

ed “areas,” are sufficiently erratic to afford the 

weatherwise, in the old, homely sense of the 

word, some occupation, and to retain a por¬ 

tion, at least, of the ancient mystery of the fair 

or clouded heavens. The wind still “bloweth 

where it listeth,” to-day, as in Judea twenty 

centuries ago; we hear the sound thereof, but 

cannot tell whence it cometh and whither it 

goeth, on its mighty errands for the good of 

mankind. 

Let 11s go to sea, even in one of the floating 

palaces of the great trans-Atlantic lines, and 

how interesting the weather instantly becomes! 

Our first glance, on reaching deck in the morn¬ 

ing, is toward the sky and the sensitive surface 

of the ocean, that broad arid ever-renewed chart 

which records every wayward breeze and every 

passing cloud, only to erase the observation and 

enter a fresh report. To the voyager the direc¬ 

tion of the wind, unnoted at home, becomes of 

engrossing importance; the vault of heaven, 

stretching its gracious and wonderful arch day 

by day in vain above Wall Street, is scanned 

with absorbed eye, its beauties commented upon, 

its promises discused. The cinder-laden, smoke 

from our huge red funnel drifts over the after¬ 

deck; and lo! the thrilling information spreads 

through the ship that the wind has shifted to 

the east! A fringe of shower, trailing from a 

cloud-bank far down toward the horizon, excites1 

more interest than a whole circus procession, 

elephants and all, parading the city street at 
home. 

In camp, the weather becomes an even 

more engrossing topic. Work, play, every oc¬ 

cupation is dependent upon its vagaries. The 

guide solemnly raises his moistened forefinger, 

and we hang upon his verdict. He pronounces 

the wind favorable for fishing; or shakes his 

head, with portentous gravity, deciding that rain 

impends, and we must hug the tent. The talk 

around the camp-fire at night is equally divided 

between stories of hunting or fishing exploits, 

and predictions as to to-morrow’s weather. All 

other subjects for meditation may grow flat, 

stale and unprofitable; the weather remains to 

spur our jaded perceptions. Consistently in¬ 

constant, it tantalizes, beckons, warns, but al¬ 

ways attracts. It is like Barrie’s bewitching 

girl, with “eyes that say you never must, nose 

that says why don’t you? and a mouth that 

says I rather wish you could!” 

Many a well-thumbed book of the vade 

mecum class is largely dependent for its charm 

upon the author’s na'ive observations upon 

everyday phenomena of the elements. Who has 

not envied White his simple delight in the varying 

developments of climatic conditions in humble 

Selborne, and the wondrous fluctuations of the 

mercury in his thermometer? What would the 

Odyssey be without its constant references to 

the boisterous winds, the clouds, and the moods 

of the wine-dark sea? How much that mar¬ 

velous Scritpure story in the eighteenth chapter 

of I. Kings—said to be one of the most dramatic 

narratives ever written—gains from the introduc¬ 

tion of the closing episode on the high slopes 

of Mt. Carmel; the appearance, in the west, of 

the “little cloud, like a man’s hand”; the final 

grand scene where “the heaven was black with 
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clouds and wind,” and the “great rain” de¬ 

scended upon the astounded host; while the 

king’s charioteer lashed his horses down the 

mountain trail, and the fiery old prophet, gird¬ 

ing up his loins, “ran before Ahab to the en¬ 

trance of Jezreel!” 
Who can say, after this, that changes of 

the weather are insignificant, and, above all 

things, are to be ignored in polite conversation? 

In the street, “How are you? Fine day!” still 

lingers as a cordial and human sort of greeting; 

but in the modern drawing-room one is severely 

interdicted from any reference to even the 

direst meteorological capers; though he be 

landed from his motor car in a snow-drift, or 

blown in through his hostess’ door by a simoon. 

This, I protest, is sheer folly, the climacteric of 

tyrannical conventionalism. Not talk about the 

weather—perish the thought! As well forbid 

the broker to allude to stocks when he joins 

his neighbor on the way up town after a bear 

raid; or our strenuous ex-President to mention 

jaguars and armadillos on his return from 

Brazil. 

Let us be independent, and brave the sar¬ 

castic shafts of the social critic. It is a fine 

day. The wind is northwest, and the air is wine. 

To-morrow may be rainy—but who cares? 

Weather, dear, delusive, betwitching, faithful 

weather, will still be with us, anyway. 

Notes of a Casual Reader. 

This has been a harvest-year for the Audu¬ 

bon Society folks, who are rejoicing in many 

successes, the fruit of years of sincere effort. 

Foremost, of course, is their gratification over 

the enactment of the Federal law against the 

importation of all feathers used in millinery, ex¬ 

cept those of the ostrich and of domestic fowls. 

The annual report of the National Association, 

which will shortly be issued, will recount the 

nine years’ struggle to bring this about; and 

Secretary Pearson mentions that not less than 

200,000 letters and telegrams were sent to 

Congressmen during the last few months, urg¬ 

ing the beneficent action. That shower con¬ 

vinced them that it was really a case of The 

People vs. Conscienceless Traders, and, of 

course, the people won. The great aid af¬ 

forded by Dr. Hornaday and the Zoological 

Society is gratefully acknowledge. 

How effectively the barnyard-grown plum¬ 

age and other materials may be utilized in pro¬ 

ducing really beautiful ornaments for a lady’s 

hat or coiffure, appears from the result of the 

scrutiny to which the millinery of returning 

travelers has been subjected by the Custom 

House. A number of “aigrettes” and other 

confections, for which the wearers declared they 

had paid large prices in Paris, were found to 

be imitations made from feathers or other ma¬ 

terials of no dutiable and little intrinsic value. 

It was with doubtful joy, no doubt, that these 

hats were recovered by their owners, with the 

compliments of the appraiser; but it surely will 

please the good women who have worked for 

the protection of birds that they may have their 

success and their pretty trimmings, too. 

A pictured window in memory of Izaak 

Walton is about to be placed in the cathedral 

of Winchester, England, where Walton died 

and is entombed—-a memorial of interest to all 

lovers of English literature, as well as of quiet 

fishing. Its central figure is of a personage 

dressed like a medieval king, illustrating the 

phrase: “The Lord sitteth above the water- 

flood.” Large figures in the side panels repre¬ 

sent St. Anthony preaching to the fishes; St. 

Peter and the tribute-money; St. Andrew with 

the loaves and fishes; and St. Wilfred instruct¬ 

ing the Sussex fishermen—an English legend. 

In the lower corners two scenes introduce Wal¬ 

ton himself, in one as meditating by the bank 

of the Itchen, with St. Catherine’s Hill in the 

background, and in the other Walton with his 

pupil saying grace before eating their lunch 

beside the river Dove. The escutcheons of 

Donne, Herbert, Wot ton, and other asociates 

of the angler, with various plants, fishes and 

aquatic symbols, make further embellishments— 

all in vivid colors. 

Another remembrance of universal interest 

is the movement to establish a memorial 

museum of George Borrow in his native town, 

Norwich, England. The house in which Bor¬ 

row spent his childhood has been bought by the 

Mayor and turned over to the city under the 

care of a committee, which proposes to make 

of it a fitting memorial of the author of 

“Lavengro.” For this purpose they are restoring 

the building to its original condition, and 

gathering for it furniture, books, manuscripts, 

etc., of Borrowian interest. Contributions of 

such articles are desired, and may be sent to 

the Mayor of Norwich. The memorial house 

was opened last July with a celebration, one 

feature of which was a week-end camp of the 

Gypsy and Folk-lore Society on Mousehold 

Heath. 

Of a different class, yet pertinent, is a fact 

not generally known, but worth mention in con¬ 

nection with the recent celebration in New York 

of the tenth year of aviation, since the Wright 

brothers made a success of the biplane by their 

flights on the coast of North Carolina. This 

fact is that there may now be seen in the Na¬ 

tional Museum in Washington one of the 

earliest of these machines—the Wright biplane 

acquired by the United States Government in 

1909, which was the first aeroplane to be pur¬ 

chased and operated by any government. It 

was deposited by the Department of War. 

Substantially like the machine built by the 

Wright brothers and successfully tested at 

Kitty Hawk, N. C., in 1903, it embodies some 

improvements. The two main planes measure 

37 feet long by 6 feet wide, and the elevating 

planes 15 feet long by 2 feet wide in the middle, 

while the motive power is supplied by a four- 

cylinder, 30-horsepower gasoline engine. 

The oldest inhabitant in the New York 

Zoological Park is an alligator, which had been 

alive seven years before it came to the park in 

1899. A pair of bison, a doe wapiti, a pair of 

Alaskan brown bears and one of the grizzlies, 

have also been in the park since it was first 

opened, and were fully grown animals when 

they arrived. 

Binocular. 

The Third Annual 

Travel, Vacation and 

Sportsmen’s Exhibition 
WITH 

Outdoor Trapshooting Tournament 
Organised and Conducted by 

The International Exposition Co. of New York 

—SPORTSMEN’S SHOW AND — 
TRAPSHOOTING TOURNAMENT 

Under the Management of 

FOREST AND STREAM 

New Grand Central Palace 
MARCH 5th to 14th, 1914 

The purpose of this exhibition is to persuade 

Americans to see America first and to inculcate 

a desire for healthful recreation in nature’s 

playgrounds. 

That the Travel Snow is an assured success was 

amply demonstrated by the last exhibition 

which proved to be a revelation to the New 

York public. The educational value of this 

exhibition has made it a necessary institution. 

The visitor will find a remarkable collection of 

scenic exhibits in replica, the wonders of the 

American Continent. There will also be hourly 

travel lectures, motion pictures of big game 

hunting and kinemacolor scenes of America’s 
wonderlands. 

This year the logical combination of the Sports¬ 

men’s and Travel Shows will result in one of 

the most complete and effective expositions of 

this kind ever held in the Empire City. The 

Sportsmen’s Show will occupy an entire exposi¬ 

tion hall which will be transformed into a vast 
forest scene. 

The topographical character of the principal 

big game countries of the United States and 

Canada will be accurately reproduced. A reli¬ 

able information bureau will be conducted by 

“Forest and Stream.” Guides from all parts of 

the country will be in camp to help the sports¬ 

man intelligently plan his trip and a complete 

assortment of outdoor equipment will be exhib¬ 
ited. 

The necessity of forest, fish and game conserva¬ 

tion will be demonstrated by the exhibition of 

live fish and game with facts and figures. Ex¬ 

perts on every phase of outdoor life will be on 

hand to instruct the tyro in the first rudiments 
of woodcraft. 

An outdoor trapshooting tournament with an 

unusually attractive program will be conducted 
on the roof of the Grand Centra) Palace. There 

will also be bait-casting and other sportsmen’s 

tournaments, with valuable prizes. 

Don’t forget this entry in your new diary. 

For further particulars address 

W. J. GALLAGHER, Manager Sportsmen’s Show 

Grand Central Palace, New York. 

Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. A splendid collection of 

tales and folklore collected by the author during a resi¬ 
dence with the tribe, when the nights were given up to 
story telling. Many of the tales are of thrilling interest, 
and in addition to this, the author’s observations on the 
Pawnees, their history, life, characteristics and progress 
are of more than passing interest. Cloth, illustrated, 417 
pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

127 Frank,in 
1/,) 

MOV 8 1913 
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WILLIAM MILLS <8L SON VJ^cZ f 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES J 

DRY FLY TACKLE f 
DRY FLY RODS. 4 

“PEERLESS” Special 9J4 feet... .$5.00 4 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9% feet 10.00 A 
“STANDARD” Special 954 feet... 18.00 Y 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9J4 feet.35.00 y 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 4 
30 yds. 40 yds. & 
Each. Each. v 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 A 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 Y 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. f 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 754 y 

feet, 40 cents each. 4 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 

Per Doz. 
On Hooks No. 12 or 15.$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank....„ 1.25 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPON, TUNA «sd ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

$25.°° 
Hard Wood, Mission Finish 

GUN CABINET 
50 *12. 

Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 

If interested, write for special Cun Cabinet Catalog. 

Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 52EwrYoVi£ 

DIXON'S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 
A Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

HAIG & HAIG 
JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Outfitters 
for 
Hunters 
Campers 
Explorers 
Prospectors 
and 
Fishermen 

ERCROMBtE*! 
CAMP. 

311 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 

3 
We manufac¬ 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 

Send for our 
new illustra¬ 
ted catalogue 
D ■ 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

U5MBERS OF NEW YORE AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCE EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St.. Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Bldg.. Kilby SI.. BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 

GET THE BEST 

ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
Writs for IUujtrated Catalogue 

“Heads and Homs” 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER. N. Y. 

J. KANNOFSKY, 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu> 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 

Mastering Rifles and Shotguns 
Can be simplified by read¬ 

ing from some of the fol¬ 

lowing recent additions to 

this series of practical 

books. 

RIFLES AND RIFLE 

SHOOTING—Charles 

Askins. Relative merits 

of different guns. Tar¬ 

get practice, snap shoot¬ 

ing, wing shooting. 

SPORTING FIREARMS 

-—Horace Kephart. Shotguns and rifles. 

Range, trajectory, killing power, mechanism, 

various loads, boring, testing. 

The new text¬ 
books for outdoor 
work and play 

WING AND TRAP SHOOTING—Charles 

Askins. Only modern manual in existence 

dealing with shotgun shooting. 

Purchase from bookstores or direct at 70 

cents a copy. Postage extra, 5 cents. 

Send for free Outing Handbook catalogue. 

OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY 
AiiTiNG u Af,47 IN F. Vachfina OU-T-HN6 HANDBOOKS 

It is a well-known fact that advertising in 

publications is appreciated and has the produc¬ 

tive power to just the extent of how much the 

publication is appreciated by its subscribers. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D , one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and dragless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically. 
M entally and Morally. to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the nse of drugs, vaccination 
and sennas, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
‘‘On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., U33R Broadway. New York 
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Six Months, $1.50. 
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127 Franklin St., New York. 

Cap’n Lige of Lonelyville 

LONELYVILLE is an area of barren beach 

sand, bordered on the south by the Atlantic 

Ocean, on the north by a broad coast bay, 

and on the east and west by other areas of 

equally barren sand. Moreover, it is presided 

over in absolute despotism by Cap'n Elijah 

Wicks, whose wife and progeny constitute in 

summer the principal, and in winter the sole in¬ 

habitants. 

To the north the bay stretches a weary seven 

miles of sandbars and channels to the mainland 

where are dotted scattering towns and scattered 

population, but to which there is no communica¬ 

tion, save by sailboat. To the east and west the 

distances to human habitation are not so far. 

The Government Life-Saving stations are situ¬ 

ated at five-mile intervals along the rib of beach. 

There is one three miles west, and another two 

miles east of Lonelyville. 

Lonelyville properly consists of four shanties. 

The owners of three of these visit them for a 

week or two in the summer. Cap'n Lige lives 

in the fourth all year ’round. Weather-tossed 

cruising parties and gunners occasionally anchor 

off Lonelyville in the autumn and row ashore. 

Then Cap’n Lige gives them a square meal if 

they are hungry, or a bed if wind and weather 

have bound them to the beach for the night. He 

never accepts money for these slight services; 

they are among the unprinted statutes of Lonely¬ 

ville, and Cap'n Lige, as monarch of that un¬ 

pretentious domain, sees that they are in no way 

disregarded. He has been attending to their 

observance for nearly thirty-four years, and dur¬ 

ing that time he has entertained a heterogeneous 

assortment of guests, including magnates of 

commerce, oil kings and clam diggers in his five- 

ply kitchen. And of that kitchen, and the four- 

ply parlor, to say nothing of the shark skin 

violin—but if the reader will be patient. 

A balky stove was the cause of it. Quinker 

and I had sailed across the bay one December 

night, dodging the sandbars more by good luck 

than good management, and arrived off Lonely¬ 

ville, as near as I can remember, in about 7 

o’clock’s worth of windy, winter darkness. We 

brought with us permission to use one of the 

three summer habitations for shelter and cook¬ 

ing purposes, and we were to stay over the next 

day for the duck shooting. 

After anchoring our craft we rowed ashore 

in a sharpie, found our shanty, lugged our dun¬ 

nage into it, lighted a lamp, and turned our at¬ 

tention to the stove. It was a very rusty and 

very small affair, and moreover it was situated 

in a low partition which had been built on the 

northwest side of the main building. The smoke 

By PERCY M. CUSHING 

pipe which went out through the roof was of 

sewer pipe. We found later that this pipe 

reached about four feet above the roof of the 

kitchen, while the main gable roof of the shack 

proper towered some ten feet higher. 

We gathered some driftwood and lighted 

the fire. Puff-puff! Instantly the shack was 

filled with a strangling cloud of smoke, which 

RETURNING SATISFIED. 

billowed out through every crack in the stove. 

We fled to the night for air. 

Presently we returned and lighted up again. 

Again, puff-puff. Five times we fled and re¬ 

turned, and each time puff-puff and unstandable 

smoke. Then we investigated and discovered 

that the strong northwest gale, striking the 

gable of the main shanty, made a back draft that 

rushed down the sewer pipe chimney, throttling 

the fire and turning the smoke back into the 

stove and the house. 

We gave it up. There was nothing else for 

us to do. When the wind blew itself out, we 

could start the fire, and incidentally have sup¬ 

per. The wind might blow for two days or a 

week. And meantime we were in full possession 

of the knowledge that we had nothing to eat 

since the morning. We had started across the 

bay before lunch, and had counted on making 

up the deficiency at supper. 

“Damn,” said Quinker, “I’ve got to have 

something to eat.” 

“Go as far as you like,” I retorted grouchily, 

“there’s plenty of raw eggs, raw bacon, pancake 

flour, cornmeal, lard and butter in the grub 

basket. Help yourself, if you like raw grub. 

Go to it; they say it’s fattening.” 

“Well, what are we going to do then?” he 

complained. 

“Go hungry,” I guess. 

“Not for mine,” answered Quinker; “I'm 

going to build that stovepipe higher, or tear 

down the main roof.” 

He banged the door after him as he went 

out. In a minute he came back. 

“Say,” he exclaimed, “there’s a light on the 

beach to the east. Guess it must be a shack. 

Let’s go over and see if we can get some cooked 

grub there.” 

I was as willing as he, and buttoning our 

hunting coats against the thrust of the wind, we 

started along the shore. We soon perceived that 

the light was near the center of the beach, and 

we struck into the dried briers and bayberry 

bushes toward it. First I fell into a mud hole, 

then Quinker. Then Quinker untangled me from 

a mass of briers, and a moment later we ran 

into a short stretch of barbed wire fence. 

Finally we got by that, and the light gleamed 

through a window close at hand. 

I wonder what it is that makes men look 

into a lighted window of a strange house in a 

lonely place before they knock on the door? It 

was evidently the window of a kitchen through 

which Quinker and I peered. There was a table 

with a red and white cloth on it. A shiny range, 

a swinging ship’s lamp, a box near the range 

piled high with driftwood, a sink with pump and 

dipper hanging above it. Also there were several 

persons. 

A hawk-faced old man with a little gray tuft 

of a goatee, a diminutive little woman with a 

striped calico dress, and half a dozen children. 

“Small family,” grunted Quinker. as I fol¬ 

lowed him around the house to the door. 

“Dummy, dummy, dum. dum, damn—come 

on in. I'm Cap’n Lige Wicks,” remarked the 

hawkish old man as he opened the 'door and 

peered out at us. “What's the matter, boys, be 

you run ashore?” 
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We assured him it was nothing as serious 

as that, and while he waved a flurry of children 

through a curtain into an adjoining room, and 

swung a pair of chairs up to the stove, we told 

him our trouble. 
“Well,” said he, with conviction, “I swun 

to jingo you must be empty. Hey, Mary,” he 

called, "here’s a couple of young city sports what’s 

starved nigh dead; get suthin’ stirred up for’m 

to eat.” 
From the shadows beyond the ship's lamp 

we saw appear the little woman with the calico 

dress, to which was now added a smile. 

"Got some buckwheats stirred up for to¬ 

morrow,” she said, “and there’s a plenty sausage 

if—” 

"This here’s my wife, Mrs. Wicks,” inter¬ 

rupted Cap’n Lige. “She’s got a big family, 

and she’s right pert for her age, which is fifty- 

six.” 
"Sausage an’ cakes ’ll do fust rate,” finished 

the captain, abruptly answering Mrs. Wicks’ half 

begun interrogation. 

“Much obliged to meet you,” said Mrs. 

Wicks, pleasantly. Then: “Here, Porgy, come 

outer there and help me with the pans. And 

you, Bergall, sit and entertain the boys, while 

Robin goes out to the ice chest for the sausage.” 

Instantly from behind the mysterious curtain 

through which we had seen the family vanishing 

as we entered came a short, chubby girl of per¬ 

haps sixteen, who hastened to a cupboard for a 

frying-pan, another blushing, and very pretty one 

who sat down uneasily upon a chair near 11s, 

and a thin youth with a large head, who went 

outside presumably for the sausage, and whom, 

therefore, we recognized as Robin. 

Evidently Cap’n Lige saw the surprise in 

our faces, for he hastened to remark: “Named 

’em all after fish,” he explained. “His,” and he 

indicated the door through which the boy had 

passed, “fust name is Sea, but we call him by 

his middle name, so’s he won’t get mixed up 

with Sea Trout, which is a girl. Ling an’ Cod 

an’ Bunker’s in the front room, an’ Macker’l 

an’ Drum is to work on the mainland.” 

“Oh, Lige, I wisht you’d keep still about 

that fool way of namin’ the family,” interrupted 

Mrs. Lige. 

“Hump,” retorted the captain with offended 

dignity, “I made my livin’ fishin’ for twenty 

years, an’ if that ain’t good enough reason—” 

But Mrs. Lige dropped the frying-pan on the 

stove with a clatter, and drowned out the dis¬ 

pute. 

“So you be a gunnin’,” said Cap’n Lige after 

we had downed our fifteenth buckwheat apiece, 

and Miss Bergall had again retired behind the 

curtain to join Cod, Bunker and her other 

brothers and sisters. 

“Well, the gunnin’ ain’t what it used to be, 

though you might run on to a leetle flight of 

burds down to Oyster Cove in the mornin’. But 

when I fust come over to this here beach, thirty- 

four years ago next winter, well, it was the 

greatest shootin’ ground, what there was.' Ducks 

a plenty, an’ geese an’ brant, an’ in the summer 

time so dol dinged many snipe it’d scarce you 

half to death. I certainly killed a pile of them 

fellers, too, until I got scurvy an’ lost my teeth. 

After that I was ’bout ns much of a pity as a 

begger chained up jest outer reach of a million 

dollars, an’ no file to cut himself loose with. 

Why? Because T couldn’t whistle nohow with¬ 

out my teeth. Afore I lost ’em I was about 

the most pow’ful whistlin’ thing along the beach, 

but with ’em gone I couldn’t pucker an’ git out 

no kind of a noise at all. The result was that 

where I’d been a killin’ all the burds I wanted 

the year before without anything but my 

whistle, I had to go to work an’ whittle out a 

lot of them wooden decoys, and even then I 

didn’t have no kind of luck. 

“By time come fall I was gittin’ so disgusted 

what with not havin’ no luck gunnin’ ’cause I 

couldn’t whistle, and not bein’ able to eat what 

few burds I killed without any way of chewin’ 

’em, that I was about ready to quit the beach, 

house an’ all. 

“Then come that piece o’ good luck I ain’t 

never forgit. A two-masted schooner went 

ashore down the beach about four mile. Wa’n’t 

nobody losted, and she didn’t have no cargo 

worth beachcombin’ after. But I kinder thought 

I’d take a walk down there anyhow, jest to see 

what I could see, an’ I was mighty glad I did, 

for what do you think I found a lyin’ there on 

high water mark? Why, a set of them store 

teeth, all glued together and ready for use. Jest 

about as soon as I seen ’em the luck of it hit 

me. I stopped jest long enough to knock the 

sand off’n ’em. Then I tried ’em on, and they 

fit perfect—all except a little piece in the back 

where they scraped. But I filed that off as soon 

as I got horn. I only had one disturbin’ feelin’; 

I couldn’t help feelin’ sorry for the poor feller 

on the schooner what lost ’em. But I oiled my 

conscience by thinkin’ of that there sayin’, ‘It’s 

a bad wind that don’t blow nobody good.’ 

“Well,” concluded Cap’n Lige, “them teeth 

worked fine, an’ they whistled jest as* fine as they 

chewed. I’m wearin’ ’em yet.” 

Quinker and I looked gravely at exhibit A 

which Cap’n Lige thereupon displayed to prove 

his contention, and then, as it was getting well 

along in the evening, but with a feeling of re¬ 

luctance because we believed the old captain 

would prove interesting, we suggested that we 

better start back to our cabin. 

“Hoi’ on,” affirmed Cap’n Lige; “I don’t get 

a chance more’n a few times every winter to 

talk to nobody except Mary, an’ Bunker an’ 

Bergall an’ ’em. You ain’t goin’ away afore I 

git half oiled up for a chin, be you?” So we 

stayed. 

“Let’s see,” resumed Cap’n Lige. “What 

was I sayin’? Oh, about them teeth. Yes, sir, 

they whistled fine most all the time. There was 

only one kind of occasion when they didn’t, and 

that was when I was eatin’. Howsoever, I guess 

that was nat’ral enough, for when a human 

critter can’t do two things to onct, how can you 

expect a poor dumb thing like them teeth to do 

it ? 

“As I was sayin’, I couldn’t whistle and eat 

to the same time. Furst time I tried I remem¬ 

ber I was down in the snipe pond sittin’ there 

in the bunk eatin’ my lunch, when all to oncet 

I see a bunch of yallerleg a cornin’. I’d jest 

taken a big bite outer a ham san’wich, an’ I 

didn’t have her pulverized sufficient to down 

quick, so I tried to whistle, holdin’ that chunk 

of san’wich in my cheek. But, dol ding if I 

could make a sound. Then I tried to take out 

the san’wich, an’ the teeth come out too. An’ 

when I tried to put ’em back, quicker’n you could 

say Jack Robinson, I got kinder kerflubbled, an’ 

put back the san’wich instead, an’ well, by the 

time I got straightened out, the flock of burds 

was gone, and I’d missed a mighty good shot. 

After that I was always careful when a gunnin’ 

to take a good look around before I set down 

with them teeth into any grub.” 

“How long have you been living here on 

the beach?” asked Quinker. “I should think 

you’d find it pretty lonesome.” 

Cap’n Lige stretched his long bony legs out 

to the range, plucked at the frightened little 

goatee on his chin, and spat deliberately and with 

amazing accuracy into a sand-box in the corner. 

“Naw,” said he, “ain’t got no time to git 

lonesome. What, with my boats an’ the family 

an’ with watchin’ things along the beach! 

“This here beach is a changin’ all the time, 

and it keeps a feller busy seein’ where a sand 

hill was cut down by a gale in a night, and 

wonderin’ where the next wind ’ll build a new 

one. Lonesome? Naw! 

“I come over here fust off,” he went on, 

“in the middle of the winter, an’ I stayed ’cause 

I couldn’t git off. I come in a scooter. The bay 

was full of ice an’ I intended stayin’ for a 

couple of days, an’ then goin’ back to the main¬ 

land. While I was here, though, I changed my 

plans. A ship come ashore somewhere up the 

beach, and all her load of lumber got adrift. 

Then come a stiff southerly blow, and piled all 

this here lumber up on the beach. 

“I see a good chance to make *a gunnin’ 

cabin, so I fished outer the surf about enough 

lumber to build a two-story house, an’ went to 

work makin’ my shack. I went up two miles 

to the Gov’ment Station, and borrowed some 

tools, an’ about the sixth day I had the frame 

together and two sides boarded. Then I took 
sick. 

“I felt it cornin’ on, an’ it scared me some. 

I didn't know what it was then, but afterward 

I found out it must a’ been the tumsolitus. 

Anyhow, I got powerful feverish, and awful dry 

in the mouth, and my head ached fit to bust. 

My throat got sorer and sorer, and by time come 

night I couldn’t hardly crawl. So I rigged up 

my bunk side of a big oil can I’d fixed up for 

a stove. Then I gathered a good supply o’ drift¬ 

wood and got in bed. I stayed there all night, 

an’ all the next day, an’ the next night. Well, 

the sand piled up around an’ over me. 

“By that time the wood run out, an’ I 

crawled out an’ got more. My throat was so 

sore I couldn’t swaller, an’ I was too sick to 

do any cookin’, so I didn’t eat nothin’ at all. 

The fourth day I sorter went outer my head 

an' I never knowed how long I stayed that way, 

but I guess it was some time, for all the fire 

was out, an’ the stove was pretty near covered 

with drift sand when I come to. I was so shaky 

I couldn’t stand, but I could crawl, an’ I crawled 

out an’ got a drink of water from the jug. Then 

I knowed I felt better, for my head was clear, 

an’ didn’t ache, an’ my throat was better. 

“All the trouble was, I was so shaky. Well, 

I crawled over toward the ocean side of the 

beach on my hands an’ knees, crawlin’ a few 

feet, then lyin’ down to git ’nough stronger to 

crawl again. An’ pretty soon I got over to the 

side of a bald sand hill, and I layed down on 

my back with the sun in my face an’ went to 

sleep. 

“When I woke up it was dark an’ I was a 

lot stronger. I got up an’ went back an’ cooked 

myself some grub. Then I says to myself, ‘If 
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a man can git as sick as I been on this beach 

an’ sleep out here for a week or mebbe three 

weeks, I dunno with no roof over him an’ all 

exposed and git well atop of it, then this here 

beach orter be a pretty good place to stay.’ 

“An’, well, I stayed. Come spring, I went 

back to the mainland an' got tools and sich, an’ 

that summer I built me this house. An’ I built 

her to stay.” 

Cap’n Lige got up and went over to the 

wall and thumped on it. There was no hollow 

sound such as comes from a blow on most walls. 

“She’s five-ply thick; that’s what she is,” 

grinned the captain. “I built her that way so’s 

she’d stay, and so’s she'd keep out the cold. 

There’s five thicknesses of inch stuff in these 

walls. The parlor’s on’y four-ply, an’ the up¬ 

stairs on’y three, but she’s stayed pretty good 

at that, an’ she’s warm in the coldest weather. 

I’ve seen five other houses blow into the bay 

since I been here, but this one ain’t never even 

shook.” 

We tapped the walls of the kitchen approv- 

we had to stay till she thawed out and busted up. 

“Lucky we had plenty of grub, but we didn’t 

have no fuel. So second day we walked over 

the ice to West Island to git wood. But we 

didn’t have no luck, for all we could find was 

a big, old black log, smellin’ strong o’—what’s 

the name of that there medicine?—cre-sotee. I 

hear afterward they doses up logs with that 

smellin’ stuff to make ’em stand water ’thout 

gettin’ wormy. 

“Well, we dragged her back an’ chopped her 

up. When we put some of the sticks in the 

stove it made a mighty strong smell, but it 

burned fine, an’ we got used to it pretty quick. 

Then having nothin’ else to do I went walkin’ 

around the ice an’ pretty soon I come to a dead 

shark froze in atop of it. The shark had been 

ate most all up by sea gulls, an’ there wasn’t 

nothin’ left but the skin, but I drug that back 

to the boat just for instance. An’ when I git 

it there I come across an idea. Didn’t no sooner 

git it than I begin to put it to work. I hung up 

that skin to dry, an’ on the fourth day I had 

might wonder what I was starin’ at, and his feel- 

in’s ’d be hurt. You see, we didn’t have a look¬ 

in’ glass aboard, an’ Bill didn’t know he was 

turnin’ nigger, an’ I was too soft-hearted to tell 

him the truth. 

“Well, I jest kept on a watchin’ him be¬ 

tween tryin’ to make talk, an’ strugglin’ not to 

embarrass him by appearin’ too curious. An’ 

then I begin to notice somethin’ else kinder 

strange about him. It wasn’t in his appearance 

this time; it was in the way he begin to act. 

He certainly didn’t act right. Every time I 

wasn’t lookin’ straight at him I’d get the feelin’ 

he was starin’ at me, an’ then, when I’d look 

around quick to see if he was, I’d see him take 

his eyes off’n me in a hurry, kinder like the cat 

what swallered the canary. 

“Things goes on this way for two days, an’ 

then I begin to get uneasy. I couldn’t have my 

face turned a minute, but what Bill’d be lookin’ 

at me, an’, what between that an’ me tryin’ 

not to show, I noticed he was gettin’ blacker’n 

blacker every hour. I got all upsot. Somethin’ 

ingly, expressed our appreciation of the captain’s 

sagacity in building it so, and with the possibili¬ 

ties of a day’s shooting in our minds, asked him 

what the weather would be doing in the morn¬ 

ing. 

“Well,” opined the captain, “I been a listen¬ 

in’ for the sand a pilin’ up against the southerly 

side of this shack all evenin’, an’ I ain’t heard 

it. So it ain’t a pilin’ an’ that means quiet 

weather, which’s bad for duckin’. But even if 

’twas a bawlin’ a gale, ’twouldn’t be nothin’. 

Duckin’ ain’t at the best till the ice gits in the 

bay. That’s the time to kill burds. I don’t do 

no botherin’ with ’em to speak of till then. 

’Tain’t worth while. What I like to see is a 

powerful cold spell that freezes up everything 

tight over night. Then I runs out my scooter, 

finds an air hole, an’ kills a mess of burds fit 

to last me most all winter. 

“An’ that reminds me of the time Bill Slope 

an’ me got froze in over to the west islands. 

We was in my little sloop with the winter gun- 

nin’ cabin, an’ we’d been pint shootin’ for a 

week, when all to a sudden one night ’long 

come an awful freeze, an’ by mornin’ we was 

hard an’ fast, with a mile of three-inch ice be¬ 

tween us an’ the beach. We didn’t have no 

scooter, an’ as there was open water in the 

beach channel, we couldn’t walk ashore. So’s 

a pretty good fiddle constructed out of it, an’ 

a frame 1 whittled out of some o’ that cre- 

sotee log. I didn’t have no strings, nor no horse 

hair for a bow, but I got ’em when we finally 

got back home, and that there fiddle’s jest as 

good to-day as she ever was. I plays on her 

oncet a week now. The old lady and most of 

the kids give me a sort of pertition not to do it 

any oftener’n that. Monday mornin’s music 

time. They all goes out reg’lar then before I 

begin. You see, I can’t play no reg’lation tunes, 

but I like to muss around on the instrument 

jest to remember how I constructed her. 

“But I’m gettin’ off’n the track. I was goin’ 

to say about what happened to me’n Bill. The 

fifth day we’d been livin’ in the cabin of the 

sloop I begin to notice somethin’ queer about 

Bill. He begin to change color. He begin get¬ 

tin’ darker and darker completely, an’ ’twa’n’t 

long before he was about as black as any nigger 

I ever see. I couldn't account for it at the time 

noway, so I laved it down to what it looked like. 

He was jest plain turnin’ into a coon. I’d read 

of sich things before, but I didn’t never have a 

chance to observate ’em personal. I. says to my¬ 

self, ‘I’m in luck to be witnessin’ sich an un¬ 

usual sight,’ an’ you better believe I watched 

Bill with a pile of interest. On t’other hand, I 

didn’t want to look too curious for fear he 

was a troublin’ Bill in the head, too. He kept 

actin’ queerer an’ queerer, an’ gettin’ uneasier 

an’ uneasier, as though he was ’bout as upsot as 

I was. An’ at dinner, the eighth day, the strain 

got too great, an’ I up an’ outs with it. 

“ ‘Bill,’ I says, but before I git any further 

he interrupts nervous like— 

“ ‘Lige,’ he says, an’ then we both bust out 

at each other all to oncet: ‘You’re turnin’ into 

a nigger!’ 

“Great swoopin’ brant! but ’twas turrible. 

“ ‘Why,’ yells Bill, ‘you’re black as mid¬ 

night !’ 
“ ‘An’ you’re blacker,’ I yells back. 

“ ‘You been turnin’ nigger fer a week, an’ I 

was too kind-hearted to- tell you,’ says Bill. 

“ ‘I didn’t want to flabbergast your feelin’s, 

but so have you,’ I comes back. 

“We looks at each other blank-like a minute. 

I ain’t ’sbamed to say I was plumb scared, an’ 

I guess Bill was too. 

“ ‘Lige,’ he says, tremblin’ like, ‘what ails 

us?’ 
“ ‘I dunno,’ I answers, shakin’ myself. 

“‘It’s a iedgment—a jedgment for killin’ 

that pore ole sea gull what we shot last week 

when ’twas ’gainst the law,’ he says. An’ then 

all to oncet he stops, and begins to look very 

(Continued on page 601.) 
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A Trip to Yellowstone Park—II. 

LEAVING Colorado Springs at an early hour 

we were soon wending our way toward 

the city of “The Church,” the name by 

which the Mormon Church, in Salt Lake City, 

is almost universally called. All the way from 

Colorado Springs to Pueblo the Front Range of 

the Rockies is on the right to the west, while 

on the left are the great plains. Below Colorado 

Springs, wherever water can be secured for irri¬ 

gation, crops are grown; the land is exceedingly 

fertile. "The Pittsburgh of the West’’ is the 

name that is often conferred on Pueblo. It is 

a name that will make a citizen of that city 

smile clean across his face, and one that comes 

nearest to expressing the salient characteristics 

of the town. It is a live city of something like 

4,000 inhabitants, full of push and snap. Besides 

it has been highly favored of God, both in the 

matter of its immediate situation and of its sur¬ 

roundings. Coal and iron ore in abundance are 

found near by, and on the Mesa, south of the 

town, the Colorado Fuel and Iron Works are 

located, one of the largest plants of the kind in 

the world. Here are also great smelters for the 

reduction of gold and silver ores, also many 

manufactories, planing mills, machine shops, etc. 

Great stretches of rich agricultural land en¬ 

compass the city that in many places is under 

a high state of cultivation, and' the eye is pleased 

beyond expression as it falls upon the luxuriant 

crop of whatever is being grown upon it. The 

observer wonders why the entire country is not 

bringing forth in rich abundance that which 

makes glad the heart of man and beast. The 

answer given is, that the land is arid, crops will 

not grow without water, and the rain is not 

sufficient to promote the growth and develop¬ 

ment of the products of the soil. So it is only 

where the owners have been able to command 

water to irrigate that you find such splendid 

harvests. It is said where the land is watered 

by irrigation, it is as rich and fertile as the 

valley of the Nile; where it is not irrigated, it 

is nearly as sterile as the desert of Sahara. 

They say that this condition will not con¬ 

tinue much longer, for storage reservoirs to 

conserve the winter and spring rains and the 

water from the melting snows are in course of 

construction, also a series of canals to be taken 

from the Arkansas River to carry the water on 

to the waiting, dry and thirsty land. I was told 

that some enterprising citizens had gone up the 

Arkansas River some 175 miles above Pueblo, 

had constructed a great dam across some moun¬ 

tain tributary to the Arkansas River, impound¬ 

ing a vast amount of water which they emptied 

into the river as they had need of it, through a 

gauge that enabled them to know just how much 

they allowed to pass,. and thus using the 

Arkansas River as a canal they take the water 

out through another gauge some 150 miles or 

more and use it for irrigating somewhere below 

Pueblo. Would you not be pleased to call that 

enterprise and thrift? We hasten now some 

forty-five miles, and in that distance go up in 

elevation about 700 feet to reach Canon City, 

a great horticultural and coal center, and prop¬ 

erly named, for it is located at the entrance of 

By G. S. WYATT 

the greatest canon traversed by any railroad. 

The Arkansas River, which rises 175 miles 

to the northwest in Fremont Park, breaks 

through the Front Range here and enters upon 

its course to the Mississippi. Canon City is the 

seat of the State Penitentiary. Springs, both 

hot and cold, supply an abundance of mineral 

water to those who are seeking such aids to 

health. It is here that an observation car is 

attached to our train, into which we pour, that 

we may have a good look at the Royal Gorge, 

one of the great wonders of the world. This 

gorge is also known by the name of the Grand 

Canon of the Arkansas, and the name by which, 

I think, it should be called and advertised. When 

first looked upon I imagine that it was regarded 

as impossible to ever construct a railroad 

through the stupendous canon to Leadville and 

the West. It doubtless seemed that there was 

room for the river alone, “and granite ledges 

blocked the path with their mighty bulk.” But 

the modern engineer with his skill and courage 

went to work, directing his co-laborers, and as 

a result these obstructions were blasted away, a 

road bed following the curves of the mountain 

was made, and to-day the caiion is a well used 

thoroughfare. This was all accomplished with¬ 

out destroying the glory and grandeur of the 

gorge, for they remain. 

The train moves along at a moderate speed 

around projecting boulders of the dark-hued 

granite, further and further and further still 

into the heart of the magnificent range. The 

crested peaks mount still higher, the river rages 

and foams over its rocky bottom, and in a few 

moments the opening appears to be but a mere 

thread through the immense heights. Above, 

yonder somewhere, for the eye dares not the 

feat of measuring the distance, the sky forms a 

blue arch of light, while in the Grand Canon 

of the Arkansas shadows hang dark and somber, 

which the rays of the sun have never touched. 

When we reach the suspension bridge—or hang¬ 

ing bridge would be more correct—the train 

stops to allow us to view more closely the 

grandest part of the caiion. The treeless, shrub¬ 

less, flowerless and birdless cliff of solid granite 

rises to the amazing and bewildering height of 

2,267 feet- The river breaks the awful silence 

with its roar. You feel that you are a mere 

speck in the midst of this awful grandeur, and 

stand dumb in the sublimity of the scene. The 

power of the eternal is shown forth on every 

side, and the soul feels like laying itself in the 

dust before Him and crying from its very 

depths, “With angels and archangels and with 

all the company of heaven we laud and magnify 

Thy glorious name, evermore praising Thee, and 

saying holy, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts, 

heaven and earth are full of Thy glory. Glory 

be to Thee, O Lord Most High. Amen.” 

Onward we speed through the Grand Canon 

of the Arkansas till we escape its enfolding walls 

and enter the narrow valley of the upper Arkan¬ 

sas with the attractive and impressive serrated 

peaks of the Sangre de Cristo on the west, until 

we reach Salida; thence onward to Leadville, 

the Cloud City, at an altitude of 10,200 feet, 

among the largest cities of the State, and the 

greatest carbonate mining camp in the world. 

And on we go along a tortuous path cut at 

heavy grade into the sides of the mountains, 

mounting slowly into Tennessee Pass, where on 

the west side it feeds the headwaters of Eagle 

River, and is one source of the Arkansas on the 

east. 

Now we are face to face with the Mount of 

the Holy Cross, bearing the sacred symbol in 

such heroic characters as dwarf all human grav¬ 

ing, and set on the pinnacle of the world as 

though in sign of possession forever. “On every 

side the virgin continent was taken in the name 

of Christ, and with all the eclat of religious 

conquest. Yet from ages unnumbered, before 

any of them, centuries oblivious in the mystery 

of past time, the Cross has been planted here. 

As a prophecy during unmeasured generations, 

as a sign of glorious fulfillment during nineteen 

centuries, from always and to eternity, a re¬ 

minder of our fealty to Heaven, this divine seal 

has been set upon our proudest eminence. What 

matters it whether we write ‘God’ in the Con¬ 

stitution of the United States where here in 

sight of all men is inscribed this marvelous testi¬ 

mony to His sovereignty! Shining grandly out 

of the pure ether and above all turbulence of 

earthly clouds, it says: ‘Humble thyself, O man! 

Measure thy fiery works at their true signifi¬ 

cance. Uncover thy head and acknowledge thy 

weakness. Forget not that as high above thy 

gilded spires as gleams the splendor of this 

ever-living Cross, so are My thoughts above thy 

thoughts, and My ways above thy ways.’ ” 

But we* must hasten on through Eagle River 

Canon, the marvelous canon of the Grand River, 

Glen wood Springs, Grand Junction, the junction 

of the Grand and Gunnison rivers (how my 

mouth waters just to cast a few times, but I 

must hasten), climbing the Wasatch Range, 

Soldier Summit, the River Jordan, and here we 

are at Salt Lake City. 

As we made our way from the train to the 

autos, waiting to convey us over the city to see 

the places of interest, we were met by the guides 

who were to explain to us the different sights. 

They were all young men of the most marked 

politeness and courtesy, well attired, and with 

faces that showed culture and refinement. We 

soon found that they were Mormons, and that 

the autos belonged to the Mormon Church, and 

that the places of interest pointed out to us were 

so selected that they tended to put honor on 

Brigham Young and the Mormon Church. 

Salt Lake is a most beautiful city with 

wide streets that are bordered with rows of 

shade trees on either side in the residence por¬ 

tion of the city. Along both sides of all the 

streets streams of pure water are conducted in 

ditches. Whatever also you may say of Brigham 

Young, you are forced to say that he showed 

a high degree of statesmanship in laying his 

plans for his followers, and especially in lay¬ 

ing out the plans of the original city. Right 

at the intersection of the principal streets of 

the original city stands the statue of Brigham 

Young, an imposing striking picture of the great 
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prophet of Mormonism, whose face impresses 

you with its strongly marked features as a man 

of indomitable purpose, and as has been said of 

Napoleon, as a man with “a will despotic in its 

own dictates,” an eye indicating a mind that is 

far-seeing and overshadowing all, a nature domi¬ 

nated by the sensual and baser appetites. Here 

also is “Temple Square,” where are situated the 

Mormon Temple, Tabernacle and Assembly Hall, 

which are visible from nearly every part of the 

city. With the exception of St. Patrick’s Cathe¬ 

dral in New York, the temple is the most costly 

church building in this country. For reasons it 

was forty years under construction; it is 200 

feet long, 100 feet wide and 100 feet high, with 

harmony with President Roosevelt’s ideas against 

“race suicide”), and had adopted two, and that 

the reason his other wives who had died were 

not buried in the same burying ground with 

Brigham was because the city council had passed 

an ordinance forbidding the burying of anyone 

else within the city limits. 

You frequently see the sign, “Z. M. C. I.,” 

which means “Zion’s Co-operative Mercantile 

Institution.” I was told that throughout the city 

and the State they have branch houses con¬ 

nected with the great central institution. They 

have banks, hotels and schools. One of the most 

imposing and costly hotels of the city. The 

Utah, was built largely, if not entirely, with 

California F. G. F. Protective League. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

The California State Fish, Game and Forest 

Protective League, formerly known as the Cali¬ 

fornia Fish and Game Protective Association, 

recently adopted a new constitution and by-laws, 

and the naming of committees has just been 

completed. The officers are: President, Dr. A. 

M. Barker, San Jose; Vice-President, Plarry A. 

Greene, Monterey, and Secretary-Treasurer, E. 

A. Mocker, Capitola. One director has been 

chosen for each fish and game district as fol¬ 

lows: District No. 1, Mason Case, Corning; 

District No. 2, W. W. Monroe, Sebastopol; Dis- 

DELTA OF UPPER YELLOWSTONE RIVER. 
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money belonging to the Mormon Church. It 

does not matter how adversely you criticise the 

way the authorities of the church use the tithe 

money, yet the fact remains that in the use of 

the money at their command they are the over¬ 

shadowing power in a financial way in the city, 

notwithstanding a greater per cent, of the popu¬ 

lation is Protestant in belief and practice. There 

are many magnificent residences that attract you 

as you are looking over the city, many business 

houses that from their spaciousness indicate the 

great volume of business done, the great pleasure 

resort, Saltair Beach, with its splendid pavilion 

and bathing, the panoramic view from Ensign 

Peak about which I would like to tell you, but 

space forbids. Our next will deal with some of 

the wonders of Yellowstone Park. 

trict No. 3, D. L. Bliss, Tahoe; District No. 4, 

J. Sub Johnson, Visalia; District No. 5, George 

Uhl, San Francisco, and District No. 6, H. W. 

Keller, Los Angeles. The committee on legis¬ 

lation consists of Chas. W. Redding, San Rafael; 

Dr. F. J. Collar, Yreka; J. B. Law, Loyalton; 

Walter R. Welch, Capitola, and T. H. McD. 

Potter, Los Angeles. The auditing committee 

consists of A. E. Holmes, San Jose; M. J. Geary, 

San Francisco, and Harry Harper, Capitola. 

This organization has been in existence for over 

thirteen years, and many important measures for 

the protection of fish and game have been fos¬ 

tered by it. 

In changing address, the old as well as the 

new should be given. 

a tower at each corner 220 feet in height. The 

walls are massive and solid, being ten feet thick, 

built altogether of white granite taken from 

Cottonwood Canon, and as has been already in¬ 

dicated, stands on one of the loftiest points in 

the city, and it is said that it can be seen for 

fifty miles down the valley. Across the street 

.are the Beehive and Lion Houses, which were 

once the homes of Brigham Young and his 

multitudinous wives. The old prophet’s body 

now lies in the tomb in the square across the 

street from the “Temple- Square,” with two of 

his wives buried by his side, while his spirit has 

been passed upon by Him, Who judges everyone 

according to that which he hath done. Our 

guide informed us that Brigham had nineteen 

wives, fifty-two children (he worked in perfect 
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Tragic Fate of Warden Reinbold. 
BY HENRY CHASE. 

It is with a considerable feeling of fraternal 

regret that I call the attention of Forest and 

Stream readers to the following news item clip¬ 

ped from the daily press: 

Nyack, N. Y., Oct. 23.—On his deathbed in 

the Nyack Hospital, early this morning, John C. 

Reinbold, aged thirty, a New Jersey game war¬ 

den, of Hackensack, identified Alvino Canando, 

an Italian, as the man who shot him in the woods 

at Tappan on Sunday morning. 

‘‘That’s the man who shot me,” he said as 

Canando was taken before him by Sheriff Serven, 

and a moment later he died. 

A son of Edward Taylor, of Rivervale, also 

identified the Italian as Reinbold’s slayer. Rein¬ 

bold was pursuing three Italians who had vio¬ 

lated the game laws, when Canando, it is alleged, 
shot him. 

If the facts in the above case are as have 

been printed in the newspapers, Warden Rein¬ 

bold died a real hero’s death, and yet his case 

has only received a mere passing mention. He 

has gone to join that little band of martyrs to 

the great cause of preservation of our wild life. 

I hat band, too, still continues to increase, while 

thousands of sportsmen throughout the land re¬ 

main laggards in their duty to aid in stamping 

out the cause which produces such deplorable 

events as the fate of Warden Reinbold. 

If we may depend upon press reports of this 

case, the act of this Italian pot-hunter consti¬ 

tutes murder in the first degree by the laws of 

every State in this Union. Will he be punished 

accordingly? A person who kills a public officer 

while the latter is attempting to make a lawful 

arrest in the manner alleged in this case com¬ 

mits murder, and assuming the facts are as we 

understand them, if proved at the trial of this 

Italian, he will be guilty of murder in the State 
of New Jersey. 

But without prejudging the merits of this 

case, every sportsman in the country ought to 

be at once aroused and deeply concerned in the 

outcome of this offender’s trial. I hope the 

sportsmen of New Jersey will be particularly 

active in aiding the court and prosecuting officers 

in collecting the evidence for this case, and in 

taking some collective action to see that those 

who are dependent upon Warden Reinbold are 

not left in want. Those are two important things 
they may do. 

In a warden experience of nearly twelve 

years I more than once received the compliments 

of a charge of shot from this same gentry which 

murdered Warden Reinbold, in attempts to arrest 

their numbers for wantonly slaughtering song 

birds. In fact, I long since learned that this 

class of game law violators will kill without 

discrimination any living wild creature which 

inhabits the country and then consign its car¬ 

cass to their pot or larder. I have gone into 

sections of the country after a large camp of 

these foreign laborers had been in the place, and 

as far as the wild life was concerned it appeared 

that the forests and streams had been devastated 

by some mighty plague or scourge—not a living 

wild animal or bird of any description could be 

found for miles around. Their slaughterings 

are among the principal menaces to the cause of 

wild life protection in this country. Moreover, 

for one or two lonely wardens to go into such 

a section and give battle to these ruthless in¬ 

vaders in order to uphold and enforce the game 

laws requires a degree of physical courage sel¬ 

dom demanded of other officers. Notwithstand¬ 

ing this, however, many ardent sportsmen will 

sit in their comfortable homes and offices and 

complain of the wardens for not stopping these 

killings. Why don’t the sportsmen aid the war¬ 

dens in a material way in this work? Why don't 

they go as a posse and take an active hand in 

suppressing these gangs, and thus learn at first 

hand what the difficulties are in connection with 

such work? 

There is also another deplorable fact in re¬ 

spect of these tragedies of the woods. For the 

past fifteen years I have been attempting to col¬ 

lect data in regard to murders of game wardens. 

Although my investigations have not been wholly 

satisfactory, still I have discovered some aston¬ 

ishing truths. I have a record of sixteen war¬ 

dens being murdered in the above period of 

time, and yet in no single instance was the mur¬ 

derer compelled to expiate his crime on the scaf¬ 

fold or in the electric chair. Why is this so, 

you inquire? The reason for this apparent 

leniency is highly significant and should be a 

warning to every man who accepts the onerous 

office of game protector. In a few cases the 

prosecuting officers seem to have been at fault, 

but in most cases the crimes were committed in 

remote places. Few or no eye witnesses were 

present, and very little circumstantial evidence 

could be collected to convince the juries that 

they were cases of wilful murder. This shows 

one thing certain. When a man takes up the 

duties of a game officer he should at opce re¬ 

alize the true perils of his position, and prepare 

to protect and defend himself. He should be 

fully armed on all occasions when he goes about 

his duties, in isolated places; move cautiously 

and never permit some vicious pot-hunter to 

“get the drop on him” if he can possibly pre¬ 

vent it by foresight. 

The great heart of the warden fraternity 

of this country will now go out to the family 

of Warden Reinbold, of New Jersey. Another 

human life has been cruelly sacrificed that the 

wild life of this country may be preserved from 

extermination. “Ah, he was only a game war¬ 

den,” some thoughtless ones will say, but permit 

me to inform such persons that throughout this 

land to-day there are more true, noble and un¬ 

selfish men making sacrifices without a murmur 

of complaint for the preservation of our wild 

life than for all of the so-called social and in¬ 

dustrial reforms and fads combined. They de¬ 

serve a better fate. 

The Angler’s Delight. 
A rod in his hand and brogues on his feet, 
With waders adorned, and outfit complete. 
He is ready to fish from morning till night, 
And who can compare with him for delight? 

A fast-running stream, beside birch trees and firs, 
With currents and pools where the breeze gently stirs 
The surface to carry the lure to the prey, 
Which cannot be seen in the light of the day. 

A- rise and a pull, a tightening line, 
A running of reel, no words can define 
The thrill of emotion and pleasure supreme 
When angling is good from the banks of a stream. 

The chirping of birds, the scene all around 
Is full of the peace which there can be found. 
And the angler, alone, finds solace and rest 
Deep-seated and full in the depths of his breast. 

—Erskine Houston in the Fishing Gazette. 

Central States Field Trial Association. 

The field trials of the Central States Field 

Trial Association, scheduled to be run near 

Hamilton, Ohio, on Oct. 28, have been declared 

off for this season. This much regretted action 

was made necessary by the appearance of hog 

cholera in some of the farms included in the 

field trial territory, and the absolute refusal of 

the owners to allow the dogs to run for fear 

of spreading the contagion. When this condi¬ 

tion became known, it was too late to secure 

other grounds, and the club thought it wise to 

cancel the trials, and not take the chance of their 

proving a failure.. There was every prospect 

that this year's event would be a banner one for 

the club, as a large number of entries had been 

received. Next year the association will enter 

the field with renewed energy, and it is hoped 

that no similar mishap will occur to prevent the 

carrying out of its plans. 

Southern Ohio Field Trial Association. 

The shooting dog stake of the Southern 

Ohio Field Trial Association is a popular innova¬ 

tion of field trials, judging by the number of 

entries received by Secretary Harris. A new 

trophy has been offered for this stake, emble¬ 

matic of the shooting dog tri-State championship, 

and to be known as the Munroe Hotel trophy. 

The open and all-age stakes have filled well, and 

the opening at Dillsboro, Ind., on Nov. 5 

promises to have a good field of starters. On 

one evening during the trials a field dog bench 

show will be held, a feature of last year’s trials, 

which proved so successful that it has been 

adopted as an annual affair. 

To a Trout. 
Over the hills in the grey of the weather, 
Wading knee-deep in the fern fronds and heather, 
Clad in the homeliest homespun and leather, 

On till the river is spread to my view; 
Out where the water with faintest of swish is, 
That’§ where I’d be, O most fragrant of fishes. 
Seeking a variant food for my dishes, 

Looking for you. 

Haven’t you got just the ghost of an inkling 
Who it was caught you last May in a twinkling, 
YV hile you could hear little breakfast bells tinkling, 

Till you escaped to the depths of your pool? 
Don’t you remember your horror and hurry, 
How you made off in the-of a flurry? 
Trout, it was I whom you fled in a flurry; 

I was the fool. 

Yes, you’re a mighty mercurial fellow, 
Beautiful, too, in your orange and yellow, 
Calling to mind the sleek back of the ’cello, 

Playing- your watery fiddle-de-dee; 
Y’et in your river from moonlight to. gloaming, 
Far from the fall where the water is foaming, 
Still are ycu idling, and still you are roaming, 

Waiting for me. 

Some time at eve when the creel’s off my shoulder 
f shall rehook you ere May is much older; 
Bigger you may be, and possibly bolder, 

Waiting a chance (just for fun) off the reel. 
Yet I shall get you all gasping and aching; 
Soon I shall have you ready for baking, 
Soon you’ll be steaming, and soon I’ll be making 

Oh, such a meal! 
—Truth. 

The average area administered by a ranger 

on the Federal forests of the United States is 

about 100,000 acres. In Germany the area ad¬ 

ministered by a man of equivalent rank is about 

700 acres. 
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Talk of an Old-Timer 

WHEN the experiment of massing seven 

hundred and fifty decoys in a long line 

was tried that Tuesday morning, Bud 

was chosen to shoot from the west box, his 

brother Clint from the middle and the writer 

from the east one. 
What a showing those decoys made! 

Hardly a breath of air was stirring, the sur¬ 

face of the lake was smooth as glass and each 

decoy set up like “a painted ship upon a 

painted ocean.” 

“Say, old man,’” called Clint as shooters 

and tenders paddled toward the boxes, “what 

did you set such a big bunch of decoys off the 

east box for? They’re too close together any¬ 

way, and stand too big and high. Got to change 

them; a duck never would decoy to such look¬ 

ing things. Why they’re more like pelicans 

than canvasback.” 

“So’s,” Bud answered. “Quit your kicking 

and look again; more natural ain’t they?” 

Clint turned and saw the decoys that showed 

so big and stood so high, were higher yet. 

They were in the air, flying away and proved 

a flock of fifty or more small canvasback, that 

found their way into the decoys during the 

night and were making themselves much at 

home, when the approaching boats routed them 

out. 

The shooters were hardly settled in their 

boxes, before a flock of seven came across from 

the bay, headed toward them. Here was a test. 

Would the ducks work, or would they sheer off? 

If they failed to decoy, we might just as well 

pull up and go home. 

They didn’t even circle; just plumped down 

half a gun shot out from the east box. The 

writer stood up, gun at ready and called, “Good 

morning, ducks; get up and fly a little, please.” 

All they did was to crane their necks, shy' from 

a nearby decoy and swim away. 

“Get out of there!” he called again, throw¬ 

ing an old shell in their direction. 

“Why don’t you quit fooling and shoot?” 

growled Clint from the next box. “You’ll 

monkey around until they swim out of range.” 

Another shell was thrown, followed by an 

emphatic command to “Get up and get!” to 

which they paid no attention except to bunch 

more closely and to keep on swimming. When 

they were forty yards away the writer shot and 
killed all seven. 

The smoke from his gun had hardly drifted 

to leeward. when a dozen more came. They 

swung over Bud’s decoys and he killed a pair. 

The others flew a short distance, turned and 

came, so the writer took a toll of three, then 

crossed in front of Clint, who got one each with 

right and left and passed near enough to Bud, 

so he got one more. The four remaining turned 

at a single hoarse q-w-a-c-k from a caller and 

lit within thirty yards of Clint. Not a duck 

escaped. It wasn’t sport. It was murder. 

All varieties of ducks that were flying 

worked, until about ten o’clock, when the flight 

ceased entirely. As a rule, they showed no 

sign of shyness, except perhaps a knowing old 

greenhead mallard or a wary, long-neck sprig 

By EDWARD T. MARTIN 

might act as if in doubt and circle, but a note 

on the caller would settle things and bring the 

doubter in, talking for all he was worth. 

“Why,” said Bud, “they’ll almost crowd a 

fellow out of his box.” They sure enough did 

come close. 

One more day ended the trip, for when the 

catboat returned from Galveston, where it had 

taken a shipment of ducks for the North, a 

telegram came calling the writer to New Or¬ 

leans, and with him gone, the others would 

not remain. 

On all these winter trips, metal shells were 

used almost exclusively. A reserve supply of 

loaded paper shells in sealed boxes was taken 

on one of the earlier expeditions, but the damp 

sea air—and it was very damp, as the rust every 

morning on all things rustable showed—pene¬ 

trated the packages, and caused the shells to 

swell so they wouldn’t' go into the gun unless 

“peeled down”—that is, unless the outer skin 

of paper was removed, making them smaller; 

then sometimes the “peeling” would go too 

deep and the shot half break off and this part 

of the shell with its contents go away like a 

bullet. Not a helpful thing for a fine gun and 

bad for the shooter, unles his aim was very 

accurate. Twice the writer centered his bird 

and cut it in two, and many a clean miss he 

made when shells broke in this manner. 

This was many years ago, remember. Paper 

shells as now made are so nearly perfect no 

dampnes. can affect them; but they cannot—at 

that—be kept under water for twenty-four hours 

and then be used, as happened to some nickel 

shells once in the long ago. 

The writer was in his smallest boat and 

with difficulty turned to get a duck coming on 

his “port quarter”—that is, a little to one side 

of behind him. His yarn glove was wet, and 

touching cold metal, froze instantly to both 

triggers. Result, a double explosion, and his 

head struck the water before his feet; his gun 

came next, and then the shell box followed suit; 

the boat only turned bottom up. It didn’t 

sink. Those shells that remained in the box 

were recovered immediately and used to finish 

the day’s shooting. Next day, after the water 

had settled so bottom could be seen, some 

thirty more were recovered, two< examined and 

found dry inside, and the others shot with no 

noticeable difference in result between them 

and the ones freshly loaded. 

To digress a little while on the subject of 

shells. At the time of the great Chicago fire 

in 1871, many of my belongings which could 

“PROVED TO BE A FLOCK OF FIFTY OR MORE MALLARDS.” 
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not be removed were buried; clothes, books and 

such. Included in the “such” were a few loaded 

paper shells. In some way fire got among the 

things, burned a little and smoldered a whole 

lot. It reached the shells, charred the shot ends 

of some and melted the shot without exploding 

the powder. For years a number of these, with 

the shot all fused and run together were kept 

as relics, but finally got lost in moving. 

The recoil of a heavily loaded gun in those 

black powder days affected different persons dif¬ 

ferently, of some it lamed the shoulder, others 

it made flinch every time trigger was pulled, but 

the most unfortunate were those to whom it 

gave shooting headache. This last was the 

writer’s weakness. Nothing hurt his shoulder, 

not even the six-gauge with its twelve-dram 

load, for his shooting shoulder was much the 

thickest of the two and tough as sole leather, 

but his headache, sometimes of a hot day, 

would almost blind him, and once when he 

would not give up and quit, nearly resulted in 

congestion of the brain. 

It was the first day of one of these Texas 

trips, with a hot sun and little or no wind. He 

shot away in five hours, between ten and three 

o’clock, two hundred and fifty six-dram loads. 

His head soon commenced aching badly, but he 

was doing good work and paid no attention to 

it. Along toward two o’clock, with fifty loaded 

shells left, the headache became almost unbear¬ 

able. It ached from the base of the brain up, 

with terrific shooting pains, and each shot 

blinded him for an instant. Every succeeding 

shot hurt worse than the one before. It was 

pull, listen to hear if the duck fell, then dip 

water by the hat full and pour it over his head, 

and as soon as he could see, load and repeat the 

performance. Be sure, too, no long chances 

were taken. Toward the end a fine large flock 

of canvas came in close. Two were crossed 

and killed with the first barrel, then almost by 

guess the second barrel was fired. To this day 

it is a matter of doubt if one was killed or not. 

The writer thinks he heard a splash after it, 

but the second shot, coming so closely after 

the first, was like a blow from a hatchet, split¬ 

ting the head from crown to base. It was a full 

minute before he had strength to dip water, and 

five until he was able to load and get ready for 

the next duck. Foolish? Worse than1 that; 

but was there ever a zealous duck hunter who 

wasn’t crazy once in a while? 

Finally the last shell was shot away, and 

the shooter, who was a complete wreck, sat in 

the box while Johnnie was picking up some 

dead ducks that had drifted in shore, and 

mourned, actually mourned, because he had 

brought no more ammunition, and kept saying 

things to the many birds that lit in his decoys, 

which were neither pretty nor complimentary. 

Looking back, it would have been almost suicide 

to have shot twenty-five times more, certainly 

brain fever would have resulted. 

That night, in reloading, powder was cut to 

three drams and shot to of an ounce. Next 

day two hundred and fifty shells again were 

used in the same stand. Very bad work was 

done, not quite half so many ducks being killed 

as the previous day, and it was a full week be¬ 

fore “Richard was himself again” after that 
first day’s pounding. 

Once previously, the writer earned every 

duck he killed. It was on his first trip after 

Texas ducks, and this time it was cold weather 

that bothered, and largely then because he was 

dressed in thin, summer clothing. A sailboat 

was his schooner, an old wreck of an oysterman, 

his captain, mate and crew. His stopping place 

the Morgan’s Point PJotel. 

There came a norther of unusual severity, 

bringing much ice and some snow. It was so 

cold that in places nine inches of ice froze 

around Galveston Bay, and where the bay was 

shallow, ice extended from shore to shore. The 

flats, bayous, creeks and ponds around Morgan’s 

Point were all nearly solid ice. The hotel, on 

a hill and set up on posts, giving the wind full 

sweep under it, was as cold as cold could be. 

The good lady who entertained us, did all she 

could for our comfort. I say “our,” for the 

writer’s better half was his companion; but 

the single stove on the place was in the kitchen, 

where it was used for cooking, and the only 

time* it gave heat was on a warm summer day. 

The parlor grate was small, and there was but 

little fuel for it, so everybody shivered and 

shook, then shivered some more. At last the 

women folks piled into bed, but the writer 

watched a constant stream of ducks, mostly 

canvas, flying from outside up a narrow channel, 

evidently looking for a place to feed. It seemed 

too bad to miss such shooting, and it was only 

a quarter of a mile from the hotel, too. Vain 

efforts were made to get the “crew” excited so 

he would help launch a skiff and carry material 

for a blind. 

“Wouldn’t go over yonder, not fer all the 

money in the biggest bank in Galveston. No, 

sir, not for a thousand dollars in cash,” was his 

answer to a liberal offer of advance in wages for 

his services. “Would freez.e to death, sure,” 

and so the day passed and not a duck was 

killed. 

That night it was so cold nearly all the 

pelicans froze and some who were not pelicans 

came near freezing. 

The channel was still open when morning 

came and there were so many ducks, it looked 

like every bird around the bay was flying to 

keep warm. About noon the “crew” agreed to 

ferry the writer across to a little spit of sand 

that ran to the channel’s edge, and to return 

for him when called by signal. A dozen decoys 

were set along the ice, a stout box bottom up 

placed on the end of the sand point for a seat, 

and with no blind, no cover, just sitting hunched 

up like a muskrat in a spring freshet, the writer 

waited, every blast of cold wind penetrating his 

thin coat and thinner underwear so he was al¬ 

most frozen before a shot was fired. In fixing 

things, some water splashed on the box bottom 

and it was quite wet when he sat down. A little 

water more or less cut no figure, but it made a 

lot of ice, so when the first bunch of ducks 

came the shooter was frozen fast to the box 

and the box was frozen in the sand. This was 

Texas, too, not Iowa or Illinois. 

The ducks were in a hurry; they were not 

stopping any to see who their funny friend was 

squatting on the point. Tests made over a 

measured mile on the Illinois River showed that 

canvasbacks when in a hurry can do a hundred 

and twenty-five miles an hour, and these were 

doing it. To get full swing for his gun, when 

the ducks were coming within range, the writer 

jumped a standing with a quick spring. There 

was a sound of ripping and tearing—something 

gave. It wasn’t the box, either; but without 

stopping to count damages, both barrels were 

fired. Not a duck fell; not one deviated an inch 

from his course, and the parlor windows, too, 

were full of women folks anxious to see how 

good a shot this man from up North was. 

The ducks kept straight up the channel. 

When almost out of sight one appeared to light, 

then another did the same, and in due time, 

drifting with the current, two white-back canvas 

came floating down and lodged on the point, 

both dead, one with seven pellets of shot 

through him, and the other with nine, as was 

found afterward, but both were struck a little 
behind. 

Oh! but it 'was cold sitting on that box. A 

handkerchief made only an indifferent cushion; 

more water was splashed every time a duck was 

retrieved, if anything froze to the box now 

—well, we will draw a veil over what would 

have happened. A change of position was soon 

made from sitting to kneeling, and when that 

became tiresome, to standing. It made no dif¬ 

ference to the ducks; they were bound to fly 

along that open water, and if no quick move¬ 

ment was made, they kept the same course, 
flock after flock. 

I he hundred shells brought along were 

used in about two hours, and frozen almost stiff 

as some of the dead pelicans, the writer made 

signal and the “crew” came after him. 

“You should have taken a quart of whisky 

along, ’ remarked the "crew” as he was packing 

shell box and gun up the steep bank to the 
hotel. 

“Whisky! Whisky!” he was answered. “If 

I was a whisky drinker, the exposure over 

yonder would kill me. Fifty—yes, a hundred 

times, with a bottle of cold coffee, I have 

frozen out a crowd of whisky toting duck shoot¬ 

ers; been first out, last in and high gun, times 

without number, and the colder it got and the 

more it stormed, the better I was suited. Don’t 

talk whisky to me.” From which statement the 

"crew dissented, for drink had been the rock 

on which his life was wrecked. 

It required the strategy of an Indian to 

avoid curious eyes and reach some place where 

damages could be repaired before dinner, and 

it was two years before an attack of neuralgia, 

brought on by this exposure, was finally shaken 
off. 

Believe it or not, the writer never was so 

cold before, never so cold since and never will 

be so cold again unless in the Great Beyond 

his future home should be in that dreary frozen 

sea of eternal ice which Dante pictures. 

"That night the question arose how those 

wet under garments were to be dried. No use 

hanging them up—they’d freeze. What could 

be done? In camping, such a dilemma was met 

by spreading anything wet, that was needed 

quickly, between the blankets, and it would be 

fit to wear by morning. There were no blankets 

here; perhaps a sheet would do. His wife un¬ 

doubtedly would object, but why mention it— 

just try the experiment and wait results. 

He did. He carefully spread his wet under 

garments between sheet and mattress, then re¬ 

tired. His wife, who was trying to thaw out in 

the kitchen, soon followed. 

“This bed is damp,” was the first thing she 
said. 

(Continued on page 603.) 



Nov. 8, 1913- FOREST AND STREAM 589 

Grouse Shooting 
By MEADE WILSON 

IT was one of those crisp, frosty November 

mornings, with the sun peeping over the 

slopes to the east. The trees and under¬ 

brush had been stripped of the crimson, gold 

and red foliage, and all nature had laid aside 

her bright and gorgeous colorings, preparing for 

somber winter. 

Considering conditions, it promised to be 

one of those ideal days when one could take a 

day off, roving with dog and gun in the peaceful 

woods, communing with the great outdoors. 

Of course some time must be spent the night 

before in looking over the paraphernalia. The 

gun must be carefully inspected and oiled. After 

having read and reread different articles in the 

best sportsman’s journals, trying to ascertain 

knowledge with regard to the penetration and 

pattern of the different high grade shells that 

are advertised, you finally settle that question by 

selecting two boxes of different kinds in order 

to try them out. So, after examining the outfit 

thoroughly you decide to go to bed. Having 

anticipated so much pleasure on the next day, 

your nerves were wrought up to such a pitch 

that sleep is impossible for a time, but finally it 

comes with pleasant dreams of the hunt. You 

seem to hear a grouse that has been flushed, and 

are vainly trying to see him as he flits away into 

heavy cover. Then you are startled again with 

that peculiar whirr resembling the roll of a 

drum, when another bird comes toward you, into 

your very face it seems, while you are trying 

to shoot him, pressing the trigger again and 

again with no report as the result. Waking up 

with chagrin and disappointment, someone calls 

that breakfast is ready. After eating a hasty 

bite you step into your hunting coat, and grab- 

bring up your gun and calling your dog you 

make record time for the territory that you 

have planned to hunt. Upon entering the 

meadow bordering the woods your dog cannot 

resist the temptation to romp and quarter the 

field, and really he cannot be blamed, for the 

crisp and invigorating morning air causes the 

blood to tingle. Commanding the dog to heel, 

you usurp authority over him, which is really 

uncalled for just now, when hark! you hear a 

startling whirr just in front and directly an¬ 

other. Then you realize that two ruffed grouse 

have escaped your bombardment, in reality bring¬ 

ing to mind the dream of the previous night. 

These cunning game birds have flushed from be¬ 

neath the alders and sumach along the old fence 

bordering the woods. 

Having reached this place, you hesitate a 

moment as to what course to take, and decide 

to go straight ahead. Warning the dog to hie 

on, he scarcely gets started well to quartering 

the ground, when he comes to an old chestnut 

log that is partly covered with blackberry bushes 

and fallen brush, forming a net to catch the 

loose leaves that have been blown by the wind, 

making an ideal hiding place for birds. Then 

he stops as if shot, with his body crouched 

panther-like, and his tail stiffened, he makes his 

first stand. Very cautiously you go to him, try¬ 

ing to keep in as open cover as possible. With 

a startling whirr a grouse flushes from beneath 

this cover, and at the same time you take a 

quick aim and press the trigger. There is a 

sharp click, but no report; then a second trigger 

is pressed with the same result. In the mean¬ 

time Mr. Grouse has made good his escape. 

Upon snapping open your gun you discover that 

in the hurry and excitement the gun was not 

loaded. Naturally you do some thinking then, 

and wonder why your neighbors do not take 

out a petition of lunacy for you as you philoso¬ 

phize to the dog “that a bird in hand is worth 

two in the bush.” While doing this another 

wily grouse starts from beneath a fox grape 

vine to the left, presenting an easy shot, while 

the gun is being loaded. 

By this time the rough edges of the hunt¬ 

ing fever are being smoothed down somewhat 

and you decide to try and be more careful. 

Patting your dog, who has been watching these 

blunders with wonder and a tinge of scorn in 

his eyes, he starts to hunt again. After quarter¬ 

ing the ground very cautiously, he catches scent 

where the grouse have been feeding and com¬ 

mences to road the trail, very stealthily creeping 

along, now stopping when he catches a heavy 

scent, uncertain as to what next to do, then 

fairly crawling forward with his eyes all ablaze, 

holding one foot in mid air for fear of making 

a sound, and finally comes to a staunch and rigid 

stand, when he is certain that he has found his 

game. Now is your chance to retrieve that repu¬ 

tation, and also a way to demonstrate your skill 

as a wing shot. With a very sudden whirr a 

grouse rises, and in his blind fright starts swift¬ 

ly toward you, when seeing his mistake darts 

high above your head for the thick cover. 

Quickly turning and drawing the gun into line 

you fire, and have the pleasure of seeing a cloud 

of feathers in the air, then the grouse falls with 

a thud. Looking for your faithful dog you see 

him still holding the point. Taking a step or 

two forward, you flush another bird from di¬ 

rectly in front of the dog, and practicing more 

discretion than his mate, he makes a record 

breaking right quarter flight. Throwing the gun 

into position, you fire again, and see the game 

bird pitching forward, flying as long as there 

is a breath of life in him, finally fall. This is 

when you feel glorious and triumphant. 

And so you spend the day, being content 

with moderate success. Be sure to let the ex¬ 

tent of the day's success be gauged by the 

thought that you will wish at some time to re¬ 

turn and live over again the scenes that have 

become dear to you. 

The most satisfactory outings in the long 

run are thus to be secured. On the way home 

in the evening, looking toward the west, you 

stop to admire the landscape and see the artistic 

colors of a rainbow in the sunset, and at the 

same time have indelibly impressed on your mind 

the fact that you have spent a much too short 

November day very pleasantly, pitting your skill 

as a hunter against the cunning strategy of the 

ruffed grouse. 

True Cylinders. 
Baltimore, Md., Oct. 20.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: “True Cylinder,” in your Oct. 18 issue, 

is very interesting, but for our shooting here I 

like a cylinder right and full choke left. At 

twenty to twenty-five yards, game is not cut to 

pieces, and at forty yards the left barrel comes 

in handy. 

I have a grouch against your information 

department. A year ago they sent me a long 

list of places to go to, and I selected A. G. Cor- 

pening, Rockingham, N. C., and spent three weeks 

in February with my family at his delightful 

little hotel, the family enjoying the trip immense¬ 

ly. But the treatment I received was pretty 

rough. Mr. Corpening furnished good dogs, but 

birds were somewhat scarce. However, we had 

enough shooting, especially for me. 

Do you think it was fair for Mr. Corpening 

to take a little 20-gauge and kill two or three 

to my one, I shooting a 12-gauge? 

Do you think it was fair to send me out 

with a young gentleman of tender years armed 

with a little 20-gauge, who killed everything in 

sight? 

Do you think it was fair to send me out 

with a wealthy planter, a Mr. C., shooting a 20- 

gauge, who simply waited until I missed, and 

then “wiped my eye” a dozen times? I do not 

think there was much “Southern hospitality” in 

such treatment. 

However, I noticed in one of your ads “Fox 

Guns,” and as Philadelphia is so close, I went 

over and had a 12-gauge built to order. It is 

a beauty, and Rockingham will see me again 

this season. Gentlemen, beware. 

E. A. S. ■ 

[Original letter on file in our office and may 

be seen upon request.—Editor.] 

Wood block paving, tried and discarded in 

many cities of the United States thirty years ago, 

is now coming back into marked favor, due to 

improved methods of treating and handling the 
blocks. 

The Bureau of Forestry of the Philippine 

Islands will send tropical timbers to the U. S. 

Forest Service so that their suitability for fine 

furniture veneers may be ascertained. 
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Newfoundland Notes. 
St. Johns, N. F., Oct. 21.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: There are many sportsmen along the 

line hunting caribou, but it is noticeable, that 

there are not as many American hunters this 

fall as usual. Supervisor Pennell, in his last 

report to the Game Commissioner, tells that he 

saw 200 caribou on the reservation, working 

south. 
As the weather during the last two months 

has been balmy and summer-like—and present 

indications are, that it will remain so for some 

time—the herds have not yet begun to migrate 

in large numbers. With plenty caribou re¬ 

ported, ideal weather and few hunters on the 

grounds, it ought to be easy for any sportsman 

to secure good sport and the legal number of 

heads within the next few weeks. 

It will be remembered that some years ago 

the Government imported some moose from 

Canada. Local sportsmen had great hopes that 

these would prove an invaluable addition to our 

big game. They have been reported from time 

to time in Humber county and elsewhere, but 

no very definite information reached the com¬ 

mission. 
Last year a resident in the Gander country 

shot a splendid animal—a stag about four years 

old. Great indignation was felt locally, but the 

culprit gave himself up to justice and swore he 

shot the animal in self-defence, and was let go 

on suspended sentence. The head has been 

mounted and now occupies a prominent position 

in the. meeting chamber of the commission. 

An encouraging report to the effect that 

they have not been all slaughtered, comes from 

Supervisor Pennell. Last week he heard one 

calling on the Reserve, and he is making further 

investigation to find out how many of them are 

really there. 
Bears are reported very plentiful near Bay 

of Islands, several having been seen in that 

neighborhood of late. 

Talking about bears, reminds me of a story 

told by Mr. Dillon Wallace in last night’s 

Herald, which shows the ferocity of the Arctic 

bear when hungry, and which may interest read¬ 

ers who are always on the lookout for authentic 

bear stories. Here is the clipping: 

“Dear Sir—Here is an item of news that E. 

J. Wornell, purser on the Stella Maris, gave 

me at Davis Inlet the other day: 

“On Sept. 25, Jonas Korah, aged 14, an 

Eskimo boy of Hebron, was devoured by a 

white bear at Napartuck, known to the New¬ 

foundland fishermen as Black Duck Bay. In 

company wit George Metcalf and Met¬ 

calf’s son, a youth of 19, young Korah ran 

down in a small boat from Hebron, reaching 

their destination in the evening. George Met¬ 

calf went ashore and put up for the night in 

John Lush’s cabin, while the two boys spread 

seal skins in the boat, undressed, and covering 

themselves with blankets and the boats’s sail, 

slept on the skins. During the night young 

Metcalf was awakened by a huge bear, which 

had climbed aboard the boat and was sniffing 

at the boys. Metcalf in fear lay perfectly quiet. 

The bear left the boat but immediately returned. 

Again it left the boat, to return at once, and 

seizing Korah, who had apparently not awak¬ 

ened, left the boat and took the boy ashore. 

Young Metcalf, immediately the bear had gone, 

sprang into the water on the opposite side of 

the boat, waded ashore, ran to Lush’s cabin and 

roused his father who found the bear feeding 

upon the body of Korah. Metcalf killed the 

animal, which proved to be an exceedingly large 

bear. It was discovered that it had returned to 

the boat evidently in search of young Metcalf, 

but failing to find him, had carried ashore the 

skins upon which the boys had been lying, and a 

pair of skin boots. These were found at the 

side of the remains of the nearly devoured body 

of Korah. The bear, due to the scarcity of seal 

at this season, was evidently famished, and in 

this condition was usually bold. 

“Dillon Wallace.” 

Hunting in California. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

In two of the game districts of the State 

duck hunting will be in order commencing Oct. 

1, and two weeks later will be general through¬ 

out California. The outlook is that early sport 

will be excellent, provided cooler weather is ex¬ 

perienced, as many sprig, teal and mallard ducks 

are already to be found wherever there is water. 

Most of these are home-bred birds, although a 

few may now be making their way here from 

the North. A very dry year has been experi¬ 

enced in California, and the web-footed tribe 

is making its home along the bay marshes and 

the few streams that have a flow of water. 

There is no overflowed land as yet, and the 

birds will not scatter until there is a heavy rain. 

That the duck shooting season opens fully 

a month too early is the opinion that is, and 

for many seasons has been, freely expressed by 

many sportsmen. Hot weather is always ex¬ 

perienced in October, and many of the birds that 

are killed spoil before they can be made ready 

for the table, especially when they have to be 

brought any distance. The open season in South¬ 

ern California commences on Oct. 1, and less 

than two weeks prior to that date the hottest 

weather ever recorded in that section was ex¬ 

perienced. The officially reported temperatures 

for one day showed no degrees for San Diego, 

108 for Los Angeles, no for Riverside, in for 

Santa Ana, and even higher for some secluded 

places. One can easily imagine how long ducks 

could be kept after killing when such heat as 

this prevailed. Even in the San Francisco Bay 

region the thermometer mounted toward the cen¬ 

tury mark, but had shooting been allowed this 

fact would not have kept many gunners from 

the marshes. Cool weather commences to make 

itself felt about the first of November, and the 

rainy season often sets in about that time, and 

this date is suggested by thoughtful sportsmen 

as being a proper one for the opening of the 

duck shooting season. 

The epidemic that appeared recently among 

the ducks of Tulare Lake continues unabated, 

and the birds in that section are dying by the 

thousand. Chief Deputy Andy Ferguson, of 

Fresno, has been making an investigation of the 

disease, and the Fish and Game Commission has 

also sent Frank C. Clarke, of the State Univer¬ 

sity, to make a study of the epidemic that seems 

to be making periodical visits to that district. 

Mr. Clarke has had much experience in work 

of this kind, having made an investigation a year 

ago for the commission of the epidemic that 

affected the deer in Trinity county. In case this 

disease is still raging when the shooting season 

opens, something will probably be done to pro¬ 

hibit hunting in that section in order to keep the 

affected birds off the market. 

Ducks are very plentiful in the vicinity of 

Biggs and Gridley where a large acreage is being 

devoted to rice culture this season. The farmers 

are finding them a great nuisance and have re¬ 

sorted to the use of blank cartridges and fire¬ 

works to protect their crops. Applications were 

made to the Fish and Game Commission to per¬ 

mit them to kill ducks out of season, but official 

sanction could not be granted. 

Tulare county sportsmen are reporting that 

many deer in that section are being killed in 

the power ditches that have been constructed by 

the electric power companies. Many of these 

have very steep banks, and the deer that fall 

into them are either drowned or crippled. The 

soldiers in the National Park have secured a 

large amount of venison by killing the crippled 

animals. It is claimed that in the ditches of one 

company more than fifty deer have been drowned 

this season. 

The third annual buck barbecue of the North 

Fork Game Protective Association was held at 

Auburn, Sept. 21, and was attended by many 

sportsmen from the mountain country and other 

invited guests. In addition to the venison din¬ 

ner there was a splendid program of entertain¬ 

ment, and the day was rounded out with a blue 

rock shoot. 

Deputy State Game Commissioner Henry 

Lencioni, who makes his headquarters at Santa 

Rosa, declares that less than half as many deer 

were killed in that section this year, as has been 

the case in former years, and attributes this to 

the fact that the deer are getting scarcer very 

rapidly. The scarcity of deer is also noticeable 

in Mendocino county, and those that are being 

killed are smaller in size than formerly. 

Justice of the Peace Clark Howard, of 

Placerville, recently fined William C. Dietrich 

and William Kennedy, of Sacramento, $50 each 

for killing does in El Dorado county. Two 

others have been fined by this justice for this 

offense earlier in the season. 

Returns are commencing to be received from 

various counties of the State in regard to the 

number of deer killed this season, and it is con¬ 

sidered likely that last season’s record will he 

exceeded. About the usual number have been 

killed in Southern California, but in some sec¬ 

tions, notably in Monterey county, there has been 

an increase. This is not because of any increase 

in the size of the deer herd, but because of the 

extremely dry conditions which forced the deer 

to seek food and water in places where they 

were an easy mark for hunters. 

County Clerk IT P. McBeth, of Quincy, re¬ 

cently received from Mellen Williamson, of Big 

Meadows, an application for a hunting license, 

the application being unique in that Mr. Wil¬ 

liamson is the oldest man in Northern California 

to apply for a hunting license, his age being 

given as eighty-eight years. Doubtless Mr. Wil¬ 

liamson is of the opinion that while there may 

be a bag limit for game, there is no age limit 

for hunters. 

Canada cuts about two million cords of 

pujp wood annually, about half of which is ex¬ 

ported for manufacture in the United States. 
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Florida Fishing 
By GEORGE A. IRWIN 

MAYPORT, situated at the mouth of the St. 

Johns River, twenty-four miles from Jack¬ 

sonville by rail or water, was visited by a 

larger number of fishermen than usual during the 

past season; and though the fishing was not of 

the best early in the spring, as the season ad¬ 

vanced fishing improved, and during October and 

up to the middle of November the channel bass 

fishing was the best in years. 

The tourist fisherman coming to Florida in 

October can spend a few days at Mayport pleas¬ 

antly and have good sport catching channel bass, 

drum, sheepshead, trout and a variety of small 

fish. The accommodations are comfortable, the 

boatmen competent, accommodating and moder¬ 

ate in their charges. 

When our party of four boarded the train 

for Mayport one evening last October it was 

raining, and gave promise of dirty weather on 

the coast. When we arrived at Mayport the 

rain had slackened somewhat, but the sound of 

the sea breaking over the north jetty was borne 

to us by a strong northeaster. 

On turning out early in the morning we were 

confronted with the prospect of a poor day’s 

sport. The rain had ceased, but the sky was 

leaden and the northeaster still strong. While 

we were waiting for breakfast our boatman, 

John Tillison, showed up and informed us he 

had a fine lot of live bait in the well of his 

launch, and that as soon as we had eaten we 

had better be on our way. Soon we were aboard 

and headed for the north jetty. We had hoped 

to fish for bass, but owing to the heavy swell 

on the bass grounds were obliged to fish along 

the inside of the north jetty, but we had fair 

sport catching sheepshead, drum, school bass and 

several varieties of small fish. One of the party 

becoming seasick, we were obliged to seek 

smoother water, and ran back to the oyster bar 

opposite Pilot Town, where we caught a few 

trout, but were greatly troubled by skipjacks 

cutting off the bait about as soon as it struck 

the water. 

My companions returned to Jacksonville on 

the 4:20 train, and took back a nice lot of fish 

as a result of the day’s outing, the largest of 

which was a drum weighing fifteen pounds. 

While sitting on the upper veranda of the 

hotel that evening enjoying an after-supper pipe, 

and having visions of what I was going to do 

to the finny tribe on the morrow, I received a 

most welcome surprise in the arrival of my 

friend Paul, companion on many a freshwater 

fishing trip. Of course, I had to give an account 

of the day’s sport, and we burned up consider¬ 

able tobacco before finally turning in. 

A blustering morning greeted us, but in the 

lee cf the north jetty we caught a number of 

small fish. About the middle of the forenoon 

we saw a launch drop anchor on the bass 

grounds, but as a heavy swell was coming in, 

we predicted that it would not stay there very 

long. But we were false prophets. An hour 

passed and the boat was still there. Finally our 

boatman remarked that if those fellows could 

stand that rough water fishing and get any fun 

out of it, he reckoned we had better join them. 

Paul and I not being subject to seasickness 

agreed with him, and after a short, but wet trip, 

we dropped anchor near the launch, which be¬ 

longed to one of the Mayport boatmen, who 

had out an Atlanta fisherman. And the reason 

was that they had caught twelve fine bass. 

We had hardly settled down to fishing be¬ 

fore Paul and the boatman, who were using 

hand lines, each had a strike. Paul landed his 

fish, while Tillison’s line parted. I had the next 

strike and had some difficulty in landing the 

fish. I was using rod and reel and after the 

first rush had to stand up to handle him. It 

was so rough that it was all I could do to keep 

my footing. Paul, after enjoying my acrobatic 

stunts for a few minutes, came to my assistance. 

Standing behind me he got his hands under my 

belt and acted as a buffer till I brought the fish 

within reach of the boatman. 

About this time a shout from the other boat 

attracted our attention, and it was evident that 

the man from Atlanta had hooked a big one. 

It was a pretty contest for a while, but the fish 

was gradually worked in nearer the boat. Then 

there was a swirl and flash of white on the 

crest of a big roller, and the fisherman reeled 

in a slack line. A shark had robbed him of the 

“big one.” 
Paul and the boatman caught another fish 

apiece, and I hung one or two, but did not suc¬ 

ceed in landing them, one breaking my line after 

being brought up alongside the boat, and when 

I thought most of the fight had been taken out 

of him. The tide having changed, the fish stop¬ 

ped biting, and we returned to Mayport. 

The following morning it was fair and 

warmer, and as we left the dock, Tillison prophe¬ 

sied that we would have some good fishing on 

this, our last day. On our way out we stopped 

at Fort George Island, where the boatman 

caught a fine lot of young mullet in one of the 

sloughs, while Paul and I gathered in a few 

fiddler crabs for sheepshead bait. 

The tide not being at the right stage for 

bass fishing, we ran out near the end of the 

north jetty, where we caught a number of 

sheepshead, drum, croakers, etc. Later on we 

crossed over to the bass grounds, near the south 

jetty, where we dropped anchor opposite the 

wreck of the dredge St. Johns. A short dis¬ 

tance west was the freighter Dover, driven high 

on the sandbar, making out on the seaside of 

the jetty. Lying across the jetty, out near the 

end, was the wreck of the German tramp Zee- 

burg, stern reared high in the air, against which 

the sea was breaking in a smother of spray. 

I had caught a bluefish and a whiting before 

Paul, and the boatman got down to business. 

Then the bass began to take notice, and we were 

kept pretty busy, sometimes two of us having 

a fish hooked at the same time. Of course we 

lost a number, but the sport was exciting. While 

Paul was trying to gain some line on a fish that 

was putting up a hard fight, a swell struck us 

and landed Paul in the bottom' of the boat, 

but he kept his grip on the line, and getting on 

his knees, renewed the fight. When the bass 

was within a short distance of the boat, a shark 

cut it off. What was said about this sea r.obber 

will be left to the imagination of fishermen who 

have had similar experiences. 

At the end of a couple of hours we had 

taken sixteen bass ranging in size from twenty- 

five to thirty-five pounds, -and decided we had 

caught fish enough for one day, so pulled up the 

anchor and returned to Mayport. 

Murray Cod and Yellow Belly Perch. 

BY H. IC. ANDERSON. 

My dear old comrade B., with whom I 

knocked about New South Wales and the North 

and West of Queensland for many years, shear¬ 

ing, droving, mining, etc., has just returned from 

an extended trip through the Warrego country, 

a feeder of the great Murray River, whose system 

drains an enormous area, embracing portions of 

New South Wales, Victoria, South Australia and 

Queensland. Throughout the whole of the 

Murray watershed, Murray cod (Oligorus mac- 

quariensis) and yellow-belly perch ( Plectroplites 

ambiguus) about, and great was the sport en¬ 

joyed by my old chum. Ide visited many of our 

old droving camps on the Warrego, etc., journey¬ 

ing along the tracks down which we last brought 

1,200 store bullocks and 1,000 cows from the 

Diamantina Lakes, way back in the early eighties. 

Fished the same deep pools and mused on the 

glorious times we had together in the days 

“when my beard was black.” Near Cunna- 

mulla there is a very large water hole in the 

Warrego River, whence enormous cod have been 

taken at times, and on this hole B. pitched his 

camp for a week, while spelling one of his buggy 

horses that had strained a fetlock. In the good 

old days we mostly fished for cod with a spinner 

made from the capacious “blade” of an iron 

kitchen spoon, mounted with a big triangle and 

some red flannel on the business end, and a heavy 

brass swivel at the top. This was generally 

attached to a stout line, tied to a twelve-foot 

bush sapling, and many and large were the cod 

caught. 
Having just left civilization, B. was armed 

with a fifteen-foot splitcane spinning rod of 

(Continued an page 593.) 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful in¬ 

terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 

a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

NOVEMBER DAYS. 

In a midsummer sleep one dreams of winter, 

its cold, its silence and desolation all surround¬ 

ing him; then awakes, glad to find himself in 

the reality of the light and warmth of summer. 

Were we dreaming yesterday of woods more 

gorgeous in their leafage than a flower garden 

in the flush of profusest bloom, so bright with 

innumerable tints that autumnal blossoms paled 

beside them as stars at sunrise? Were we 

dreaming of air soft as in spring time, of the 

gentle babble of brooks, the carol of bluebirds, 

the lazy chirp of crickets, and have we suddenly 

awakened to be confronted by the desolation of 

naked forests, the more forlorn for the few tat¬ 

tered remnants of gay apparel that flutter in the 

bleak wind? To hear but the sullen roar of the 

chill blast and the clash of stripped boughs, the 

fitful scurry of wind-swept leaves and the rav¬ 

ing of swollen streams swelling and falling as 

in changing stress of passion, and the heavy 

leaden patter of rain on roof and sodden leaves 

and earth? 

Verily, the swift transition is like a pleasant 

dream with an unhappy awakening. 

Yet not all November days are dreary. Now 

the sun shines warm from the steel-blue sky, its 

eager rays devour the rime close on the heels 

of the retreating shadows, and the north wind 

sleeps. 

The voice of the brimming stream falls to 

an even softer cadence, like the murmur of pine 

forests swept by the light touch of a steady 

breeze. 

Then the wind breathes softly from the 

south, and there drifts with it from warmer 

realms, or arises at its touch from the earth 

about us, or falls from the atmosphere of heaven 

itself—not smoke, nor haze, but something more 

ethereal than these; a visible air, balmy with 

odors of ripeness as the breath of June with 

perfume of flowers, and pervading earth and 

sky that melt together in it till the bounds of 

neither are discernible and blending all objects 

in the landscape beyond the near foreground 

till nothing is distinct but some golden gleam of 

sunlit water bright as the orb that shines upon it. 

Flocks of migrating geese linger on the 

stubble fields, and some laggard crows flap lazily 

athwart the sky or perch contentedly upon the 

naked treetops as if they cared to seek no clime 

more genial. 

The brief heavenly beauteousness of Indian 

summer has fallen upon the earth, a few tran¬ 

quil days of ethereal mildness dropped into the 

sullen or turbulent border of winter. 

In November days, as in all others, the 

woods are beautiful to the lover of nature, and 

to the sportsman who in their love finds the finer 

flavor of his pastime. Every marking of the gray 

trunks, each moss patch and scale of lichen on 

them, is shown more distinctly now in the in¬ 

tercepted light, and the delicate tracery of the 

bare branches and their netted shadows on the 

rumpled carpet of the forest floor have a beauty 

as distinctive as the fullness of green or frost- 

tinted leafage and its silhouette of shade. 

No blossom is left in woods or fields, save 

where in the one the witchhazel unfolds its un¬ 

seasonable flowers yellow beneath cold skies, or 

a pink blossom of herb Robert holds out with 

modest bravery in a sheltered cranny of the 

rocks; and where in the other the ghostly bloom 

of everlasting rustles about the leafless stalks 

in the wind-swept pastures. And there are 

brighter flashes of color in the somber woods 

where the red winter berries shine on their leaf¬ 

less stems, and the orange and scarlet clusters 

of the twining bitter-sweet light up the gray 

trellis of the vagrant climber. 

No sense of loss or sadness oppresses the 

soul of the ardent sportsman as he ranges the 

unroofed aisles alert for the wary grouse, the 

skulking woodcock, full grown and strong of 

wing and keen-eyed for every enemy, or the 

hare flashing his half-donned winter coat among 

the gray underbrush as he bounds away before 

the merry. chiding of the beagles. The brown 

monotony of the marshes is pleasant to him as 

green fields, while the wild duck tarries in the 

dark pools and the snipe probes the unfrozen 

patches of ooze. To' him all seasons are kind, 

all days pleasant, wherein he may pursue his 

sport, though the rain pelt him, chill winds assail 

him, or the summer sun shower upon him its 

most fervent rays, and in these changeful days 

of November he finds his full measure of con¬ 

tent. 

AUTUMN FLOWERS. 

Our chief editor pirouetted into his sanctum 

two days ago with his face beaming and wear¬ 

ing a pretty button hole sprig of open air flowers 

which he had plucked from his garden on the 2d 

day of November. One blossom was a monthly 

rose, diminutive, it is true, and pinched by the 

cold, but still fragrant; the other a sprig of 

cerulean larkspur. Very pretty, but who will 

accept these as infallible tokens of ethereal mild¬ 

ness for the days to come? Shall we not rather 

mistrust their enchanting odors and captivating 

colors for siren devices to lure us into wayside 

paths, certain to be obliterated soon by driving 

snows? Or shall we prefer to consider them as 

poor foolish things, which either have the hardi¬ 

hood to brave the rigors of the frost grip, or 

who do not know enough to come in out of the 

cold ? Either way, we are not to be humbugged. 

When we go out into the field or down by the 

sea we shall take our warmest woolens and our 

most impervious rubbers all the same as if to¬ 

morrow were to be Arctic weather, with the 

Polar light snapping in the frosty air instead' 

of the lingering, unseasonable, almost summer 

weather which is now intruding upon the domain 

and prerogatives of December. Let sportsmen all 

be careful to wear sufficient clothing and avoid 

exposure. 

THE DRUM OF THE DRUM FISH. 

The drum of the drumfish has in it some¬ 

thing of the weirdness and mystery of a marsh 

bird’s croak in the darkness, and the cry of the 

catfish is, under favoring surroundings, positively 

uncanny. In the waters of Port Royal and Beau¬ 

fort in calm weather and in the afternoon, which 

is a favorite time for drumming, the drum may 

be heard at a distance of several hundred yards 

from the river. The explanation of the phe¬ 

nomena is that it is the universal passion alone 

that gives them utterance; as the sound is heard 

especially in the breeding season it is doubtless 

the signal by which the fish call to their mates. 

This is a theory which should sustain and soothe 

the weary drumfisher waiting for a bite, and get¬ 

ting only the poor satisfaction of hearing the 

drum in the water beneath him. If it be a lure, 

it may bring another within the attraction of his 

bait. 

There are circumstances, however, under 

which the voices of fishes may be a real distress. 

Silas Stearns once confessed that the grunting 

of the catfish when many were present was very 

annoying to him, and he passed more than one 

wakeful night from hearing it on the southern 

coast when the fish were swimming under his 

boat. 

The drumming of the squeteague has been 

studied at the Marine Biological Laboratory at 

Woods Hole, Mass., these conclusions being 

given in the Bulletin of the United States Fish 

Commission: 

1. There is in the squeteague a special drum¬ 

ming muscle, lying between the abdominal mus¬ 

cles and the peritoneum, and extending the entire 

length of the abdomen on either side of the 

median line. 

2. The muscle fibers are very short, and run 

at right angles to the long axis of the muscle. 

3. The muscle is in close relation with the 

large swim-bladder, and by its rapid contractions 

produces a drumming sound, with the aid of the 

tense bladder, which acts as a sounding board. 

4. This muscle exists only in the males, and 

only the males are able to drum. 

American corn is driving out rice in the 

Philippines as a staple article of food, according 

to the United States Bureau of Education. This 

result was brought about mainly through the 

vigorous crusade conducted through the schools 

of the archipelago by the Insular Bureau of 

Education. Rice hitherto has been the chief 

article of diet of the Filipinos. 
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MURRAY COD AND YELLOW BELLY 

PERCH. 

Continued from page 591. 

Hardy Bros, build, with stout spinning line, 

strong check winch and a supply of spinning 

baits. Selecting a spot where a large submerged 

log reached from the bank nearly to mid stream, 

B. cast his spinner—a six-inch “Otter” with a 

bunch of colored feathers covering a stout tri¬ 

angle, and allowed it to sink about four or five 

feet close to the side of the log, some thirty 

feet from the bank, then tightened the line and 

set the spinner in motion. From beneath the 

log a great brown form charged on the bait, the 

reel fairly screamed as the fish rushed across 

the hole, and despite the heavy strain applied to 

the brake, took out a lot of line before he could 

be turned. Once the first rush is over the 

Murray cod gives very little sport. It is a mat¬ 

ter of leading him back with strong and steady 

pressure till within reach of the gaff. The first 

cod weighed forty-three pounds. A few casts 

were made up stream from the same spot, and 

the spinner again dropped near the log, this time 

some thirty feet or so further than before. Al¬ 

most instantly another heavy cod (thirty-one 

pounds) was hooked and quickly landed. Pro¬ 

ceeding further up the river (it had not been 

running for a couple of months), a likely look¬ 

ing spot for yellow-belly presented itself. A 

small spinner of the Devon type on a stout gut 

cast was deftly dropped near the bank, and 

immediately seized by a big perch which, how¬ 

ever, tore its lip and broke away. Casting again 

in the same spot a two-pound yellow-belly 

hooked on and darted toward the middle of the 

pool, when quick as thought he was annexed 

by a heavy cod, which carried off the perch, spin¬ 

ner and cast, aided by a log under which he 

darted with his prey. B. carefully noted the 

spot, and visiting it a couple of days later caught 

the largest cod of the trip, which weighed forty- 

seven pounds. 
It is never safe in these waters to use light 

tackle, as a fine line will not hold a big cod 

should he charge for a network of snags, and 

the cod is very partial to hooked yellowbelly, 

whose struggles excite his codship’s cupidity. 

Another camp was pitched for a couple of 

days near Charleville, where a number of fine 

cod were captured, but their size did not ap¬ 

proach within coo-ee of the monsters from the 

Cunnamulla hole. On the way back into New 

South Wales, near the border town of Barringun, 

a day was spent in cod fishing, the result being 

eighteen, from seven to sixteen pounds in weight. 

In the Barwon River, above Brewarrina, at 

which place the blacks in former times had a 

lot of fish traps built in the rocky crossing places, 

the best cod B. had ever seen (and he and I 

have caught some very large ones) was secured 

by a hawker on a set line. A crow, with his 

legs, neck and wings cut off and the body rough¬ 

ly plucked, was impaled on a very large hook, 

attached to a yard of stout wire, fastened to a 

thick cord about thirty feet long, and lowered 

into a deep pool right alongside the road. While 

sitting at tea that evening the sapling to which 

the line was attached became violently agitated, 

and the enormous cod was hauled ashore. B.’s 

scales, which will weigh up to fifty-six pounds, 

would not nearly record the weight of the fish, 

which was probably between seventy and eighty 

pounds in weight. 

Murray cod run up to 150 pounds in weight, 

probably larger, many specimens between 125 and 

150 pounds having been recorded in New South 

Wales. 
Sitting over a cigar with my dear old com¬ 

rade, listening to his account of that trip, re¬ 

called all the pleasant memories of the good 

old droving days, overlanding cattle to the Sydney 

market from away back of beyond in mobs of 

1,000 or more, the journey occupying four or five 

months in hail, rain or shine. Then the rush to 

some new gold field, the magnetic spell, the 

irresistible influence that holds the digger, be he 

lucky or otherwise; the wild excitement when 

bottoming the shaft on wash twelve ounces to 

the dish, the weeks and weeks spent in sinking 

“duffers”—ah! “those were the days when my 

beard was black; I like to remember them now 

and then.” 

San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 
Contest No. 10, held at Stow Lake, Satur¬ 

day, Oct. 25; wind variable, weather fair: 

Event No. 2, accuracy, per cent.: 
T. F. Burgin . 99.32 *P. W. Shattuck 
P. W. Shattuck. 98.40 S. Forbes . 
E. A. Mocker. 98.28 *S. Forbes . 
C. H. Gardner. 98.48 

Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. 

1 F. Burgin . ... 97.12 98.20 

Paul W. Shattuck. .. 97.4 95.40 

E. A. Mocker. ... 97.24 99 

C. IT. Gardner. .. 98.28 98 

Stanley Forbes . .. 96.52 97.30 

♦Stanley Foorbes . .. 98.16 99 

Event No. 4, %-ounce lure casting, per cent.: 
J. F. Burgin. 97.9 S. Forbes . 
P. W. Shattuck.97 *S. Forbes .. 
E. A. Mocker. 98.7 *P. W. Shattuck... 
C. H. Gardner. 98.3 

Event No. 6, dry fly accuracy, per cent.: 
T. F. Burgin. 98.10 S. Forbes . 
P. W. Shattuck. 98.12 *S. Forbes . 
E. A. Mocker.99.3 *E. A. Mocker. 
C. H. Gardner . 98.11 

98 
98.48 
98.28 

Net. 
97.46 
96.32 
98.12 
98.14 
97.11 
98.38 

98.2 
96.9 
96.8 

98.10 
99.1 
99 

Judges, C. H. Gardner, E. A. Mocker, Paul 

W. Shattuck; Referee, J. F. Burgin; Clerk, E. O. 

Ritter. 

Contest No. 10, held at Stow Lake, Sunday, 

Oct. 26; wind variable, weather fair: 

Event No.. 1, 
C. H. Newell .. 
Sam Wells .... 
J. F. Burgin- 
Stanley Forbes 

distance, 
. 80 
. 98 
. 92 
. 78 

feet: 
*Stan'ey Forbes 
*C. H. Newell.. 
*J. F. Burgin... 

80 
81 
96 

Event No. 2, accuracy, per cent. 
C. H. Newell. 99.20 
Sam Wells . 99.82 
J. F. Burgin. 99.8 
Stanley Forbes . 98.48 
Dr. W. E. Brooks.... 98.56 
C. H. Gardner. 99.4 

J. Cooper. 96.56 

Event No. 

E. A. Mocker ... 
P. W. Shattuck.. 
A. Sperry . 
*S. Forbes . 
*A. Sperry . 
*P. M. Shattuck. 

96.36 
98.56 
96.56 
98.48 
97.24 
98.36 

F. 

per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. Net. 

... 97.90 98.20 97.50 

... 98.32 99.30 97.56 

... 97.16 96.20 96.4S 

... 98.36 98.30 98.33 

... 97.8 97.10 97.9 

... 97.20 96 96.40 

... 98.56 97.10 98.3 

... 97.20 97.20 97.34 

... 97 95.40 96.20 

... 96.36 97.10 96.53 

... 96.28 77 96.44 

... 96.74 95.30 95.57 

C. H. Newell. 
Sam Wells _. 
J. F. Burgin. 
Stanley Forbes -.*- 
Dr. W. E. Brooks. 
C. H. Gardner. 
F. J. Cooper. 
E. A. Mocker. 
Paul M. Shattuck. 
A. Sperry . 
♦Stanley Forbes . 
*A Sperry . 

Event No. 4, %-ounce lure casting, per cent.: 
Sam Wells ."... 95.4 E. A. Mocker . 
t p Burgin.94.9 P. M. Shattuck . 
S. Forbes . 96.8 A. Sperry . 
Dr. W. E. Brooks.... 94.8 *S. Forbes . 
C. H. Gardner . 98 *A. Sperry . 
F. J. Cooper . 95.8 *P. M. Shattuck. 

Event No. 5, %-ounce lure casting, average, feet 
Sam Wells ...119 Dr. W. E. Brooks... 
J F Burgin.197 C. H. Gardner . 
Stanley Forbes . 104 F. J. Cooper. 

Event No. 6, dry fly accuracy, per cent. 

95.9 
97.6 
98.2 
97.8 
97.6 
97.4 

.. 102 

.. 153 

.. 86 

C. H. Newell.. 98.11 
Sam Wells .98.1 
Stanley Forbes .98.5 
Dr. W. E. Brooks... 98.7 
C. H. Gardner. 98.8 
F. J. Cooper. 94.1 

E. A. Mocker. 99.1 
Paul M. Shattuck_98.2 
A. Sperrv .'. 97.5 
♦Stanley Forbes . 98.8 
*E. A. Mocker. 98.6 

Event No. 7, light tackle, long distance, feet: 
C. H. Newell .'. ....... 74 F. J. Cooper. ... 76 
Sam Wells . . 90 ♦Stanley Forbes ... ... 77 
Stanley Forbes . . 77 

'Re-entries. 

Judges, Sam Wells, E. H. Gardner, Paul M. 

Shattuck; Referee, C. H. Kewell; Clerk, E. O. 

Ritter. 

Fish Stories. 

COLLECTED BY ALEX m’d. STODDART. 

All sorts of stories are told of weakfish, 

doubtless because of the popularity of the fish, 

and because it is such a “good fellow.” 

Here are some of them: 

John Krott, a Brooklyn fisherman, makes 

this interesting statement on the bait subject. 

Says Mr. Krott: “The weakfish is very dainty 

as to its food, requiring the expensive shedder 

crab. I have tried a bait which possibly no 

fisherman has ever used, namely, macaroni. 

Steam macaroni a few minutes, but not too long 

to make it soft, or it will not remain on the 

hook. 

“Slip one long piece over the entire hook, 

then tie three or four small strips at top of 

hook, letting them hang downward about three 

inches in length, and you will have a bait that 

will tempt the most obstinate weakfish palate. 

“Now, laugh, you lobsters! Call it a fish 

story, or a pipe dream, or the effect of too much 

‘wet bait.’ 

“I have tried it with remarkable success on 

several occasions. Having used shrimp, blood 

worms and shedders in conjunction with maca¬ 

roni, I found they liked the latter best. 

“I caught fourteen with this bait as against 

six with all the other baits combined in one 

day’s fishing.” 

Meyer Cohen went fishing for the second 

time last season. The first time he sat in the 

boat all day long and caught a fluke. When he 

reached the boat house it had dried up. Be¬ 

tween the first fishing trip and the second fish¬ 

ing trip there was an interval of ten years. 

Some enthusiastic friends induced him to go 

fishing to Staten Island waters. On the train 

they met people with the drab green baskets 

and fell to talking weakfish naturally. They 

told about their wonderful catches, but Cohen 

believes all fishermen are liars unless they can 

show him. 

On the motor boat to Princess Bay, Cohen’s 

$3 hat blew off, and was only rescued after the 

motor had been started up three times, for as 

soon as the boat stopped near enough to the 

hat, the tide carried the hat further away. When 

finally rescued the hat was of no further use. 

On the grounds those in the boat were getting 

weakfish, but Cohen waited patiently for a bite. 

Finally his voice was heard, loud enough to 

scare the weakfish for miles around: “Hey, 

Schmalz (which wasn’t his friend’s name or any¬ 

thing like it), I’ve got a bite!” 

As a matter of fact he didn’t have a bite; 

he had a weakfish. 

After the first weakfish Cohen was as enthu¬ 

siastic as the men with the drab green fishing 

baskets he met on the train. During the after¬ 

noon Cohen landed twenty-eight weakfish averag¬ 

ing three-quarters of a pound each. Coming 

back, he remarked: “Well, Schmalz, what’s my 

share?” 
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‘‘Seven dollars!” said the man whose name 

wasn’t Schmalz. 
Cohen drew out of his pocket a $20 bill. 

“Put it back, Meyer,” he said; “I was only 

joshing you. You owe $4.10.” 

Cohen paid in one dollar bills and silver. 

When he arrived on shore, the $20 bill had 

disappeared. Either it slipped from his pocket 

into the boat among the weakfish, or it blew 

overboard like the hat—it went somewhere. 

When Cohen brought the fish home, the 

family refused to receive the fish, for they had 

a dinner engagement that evening. 

He rang for the janitor. “Jim,” he said to 

the man with the cloth cap, “I went fishing to¬ 

day; here’s some fresh fish. They cost me a 

dollar a pound. Have the wife cook them for 

you to-night. And—Jim, here’s a straw hat. 

Take that, too.” 

And then Cohen went out to buy another 

straw hat and to keep the dinner engagement. 

Last Sunday, Mike (the rest of his name is 

not necessary to the story) went fishing. He 

arose at 5 a. m. and purchased some ham, cheese, 

corned beef and bread. He took the train for 

Gifford’s, Staten Island. 

He sat in a boat all day and only got sun¬ 

burned.. 

His friend got three weakfish weighing three, 

four and five pounds respectively. 

Mike says he will hand someone a lemon 

who asks him to go fishing again. 

Two Germans were fishing in Raritan Bay, 

Staten Island, according to Richard Ottersted, 

one August day in 1905. “Bites were few,” says 

Mr. Ottersted, “and one of the men laid his 

pole down and was cutting bait, when suddenly 

there was a jerk on his line and his entire out¬ 

fit went overboard. 

“The bottom is very level and sandy in 

Raritan Bay, and the fisherman rigged up a 

drop line with a very heavy sinker, intending 

to throw out and draw the sinker along the 

bottom in the hope that he might be able to get 

hold of his pole and line in this way. 

“But in the excitement of the moment he 

omitted to fasten the drop line to the boat, and 

this went overboard also. He then gave up all 

hopes of ever regaining his lost tackle. 

“Having an extra pole with him he set to 

fishing again. He was unsuccessful for a time. 

Finally he thought his hook was “skinned,” and 

as he was reeling in his line it seemed to drag. 

It became heavier and heavier, and his pole al¬ 

most bent double. With a puzzled look on his 

face he kept turning the reel, when, to his sur¬ 

prise, he saw the butt of his lost pole appear 

above the surface. His hook had caught in the 

reel of his lost pole. 

“The next fish he caught was the fish that 

pulled his rod overboard. He recovered both 

the lost fish and the rod. I never heard or saw 

the like of this before. Captain Skidmore that 

day got twenty-seven weakfish and I got eleven.” 

Hans Peterson was quietly angling for weak¬ 

fish one day last season when a man and a 

woman approached him in a rowboat. When 

within a hundred yards they ran into a school 

of mossbunkers, little fish that serve their high¬ 

est mission in the water by being used for bait 

for bigger fish, and fulfilling their highest en¬ 

deavors on land by being ground up for oil. 

Immediately the man dropped the oars and 

fell all over himself in trying to get the anchor 

out quickly. As soon as the boat was anchored, 

without waiting for the tide to swing the boat 

they baited and cast into the school of fish. 

“We’ve got ’em! We’ve got ’em!” they 

cried to Peterson, but Peterson merely continued 

fishing. In their excitement both the man and 

the woman stood up so as to be nearer action. 

But the mossbunkers never touched the bait, 

playing about the boat unmindful of the eager¬ 

ness of the occupants. After ten minutes of 

casting without results the mossbunkers started 

toward Peterson’s boat. 

“They’re coming your way!” cried the man 

and the woman in unison to Peterson. But 

Peterson continued angling for weakfish. 

"They’re coming your way!” cried the man 

while pulling up the anchor preparing to follow 

the fish. 

“All right,” said Peterson in an it-doesn’t- 

matter-anyway tone, without taking the pipe from 

his mouth. And as they passed Peterson’s boat 

they looked at him with angry glances. Surely 

he was no fisherman, any man who couldn’t get 

up enough enthusiasm to follow a whole school 

of fish. 

The last Peterson saw of the man and the 

woman was the man pulling hard on the oars 

and the woman encouraging him by telling him 

the fish were just ahead. 

It might be added for the enlightenment of 

those who do not fish that mossbunkers do not 

take the bait of the angler. 

At Broad Channel, Jamaica Bay, on Sunday 

afternoon, an ardent disciple of Izaak Walton 

looked out upon the ice of Jamaica Bay and 

looked sad. To him the sun shedding its beams 

of light upon the ice as it drifted out to sea 

had no effect. He wanted to fish. He felt the 

cold and decided he’d better warm up in one 

of the boat houses. 

Instead of getting close to the stove, as good 

old Izaak would have done, he found more 

warmth in a bottle that the barkeeper had in 

the ice chest. For some hours he sat there, 

taking warmth from the ice chest, until finally 

he said he didn’t care how cold it was out there; 

he was goin’ a fishin’. 

Attempts to dissuade him were out of the 

question. He had his rod and tackle in the 

house, and what good was it doing there, any¬ 

way? The place for a fishing rod was in the 

hands of a man “who knew how to fish” and 

wasn’t “skeered at a little bit of weather.” 

He got out his rod and then he wanted 

some bait. Fiddlers, soft shell crabs, sandworms 

or shrimp would do. 

Wasn’t there anybody who would for money 

get him bait and chop a hole in the ice? He 

would prove he was a fisherman and a gentle¬ 

man, and everybody must know it by waiting 

for a weakfish supper. Oh, no, the fish they 

had on the ice wouldn’t do; they were caught 

a long time ago. He would give them a real, 

fresh weakfish supper. 

Finally the hole was dug; he could see that 

from the window. He put his clam bait on the 

hook and brought a stool along. Inside the stool 

he put some warmth from the ice chest in a 

bottle. 

“Wait, gentlemen,” was all he said. 

Toward evening on a Sunday night a lone 

fisherman was seen sitting on a stool with a fish¬ 

ing rod in his hand, the wind swaying the line 

from side to side. Occasionally he pulled up 

and remarked that he “guessed he was skinned.” 

He rebaited and before he threw the sinker into 

the hole he took some more warmth from the 

old bottle. 

When darkness came the proprietor of the 

place sent the general handy man out to bring 

in Izaak Walton’s strenuous disciple. The dis¬ 

ciple was still holding the rod and saying, “All 

right, my boy; just another minute; I think I 

have a bite.” 

Reluctantly he accompanied the general 

handy man to the boat house, and then they 

put Izaak Walton’s strenuous disciple to bed. 

Book Review. 

The eleventh annual edition of Lloyd’s 

Register of American Yachts is a mighty in¬ 

teresting volume. It contains the particulars of 

3.557 power and sailing yachts distributed in all 

parts of the United States and Canada, Mexico 

and the West Indies, located as far north as 

Nova Scotia and British Columbia, and as far 

South as Mexico, Bermuda and Cuba. The 526 

yacht clubs of this same territory with thirty- 

six yachting associations, are also included with 

the full list of officers for the current year. The 

yacht owners number 3,550, the address of each 

being given. 

The new yachts of the year, somewhat over 

300, are made up mainly of cruising launches 

of 30 to 50 feet length, the majority of the 

raised deck and trunk cabin type. There are 

also a number of cruising yachts of about too 

feet, driven by gasolene engines. The steam 

division has been increased by several large 

cruising yachts and a few of medium size. 

The most interesting development of the 

year in building is the new one-design class of 

50-footers, wooden yachts 72 feet over all, 50 

feet load water line, 14 feet 6 inches breadth and 

9 feet 9 inches draft, rigged as knockabout 

sloops, no bowsprit, single headsail and pole 

mast carrying a large club topsail. Another in¬ 

teresting class includes five one-design schooners 

of 40 feet load water line, fostered by the Stam¬ 

ford Y. C. A still smaller class of four one- 

design auxiliary yawls of 32 feet load water line 

has been built for the south side of Long Island. 

The largest of the sailing yachts is the new 

Vagrant, built for Harold Vanderbilt, a com¬ 

posite schooner of 78 feet load water line, while 

Max Agassiz has replaced the old Kirin by a 

steel auxiliary schooner with an engine of the 

Diesel type, 82 feet load water line, for cruising. 

A goodly number of sailing yachts have been 

added in the smaller classes. 

This year’s Register contains a total of 506 

pages, including the American Yachting Trade 

Directory, which has become a very valuable 

feature; the forty-six color plates show the 

burgees of 548 yacht clubs and associations, and 

the private signals of 1,822 yacht owners, to¬ 

gether with national ensigns, weather signals and 

the international code flags. It is issued in the 

two standard bindings, blue cloth with gilt edges 

and owner’s name on the cover, and plain yacht 

canvas. It is published by Lloyd’s Register of 

Shipping, 17 Battery place, New York city. 
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Rough Notes from the Lakes 
By ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 

MINNESOTA is famous for her outdoor 

beauty, and above all other things her 

lakes, the number of same within her 

borders being listed as ten thousand. It is hard 

to go anywhere without finding a lake set in 

between woods and pastures, and each and every 

one of them seem to have their undiminishing 

supply of the finny fellows. Of course it is true 

that all of these lakes have not the full quota 

of abundance, but taken as a whole there is pre¬ 

sented some of the best opportunities found in 

any of the States. This is a cold fact; not a 

railroad advertisement. I have journeyed around 

some to exploited lands, and I know that the 

most of what you hear of exceptional fishing 

in so-called favored climes must be taken with 

a pinch of salt. I have come to rely fully and 

unreservedly upon Minnesota. I am perfectly 

familiar with her. I know what she is capable 

of offering to the Waltonian disciples. And in 

the name of abundance there is hardly anything 

to equal our northern Minnesota lakes. They 

have a sealed reputation. Thousands come here 

every year from all parts of the United States 

to indulge in the pastime of pastimes, and they 

are always welcomed with success more than you 

can say for the majority of the fishing waters 

exploited in print and by word of mouth. The 

northern lakes are teeming with fish of all varie¬ 

ties, common and otherwise. In their wild state 

they will take bait readily, and without the least 

suspicion—a quality noted in the pursuit of 

fishes near to civilization. 

Sparkling and transparent are some of these 

lakes, and their depth is something to marvel 

at. I am not writing this to tease you to Min¬ 

nesota the coming season, but I know when the 

old ice breaks out next spring, where Robert 

Page Lincoln will establish camp and head¬ 

quarters, I know that I am not going to pay 

exorbitant railroad fares to get fishing and out¬ 

door beauty to my liking either. A camp by one 

of these northern lakes will suit me, and despite 

the fact that the mosquitoes hover over man¬ 

kind in such regions in unstinted plenty, still for 

all that the wealth of joy one will gain out of 

life makes up for any inconveniences and dis¬ 

comforts felt. 

There was a time I sort of scoffed at Min¬ 

nesota, my home State, but upon my return I 

have counted my beads, and I find that I have 

been a pure, idiotic fool. I am not going to 

exploit Minnesota; I am just going to write 

about her with sincerity and purpose, telling just 

what I find and how I find it. There is so much 

here to marvel at, and it may be had wherever 

you go. It amounts to a whole lot, turn where 

you will, locate where you will, and within an 

hour’s ride get good fishing and even hunting. 

I am not going to dwell upon the hunting feat¬ 

ure of it here, but will give it my attention 

later. Owing to the sickness of my mother I 

was called back from Denver, where I had begun 

elaborate preparations for a trip through the 

South. I found detriments on all sides, and 

pessimistic words by many men were poured 

into my ears. They told me to abandon it. And 

shall we say it (as luck would have it I was 

called back), and here I now am, with still a 

number of brilliant fishing days awaiting me in 

the dear old festooned and spectacular' month 

of October, the finest space of all the year. I 

had hardly returned than old fishing friends laid 

plans for trips to nearby lakes. On the 28th of 

September we spent one glorious day near to 

home, and we had fine luck. It brought back 

those hallowed old memories that will always 

crop up. Two o’clock in the early morning we 

routed out of bed, put up our lunch, had a bite 

to eat, then harnessed the horse, and were away 

for the waters and the fish. But a ten-mile ride 

and the lake was reached, just when the skies 

in the east were coloring up in a pale, rosy glory. 

Out at the Minnesota bottoms the gunners 

were located in their blinds, and a perfect can¬ 

nonade proceeded, and band after band of ducks 

were seen flying through the air. The lake it¬ 

self, old Bush Lake, o{ boyhood remembrance, 

was still the same, unchanged, the woods com¬ 

ing down to the shores on all sides in rounded 

and perfect beauty. The frosts of a pair of 

nights before had dyed the leaves in yellow and 

orange beauty, giving a hint of the treasured 

days soon to be presented. You take a day like 

this for instance, and you treasure it a thousand 

times more than a common, sultry, uninteresting 

summer day, when the fish are idle for that mat¬ 

ter, and chances are often against you. Now 

the days are cool, the sunshine brighter than 

bright. Pure gold would be the fit name for it, 

and pure gold alone. It puts vim into the body, 

and every moment is crowded with charm. If 

no fish will greet your patient efforts, there will 

at least be the enhancing beauty and saintliness 

of a perfect day to remember, when all things 

are counted up. We put out from shore with 

two Hendrix spoons out on duty for pickerel of 

course. Across those glassy waters the boat 

glided, propelled by my partner, he of many past 

fishing trips into the heart of Arcady. We knew 

the old places, and thither we went carefully 

and noiselessly skirting the weeds, now at their 

full growth. You take one of these bays, for 

instance, and they will be surrounded by a defi¬ 

nite sense of expectation. Any moment may be 

prolific of a catch, and there may be a big one 

at that. Always in the morning hours for the 

pickerel. Then they are feeding, and with a 

glittering and scintillating spoon out on duty the 

chances are great, to say the least. 

We had just turned into the first bay when 

I felt a jerk that almost unseated me, and the 

next moment I was active with the line. There 

are those who will go into brilliant and high 

falutin language over the ecstasies of trout and 

•yellowtail fishing, the former found in treasured 

lands, the latter off Catalina and the Gulf of 

Mexico. Very well, but also will the pickerel 

give you a run for the money there is in it, if 

any. The poor, inconspicuous pickerel. But say, 

get one of those husky fellows firm on a hook; 

get a nice limber rod and a good reel to back 

you up, and there is every bit of sport connected 

with the performance of bringing the pugnacious 

one into the boat. In short order we landed 

him, and in the second bay, among the weeds, 

we caught a mate to it. They were six and 

eight pounds, respectively. Then abandoning the 

trolling feature for the time being we went in 

for still-fishing and brought out a nice lot of 

the little fellows, the choicest dainty in the fish 

world as a table fare. To the eating qualities 

of the sunfish I fasten my faith and will meet 

all comers who will combat the assertion. How¬ 

ever, remembering what someone has said about 

the mistake Frank Forester made in his writ¬ 

ings in his all too frequent mention as to the 

beauties of eating, I will refrain from delving 

into this delicate subject (understanding that 

perchance a tinge of immortality may rest upon 

my own efforts), and thanking you for the 

flowers, I will say that had I the remarkable 

art of a Forester, and could do the eating part 

of it a generous turn, I would spend nine chap¬ 

ters telling you about eating sunfish, fried with 

crumbs adhering to them, and brown or golden 

at that, but since there is a tinge of immortality 

clinging languorously around this screed, I will 

not share with you my convictions. Patience, 

immortal patience, the still-fisher is the personi¬ 

fication of it. To fish, to dream and occasionally 

catch a fish to disturb the monotony of things, 

this is the aim and purpose of the still-fisher. 

You sink that line, and on the end of it you 

have a perfect hook, with a good neck bend to 

it, and a juicy worm wriggling for dear life. A 

nibble—ah! it was a nibble, and it was heavy 

and ominous. It was a fish. Immediately you 

call to mind a red-brown fellow, and you are 

pulling him in, and he comes up sideways, the 

slender rod bending, the reel buzzing, and back 

and forth he goes it. How else fish for sunfish 

than with a rod and reel. It is the poetry of it. It 

keys you up to the excitement of it. Relatively 

the same sensations are felt when taking the 

speckled beauties. After all there is a philoso¬ 

phy in fishing. If but for the reverie and lassi¬ 

tude of it, it would be conspicuous, and one to 

give attention to by the elite, a term that goes, 

not to the rich, but to the common everyday 

people born of simplicity and contentment. 

Toward the evening hour we withdrew from 

our fishing scenes of the earlier part of the day 

and moved down the lake to the lilypads. The 

winds had now stilled down. An immortal still¬ 

ness and solemnity rested upon the face of the 

waters, so glassy, mirror-like, reflecting so per¬ 

fectly the trees that lined the shores that we 

poised out there for some time to view it. In 

among the lilypads we noticed the bass rising for 

insects. It was enough. The change of small 

hooks to coaxers was made, and standing up in 

the boat I prepared to cast. Past knowledge of 

the rowing feature was liberally shown by my 

partner’s present skill. From right to left and 

ahead of us I cast, the bait falling, sometimes 

true, at other times away from the mark. One 

of these times I placed a red-winged coaxer 

just where I wanted it. A moment before this 

a bass had risen, and the circles had not receded 

when the bait fell, and it fell right on top of 

a round pad. I pulled it off, and undoubtedly 

it created an imitation of a frog plumping into 

the brim. However this may be, the next 

moment a fine old fellow rose and snapped it 

up. It was quite unexpected, for I had been 

treated to failure many times before, but now 

I had him, and a delicious fight was on. Talk 

about stirring the latent blood corpuscles! I 

(Continued on page 604.) 
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“The Point of Aim” 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

I was much impressed by the logic and fair¬ 

ness of Dr. Calvin Case’s article in your Oct. 25 

issue, entitled “The Point of Aim and Other 

Mechanical Expedients.” I was present at the 

last national tournament, in which Dr. Case used 

a mechanical point of aim, and am the party re¬ 

ferred to in his article who used a similar ex¬ 

pedient. 

Anyone who is at all fair must acknowledge 

that in the sport of archery, the element of luck 

must be reduced to a minimum. Particularly 

should this be the case in a national tournament. 

But under the existing method of shooting, this 

is not the case. If a fellow happens to be lucky 

enough to find a clover leaf, or some other more 

or less prominent point at just the proper dis¬ 

tance for his point of aim, he has an advantage 

over his competitor who is obliged to estimate 

the proper distance, because such a point of aim 

is not available. To me this seems entirely un¬ 

fair, and although there are no specific rules, as 

I understand it, prohibiting the use of a mechan¬ 

ical point of aim, an archer at the present time 

is more or less looked down upon if he resorts 

to such an expedient. I am glad that Dr. Case 

has brought the matter up into the limelight by 

means of his article in Forest and Stream, and 

I hope that the subject will be threshed out once 

and for all, and settled in the only logical fash¬ 

ion. It is only necessary to establish the fact 

that the consensus of opinion is that a mechani¬ 

cal point of aim may be used, and I believe that 

a good many more archers will employ this ob¬ 

vious help in their shooting. 

Let us hear what the opposition has to say. 

Earle L. Ovington. 

William A. Clark. 

Chicago, Ill., Oct. 27.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: A noble archer has passed from us. 

No one has done more for archery than Mr. 

Clark, and no one had warmer, more devoted 

friends. The following is taken from the Cin¬ 

cinnati Times-Star: 

“William A. Clark, a survivor of Libby 

prison, died Monday night, Oct. 20, at the home 

of his daughter, Mrs. Herbert Telford, in Knox¬ 

ville, Tenn. Mr. Clark left his old home at 101 

Burns avenue, Wyoming, Ohio, Saturday, to pass 

the winter months with his daughter. 

“The strain of the journey proved too much 

for his weakened vitality, and he succumbed to 

fatigue. 

“Mr. Clark was one of the best known' citi¬ 

zens of Wyoming. Until his recent resignation, 

because of ill health, Mr. Clark was secretary 

of the Wyoming water works and village clerk, 

positions he had held many years. He was one 

of the few surviving members of the famous 

Sixth Ohio, or Guthrie Grays, a Cincinnati regi¬ 

ment. He was wounded at the battle of Stone 

River and passed months in Libby prison and at 

Belle Isle before he was exchanged. Joining his 

old regiment, Mr. Clark was again wounded at 

Chickamauga, his right arm being partially dis¬ 

abled for life. Left on the field of battle, he 

was captured again by the Confederates. In his 

recollections of the war, Mr. Clark always 

claimed that his life was saved by a surgeon in 

the Confederate hospital, who, finding that Mr. 

Clark was a fellow Mason, prevented proposed 

amputation and gave the wounded man special 

attention for several weeks. Mr. Clark was later 

exchanged, but his woupd forced him to remain 

a non-combatant during the remainder of the 

war. Notwithstanding the partial disability of 

one arm, Mr. Clark became one of the best 

known archers in the country and won the 

national championship several times. The widow 

and four children survive Mr. Clark. A. Rankin 

Clark, the oldest son, represents the Standard 

Oil Company in Calcutta, India. He also has 

been the national champion archer.” 

Edward B. Weston. 

Fifth N. A A. Mail Match 

Following are some scores made at the 

fifth N. A. A. mail match: 

YORK ROUND. 

Dr. Hertig, Pittsburgh. 45-205 40-172 
Dr. Doughty, Ft. Steila- 

coom, Wash. 
J. Jiles, Pittsburgh . 24- 72 33-133 
S.W. Wilder, Newton, Mass.23- 83 30-126 
U. P. Gray, Newton. 22- 74 32-118 
E. RendtorfF, Lake Forest. 30-180 30-210 
G. L. Nichols, Chicago .... 28-148 30-188 

21-107 106-484 

. 83-475 
19-117 78-322 
17- 93 70-302 
19- 95 73-287 
30-218 90-608 
30-216 88-552 

AMERICAN ROUND. 

Dr. Hertig, Pittsburgh ... 30-160 29-175 
II. W. Bishop, Chicago.... 27-163 28-168 
J. Jiles . 28-148 29-191 
Dr. Elmer. Wayne, Pa_ 29-143 28-164 
Douthitt, Pittsburgh . 26-118 26-138 
F. N. Clay. Bloomfield, N.J.27-121 26-134 
H. L. Walker, Chicago.... 24-118 26-116 
Dr. Weston, Chicago. 20-100 28-128 
T. T. Hare, Radnor, Pa... 22-110 22-122 
K. B. Powell, Wayne, Pa. 5- 17 11- 37 
H. A. Stilwell, Wayne. 5-21 9-25 

30-206 
30-180 
29- 171 
30- 200 
27- 175 
29- 169 
30- 166 
28- 156 
25-103 
18- SO 
15- 51 

89-541 
85- bll 
86- 510 
87- 507 
79- 431 
82-424 
80- 400 
76-384 
69-335 
34-134 
29- 97 

James C. Young, of Buffalo, who is an en¬ 

thusiastic beginner, has been unable to secure 

a range of more than thirty-five yards. Shoot¬ 

ing thirty arrows at that distance, he has already 

made the excellent score of 30-184. 

NATIONAL ROUND. 

else, he can see what a great work Miss Brownell 

is doing for our sport. 

Mrs. "i P. Gray, Newton.. .. 43-229 20- 94 63-323 
Miss K Cronin, Madison.. .. 22-100 11- 55 33-155 
M iss Ruth Glasgow, Madison ... .. 16- 72 10- 50 26-122 
Miss Ida Jones, Madison , ,. 15-49 8- 37 23- 86 
Miss Mary Elwell, Madison. .. 10- 40 10- 38 20- 78 
M iss Edna Cantrel, Madison . .. 10- 26 7- 32 17- 58 
Miss Marie Righter, Madison_ .. 14- 44 3- 13 17- 57 
Mrs. li. B. Powell, Wavne. . 5-23 3- 15 8- 38 
Mrs. Schubring, Madison .. . 7-19 2- 10 9- 29 
Mrs. R. W. Emerson, Wayne.... . 3- 15 3- 11 6- 26 
Miss Mabel M. Watson, Wayne.. .. 5-11 1- 1 6- 12 

COLUMBIA ROUND. 

Mrs. Gray . 23-109 23-131 24-156 70-396 
Mrs. W. Taylor, Chicago.. 20- 94 23-127 23-149 66-370 
Mrs. Dunlap, Wavne. 18- 70 19- 79 22-126 59-275 
Miss E. Wilson, Chicago... 11- 57 20- 72 20- 90 51-219 
Mrs. Elmer, Wavne. 10- 36 15- 52 18- 68 42-156 
Miss Love, Wayne . 5- 19 7- 23 13- 57 26- 99 
M rs. Powell . 3- 15 7- 25 12- 36 22- 76 
Miss Watson . 2- 4 4- 14 12- 52 18- 68 
Mrs. Emerson . 3- 11 6- 24 7- 29 16- 64 
Mrs. Coleman. Wayne. 0- 0 0- 0 6- 30 6- 30 
Mrs. Elliot, Wavne. 0- 0 0- 0 5- 15 5- 15 
Mrs. Stilwell, Wayne. 0- 0 0- 0 3- 9 3- 9 

It is good to see Mrs. Taylor at it again 

and in such fine form. Robert P. Elmer. 

Pittsburgh Archery. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Oct. 26.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: A second match, this time a team 

round, was shot Oct. 26 between Jiles and Hertig 

on one side and Holmes and Douthitt on the 

other. 

The scores, although low, are creditable, con¬ 

sidering the conditions under which they were 

made. 

The round was keenly contested and the 

tension at times was severe. Holmes was out 

of his usual stride, and Jiles had all he could 

do to take care of Douthitt, a good newcomer of 

only three months’ experience. Scores: 

Jiles . 73-301 Holmes . 82-408 
Hertig . 88-468 Douthitt . 71-301 

161-769 153-709 

The total score of this team of four shooters 

is 314-1478. O. L. Hertig. 

A. C. A. Membership. 

NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Atlantic Division.-—John Oscar Reynolds, 

1119 Anderson street, Trenton, N. J., by Marvin 

Gregory; Harold E. Fackert, 245 Clinton avenue, 

Jersey City, N. J., by Edmund vom Steeg, Jr. 

The most gratifying thing about the mail 

match of this week is that it has brought out 

scores from the young ladies of the University 

of Wisconsin, at Madison, who are studying 

archery there as a part of the curriculum. Miss 

Brownell is their teacher, and judging from the 

results accomplished in an incredibly short time 

she is handling her task with splendid ability 

and energy. When one realizes that each of 

these students will soon be a teacher somewhere 

MEMBER DECEASED. 

Atlantic Division.—5088, L. M., No. 77, Ed¬ 

win A. Quick, Yonkers, N. Y. Mr. Quick be¬ 

came a member of the A. C. A. in March, 1906, 

and a life member March, 1907. Although in 

his seventy-second year, Mr. Quick was, until 

a short time ago, quite active and attended sev¬ 

eral camps at Sugar Island. His genial manner 

made him many friends who will miss him at 

future camps. 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Nov. 11.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C. J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Nov. 27.—Milwaukee, Wis.—National Home G. C. P. G. 

Hoefling, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

March 17.—Chapman (Kans.) G. C. H. Wadick, Sec’y. 
May 5-6.—Dodge City, Kans.—Kansas State tournament, 

auspices of Dodge City G. C. H. L. Hubbard, Sec’y. 
June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tournament, 

under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. Ray, Pres. 
July 1.—Catasauqua, Pa.—Bryden G. C. E.C.Jones, Sec’y. 
July 4.—Richmond, Va.—West End G. C. M. D. Hart, 

Sec’y. 
July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 

County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 
Aug. 5.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. and G. C. W. R. Pat¬ 

rick, Sec’y. 
Sept. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 

Nov. 22.—Meadow Spring at Clearview; Du Pont at 
Camden; Glen Willow at Lansdale, and S. S. White at 
Highland. 

Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 
Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale at 
Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S. White at Du 
Pont. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at Glen 
Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at Glen 
Willow 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

The Hercules Gun Club, of Temple, Pa., has sched¬ 

uled a live-bird shoot for Thanksgiving Day, Nov. 27. 

Preliminary event, 27 to 30yds. rise, 10 birds, $5 en¬ 

trance. Event No. 2, Hercules Handicap, 15 birds, $10 

entrance. Programs will be out in due time for the 

occasion. Handicap committee chosen from participating 

shooters. Good, strong barnyard flyers will await you. 

* 

Stolen from the store of Dyas-Cline Co., Los Angeles, 

Cal., one De Luxe grade L. C. Smith shotgun with 

Hunter one-trigger, 20-gauge, 30in. barrels, the highest 

priced and most beautiful gun ever made in America. 

Gold game birds in bas relief in each lock-plate (a group 

of California quail on left plate, and wild ducks on 

right) interlaced] with finest engraving and gold scroll. 

Frame and barrels are also inlaid in gold scroll, with a 

California quail on the bottom of the frame. On the 

guard, inlaid in gold, “John F. Powers.” The value of 

the gun is $1,000 net; serial No. 7251. There was also 

stolen one A-2 Smith gun, 20-gauge, 30in. barrels, with 

Hunter one-trigger; serial No. 6757. Two hundred dollars 

reward is offered. 

•? 

W. R. McKinnon, of the Minneapolis Rod and Gun 

Club, writes: “The Minneapolis Rod and Gun Club 

have petitioned the Park Board of the City of Minneap¬ 

olis to provide a municipal shooting ground, whereon 

trapshooting exclusively could be indulged in. At a 

hearing before that Board the question of safety and 

liability of the Park Board was brought up and dis¬ 

cussed at some length, after which an adjournment was 

taken, the matter deferred until such time as we might 

produce statistics showing the experience of trapshoot¬ 

ing, and the number of accidents as near as can be 

calculated therefrom. Any information pertaining to 

this point, or such information as will help us in pro¬ 

moting our cause with the Park Board of Minneapolis, 

will be a great assistance to us. It occurred to me that 

a municipal shooting grounds would be a proper thing 

in many of the cities where available property is be¬ 

yond the financial reach of the club, and the only grounds 

within financial reason have poor access for the shooters. 

To this end, we are making our appeal. It is the liabil¬ 

ity from accident that has delayed action from the Park 

Board. I want to get all information possible as to the 

experience of gun clubs in this line. Any pointers per¬ 

taining thereto will be greatly appreciated.” 

W. G. Beecroft. 

CARTRIDGES 
Made by the 

Foremost Ammunition Concern in America 

THE biggest name in the ammunition and firearms world 
to-day is Remington-UMC. 

Whether your arm is a Remington-UMC or any other 
standard make, whatever its calibre and the load you need, 
you want Remington-UMC metallics—not because they are 
necessarily stamped with the same name as your firearm, 
but because they give more accurate results. 

This Company has been making ammunition for fifty years. 

We produce metallics for every standard make of arm—and every 

Remington-UMC cartridge is tested in the arm for which it is made. 

There is a dealer in this community who can give you Rem¬ 
ington-UMC Metallics for your rifle, your pistol. Find him. 
Ask for them. Look for the Red Ball Mark on every box of 

metallics and shot shells you buy. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway New York 
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Jersey Ci<y G. C. 

Jersey City, N. J., Nov. 1.—This being the first day 
of the duck shooting season, most of the boys must 
have gone out looking for some of them, as very few of 
the members were at the regular Saturday shoot of the 
Jersey City Gun Club.. The wind was blowing a good 
stiff breeze from the south, and gave us the best sport 
we have had for some time, as the fellow that could hit 
one of those ducking rightquarterers and then smash one 
to the left that seemed to go up nearly a mile, felt that 
he was doing something, and you can bet he was, for 
old reliable Dave Engle was high for the day with an 
average of 76 per cent, and when Dave gets down there, 
you. can imagine the trouble some of the rest of us are 
having trying to make our scores half way decent. 
] ‘ixon was high. Engle and Dixon also1 tied for the first 
leg on the Du Pont trophy, with 22 each, counting 
handicaps. This trophy will be shot for during Novem¬ 
ber, December and January, and we hope to see a lot 
of members compete for it, as it is a very attractive 
article. The scores follow, in strings of 25: 

Kcarnev . 19 21 19 20 11 13 20 .. .. 
Haas . 38 20 15 15 18 21 15 15 19 
Engle . 20 16 19 21 20 . 
Currie . 14 13 13' 11 14 16 18 14 .. 
Dixon . 20 13 23 17 . 
Everett . 14 10 11 17. 
Jietherington, Jr . 18 13 19. 
Williams . 15 16 11. 
Jones . 12 10 8 8 . 
Drown . 7 6 2 8 . 

_We wish to remind the shooters in this section of the 
U. S. A. and those who may be only spending a short 
time in New York and vicinity, that we are open each 
Saturday afternoon, rain or shine, and will be glad to 
see strangers whenever the opportunity offers, and will 
guarantee you will feel right at home, as soon as you 
get your eyes on some of the old-timers, members of this 
club, who have been shooting clay targets ever since 
they were first made. 

Kentucky G. C. 

The tournament held on Oct. 28, at Dayton, Ivy., was 
a nice shoot, and was prevented from being, as adver¬ 
tised, a “Heap big target shoot” only by the weather. 
In this respect the club was up against it. The sky 
was covered by heavy, leaden clouds, which threatened a 
downpour at any moment, and during a portion of the 
day there was a cold, drizzling rain, conducive neither 
to comfort nor good scores. There were thirty-one ama¬ 
teurs, mostly from out-of-town, and three professionals 
present, and all shot through. The program seemed a 
popular one, and under better weather conditions would 
have undoubtedly drawn a much larger crowd. As it 
was, the purses paid very well, and the high men had 
no reason to be dissatisfied with the amounts paid to 
them by the cashier. 

The program was at 150 targets, in two races, total 
entrance, $15. The first race at 100 targets, in five 20- 
target events, .$10 of the entrance money applied to this 
race, and was divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent, in each 
event, the purse amounting to $49.60. There was also) a 
$5 optional sweep on the 100' targets, and seven of the 
contestants went in on this, making three moneys, 50, 30 
and 20 per cent. 

The second race was at 50 targets, shot in two 25- 
target events, $5 of the entrance money applying to 
this, making a purse, after deducting one cent per target, 
of $139.50, which was split into nine moneys, and divided 
high guns, 25, 17, 14, 11, 10, 8, 6, 5 and 4 per cent. This 
was a handicap event, the handicaps, 16 to 22yds., being 
based on the scores in the 100-target race; 96 or better, 
22yds.; 94 and 95, at 21yds.; 92 and 93 at 20yds.; 90 and 
91, at 19yds.; 88 and 89 at 18yds.; 85 to 87, at 17yds.; 84 
and under, 16yds. 

The events were shot over two new Ideal-Leggett 
traps, installed for the occasion, and which worked 
without a hitch. 

The office was in charge of O. J. Holiday, the pop¬ 
ular trade representative, and he made good in this 
position, as he does when demonstrating on the firing 
line. Manager H. R. Irwin had perfected all arrange¬ 
ments, so that there was not a hitch from start to finish. 

Shooting began at 9, and the last squad was through 
in the Handicap about 3 o’clock. At the conclusion of 
the 109-target race, a halt was called, and all hands 
gathered in the club dining room to enjoy the excellent 
dinner served by Mrs. Taggart, wife of the superin¬ 
tendent. 

In spite of the poor light, some good scores were 
recorded in the first race. F. C. Koch, of Phillipsburg, 
was high amateur with 96. H. T. Strother, Winchester 
Ky., gave him a hot race, finishing only one target be¬ 
hind him. C. Dimmitt and H. N. Smith, of Morrow, 
tied for third on 94, and were closely followed by W. I. 
Spangler, Circleville, with 93. The professionals were not 
in the same class with the amateurs this time. R. L. 
Trimble was high on 91, and J. S. Day and L. J. Squier 
88 each. 

In the Handicap, amateur honors went to W. H. 
Railey, Midland City, O., who broke straight in the first 
25, and finished with 48 from 18yds. He is one of the 
old-time shooters, and was a familiar figure at the shoots 
of the old Independent Gun Club thirty odd years ago. 
His “come back” was worth $34.85 to him in this event. 
H. Stegeman was second with 47, and was followed by 
five in the 46 hole, and a couple of 45s. J. S. Day was 
high professional with 49, Squier and Trimble 43 each— 
the latter from 19 and the others from 18yds. H. T. 
Strothers won a Du Pont general average trophy, his 
score being 138, the last 50 targets being shot from 21yds. 
Duckham and Ike Brandenburg tied for second high on 
137, and W. I. Spangler was third with 136. J. S. Day 
was high professional with 137; R. L. Trimble next on 
134; L. J. Squier 131. 

In the 100-target race, $1 for each amateur shooter 
was set aside for high average money, divided 60 and 40 
per cent., with the condition that ties on high score 

should shoot-off for first money, the losers to divide 
second money. 

Manager H. R. Irwin and Capt. G. W. Dameron are 
arranging for a turkey shoot, to be held on Nov. 25, 
and everyone taking part will come pretty near getting 
some part of a Thanksgiving dinner, as prizes of 
chickens and ducks will be given in addition to the 
“turks.” 

One hundred targets: 

*T S Day. ... 88 
T H Clay, Jr. ... 87 
H R Irwin. ... 90 
H Stegeman . 
G W Dameron. ... 83 
H Hildinger . ... 77 
C D Coburn. ... S9 
F E Koch. ... 96 
C T Stevens. ... 87 
W I Spangler. ... 93 
L J Squier. ... 88 
W H Hall . ... 89 
Ed Voris . ... 85 
K 11 Bruns. ... 89 
11 Strother . ... 95 
1 Brandenburg .... ... 9l 
H E Furnas . ... 68 
V B Smith. ,... 82 

Handicap, 50 targets: 
Yds. T’l. 

T II Clay. . 17 37 
C T Stevens... . 17 42 
H Stegeman ... . 16 47 
Dameron . . 16 46 
Hildinger . . 16 39 
Furnas . . 16 43 
W B Smith.... . 16 31 
Folkerth . . 16 36 
Schindewolf ... . 16 37 
Willey . . 16 39 
Voris . . 17 35 
Leever . . 17 46 
*Day . . 18 49 
Coburn . . IS 42 
*Squier . . 18 43 
Bruns . . 18 46 
Nemo . . 18 45 
Bailey . .. IS 48 

Ed Cain . , 91 
R Folkerth _ , 78 
Nemo . 88 
W H Bailey.... , 88 
A Porter . . 92 
*R Trimble .... . 91 
S Leever . . 87 
IT Duckham ... . 92 
F Schindewolf . 81 
C H Wagoner . 90 
C Dimmitt _ . 94 
R Gaskill . . 91 
IT N Smith. . 94 
L H Gambell., . 89 
J E Schreck.... . 89 
D H Willey..., . 80 
Simpson (40) .. . 32 

Yds. T’l. 
Gambell . . 18 46 
Schreck . . 18 39 
Irwin . . 19 40 
Hall . . 18 43 
Brandenberg .. . 19 46 
Cain . . 39 38 
*Trimble . . 19 43 
Wagoner . . 19 42 
Gaskill . . 19 44 
Spangler . . 20 43 
Porter . . 20 40 
Duckham . . 20 45 
Strother . . 21 43 
Dimmitt . . 21 42 
H N Smith .... . 21 41 
F Koch . . 22 39 
Simpson . . 22 31 

Chicago Gan Club. 

Chicago, Ill., Oct. 26.-—Twenty-seven members took 
part in the third annual championship of the Chicago 
Gun Club, E. Silver winning the title for 1913, and the 
beautiful trophy donated for this event by Thomas M. 
Sullivane. After shooting a qualifying round of 25 
targets, the sixteen high scores were paired, the names 
being on a slip which were drawn from a hat, and in 
most cases they were very evenly matched, especially 
Seelig and Dickerman, both 300-pounders and equally 
good shots. 

First round after qualifying: Shaw defeated Wolfe, 
25 to 21; Eck defeated Clark, 21 to 16; Silver defeated 
May, 22 to 12; Knmmerer defeated Goode 23 to 21; Mac- 
Lachlan defeated Thomas, 24 to 22; Seelig defeated Dick- 
erman 24 to 22; Baxter defeated Kennicott 23 to' 22, and 
W. A. Davis put Miller out of the running, 22 to' 21. 

Second round; Eck defeated Shaw, 21 to 19; Silver 
defeated Kammerer, 23 to 20; MacLachlan defeated Seelig, 
24 to 20; Barto defeated Davis, 24 to 23. 

Third round: Silver defeated Eck, 24 to 22; McLach- 
lan and Barto tied on 25 straight, and in the shoot-off 
Barto defeated MacLachlan, 23 to 22, which left Silver 
and Barto for the final round, and in which Silver 
won high laurels by going straight to Barto’s 24, both 
shooting in splendid form, centering most of their targets 
and grinding them to dust. Silver showed that he has 
the staying qualities, as he is one of our young shooters 
who has been coming to the front with rapid strides 
and winning from one of the most steady shots in the 
trapshooting, world. 

O. W. Crocker won the consolation event for those 
who did not qualify in the championship shoot, the 
prize being a silver watch fob. 

President Doc May made the presentation speeches, 
and he tried to outdo himself in presenting to Joe Barto 
the beautiful diamond-studded challenge medal, given 
by IT. E. Dickerman, and to be contested for during 
the coming year by the club members, it becoming the 
property of the member winning it the most number of 
times during the year. Now, who will be the first to 
challenge Barto for the medal. 

Championship event: 

H Wolfe . . 22 21 
C E Shaw. . 24 25 19 
P H Clark. . 23 16 
Tohn Eck . . 23 21 21 22 
E Silver . . 22 22 23 24 
C W May . . 21 12 
B L Kammerer . . 22 23 20 
C' P Goode. . 22 21 
D E Thomas . . 23 22 
A F MacLachlan. . 22 24 24 25 22 
C R Seelig . . 23 24 20 
IT E Dickerman . . 23 22 

H Kennicott . . 25 22 
T I! Barto . . 22 23 24 25 23 
W A Davis. . 21 22 23 
P Miller . . 22 21 

Consolation event: 
1 H Shrigley . 16 16 
O W Crocker . 17 23 22 
A Lino . 20 15 

F C Young . 16 18 14 

Mrs Fetherstone . 8 17 
C A Frazer . 20 18 17 
A O Davis . 17 21 19 
C A Hardy . 21 18 
T W Keller . 15 22 18 
L A Bell .. 16 20 

A Moore . 19 20 

Oct. 25.—Followin; 
Targets: 

O P Goode . 
O W Crocker . 
W D Starinard . 
W F De Wolf . 
H J Foster . 
E Silver . 
E J Green . 

are scores made to-day: 
50 50 50 25 50 

. 42 46 41 .. ..' 

. 39 34 35 .. 34 

. 40. 

. 36 30 37 .. .. 

. 40 45 16 .. 

. 42 49 . 

. 4 

50 

25 

18 

42 
24 

Oct. 26.—The following practice and regular club 
events were shot to-day: 
F G Bills. 48 .. 
H E Dickerman . 46 .. 
W A Davis . 45 .. 
H C Kirkwood . 45 
O P Goode . 44 
B L Kammerer. 43 
C W May. 35 .. 
J W Keller. 30 34 
L A Bell . 29 .. 
I) E Thomas, 21. 
P Miller, 17. 
IT Wolfe, 18. 
F Davis . 13 
H Kennicott, 22. 
G E Shannon. 
II I Foster. 45 .. .. 19 
C A Hardy. 23 
A Moore . 41 .. .. 15 
W I. Elliott . 31. 
A Lino . 12 
H Paradis . 17. 
C Gardner . 22. 
A Simms . 19 . 

16 .. 
17 .. 
24 42 47 
.. 39 
20 42 

43 
22 

Youghiogheny Country Clab. 

Saturday afternoon, Nov. 1, in spite of the rain, 
the traps at the Youghiogheny Country Club were going 
full tilt, and the shooters got some good practice, pre¬ 
paratory to the opening of field shooting for rabbits, 
quail, etc., next Saturday. Following are the scores of 
some of those who shot: 

Events: 
Cornelius . 
Canning .. 
Wickert. 
Sword . 
Thompson 
Heisey .... 
Dr Ballard 

1 2 3 4 5 
19 19 17 17 21 
13. 
15 14 . 
17 15 14 .. .. 
18 21 22 .. .. 
.. 21 12 18 .. 
.14 

After the shooting of the regular 25-bird squads, as 
noted above, the shooters, in order to get some better 
field practice, took position immediately alongside of the 
trap house, and with gun down, called the birds. By 
this method the shooter had no way of knowing in what 
way the bird was going, and with gun down had to: get 
it to his shoulder and to shoot practically the same as a 
bird flying from the grass in the field. Of the 20 birds 
first shot at in this way, Cornelius got 12, and Dr. Heisey 
got 11. 

Shooters then took position about 25yds. from the 
trap house with their backs to the trap, taking birds at 
practically head-on or slightly to the side in their 
flights. This proved a very interesting and a very good 
practice for the field. Dr. Heisey shone above the other 
shooters in his ability to break birds under this trying 
method. It might be explained that Dr. Heisey, in 
nearly all of his shooting used a 16-gauge gun against 
12-gauge used by the other shooters, which explains some 
of his lower scores. 

Columbus G. C. 

The Columbus Gun Club will hold an up-to-date 
turkey shcot on Thursday, Nov. 20, beginning at 10 
A. M. sharp. Traps open for practice from 8 A. M. 
till 9:45 A. M. The program will consist of 150 tar¬ 
gets in ten 15-target events, handicaps from 16 to 20yds. 
A good old-fashioned time. Something for everybody 
to take home. Entrance for the day and program, $4. 
Dandy fish fry at noon, and targets included. 

There will be fifteen fine turkeys to the first fifteen 
high guns, divided high gun system. Five geese to the 
fifteenth to twentieth high, and five ducks to the 
twentieth to twenty-fifth high, inclusive. For all entries 
over twenty-five there will be extra prizes in proportion. 

A fine aluminum basting and cooking spoon will be 
presented each man shooting the program through, for 
his wife. 

The Perry Township String Band will furnish turkey 
trots and all their new compositions for the amusement 
of the guests. A fine goose will be awarded the first 
fellow getting a program that sends in the correct guess 
of the actual number of shooters that will attend this 
shoot. Your friends and their friends are cordially wel¬ 
come to attend this turkey jubilee. Address Fred Shat- 
tuck, 2100 West Fifth avenue, Columbus, O. 

Nemours (L&dies) G. C. 

Wilmington, Del., Oct. 29.—To-day was the last 
shoot for the silver trophy, a sterling silver watch fob 
that was donated to the club by the1 Sporting Powder 
Division of the E. I. du Pont Co. The contest for 
trophy extended over eight regular shooting days—four 
high scores out of eight to count. Miss Hammond was 
high and was awarded the fob. She was pressed hard, 
however, by Miss Carson, Mrs. O. B. Clark and Mrs. 
W. A. Joslyn. Scores, 25 targets, were as follows: 

Class A—Miss H. D. Hammond 20, Mrs. W. A. Joslyn 
14, Miss J. P. Hirst 11, Miss M. V. Moody 11, Mrs. O. B. 
Clark 6, Miss M. V. Lannan 8, Miss B. V. Carson 17. 

Class B—Mrs. F. W. Wilson 5. 
Class C—Mrs. Harry White 8, Mrs. Harry J. Stidham 

33. 
Class D—Mrs. McCready 17. 
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Cincinnati G. C. 

Who started this “reduce the scores” business* any¬ 
way? So far, I have not read any articles that are prac¬ 
tical. When you say, make the targets smaller, Paul 
North lets out a howl that can be heard from one end 
of the country to the other. When you say reduce the 
load, the .ammunition people say, “Nothing doing.” 
Hard targets, nix for the little fellow; 18 yards, also 
nix, no, not, and after all, how in the name of Bogardus 
are you going to help the 80 per cent, man by reducing 
the scores of the 95 per cent. man. It can’t be did, un¬ 
less all shoots require the 90 per center to stand at 
22yds., and the little chap at 16yds. Even if you let him 
stand at the trap house, he will get beat in the end. 

Personally I think the automatic trap is to blame for 
high scores. Install a set of expert traps, and you will 
soon find more pick-ups. Then if your scores are still 
too high, if you howl long enough and loud enough, 
they will make the targets smaller. Why not anyway? 
Paul says the expense to gun clubs would be too great. 
How does he figure that out? The clubs don’t own their 
traps anyway unless they are equipped with experts. At 
any rate, Dr. Edward’s suggestion of reducing the size 
of the target is a much better idea than reducing the 
load, and of course smaller targets would mean more 
revenue to clubs, as they would be sold at a cost con¬ 
siderably under the present price, if not immediately, 
in the near future. If I am not mistaken there were 
small bluerocks given away at the G. A. H., held at 
Columbus, so it surely cannot be so very expensive toi 
manufacture them. 

It all depends on who the shoe pinches whether they 
will advocate reducing the expenses as well as the scores. 

What argument is there against clubs installing ex¬ 
pert traps, five (5) traps, five (5) yards apart, one man 
up, unknown traps, known angtes, 45 to 50 yard targets? 
That will reduce all scores, and also reduce expenses. 

It is the writer’s opinion that it would be much more 
interesting, would require more skill, increase member¬ 
ship and help to keep dues paid up. I am speaking 
from a club standpoint, and not as a booster for tourna¬ 
ments, the majority of which are huge jokes. 

Nowadays, every little Tom, Dick and Harry Club 
with a membership of from two to five active members 
want to give a tournament several times a year. Why 
don’t some one agitate less tournaments and more at¬ 
tendance at club shoots, nearby city team races, etc. 

I for one am much more in favor of making more 
shooters “break ’em all” than the opposite. 

Take an interest in the beginner, coach him, tell 
him his faults, particularly teil him where he is miss¬ 
ing, whether over, under, too far behind his target or 
too far ahead. You will soon find him. getting others 
interested and becoming regular cranks; but don’t let 
him “shoot his head off” when he commences. 

Some of these articles do not “gee” with the subject 
—“Are you in favor of,” etc., but most anything is better 
than keeping mum while all this excitement is on, and 
my answers to the Interstate’s questions were an em¬ 
phatic “No” to all of them. 

At anv rate, this present agitation is not doing any 
harm, and to give you my own preference in the matter 
I side with Doc Edwards. Give us smaller targets at a 
reduced cost, and in addition to that, sell traps out¬ 
right. I know at least one party who won’t agree with 
me on that proposition. 

There are two notable persons in the trapshooting 
world who we would all like to hear voice their ideas 
through the press, namelv, Luther Squier and Elmer 
Shaner. These two are, without any question of doubt, 
in favor of doing the greatest good for the greatest 
number, and to hear what they think about it would 
certainly interest all concerned. Not one shooter in this 
big country would for an instant think their being con¬ 
nected with the big manufacturers would lean their 
ideas toward those interests. 

Arthur Cambell, 
Supt. Cincinnati Gun Club. 

Spring Valley G. C. 

Reading, Pa., Oct. 26.—The live-bird shoot held at 
Spring Valley under the auspices of the Spring Valley 
Association was a success. The two Wertz brothers 
(Lee, of the Hercules Gun Club, and Frank, of the home 
club) made perfect scores of 22 kills. In the first event 
Frank and Lee Wertz each tied for high honors. Five 
gunners tied for second honors on 9 kills each. In the 
second event at 12 birds, Lee Wertz, Frank Wertz and 
Al. Fromm tied on clean scores. Ed. Adams, Fred 
Wertz and Jake Rahm tied on 11 for second honors. The 
birds were all good strong flyers. Pony Smoyer was in 
charge of the traps, which performed some remarkable 
feats. 

Event No. 1, 10 birds, $5 entrance: 
C Prutzman . 9 E Adams 
F Wertz . 9 L Wertz .. 
J Wertz . S F Miller . 
J Kuntz . 6 H Trivits 
J Rahm . 8 A Fromm 
Frank Wertz . 10 

9 
10 
9 

9 
7 

Event No. 2, 12 birds, entrance $6. 
c Prutzman . . 8 L Wertz . . 12 
F Wertz . . 11 II Trivitts . . 11 
I Wertz . . 9 A Fromm . 
F Wertz . . 12 T Rahm .:. . 11 
E Adams . . 11 J Kern . . 9 

Luddy. 

South End G. C. 

Reading, Pa., Oct. 25.—The monthly shoot of the 
South End Gun Club, held a week ago, on the Carsonia 
grounds, was a most interesting contest. The shoot 

WINCHESTER 
Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 

16 G iron 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 

NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

This is not a new and untried gun. It is only 

a new gauge of the popular Winchester Model 1912 

—the strongest, safest and most perfect repeating 

shotgun ever made. Sportsmen who buy this gun, 

therefore, run no chance of being disappointed. 

LIGHT BUT STRONG: The 16 gauge is light—weigh¬ 

ing only about six pounds. It has surpassing strength, because 

the barrel, receiver and working parts, except the springs, are 

made of Nickel steel. Its Nickel steel construction, solid 

breech, and its cross-bolt trigger lock make it one of the safest 

guns ever designed. 

EASY ACTING, STRONG SHOOTING: This gun has 

a smooth and easy action, and its shooting qualities are such 

as to please the most critical shooter. Sportsmen who have 

hesitated to lay aside their 12 gauge guns for a “20,” but 

favor a smaller gun than the former, will find the 16 gauge 

fust what they have been looking for. 

SPECIFICATIONS: The standard 16 gauge has 

a 26-inch Nickel steel barrel, chambered for 2 9-16 inch 

shells; length over all 44J4 inches; plain walnut pistol 

grip stock and action slide handle; length of stock 13% 
inches, drop at comb 1 7-16 inches, drop at heel 2 7-16 

inches; rubber butt plate; weight about 6 pounds; 

6 shots. List price $30.00. 

Look One Over At Your Dealer’s 

Circular fully describing this gun 

sent upon request by the makers, the 

$ 

was at 50 targets. J. J. Harberger landed high average 
with 48 out of his quota. E. Id. Adams was but one 
target shy of Marberger. Mr. Adams is one of the 
sports who won one of the Lyon trophies at the Westy 
Hogan shoot at Atlantic City. Behm, Melchior and Ger- 
hert tied on 46 each. This was going some. Pop Kift 
never saw the like. If he was only with us. Schultze made 
a remarkable score of 41 to-day. Treasurer Eshelman 
landed low to-day, but when it comes to pheasants 
“Mart” is among the baggers. Billy Miller made some 
remarkable scores, too; he seldon shoots targets. The 
rifle is his hobby. The Mrs. Seyfert trophy was won 
eventually by Frank Gerhert. 

The eleven contestants shot an average of 85.58 per 
cent, on the whole race. 

This club is open to1 challenge any club in the State 
for a five or ten 
Scores: 

man team race at 50 or 100 targets. 

Marberger . . 48 Ball . 
Ed Adams . . 47 C Adams . . 40 
Behm . . 46 E Levan . . 37 
Gerhart . . 46 Eshelman . . 37 

. 46 41 
Miller . . 45 

Luddy. 

Buffalo Audubon Club. 

Buffalo, N. Y., Nov. 1.—Conditions were never 

worse than to-day for clay-target shooting. A gale 
was blowing directly across the traps, which played 
havoc with good intentions. The distance handicapped 
boys suffered most. Scores: 

Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 25 
Lambert . 13 14 14 14 11 14 
Hammond . 11 14 15 15 .. 
Kelsey . 17 13 17 17 15 19 
Wright . 15 18 17 16 16 23 
Le Fever . 12 17 11 16 13 .. 
Terauld . 10 13 14 15 15 19 
Blackmer . 19 15 16 17 16 22 
Singer .  16 12 14 11 17 19 
Immel . 12 14 12 13 15 .. 
Rogers . 15 17 15 13 13 17 
Ebberts . 13 18 14 13 15 18 
Newton . 14 13 12 15 14 .. 
Benedict . 14 14 11 14 14 12 
Remington . 10 10 11 8 10 .. 
Graham . 8 4. 

W. C. W., Sec’y. 
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START on your fall hunt supplied with Peters Shells—the ammunition that you can 
always depend on for shooting quality and results. 

It is not necessary to use high-priced ammunition to win success at the traps or in the field. 

"steel WHERE STEEL BELONGS” 

SHOT-GUN SHELLS 
give real and complete satisfaction, but their cost is within the reach of all. Barton Lewis won the U. S. 
Amateur Championship at Dayton, O., June 17, 1913, scoring 195 out of 200 with Peters “Target”— 
medium priced shell for Bulk Smokeless. Chas. A. Young won the Professional Championship of the 
United States, scoring 197 out of 200 with Peters “High Gun”—medium priced Shell for Dense Smokeless. 

Say PETERS when buying ammunition for your next tournament or hunt. 
Sportsmen’s Handy Book, with 1913 Game Laws. FREE for the asking. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY CINCINNATI, OHIO 
Branches: NEW YORK NEW ORLEANS SAN FRANCISCO 

Little Falls G. C. 

Little Falls, N. J., Nov. 1.—Event No. 3 was the 

?i5SLe®i°* Pont trophy shoot for members, and 
the finish wa^ very c]osej yan Tassell, Morris and Kuss- 

rnaul being tied. Event No. 4, merchandise shoot, gave 
the following prize winners: E. L. Klotz first, J. H. 
Francisco second, S. G. Francisco third, Ed Smith fourth 

■and F. L. Van Tassell fifth. Event No. 5 was a special 
match with J. H. Francisco and H. S. Jones tied, and 
in the toss Francisco won. 

The next shoot will be held Saturday, Nov. 15. Scores: 

Events: 
Targets: 

.J H Francisco ... 
F L Van Tassell: 
S G Francisco... 
R B Clark . 
R R Goodlatte... 
Ed Smith . 
E L Klotz . 
W Witty . 

-Ed Jacobus . 
II S Jones. 
B Morris . 
W Kussmaul .... 
F M Sindle. 
W Harlor . 
W Story . 

1 2 3 4 5 
25 25 25 50 25 
19 17 39 20 
20 25 34 
13 2i 22 36 is 
13 14 
13 ii 22 22 
19 19 35 id 
14 24 39 19 
12 i3 23 27 
21 18 33 
17 id 17 30 20 
16 25 20 

id 25 
18 
15 
18 

J. L. Plass, Sec’y. 

Dn Pont Gun Club. 
Wilmington, Del, Nov. 1.—At the Du Pont Gun 

'Club to-day the Coleman du Pont spoon contest and a 
special miss-and-out event were on the program. The 
former had an entry list of over forty, while the latter 

^probably created more interest and enthusiasm than any 
single event ever pulled off by the local club. This 
event will run during November and will be shot only 
on Saturdays. The targets are 22yds. rise, one man up, 
at No. 2 position. Targets are thrown the maximum 
distance, with extreme angles. From each entrance fee 
of 15 cents 7% cents will be applied to a trophy fund. 
Trophies will be awarded to the first, second and third 
longest runs. Professionals will shoot for targets only, 
but a prize will be awarded the professional making the 
longest run. 

Ihe longest run was 11, and was made by Walter 
Huff. The next by C. E. Springer, with 10. Champ. 
Hammond had 8, J. FI. Minnick 7, T. E. Doremus 6, 
George Waddell 7, W. S Colfax 7. 

Walter Huff and George Waddell were among the 
visitors. Both shot very well, Huff scoring 96 out of 
10O, while Waddell scored 91. They are from Georgia. 
Other good scores were: J. H. Minnick 96, Champ Ham¬ 
mond 93. 

The scores in the Coleman du Pont spoon event 
-follow: Bush 19, Turner 19, Ross 19, N. K. Smith 21, 
-IFighfield, Jr., 20, V. du Pont 20, Doremus 15, E. E. 
-Du Pont 21, Robelen 13, Jarrell 17, Highfield 18, 'Ham¬ 

mond 24, Leedom 22, Anderson, Jr., 15, Cann 21, Galvin 
17, Coyne 22, Wood 23, Reis 18, "Colfax, Jr., 23, Willis 
19, Walker 15, Baker 17, Crawford 16, Minnick 23, Smith, 
Jr., 17, Newman 15, Carlon 21, Neely 15 Mathewson 19, 
Joslyn 22, Springer 14, *W. Huff 24, *G. Waddell 24, 
J. H. Thomas 19, Stanley Tuchton 19, Dr. Bullock 17, 
Dr. Betts 21, Eugene du Pont 24, Walker 16. 

Spoon winners: Class A—Eugene du Pont, 24; Class 
B—William Coyne 22; Class C—J. G. Highfield, Jr., 20; 
Class D—Dr. E. Q. Bullock, 17. 

"Not eligible. 

Smith G. C. 
Good scores were made on Nov. 1 over the Smith 

Gun Club traps. B. M. Shanley, Jr., W. Hassinger, J. 
Baldwin and J. W. Reed were among the high score 
men. Practice and sweepstake shooting took up the 
most of the time. The following scores were made, 
strings of 25: 

B M Shanley, Jr. 20 21 22 16 23 22 21 21 
W Hassinger . 21 21 16 20 17 23 18 22 
J Baldwin . 19 17 19 21 22 23 21 23 
J W Reed. 21 19 19 18 22 21 20 22 
E R Schumann . 17 8 12 13. 
J F Murphy. 17 20 21 19 . 
T Smith . 18 20 17 19 . 
O Erickson . 13 16 14 13. 
H Higgs . 20 21 19 20 21 . 
J E Leslie . 11 10 S. 

Next Saturday, Nov. 8, the regular monthly merchan¬ 
dise prize shoot for members only will be held over the 
club traps at Wiedenmayer’s Park. The prize event will 
be at 50 targets. As usual, the men will shoot in classes 
A, I? and C, and will be handicapped from the 16 to 
22yd. line. Practice and sweepstakes, open to* all shoot¬ 
ers, will also be on the program. 

Fox G. C. 
Philadelphia, Pa., Nov. 2.—The opening of the 

season kept the attendance down at the regular semi¬ 
monthly shoot of the Fox Gun Club; but though the 
field was small, there was a good attendance of visitors. 
On the program of 100 targets with the usual club handi¬ 
caps, Van Reed took the club dipper and a leg on the 
challenge cup. Harry Eyre, a visitor, finished with 87. 
Frank Harkins broke 70 and Howland finished just one 
target behind. Some of the lady visitors to the club 
tried their hand with the gun, with considerable success, 
particularly Miss Nan Hoffman, who, after she is ac¬ 
customed to the recoil, should make a pretty good show¬ 
ing. Though the wind bothered her not a little Miss 
Hoffman handled the gun like a veteran, and she broke 
at least two of her targets in a manner to earn the 
plaudits of the c'ub members. Scores: Howland (11) 89, 
Van Reed (6) 51, Delany (1) 62, "Cresdale 45, Gough 
(6) 38, "Harkins 70, Cox (2) 62, "Johnson 12, "Eyre 87. 

"Visitors. 

Birmingham G. C. 
Birmingham, Ala., Nov. 1.—Twenty-three shooters 

were at the weekly shoot of the Birmingham Gun Club 
to-day. Conditions were hard, owing to the bad light 
and wind. John Fletcher led the field with 90 breaks out 
of his 100 shot at, with a new gun—a remarkable per¬ 
formance under the circumstances. He was followed by 
Gentry Hillman and R. H. Baugh. Several of the 
shooters were shooting at targets for the first time, con¬ 
sequently the low scores resulted: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

J Fletcher . .100 90 Mudd . .100 60 

R H Baugh. .100 85 Chas Perry .100 60 

G Hillman .100 85 Mrs Garl .. . 75 58 

E M Cornwell .. 100 83 Pitt . . 75 51 

Randolph .. . 100 82 Dr A Walker... 75 50 

Wm Walker .... 100 77 O T Marx.. .100 49 

Dr Jourdam .... 100 72 Dr Sellers . . 100 47 

S Smith .... . 100 66 () Garl . . 50 42 

C J Barr .. . 75 66 Budham ... . 100 29 

Ph Bondain .... 75 65 Morris . . 100 27 

Shannon ... . 75 63 Steele . . 100 24 

D Leland .. . 75 63 

Dover G. C. 
Dover, N. J., Nov. 1.—Charles H. Munson won the 

trophy this afternoon in a handicap on the range of the 
Pine Terrace Inn Gun Club with 86. C. M. Morford, of 
Newton, and Ethelbert Byram, of Dover, tied for second 
place with score of 82. There was also sweepstake 
shooting with fourteen entries. The scores in the handi¬ 
cap follow: Munson 86, Byram 82, Morford 82, Brickner 
72, Everett 69, Meyer 68, Barnes 60. 

Von Lengerke won the sweepstakes with a score of 62 
out of a possible 75. Scores: Von Lengerke 62, Carey 
56, Gardner 56, Lamerson 53, Von Lengerke, Jr., 52, 
Conway 46, Hoagland 45, Alpers 42 Van Gelder 29, 
Beckett 20. 

SONNET. 

BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 

Yield me a pen, from whose fine point shall flow 
The unguessed numbers of an antique song; 
And in one tone bring terror to the strong, 

And in one note search all the winds that blow. 
Visit the home of silence and of woe— 

And write for me the lesson of all wrong; 
Then will about me many faces throng— 

And as I listen somehow I will know! 
O melody supreme—whisper eternally! 
And breathe for me the splendor of one rhyme: 

And I shall seize, when comes the chosen time, 
A gracious moment—still and shadowy, 

The gilded ink a whole world will embrace: 
Heaven and hell—both virtue and disgrace! 
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CAP’N LIGE O’ LONELYVILLE. 

Continued from page 583. 

careful at the top of the cabin. I sits with my 

mouth wide open a watchin’ him studyin’ an’ 

studyin’ that cabin top like ’twas some kind of 

very curious bug or somethin’, turnin’ his head 

first one side, then t'other like a settin’ broad- 

bill sizin’ up a stool, an’ I thinks to myself, poor 

Bill, ’sides turnin’ nigger is goin’ looney ’t the 

same time. 

“Then all to oncet I see him stick out his 

front finger an’ p’int up toward the top of that 

cabin, an’ begin to inch up on to it very thought¬ 

ful, an’ then I know’d he’s looney. He keeps 

on inchin’ his finger up till he touches the roof 

with it; then he hauls it down an’ sniffs of it. 

“I see then he was gettin’ pretty bad, an’ 1 

begin to git ready to make a jump on to him 

when he ain’t lookin’ so’s I can tie him up so’s 

he won’t hurt himself or me. An’ jest about’s 

I’m ready to make that jump he all to oncet 

busts out into an awful fit of laughin’, doublin’ 

all over on his knees, an’ rockin’ himself back 

an' forth. It took me clean by surprise, an’ I 

swallers the jump before she's started, took all 

aback, an’ my feet goin’ like a hen what’s 

scratchin’ for worms, but my body standin' 

still. 

“An’ then, b’guy, that Bill, sputterin’ an’ 

swagglin’ fit to choke t’ death begins to tell me 

somethin’ that I can’t understand for the chunks 

0’ laugh he’s got fouled up into it. All I gits 

is somethin’ about cre-sotee, an’ dum fools, an 

—well, I give up. ’Bout half an hour I got Bill 

flattened out to pretty near a ca’m, an’ what 

d’you think ’twas all about! He always was 

pretty smart on figgerin’, that Bill. An' he 

noticed that the white woodwork of the top of 

the cabin was turnin’ coon color jest th’ same’s 

me an’ him. Then he figgers a little, an’ pretty 

soon he gits an idee. He jest rubs his finger 

on that woodwork an’ sniffs her. An’ he smells 

the cre-sotee, an’ in course he’s wise. That there 

smoke from that cre-sotee log we been burnin’ 

for nigh a week was what was turnin’ us black, 

an’ ’twa’n’t no jedgment at all. You see, we 

didn't used to bother much about washin’ them 

days, or we might a not been so fooled, for when 

I grabs a towel an’ goes at Bill, I has him a 

white man again in a jiffy. Then he does the 

same for me, an’ we’s all right. 

“An’ now,” concluded Cap’n Lige, “it’s a 

long way back to your shanty, an’ you might jes’ 

as well turn in here. I got a couple spare bunks 

aloft, an’ I’ll help you git rigged in the mornin’ 

down to the cove.” 

The old man got up stiffly and shuffled 

across toward the door. We noted the tall, 

stooping thinness of his frame, and as though 

he had read our minds, he called back to us 

over his shoulder: “I’m a sort o’ poor ole shell 

pegger, scoutin’ ’long the medder bank for a 

feedin’ ground,” he said, “but oncet I git my 

wings limbered up I can make toler’ble good 
time.” 

We chuckled under our breaths at the apt¬ 

ness of his comparison. He surely did resemble 

some lean, wise, long-necked old shelldrake. The 

next instant he was calling us from the door: 

“Gee-mimany!” he cried, “it’s gittin’ cold! 

Dol ding if we ain’t goin’ to have a piece o’ 

weather before mornin’. There’s dost on to an 

inch of ice in the water barrel now, an’ this here 

old themmie-moter o’ mine says the temypertur’s 
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gone down to ten degrees an’ still goin’. ’Twas 

twenty-two at sundown.” 

Quinker and I were not long in getting to 

the old man’s side. That sudden drop in tem¬ 

perature held significance to us. Another half 

dozen degrees and the bay would be shut up 

tight with ice, and that in turn would mean 

that we would be marooned on the beach until 

a thaw opened things up again, or until increas¬ 

ing cold spanned the whole seven-mile expanse 

so that we could walk home. In this event our 

sloop would be frozen in, and she would then 

be in danger of being stove in or carried away 

when the ice broke up. 

“What do you think, captain ?” asked 

Quinker anxiously; “will ice be making by morn¬ 

ing ?” 

The old man snorted. “Ice makin’ ?” he 

grunted. “Why, son, there’s ice makin’ now,. 

I dare say there’s a couple hundred yard of it 

set offshore in the last hour, an’ more an’ more 

a settin’ down every minute. 

“There ain’t no wind, an’ by mornin’ I 

calc’late there’ll be a coverin’ of it everywhere 

’ceptin’ the deep water in the channels. I guess 

you boys ’s about sot to stay on the beach till 

she breaks up.” 

“Wow!” I exclaimed, “we’re in for it! We- 

ought to have known we were taking a chance.- 

coming across this late in the year.” 



602 FOREST AND STREAM Nov. 8, 1913. 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector.$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. .$86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

Walsrode and Wolf 
DENSE BULK 

Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished By 
UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 

UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO. 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 

PETERS CARTRIDGE CO. 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

Sch overling Dajy & Gale# 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

■■■■■■■Bn 

Do You Want a History of Aviation—FREE? 
For a limited time we will give free with each year’s subscription to “Flying'” at $3.00, a complete set of the 
issues of February-March, April, May, June, July; August and September. These back numbers constitute an 
absorbing history of the Conquest of the Air, told in a snappy, interesting style by the world’s leading authorities 

While They Last—the 7 Back Numbers and a Year’s Subscription to “FLYING” - - $3 00 

FLYING, 420 West 13th Street, NEW YORK CITY 

THE NARRATIVE OF A SPORTSMAN 

INTER-OCEAN HUNTING TALES 
EDGAR F. RANDOLPH 

A series of hunting reminiscences of rare charm for the sportsman and for the wider circle which delights 
in true tales of outdoor life. With none of the high coloring and exaggeration which give a false note to so 
many hunting stories, Mr. Randolph’s book is never lacking in interest. 

He covers the field of sport with the rifle, east and west, drawing a vivid word picture of life in the open, 
subordinating his own exploits to the main incidents of outdoor experience, giving much valuable informa¬ 
tion on camp life, hunting and habits of wild game, and continually delighting the reader with the freshness 
of his viewpoint. 

This book will strike a sympathetic chord in the memory of every big-game hunter of experience, and 
will prove of real value to the novice who is planning an excursion into the wild. 

Cloth, 170 pages. Rielily illustrated. Postpaid, $1.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 22 Thames Street, NEW YORK 

“Well,” returned Quinker, philosophically, 

“we’re here because we’re here, and we might 

as well make the best of it.” 

I agreed, rather dejectedly, and added that 

we’d have a pretty dull time of it, as with ice 

there’d be no shooting. 

“Hump,” said Cap’n Lige dryly, “what some 

folks dunno about gunnin’ ’d reach from here 

most clear across to the mainland.” 

“How d’ y’ mean?” asked Quinker. 

“Why, son,” said Cap'ii Lige, “this here 

kind o’ weather’s the only kind what’s fit to go 

gunnin’ in. You better run down to your shack 

for your guns an’ shells. Then you better come 

back an’ turn in ail’ I’ll show you, come morn- 

in’. Your bunks is up them stairs in the attic. 

The last fellers to sleep in ’em was the dead 

mate an’ cook off’n that schooner what went 

ashore here last spring. They’re good bunks, 

though.” 

We would fain have asked more questions 

of our two bed predecessors, but the old man 

waved them aside with the remark that there 

“wasn’t nothin’ interestin’ about them fellers 

’ceptin’ they was dead.” Quinker went for our 

outfits, and returning we went “aloft.” 

Quinker said he would rather have the bunk 

which the mate had occupied. 

"But how do you know which one it was?” 

I retorted. 

“Oh, I don't, but I sort of feel it was this 

one,” he answered. 

“All right,” I rejoined; “I’m not afraid of 

the cook. Goodnight.” And I snuffed the lamp. 

It was powerfully cold when Cap’n Lige 

routed us out. We scrambled into our clothes 

and hurried below stairs. Porgy and Bergall 

were before us, and breakfast was waiting, 

though it was yet within an hour of daylight. 

“Got on plenty clothes?” inquired Cap’n 

Lige as we finished. “It’ll be mighty chilly out 

there in the scooters.” 
Pla, thought Quinker and I simultaneously. 

The old fellow was taking us scooter gunning 

of course. Why hadn’t we thought of that be¬ 

fore? Probably because “scooters”—those am¬ 

phibious little aids to the bayman, combination 

duck boats, ice boats, shooting blinds and express 

trains in a three reef gale—were new to us. We 

knew them only by reputation. Before that day 

was over, we had struck up a close personal 

friendship. 
Cap'n Lige led the way with a lantern. We 

felt the stillness of the cold in our nostrils as 

we pushed after him through the scrub and sand 

toward the shore. From the lea of a shed we 

helped him haul two white, whaleback looking 

little craft, the scooters, and with the old man 

we ran them out on to the firm ice alongshore 

against which the starlight threw back its own 

reflection. 

Cap'n Lige took Quinker in the larger of 

the scooters, and I took the other. There was 

a long pole with a spike and a boat hook-appear¬ 

ing thing on its end. 

“We’ll have to push out, b’guy,” said Cap’n 

Lige. “There ain’t no wind. Jest take that ice 

pole an’ shove.” 
I did, and in a moment, with practically no 

effort, I had the scooter booming along over the 

black, smooth ice nearly as fast as a man will 

skate comfortably. 
Just ahead through the darkness I could 

see the uncertain white loom of Cap’n Lige’s 
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TALK OF AN OLD-TIMER. 

Continued from page 588. 

boat, and I kept the creak of the runners on the 

ice close in my ears. I did not know where we 

were going, but I pushed steadily ahead for, it 

seemed, half an hour. Then suddenly Cap’n Lige 

called something to me, and his scooter came out 

of the darkness close at hand. Lie had stopped 

shoving. 

“There she be, right ahead,” he announced. 

I peered in the direction he indicated, but 

could see nothing. 

“Where?” I heard Quinker ask. 

“Under your nose,” answered the old man. 

“Ten feet ahead the bow; don’t you see it— 

the open water? We're on the edge of the beach 

channel where the water’s too deep to freeze yet. 

This here channel ’s about the only thing open 

in the bay to-day, an’ we ought to kill a pile o’ 

burds on it.” 

Another look and I could see a slight change 

in the surface of ice beyond, and then I saw 

that it was not a surface of ice, but a span of 

water, for a faint westerly breeze ruffled it 

momentarily. 

“Now,” said Cap’n Lige, “this here Quink 

an’ me’ll set the stool, an’ you can git into that 

suit o’ white overalls, an’ white hat you’ll find 

under the deckin’ o’ your boat for’ard. You got 

to wear white clothes gunnin’ off’n the ice.” 

I found the clothes and donned them, while 

Cap’n Lige and Quinker flopped their scooter 

off the ice into the water and rowed about, set¬ 

ting a dozen or more decoys. 

When they were through the captain sunk 

the boat hook part of his ice pole into the ice 

and hauled the scooter out of the water with 

it. We pushed our craft close together and I 

found that both the old man and Quinker had 

already donned their white suits. 

“We jest got to wait for daylight now, an’ 

then you boys ’ll git some gunnin,” whispered 

Cap’n Lige. 

That daylight came slowly, as winter day¬ 

light does, and long before it had arrived, 

Quinker and I, crouching in the scooters, drawn 

close together like a hummock of ice with the 

old captain lying at Quink’s side in the larger 

of the two, heard the winnow of unseen wings 

constantly passing and repassing along the edge 

of the ice. 

“This scooter gunnin’ ’is the best a goin’,” 

whispered Cap’n Lige, “but it’s dangerous if you 

ain’t careful. I see many a man lose his life 

on the ice in ’em. My brother Walter blowred 

a hole into his boat out here on this channel 
seven year ago. 

“There was a mile o’ open water between 

him ’n shore, an’ come night he decided he'd 

try an’ git across it for fear his family ’d be 

scared. He stuffed up the hole he’d blowed 

with his hat an’ started. They picked him up 

froze to death three days later. 

“Jim Murdoch got ketched in floe ice what 

stove him in two year ago an’ drowned. An’ 

there’s been twenty men anyhow what’s gone 

under scooterin’ the last ten year. 

“But, say, son, it’s the greatest gunnin’ in 

the world, an’ it’s worth the chance—b’guy, here 

come the day! Git ready.” 

To go into details of that morning would 

be merely repeating what every man who has 

scooter-gunned has experienced at some time in 

his life. Suffice it to say that it was a day that 

ranked with the best. With the sun a breeze 

sprung up, and until noon broadbill and black- 

ducks, trading up and down the edge of the ice 

looking for shallow water to feed, dropped into 

our decoys, and we struggled to keep them there. 

Cap’n Lige was kept busy shoving off in one 

scooter to pick up our kills. When noon came 

we had close to the limit, and—enough. 
* * * * * * * 

“Better be a goin’,” said Cap’n Lige; "Porgy 

’ll be a waitin’ dinner, an’ she don’t like to be 

dis’p’inted. Cod was out a diggin' a mess o’ 

soft clams yesterday, an’ Porgy she’s stirred up 

a stew for you boys. We’ll have some'n these 

blackduck day after to-morrow.” 

But those blackducks and day after to-mor¬ 

row never came for us—that trip. 

The ice broke up next day and we ran across 

in our sloop. But we’re going back. Yes, you 

can bet on that. When? Well, it's hard to tell. 

But—some time! And when that time comes 

for us, or for you, or for any living person, there 

will be a hawk-faced old man waiting, who will 

say, as he draws you within his five-ply kitchen, 

“Dummy, dum, dum, dum, damn. Be you run 

ashore, boys ?” 

There are fifty-five oaks in the United 

States, about evenly divided between the East 

and the West. The Eastern species and par¬ 

ticularly white oaks are the most valuable. 

It is claimed that some of the eucalypts of 

Australia are taller than the California redwoods 

hitherto considered the highest trees in the world. 

“Is it?” was the sleepy rejoinder. And sev¬ 

eral times before morning she awoke him by 

saying what she thought of hotel people who 

used wet sheets for their beds. At daylight 

she ascertained the truth. 

She said: “There has been a lump under 

me all night and I am going to see what else 

they use in their beds besides undried linen.” 

She saw, and then talked forcibly about 

crazy duck shooters collectively and of one in 

particular. It was many years before she for¬ 

got to mention it occasionally, generally in 

company; in fact, it is doubtful if it is forgotten 

yet, but the garments were nicely dried. 

Starting out on the final Texas trip, a dealer 

who contracted with the happy four for their 

ducks, said, “Send me a couple of barrels of 

canvasback that are good enough to ship to 

England and I will pay double price.” 

“If weather conditions are favorable you 

will get them,” he was told; but before a month 

conditions were far from favorable. 

It was so warm every barrel of game needed 

heavy icing, and although the good birds such 

as canvas, mallards and what few redheads we 

got, were wrapped in oiled paper, when un¬ 

packed they were dripping wet; this spoiled 

their looks and didn’t help their sale-—neither 

did they keep so well when re-iced. 

At last it turned cold and plenty of new 

ducks came in, so it was no trouble getting the 



604 FOREST AND STREAM Nov. 8, 1913. 

I WANT TO BUY A 

.BULLET PROOF VEST 

TRADE 

Robin Hood 
AMMUNITION 

<l Kick Minus—Speed Plus” 

is loaded with our own 4'progressive 

combustion” smokeless powders, pro¬ 

ducing a gradual and ever-increasing 

force from breech to muzzle. No ‘'ex¬ 

plosion” to waste half the force in kick. 

All the energy is forward. 

A test will tell the story. Buy R.H. 

from your dealer, and before you forget 

it write us for booklet, "Our Shell 

Game. ” 

ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION CO. 

O Street, Swanton, Vt. 

True to the mark, and there with the 

crack of the gun, is the creed of R. H.— 

the efficiency line of shot shells and 

metallic cartridges. 

There is nothing more certain than 

the superior speed, accuracy and pene¬ 

tration of R. H. The powder is the 

secret. 

-MAXIM SILENCER- 
BOOK FREE 

“The most interesting book I ever read.” So say scores of 
Sportsmen. Target-Shooters and Soldiers. You will say the 
same when you get your copy. 

Explains the famous Maxim Silencer. 
Contains astonishing experiences told 
me by hunters shooting without report 
noise. Surprising stories from marks¬ 
men about accuracy made possible 
when report and recoil are eliminated. 
Experiences of Military Officers with 
silenced rifles on the battlefield in 
Mexico. 

Write me for complimentary copy- 
Mention CALIBRE and MAKE of your 
rifle and give your dealer’s name. 

Hiram Percy Maxim 

Maxim Silencer Co. 

ninety-six canvas needed to fill two small 

barrels. 

As soon after being killed as possible, these 

were tied in pairs by their feet and hung head 

down to dry and chill. They were kept hanging 

all night and by morning were almost like 

lumps of ice, frozen just enough, without being 

stiff and solid. After careful wrapping, they 

were placed forty-eight in a barrel, which filled 

the barrels so full it was necessary to press the 

heads in place, using a long lever and con¬ 

siderable force. When the hoops were tightened 

and the heads nailed, we had an air-proof pack¬ 

age, solid and cold as ice inside, in which the 

ducks would keep a week if it was warm, and 

much longer if the weather kept cool. 

By sunrise the morning after they had been 

killed they were in a sailboat bound for Galves¬ 

ton, and left the same night on the Northern 

Express for Chicago, where they were examined 

and found in perfect condition. 

A refrigerator express car carried them to 

New York, and in cold storage on a ocean 

liner they made the trip across the Atlantic. 

They reached London twelve days from the day 

they were killed, in good order, not a spoiled 

duck among them. The expense for express 

and steamship charges was about twenty-five 

dollars a barrel, and the ducks sold for a guinea 

each, so it was a profitable deal all around. 

The next year business prevented a Texas 

trip. After that, game laws began to stiffen 

and the writer went North or West instead of 

South. He may talk about some of these ex¬ 

peditions later on. 

ROUGH NOTES FROM THE LAKES. 

Continued from page 595. 

now was realizing what I had craved for in the 

past tinder-dry yesterdays in the arid West. 

The boat was edged in to the pads, and there 

I took up the fight, but the ingenious creature 

dove in between the pads, and I stood in good 

to lose him. Nearer and nearer we pushed in 

the boat, and presently I got him out and intact 

upon the hook. He was a fine fellow, full of 

battle, and active to the end, but he was not 

the only one we got out of those pads, for in 

the ensuing hour and a half we took out three 

more, but it was only with care, patience and a 

dogged determination that we were so success¬ 

ful. This ended a gracious day; one of the 

best I have known, not the least of the features 

of its brilliance being the ride home through 

the early autumnal woodland, just beginning to 

show the bright coloring of the season. 

German foresters are experimenting with 

Douglas fir from the United States trying to 

find a variety which will combine the fast-grow¬ 

ing quality of the Pacific coast form and the 

hardiness of the Rocky Mountain form. 

Oils distilled from the needles of spruce and 

fir trees are being used to scent petroleum floor 

oils, which are sometimes objectionable on ac¬ 

count of their odor. 

The Governor of Iowa has set aside a fire 

prevention day, urging that the citizens discuss 

conditions and create a sentiment against forest 

fires and other conflagrations. 

His wings didn’t even flutter as he 

came down. 

Never saw a duck drop so dead. 

That far reaching, hard hitting 
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The Trail of the Sweetwater. 

BY W. K. FENN. 

A word here concerning the geographical 

formation of this portion of the route. About 

the neighborhood of Deer Creek the soil 

is a red color, due to the disintegration 

of the red argillaceous sandstone, which forms 

the bulk of the hills. Here the Platte River 

makes a wide sweep to the west and south, and 

doubling upon itself enters the high mountains 

to the south, and the vast high mesa or table¬ 

lands beyond or, rather, this description, to ac¬ 

cord with the usual method of describing, should 

reverse itself, in order to describe the stream 

from its source toward its mouth instead of 

from its mouth toward its source, as the path 

of the expedition was leading. Thus the head¬ 

waters of the river rise in the high spurs and 

broad high mesas far to the south in Colorado. 

It flows northwest and north, breaking through 

the mountains near the mouth of the Sweetwater 

River, which here joins the Platte, through great 

gorges and canons. It then sweeps north and 

east in a wide circle toward Fort Fetterman. 

A short distance above Deer Creek stand 

some buttes (isolated hills) called the Red 

Buttes. The term “butte” is applied to a de¬ 

tached hill, and in this case, as in most others 

of the Western country, are formed by the 

action of the frost and water by which the soft 
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formation peculiar to this country is gradually 

cut away from all sides, leaving a hill or core 

of somewhat harder texture to stand by itself, 

showing what the original formation was before 

the cutting away took place. At the Red Buttes 

the Platte cuts through a high ridge of red 

sandstone, the eastern escarpment forming the 

buttes. 

For six or seven miles the walls of this 

gorge rise rough and broken to great heights 

on both sides of the river, which threads its 

shallow way through the center of the gorge. 

Beyond this the river opens out again into a 

broad, beautiful grass valley, extending for some 

fifteen or twenty miles, at the termination of 

which the Platte entered the mountain canons, 

practically impassable to teams at that time. 

For the same reason of impassable canons, 

through which it flowed, the Sweetwater River 

could not be traversed from its junction with 

the Platte too near the great detached rock 

called Rock Independence. Thus both the mouth 

of the Sweetwater and the Platte, where it is 

joined by the Sweetwater, pass through precipi¬ 

tous canons, at that period utterly impassable 

either to boats or teams. 

In the afternoon the column of the third 

division passed the mouth of Box Elder Creek, 

a. fine stream flowing into the Platte from the 

South. It is a singular fact that many creeks 

in this western region are called ‘ box elder,’' 

confusing the traveler. It is similar to the cus¬ 

tom prevailing in the Eastern States of calling 

many creeks by the name of “Fishing Creek.’’ 

There are also several “Devil’s Gates” and 

■“Standing Rocks,” etc. 

The mouth of Deer Creek was some ten 

miles or more beyond, and it was seen that it 

•would almost be impossible to make that point 

before night. Pressing on, however, the division 

was able to make night camp just east of Deer 

Creek. The other divisions had reached a loca¬ 

tion about two miles west of the mouth of Deer 

Creek, where a good ford in the Platte joined 

the south trail with the north trail. Here those 

divisions encamped on a long narrow stretch of 

open grass land, screened from the river by 

large cottonwoods and aspens, and having sev¬ 

eral fine springs of sweet cold water bursting 

from the high grounds above. This was an ideal 

spot for a camp, and it was unfortunate that it 

could not be reached by the third division for 

■that night, for the place in which that division 

was forced to pass the night was totally incon¬ 

venient and inadequate in comparison. 

The days were now becoming very warm 

during the middle of the day, and the evenings 

and nights cold. It therefore became the cus¬ 

tom for many of the settlers to gather round the 

camp-fires after supper. If the wind was blow¬ 

ing off the mountains, which here were scarcely 

ten miles away and rose to a great height, it 

became very cold at night, sufficient to cause 

much occasional discomfort to the settlers and 

their families. The elevation of the camp at 

‘this time' approximated over 5.500 feet above 

sea level, having much to do with the coldness 

•of the atmosphere. Much annoyance was now 

had during the heat of the day from mosquitoes 

and flies. The cold nights had this comfort, at 

least, that they brought temporary relief from 

these pests. From this time on the insects were 

always in evidence, and according to the wind 

sometimes almost unbearable. The stock were 

worried by the flies almost without cessation. 

The teamsters adopting all sorts of experiments 

to keep them off, some of the teams presented 

the appearance of walking shrubbery. 

Another pest, which while not so bad, yet 

was destined to remain with them to the end 

of the journey, were the birds commonly called 

“whiskey jacks,” in Oregon they are called “camp 

robbers,” in California they are called ‘meat 

hawks,” in Montana they are called “buffalo 

birds,” while by the Indians they are called 

“moose birds.” Their real name is the Canadian 

jaybird, or Perisoreus canadensis. They range 

the mountains from the cold regions of the far 

north to Arizona and New Mexico. They are 

depredators of the worst kind. They pounce 

upon and destroy every living thing small enough 

for them to overcome. The nests and young of 

other birds are choice tid-bits for them. They 

will follow the camp incessantly and cannot be 

driven away. They will perch close by, and at 

the smallest opportunity make away with any¬ 

thing edible they can carry off. The bird is 

about ten or eleven inches long, with a light 

gray body, nearly white on top of the head, a 

dark ring around the neck and black feet. Many 

are the tales told of the thieving propensity of 

the “whiskey jack,” it being said that they will 

often pluck the sizzling bacon out of the frying- 

pan in the hands of the cook. They have fur¬ 

nished the target for revolver practice to thou¬ 

sands of campers in all parts of the Rockies. 

Nevertheless, if their thievery can be overlooked, 

they are a cute and companionable bird to lonely 

campers, as they never take offense and fly away. 

About one hundred miles to the north and 

slightly west of the point where the expedition 

was then encamped is situated the site of old 

Fort Phil Kearney, nestled at the eastern base 

of the foothills of the great Big Horn range of 

the Rockies, on the headwaters of Piney Creek, 

a branch of the Powder River. Near the site 

of the fort is situated Massacre Hill, where, on 

Dec. 21, 1866, a party of more than 2,000 Sioux, 

Cheyenne and Arapahoe Indians, under ' the 

leadership of the noted war chief of the Sioux, 

Red Cloud, surrounded nearly a hundred U. S. 

soldiers under Colonel Fetterman (for whom 

Fort Fetterman was named), and after a very 

desperate battle, killed every one of the whites. 

Captain Brown, a noted officer and Indian fighter, 

and Jim Wheatly, a noted scout and guide, were 

among the slain, and when found apart from the 

bodies of the others, had a pile of fifteen dead 

Indians before them. The bodies of the whites 

were much mutilated after death, some eighty- 

six of them having their heads smashed with 

an oak war club and the brains beaten out in 

many cases. 

Red Cloud, the war chief of the Northern 

Sioux, whose Indian name was Mock-pe-Lutah, 

was so named because of his many deeds of 

blood, and the custom of his braves to wear red 

blankets and red trappings upon their horses so 

that when coming into battle they swept down 

upon their enemies in such numbers wearing red 

trappings that they became likened to a red cloud 

sweeping down. The appearance of Red Cloud’s 

mounted braves proclaimed to the enemy their 

identity, and their reputation for slaughter 

spread consternation among their foes. 

The old emigrant trail left the Platte River 

near Deer Creek, thence passing over the hills 

to the north, making a wide detour, and descend- 

Kennel. 

SPRATT’S DOG CAKES 
should form the staple 
food for a 1 1 breeds. 

Spralt’s Cod Liver Oil Biscuits 
are invaluable for old or delicate dogs 

or those recovering from sickness. 

Send 2c. stamp for “ Dog Culture 

SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offloes at NEWARK, N. J. 

AIREDALE TERRIERS 
1 lie Ideal Sportsman’s Dog for game hunting of any 
kind. We have puppies for sale from $25 each, bred 
from the greatest English and American bred specimens. 
Also brood bitches in whelp. Champion Red Raven at 
stud; fee, $25. Two successive years winner for best 
Airedale at Madison Square Garden, New York. 

ELMHURST FARM KENNELS 

5900 Jackson Avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed PRBB to aay address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S. 
US W. Jlst Street NEW YORK 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If s«, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

For Sale — Pedigreed English Setter 
4% years. Excellent on quail. Pedigreed Pointer, l1/^ 
years, partly broken. J. H. FINCH, Greenwich, Conn. 

FOR SALE 

Handsome Black Pome ranlan 
Son of Little Pebbles, 18 months old, kind disposition 
and very stylish companion. Write for particulars. 
Box B, Forest and Stream. 

Warranted thoroughly broken Pointer dog, 3 years old. 
Fine retriever—grandsire Fishel’s Frank. Price $100. 

J. CURLY, Fitchburg, Mass. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf¬ 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounts, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 
5c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke on 
rabbits and fox. Coon. Opossum and Skunk Hounds; 
Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. Guinea Pigs. 

BROWN KENNELS, York, Pa. 

WANTED—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, be 
stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, and 
old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not offer 
dogs not fulfilling these conditions. Address "B. A.,” 
care Forest and Stream. 

FOR SALE.—Fine lot young dogs and bitches. The 
best wildfowl retrievers. Rieman’s Chesapeake Kennels, 
Easton, Maryland. 

FOR SALE.—A number of thoroughly trained Pointers 
and Setters, also some nice youngsters. 

GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 

WANTED—Black Pomeranian about one year old. Must 
be healthy, house-broken and sweet tempered. Send 
photo, description and price to Box W., Forest and 
Stream. 127 Franklin St., New York. 

An advertiser may be covering an immense 
field and believe he is exhausting possibilities. 
Perhaps a smaller expenditure, focused on a 
more responsive field, might lower his ex¬ 
penditures and enlarge his profits. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

North Carolina. 

HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 

Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac. 

Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 

GEN’L FRANK A. BOND :: Buies, N. C. 

Best Mixed Shooting in America. 

Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Pre¬ 
serve, Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

GOOD DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING.—Canvasback, 
Redhead, and other ducks from battery. Also- brush 
blind shooting on Currituck Sound. Address J. B. LEE, 
Tulls, Currituck county, North Carolina. 

Pennsylvania. 

Shooting at New Spruce Cabin Inn 
Rooms en suite and v/ith private bath. Electric lights. 
Steam heat. All amusements. Excellent Grouse, Squirrel, 
Rabbit and Deer shooting. Open season for Grouse, 
Squirrel and Rabbits, Oct. 15th to Dec. 1st. Deer, Nov. 
l©th to 25th. D., L. & W. R. R. to Cresco- Station, Pa. 

W. J. & M. D. PRICE, P. O. Canadensis, Pa. 

Virginia. 

MODERN HOTEL 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man. $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Bass, Kings, Trout, Hogfish galore. Send for book¬ 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern 
Shore, Virginia. 

Property for Rent. 

SPORT FOR THE WINTER 
SEASHORE, PINE FOREST 
AND SHOOTING 

Large cottage and grounds in the pines to rent 

for the season on Broadwater Island, 25 miles 

above Cape Charles, Virginia. Delightful and 

invigorating Winter climate, sea beach, bay and 

wildfowl. Address, 

WALTER GEORGE SMITH 
1006 Land Title Building! -f Philadelphia, Pa. 

Property For Sale. 

READ THIS 
Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman’s 
club. Ix>cated on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes’ 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
raise 1%-lb. trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or leased. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop¬ 
erty. Fine duck shooting at the back door. Not one club 
on Long Island has facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply, r-rosperous business and assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and particu¬ 
lars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 

ing to the Sweetwater River at or near Rock 

Independence. Thus it avoided the high inter¬ 

vening ridges, which cut off the Platte valley be¬ 

tween the Red Buttes and Rock Independence. 

The pioneer corps took and followed an alto¬ 

gether different route. They prepared a road 

along the north shore of the Platte to the Red 

Buttes, then traversing the gorge through the 

ridge came out on the broad open grass valley 

beyond, lying close to the mountain’s base. 

Thence by the use of a cleft in the hills, made 

by a stream coming in from the west, the road 

ascended this stream, winding its way upward 

some six or eight hundred feet above the level 

of the grassy valley to the summit of the divid¬ 

ing ridge, thence by gentle slopes and follow¬ 

ing a small stream which led into the Sweetwater 

River near Rock Independence, a distance of 

some twenty miles from the point of leaving the 

Platte River. 

The pioneer corps spent much labor making 

this latter part of the road, especially the ascent 

of the ridge, which would be a stiff climb for 

heavily loaded wagons, sufficiently serviceable to 

insure getting the expedition over the ridge and 

into the valley of the Sweetwater beyond. Fre¬ 

quent places were provided where stops could 

be made to breathe the horses, and by winding 

about in the ascent the grade was kept within 

bounds. The rough places were smoothed by 

the plows, rocks were rolled into depressions and 

covered with soil, while sloping places were 

plowed out to make a roadway that would keep 

the wagons from a tendency to tip over into the 

ravine. As it was prepared, the ascent could be 

made by lightening the loads and putting an 

extra team to each wagon. 

The next morning (Friday) all the divisions 

broke camp early. At 7 o’clock the third divis¬ 

ion was under way. Before nine it passed the 

night camping place of the other divisions. The 

members of the party were now becoming enthu¬ 

siastic over the grand scenery presenting itself 

to view from every turn in the trail. Game 

abounded everywhere. Elk and other large game 

were seen from time to time, sometimes within 

gun shot, at which times some of the members 

of the party or the settlers would -take a shot 

at random. Several deer were killed in this 

way, but most of the shots either only wounded 

or missed altogether. At one time several moun¬ 

tain sheep (big horns) appeared upon a high 

ridge, but disappeared quickly, having scented 

the approach of the column. These wild sheep, 

if the wind is toward them, can scent the ap¬ 

proach of an enemy at a very great distance, and 

are immediately off up the heights to such places 

as to make it almost impossible to follow them. 

Note.—The following is taken from the As¬ 

sociated Press of Dec. io, 1909: 

Red Cloud, the famous old Sioux Indian 

chief, is dead. This information was received 

to-day by Superintendent Brennan, of the Pine 

Ridge Indian Agency, who is in Washington at¬ 

tending the meeting of those interested in the 

education of the Indian. Red Cloud belonged 

to the old type of Indian. He was eighty-six 

years old and for the past twenty-five years had 

lived at the Pine Ridge agency. 

August Belmont has refused $200,000- for 

his racing horse Tracery, offered by an English¬ 

man, and largest ever made for an American 

thoroughbred. 

Evening Sights and Sounds. 
BY SANDY GRISWOLD. 

Doubtless there is unbounded wisdom in 

the old saying that to be healthy, wealthy 

and wise one must retire and arise with the 

birds. This old saying is founded, perhaps, 

on a belief that the lineage of man is traceable 

through a remote ancestry of feathered bipeds; 

but admitting this to be correct, it is not un¬ 

likely that the prehistoric owls may have formed 

a branch of our family, and that they have be¬ 

queathed to us both wisdom and a love of the 

hours when the sun doesn’t shine. Another old 

proverb puts us wise to the fact that “'the early 

bird catches the worm.” But again there are 

many of us who think that this woeful catas¬ 

trophe served the worm right for being up so 

prematurely. However, the old paradox is right. 

He who rises to see the sunshine of a summer 

morning, joyously welcomed by all the busy 

fields and woods, does indeed gain much. But 

if he goes to his slumbers when the deeper shades 

of twilight come softly over the landscape, he 

loses sight of nature just as she arrays herself 

in one of her most witching moods. 

In the bright sunshine of day time, the sight 

is charmed by the varied forms and colors that 

greet it and by pleasing sights of every kind, 

but in the evening the vision gains a needed rest. 

It is no longer dazzled by brightness, but it opens 

wide its portals and the few dim rays which 

enter form a faint and dreamy picture that only 

soothes the weary sense. It is otherwise with 

the hearing. Night is the time to feast the ear. 

In the day we are so intent on looking that we 

forget to listen. 

Tender melodies are sweetest when heard 

in the quiet evening. The swelling breeze, whis¬ 

pering through the cottonwoods as we lie in 

camp on the old Platte; the song and cheery 

shouts of returning gunners coming faintly over 

the water to those already in camp in the dim¬ 

ness of eventide, each sound comes to us full 

of its own soft messages. They gently touch 

the cords of life and echo back the harmony 

the spirit feels. 

Normally, our Nebraska evenings from- May 

till autumn are a carnival of melody. It is one 

of the first evidences that spring has come, the 

season of bursting buds and greening hillsides, 

when from every swale and lowland the chorus 

of the hyla arises. What these begin, the in¬ 

sects prolong until the last chirp of the linger¬ 

ing October cricket. The dog day nights are 

the best for hearing these latter in full voice. 

They keep up such a monotonous hum that 

finally the ear ceases to notice it. 

After a long, hot summer day, all animated 

nature seems to welcome the approach of night. 

The toilers of the forests, fields and streams one 

by one go to rest, and the nocturnal ramblers, 

both feathered and furred, come forth. They 

are few . in number, however, when compared 

with bustling life of the day time. 

One of the first of our evening birds is the 

hermit thrush. When crimson Phoebus swings 

low in the west, from the deep recesses of our 

low, damp woods comes his plaintive notes so 

clear, so mournful, so full of mystic meaning, 

it seems impossible that they could have come 

from the throat of a bird. He is not properly 

a night bird, but sings at twilight or in the quiet 

dusk before a rain. His song would be out of 
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place in the hot, parched meadow where the 

white-winged blackbird sounds his gay carillon, 

but when the shadows have spread to the hill¬ 

tops and a quiet hush broods along the country 

road, when body and spirit, weary with the toil, 

welcome the twilight’s fall, then comes from the 

enchanted woodland this sweet sad requiem for 

the dying day. Later, but rarely do we hear it 

here in Nebraska, comes that real nocturnal 

sound, the “Who-hoo-hoo” of the big-horned 

owl as he perches on some old dead snag, or 

wings his silent way through cottonwood grove 

and along the lonely river. What a mass of 

fluff are the owl’s pinions. Not the slightest 

swish nor softest whisper comes from those 

moving sails. He carries on his warfare in the 

dark of the night and rows through the air 

with muffled oars. 

To know the full sweetness of the evening 

hour one must spend much time in the fields and 

woods and make his nightly couch in the open 

out-of-doors. Persevere, and in the dim of the 

early night a new world of sight and sound will 

open to you. The most familiar paths and roads 

seem strange and creepy. The most harmless 

things suffice to give you a little start and in¬ 

crease your curiosity. It isn’t always necessary 

to hunt nature’s treasures in the darkness; seek 

some mossy knoll at the edge of the woods or 

on the Platte’s shore, and they will in all likeli¬ 

hood come to you. There, see that bat darting, 

whirling and gyrating above and about you? And 

there above the trees against the lemon sky is 

a score of nighthawks foraging for insects. Plow 

sharp and distinct is their “be-seek, be-seek as 

they ramble their aerial way 1 

Again from down along the shadowy shore 

comes the whimper of the foraging and voyag¬ 

ing muskrat, the plop of some venturesome fish 

and the vibrant quack of feeding ducks. If you 

grow bold and stroll into the woods for more 

sound and adventures, you must see with your 

feet, for even in our scanty river timber the 

darkness becomes dense when once the last flame 

dies out of the overhead sky. But for wander¬ 

ings of this kind wait for a night when the moon 

sheds her silvery light over field, river and wood. 

You will find your task a much easier and en¬ 

joyable one. The moonlight is a picture of day¬ 

light painted by a fairy artist. Like the orb 

from which it radiates, it is half darkness. How¬ 

ever bright the one side of that old cottonwood 

or that clump of sumach, the other is hid in 

mysterious shadow. Objects in the distance, too, 

are only seen in faint and uncertain outline. 

These veiled places are blanks for the imagina¬ 

tion to fill out with fanciful maybes. The bright¬ 

est moonlight is deceitful; it turns the com¬ 

monest objects into precious stones. On every 

leaf hangs a star, and the sands along the 

Platte’s naked bars glitter with diamonds. 

There are lights celestial and lights terres¬ 

trial, and though the latter be feeble compared 

with the former, they are by no means devoid 

of interest. Cannot you recall a night in the 

early summer time when you were coming in 

along an old country road from a drive or auto 

whirl when the fireflies filled the yawning dark¬ 

ness in their mazy flight over the bordering 

pasture lands and teeming fields? As far as 

your eye could reach all was an expanse of 

blackness lit up by myriads of flashing sparks. 

But strange indeed are the sights and sounds 

of nature in the evening. They have bred super¬ 

stition, fable and mysticism, but in these days 
For Sale. 

of higher and broader education they create but 

an enchantment over the mind, shorn of its day¬ 

light folly, leaving but sweetest peace. And the 

sportsman, the hunter and the angler knows it 

all best. Happy is he who knows the perfect 

repast that comes to the healthy duck hunter 

GAME BIRDS 
J.J Uiigc, ,eu. i ai inugeo, yuan, King-neck Pheasants, Wild 
turkeys Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Oetrich. ” 

or bass fisher who dwell in tents for a time in 

the spring, in the fall and in lovely summer 

• . , j , .u “uu 'digest exclusive dealer 
n land and water birds in America, and have on hand 

the most extensive stock in the United States. 

time. Light and sound fade to dimmest visions 

and whispers. On the wings of vague imagin¬ 

ings the soul floats into that blessed dreamland 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” DARIEN, CONN. 

where bright fancy reigns supreme, where all 

our hopes and desires, though long since van¬ 

ished in the mist of years, shall again come 

back to us and gratify us as nothing else can. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
, ,,—■ — uy siocKing who 

some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

Horse Chestnut Carving. 

The Parisians have found a use for horse 

chestnuts which no one else seems to have 

thought of, says Lily Butler, in the November 

Strand. Llorse chestnut carving, in fact, is be¬ 

coming quite the fashion in various parts of 

artistic Paris. 

It was one of the most expert workers in 

the new art—no less a person, indeed, than the 

Comte Jean de Berenger—who let me into the 

secrets of the new craze, after I had admired 

with wondering eyes, the originals of some of 

his strange works which have found places in 

the Salon des Humoristes. The Comte was 

quite willing to give me some information about 

his fascinating recreation. 

With the countless little instruments—knives, 

scissors, brushes, pincers and other things— 

which are scattered about his work table, he has 

fashioned from an uninspiring multitude of 

every day horse chestnuts the most wonderful 

gallery of grotesque sculpture it is possible to 

imagine. The Comte gets his chestnuts from a 

special tree which grows on his estate in Nor¬ 

mandy, close to the celebrated Abaye de Junieges. 

Their only distinction is that they are of large 

size, and when divested of their outer brown 

envelope and carefully peeled, become, when 

carved, to all intents and purposes, very similar 

to the most beautiful smooth ivory. 

The Angler’s Possessions. 
He has rods built of greenheart, of ash, and of cane. 

And though some may be short and some may be 
long, 

Still it is a display he can show when he’s vain, 
Of anglers and angling and rods that are strong. 

He has reels and has lines of various sizes, 
Which have aided him well with salmon and trout; 

His children adorned are with sundry won prizes, 
Which time and good fortune have caused come about. 

He has creels and has nets and has gaffs quite a lot, 
And waders and oilskins to weather the storms; 

He has Phantoms and Devons and split leaden shot, 
And traces and tapers in many good forms. 

He has flies in abundance—his store of delight— 
Encased in a book which is bulky and stout, 

Which can always, ensure him a leisure hour bright 
When he’s pensive at home or else when without. 

He has boxes in number for minnows and casts; 
A selection of minnows, gold, blue, and red; 

Some lures made of rubber, a substance which lasts, 
And sinkers in plenty formed of pure lead. 

He has hand-lines and bait-cans for fishing the sea. 
And the rods with the rings of porcelain white; 

Paternosters with swivels and hooks that will be 
Able to hold any fish that may bite. 

He has baskets for lunch and has flasks for hot tea, 
And luxuries many with sport fit to blend; 

He has full stocks of joy and of happiest glee, 
With big share of ev’rything angling can lend. 

But, alas! all too soon with his gear he must part, 
And leave it behind for.another to get; 

And all he can hope for.is that it will impart 
The silent, deep joy which he cannot forget. 

—Erskine Houston. 

rEtmuutn RUCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
^AaT,th,e Tnly establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Prestoa, Cona. 

BROOK TROUT ^fHaI1iaiPS f°n st°ckin§' brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 

Plymouth, Mass. 

BROOK TROUT 

Particularly strong, heaffhy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 

JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 

FROGS —Investigate Bullfrog culture. Easy, tremendous- 
Jy profitable, and the thing not overdone. Our book 
explains all. No failures here. AQUAFROGLIFE 
Seymour, Conn. 

eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 
N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails). 
Please book orders quickly. 

E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios; minerals, fos¬ 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis- 

The fact that the world’s cleverest busi¬ 
ness men annually invest in excess of five 
hundred million dollars in advertising proves 
conclusively that an inability to succeed in it 
is due to improper application of its princi¬ 
ples to the particular case—and nothing more. 

THE 

“Angler’s News” 
Wishes You Tight Lines! 

Is Certain to Interest You. 

ARTICLES — NEWS— ILLUSTRATIONS 

Concerning Sport in 

RIVER, LAKE AND SEA. 

Published weekly. Post free 6/6 one year; 

3/3 half year. 

A. R. MATTHEWS, 15 Gough Sq., London, E. C. 
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GAME LAWS 
AND 

SPORTSMEN’S HANDBOOK 
Published by 

Forest and Stream 
Compiled by WILLIAM GEORGE BEECROFT, Editor 

GAME LAWS IN BRIEF 

Containing Game and Fish Laws of UNITED STATES and CANADA arranged so 

comprehensively as to enable even the novice to know at a glance just where he is at. 

Indispensable information for sportsmen, such as care of shooting dogs, backwoods 

surgery, camp equipment, notes for fishermen, hints for sportsmen, and innumerable 

other things concerning rod and gun, together with the best places for shooting and 

fishing with guides in each section. As the first edition will be only 10,000 copies, 

order now, direct or from your sporting goods dealer or bookman. 

PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
-Bound in waterproof, durable cover- 

A Book For Every Sportsman’s Library 

For Sale by Every Live Sporting 
Goods Dealer 



VOL. LXXXI., No. 20 NOVEMBER 15, 19/3 Price 10 Cents 
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TRAVEL, NATURE STUDY, SHOOTING, FISHING, CAMPING, YACHTING 
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Sportsmen’s Show 
AND 

AS A PART OF 

The Third Annual 

Outdoor Trapshooting Tournament 

Travel, Vacation and Sportsmen’s Exhibition 

New Grand Central Palace 

MARCH 5th to 14th, 1914 

Organized and Directed by 

The International Exposition Company of New York 

SPORTSMEN’S SHOW 
Under the Direction of 

Forest and Stream 

Conservation societies, gun clubs and other sportsmen’s organizations are invited 

to co-operate with the management in the exhibition of private collections, etc. 

For detailed information address 

W. J. GALLAGHER, Manager Sportsmen’s Show 

New Grand Central Palace, New York 

THE NARRATIVE OF A SPORTSMAN 

INTER-OCEAN HUNTING TALES 
EDGAR F. RANDOLPH 

A series of hunting reminiscences of rare charm for the sportsman and for the wider circle which deligln- 
in true tales of outdoor life. With none of the high coloring' and exaggeration which give a false note to s 
many hunting stories, Mr. Randolph’s book is never lacking in interest. 

He covers the field of sport with the rifle, east and west, drawing a vivid word picture of life in the open, 
subordinating his own exploits to the mailt inciden s' of outdoor experience, giving much valuable informa¬ 
tion on camp life, hunting and habits of wild game, and continually delighting the reader with the freshn<.~- 
of his viewpoint. 

This book will strike a sympathetic chord in the memory of every big-game hunter of experience, and 
will prove of real v^lue to the novice who is planning an excursion into the wild. v^ku 

Clofli. 170 pages. Rielily illustrated. Postpaid, $1.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 22 Thames Street. NEW YORK 

A Day in Scotland. 

BY W. R. GILBERT. 

THE MORNING. 

If the morning risetli redde, 

Rise not thou, but keep thy bedde. 

Thus the wisdom of the ancient bard, but 

we were all out early enough to see the morn¬ 

ing rise over the hills toward Momrose very 

red indeed. The night before we had watched 

the west glow from orange to rose, flushing 

the whole line of snow-drifted hills to the north¬ 

east: and as the color faded slowly from the sky 

and the snow, and we walked home between the 

dark pines in an air that smelt of resin and ice, 

hopes for to-morrow rose higher, and higher, 

the glass was going up; Duncan, the keeper, 

a man of few words, had given it as his opinion 

that there was more snow to come, but that 

we might not get it for the present, and with 

that comfortable assurance we began to think 

of the possibilities of really fine weather the 

next day, and with really fine weather equally 

fine shooting—woodcock twisting down the hill¬ 

side. pheasants sailing out over the valley, and, 

above all, caper (capercailzie) rocketing from 

the spruce and stone fir that lined the highest 

ridge of the hill. 

SNOW ON THE HILL. 

These dreams belonged to Sunday evening. 

On Saturday we had had to stop shooting at 

lunch, when the snow came down too thickly 

for the beaters to get through the covert or the 

guns to see what tney were shooting at. We 

had to leave off with the knowledge, half irri- 

rating and half full of hope, that the woods were 

full of 'cock; we had shot eleven in the morning 

before the snow came. All Saturday afternoon 

and evening it snowed. Sunday was a day of 

pure sunshine and radiant light on the hills, and 

he’re we were on Monday morning, staring out 

at a scroll of cumulus and the reddest of red 

dawns. Would the snow keep off? Duncan 

thought it might for a bit, but that there was 

more snow to come. With this comfort we 

went up the hill after breakfast, the moon half 

hidden in drifting gray in front of us, the sun 

veiled in gray behind, and under our feet the 

snow flying in powder. The beaters waited 

for us in line in the wood, half way along the 

side of the hill. 

A RATTLE FROM THE TREETOPS. 

The beats on this hill were long strips of 
spruce and stone fir and larch, intersected by 

narrow paths and rides—so narrow, indeed, that 

a bird swinging forward over the trees would 

only be seen by the gun in time for the hastiest 

snap, which was either followed by a satis¬ 

factory crash in the trees behind, or else by the 

unhappy realization on the part of the gun that 

there was no chance of a second barrel. But 

there is a separate and distinct pleasure in this 

sort of snap shooting. It is no question of 

“fluffy” birds flapping up in front of the gun 

and tumbling down before they have had time 

to get up their proper pace. These wild pheas¬ 

ants get up an astonishing pace in a few yards, 

and come along low over the trees as fast as 

any gun could wish them. And here, for the 

first two or three beats, besides the pheasants, 

the guns got a good deal of shooting at rabbits 

-—not at rabbits quite at their best, perhaps, 

for I think rabbits run uncertainly in snow; they 
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seem to lose their bearings and to come for¬ 

ward tentatively and much slower than usual, 

without that valiant dash across the ride that 

so often carries a whole scut back to its burrow. 

But it was not till the third beat through the 

dank of the wood that there came from some¬ 

where in the treetops a burst and a rattle, and 

from the line of beaters a shout of “Forward!” 

All that one of the guns, stationed in a ride to 

the left, can see is a vision of a dark body 

fleeing over the pines below him toward a point 

where he knows another gun is standing; then 

come two barrels fired as fast as two can be 

fired, and after the second a pause—then a 

superb crash in the trees. The first caper has 

flown to his proper ending; after him (or, 

rather, her, for the great bird turns out to be 

a hen) three more capers swing forward to a 

keeper stationed away out on the right, ot 

which he brings down one and has no luck with 

the others—small blame to him in those narrow 

rides. And afterward comes another long beat 

which ends unsatisfactorily. The cock pheasants 

seem to have run out where there are none to 

stop them, and all the caper break back. The 

beat ends with the picking up, of a woodcock 

which, perhaps hit by a first barrel, or possibly 

finished off by a neighbor, falls dead suddenly 

and a little unexpectedly a long way behind the 

line of guns. 

THE RIVER BANK. 

The difficulty up to the present, however, 

has been not so much the breaking back of the 

caper, for the best of the caper shooting is to 

come in the afternoon, but to know what has 

become of the pheasants. The head keeper de¬ 

cides that most of them—they are all wild 

birds—must be along a high wooded bank, which 

runs by the little Versen, sheltered from the 

rough weather. The line of beaters goes back 

to the far side of the wood; two guns go back 

with them, one to walk just ahead of the line, 

and the other a hundred yards or so in front 

of him; and the third gun, with the keepers, 

lines the bank at the end of the wood. And 

the head keeper proves to be right. There are 

plenty of pheasants along the bank; the only 

difficulty is that they will not fly as they should 

over the guns. Some break back, others swing 

along to the side, a few of them so high as to 

offer the most exhilarating temptations to the 

guns walking by the river. One of them, though 

not a high bird, falls actually in the river, and 

is carried down stream, waving over the falls 

and boulders an uplifted tail, a protesting leg; 

a spaniel retrieves him a quarter of a mile below 

where he fell. But the prettiest piece of shoot¬ 

ing along this bank comes almost at the end, 

with three partridges which had been flushed 

as the forward guns went down to their places, 

and which rise again in front of the beaters to 

do what is from the guns’ point of view exactly 

the right thing; one swerves back to the gun in 

front of him, and the third goes straight for¬ 

ward to the guns at the end of the bank—all 

three to fall as partridges should. 

CAPER, ROE, PHEASANTS. 

And after lunch comes beating the hill on 

the other side of the road for caper—caper 

mixed with roe deer, pheasants, pigeons and 

rabbits. Nobody wants to shoot the roe, for 

of all graceful woodland creatures a roe gets 

the gun to look the other way quickest; but 

there are foresters and farmers to be thought of 

even before roe, and the afternoon as a fact 

lessens the number on the hill by three—a doe 

and two bucks. But the caper shooting is the 

real thing. In the afternoon the beats through 

the pines and firs are shorter than they had 

been in the morning, and every beat through 

the afternoon adds its own feature and incident 

to the day—first the thrill and rattle of the 

great bird leaving his treetop, then the guessing 

which way he goes, then the snap at the out¬ 

stretched head and dark wings silhouetted 

against the sky, and, following that, silence or a 

thud through breaking larch branches. Once a 

bird came high over two of the guns, and four 

barrels seemed hardly to touch him; but the 

third gun on higher ground saw what the 

others could not see for the trees, and the bird 

went down dead perhaps a hundred and fifty 

yards in the covert behind. Once a hen caper 

was flushed on the highest plateau of the hill 

among short spruces which drifted down layers 

of snow in a wind that felt as if it had blown a 

hundred years over ice—“the wind that blows 

between the worlds.” Down she swung over 

the pines, and a gun cracked at her; she swung 

on, and then a branch broke; there was a call, 

and the keeper knew where to pick her up next 

beat. 

THE GREAT BIRD. 

But the best beat was the last of the day. 

The hill had been beaten up toward the far side, 

and now it was to be taken back over the guns 

stationed from half way down the slope to the 

bottom, so that the caper would fly over the 

valley to another hill behind the guns. And it 

was not only the fact that the caper came high, 

which made the shooting difficult. You had to 

stand—there was nowhere else to stand—on the 

very steep side of a hill covered with bracken 

heather, and holes, all deep in snow. If a bird 

came hustling out of the trees and you did not 

get him with your first barrel—a thing which 

happened more often than not—you either fired 

your second barrel in extreme peril, or you fell 

down the hill. It was past four o’clock, and 

though the snow threw up a light against the 

pines, the pines were very tall and dark, and 

the capers were very dark and silent as they 

came through the tops of the pines. Perhaps if 

you could get a good place to stand, and a 

good light on the birds and trees, and a good 

open space of sky above you, it would not 

matter so much that capers fly fast and high. 

But the really valuable testimony to the diffi¬ 

culty of shooting caper under the conditions of 

that particular beat is the fact that all (I think) 

of the pheasants which came out over the guns 

were killed, besides a roe and a woodcock; but 

of the caper words were spoken which are not 

spoken of the dead. The vision remains with 

me of a gray and yellow evening sky, a high 

hill of larch and pine half a mile away, and of 

great black birds on level wings floating out 

toward the sunset. The sunset was gray that 

evening, as gray as the sunrise had been red. 

But if we followed the advice of the sage and 

had kept our beds, we should have lost a day 

among snow and pines and great game birds 

which sets itself apart to be marked with its own 

red letter in the shooting calendar. 

In changing address, the old as well as the 

new should be given. 

?: BERMUDA 
By S. S. “ BERMUDIAN.” (The ship used by 
President Wilson. Twin screw, 10,518 tons 
displacement. Submarine signals; wireless; orchestra. 

Record trip 39 hours 20 minutes. Fastest, newest and only Steamer 
landing passengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 

Tours include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 

WEST INDIES 
New S. S. “Guiana” and other steamers fortnightly 
for St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, 
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia,Barbadoesand Demerara. 

For full information apply to 

A. E. OUTER BRIDGE & CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way, New York.; THOS. COOK & S0N.24S and 2081 Broadway, 264 and 
553 5th Avenue, N. Y., or any Ticket Agent. 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
Write for Illustrated Catalogue 

“Heads and Horns’* 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skitu, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds um 
Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER. N. Y. 

J. KANNOFSKY, 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 

Please mention "Forest and Stream.” 

F'E'RG IAY0JV'S" 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY. Agent, 

28 John Street, 
Cor. Nassau St., 

New York. 

With Silver Plated 
LocomotiveReflec- 
tors and Adjustable 
Attachments. 

VNIVERSAL LAMP, 

For Sportsmen’s use. Gombines Head 
JackIFront and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP, 

For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 

Teaching the art of building and pre¬ 
serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drug less methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at¬ 
tention. The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 

drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
and serums, and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 

4 On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 

The Health Culture Co., 1133R Bro^dsta^NjffwrcYpi'k 
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WILLIAM MILLS <& SON £LpyLpc*~ 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 

*$Pp 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 

FLIES. 
Per Dor 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15....91.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. 125 

DRY FLY TACKLE 
DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 9*4 feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9*4 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 914 feet... 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9J4 feet 35.00 

"INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7J4 

feet, 40 cents each. 

OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have v 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG”but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. It9 A 
"NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. ^ 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. \ 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy ^ 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
TARPONo TUNA wsd ATI SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

s25.00 gg f Hard Wood, Mission Finish Hi 
Bill I 

M 1 
1 

GUN CABINET ■II ftif 11 ; $12.50 H| (I I Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 

jU 1 fl If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 

wsssmi 1! Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog n THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 

DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
\ Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for 

A Sample and Booklet No. P53. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

If your advertising copy isn’t ready, or if 

it’s too hot to prepare it, send us data and we 

will have one of our staff write your advertise¬ 

ment and submit it to you for your “O. K.” 

There is no charge for this service. 

- 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 

PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St.. New York 

ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker ] 
Mason Bldg.. Kilby St., BOSTON. MASS. 

Cable Address “Designer,” Boston 

HAIG & HAIG 

GET THE BEST 
CHOCOLATand 

COCOA 

FOR 
HOME 

or CAMP 

ASK FOR SUCH ARD’S 

-f. 

The HoiderTop Shaving Stick 

nr Tf. 

Wil lia ms 
yHoldeVTopy 

ShavingSfick 
The top is a holder 
for the fingers while 
using the soap and a 
firm base for the stick 
to stand on while 
using the razor. 

The soap is Wil¬ 
liams’ with all the 
purity, richness and 
creamy, abundant 
lathering qualities 
that the name Wil¬ 
liams insures in shav¬ 
ing soap. 

Special Williams’ Set 
for your outing kit 

Wehaveput upin a neat, attract¬ 
ive, compact box samples of such 
Williams toilet requisites as you 
will need, which will be sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of 24 cents 
in stamps, if your dealer does not 
supply you. The set contains: 

Talc Powder 
Dental Cream 
Shaving Cream 
Holder-Top Shaving Stick 
Jersey Cream Toilet Soap 

THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 

Department A Glastonbury, Conn. 



Forest and Strea 
Six Months, $1.50. 

$3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy. 
NEW YORK, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 15, 1913. VOL. LXXXI.-No. 20. 

127 Franklin St., New York. 

Alaska, the White Man’s Happy Hunting Ground 

WHEN the man who is fond of big-game 

hunting plans a trip for sport and 

recreation, he finds the problem of 

where to go for an enjoyable outing becoming 

each year more difficult to solve. In pioneer 

days the hunting grounds of the United States 

were famous all over the world. Gradually the 

wild animals retreated before the advancing 

civilization, until now the sportsman realizes 

he must wander far afield to find a region where 

game abounds in sufficient numbers to> insure 

sport. He looks over the game fields of 

America and his eyes turn to Alaska as the 

most promising hunting grounds of Uncle Sam's 

domain. 

Alaska, America’s last frontier, has be¬ 

come known as “the hunter’s paradise.” Here 

he will find a virgin wilderness and game in 

abundance and variety. A country of vast dis¬ 

tances, it is the home of countless wild animals 

which thrive and multiply in regions where they 

are but little disturbed by man. 

The distance from Ketchikan in Southeast¬ 

ern Alaska to Point Barrow on the Arctic is 

nearly as great as the distance from Cuba to 

Greenland on the Atlantic Coast. In a coun¬ 

try of such immense distances, with such large 

sections sparsely populated, game is found as 

plentiful as it was a hundred years ago in por¬ 

tions of the United States. Possessing such a 

varied climate, ranging from the mild region 

of Southeastern and Southwestern Alaska to 

the frozen areas of the Arctic, the territory is 

naturally the home of many different varieties 

of wild animals. 

Although hunting is good in many sections 

of the North, there are several well known por¬ 

tions which have become popular with sports¬ 

men principally, on account of their comparative 

accessibility. These sections include the various 

parts of Southeastern Alaska; the White River 

and Nabesna districts, accessible from Cordova; 

the Kenai district, reached from Seward; the 

Kodiak Island and the Alaska Peninsula region 

and Bering Sea, reached by way of Nome, 

where polar bear, walrus, musk-ox and other 

Arctic animals abound. 

To big-game hunters Alaska probably ap¬ 

peals the strongest. There are four types of 

bear recognized by the hunter of Alaska, the 

brown bear, the grizzly, the black bear, and the 

polar bear. The most numerous and important 

variety is that of the brown bear. Of these 

the gigantic Kodiak bear, of Kodiak Island, is 

foremost among the large animals of the North. 

They are the largest carnivorous animals in the 

world, being aproached in size only by the 

By ROSS MERRICK 

polar bear. There have been specimens killed 

weighing as much as sixteen hundred pounds, 

while the skin of one taken from Kodiak Island 

measured ten feet in width and fifteen feet in 

length. The brown bear range almost exclusive¬ 

ly in the coast regions and are found from ex¬ 

treme Southeastern Alaska to the Alaska Pe¬ 

ninsula and the adjacent islands. The Kodiak 

and other brown bear are not only terrifying 

J. C. TOLMAN, 
Senior Game Warden, Kenai and A'aska Peninsula. 

from their great size and strength, but are often 

dangerous to the travelers and hunters, as well 

as a pest to prospectors, continually destroy¬ 

ing caches and provisions, and frequently when 

come upon unawares pursuing the miners. They 

are great and skillful salmon fishers, though 

vegetarians when the salmon season is past. 

These bear which seem to be a cross between 

a brown bear and a grizzly are known for their 

ferociousness and make excellent hunting for 

the sportsman properly equipped. Their vital¬ 

ity is amazing. They have a reputation for 

their ability to assimilate lead, and unless 

dropped by a brain shot, are dangerous, even 

though suffering from a fatal wound through 

the heart. To the hunter who has never killed 

one of these huge plantigrades and is looking 

for an exciting experience in big-game hunt¬ 

ing, his desire will be gratified in the pursuit 

of this animal. 

The grizzlies are of two varieties, whose 

habits are similar to the grizzly of the United 

States. The Kenai grizzly has his habitat on 

the Kenai Peninsula for which he is named, 

while the interior species range the greater 

part of Alaska, from the St. Elias Alps to the 

Endicott and Alaskan ranges, usually near the 

upper limit of timber. They are said to have 

a reputation for ferocity second only to the 

Kodiak bear. 

Black bear are also plentiful in the North, 

being found wherever evergreen timber grows. 

They roam all over Alaska south and east of 

the Yukon and Kuskokwim tundras. While not 

of excessive size, some have been killed having 

a skin approaching eight feet. They are often 

located with difficulty, as they are quite shy, 

their color harmonizing with their surrounding 

environment. While the coast bear are usually 

black in color, those of the interior are fre¬ 

quently of a cinnamon variety. 

Away from the coast of Alaska is found 

the rare and little known glacier bear. This 

bear is about half the size of the ordinary black 

bear, its distinguishing feature being that its 

shoulders are on a level with its hips, a short 

neck and no hump on its shoulders. These bear 

are of many colors from that of a silver-tipped 

fox and black fox to all shades of the blue fox, 

including the surface blue of the glacier. They 

have a fine pelt which more resembles the fur 

of a fox than that of the bear family. These 

handsome little bear weigh from one hundred 

to> two hundred pounds. These bears cling to 

the glacier wall most of the time, only coming 

down off the glacier for a short time in the 

twilight of the day to feed on berries, grass, 

roots of the wild-pea vine, and to catch salmon. 

This little fellow has won for himself a repu¬ 

tation as a fighter, but is rarely hunted be¬ 

cause of the difficulty in following him over 

the crevassed glaciers. 

Polar bear abound in the Arctic Ocean and 

northern Bering Sea. They come down into 

Bering Sea in large numbers every fall on the 

drift ice, and are found on St. Lawrence and 

St. Matthew islands, where hunting is good. In 

the spring many return north to the Arctic on 

the ice packs. 

The giant Alaska moose, the largest of its 

kind, is found in abundance in Alaska. The 

moose of Alaska are of enormous size, and 
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weigh sometimes exceeding sixteen hundred 

pounds. The average spread of their magnifi¬ 

cent antlers is over five feet from tip to tip, 

while there are many record spreads exceeding 

six feet, with a maximum example of six feet 

nine inches. Their range covers practically all 

of timbered Alaska, except in the southeastern 

part. They are found in quite large numbers 

in the Yukon and the Tanana valleys. It does 

not travel far north of the Yukon River. It 

also ranges south into the Kuskokwim valley 

and the Alaskan range, but are especially num¬ 

erous on the Kenai Peninsula, where favorable 

conditions produce specimens of a size un¬ 

equalled elsewhere. Old-timers in the country 

assert that there are at least ten moose here 

where there was one a half dozen years ago, 

and ascribe the increase to the fact that all the 

wolves that were formerly so plentiful have 

been killed off. 

From Kenai Lake down the Kenai River 

to Cook’s Inlet is the herding ground of thou¬ 

sands of these magnificent animals, and in the 

winter they seem to lose much of their fear of 

man that they show in the summer season, and 

may be photographed at will. There is an 

abundance of feed for them in the Kenai River 

valley, and they are all in fine shape for this 

time of year. With proper care and a firm en¬ 

forcement of the game laws that prohibit the 

killing of the cow moose, there will be thou¬ 

sands of these great animals here for years to 

come. 

The caribou of Alaska are the only ones 

found in the United States. Alaskan hunters 

usually divide caribou into two classes—wood¬ 

land caribou and barren ground caribou; but 

scientists say there are three species. The 

Arctic, ranging in North Alaska; the Grant, on 

Alaska Peninsula, and the Stone, on Kenai 

Peninsula. The habitat of the caribou is the 

reindeer moss regions; largely the tundras and 

the barren mountain ridges. Wherever men 

come in numbers the unsuspicious caribou are 

rapidly exterminated or driven away, for they 

are gregarious, are not keen sighted, and dis¬ 

play scant sagacity, including hunters. They 

keep to the open country and rarely enter tim¬ 

ber, so that they are readily found and easily 

slaughtered. They suffer less from the trophy 

hunters than from the meat hunters, who sup¬ 

ply mining camps and prospectors. 

The immense herds of caribou of the North 

move from place to place, generally up and 

down the Tanana valley—from the headwaters 

of the Tanana River north to the Chandler 

country. These herds are levied upon annually 

by the hunters from Forty-Mile, Eagle, Circle 

and the mining towns along the Tanana River. 

The sight of thousands of these animals cross¬ 

ing a trail, taking days to do so, is a strong 

reminder of the former migrations of the 

buffalo on the plains of the West. Every year 

the Fairbanks papers tell of the passage north 

and south of these animals between Fairbanks 

and the Circle district. Herds equally large 

range the little known Arctic slope along the 

Endicott Mountains. 

The pure white Dali variety is the only 

mountain sheep found in Alaska. Near the 

snow line of the mountain ranges, in the Wran¬ 

gell, Endicott, and especially in the Alaskan 

range and Mount McKinley district, they are 

plentiful, though difficult to kill. These white 

sheep are totally different from the dark big 

horn of the Rockies, and only until recent years 

have they been known to science. 

They are keen of vision and, unlike most 

animals, depend upon eyesight for warning of 

danger; but despite this, it is no easy task to 

approach one of these alert, far-sighted animals 

on an open mountainside. To those physically 

equipped for it, hunting mountain sheep is the 

grandest sport the hunter can find, and Alaska 

is one of the best fields for it in the world. 

Wild goats are very plentiful in the North 

and can be found in nearly every mountainous 

section of the territory, although their prin¬ 

cipal range is in the coast slopes of the main- 
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land mountains, from Portland Canal north to 

the western spurs of the Chugach Mountains. 

It lives almost entirely at high altitudes, 

frequenting steep cliffs, rock-walled canons and 

mountain peaks of even more forbidding nature 

than those traversed by mountain sheep. To 

approach a wild goat successfully is more of a 

feat of mountaineering than crafty hunting. To 

get above a white goat in most cases is to get 

up among the angels. Besides the difficulty of 

getting a shot at them, many obstacles are en¬ 

countered in packing them down the mountain. 

Deer are also found in Alaska to some ex¬ 

tent, especially in the forest of Southeastern, 

Southern and Central Alaska. The little 

Sitkan deer, once so plentiful on the mainland 

and islands of Southeastern Alaska, were 

slaughtered by the thousands in past years, but 

now bid fair to hold their own under existing 

game laws. 

Big timber wolves are occasionally found 

in the timbered regions of this country and 

gray wolves are to be seen along the outskirts 

of the Caribou lands. Foxes thrive in every 

portion of the North, and include the wdiite 

Arctic, the red and the silver-gray species. 

Of the smaller game found in Alaska is the 

rabbit, more correctly speaking, the northern 

hare, which changes its color to white in winter. 

These hares are abundant in some seasons and 

almost unknown at others, dying off at times 

by the thousands as though stricken by a 

plague. At such time they will be found every¬ 

where lying dead in the trails or floating down 

the streams. 

Among the game birds are a great variety 

of ducks, including mallards, pintails, gadwalls, 

widgeons, blue-bills, green- and blue-winged 

teal, butterballs, long tails, canvasbacks, harle¬ 

quins, shelldrakes, and, in fact, nearly all va¬ 

rieties except the eastern wood duck. 

The North is the breeding ground for 

geese, ducks, swans, cranes, plovers, snipe and 

other kinds of waterfowl and shore birds. 

Most of the migratory game birds go north in 

May and start in August. The main or greater 

spring migration lasts only a short time, but 

the fall migration lasts from a month to six 
weeks. 

There is a great variety of Arctic waterfowl 

that are never seen south of the Alaska Penin¬ 

sula and the Aleutian Islands. These include 

the eider duck and the emperor goose. The 

hunting for waterfowl is best in Southeastern 

and Southern Alaska rather than in the in¬ 

terior or northern portion, where they remain 

only during the breeding season. 

While there are no quail in Alaska, the 

family is well represented by the beautiful 

ptarmigan, two varieties of which are abundant, 

the rock ptarmigan, of the mountain tops, and 

the willow ptarmigan, of the lowlands. The 

mountain bird is the smaller of the two, and is 

erroneously called mountain quail, while the 

sourdough name of “tomicans” is applied in¬ 

discriminately to both. These birds have a 

brown plumage in the summer, almost the 

exact color of the tundra moss. In the winter 

they change to a pure white color. Shooting 

the birds is very similar to hunting prairie 

chickens. 

Grouse are found in the wooded regions of 

Alaska, most commonly in the interior. In the 

North these birds are given a name well known 

to all hunters, of “fool hen.” Killing them is 

often not difficult, as flocks of the birds will 

roost in trees, where half of their number may 

be shot before the rest flutter a wing. They 

grow to a size of an ordinary domestic chicken. 

Aside from offering a great field for the 

nimrod, Alaska is a paradise for the angler. 

The fishing season is open all the year round, 

and there are few places where the disciple of 

Izaak Walton may not enjoy good sport. In 

all the lakes and rivers there are fish that will 

take bait or fly. Most of the streams in the 

interior fairly teem with gamy grayling, which 

weigh about a pound and a half and can be 

caught with a fly or other bait. 

Five kinds of trout are found in Alaska, 

consisting of the rainbow, Dolly Varden, lake, 

cut-throat and steelhead. The steelhead usually 

called salmon trout are the most numerous, fol¬ 

lowing the salmon up stream to their spawn- 
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ing grounds. Trout in the streams will take a 

spoon bait. The angler should have a variety 

of flies in his book. The professor is a very 

good fly, but they will also strike at royal- 

coachman and brown and black-hackles. The 

black-gnat is the best fly for the grayling, while 

it will take gray gnats, brown and black-hackles, 

coachman and royal-coachman. Various kinds 

of bait are used, but fishermen always take 

along a few cans of preserved salmon eggs, as 

Camping on 

1AM sitting as I write this on the sandy beach 

of a little cove by the mouth of a tiny 

stream, which pushes out into the ocean on 

the shores of Newfoundland. We are camped 

here on Random Island, on the north shore of 

Trinity Bay. Half a mile across the sound I 

can see the green slopes of the main land roll¬ 

ing back to the blue hills of the interior, which 

are now, at sunset, silhouetted against the golden 

glow of the western sky. Back of me stretch 

for miles the forests and barrens of this island. 

In front of me, away back of the blue hills and 

the glorious sunset lie the forests and bogs of 

the back country, the winter range of the cari¬ 

bou. For two hundred and fifty miles, between 

here and the western coast, there is no house 

or dwelling place' of man. Even the courses of 

many of the streams and the positions of many 

of the lakes and mountains are unknown and 

unmapped. 

I have been watching one of my campmates 

taking advantage of an extra high tide to float 

some heavy logs of driftwood along the shore 

to near the wood pile, and waiting for the guide 

to finish getting supper ready. An interesting 

old character this guide is, too. He has been 

telling me of caribou hunts he has seen, a 

memento of one of which he will bear to his 

grave in the form of a great scar on his face, 

gotten in a hand-to-horn struggle with a mad 

buck which charged him when he had no gun, 

and which almost killed him before he managed 

to cut the animal’s throat with his hunting knife. 

These are ideal camping conditions, good com¬ 

pany and good weather, and it is an ideal camp¬ 

ing place that we have found, clear cold water 

in the brook, plenty of good wood for the fire, 

protection from the storm winds, and the ocean 

to bathe and fish in, all set in some of the most 

beautiful scenery that it has ever been my good 

fortune to look upon. And, as I look at it all, 

I keep thinking to myself, “If only this country 

were better known, how many more lovers of 

the out-of-doors would be coming up here each 

summer to take advantage of all it has to offer 

them!” It is because I think this, and because 

I have been for some years a subscriber to 

Forest and Stream, and believe that the best 

way to bring this land to the notice of the sports¬ 

men and campers of the States is to tell you 

about it, that I am taking the privilege of thus 
writing to you. 

I think that most pople have the idea that 

Newfoundland is next door to Greenland, a 

they are well known to be the most reliable. 

In Southeastern Alaska rare sport is had 

trolling for king salmon which grow to a huge 

size and are hard fighters. Other fish can be 

caught with bait in these waters, these include 

halibut, black bass, rock cod, and black cod. 

Alaska as a hunting ground is growing in 

popularity, but the sportsman contemplating a 

trip to Alaska should first inform himself on 

the game laws of the territory. For big-game 

By BENJAMIN F. HOWELL, 3d 

country of icebergs and fog, even in the summer 

time, a good place for caribou perhaps, but no 

place for a summer of camping. Well, I have 

seen icebergs here in the bays, even in July, and 

their glistening whiteness only added another 

touch of beauty to a scene already beautiful be¬ 

yond description, while at the same time the 

ocean was not too cold for a morning plunge, 

and the temperature of the air was ideal. Over 

the ocean “banks” and along the extreme eastern 

shore there is considerable fog, even in the sum¬ 

mer, but back here in the bays and fiords and 

inland on the lakes and rivers, the weather is 

as fine as it is on the shores or in the woods 

of Maine. By actual meterological observation 

there is much less fog and rain in Newfound¬ 

land than in England. And as for cold, last 

summer an old Newfoundland fisherman told 

me that he would “never bide home from the 

Labrador fishery another year” because it was 

too hot here. 

And yet this is the land of the caribou, and 

of the trout and the salmon and the ptarmigan 

and jacksnipe and countless flocks of shore and 

water birds, too. A flock of fifty or more geese 

spend the day in the sound between here and 

the mainland, going into the inland lakes and 

meadows to feed at night. The greater yellow- 

legs or twilligs, as the natives call them, wander 

along the shore with their musical call, and their 

little cousins, the spotted sandpipers, “teeter” 

and “peep” on the rocks. Yesterday I saw a 

hawk dive at one of these little fellows. The 

sandpiper saw his enemy coming, and dashing 

out over the water plunged beneath the surface 

just in time to escape the outstretched talons. 

The hawk swung away, disgusted, and the sand¬ 

piper emerged and went scooting away as fast 

as his wings would carry him. 

To turn from feathers to fur, there are two 

kinds of “hares” here. The variety which is 

now found over most of the island is said to 

have been introduced some twenty or thirty 

years ago from Nova Scotia. They are smaller 

than the great northern white hares, which used 

to be found here, but for some reason they have 

almost completely replaced their larger relatives. 

They seem to be subject to an epidemic disease 

which reduces their numbers whenever they grow 

too abundant, but whether this reoccurs with 

any regularity, as it does in Northwestern 

Canada or not I have not yet learned. Bears 

and foxes are not uncommon. Many fine silver 

black foxes arc trapped here. The Government 

hunting in the Kenai district, registered guides 

are required. The hunting license must be ob¬ 

tained from the Governor of Alaska at Juneau. 

A non-resident of Alaska must pay a license fee 

of fifty dollars if he is an American citizen, and 

one hundred dollars if he is an alien. 

When the lover of sports afield visits “The 

Land of the Midnight Sun” in the far Northwest, 

he will find that Alaska is in truth “The White 

Man’s Happy Hunting Ground.” 

is now forbidding the exportation of living silver 

foxes and encouraging the starting of fox farms. 

The wolves are nearly all gone, though there 

are still a few left in the interior. There are 

no red or Virginia deer. I am told that some 

moose have been liberated on the island and 

are reported to be increasing. Some of the Lap- 

land reindeer, which were brought into the coun¬ 

try not long ago, have escaped from their 

herders and are reported to be ranging with the 

caribou. 

There is even more fish than game here. 

Beside the salmon and trout and cod (and cod 

is king up here) there are the great horse 

mackerel, the tuna, plenty of them, and huge 

ones, too. The natives call them ’errin ’ogs, be¬ 

cause of the number of herring that they are 

supposed to eat. They are common in the bays 

and ought to furnish royal sport. Some men¬ 

tion was made of them in Forest and Stream 

a year or two ago, but I do not know that any¬ 

one has ever yet landed one here, though the 

Messrs. Reid are said to have an outfit for 

fishing for them. The fishermen, many of them, 

have motor boats from which the fishing could 

be done. And if the fish that I have seen are 

any fair samples of the general run of the race 

in these waters, the sport would be lively enough 

once they were hooked. They are as big as man- 

eating sharks. A friend of mine up here told 

me that one time, shortly after he first came to 

Newfoundland, he had gone for a swim in the 

ocean, when he saw one of these creatures break 

water only a short distance from him. He 

thought it was a shark, and according to his 

story he was still doing the Australian crawl 

stroke when he was stopped by colliding with 

a tree a quarter of a mile up on the shore. The 

fishermen say that these fish are harmless. Once 

in a while one gets caught in a cod or salmon 

net and breaks it, but this seldom happens, 

though the big fellows may often be seen swim¬ 

ming about near where the nets are set. 

I do not pretend to be an authority on New¬ 

foundland and its advantages to the camper and 

sportsman. I have never been in any but the 

southeastern part of the island, and this is only 

the second summer that I have camped here. I 

am not even camping for pleasure (though it is 

a great pleasure to be able to camp up here), 

and I have had no time to do any fishing or 

hunting for game, as I am kept busy at geologi¬ 

cal work, and my ‘ hunting” consists of hunting 

for fossils in the rocks. But from what I have 

Random Island, Newfoundland 
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seen of this country, and from talks with the 

natives and from reading books about the sport, 

it seems to me that there is here a wonderful 

land for a summer’s outing which is being 

neglected, because it is unknown. F. C. Selous 

says: “It is the one really wild country where 

big game is still plentiful which can be quickly 

and easily reached [from England], and where 

a shooting trip can be undertaken at a compara¬ 

tively small cost.” 

I know that during the past year there have 

appeared in Forest and Stream a number of 

good articles on Newfoundland subjects, and I 

hope that they will help to turn the eyes of 

your readers in this direction. There are fish 

enough here to last for many years. It is the 

best watered land I know of. There are count¬ 

less ponds and streams, and almost every one of 

them contains trout. There is plenty of game, 

and the open season on many of the varieties 

begins earlier up here than it does further south: 

Caribou, Aug. 15; shore birds, Aug. 20; hares, 

Sept. 1, and so on. 

The island is now easily accessible by steamer 

from Philadelphia, New York, Halifax and Mon¬ 

treal, or by boat and rail, via Sidney, N. S. The 

Reid Newfoundland railroad offers special in¬ 

ducements to sportsmen, campers and tourists, 

and will send, upon application, an illustrated 

booklet giving information about the hunting and 

fishing to be had in the country. Good guides 

are to be had; or, for a summer’s camping, some 

old fisherman with his boat can generally be 

gotten for about two dollars a day. Most of 

these men are fair cooks and good, careful boat¬ 

men, and many of them are very interesting 

characters. At the little fishing town of Brigurs, 

the home of the Bartletts of arctic fame, I had 

the pleasure of talking with one of Peary’s 

sailors and hearing tales of the things which 

happened on the trip “down north to find the 

pole.” Almost all the Newfoundlanders that I 

have known have been fine, upright, hard-work¬ 

ing, honest and most hospitable people, and I 

am happy to be able to count many good friends 

among them. 

I might go on indefinitely enumerating the 

advantage of this country, for I have told but 

a small part of them. One could write long of 

the opportunities for an artist here—the sea 

views, the mountains, and most beautiful of all 

the many colored, rugged sea cliffs of the fiords 

and headlands. S. G. W. Benjamin, once art 

critic of the New York Century Magazine, de¬ 

clared that “the coast and scenery of Bay of 

Islands was the finest in North America.” 

The innumerable bays, fiords and coves, the 

passages among the many islands, most of them 

with deep enough water and good anchorage 

places, offer special inducements to pleasure 

yachts. The shores are much like those of Nor¬ 

way in many ways. 

But the best way is to go one’s self and 

see the land of which J. G. Millais wrote: 

“I have been twice and enjoyed the best of 

sport, the best of weather, the best of comrades 

and the kindest of hospitality from friends in 

St. John’s. It seemed unlikely that I should go 

again, but here is a fine spring day in England, 

and I am putting out my reindeer sleeping bag 

to air in the sun. This means that the winds 

of the north are calling, and I shall go. Over 

there is a sense of freedom we know not here. 

There is the great sun, the wide horizon, the 

dancing rivers and the woods of everchanging 

beauty. There is the blazing moon with its 

manifold sights and moods of nature, the white- 

headed eagle and the osprey lost in clouds of 

spray, the American goshawk chasing the belted 

kingfishers, the splash of the leaping fish and a 

hundred more. There is the evening of chang¬ 

ing lights when from the darkening forest steps 

the great white-necked stag. There, too, those 

exquisite nights of twinkling starlight when you 

lie and toast your toes at the blazing logs while 

the men spin yarns and the great horned owl 

shrieks. It is the spirit of the wilderness that 

calls you, and the man who has not known and 

understood has not lived.” 

It is a land which should become a place of 

“known desire and proved delight” to many an 

American sportsman and his family. I hope you 

will be able to help some of them to find it. 

Duck and Quail Season Commences. 

BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Duck and quail shooting is now in order in 

California, and from many sections reports are 

being received of good sport. While ducks are 

fairly plentiful in the marsh district around San 

Francisco Bay, they are not as numerous as in 

past seasons, probably on account of adverse 

weather conditions. No early rains have fallen 

in California, and many of the streams that 

usually have water in them at this season of 

the year have been dry for weeks. The low¬ 

lands along the Sacramento and San Joaquin 

rivers are dry, and the birds arriving from the 

North must seek the bay marshes or resume 

their trip southward. On many of the preserves 

pumping plants have been installed, and water is 

being raised in this manner to fill the ponds. In 

the great interior valleys duck hunting will be 

almost out of the question, except on private 

preserves until heavy rains occur. 

On San Francisco Bay, sprig predominates 

at the present time, but other varieties are now 

making their appearance in numbers, including 

teal, mallards, widgeon and canvasbacks. Green 

food is quite plentiful at the Joyce Island Club 

preserves, and here some large bags of widgeon 

have been shot. Joseph Grinnell, head of the 

museum of vertebrae at the University of Cali¬ 

fornia at Berkeley, spent some time at the Green 

Lodge Club early in the season as the guest of 

W. W. Richards, making a study of game birds. 

His host brought down over twenty varieties of 

birds for him, and these were taken to the uni¬ 

versity for examination. 

While quail hunting is now permitted in 

most of the counties of California, the open sea¬ 

son in Marin county will not commence until 

Nov. r. In past seasons the supervisors of that 

county have postponed the opening of the sea¬ 

son until the middle of November, but this year 

agreed to allow shooting two weeks earlier than 

usual. The season will close Jan. 1. Threats 

have been made to make test cases of the Marin 

county ordinance, but it is generally conceded 

that the county has a right to shorten the shoot¬ 

ing season named by the State if it sees fit. 

The efforts of the market hunters and res¬ 

taurant keepers were successful in postponing 

the enforcement of the law passed by the last 

Legislature prohibiting the sale of ducks, except 

for a limited period, and this wildfowl is again 

on bill of fares, and the usual army of pot¬ 

hunters is active in the slough district. Whether 

or not the sale of ducks will be prohibited will 

not be settled until the general election is held 

in November, 1914, when the people of the State 

will have an opportunity to vote on the measure. 
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Our Poor Relations of the Zoo 

THE anthropoid apes, which include the 

chimpanzee, orang-outang, gorilla and 

gibbon, although different from each other 

in minor details of structure and disposition, are 

nevertheless remarkable for the striking re¬ 

semblance which thej’- bear to man in many im¬ 

portant respects. No intelligent observer can 

fail to notice in them such features as the forma¬ 

tion of their external ears, which are thoroughly 

human; the shape of the fingers and nails, the 

face and the body, the expression of the eyes, 

as well as of certain emotions, such as sur¬ 

prise, anger, fear, resentment, etc., without feel¬ 

ing that, surely these are no mere “lower ani¬ 

mals,” but animals with the clear impress of 

humanity, strangely, but distinctly, visible upon 

their anatomy; and, without having a feeling 

that if they are less than human they are cer¬ 

tainly more than monkey. 

So strong is this conviction, 'that it fre¬ 

quently provokes a sort of resentment, nay even 

anger, in the observer, who in spite of him¬ 

self, inwardly feels that he is face-to-face with 

actual poor relations which he is ashamed to 

own. Probably were it not for this feeling of 

wounded pride and vanity, the Darwinian theory 

would never have met with such bitter and vio¬ 

lent opposition as it did when first promul¬ 

gated by its epoch-making author; and thence 

the long fight against ignorance, passion and 

prejudice; until the facts of nature and its laws, 

marshalled by such generals as Charles Darwin, 

Thomas Henry Huxley, Ernest Haeckel, Herbert 

Spencer, A. R. Wallace, and a host of other great 

men of Science, won a signal victory over the 

forces of prejudice and medieval superstition; 

and established the principle of evolution on a 

thoroughly scientific and solid basis, so much so 

that it is doubtful whether there exists to-day 

a scientist of any standing, and who has a char¬ 

acter to lose, that would openly disavow his 

belief in the Darwinian theory. 

The few who still hold out against it are 

the exception that proves the rule. They are 

the stragglers in the wake of a defeated army, 

who keep on fighting after the surrender of the 

main body; being ignorant of the fact that the 

opposing side has gained a complete victory, 

and that the day has been lost. 

It ought to be borne in mind that, con¬ 

trary to the too frequent idea prevalent in the 

minds of the scientifically uninformed. Darwin 

did not say that man was descended from apes; 

what he did say was that man and the apes were 

descended from a common source; so that the 

apes are not our forefathers, but our cousins 

(no doubt many times removed). This may be 

something of a salve for the wounded pride of 

those who lay so much store by the idea of an 

aristocratic pedigree, but all the same they 

should remember that the further they go back 

the less comfort on this score they are likely 

to find in an investigation of the genealogical 

tree. If they really want to have a just basis 

for a pardonable pride, the only way to secure 

it is, individually to earn it themselves, and allow 

the bones of their forebears to rest in peace. 

It becomes us to remember that in our nature 

By W. G. BEECROFT 

we are certainly, at our best, a little lower than 

the angels; and to bear in mind Professor 

Huxley’s statement that “the most ordinary 

study of human nature reveals at its foundation 

all the selfish passions and fierce appetites of 

the merest quadrupeds.” 

Of course, it is always an ungracious task 

to remind ourselves of the seamy side of our 

being, as well as of our biological history; and 

we need not be surprised if in doing so we 

make enemies for ourselves because we speak 

the truth. It is, however, the opposite of wis¬ 

dom to dwell in a fool’s paradise, or to let 

others do so, in relation to the place we occupy, 

for better or worse, in nature. 

It appears to be the case that man is con¬ 

stituted so that he loves to pose as a “lord of 

creation,” and to make all his fellow-creatures 

his serfs. He suffers from an overweening self- 

ANY OLD APE MIGHT SING “HERE COMES MY 
DADDY NOW.” 

esteem and pride, and is so much inflated with 

his own importance that it is said to be danger¬ 

ous to tell him of his humble origin without at 

the same time reminding him of his greatness 

also. 

Darwin in the closing chapter of his 

“Descent of Man-,” says that notwithstanding 

man’s great achievements, and the sublime 

heights of progress and civilization to which 

he has, by his own unaided efforts attained, he 

should not forget that he, nevertheless, “carries 

in his body the indelible marks of his lowly 

origin.” 

For the purpose of comparison it is gener¬ 

ally admitted by scientists now, that the chim¬ 

panzee, of all the anthropoid apes, is the nearest 

approach to man, both in appearance, in bodily 

structure, and in mental capacity. He has the 

same 200 bones, the same 300 muscles, and the 

32 teeth, as man; and these teeth are set in the 

same order in their jaws—16 above and 16 below 

—made up of incisors, canines, premolars and 

molars. His body is covered with hair, but not 

very thickly; in fact, there are many men with 

quite as much hairy covering on their bodies. 

The chimpanzee’s skin is black just like the 

negro’s, both being native of the African 

jungles, and their pigmentation is probably due 

to the same cause—the climate. In like manner, 

the skin of the ourang-utang is colored simi¬ 

larly to the natives of Sumatra and Borneo, 

viz: a reddish-brown, which no doubt is due to 

similar local influences. It is very difficult to 

rear chimpanzees in a temperate climate, and 

when in captivity, consumption usually carries 

them off in a few years at most. Like men, the 

chimpanzee is devoid of a regular tail and ex¬ 

actly to the same extent; in both cases there are 

the remains of what was once an ancestral tail, 

consisting of five shriveled vertebrae constitut¬ 

ing what is called the coccyx; a continuation of 

the spinal column. 

Man is related in a more or less degree to 

all animals below him in the organic scale. He 

is the last term of a series of progressive stages 

of life development, starting from the unicellu¬ 

lar Protozoa of the Laurentian period. This 

is attested both by paleontology and embry¬ 

ology; the former showing the fossil remains of 

extinct forms in different stages of development, 

and the latter showing that the human embryo, 

during the period of gestation, epitomizes the 

whole history of the evolution of life on the 

earth, back to its beginning as a single-celled 

Protozoan. 

It is evident that a parting of the ways was 

at one time reached when, from a common stem, 

man and the ape parted company, each setting 

out on divergent lines of their own. It is a 

significant fact that a baby chimpanzee is much 

more human in appearance than an adult one, 

while on the other hand, a human baby is more 

like a chimpanzee than is an adult human being. 

This, it will be seen, has an important bearing 

on the comparative anatomy of man and the 

apes. 

It is a remarkable fact that in the course of 

its development the human embryo passes 

through what may be described as the simian 

stage, in its mother’s womb, anl this is some¬ 

times verified in poor countries during a severe 

famine, where children with very apelike features 

are sometimes born of half-starved mothers; 

these conditions no doubt acting so as to cause 

what is called arrested development during the 

ape-like stage of the embryo. 

It is quite true that the difference of cere¬ 

bral development is great, between the lowest 

type of humanity, such as the extinct aborigines 

of Tasmania, or the Veddas of Ceylon, and a 

Newton or a Shakespeare; but the difference 

between a chimpanzee and a low grade of the 

New World monkeys is equally great. Indeed 

it is greater, perhaps, that the hiatus that 

divides the lowest human being from the highest 

man-like ape. 

Those who fondly imagine that they are 

separate and distinct from all relationship to 

the other members of the Mammalian class are 

doomed to bitter disappointment; and they 

would do well to lay to heart the following 

pregnant words of the late Professor Huxley, in 
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the concluding page of his “Man’s Place in 

Nature”: “It is indeed true that the Poet, the 

Philosopher or the Artist, whose genius is the 

glory of his age, is degraded from his high 

estate by the undoubted historical probability, 

not to say certainty, that he is the direct de¬ 

scendant of some naked and bestial savage? 

BEING an Englishman, I am naturally fond 

of riding. It was therefore with a feel¬ 

ing of pleasant anticipation that I ac¬ 

cepted Frank Cary’s offer of taking his 

thoroughbred filly, Gala Day, over to the Texas 

fair grounds, where she was to start in the 

quarter-mile dash on the following week. Frank 

Cary is an old friend of the family, who had 

moved to the States following the death of his 

parents in England, and settled down to the 

quiet life of a Texas ranchman. As he had 

been a boyhood chum of mine, his ranch was 

the first place I visited after coming to America. 

My host had been in the habit of sending 

his runners over to the little race course at 

night, in order to avoid the scorching rays of 

the Texas sun. “Keeping them fresh and full 

of life is the whole thing in these quarter-mile 

dashes,” he explained, “and there is nothing 

that’ll take it out of ’em quicker than a long 

drill under the rays of Old Sol.” 

The moon had risen in all her silvery splen¬ 

dor, shedding a pale fairy-like beauty over 

nature as I swung myself into the saddle; and 

bidding Frank a cheery good-night, I prepared 

to enjoy my long journey under the enchanting 

influence of her beaming smiles. Never before 

in all my life had I felt so sure that the man 

in the moon is not a man, but a woman, and a 

very charming one at that. 

“You know the way, old man,” shouted 

Frank as I gently lifted the filly’s head, with a 

slight pull on the lines. “Follow the road we 

took last Tuesday, and you can’t possibly go 

wrong. You will find fairly good food and 

lodging in Dorson’s Hotel just outside the 

track, and you ought to make it by 2 o’clock.” 

I had some doubt as to the “fairly good¬ 

ness” of the food and lodging to be found in 

the hostelries of that section of Texas, but I 

was too well pleased with the world in general 

at just that moment to give the matter much 

thought. I drew a sigh of pure contentment as 

little Gala Day settled into her long, slinking, 

thoroughbred trot. 

There is nothing more conducive to medi¬ 

tation than the sweet calm of a summer’s night, 

and ruminating on the strange vagaries of fate 

that hadl brought me, a retired officer of the 

British army, so far away from my native heath 

in order to repair the damage done my consti¬ 

tution by twelve years’ hard service in India, I 

suddenly became aware of the fact that I had 

taken the wrong road and was riding through a 

country wholly unfamiliar to me. As I was 

Nay, thoughtful men once escaped from the 

blinding influences of traditional prejudices 

will find in the lowly stock whence man has 

sprung, the best evidence of the splendor of his 

capacities; and will discern in his long progress 

through the past, a reasonable ground of faith 

in his attainment of a nobler future.” 

about to turn the filly’s head, thinking to ride 

back and find the road I had been instructed 

to follow, I saw coming toward me a 

unique figure mounted on a small Texas 

cow pony. I have said unique, but that 

is putting it rather mild. Of all the 

apparel that I had seen during my sojourn in 

Texas, the one that now greeted my eyes was 

certainly the strangest; a blue and white striped 

jockey cap, and a pair of cowboy trousers, en¬ 

circled below the knees by tan riding leggings 

of a distinctly English pattern, were the princi¬ 

pal features as I now recall them. 

The newcomer’s speech, like his dress, pro¬ 

claimed him to be an odd mixture between an 

English groom and a Texas cow puncher. 

“Fine night, fine mare you ’ave, sir. 

Thoroughbred, too, hi see. Run much? ’Ow’s 

that, pardner?” The “ ’Ow’s that, pardner?” was 

not intended as a query to anything I had said, 

but was evidently meant to signify that my new 

acquaintance would stop talking long enough 

to receive an answer concerning the filly’s run¬ 

ning qualities. “Fastest quarter horse in 

Texas,” I replied. 

“Great place, Texas, for quarter ’orses. 

Now hover hin Hingland we should never think 

of bothering with an ’orse that couldn’t go 

somethink hof a distance. Hinglishman your¬ 

self, aren’t you? ’Ow’s that, pardner?” 

I observed by the thickness of his speech 

that he had been drinking, but as he seemed an 

amusing sort of character, I was glad to have 

his company, besides which I learned that he 

was bound for a place not more than quarter 

of a mile from the fair grounds, and having 

him for a companion insured my arrival at my 

destination without further mishap. 

For a time his odd mannerisms, and 

peculiar expressions amused me greatly, but 

after we had traveled together for over an 

hour and I had answered his never-ending cross 

fire of questions, which invariably ended with 

“ ’Ow’s that, pardner?” I began to weary of 

his ceaseless prattle, and almost wished that I 

had dismissed him after inquiring the way to 

the fair grounds. 

We had traveled about half the distance to 

the grounds, when my companion suddenly 

ceased his chattering, and upon turning to 

see what could have caused so remarkable an 

incident, I noticed that he was regarding me 

with a look that was piercing in its intensity. 

At first I thought little of the matter, but after 

we had journeyed for some tin -J in silence, and 

I felt his gaze still on me, I began to feel 

rather uncomfortable, and although I told my¬ 

self over and over again that it was sheer non¬ 

sense, I could not shake off the feeling that 

something unpleasant was about to happen. I 

was about to make some casual remark with the 

intention of detracting my mind from such un¬ 

pleasant contemplations, when, upon arriving 

at a sharp divergence in the road we had been 

following, I saw to my utter astonishment that 

our path was blocked by a large saloon situated 

in the very center of the highway. Before I 

had had an opportunity of giving vent to my 

opinion of the laws of a State which allowed its 

thoroughfares to be obstructed in such a high¬ 

handed manner, however, my companion had 

jumped from his pony’s back, and seizing Gala 

Day by the bridle, invited me in to have a drink. 

Now although I am a man of temperate 

habits, I am no Prohibitionist, and I have never 

been able to reach a satisfactory conclusion as 

to why, on this particular occasion, I not only 

refused point blank to indulge in any liquid 

refreshments whatsoever, but took it upon my¬ 

self to play the part of a temperance crank, and 

soundly berated my new acquaintance for daring 

to tempt me away from the straight and narrow 

path, nor have I ever reached a satisfactory con¬ 

clusion as to how he had become possessed of 

the ax which he now flourished above his head. 

If, however, I have never ascertained where he 

obtained it, I was not long in finding out why 

he had done so. For, jumping in the air, he 

gave vent to a series of uncanny yells, and 

vowed that I was the very chap he had been 

waiting for these many years, and that, as I 

had not only injured him in days gone by, but 

had now added insult to injury by lecturing him 

on his only weakness, he would take his revenge 

then and there by obtaining my “ ’art’s blood.” 

Now I protest that I’m no coward, but I 

refuse to play the hero when the other fellow 

has an ax. Just where he had seen me in days 

gone by, I did not stop to inquire, neither did 

I lose any time ascertaining how I came to be 

on the ground, although I had no recollection 

of getting off Gala Day’s back. Men of action 

are fond of relating the rapidity with which 

their brain works in cases of emergency. Are 

they always as proud of the rapidity with which 

the lower portion of their anatomy, known to 

science as the apparatus of locomotion, obeys 

the dictum of their brains? I frankly admit that 

for my part I am ashamed of neither my brains 

nor my legs. Both of these attributes are 

necessary adjuncts to a fully developed man¬ 

hood, and I can use both when occasion re¬ 

quires. On this occasion, occasion did require, 

and I am proud to state that I met the require¬ 

ments. I ran. And I ran with all diligence, 

making good use of the long slim shanks with 

which nature has seen fit to endow me, and only 

wishing they were longer and slimmer. 

I have always been something of a sprinter, 

but I soon found that my pursuer was no slouch, 

and that he spoke truly when he shouted in a 

voice most unpleasant to hear, “So that’s yer 

game hy? Thinks yer can houtleg me? Run 

some meself, comes to that.” 

Needless to say, I did not think it necessary 

to reply, but saved all my breath for the busi¬ 

ness at hand, which business was none other than 

the reaching of a strip of woods that loomed 

up before me in the moonlight. 

A Midsummer Night’s Ride 
By WALTER H. DEARING 

Illustrated by C. A. Bond. 
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Toward this strip I legged it right lustily, 

my legs and brains continuing to act in happy 

unison, and consoling one another in this wise: 

Legs: “We’ll soon be there old top.” Brains: 

“And when we’re there, we’ll leave him far 

behind. His brains are drunk, and drunken 

brains can’t guide him safely through the woods. 

He’ll stumble in the underbrush.” 

Legs: “But sometimes men are drunken in 

their brains and still retain their legs.” 

Brains: “And sometimes they get drunken 

in their legs and still retain their brains.” 

Legs: “Methinks this chap is drunken in 

brains, but still retains his legs.” 

And Legs was right. I discovered this as 

soon as I reached the woods. 

“Gainin’ hon yer, pardner,” came the cheer¬ 

ing voice from behind. “Get yer ’art’s blood 
shortly.” 

His words were as alarming as they were 

truthful, and I decided that something would 

have to be done in order to prevent him from 

carrying out his gruesome threat. And here 

Brains came to the rescue: “Shin up that tree, 

Legs.” 

Legs, on reaching the second limb: “We’re 

safe at last.” 

Brains: “For a little while.” 

Legs: “Ah! how good this feels, I could 

shout for joy.” 

Brains: “For heaven’s sake don’t! You’ll 

make the villain madder than he is.” 

The Villain: “Shin some meself. comes to 

that.” He proceeded to prove his assertion. 

Now this was precisely what I had figured 

on, and waiting for him to get halfway up the 

trunk of the tree, I prepared to leap down and 

get such a start as to make good my escape. 

After giving three prodigious shins, however, he 

evidently divined my intentions, and dropping to 

the ground, announced his determination of 

“bloody well starving me hout if it took all 

year,” an announcement that reminded me so 

forcibly of the words of a famous American 

general on a very memorable occasion that I 

burst out laughing in spite of my predicament. 

“What started you to study the life of 

Grant?” I asked, beginning to feel that I was 

safe for a while at least, and thinking to have 

some fun with him. 

“Life of Grant be hanged! Life of Grant 

be blowed! Never ’eard tell hof no such per¬ 

sonage. Gets yer ’art’s blood shortly.” 

“Now see here, old chap,” I said, moving 

out toward the end of the limb, “what is this 

thing you imagine I’ve done to you? I never 

remember having seen you before, and surely 

you wouldn’t take a chap’s heart’s blood for 

delivering a little temperance lecture, which is 

the only way that I possibly could have of¬ 

fended.” 

“Temperance lecture ’ad little to do with 

the matter!” he bellowed. “Hi could ’ave 

passed that part hof it up. Hit’s for deprivin’’ 

me, and me five children, and me wife, hand me 

grandfather (hall of which hi was the means 

hof supportin’) hof a livin’ that hi’ll ’ave yer 

’art’s blood.” 

“Good heavens!” I thought, “the fellow’s 

not only drunk, but crazy.” 

“Ho. no,” he continued, you don’t remem¬ 

ber me, do you? Don’t remember the dye you 

’ad me ruled off the turf for pullin’ an ’orse on 

the second roice on Derby Day, when I was 

really doin’ me best to win? Don”t remember 

Tom Dangler? Well ’ee remembers you, 

’Arold Wetherington. 

The truth had come out, as the truth al¬ 

ways does, and moving still further toward the 

edge of the limb, I gave a shout of joy as I 

recollected that my cousin Harold Wethering¬ 

ton, who resembles me so closely that we had 

on several occasions been mistaken for one 

another, had at one time been a judge at Eng¬ 

land’s famous race course, and had been largely 

instrumental in the ruling off of a well-known 

jockey, one Tom Dangler. 

“Wha’t you a shoutin’ hof?” queried Tom 

Dangler. 

“Because,” I answered, moving still further 

toward the end of the limb, “because, I’m not 

Harold Wetherington. I’m Reginald Wether¬ 

ington, Harold’s cousin, and we resemble each 

other. ” (At this juncture I lost my balance and 

was only saved from falling by the seat of my 

riding breeches becoming caught in the notch 

of the limb, leaving me suspended in mid air.) 

Brains: “Now you see what you’ve done. 

If you’d heeded me you'd never have moved to 

the end of the limb.” 
Legs (desperately): “If I could only wriggle 

around that limb again.” 

Brains: “The odds are against you. See 

how the Villain laughs.” 

The Villain: “Ha! Ha! Ho! Why don’t 

you finish what you started to say?” 

“I say we resemble each other. We’ve been 

mistaken for one another before.” 

“Nice thing for you to say, and (glancing 

at the attachment between the limb of the tree 

and the seat of my breeches) nice time to be 

sayin’ hof it. Better be a sayin’ yer prayers 

and makin’ peace with yer soul, than tellin lies 

to them as don’t believe them. Either seat of 

yer breeches ’ll rip, or the limb yer hangin’ on 

’ll break. In either case down yer comes, and 

hi gets yer blood.” 

Brains: “That’s logical.” 

Legs (frantically): “I must get back.” 

And with one last despairing effort I man- 
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An Afternoon with the Grouse 
By FRANK L. BAILEY 

aged to get my left foot over the limb, and per¬ 

forming an acrobatic stunt, I pulled myself up 

till I could grasp it with my right hand and 

wriggled back to safety. 

“So ver back again,” said the worthy Tom 

Dangler, enraged beyond all measure, and 

then, as though struck by a sudden thought, 

“ ’Owever, small good will come to you out of 

that,” and grasping the ax firmly in both hands, 

he suddenly sent it swishing into the trunk of 

the tree. 

“Now, see here,” I shouted with a despera¬ 

tion, in which fear and rage mingling together, 

lent to me a certain ferocious courage, “now, 

see here, you stop cutting that tree down!” 

“Fine chance of me stopping now that hi’ve 

started,” replied Tom. 

“But I tell you I’m not Harold Wether- 

ington. and I have letters at home that will 

prove he’s my cousin.” 

“Your cousins made trouble enough for the 

whole bloomin’ ’family,” he answered. “And if 

I can’t get ’im, hi’ll take ’is cousin by way of 

a compromise.” Kerchug! the tree trembled 

(kerchug). “And after him comes ’Arold, ’im- 

self (kerchug), and then ’is father, hand then ’is 

grandfather, presumin’ ’e’s alive, and shortly 

hall the others.” Kerchug! the tree trembled. 

“Hand so you see (kerchug) you’re only the 

first (kerchug), hand probably the most insig¬ 

nificant of all.” 

Kerchug! the tree trembled violently. 

Something must be done. If I jumped he 

was sure to pounce on me with that ax as soon 

as I struck the ground, and if I stayed where I 

was he was equally sure to do so. I tried to> 

reason with him. Kkerchug! I called on him 

to drop his ax and fight me like a man. Ker¬ 

chug! I told him no true Briton would refuse 

a fair fight. Kerchug! Swish! Cree-ee-k! I 

felt a great rising sensation and knew that I was 

traveling through the air at a terrific rate of 

speed. I found myself on Mother Earth with¬ 

out recalling how I got there. I saw him swing 

the glittering ax above his head, and hear him 

say: “Hi gets yer ’art’s -” 

I woke up with the inevitable start. Little 

Gala Day stood peacefully nibbling grass by the 

roadside utterly oblivious of the fact that both 

of my feet were out of the stirrups. Turning 

her head toward the fair grounds, I took a long, 

■deep breath, and becoming lost in wonder at 

the beauty of the stars, the moon, and the 

Texas landscape, thought that on a night like 

this night life was surely worth living, and ap¬ 

preciated. as I never had before, how lucky a 

■chap is to be alive. 

One of the largest and most valuable timber 

trees of the country is the tulip tree, known to 

lumbermen as yellow poplar. It is related to 

the magnolias, but is the only tree of its kind 

in the world. 

The largest tree in the United States is 

said to be the “Mother of the Forest,” a giant 

redwood in the Calaveras bigtree grove in Cali¬ 

fornia. It is supposed to contain 140,619 board 

feet of lumber. There are, however, many 

claimants for the honor of being the “largest 

tree” and the “oldest tree,” and these claims, 

according to foresters, can not always be veri¬ 

fied. 

1 RECALL one beautiful late October morning 

during my senior year in College. I was 

bending over my desk, wrestling strenuously 

with a French translation, when from the 

capacious depths of the Morris chair came trie 

word: “Bill?” 

I turned, pulling my fingers from my 

TROPHIES. 

towsled hair, and faced the Count. “Well,” I 

replied. “What say to a little trip across the 

Penobscot this afternoon, and a try at the par¬ 

tridge?” asked my room-mate from behind a 

blue wall of tobacco smoke. That question 

smoothed down all my difficulties. I would cut 

French that afternoon, also a couple of hours 

of laboratory chemistry, and forget my troubles. 

“What about guns?” I asked. 

“Easy,’ rejoined the Count. “I'll borrow 

Buster Boyle’s 12-gauge, and you can hire one 

over town.” 

Tilings shaped themselves swiftly after that, 

and 1:30 p. m. found us crossing the rushing 

Penobscot on the little ferry. Just a word about 

this ferry boat. It ran on a trolley, a steel 

cable being stretched from bank to bank, while 

the ferryman steered the craft in such a manner 

that the current furnished all the propelling 

power necessary for the trip. It was the first 

and only one o.f its kind I had even seen—quite 

an ingenious method of transportation. The 

fare was five cents, and return. 

Stepping out on the other side, we entered 

a wood road, a veritable paradise of green and 

crimson and gold. Little red squirrels scurried 

nimbly here and there, while saucy bluejays 

shrieked their shrill challenges at us from the 

tops of neighboring maples. A red-headed 

woodpecker was hammering industriously away 

at a white birch, and the wholesome balsamic 

odors of spruce and pine permeated the air. 

Slipping shells into our guns, and a gen¬ 

erous amount of “Lucky Strike” into our pipes, 

we walked leisurely along the path. The Count 

was just relating a social function he had at¬ 

tended at Tivoli-on-the-Hudson, or some other 

place, when up jumped two grouse from the 

path directly ahead. Totally unprepared, we 

fired, resulting in a double miss and a broken 

pipe-stem—I had snapped the amber between 

my teeth. I looked ruefully at my crippled pipe 

lying on the ground, while the Count cheerfully 

offered me a cigarette. 

Guns recharged, we followed the path 

further into the forest. At a place where the 

road forked, we separated, agreeing to meet 

there in an hour. I pursued my journey until 

the path came to an abrupt ending, then plunged 

into the dense woods. For a while I floundered 

about through brush and briar, and came out 

in a small clearing. Here everything was filled 

with the beauty of autumn. The sweet wood 

odors asailed my nostrils pleasantly, and the 

musical tinkle of a little stream reached my ear. 

Following the sound, I came to where a little 

brook gurgled among the rocks, and I lay flat 

and refreshed myself from the cool waters. 

Hearing a rustle among the leaves at my right, 

I arose, startled, to find a deer peering at me 

inquisitively from the bushes. It was a young 

doe. and no doubt the woman’s curiosity had 

gotten the better of her. For a moment we 

regarded each other like statues, when at the 

slightest movement of my arm, she disappeared, 

and I heard her go crashing away among the 

branches. 
Drawing a long breath, I picked up my 

gun, and made my way along the course of the 

brook, until it led me to a swamp of young 

alders. There was plenty of water underfoot, 

but my moccasins were ample proof against it, 

so I continued my way, dry shod. I heard the 

far-off report of the Count’s gun, and made a 

mental bet that he missed. He did those things 

habitually. The section before me looked like 

good partridge ground, and I advanced cau¬ 

tiously. My vigilance was rewarded, too, for 

suddenly a venerable old partriarch got up from 
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the foot of a birch, and as he went humming 

away over the tops of the short alders, I caught 

him fair with a charge of No. 8s. Scarcely 

had he touched the ground, when another 

jumped at my right. This was my weak angle 

for shooting, and I missed him clean with my 

first barrel, but doubled him up prettily with 

my second. Reloading, and securing the birds, 

I had taken only a few steps, when another 

bird got up. I obtained but a glimpse of him, 

offering not even a snapshot, so I listened until 

he came to a stop, then started in his direction. 

This bird proved to be a veritable “will-o’-the- 

wisp,” and I doubled and turned until I had 

lost about all idea of direction. Of course, the 

sun offered a fairly reliable compass, but after 

a half-hour’s useless attempt at finding my way, 

I almost had a panic. Not being closely re¬ 

lated to Joe Knowles, I didn’t know which side 

of the trees the moss grew on, but I did know 

how to figure my course from the river, provid¬ 

ing I could locate the river’s direction. I was 

about to climb a tree and take an observation, 

when I heard the distant whistle of a locomo¬ 

tive, that cleared up everything—the railroad 

followed the Penobscot. Setting my course ac¬ 

cordingly, I was pleasel to find the alders where 

I had shot the partridges, and there were the 

three empty shells. I have felt ashamed of my¬ 

self many times for that half-hour’s nervousness, 

but when one is young and in a strange country, 

a country where one can go for miles and miles 

without getting clear of the woods, one is likely 

to get twisted up, sometimes. 

I found our meeting place, but since it was 

long past the time agreed upon, I concluded 

that the Count must have come and gone. In 

fact, the discovery, later, of two half-burned 

matches confirmed my conclusion. 

Dusk was gathering as I walked back along 

the wood road, and save for the faint rustle of 

a leaf here and there, not a sound disturbed 

the magic of the soft twilight. At the bank of 

the river I blew a blast on the horn, and soon 

the boatman came to take me across. He said, 

“That fellow with the big nose had crossed 

long ago.” On arriving at my fraternity house. 

I found the boys just sitting down to supper. 

The Count had shot a red squirrel. 

A Day’s Shooting in Newchwang. 

There have been many suggestions just 

lately in England as to what should be done 

with the suffragettes; I will add one more. I 

would dump them in a bundle in the middle 

of the great stretch of mud flat at the entrance 

of the Liau River. 

Newchwang is situated at the northern end 

of the Liau-tung Gulf, which opens into the 

Gulf of Pe-chi-li. Its neighborhood is summed 

up in the Sailing Directions in a few words: 

“A low, desolate, dreary, expanse of mud 

flat.” 

The town is situated on the Liau River, 

about ten miles—if my memory does not betray 

me—from its mouth. The river takes a right 

angle bend as it approaches the town, bringing 

it parallel to the shore line. 

The entrance to the river is marked by a 

solitary lightship, and the air of utter desolation 

has to be seen to be realized. Further up, as 

you approach the town, the river ‘ is made 

picturesque by the number of junks and small 

Chinese boats—picturesque, so long as you keep 

well to windward. 

It is an ugly river with a five to six knot 

ebb, not to speak of occasional freshets. For 

several months in the year it is closed to navi¬ 

gation, and in spring, freshets have a nasty 

habit of bringing a little stray ice down with 

them, with the result that the river bed is en¬ 

riched with many anchors and cables. It is 

an even chance that you will pick up one of 

these when you anchor and spend a day or so 

trying to weigh it. Northerly gales there last, 

as a rule, about three days, and during that time 

the river is no place for a small boat to be at 

anchor, lying as she is, open hawse to the wind. 

We arrived there one day early in October. 

I had been told that there was good shooting 

at Newchwang: so there is, but you have got 

to go ninety miles for it, or else wait another 

month till the duck and geese put in an ap¬ 

pearance in force. 

Nothing daunted, however, we set forth— 

there were four of us—shortly after our arrival 

to see what could be done about it. We took 

the train to the first station on the railway line 

and then off over the plain to where what little 

water there was lay. 

After what seemed to me a long walk, we 

arrived at a small lake. There was not a 

vestige of cover, and there were several ducks 

on the water. We separated, and after a wide 

detour, approached the lake from all sides. The 

duck, however, were too wide awake for that 

and left us watching them disappear in a long 

thin line over the horizon. 

We discovered another lake not far away, 

but with no more luck. A few snipe round the 

edges of the lakes afforded a couple of hours’ 

chase, for what we saw we tracked down till we 

shot. After that there seemed to be nothing 

for it but kick our heels and wait for the evening 

flight, then some hours off. 

I announced my intention by building my¬ 

self a shelter. This I did and then clambered 

inside it to wait, as I said, on the off chance 

of a goose. 

The sun was very hot, although October. 

Seizing an opportunity when no one was look¬ 

ing, I frantically signalled the coolie, who was 

carrying the lunch basket, and polished off the 

last bottle of beer. Greatly refreshed, I sank 

back in my shelter. On the far side of the 

lake I could see one of my companions toiling 

after some hapless snipe he had marked down. 

“Hot work, that,” I thought. 

A shimmering haze of heat throbbed over 

the surface of the land; the sun played warmly 

on my face. 

“Yes,” T said to myself, “it’s devilish hot.” 

I awoke with a start and shivered. The sun 

was just giving one last peep over the horizon 

and the chill of the evening was in the air. I 

looked shamefacedly around me, wondering if 

anyone had noticed my predicament. I could 

make out my companion across the water, and 

the other two, I supposed, were at the other lake. 

I was startled by a shot on the far side and 

saw a bird fall. An occasional desultory shot 

in the distance, but as yet nothing had come 

my way, at least I hope it hadn’t. Then I saw 

them, half a mile away, a flock of twenty geese 

or more, flying low and straight toward us. 

It is a moment like this that will repay one 

for hours of waiting. Gripping my gun fiercely, 

as I crouched low in my shelter, thoughts flew 

through my head as to just exactly what I would 

do to that other fellow, if he fired at that high 

duck which I could see, out of the corner of my 

eye, was going to pass right over him. It was 

a moment of terrible suspense. 

Ah! I breathed freely again; the duck had 

passed anl he had not fired. 

On they came, heading straight for me.. 

They are sheering off. No, they are not. 

Steady! Now! 

I sprang to my feet, and singling out a 

luckless young goose, who was somewhat astern 
of station, let drive. 

A feeling of compunction for him overcame 

me, even as I pulled the trigger. Poor fellow, 

it was twenty to one against him being selected, 

and yet here he was. Perhaps that was why I 

had to give him the second barrel to bring him 

toppling down. Still I did not mind much, for 

it was the first goose of the season, and that 

is always a red letter day for me. 

We were a merry party going back, and 

judging from the afternoon’s bag—a few odd 

snipe—I believe I spent my time to the best 
advantage after all. 

Alabama Shooting. 

Montgomery, Ala., Oct. 31.—.Editor Forest 
and Stream: On to-morrow the open season on 

quail and deer in Alabama will begin. Reports 

received by the Department of Game and Fish 

indicate that this season game is unusually 

abundant. A splendid hatching season was had 

on quail, and these birds, the most popular of 

all, have multiplied rapidly. The law provides 

that only one deer and twenty-five game birds 

may be legally killed by a hunter in any one 

day. It is a violation of the law for any per¬ 

son to hunt outside of the voting precinct of 

his residence, without a license, or to transport 

game on a common carrier without a hunter’s 
license. 

Game wardens and deputy game wardens, 

consisting of the constables and justices of the 

peace, also special deputies of the county war¬ 

dens, have been directed by the State Game 

and Fish Commissioner to be on the alert to 

arrest all who violate or who attempt to violate 

the game law in any manner. The reckless and 

wanton slaughter of game, the sale of game by 

pot-hunters, which formerly flourished in Ala¬ 

bama, is now a thing of the past. 

The new migratory game law has just been 

put into effect by a proclamation by President 

Wilson. The open season in Alabama on migra¬ 

tory waterfowl and birds is as follows: 

Waterfowl, including brant, wild ducks, 

geese and swan, from Nov. 1 to Feb. 1. 

On rails, coots and gallinules, from Sept. 1 
to Dec. 1. 

On woodcock, from Nov. 1 to Jan. 1. 

On plover and snipe, from Nov. 1 to Jan. 1. 

The new migratory game laws was passed 

for the purpose of securing a uniformity in the 

open seasons, throughout the United States, on 

migratory waterfowl and birds. 

Resident birds, such as quail and doves, are 

not affected by the new Federal game law. This 

year promises to be the greatest for sportsmen 

which has been enjoyed in Alabama within a 

generation. John H. Wallace, Jr., 

State Game and Fish Commissioner. 
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Fry, Fingerlings and Fish 

AN old gentleman who had a lake with good 

trout fishing in it used to allow a num¬ 

ber of us to go there to fish each year. 

We paid for such fish as we brought home, and 

ate all we wanted while on the premises. We 

paid board while there, to his wife, who, by 

the way, was a delightful hostess. 

“Bad times” came. The old gentleman 

-died and his affairs were hopelessly involved. 

Almost co-incident with our sympathy for the 

'widow came the realization that if we were to 

fish there any more we must do something. 

We did. We formed a club and bought the 

;place. There were some four or five hundred 

acres of woodland, surrounding the lake and 

including the stream to its headwaters. There 

was a large house, an eight-room cottage, 

servants’ cottage, barn, chicken houses, boat 

house, and last, but not least, a trout hatchery; 

all in a state of more or less dilapidation. 

The first thing was to re-build the boat 

house and get two new boats. Before we could 

do much along the lines of conservation, we 

had to give the members of the club a chance 

to catch trout. 

That season, after things were well started, 

we rebuilt the hatchery, the roof of which had 

fallen in. There was a lot to be done to get 

ready for the spawning season, and none of us 

were practical fishculturists. There are some 

people who “rush in where angels,” etc. I 

did. I wanted to be chairman of the fish and 

game committee. I got my wish. Confiden¬ 

tially, the chairman of the usual club house 

committee has a sinecure compared to the 

chairman of our fish and game committee, but 

it is great fun in spite of the work. 

Well, a copy of Livingston Stone’s book 

was our guide, and it started us to work. We 

cleaned up the hatchery and tarred it down with 

coal tar. Repaired the hatching trays and we 

thought we had repaired the screens in the 

hatchery trough. We overhauled our water 

supply system. 

About Oct. 25 the trout began to come 

up stream to the spawning beds. We had to 

“study it in the book and then go and do it.” 

We stripped 2,700 fish and killed only two. We 

utilized the “dry fertilization system,” and 

while our output would not compare with a 

commercial hatchery, we felt very cheerful the 

following spring with about 200,000 fry. 

Then we discovered that the fry were dis¬ 

appearing like a June frost, and finally found 

that they were coming through the screens. 

We did our best to calk the screens around 

the bottom and side of the hatching troughs, 

but the troughs were made of zinc and they 

bulged when tight calking was attempted. I 

would never build hatching troughs of metal. 

By ROBESON L. LOW 

Good cedar 2-inch plank, white pine, if possible, 

neatly put together and tarred is better. 

We sold 50,000 fry before they escaped, to 

help pay expenses. Those that come through 

the screens we did not worry about, because 

they went into the spring brook where we 

would have turned them down anyway. We 

managed to keep 30,000 that we put into two 

small rearing ponds that we made. The pur¬ 

pose was to bring them to fingerling size be¬ 

fore turning them down, and to bring them 

to that size more quickly than if planted as 

fry. 

Well, when the fry were in the rearing 

ponds they commenced to die like flies. Liv¬ 

ingston Stone says in his book that he found 

earth was beneficial. Earth was used, and still 

they died. I went up and found their food 

had been offered too much at a time, and that 

the bottom was foul and even the purifying 

earth was not sufficient. I left directions to 

clean out the pond bottoms and put in gravel 

and sand from the brook and came back to 

town to my business. For one reason or an¬ 

other (there are always plenty of reasons) it 

was not done and still the fish died, and in 

July I went up and had the cleaning job done. 

A marked improvement in vitality followed, 

but it was very disappointing to find that the 

fish that lived were very much smaller than 

the fry that had escaped to the brook, instead 

of being larger, as we had hoped. 

Much discouraged, abandonment of rearing 

ponds was contemplated, but we screwed our 

courage up to the point of building three more 

ponds on an entirely different plan. Our rear¬ 

ing ponds were nothing but plank-lined spring 

holes, fed entirely by spring water that came in 

with little or no fall and remained about 43 

degrees F. throughout the summer. Our new 

ponds were constructed each a foot below the 

other with a fall between, and a good fall from 

the flume that fed it. The water supply was 

so arranged that it could be either brook water, 

spring water or a mixture. The bottom of the 

ponds was packed clay with the sand and gravel 

from the brook over that to the depth of sev¬ 

eral inches. Flash boards between rearing 

ponds permitted control of depth of water. 

They were located beside the brook above the 

highest known freshet and beneath a grove 

of deciduous trees that would give shade in 

summer and permit sun in winter. We were 

quite proud of the job when it was done, but 

the entire question was still unanswered: Would 

it raise fingerlings economically? 

We decided that we would try the brook 

water, as the fry in the brook had done so 

well, and there was undoubtedly natural food 

in it also. We brought the water in from about 

six hundred feet above where we made a small 

dam, and spilled it into No. 1 pond over a 

splatter board. Oxygen was what was wanted 

by the fish, so we reasoned. We transferred 

the “runts” from one of our spring ponds and 

found there were only 1,450 left out of 15,000, 

and they were a very poor looking lot com¬ 

pared with the fry in the brook of the same 

age. The “runts” in the other pond we had 

already turned into the brook. 

We had to improve the method of feeding, 

and our chore-boy solved the difficulty with a 

squirt gun. We ground liver fine enough, so 

that when mixed with water it could be sprayed 

over the surface of the rearing pond. This 

prevented chunks of liver too large for the fish 

to swallow going to the bottom to foul the 

water, and it insured distribution of food in 

such manner that all the fry had a chance at it 

instead of only the more vigorous and more 

bold, that would otherwise become still more 

vigorous and bold by comparison with their 

timid brothers and sisters. 

By now it was August and again the hatch¬ 

ery must be prepared for another season. We 

went at it, mending egg trays and making new 

screens for the hatchery troughs. The escap¬ 

ing of fry I was determined to prevent, so 

went down to Cold Spring on Long Island and 

told our troubles to the superintendent there. 

He showed me how his screens were set down 

in slots in the sides of the hatchery troughs 

and wedged up. If we couldn’t cut slots in 

our zinc troughs, we could put battens in to 

make the slides. We put in oak or hard maple 

battens with a piece of tarred flannel between 

the batten and the sides and bottom of the 

troughs, and on the outside another batten and 

bolted them through and drew the inside batten 

tight against the troughs, tight enough to make 

the tar ooze out of the flannel packing. That 

did the trick. 

Our second season we stripped 2,800 fish 

and didn’t kill any, although one of the hands 

at it (our chore-boy) was a green one. The 

importance of cleanliness was emphasized and 

a better result was shown in the condition of 

the hatchery. I am convinced that not enough 

care in picking out dead eggs was used, for 

when I finally got up to the club in February 

there were some fuzzy-looking messes in among 

the hatching trout that were evidently going to 

do, if they had not already done, some damage. 

Byssus was much to be feared. 

The week-end of Washington’s Birthday 

this year I spent up to my elbows in the 

hatchery. Nevertheless, by Monday there were 

a lot of alevins carried down to the lower ends 

of the troughs and up against the screens. 

When I returned to New York I called up Cold 
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Spring and telephoned my tale of woe to the 

superintendent, Mr. Walters. 

The prescription was salt, Turk’s Island 

salt, about a quart dipper full placed under the 

intake pipe at the head of each hatching trough. 

Dr. Walters’ prescription worked like a charm. 

We dose the whole hatchery full now once or 

twice a week. It seems to have a cleansing 

and, at the same time, a tonic effect. 

I want to thank Mr. Walters publicly for 

his help. No matter how much of a “fool ques¬ 

tion” I ask him, he has time and patience to 

give advice. The “Con” Commission have a 

valuable man there, who has the breadth of 

vision to realize that the hatcheries are run for 

the benefit of the people. 
We had about the same number of fry this 

year that we had last. I cannot speak definitely 

as to the number, because they have not been 

counted yet, and it is impossible to get at the 

number by accounting from the number of eggs 

taken, and the number of losses since. You 

see, we did not have that kind of “help.” 

We are quite -optimistic about raising our 

fry this year. We took out the last of the 

“runts” in February and turned them down. 

They had caught up with their brothers in the 

brook in growth. Therefore, we feel that 

without the hardships suffered by them at the 

beginning in the old spring hole ponds, the 

new hatch ought to do very well in the new 

rearing ponds, as they are a much better and 

more vigorous looking lot. 

We are going to turn down more fry this 

year and keep fewer for fingerling growth in 

the rearing ponds. I mean fewer to the cubic 

foot of water. 

Our club members caught and used 1,700 

trout, all over eight inches in length, last year 

at the club. These were, of course, fish that 

had been in the waters some years, as many 

weighed from a pound to a pound and a half 

each. They were produced by turning down 

fry only. We hope to increase the output by 

turning down fingerlings as well as fry, and 

do it from our own hatchery. 

If the troubles and joys of the club fish and 

game committee are of interest to those who 

read this, and Forest and Stream can stand it, 

I’ll tell you later how we make out with this 
year’s crop. 

I must again rush in to that place avoided 

by angels. As soon as we can get the right 

man to do the active work at the club, I want 

to add to his sorrows by trying to raise grouse. 

If we can get away with that, the future of 

American sportsmen will be assured. 

Bringing Back the Game. 
If any one doubts that the people of this 

country are thoroughly aroused on the subject 

of the preservation of its precious heritage of 

wild life, let him scan the following incom¬ 

plete resume of happenings along this line within 
the past few months: 

In South Dakota something more than 30,- 

000 acres has been added to the State forest in 

Black Hills section, which makes a tract 8 x 12 

miles in extent in one compact body. This 

tract is being fenced and next year will be 
stocked with game. 

In Washington the county of Spokane has 

set aside two townships, covering the east side 

of Mt. Spokane, as a game preserve. This 

preserve will be known as the Spokane County 

Game Reserve. It is proposed to make of the 

new reserve a natural game breeding grounds 

with special reference to deer, bear, grouse, 

pheasants, prairie chickens and song birds. 

State Game Warden R. B. Wales is working 

enthusiastically on the new project. 

In Oregon U. S. Chief Forester H. S. 

Graves has approved the establishment of a 

great game refuge in the Siskiyou Forest in 

which elk and other species of large game will 

be planted and protected. Plans have been 

made for the changing of the territory sur¬ 

rounding the marble caves of Josephine County 

from a large monument to a large park and 

making the boundaries of the game refuge 

and of the Cave National Park identical. This 

will result in the creation of a dual purpose 

park. During the summer several thousands of 

China, Reeves, silver and golden pheasants and 

Hungarian partridges were liberated in Oregon 

from the game farm near Corvallis. Game 

Warden W. L. Finley estimates that the hunt¬ 

ing and fishing in Oregon resulting from pro¬ 

tective measures that have taken place in that 

State within the past few years are worth nearly 

$10,000,000 to its citizens. 

In Iowa State Game Warden E. C. Hin- 

shaw is considering the establishment of a 3000- 

acre game preserve in Clinton county, where 

quail, pheasants and partridges will be pro¬ 

tected. Mr. Plinshaw made a splendid exhibit 

of birds at the Iowa State Fair this year, to¬ 

ward which the game farm of the American 

Game Protective Association gladly contributed 

quota. Mr. Hinhaw is doing a splendid work 

in Iowa and deserves the support of every true 

sportsman and nature lover. 

In Louisiana Henry E. Hartner, a million¬ 

aire lumber manufacturer and an exponent of 

forest conservation principles, is reported to 

have turned over to the State for forty years a 

tract of more than 25,000 acres in La Salle, 

Wynn and Caldwell parishes to be kept as a 

game preserve under the supervision of the 

conservation commission. 

In Arkansas Ernest V. Visart, secretary of 

the Arkansas Game and Fish Protective Asso¬ 

ciation, is working hard to secure the consent 

of Congres to the setting aside of 200,000 acres 

of Arkansas forest reservation as a refuge for 

birds, in particular to establish a resting place 

for the migratory species that regularly pass 

through that territory. 

In Alabama President Woodrow Wilson has 

set aside Petit Bois Island as a game and fish 

reserve. It will furnish a breeding ground for 

waterfowl, principally. There are said to be 

nearly 300 wild hogs on the island and an effort 

will be made to exterminate them in the interest 

of the birds. 

From Oklahoma word comes that the buf¬ 

falo herd in the Wichita National Forest is on 

the increase, numbering forty-eight at the pres¬ 

ent time. Ten calves have been born this year. 

The original herd in 1907 consisted of fifteen 

head. 

In California the lands heretofore held un¬ 

patented by the Federal Government in the Big 

Basin have been transferred to the State and 

have become a part of the Redwood Park reser¬ 

vation. These include about half the area of 

the Basin remaining outside the State park. 

Hunting on this territory at all seasons is for¬ 

bidden. 

Manager Gene Simpson, of the Oregon 

pheasant farm, states that 5,000 Chinese pheas¬ 

ants is the sum total of the product of that 

farm for this season. 

Game Warden Frank Shook, of California, 

reports that the experiment of stocking the 

Carmel Valley with pheasants is likely to prove 

a success. He states that the old birds turned 

out have bred and that the numbers are in¬ 

creasing nicely. 

In South Dakota the State Game Commis¬ 

sion has voted $5000 for the purchase of pheas¬ 

ants to be distributed in the care of keepers in 

the eastern part of the State. 

In Iowa the State Game Department has 

contracted for 3000 pairs of Hungarian par¬ 

tridges to be delivered January next. 

In South . Dakota State Game Warden 

Hedrick is stated to have purchased 5,000 

Chinese pheasants for distribution throughout 

the State. 

In Pennsylvania the excellently arranged 

system of State game preserves has been stocked 

with wild turkeys, deer and elk. Commissioner 

John M. Phillips states that in forty years’ ex¬ 

perience he has never known game to be as 

abundant as it is in the State to-day. He lays 

emphasis on the interest taken in its increase by 

sportsmen and farmers. 

In Oregon the Game and Fish Protective 

Association of Josephine County has under way 

a plan whereby it hopes to have created a 

national park and game refuge for wild life in 

Southern Oregon and Northern California. The 

fourteen counties that it is proposed to include 

in this reserve embrace the wild and primitive 

ranges of the Pacific Coast. The reserve as 

proposed would contain 16,000,000 acres.—From 

Bulletin of American Game Protective Associ¬ 

ation. 

■ - - ■ 1 

One of the principal by-products of the 

national forests of Japan is furnished by mush¬ 

rooms, which have yielded in one year a revenue 

of a million dollars. 

Articles of clothing from wood fiber are be¬ 

ing made in Europe. The material for a suit 

costs about fifty cents. Clothing made of this 

material, however, can not be washed. 
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IT IS THE CAT. 

Few people, we imagine, realize how full of 

vicissitudes and perils is the life of our upland 

game birds. Take, for example, one of those 

quail hatched not a hundred rods from your 

door step and reared on your own farm, whose 

parents you heard whistling on the fence, or the 

old rocky knoll, every day through the spring 

and summer. Have you ever thought how many 

enemies that little thing had to contend with, 

and how small was the chance that it would ever 

attain its full size, and spring from before the 

dogs in November a full fledged bird? From 

the time that it struggles out of the shell till 

the hour when, struck by the leaden hail, it turns 

over to the shot and is pocketed by the satisfied 

shooter, its life has been one of constant watch¬ 

fulness—one long series of efforts to escape 

from constantly impending perils. 

The egg from which it is to emerge has 

been deposited. The parent birds have not been 

destroyed by the deep drifts of the previous 

winter, nor have they fallen a prey to the small 

boy and the pot-hunter who, when the weather 

is favorable for such nefarious practices, track 

the innocent birds over the light snows and 

shoot them when huddled. The nest is prepared 

and the eggs are laid. Now, other dangers 

threaten. If the mother is killed, if by heavy 

rain storms the nest is flooded; if the prowling 

skunk or the thievish crow discovers its loca¬ 

tion, the life of our young quail will be a short 

and not a particularly merry one; he will never 

see the daylight. 

Let us suppose him happily hatched, how¬ 

ever. He starts forth with his brothers and sis¬ 

ters on his journey through-life. The chances 

are ten to one that before three weeks have 

passed he will have been picked up by a hawk, 

or carried off some evening just at dusk by a 

soft-winged owl, or captured as he passes some 

o_ld pile of stones by a weasel, or casually gob¬ 

bled up by a fox while passing through the 

swamp. If he escapes all these dangers, if the 

weather during his days of extreme juvenility 

is warm and dry, so that he gets a fair start 

and plenty of strength before cold, harsh rains 

come to chill his small body and make him an 

easy prey to disease; if the larvae of the par¬ 

tridge fly do not fasten on his poor little head 

and suck away his very life blood; if none of 

these things happen—and all or any of them are 

likely to come about—our quail has a reasonably 

fair chance of living for six or seven months, 

and finally being brought to bag in the approved 

and legitimate way. From a quail’s point of 

view, however, his lot is not a happy one. 

We have enumerated a few of the dangers 

to which some of our upland game birds are 

subjected, and which it is the sportsman’s duty 

to diminish as far as possible. Bounties on 

hawks, owls, skunks and foxes, offered by gun 

clubs and game protective associations, would 

do much to lessen the number of these vermin, 

thus increasing birds in any district. Of all 

our hawks the common marsh harrier is one of 

the most persistent and successful destroyers of 

quail, and one of them will more than decimate 

a growing brood. All the animals mentioned, 

with the exception of the fox, may be readily 

destroyed either by the gun or trap, and a little 

well directed effort to this end would, we think, 

soon be repaid by the improvement in the shoot¬ 

ing. But there is one enemy to bird life to which 

we have not yet alluded, although, in our opin¬ 

ion, it is no less destructive than all the others 

which we have mentioned. An enemy that hunts 

indifferently by night or day, in the deepest 

woods or in the orchard close to the house; a 

creature that does more to deplete the covey of 

quail, to destroy the woodcock, both old and 

young, and kills more insectivorous birds than 

all the hawks in a district; an animal that is 

the pet of the children and the favorite of the 

housewife—‘ What!” says some horrified reader, 

“you don’t mean the—” “Yes, we do. It is the 

cat.” 

A cat that lives in the house or in the stables 

and only makes occasional stolen visits to the 

woods and fields is bad enough, and destroys no 

small amount of bird life. We have seen such 

a cat—one that spent all its days lying under 

the stove, or in the warm sun; one that had such 

a virtuous and innocent countenance that you 

would have trusted it with untold pitchers of 

cream—we have seen such a cat, we say, start 

quietly out just at dusk and return to the kitchen 

in less than ten minutes with a dying woodcock 

in its mouth. From the stomach of another 

similar feline Pecksniff we have taken the larger 

part of an adult quail. 

But house cats that only hunt occasionally 

are saints and martyrs compared with the do¬ 

mestic cat run wild, or with the utterly irre¬ 

claimable descendants of these wild, tame cats. 

Such animals have to depend solely on their 

own exertions for a living. With them hunt¬ 

ing is a business as well as a pleasure. They 

are veritable pot-hunters. 

The English keeper well understands the 

injury done in the preserves by the domestic 

cat, and wages against it a war as bitter and 

as uncompromising as that which he carries on 

against its short-tailed wild cousin or against 

the stoat, or any of the hawks. A similar cru¬ 

sade should be inaugurated in this country by 

all who are interested in the preservation of our 

game birds. 

The hunting grounds of the cat cover all 

the localities frequented by our feathered game. 

You may start them as well from the swamp 

where the cock are to be found, as from the 

hedges that border the rye stubble through 

which, at morning and evening, the quail wander. 

We have come upon them peacefully reposing in 

the alder runs that we were working out late in 

the season for ruffed grouse, and have surprised 

them on the borders of the snipe grounds, at 

their meal on a green-winged teal or a rail. 

Nowhere can they be found in more abund¬ 

ance than in Pelham Bay Park. Anyone who may 

ride at dusk along the shore fload or down the 

lane to City Island will see Thomas and Tabitha, 

with all their relations, starting out on the war 

path. The rabbits and the many birds in the 

park furnish them with a fat subsistence. 

There is one way, and so far as we know, 

only one of curing 'a hunting cat of its fond¬ 

ness for what some of our contemporaries call 

the “noble art of venerie,” and we hope that 

during the next season all of our readers who 

may have the opportunity will give it a thor¬ 

ough trial. The rule is one which we invari¬ 

ably practice ourselves, and usually with the 

best results. It is this: When you see a cat 

while out shooting, approach it as closely as 

possible; yell scat, and give the fleeting feline 

a broadside. 

It is time that the sportsmen of our coun¬ 

try, and especially of the thickly settled East, 

where cats do most abound, took some active 

steps to protect the birds from this enemy, the 

most destructive, after man, with which they 

have to contend. We are sure that could the 

quail, the woodcock and the ruffed grouse speak, 

they would, if questioned as to the enemy of 

which they stand most in fear, reply in accents 

of horror and alarm: 

“Tt is, it is the cat!” 

And the great army of insectivorous birds, 

the friends of the farmer, the sweet-voiced warb¬ 

lers that cheer us through the spring and sum¬ 

mer by their songs, and beautify our homes by 

their brilliant plumage, would take up the sad 

refrain, and in tones whose pathos and earnest¬ 

ness could not fail to rouse the sympathy of 

every kindly heart, unite in uttering the confir¬ 

matory, the condemnatory, the now classic words: 

“They’re right; it is the cat.” 

“The older I grow,” writes a subscriber, 

“the more I love fishing, for I can wade streams 

easier than I can tramp over land in search of 

game.” Angling is the gentle craft, par excel¬ 

lence the employment of a quiet day. Men may 

angle when they may not shoot. The tramp 

over the fields and through the woods with gun 

and accoutrements presupposes a certain super¬ 

abundance of vigor. It is the fit sport of the 

young man whose glory is in his strength, and 

of those who are in the prime of life. As men 

grow older they forego the tramp after game 

and go out more often with rod and reel. The 

angler’s passion never ceases. An old man finds 

in the solitude of the streams a fit scene for 

living over his life again in the memories which 

there gather about him, playing in and out with 

the shadow of the leaves and the flashing of the 

stream. 
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The Days of Yesteryear 

IN the fall of 1867 I landed in San Diego, 

Southern California, with one companion 

in search of adventure. It was the 

period of its first boom. All the site of the 

present city was then owned by a man named 

Thorton, barring those portions he had already 

sold to settlers who had been attracted by the 

glowing reports of its advantages for the me¬ 

tropolis of the coast. The old adobe tile- 

covered Custom House was the only building 

there when Dana wrote his “Two Years Before 

the Mast.” It was still doing duty at the old 

stand, but now there were new houses scattered 

about among the low brush that covered the flat 

between the bay and the mesa land for half a 

mile or more, while a couple of miles to the 

north on the bank of the San Diego River—• 

perfectly dry in its sandy bed at that season— 

lay the somnolent old Pueblo of San Diego, 

founded by the Spaniards one hundred years 

before. Two small hotels had already been 

erected to accommodate the expected tide of 

immigration, and at one of these—the “Bay 

View”—we established ourselves. 

The climate at that season was perfect, the 

bay a charming sheet of water, and although 

there was no timber for miles in any direction, 

we found plenty of sport very near the town. 

We shot deer within three miles of the wharf, 

and in the aroyas quail were to be found in 

thousands. 

There is no stream in the county that runs 

into the ocean the entire year, although the dry 

bed of the San Diego River was at least half 

a mile wide at the old town. I doubt there was 

a trout in the whole county. But when we got 

tired of deer and quail shooting, we sometimes 

took a row boat and went out to the kelp beds, 

where big red cod and barracuta were abundant. 

The country was exceedingly dry, no rain 

had fallen for many months, and the only thing 

of a greenish tinge was the beds of cactus, 

which showed a little life through the thick 

mantle of yellow dust. Still we passed a month 

very pleasantly, the hotel taking all the venison 

and quail we brought in. The early evenings 

were very enjoyable; we used to sit out on the 

veranda, and while smoking our post-prandial 

pipes, watched the dogs drive the little cotton¬ 

tails out of the brush around the hostelry. 

Tiring finally of the universal yellow land¬ 

scape, and hearing of an oasis called the 

Milquatay Valley, sixty miles in the interior, 

we started one morning before sunrise on foot 

to visit it. Skirting the bay to the south until 

we reached Tia Juana, where the road crosses 

into Mexican territory, traveling all day through 

long narrow valleys almost destitute of either 

water or vegetation and flanked by low bare 

ranges of hills, we found no dwellings after 

crossing the line. But we had taken provisions 

for two days, and late in the afternoon, finding 

a little water and a few cottonwood trees, we 

passed the night there. A few road runners— 

chaparral cocks—and quail was the only animal 

life encountered, and two or three Mexican 

horsemen the only human beings. 

By FORKED DEER 

Tired, footsore and hungry, we reached the 

valley which was on United States soil, about 

10 p. m. the next day. Three or four families 

of squatters who had crossed the plains from 

Missouri had already located there and built 

cabins for themselves and animals. 

Making our headquarters with one of these, 

we spent a week in this delightful spot. The 

valley is three or four miles long by half that 

in width, and owing to some peculiar formation 

of the sub stratum, the water rises everywhere 

within a few inches of the surface, with several 

brooks and small lakes or ponds scattered 

about in meadows of perennial green. 

Quail were abundant, but we wanted a 

change and devoted ourselves almost entirely 

to the flocks of mallard and teal that frequented 

SIERRA GROUSE FROM LAKE TAHOE, CAL. 

the ponds, and in their journey to the different 

ponds furnished fine wing shooting. 

Off to the east was a low range, whose 

highest peaks were not more than 5,000 or 

6,000 feet high, but as it looked well timbered, 

we determined to visit it. For the first few 

miles brush and large rocks interfered with our 

progress, but as we ascended these gave place 

to an open pine forest, but neither range or 

the trees had anything of the grandeur of the 

northern Sierras. We had taken but a small 

amount of food, not anticipating any difficulty 

in securing game enough for our needs. But 

we found that both game and water were ex¬ 

ceedingly scarce. On one of the last ledges 

passed before entering the pines we saw a 

litter of half-grown bob cats basking in the 

sun. Two of these we shot; but not considering 

them edible, left them on the rocks, and these, 

with the exception of two small rabbits killed 

in a brush gulch on the second of our three 

days’ wanderings in the hills, was the only 

animal life encountered. A small stream in one 

of the gulches- carried water for a short dis¬ 

tance below the timber, and here we found 

tracks of wolves, mountain lion, cats and one 

or two deer. 

The last night of our stay there we went 

supperless to bed. The two rabbits had only 

made us one meal, and the next morning we 

arose lank and hungry; in fact, we were partially 

lost, for while we knew that by taking down one 

of the gulches for thirty or forty miles we would 

reach the sea, we had no idea where Milquatay 

was, except to the west of the range. After 

ascending three or four peaks without success 

in our attempt to get a view to the west, we 

finally came out upon a high point only thinly 

timbered, and there far below us and more than 

ten miles away, like a great emerald in a setting 

of gold, lay the fair meadows of Milquatay. 

It was late that night when we got back to 

the hospitable ranch, and our deeds as trencher 

men before we struck our couches can easily 

be imagined by those who have been there. 

Two days later we started on our return 

trip to the bay of San Diego, where we finished 

our stay in the southern country. 

Our Obligation in the Philippines. 
Ti-ie Treaty of Paris did not merely put us 

in a position of legal authority at Manila, but 

it also imposed upon us serious obligations to 

the people of the islands and to all nations hav¬ 

ing interests in the Pacific. It might have been 

unwise statesmanship that brought this respon¬ 

sibility upon us; but it must be the most de¬ 

liberate and careful statesmanship that can find 

an honorable way to permit our relinquishment 

of t-he obligations we have assumed. If we 

were ever touched at all with the imperialistic 

craze, we are well over it. It is no longer with 

the American people a question of “posses¬ 

sions,” or of keeping what is “ours,” or of 

“hauling down the flag”; but it is merely a 

question of the wisest and best way to proceed 

in view of all facts and obligations. We can 

get along very well without the Philippines, but 

it remains doubtful whether the Filipinos could 

get along very well without us—even though 

a thousand ambitious natives out of eight mil¬ 

lions might naturally like to take over full con¬ 

trol. and have the unrestricted collection and 

expenditure of public revenues and the ramified 

power that goes with administration in a coun¬ 

try where the majority of the people are not 

highly civilized, and a considerable part of 

them are still in the wild or savage state.— 

American Review of Reviews. 

To secure a merit badge in forestry, boy 

scouts are required, among other things, to 

identify twenty-five kinds of trees. 
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Deer Hunting with the Bow. 
BY ERNEST THOMPSON SETON, HEAD CHIEF WOOD¬ 

CRAFT INDIANS. 

Every outdoor man should do it. It is easily 

possible for every outdoor man when he knows 

how, and Forest and Stream may be the means 

of teaching it to thousands. Your paper has 

given new popularity to the noble old game of 

archery, and may well appear as advocate of the 

archery deer hunt. We have played it for a 

dozen years in Jersey and Connecticut, and at 

this time there may be hundreds of hunters who 

kill their deer with nothing but arrows, and spill 

no blood in the chase. 

It doesn’t matter much how the game grew, 

but we began first with a target hidden anywhere 

in the woods, and then tried a dummy deer at 

the end of a paper trail, and finally achieved a 

well-made burlap deer with a line of hoof marks 

for guides, assisted by an occasional handful of 
corn. 

The successful manager of many field days 

said to me not long ago: “You must give your 

target an animal form if you want to get every¬ 

one interested. These mere targets with bullseye 

and rings may appeal to one out of ten, but a 

realistic deer or bear catches everybody.” 

This was the principle I discovered when 

first I used the dummy deer. It is made with a 

frame of strong wire, about size No. 10. This 

is wrapped with soft hay until filled out to the 

dotted lines, then all is covered with soft open 

burlap, tightly stitched on. A few touches with 

black and white paint are a great help to a re¬ 

alistic effect, and last of all two lines or ovals 

are drawn on the brown burlap. These are the 

heart line and the body line. When finished, the 

burlap buck appears as in No. 2. 

So much for the deer. Now for the trail. 

When first we began the game at my Indian 

scout camp eleven years ago, we used a paper 

trail as in an ordinary paper chase, the scent 

being distributed by the boy who carried the 

deer to its hiding place. We soon found first 

that it littered the woods in an unsightly man¬ 

ner, which is against our law; second, it spoiled 

the ground because yesterday’s trail was con¬ 

fused with to-day’s. Then we hit on the idea 

of a corn trail. A handful of corn used instead 

of paper answered for one chase, and the birds 

and squirrels usually kept it cleaned up before 

the next. Tf not, we could always change to 

some other kind of corn, but the desire for 

realism led me to invent a hoof mark, at first 

used on the end of a walking stick, but finally 

worn on the shoe. This is now used in all of 

our deer hunts, though we do not entirely dis¬ 

pense with the corn, for as every hunter will 

remember pellets dropped by the deer give essen¬ 

tial information to the man on the trail. The 

game is played by from two to eight or ten 

hunters. If there are but two, they need a buck 

boy or deer carrier; if more, the hunters take 

turns at carrying the deer. 

The deer carrier usually slips on his hoofs 

after going twenty or thirty yards, then he drops 

a few grains of corn every hundred yards or 

in places where the hoof marks cannot be seen. 

He is given ten minutes to lay his trail and hide 

the deer. He may make as crooked and difficult 

a course as he pleases and hide the deer where- 

ever he fancies, except that it must not be hid¬ 

den among rocks which would break the arrows, 

or on top of a ridge where the arrows might be 

lost or do mischief. In fact, it is best to hide 

the deer against a soft bank. 

Aften ten minutes is up the hunters set off 

to find the trail exactly as in real hunting. The 

first one to find it shouts, “Trail” and gets five 

points on the score. 

After that all follow the trail, each shout¬ 

ing, “Ki-yi” whenever he finds a sign. When 

the trail is lost, the leader or tally keeper shouts 

"Lost trail.” The one who finds it after this 

shouts, "Trail’’ and gets two points. When at 

last someone sights the deer, he gets ten points, 

but anyone giving a false alarm is docked five 

points. The other hunters claim place in order 

of seeing it, but they do not score. 

Now the one who found the deer must shoot 

at it from the very spot whence first he saw it. 

If he misses, the next one steps up five paces; 

if he misses, the next steps up five paces more 

and shoots, and so forth until someone hits the 

deer, after which all shooting is from that very 

spot whence the successful shot was fired. 

A shot in the big oval is a body wound that 

scores five. A shot in the dummy outside that 

is a scratch that scores two. Inside the small 

oval is a heart shot and ends the hunt. If the 

arrows are used up, or if each hunter has had 

six shots, and the deer is not killed, it escapes, 

badly wounded, but sure to recover; in which 

case the deer carrier, if in the game, scores 

twenty-five, and is deer for the next hunt also. 

If the deer is killed, the one who found it is 

deer for the next hunt. 

A hunt is usually on points for three or five 

deer. Other rules are: No one may step up 

nearer than thirty feet. If the deer is nearer 

when found, the finder has his shot, and the 

rest step back to the thirty-foot limit. No one 

may stand in front of the firing line. Arrows 

which do not stick, do not count, unless it is 

clear that they went right through. If an arrow 

touches the heart ring, it is a heart shot, etc. 

If an arrow pierces two scores, one on each 

side, the highest only is counted. 

Some hunters do not stick to the trail, but 

prefer to range ahead at random. This is per¬ 

mitted, but is offset by their losing the chances 

to win trailing points. 

A clever deer can add countless interesting 

details. He can make it extremely realistic, and 

give the archers all the perplexities and thrills 

of the real hunt. One can make the game stren¬ 

uous or easy by varying the choice of buck 

bearer. 

This has proved a most successful and fas¬ 

cinating sport, and it may well be one to add a 

double interest to archery meets in the future. 

I have described the game very fully in 

several of my scout manuals, but venture to 

hope that I may reach another public by call¬ 

ing attention to it through your paper. The 

dummy and hoof marks may be got of Boy Scout 

Headquarters, 200 Fifth avenue, New York city. 

Taylor Scores High with Bow. 
Homer S. Taylor scored exceptionally well 

in the regular contests for the men’s champion¬ 

ship of the Chicago Archery Club. The scores 

are recorded by James H. Pendry, field captain. 

Mr. Taylor made a few higher scores in prac¬ 

tice. The season’s scores follow: 

York round: 

June 21. 

Team rounds: 

July 12. 

121-550 July 26. . 117-591 
93-419 Aug. 2.. . 119-573 

108-578 Aug. 30. . 122-578 
112-534 Sept. 6.. . 121-599 
123-611 Sept. 27. . 115-561 

88-452 May 31. . 90-484 
88-496 Sept. 13. . 92-584 

” 83-517 Aug. 30. . 90-612 
86-466 Sept. 6. . 90-608 
85-493 Sept- 27. . 89-561 
89-503 Oct. 19. . 90-580 

Pittsburgh Archers. 
Pittsburgh, Pa., Nov. 4.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: A team round match, the third of the 

series, was shot on the Beechview range, Jiles 

and Hertig on one side; Holmes and Douthitt 

on the other. Holmes by making a strong finish 

succeeded in winning the match by a very small 

margin. Scores: 

Holmes . 90-530 Hertig 
Douthitt . 69-293 Jiles . 

93-477 
76-344 

159-823 168-821 

These four scores added together make the 

comfortable team round of 1644 with 328 hits. 

American round, single: 
Holmes . 90-572 Hertig 

Double: 
Jiles . 

88-544 

175-975 

Jiles was very much annoyed at his failure 

to make over 1,000 in the double American. Try 

again, brother. O. L. Hertig. 

Scores Wanted. 
Chicago, Ill., Nov. 6.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: In your issue of Oct. 25 you kindly 

printed a request that the archers send me the 

highest practice scores which they have made 

“this” year. I did not intend to limit the scores 

to those made this year, and did not know that 

I had done so until reminded of it by a corres¬ 

pondent. 
Will you please right things? 

Edward B. Weston. 

511 People’s Gas Building. 
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The Bloomfield Archers. 

Bloomfield, N. J., Nov. 3.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The following are recent scores 

made on local range, the first American round 

having been reported for the N. A. A. mail 

match, but not published in the issue of Nov. 1: 

Oct. 18; cloudy. —Double American: 
60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

F. Nelson Clay. .. 27-121 26-134 29-169 82-424 
28-122 27-137 30-162 85-421 

Double. 167-845 

Oct. 26; rainy.— Double American: 
60yds. 50yds. 40vds. Total. 

F. Nelson Clay. . 26-130 28-166 28-154 82-450 
25-117 27-153 29-139 81-409 

Double. 163-859 

.Alfred Pettit . . 18-54 26-118 26-140 70-312 
18- 70 21-101 25-117 64-228 

Double. 134-600 

During these rounds we gave our arrows 

.a few “shower baths” and “rub-downs” that 

apparently did no injury. 

F. Nelson Clay. 

Sixth N. A A. Mail Match 

Following are scores which were made at 

•the sixth N. A. A. mail match on Nov. 1: 

York round: 
H. S. Taylor. . 48-202 33-159 23-141 104-502 
Or. Hertig . . 45-217 36-140 23-129 104-486 
Dr. Elmer . . 37-127 39-165 22-120 98-412 
B. P. Young. . 35-137 26-122 23-111 84-370 
J Jiles . . 27-99 27-113 22-124 76-336 
Dr. Richardson . . 30-114 30- 98 19- 93 79-305 
L. C. Smith. . 30-102 22- 92 21- 93 73-287 
S. W. Wilder. . 22-100 26- 96 18- 90 66-286 
C. T. Switzler. . 19-71 11- 33 21- 91 51-195 
Mrs. Dunlap . . 6-24 21- 85 9- 31 36-140 
Miss Jefferis . . 0-0 6- 31 2- 12 8- 43 
F. G. Peckham. . 3-13 4- 12 6- 16 13- 41 
J. Lightbody . . 3-9 IS- 84 

The Wayne archers have been provided 

through the generosity of Mr. Dunlap with a 

splendid new range on his place. There is level 

ground for about 150 yards with a high and 

very steep hill directly behind the targets, so 

that stray arrows can not go far amiss. Fasci¬ 

nated by the graceful flight of the arrows at 

the 100-yard distance, two of the ladies essayed 

the York. Considering the extremely high tra¬ 

jectory necessitated by their weaker bows and 

shorter arrows, their scores were remarkably 

good. 

American round: 
Prof. Rendtorff . 30-188 30-218 30-216 90-622 
W. J. Holmes. 30-162 30-196 30-214 90-572 
Dr. Hertig . 29-159 29-175 30-210 8S-544 
Dr. Elmer . 30-146 28-186 30-204 88-536 
J. Jiles . 27-157 30-162 30-178 87-497 
Dr. Weston . 24-100 24-124 28-140 76-364 
E. E. Trout. 17- 71 23-129 29-157 69-357 
Prof. Postgate . 23- 97 25-117 26-130 74-344 
Douthitt . 21- 91 24-118 27-133 72-342 
Stauffer . 62-240 
Mrs. Dunlap . 19- 71 13- 59 25-105 57-235 
H. B. Powell. 8- 26 11- 29 24-114 43-169 
G W Watt. 2-8 9-31 4-16 15-55 

Mr. Watt was a charter member of the 

Wayne archers in the fall of 1911, but has not 

shot since. He tore the skin off his first finger, 

but pluckily shot the round through. 

Team round: 
H. W. Bishop...'.. 20-106 22-126 21-119 20-114 83-465 

National round: 
Mrs. B. P. Gray. 43-195 21- 99 64-294 
Mrs. L. C. Smith. 35-141 23-101 5S-242 
Miss Lave . 9- 31 4- 18 13- 49 
Miss Watson . 3- 9 7- 11 10- 20 

Columbia round: 
Mrs. L. C. Smith. 22- 96 22-116 24-164 68-376 
Mrs. B. P. Gray. 
Mrs. Dunlap . 

24-110 22- 98 24-160 70-368 
296 

55-245 Miss Norma Pierce . 13- 63 18- 74 24-108 
Dorothy Smith . 11- 47 14- 64 17- 79 42-190 
Mrs. II. B. Powell. 6- 30 9- 31 17- 75 32-136 
Mrs. R. W. Emerson. 10- 28 7- 23 18- 68 35-119 
Miss Love. 8- 34 5- 17 12- 38 25- 89 
Miss Watson . 6- 24 4- 6 5- 25 15- 55 
Miss Katherine Jefferis.. 55 

Mrs. Gray and Mrs. Smith are doing some 

very fine shooting. This week we also notice 

that some of the beginners are moving up into 

scores of three figures. 
Robert P. Elmer, M.D. 

Wayne, Pa., Nov. 6.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The following scores for the sixth 

N. A. A. mail match were sent in late: 

James Duff . 22-122 28-152 29-183 79-457 
George Milne . 18- 78 23-111 28-142 69-331 
J. Cleland . 17- 71 21-109 26-118 64-298 
J. McRae . 22- 78 20- 76 24-107 66-261 
R. McNeil . 14- 66 16- 80 23-113 53-259 
W. McOwen . 13- 39 19- 81 20- 88 52-206 

On Thanksgiving Day it has been the 

custom for many years for all the archers to 

shoot a team round, ninety-six arrows at 60 

yards for men and ninety-six at 50 yards for 

women. It is hoped that a record-breaking 

number will participate this year and send their 

scores in to the undersigned for comparison 

and publication. 

Wayne, Pa., Nov. 7.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In your report of the fifth N. A. A. 

mail match the scores of Rendtorff and Nichols 

are given as being of the York round, when 

they should be in the American round column. 

Thus, Rendtorff won the American with 608, 

Nichols was second with 552, Hertig third with 

541, and so on. Robert P. Elmer. 

Newton Archers. 
H. B. Richardson was high in the York 

round with 89 hits for 455 points in the weekly 

shoot of the Newton archers, held to-day. B. P. 

Gray won the American round, Mrs. Gray took 

the Columbia round while B. P. Gray, Jr., had 

no difficulty in getting the junior team round. 

Summary: 

York round: 
H. B. Richardson... S9-455 
B. P. Gray. 89-387 

American round: 
B. P. Gray. 87-491 
H. B. Richardson... 82-484 
L. C. Smith. 86-476 

Columbia round: 
Mrs. B. P. Gray... 65-375 
Mrs. L. C. Smith.. 70-368 

Tunior team round: 
B. P. Gray, Jr. 52-200 

S. W. Wilder. 88-352 
L. C. Smith. 77-32? 

S. W. Wilder. 86-466 
B. P. Gray, Jr. 25- 83 

Miss D. Smith. 38-166 

Philip Wilder . 29-101 

THE ELUSIVE FIVE HUNDRED. 

BY JAMES DUFF. 

I had been cogitating in my mind, and contemplating 

As I hied me from the target as before, 

And I’d often pause and wonder, if perchance I had not 

blundered 

While adding up the total of my score; 

My form seemed good as any, and of golds I had so 

many, 

That five hundred seemed at last to come my way; 

But alas for that conclusion, ’twas another great delusion. 

So I’ll have to try again another day. 

With weather quite perfection, not a breeze to cause de¬ 

flection, 

Tho’ nature seemed in error just the same; 

On her mantle verdant green, not a daisy could be seen, 

Nor distinctive blade to mark the point of aim; 

Yet with arm as true as steel, and that intuitive feel 

That loves to guide the arrow on its way; 

I tried to make conclusive that mighty score elusive, but— 

I’ll have to try again another day. 

When I watch with great delight, arrows dropping from 

the white, 

Dame fortune to my bosom I enfold, but— 

With leaden feet comes stealing quite a different sort of 

feeling, 

When I see the arrows bounding from the gold; 

Still imbued with great ambition like the hero of tra¬ 

dition, 

Who exclaimed, “Where there’s a will there’s a way,” 

I’ll keep the arrows flying every day will find me trying, 

For I mean to have that score another day. 

Alfred Russel Wallace. 

Alfred Russel Wallace, one of the world’s 

greatest scientists, who shared with Darwin the 

honor of the promulgation of the doctrine of 

natural selection, died in London, Nov. 7. He 

was ninety-one years old. In 1875 Mr. Wallace 

provoked much discussion by his “On Miracles 

and Modern Spiritualism.” Two years later he 

produced his next great scientific book, named 

“The Geographical Distribution of Animals.” 

He was then president of the Biological Section 

of the British Association. 

Other important books which he wrote are 

“Tropical Nature,” “Island Life” and “Land 

Nationalization, Its Necessity and Its Aims,” 

which was on a political subject, as the title in¬ 

dicates. He was made president of the Land 

Nationalization Society, and in 1881 he was put 

on the civil list for a pension of $1,000 a year. 

Honors from the universities came fast, and in 

1890 he won the first Darwin Medal of the 

Royal Society. 

In 1899 he published his most important 

volume, named “Darwinism.” Its purpose was 

to give a full and accurate account of the theory 

of variation and natural selection, which should 

be comprehensible to everybody, and also to ex¬ 

plain the mode of origin of the existing species 

of animals and plants. 

Mr. Wallace was strongly against compul¬ 

sory vaccination, and wrote several pamphlets 

against it. Ten years ago he produced “Man’s 

Place in the Universe,” which showed no signs 

of failing mental vigor. Five years ago he 

edited and published “Notes of a Botanist,” 

which was a profession of his spiritual and 

scientific faith. 

Dr. Charles McBurney. 

Dr. Charles McBurney, the great New 

York surgeon, died on Nov. 7, at Brookline, 

Mass., where he came to visit his sister last 

Saturday on his return from a hunting trip in 

Maine. He was sixty-eight years old. 

For the past thirty years Dr. McBurney has 

been a subscriber to Forest and Stream, during 

which time he has furnished many fishing and 

shooting items for it. His death takes from the 

ranks a sportsman than whom there was no finer. 

Shoots Ducks from Air Boats. 
Hammondsport, N. Y., Oct. 29.—E. R. Jacquith, of 

the Chicago Athletic Club, was charged to-day with shoot¬ 

ing ducks from a flying boat. He will be tried on 

Friday. 

Jacquith admits shooting the ducks, but asserts that 

there is no law specifically prohibiting it. 

Jacquith, who recently joined the Curtiss flying camp, 

noticed that the flying boat traveled quite as fast as, it 

not faster than, the ducks on Lake Keuka. He decided 

that chasing the ducks in their own element was a far 

keener game than lying in wait for them behind a bough 

house. Jacquith. with a pilot, is said to have taken 

more than twenty ducks this morning in less than an 

hour.—New York Sun. 

The aviator’s idea that there is no law 

specifically covering his offense should be dis¬ 

illusioned by the following paragraph from the 

game laws of New York State: 

Water fowl may be taken from the land, from a 

blind or floating device used to conceal the hunter (other 

than a sail or power boat) when the same shall be within 

fifty feet of the shore or of a natural growth of flags. 

A substantial fine will establish a forceful 

precedent in duck shooting in midair. 
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Southern Ohio Field Trials. 

When the members of the Association de¬ 

cided to hold the annual trials at Dillsboro, Ind., 

they unconsciously drew a prize which insured 

the success of the affair. It is doubtful if a 

bunch of field trial followers ever received a 

more cordial and unanimous welcome than was 

given by the citizens of this little town. Also, 

the territory over which the dogs were run was 

one of the best for a “walking trial,’’ and better 

than all else the quail were there in abundance, 

over twenty bevies being found during the two 

days and a half of running. Three stakes were 

run, a derby and all-age, with $100 in each, 

divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent., and a shoot¬ 

ing dog stake with $55, divided $25, $15, $10 and 

$5. Besides the money prizes there were a num¬ 

ber of handsome cups and trophies, donated by 

members and friends. The derby and shooting 

dog stakes were judged by C. H. Cord, Cincin¬ 

nati, Ohio, and George R. Harris, Norwood, 

Ohio. The all-age stake was judged by Thomas 

Peter, Columbus, Ohio, and George C. Walker, 

Fort Thomas, Ky. The trials started on Wed¬ 

nesday, Nov. 5, with the derby, and were rather 

abruptly ended at noon on the 7th by rain. The 

first two days the weather was perfect, except 

that it was too warm for comfort during the 

middle of the day, and both dogs and men suf¬ 

fered some. W. M. Seifert, of Dillsboro, acted 

as marshal. He was successful in laying out 

the courses so that there was little time lost 

in waiting for the dogs. For a considerable por¬ 

tion of the time the running of the dogs could 

be seen from the pike, and a number of automo¬ 

bile and carriage parties saw the work. The 

drawing was held at the Sanitarium Hotel on 

Tuesday evening. There were sixteen starters 

in the derby; sixteen in the all-age and thirteen 

in the shooting dog stake. The derby was 

started on the 5th, the first brace being put down 

at 8:25, in oat stubble field, about two miles 

west of town. The first series was finished soon 

after dinner, and the following dogs were named 

for the second series: Sal Skinner (Mt. Tabor’s 

Leading Lady) with Claude Simpson’s Nellie; 

Flossie Cash with Ruth; Lady Limestone with 

Betty Heikes; Little Joe Whitestone with King’s 

Nan. At 4:30 the last brace was called up, and 

the winners announced by the judges. Sal Skin¬ 

ner, the winner of first, is a black, white and 

ticked pointer, owned by H. D. Abbott. She 

ran two good heats, showing good range and 

speed, hunting sense, and being a very stylish 

goer. In her second heat she had an oppor¬ 

tunity on birds, and made a nice bevy point, 

which she held for a few seconds, chasing when 

the birds flushed. 

The all-age stake was started at 8:40 on the 

6th. The work of the dogs was somewhat of a 

disappointment to those who followed each 

brace. Birds were found in abundance, but they 

were not handled in the way one expects from 

all-age dogs. The winner, Babblebrook Ben, is 

a black and tan setter, owned by Louis McGrew. 

He is speedy, and a pretty traveler with good 

range. In his first heat he pointed in patch of 

weeds, but was not steady to wing when the 

handler flushed a single. He made several very 

wide casts, at one time being lost for some 

minutes. This was all the bird work, as no 

game was found in his second heat. He is un¬ 

doubtedly a classy dog, and when brought under 

better control will do nice work. Claude Simp¬ 

son’s Nellie, who divided third in the derby, is 

a white, black and tan setter, owned by O. H. 

Neimeyer. She ran a better race than in the 

derby, and was easily the class dog of the stake. 

She is wide and fast, showing good bird sense 

in her selection of the likely places, but had no 

chance on birds in either of her heats. She has 

great endurance, showing no signs of letting up 

when she was put down with Ben in the second 

series, although she had finished a hard run 

only a few minutes before. 

The good weather departed Thursday night, 

and Friday was wet and disagreeable, the heavy 

rain at noon compelling the judges to announce 

their decisions without running a second series 

in the shooting dog stake, as had been their in¬ 

tention. The first brace in this stake was put 

down at 7 148, and the dogs were hardly started 

when the rain came. It was not continuous, but 

some fell in every heat, and by 11 o’clock it was 

pouring so hard that the party went to the hotel, 

where the winners were announced on the work 

done in the first series. There were fourteen 

entries in this stake, but one dog was absent, 

leaving thirteen starters. The winner, Ted H., 

is a liver and white pointer, owned by J. Hodges. 

Ted is a wise hunter, and did a very fine piece 

of work when he roaded on a running bevy, 

locating the birds in a "brier patch, pointing 

staunchly, and being steady to wing and shot 

when his brace mate flushed the birds. He 

made other good finds, and pointed in good style, 

but the other dog running in made him a little 

unsteady when the birds were flushed. Polly 

Durock, white and orange pointer, owned by P. J. 

Molloy, was second. She is a good worker, hunt¬ 

ing all the time, and finding the likely spots. 

She found a bevy in thicket, holding her point 

staunchly, and was steady to wing and shot. 

Several of the local men entered dogs in this 

stake, and it is likely that more will do so next 

year if the trials are held here. 

On Wednesday evening the annual bench 

was held in the lobby of the Sanitarium. This 

feature had been well advertised, and was at¬ 

tended by the entire population of the little 

burgh, old and young. It was the first time such 

an aggregation of high class dogs had ever been 

seen here, and the people liked it. The dogs 

were judged for their field trial conformation, 

and some of the placed dogs would hardly have 

had a look in on the bench. President J. W. 

Utter, of Cincinnati, and G. E. Flora, of Mt. 

Healthy, judged the pointers, of which nine were 

brought into the ring. Thomas Peter, of Colum¬ 

bus, Ohio, handed out the awards to the setters 

and had ten to select from. The pointer en¬ 

tries were: Polly Durock, Fannie H., Flossie 

Cash, King’s Nan, Trixie G., Lad’s Dock’s Queen, 

Plaverland’s Bustler, Bessie Kirk and Norwood 

1st. Setters—Mack Bondhu Wind’em, Lingfield 

Bragg’s Bob; Friend Joe, Lady Limestone, Betty 

Heikes, Marion Mohawk, Tonopaugh’s Sprite, 

Bell’s Ruby, Little Joe Whitestone and Meddler. 

The winners in the pointer class were: First, 

Flossie Cash; second, Fannie H.; third, Bessie 

Kirk. Setters—First, Little Joe Whitestone; 

second, Betty Heikes; third, Tonopaugh’s Sprite. 

The cup for the best in show was won by Little 

Joe Whitestone. 

DERBY SUMMARY. 

Dillsboro, Ind.— Nov. 5.—The Southern 

Ohio Field Trial Association’s annual derby for 

setters and pointers, whelped on or after Jan. 1, 

1912, sixteen starters, ten English setters and six 

pointers. Judges, C. H. Cord and George R. 

Harris. 

Flossie Cash, white and orange pointer bitch (Hard 
Cash—Alford John’s Helen), Geo'. C. Walker, owner and 
handler, 

with 
Lady Limestone, white, black and tan English setter 

bitch (Free Lance—Dinah Whitestone), Dr. P. Phillips, 
owner and handler. 

Jay Hawker, blue belton English setter dog (Mo¬ 
hawk II.—Marion Mills), H. S. Leyntan, owner; C. W. 
Runyan, handler, 

with 
Ruth, white and liver pointer bitch (Frank—Jip), Bert 

Evans, owner and handler. 

Flo Mohawk, white, black and tan English setter 
bitch (Mohawk II.—Sports Marion II.), G. E. Flora, 
owner and handler, 

with 
Red Scout, white and orange pointer dog (Joe Van— 

Minnie Rip), C. F. Elliston, owner and handler. 

Savannah Rex, white, liver and ticked pointer dog 
I'Hapeman’s King—Jingo’s Jene), A. F. Zimmerman, 
owner; Capt. Goodwin, handler, 

with 
Tonopaugh’s Sprite, white and black ticked English 

setter bitch (Tonopaugh—Spanish Queen), Louis Reehl, 
owner; H. D. Abbott, handler. 

\ 

Betty Heikes, white and orange English setter bitch 
(Rolla Heikes—Sister’s Princess Whitestone), C. V. Dye, 
owner; O. II. Niemeyer, handler, 

with 
Sal Skinner, black, white and ticked pointer bitch 

(Mack Hempstead—Becky M.), H. D. Abbott, owner and 
handler. 

Claude Simpson’s Nellie, white, black and tan English 
setter bitch (Claude Simpson—Count Danstone’s Nellie), 
O. H. Niemeyer, owner and handler, 

with 
Little Joe Whitestone, white, black and ticked Eng¬ 

lish setter dog (Joe Whitestone—Maystone’s Queen), P. 
J. Malloy, owner and handler. 

Freelan’s Mohawk’s Prince, black, white, tan ticked 
English setter dog (Mohawk II.—Ruby Rodstone), H. C. 
F'reelan, owner; O. J. Thurman, handler, 

with 
Marion Mohawk, white, black and tan English setter 

bitch (Mohawk II.—Sport’s Marion), B. H. Delin, owner 
and handler. 

Bell’s Ruby, white, black, tan ticked English setter 
ritch (Cord’s Count Gladstone—Belle of Idlewild), E. D. 
rownsend, owner; H. D Abbott, handler, 

with 
King’s Nan, white and liver pointer bitch (King 

Pointer—Cornish Nellie), John R. Daniels, owner; H. 

Hall, handler. 

Sal Skinner with Claude Simpson’s Nellie. 
Flossie Cash with Ruth. 
Lady Limestone with Betty Heikes. 
Little Joe Whitestone with King’s Nan. 

WINNERS. 

First, Sal Skinner. Second, Joe Whitestone. Third, 
Claude Simpson’s Nellie and Lady Limestone. Fourth 
Flossie Cash and Ruth. 

(Continued on page 633.) 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to he announced 

here, send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Nov. 27.—Milwaukee, Wis.—National Home G. C. P. G. 
Hoefiing, Sec’y. 

Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 

1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

March 17.—Chapman (Kans.) G. C. H. Wadiclc, Sec’y. 
May 5-6.—Dodge City, Kans.—Kansas State tournament, 

auspices of Dodge City G. C. H. L. Hubbard, Sec’y. 
June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tournament, 

under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. Kay, Pres. 
July 1.—Catasauqua. Pa.—Bryden G. C. E.C.Jones, Sec’y. 
July 4.—Roanoke (Va.) G. C. E. W. Poindexter, Sec’y. 
July 4.—Richmond, Va.—West End G. C. M. D. Hart, 

Sec’y. 
July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 

County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 
Aug. 5.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. and G. C. W. R. Pat¬ 

rick, Sec’y. 
Sept. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 7-8—Roanoke, Va.—Virginia State tournament, under 

auspices Roanoke G. C. E.W. Poindexter, Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 

Nov. 22.—Meadow Spring at Clearview; Du Pont at 
Camden; Glen Willow at Lansdale, and S. S. White at 
Highland. 

Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 
Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale at 
Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S. White at Du 
Pont. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at Glen 
Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at Glen 
Willow. 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at'Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
Third annual merchandise shoot of the Gem City 

Gun Club, of I.aramie, Wyo., will be held Nov. 27-28; 

8550 cash prizes added. Targets free. Shoot commences 

promptly at 9 A. M. Tyler A. Rogers is President. 

* 

Regular annual registered shoot of Bryden Gun Club, 

of Catasauqua, Pa., Granville E. Brown, President, will 

be held on July 1, 1914, during the Old Home Week, 

which will be celebrated at this time. Remarkable scores 

have been made on these grounds—Neaf Apgar 236 

straight, J. Mowell Hawkins 216 straight, and1 John L. 

Englert 141 straight at one tournament. Don’t forget the 

date, July 1, 1914. 

* 

Listen to this. Brother Shattuck as a publicity man 

has Anna Held’s milk bath press stuff shot full of wads; 

“A Turkey shoot in Turkey time at Columbus Gun Club, 

Thursday, Nov. 20. For a day of real pleasure, yourself 

and friends are very cordially invited to attend the 

turkey shoot and jubilee at the Columbus Gun Club, 

Thursday, Nov. 20. A dandy fish fry at noon time, and 

the Perry Township Orchestra will entertain the guests 

with turkey trots and all their late compositions. The 

program will consist of 150 targets, divided into ten 

15-target events, beginning promptly at 10 A. M. Handi¬ 

cap from 16 to 20yds. There will be fifteen turkeys go 

to the first fifteen high guns (high gun system), five geese 

to the fifteenth to twentieth high, and five ducks to the 

twentieth to twenty-fifth high guns, inclusive. For all 

entries over twenty-five there will be a proportionate 

number of added prizes. A fine aluminum cooking spoon 

will be presented to each gentleman shooting the pro¬ 

gram, for his wife. Entrance for the day’s program, 

$4, including targets and the fish fry. A fine fat goose 

will be presented to the shooter that will send in the 

correct guess of the number of shooters that will attend 

this turkey shoot. Get ready to shoot’er. All loads for 

sale at club. Any one in attendance may shoot the 

program for targets only, for 82.00, which includes the 

fish fry.” Mr. Shattuck’s address is 2100 W. Fifth avenue, 

Columbus, O. W. G. Beecroft. 

Artaccnda G. C. 

Anaconda, Mont., Nov. 2.—After an intermission of 

two months, set aside for the slaughter of ducks and 
other game, the Anaconda Gun Club resumed its 
monthly shoots at Nell Park to-day. The day was cloudy 

REMINGTON 
UMC 

h 1913 Honor Roll Still Growing 
Two More Winnings by Shooters 
of RemingtonrUMC Guns and Shells 

Arizona State Championship—State Champion-, Louisiana State Championship—Won by R. L. 
ship Medal, won by J. F. Conts, 49 x 50, shooting j 1 Morris, 94 x 100, with Remington-UMC Pump 
Remington-UMC Pump Gun. 3 Gun and Arrow Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

Other Important Reiningtoii-UMC Victories! of Year] 
Western Handicap—Won by C. A. Gunning, 100 straight, shooting Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 
Southern Handicap—Won by Frank Joerg, 98 ex 100, shooting Remington- 

UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 
National Doubles Championshii>—Won by Geo. L. Lyon, 94 ex 50 pairs— 

W'orld’s Record—shooting a Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow 

Speed Shells. 
North Carolina State Championship—Won by J. B. Pennington. 91 ex 100, 

shooting a Remington-UMC Pump Gun and the Speed Shells. 
Florida State Championship—Won by D. W. Budd, 93 ex 100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Autoloading Shotgun and Arrow Speed Shells. 
Amateur Trap Shooting Championship of the United States—Won by Chas. 

H. Newcomb, 179 ex 200, with Arrow Speed Shells. 

Oklahoma State Championship—-Won by Thos. J. Hartman, 47 ex 50, with 

Remington-UMC Speed Shells. 
Georgia State Championship—Won by J. M. Barrett, 98 ex 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 
Kansas State Championship—Won by Frank Gray, 47 ex 50, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Speed Shells. 

Pennsylvania State Championship—Won by R. J. Budd, 416 ex 450, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun, and Nitro Club Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

Kentucky State Championship—Won by J. D. Gay, 98 ex 100, with Remjng- 

ton-UMC Speed Shells. 

Maritime Provinces Championship—Won by E. B. Allen, 342 ex 400, Avitli 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Shells. 
New York State Championship—Won by J. D. Green, 520 ex 550, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Speed Shells. 

West Virginia State Championship—Won by J. R. Shepherd, 96 ex 100, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun. 

Maine State Championship—Won by Ernest A. Randall, 98 ex 100, with 

Remington-UMC Speed Shells. 

Vermont State Championship—Won by F. E. Adams, 93 ex 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Pump Gun. 

Mississippi State Championship—Won by Ward Allen, 24 ex 25, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

Wisconsin State Championship—Won by W. J. Raup, 94 ex 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

Connecticut State Championship—-Won by W. R. Newsome, 97 ex 100, with 

Remington-UMC Speed Shells. 
Michigan State Championship—Won by M. E. Lansing, 97 ex 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

South Dakota State Champiouship—Won by W. H. Nelson, 24 ex 25, with 

Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

Alabama State Championship—Won by John R. Livingston, 97 ex 100, shoot¬ 

ing Remington-UMC Arrow Speed Shells. 

Indiana State Championship—Won by C. A. Edmondson, 290 ex 300, shoot¬ 

ing Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

Montana State Championship—Won by J. C. Norris, 445 ex 465, shooting 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

Westy Hogan Handicap—Won by L. W. Colquitt. 93 ex 100, and 17 ex 20 in 
shoot-off at 19yds., shooting Remington-UMC Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

California State Championship—Won by W. E. Staunton, 70 ex 70, shooting 

Remington-LTMC Arrow Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

These winners in their choice of Remington-UMC followed in the foot steps of 14 out of 20 winners of 
Grand American Handicaps, 26 out of 35 winners of Interstate Handicaps. 

REMINGTON ARMS —UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 299 Broadway, New York 
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and cold, and at times a high wind made the flight of 
targets erratic. The first four events count in the con¬ 
test for the Panama-Pacific Exposition trip, completing 
900 of the 2,000 targets to be shot for the prize. Drum- 
goode leads with 809; Goddard is second with 785, and 
Gemmett ranks third with 754. 

The other two events were practice shoots. Harry 
Altenbrand, Jr., of Manhattan, and C. H. Smith, C. C. 
Goddard and P. A. Allen, of Butte, were visitors. Scores: 

Events: 25 25 25 25 25 25 

Munn . . 22 18 21 20 21 
Gemmett . . 23 22 19 19 25 is 
Nell . . 22 20 19 21 
Drumgoole. . 20 19 23 21 23 
O’Neill . . 20 19 23 21 23 
McDermott . . 13 13 14 11 
Hillard . . 12 13 16 17 is 
Johnson . . 11 16 14 15 

22 Mathewson . . 20 17 15 20 20 
Altebrand . . 11 17 11 15 
0 IL Smith . . 18 20 19 23 2i 20 
Goddard . . 16 21 19 21 23 
Allen . . 15 14 19 18 
Bryan . . 20 19 19 20 2i 
Roach . 20 21 is 
Kreider . 13 

Club cup, 50 clay pigeons: 
D F McMahon. 49 
T Lenane . 47 
Dr Culver . 46 
W B Ogden. 45 
G J Corbett . 44 
G Lyons . 44 
C Billings . 43 
R L Spotts. 42 
E R De Wolfe. 42 
C Stern . 41 

Accumulation cup, 50 clay pigeons: 

G J Corbett . 
W B Ogden. 

T J James. 
J M Jones. 
T H Vanderveer.... 
E N Huggins. 33 
H H Duden. 33 
E H McLemore. 32 
R S Sheldon. 30 
J S Blackton. 27 

41 
Variety cup: 

D F McMahon . ... 36 E R De Wolfe. 
38 C Billings . ... 35 W B Ogden.... 
37 CJ Lvons . ... 34 T Lenane . 

36 Dr Culver . ... 26 

Dr Culver . 
R L Spotts. 
C Stern . 
C Billings . 
T Lenane . 
J H Vanderveer. 

50 C W Church. ... 41 
49 E R De Wolfe. ... 40 
48 T T James. ... 38 
46 P S Sheldon. ... 38 
45 T M Jones. ... 37 
45 E N Huggins. ... 36 
43 F. H McLemore. ... 30 
42 II IT Duden. ... 30 
41 I S Blackton. ... 30 

One hundred and fifty clay pigeons, scratch: 

New York A. C. 
Pelham Manor, N. Y., Nov. 1.—Daniel F. McMahon 

with 140 from scratch was top average for the day at the 
opening of the trap season here to-day. W. B. Ogden 
and G. J. Corbett tied for the first leg of the monthly 
cup, with actual scores of 23. Handicaps brought their 
totals to 25. Ogden won the shoot-off. 

Shooters from New Haven, including a squad of 
Yale men, were unable to compete, J. L. Banks notifying 
the New York A. C. that their guns had been stolen 
from an automobile as the_ men were preparing to leave 
New Haven. The summaries: 

November cup, 25 clay pigeons: 

D F McMahon . 140 
C. T Corbett . 129 
R L Spotts. 129 
W B Ogden. 125 
C Billings . 122 
G Lyon .121 
Dr Culver . 119 
T J James. 117 
C Stern . 115 

One hundred and fifty clay pigeons, handicap: 
G J Corbett . 147 
D F McMahon.146 
W B Ogden.143 
C Billings . 134 
T Lenane . 132 
Dr Culver . 131 
R L Spotts.129 
C Stern . 127 
C W Church. 123 

1 

?, 

W B Ogden 
G T Corbett 
C Billings . 
D F McMahon. 
C Stern . 
E R De Wolfe. 
J H Vanderveer 
G Lyons . 
H Duden 

Ogden won on shoot-off. 

25 R L Spotts. 20 
25 C W Church. 19 
24 E N Huggins. 19 
23 T J James. 19 
23 Dr Culver . 19 
21 J M Jones. 18 
21 J S Blackton. 12 
21 PS Sheldon . 9 
20 

Distance handicap, 25 clay pigeons: 
Dr Culver . 22 
W B Ogden. 21 
E R De Wolfe. 20 
G J Corbett. 20 
R L Spotts. 19 
G Lyons . 18 
C W Church. 18 
T Lenane . 18 
E N Huggins . 18 

I do l 
I do not J 

believe a change should be made in the present system of handicapping. 

My reasons are: 

First, 

Second, 

Third, 

(Please fill in any reasons you may have for or against suggested change.) 

Name . 

Club . 

Address . 

C W Church.Ill 
F. R De Wolfe.104 
T Lenane .108 
J H Vanderveer. 102 
T M Jones. 87 
H H "Duden . 81 
E N Huggins. 79 
P S Beldon. 59 
J S Blackton . 41 

Nov. 4.—The call of the wild from the lair in 
Fourteenth street, called pull on shooters’ votes so ap¬ 
pealingly that only thirteen rock-breakers called pull 
at Travers Island traps on Election Day. George J. 
Corbett from a gratis elevation of 10 decamped with the 
Election Day cup, with a total of 98. F. C. Hodgman 
and Danny McMahon tied for place on 94 from 6 and 4 
respectively. Corbett won also club cup after shooting 
off a tie with McMahon and F. A. Hodgman. This grasp¬ 
ing ballistic exponent added to his bag a leg on ac¬ 
cumulation trophy with (5) 50, and tied on leg for 
Travers Island trophy with (3) 25. The event was 
finally kopped by Hodgman. This tie found also G. M. 
Thompson, T. Lenane and W. B. Ogden among those 
present. High gun for the day on actual breaks was 
Hodgman with 132. In distance handicap, M. Jones 
from 19yds. eliminated 20 and 25 from the ambient 
atmosphere. A novel event was for Variety cup on 3 
pair doubles, 19 singles. George Lyon accumulated 19, 
McMahon 13, and M. Jones 13. Scores: 

Election Day cup, 100 targets, handicap: 

E R De Wolfe.122 
G Lyons . 121 
T J James. 117 

H Vanderveer. 114 
M Jones. Ill 
H Duden. Ill 

E N Huggins.100 
P S Sheldon. 95 
J S Blackton. 71 

G J Corbett.".....10 98 
F A Hodgman. 6 94 
D F McMahon. 4 94 
W B Ogden, Jr.12 93 
C Stein ..12 97 
T Lenane .15 92 
J M Jones . 10 92 

G Lvon . 4 92 
Dr E R De Wolfe... 15 90 
F Shannon . 12 88 
G M Thomson.12 83 
H H Duden . 20 77 
Dr Kenyon . 27 51 

Monthly cup, 25 targets, handicap: 
T Lenane . 4 25 
F A Hodgman. 2 23 
B Bogart . 5 22 
G J Corbett. 3 20 
H H Duden . 5 20 

C Stein 
G M Thompson. 3 
G Lyon . 0 

19 
IS 
18 

F Shannon . 0 18 

C Billings . 17 
D F McMahon. 16 
T T Tames. 16 
G F "Pelham . 16 
H H Duden. 14 
C Stern . 14 
J M Jones. 11 
J S Blackton. 5 
P S Sheldon. 4 

Club cup, 25 targets, handicap: 
J Corbett .... 6 47 
A Hodgman . 4 47 
F McMahon . 1 47 
M Thomson. 6 46 
Lyon . 0 44 
Stein . 4 42 
Shoot-off won by Corbett. 

T Lenane . 8 
H H Duden .10 
B Bogart . 10 
W B Ogden . 6 
Dr E R De Wolfe.. 6 

41 
39 
39 
38 
38 

Shall the Handicapping System be Changed? 
THERE are three changes proposed for consideration this winter by the Interstate Association. The first 

proposed change is to increase the distance; the gunners to stand back of the traps from 16 to 18 yards; 
the second to decrease the maximum load of shot from 1J4 ounces to 1% ounces; the third, to speed up the 

targets, so that instead of dropping within a distance of 4 to 55 yards from the trap, as they do now, they will drop 
within from 55 to- 65 yards of the trap. 

To the novice, these changes do not seem so radical as they look small, but the initiate declares them 
almost revolutionary. 

The point which is causing the greatest discussion is that of moving the shooter two additional yards back 
ol the trap, from 16 to 18. Great difference of opinion is held by different shooters, and they are about equally 
divided, apparently between the two camps. Some say that the moving back of the firing points will tend to 
equalize shooting conditions; others contend that the better shot will not be so handicapped by the increased 
distance as his less expert brother. 

That the opinions of all the trapshooters in the country may be learned before the Interstate Association takes 
action, efforts are being made to get a general expression of their views. Elmer E. Shaner, Secretary-Manager 
of the Interstate Association, is mailing to every gunner in the country who has taken part in one or more 
registered shoots this season, a post-card’ on which these questions are stated, so that each shooter may state 
his views on each of the three proposed changes and mail them back to the secretary. This will give the Asso¬ 
ciation a line on the opinions and desires of the rank and file of the trapshooters all over the country, and then 
the Association can take the action it deems advisable in modifying the sport to changed conditions. 

As there are hundreds of readers of Forest and Stream who are not registered shooters, whose opinion is 
valuable in this matter, we append hereto a coupon which we should appreciate having filled out and mailed to 
us for presentation at the annual meeting of the Interstate Association in December. 

Will you, Mr. Shooter, please fill in and shoot back to us: 

Accumulation trophy, 50 targets, handicap: 

G T Corbett . .. 5 50 T M Tones. . 4 46 
C Stein . .. 4 49 t)r E R De Wolfe.. . 6 44 
F A Hodgman ... .. 4 48 G Lyon .. . 0 44 

W B Ogden. .. 6 49 F Shannon . . 0 44 
D F McMahon.... .. 2 46 H II Duden . . 10 38 
T Lenane . .. 8 46 

Travers Island trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 
F A Hodgman ... .. 2 25 C Stein . 2 ?3 

G T Corbett. .. 3 25 1) F McMahon.. . 0 23 
G M Thompson... .. 3 25 Dr E R De Wolfe.. . 3 22 
W B Ogden. .. 3 25 T M Jones. 2 22 
T Lenane . .. 4 25 II H Duden. 22 
G Lyon . 0 23 

Shcot-off won by Hodgman. 

Scratch cup (high score for day), 150 targets 
F A Hodgman 132 T M Jones. 114 
G Lvon . . 129 W B Ogden. 113 
D F McMahon. 12X T Lenane .. 114 
G T Corbett.... . 127 G M Thomson_ 103 
C Stein . . 121 Dr E R De Wolfe, .101 

Distance handicap cup, 25 targets: 
Yds. Tl. Yds. Tl. 

T M Tones. . 19 20 G T Corbett. 18 17 
W B Ogden,... . IS 20 Dr E De Wolfe. IS 17 
C Stein . . 19 19 D F McMahon.. 20 17 
G Lyon . . 21 18 E A Hodgman.. 19 16 
T Lenane . . 17 18 H H Duden. 16 16 

Variety eup, scratch (3 doubles, 19 singles): 
G Lyon . . 15 G I Corbett. 8 
D F McMahon. . 13 W B Ogden. 8 
J M Tones. . 13 F Shannon . 8 
Dr E R De Wolfe.... . 12 

Nov. 8.—Travers Island cup ran into a double tie to¬ 
day. In the original shoot, A. W. Church, W. B. Ogden, 
T. Lenane, Jr., and T. S. Sheldon all had full scores, 
the former winning the second shoot-off by 23 to 22. The 
leading scores: 

November cup, 25 targets, handicap: 
G J Corbett. ... 3 24 C Stein . 2 20 
A W Church. ... 2 23 II H Duden. 5 20 
R L Spotts. ... 0 21 T Lenane, Jr. 3 20 
Dr D L Culver... ... 2 21 F A Hodgman . 0 19 

Club cup, 50 targets, handicap: 
T Lenane, Tr. ... 8 49 Dr D I, Culver. 4 43 
W B Ogden. ... 6 47 C Stein . 4 42 
A W Church .... ... 4 46 D F McMahon. 1 42 
F A Hodgman... ... 4 46 Dr E R De Wolfe.. 6 41 
G T Corbett. ... 5 45 T Sheldon . 12 41 
R L Spotts . ... 0 45 

Accumulation cup, 50 targets, handicap: 
T Lenane, Jr. ... 8 50 A W Church. 4 48 
F A Hodgman .. ... 4 50 Dr E R De Wolfe... 6 48 
G J Corbett. ... 4 49 Dr D L Culver. 4 46 
W B Ogden. ... 6 4S 

Shoot-off won by T. Lenane, Jr. 

Travers Island trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 
W B Ogden . ... 3 25 G T Corbett. 3 24 
A W Church. ... 2 25 Dr D L Culver. 2 23 
T Lenane, Jr. ... 4 25 (1 Stein . 2 22 
T. Sheldon . ... 6 25 R L Spotts. 0 22 

Handicap cup , 150 targets 
T Lenane, Jr .... ... 23 147 W B Ogden. , 10 138 
A W Church. .... 12 143 R L Spotts. .. 0 134 
G T Corbett. .... 15 142 Dr II L Culver. . 12 133 
F A Hodgman..., .... 11 138 
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Distance handicap, 25 targets: 
S Scott . 20 22 W B Ogden. 
T Lenane, Jr. 17 21 AW Church 
G J Corbett. 18 21 R L Spotts.. 
Dr E R De Wolfe.. 18 20 

18 19 
19 19 
21 IS 

Variety cup, 3 doubles and 16 singles, handicap: 
Dr E R De Wolfe.19 D F McMahon. 17 
A W Church . 18 W B Ogden, Jr.16 

Mtrine and Field Club. 

Bath Beach, N. Y., Nov. 4.—With the addition of 
four from among the best crackers in the game, Marjne 
and Field Club opened the season for the cracker line 
to-day. Three events were pulled, G. G. Stephenson 
winning two and F. B. Stephenson the other. 

November cup leg was taken by G. G. Stephenson 
with (6) 50, beating F. B. by 2 aerosaucers. G. G. took 
also limb of president’s cup with (12) 100, with F. B. 
trailing 3 down from scratch. F. B. came back strongly 
for the take-home trophy with 97 from the big round 
O, E. M. Rhett from 16 made 90 for second, followed by 
G. G., who stood on 12, and slivered the same number. 
The old standbys, C. D. Sayre, E. H. Lott, C. B. Lud¬ 
wig, S. P. Hopkins and C. M. Camp were on hand as 
usual to give the game a boost. Scores: 

November cup, 50 targets, handicap: 

G G Stephenson, Jr 6 50 
F B Stephenson. 0 48 
E H Lott. 0 47 
C B Ludwig . 5 46 

H Vanderveer. 1 45 
F James. 0 44 

S P Hopkins. 2 44 
P R Towne. 3 41 
C D Savre. 3 42 
E M Rhett. 8 39 
C M Camp. 8 39 

President’s cup, 100 targets, handicap. 
G G Stephenson, Jr. 12 100 
F B Stephenson.... 0 
E H Lott. 0 
C B Ludwig. 10 
J F James. 0 
J H Vanderveer. 3 

E M Rhett. 
S P Hopkins. 
C D Sayre.... 
P R Towne.. 
C M Camp... 

Take-home trophy, 100 
F B Stephenson. 0 97 
E M Rhett.16 90 
G G Stephenson, Jr 12 90 
J F James. 0 90 
C D Sayre. 6 89 

targets, handicap: 
S P Hopkins.... 
P R Towne. 
T H Vanderveer. 
E H Lott. 

16 87 
4 86 
6 85 
6 84 

16 74 

4 86 
6 86 
3 81 
0 80 

Nov. 8.—F. H. Hyatt was high amateur to-day on 
monthly cup, 48 out of 50 from scratch. F. B. Stephen¬ 
son won leg on president’s cup with 97 from zero. P. R. 
Towne culled take-home trophy with 80 from 6. Scores: 

Monthly cup, 50 clay birds, handicap: 
*E C. Whit4. . O' 46 E H Lott. .. 0 38 
F H Hyatt . . 4 43 C D Sayre. .. 3 38 
F B Stephenson.... . 0 42 C M Camp. .. 8 37 
*J S Fanning. . 0 42 P R Towne. .. 3 34 
S P Hopkins. . 2 40 

President’s cup, 100 clay birds, handicap: 
*E G White. . 0 97 C M Camp. .. 16 82 
F B Stephenson... . 0 90 P R Towne . .. 6 81 
E H Lott . . 0 89 C D Sayre . .. 6 81 
F H Hyatt . . 8 86 S P Hopkins. .. 4 77 
*J S Fanning. . 0 83 

Take-home trophy, 100 clay birds, handicap: 
*E G White. . 0 95 ' P R Towne . .. 6 80 

Robin Hood G. C. 
Staten Island, N. Y., Nov. 4.—Ben Beyersdoft with 

his single sticker was high gun of the day, winning his 
third and final leg on the Du Pont fob and a leg on the 
Hercules and Stevens fobs. W. Roach was there with his 
20-gauge Winchester, and turned in good scores from the 
16yd. mark. Scores: 

Du Pont fob, 25 targets: 
Beyersdoft . ... 23 Roach . . 18 

... 20 . 17 
Bush . ... 16 

Hercules fob, 25 targets: 
Bush . ... 15 Smith . . 19 

... 22 . 18 
Conelley . ... 19 

Case of wine, 25 targets: 
Bush . ... 21 Roach . . 17 
Conelley . ... 19 Realie . . 15 
Beyersdoft . ... 19 Dr Felic . . 12 

Stevens fob, 25 targets: 
Beyerdoft . ... 22 Realie . . 14 
Bush . ... 18 Dr Felic . . 14 
Roach . ... 17 Conelley . . 17 

Geo. Conelley, Sec’y. 

Cleveland G. C. 
Cleveland, O., Nov. 1.—Weekly club shoot of the 

Cleveland Gun Club was held this afternoon at the 
shooting park, Mayfield road, with about the average 
number of shooters. The weather conditions were such 
that the attendance should have been larger; but shoot¬ 
ing is like everything else—it has its ups and: downs; 
some good days and some bad ones. 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
Dr Brown . 43 Blakeslee . 40 
Archer . 43 Thorp . 39 
Grant . 43 Stevens . 38 
Freeman . 40 Rockwell . 32 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
Dr Brown . 47 Stevens . 37 
Green . 47 Blakeslee . 38 
Rogers . 43 Noble . 36 
Grant . 42 Lincoln . 35 
Freeman . 42 Mould . 33 
Archer . 39 Thorp . 32 
Stone . 3f 

WINCHESTE 
: .~~ :- 

Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 

16 GA UGL 
This is not a new and untried gun. It is only 

a new gauge of the popular Winchester Model 1912 

—the strongest, safest and most perfect repeating 

shotgun ever made. Sportsmen who buy this gun, 

therefore, run no chance of being disappointed. 

LIGHT BUT STRONG; The 16 gauge is light—weigh¬ 

ing only about six pounds. It has surpassing strength, because 

the barrel, receiver and working parts, except the springs, are 

made of Nickel steel. Its Nickel steel construction, solid 

breech, and its cross-bolt trigger lock make it one of the safest 

guns ever designed. 

EASY ACTING, STRONG SHOOTING: This gun has 

a smooth and easy action, and its shooting qualities are such 

as to please the most critical shooter. Sportsmen who have 

hesitated to lay aside their 12 gauge guns for a “20,” but 

favor a smaller gun than the former, will find the 16 gauge 

fust what they have been looking for. 

SPECIFICATIONS: The standard 16 gauge has 

a 26-inch Nickel steel barrel, chambered for 2 9-16 inch 

shells; length over all 44)4 inches; plain walnut pistol 

grip stock and action slide handle; length of stock 13^ 

inches, drop at comb 1 7-16 inches, drop at heel 2 7-16 

inches; rubber butt plate; weight about 6 pounds; 

6 shots. List price $30.00. 

Look One Over At Your Dealer’s 

Circular fully describing this gun 

sent upon request by the makers, the 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 

NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

Du Pont Gun Club. 

Wilmington, Del., Nov. S.—While Alden B. Richard¬ 
son cracked 98 out of 100, W. S. Colfax, Jr., was doing 
95—some shooting, eh, what? The former made three 
straight 25s, dropping 2 ir. the last. Colfax had two 
straight 20s, then a 23 and 22. Richardson won also the 
miss-and-out event with 18. J. H. Minnick and D. S. 
Wood each had 14. Other scores in the miss-and-out 
event were: E. R. Gallvin 8, H. E. Kaighn 7, L. L. 
Jarrel 7, W. G. Wood 6, Clyde Leedom 6. 

Forty-three competed in the Coleman du Pont spoon 
event, and twenty-four took part in the miss-and-out 
event. Richardson trotted away also with the spoon 
event, winning in Class A with 25 straight. 

For the Class B spoon, P. D. Guest and T. W. 
Mathewson tied at 32. On the shoot-off they tied at 22. 
On the second shoot-off Guest won with 23 against 30. 

J. H. Thompson won in Class C with 23, his first 
victory in the spoon race. 

Class D was won by E. E. Handy with 19, while E. I. 
Beaume won in Class E with 11, which is some shoot¬ 
ing, being as Eddie is a brand new ballistic exponent. 

The Class B cup challenge match between P. D. 
Guest, the holder, and E. M. Ross, challenger, resulted 
in a victory for Guest with 41 against 31 for Ross. 

There was also some interesting double target shoot¬ 

ing. N. S. Coyan was high with 21 out of 24, E. R. 
Galvin made 18, H. E. Kaighn 17, Dr. A. Patterson 14, 
II. P. Carlon 13, William Coyne 12, W. F. Jensen 9, 
Isaac Turner 10, and W. J. Highfield 10. 

On November 22 the Du Pont Club will go to Cam¬ 
den, N. J., to take part in the Philadelphia Trapshooters’ 
League match with the Camden Shooting Association. 
The scores follow: 

L L Tarrell . .. 22 C E Springer. ... 20 
A B Richardson. T W Mathewson.... ... 23 

E M Ross. .. 22 W F Jensen. ... 14 
II E Dawson. 

7 Wm Coyne . ... 17 
I Turner . .. 21 H E Kaighn . ... 23 
P D Guest. .. 23 S F Tuchton. ... 22 
J G Highland, Jr. .. 19 O V Ort. ... 17 
E C Wentzell. .. 16 T H Thomas. ... 23 
I E Bertolette. .. 21 Z H Lofland. ... 19 
T E Baker . .. 21 D McElenhy . ... 20 
Dr H Betts . .. 17 C T Martin. ... 22 
C L Prickett. .. 19 J II Minnick. ... 22 
D S Wood. .. 19 A F Hickman. ... 9 
W G Wood. .. 22 Dr E I Rogers. ... 6 
W B Smith, Jr. ,. 20 H T Reed. ... 15 

1 W Anderson, Jr..., .. 18 Dr A Patterson _ ... 19 
E E Handy. .. 19 A M Lindsay . ... 17 
S G David. .. 14 C C Gerow. ... 20 
E I La Beaume.. .. 11 B F Springer . ... 15 
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START on your fall hunt supplied with Peters Shells—the ammunition that you can 
always depend on for shooting quality and results. 

Tt is not necessary to use high-priced ammunition to win success at the traps or in the field. 

"steel WHERE STEEL BELONGS” 

SHOT-GUN SHELLS 
give real and complete satisfaction, but their cost is within the reach of all. Barton Lewis won the U. S. 
Amateur Championship at Dayton, O., June 17, 1913, scoring 195 out of 200 with Peters “Target”—■ 
medium priced shell for Bulk Smokeless. Chas. A. Young won the Professional Championship of the 
United States, scoring 197 out of 200 with Peters “High Gun”—medium priced Shell for Dense Smokeless. 

Say PETERS when buying ammunition for your next tournament or hunt. 
Sportsmen's Handy Book, with 1913 Game Laws. FREE for the asking. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY CINCINNATI, OHIO 
Branches: NEW YORK NEW ORLEANS SAN FRANCESCO 

Chicago Gun Club. 

Chicago Ill., Nov. 1.—Only six shooters came out for 
target practice to-day, quite a number of our members 
having gone out after clucks. Silver broke 48 and 45 
I? the two club events for a total of 93. Miller broke 
91, while Coleman made 83. 

An extra sweepstake event resulted as follows: J. S. 

Nov. 2.—The third annual Mid-West amateur cham¬ 
pionship was won this afternoon by J. S. Young, after 
a shoot-off with Joe Barto, each having broken 146 out 
ot 150. The shoot-off resulted in a score of 24 for Young, 
v/hile Barto got 22. This is the second time Young has 
won this event, baking taken the title in the first race 
for the championship two years ago. Last year lie tied 
for the title with R. Winters, of Maple Park, Ill., but 
Winters won in the shoot-off. 

Twenty-six contestants shot through the event, and 
quite a number of shooters shot through part of the 
program, as well as taking part in the regular weekly 
club events and extras’ 

II Cadwallader, 22 
H Foster . 
J S Young, 23.... 
D E Thomas, 21.. 
H Kennicott, 22. 
J R Graham, 22.. 
T Barto . 
C W May. 
C E Shawr. 
II Wehmhofer .. 
A F MacLachlan 
H E Dickerman. 
F B’lls . 
H Coll is . 
E S lver . 
R C Miller. 
G IT Coleman.... 
W F De Wolfe... 
T A Schultz . 
I< E Carr. 

15 22 

29 17 
41 24 
37 23 20 
41 18 18 

25 
14 
11 
12 

24 
7 

13 
15 

2i 
48 45 
44 47 
46 37 
42 36 

36 20 
30 

Cincinnati G. C. 

Nemours (L&diea) G. C. 

Wilmington', Del., Nov. 5.—The shoot-off for the 
two trophy guns in the grand gun handicap event was 
held this afternoon, seventeen women competing. Dark¬ 
ness prevented the shooters from finishing, so the final 
results will not be determined until next Wednesday. 

At the close of the shoot to-day, Miss Maude V. 
Moody and Miss Celeste D. Gentieu tied for the Cole¬ 
man du Pont trophy gun (a double barrel Fox trap 
gun), but' Mrs. H. J. Stidham, who tied with them, 
could not finish on account of the poor light, so there 
may be more ties next week. 

Miss Hammond stands high so far for the Marlm 
pun, but Mrs. Bertha McKaig and Mrs. B. V. Clark 
have tied with her, so there will have to be a shoot-off 
uext week to determine the winner. 

Both of the guns in competition are high grade trap 
guns, and the women are shooting a remarkably strong 

race for them , . 
In the Ramsay trophy event, five ladies with their 

handicaps, made perfect scores. This will also necessitate 
a shoot-off to determine the winner. 

Scores to-day with handicaps are as follows: 

J S Young. . 146 F P Sullivan 135 
j B Barto. . 146 C A Edmonson. 135 
E S Graham. . 144 D E Thomas 134 
F Bills . . 144 H C Kirkwood.. 133 
H Cadwallader . . 141 M Knuessel . 132 
A Vance . . 140 W Brown .. 128 
H Wehmhofer . . 140 C R Seelig . 125 
E Silver . W F Holtz .. 124 
B L Kammerer. . 137 A F MacLachlan... 123 
J R Graham. . 137 O P Goode.. 123 
H Kennicott . H Collis ... 122 
C E Shaw. O W Crocker 116 
H K Dickerman. . 136 C W May... 111 

Following' are the scores 
being distance handicaps: 

in the extras, Nos. 3 and 7 

Events: 12 3 4 5 6 7 
Targets: 50 50 50 25 15 20 25 

O P Goode. 21 
B I, Kammerer. 21 11 
J A Taggart, 18. 
P Miller, 17 :. 
Geo Eck, 19 . ... 43 .. 39 
A Moore . ... 42 37 .. 20 
O W Crocker. ... 42 .. .. io 
S Doran, 17 . ... 42 .. 41 
C F Stemmer. ... 42 .. .. 
W D Stannard . ... 42 .. .. 
I. A Bell. ... 32 39 .. 20 
H Wolfe, 18 . ... 39 .. 41 13 
C F Seelig. ... 37 .. .. 
P H Clark. ... 35 .. .. 17 
J H Shrigley. ... 37 .. .. 
F B Fox. ... 26 .. .. is 
F C Young. ... 31 39 .. 
A O Davis. ... 23 .. .. i6 
Mrs Fetherston . ... 27 .. .. 

The second match in the series for the president’s 
trophy was shot on Nov. 2, under bright skies and ideal 
weather conditions. That higher scores were not made 
was due to the distance handicap which cost some of the 
shooters several targets in the five events. Supt. Arthur 
Gambell and Connelly from 19yds., and Dibowski from 
!7vds., tied on perfect scores, including their handicaps. 
High score in actual breaks was made by Dibowski, who 
smashed 87 of the clays. He was closely followed by 
Connelly with 86, and Twenty-gauge, standing at 22yds. 
the extreme handicap, came next with 83. Ike Branden¬ 
burg, of Dayton, O., found his extra five yards a little 
too' much, and they cost him about 25 targets. Johnson 
was put at 19yds. for his first contest, and failed to 
break his ordinary number. O. J. Holaday, the local 
professional, drew 225rds., and he also found the distance 
too much for him, although he is one of the quickest 
shots in the game. C. Rybolt had his first experience 
at 20yds. in this contest, and made a score which will put 
him nearer the traps in the next shoot. Jaggers is a 
new man at the traps; his score of 13 was a very credit¬ 
able showing for a beginner. Scores: 

Yards. Hdcp. Broke. Total. 
A Gambell . . 19 17 ' 81 10O 
Empy . . 18- 18 67 85 
Johnson . 
Connelly . 

. 19 17 77 94 

. 19 17 86 100 
Ford . . 19 17 70 87 
Dibowski . . 17 19 87 10O 
Holaday, Sr. . 17 19 66 85 
O 1 Holaday. £9 11 66 77 
Northcott . . 16 20 17 37 
Hammerschmidt . 99 11 83 94 
L Gambell . . 21 13 15 28 
I Brandenberg . . 21 13 69 82 
Rybolt . . 20 15 69 84 
Joggers . 20 13 33 

Class A. 

Mrs W A Joslyn_ 6 23 Miss II Hammond.. 0 16 
Miss C D Gentieu.. 18 25 Miss M V Moody... 9 23 
Mrs O B Clark. 14 24 Miss B V Carson... 3 13 
Miss M V Lannan.. 12 19 Miss M R Woodman 10 19 
Miss J P Hirst. 9 19 

Class B. 
Miss M Carr . 13 20 Miss C Wynands_11 17 
Mrs B McKaig.11 25 Mrs H Stidham. 7 15 
Mrs B V Clark. 14 25 Mrs F Wilson.15 21 1 

Class C. 

Mrs H White. 12 20 Miss J Gentieu.18 25 

Indianapolis G. C. 

Indianapolis, Ind., Nov. 1.—On a challenge shoot 
at live sparrows to-day, a 10-bird race, 30yds. rise, the 
shoot being a sweepstake, money divided 60 and 40, the 

scores were: 

Dixon . 10 Parry   7 
Moller . 9 Golden   7 
Edmundson . 8 Appel   6 
Ilofter . 7 

An etra 5-bird event, sweepstake, one money followed. 
Scores: 

Dixon . 
Golden .... 
Edmundson 

4 

4 

2 

Hoffer 
Moller 

J. C. Dixon, Sec’y. 
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Make Every Shot Count 

On That Hunting Trip You’re Planning 

A good gun, perfect shells and well 

trained dogs all have their part, but don’t 

forget that it’s the powder that drives 

the shot. Have your shells loaded 

with a powder of well known reliability. 

DUPONT 

BALLISTITE 

SCHULTZE or 

EMPIRE 
are all brands that have been tried and 

found true by the majority of shooters. 

Their high velocity, good patterns and 

deep penetration are the qualities that 

mean a full game bag for you. 

DU PONT POWDER CO. 
ESTABLISHED 1802 

WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 

Reducing the Price of Targets and Shell 

is the Key. 

Columbus, O.—Regulating the size of loads, advo¬ 
cating pin-head targets, making the standard distance 
rise 18yds. instead of 16yds., shooting from below the 
elbow, throwing targets from 60 to 90yds., standing on 
one leg, etc., all for the purpose of perplexing the man 
who has mastered the art of knowing where tO' hold and 
Trolds there, will he at the expense of the amateur. 

From careful observation of shooting and shooters, 
and looking this matter square in the face, it must be 
apparent to any thoughtful sportsman that any change 
from present methods whatsoever along the lines and 
theories advanced, will find the trained 95 per cent, 
man at the top, regardless of conditions imposed. Re¬ 
ducing the load to a standardized 3 dram proposition 
would be no advancement. Look at the scores made 
this season from long distance handicaps with 3 dram 
loads. 

The men who are “shooting up” to-day are entitled 
to all they are running away with, considering equaliza¬ 
tion systems, small entrance fcr the day, and distance 
handicap. Where is the amateur getting the worst of it? 
When we used to have all tournaments $25 and $20 per 
day entrance, and a division of 50, 30 and 20 per cent., 
three moneys, the SO per cent, man paid more for 
experience in learning to break them than the amateur 
of to-day. 

Does not the Grand American Handicap show con¬ 
clusively the merit of the distance handicap. In the num¬ 
ber given since its inception, the amateur has been to 
the front and taken his share of the winnings. I am 
for distance handicap and equalization systems where 
money is shot for. Eliminate the money shooting from 
the club affairs and substitute prizes of sufficient number 
so that they all get something toi take home to show 
mother, according to their merit, and you start a gen¬ 
uine sociability incentive that is liable to grow mightily, 
and 80 per cent, men will develop into 90 per cent, be¬ 
fore they know it. Worry about the money has kept 
many an amateur score down. Optional sweeps should 
take care of the “speculators” on the side for $1, $2 or 
$3 per event, and when the day is done all will be 
happy. “No robberies,” reported Sam. “Billy and Jake 
had a little time to take a little human interest in those 
about them,” which helped, instead of the usual, “Gee, 
I pinged 20 straight in event 9; paid me $18.11,” I am 
sure “Jones missed that last target in event 10 on pur¬ 
pose, to fall for second money all alone. I don’t think 
that’s fair.” 

Careful reconstruction and thought along the lines 
of better and more popular tournaments will bring re¬ 
sults in holding the ones we have and in getting the 
new recruits, so badly needed at this time. 

Why do so many we know promise to come out to 
the club and shoot and never materialize? They would 
like to come. I know and you know the game is ex¬ 
pensive for the average shooter. He shoots game and 
would shoot targets. A more popular priced ammunition, 
within the reach of all, and lower priced target would 
double the game’s followers quicker than any other 
remedy. What we want is more shooters, and out of 
the new shooters 95 per cent, men are sure to come. 
“Let them all shoot.” Fred Shattuck. 

SOUTHERN OHIO FIELD TRIALS. 

Continued from page 628. 

ALL AGE SUMMARY. 

Dii.i.sboro, Ind., Nov. 6.—The Southern Ohio 

Field Trial Association's annual all-age for set¬ 

ters and pointers. Forfeit, $2; $300 additional 

to start. Purse, $100, divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 

per cent. Sixteen starters, ten English setters, 

six pointers. Judges, Geo. C. Walker and 

Thomas Peter. 

Lad’s Dock’s Oueen, white and liver pointer bitch 
(Gray’s Doc—Sue Ray), H. S. Sievert, owner; O. H. 
Niemeyer, handler, 

•with 
Duke of Id’ewild, white, black, tan and ticked Eng¬ 

lish setter dog (Count Limestone—Belle of Idlewild), E. 
D. Townsend, owner; H. D. Abbott, handler. 

. Haverland’s Buster, white and liver pointer dog 
(Fishel’s Frank—Lady Uno), L. G. Haverland, owner and 
handler, 

with 
Billy Burke, white, liver and ticked pointer dog 

(Bonnie Burke—Fly Cyrano), P. G. Molloy, owner and 
handler. 

Babblebrook Ben, black, white and tan English set¬ 
ter dog (Master Ben—Flossie May Fly), Louis McGrew, 
owner; L. G. Haverland, handler, 

with 
Bess:e Kirk, black and white pointer bitch (Ripstone 

Jingo—Doll Kirk), O. LI. Niemeyer, owner and handler. 

Trixie G., liver and white pointer bitch (Frank A. 
Johnford—Becky F.), H. D. Abbott, owner and handler, 

with 
Norwood T.. li'-er and white pointer dog (Dick H.— 

Ruth Rap), A. F. Zimmerman, owner and handler. 

Freelan’s Mohawk’s Prince, black, white and tan 
ticked English setter dog (Mohawk II.—Ruby Rodstone), 
II. C. Freelan, owner; O. J. Thurman, handler, 

with 
Joe YVhitestone, wlrte and black ticked English set¬ 

ter dog (May Fly—Miss Whitestone Antonio), B. H. 
Delin, owner and handler. 

Oakhurst Opal’s Rod, white and black English set¬ 
ter dog (MerkiriJS King’s Rod—Oakhurst Opal), P. K. 
Phillips, owner and handler, 

with 
Meddler, white, black and tan ticked English setter 

(Re el ills Mohawk Chief—Ohio Belle), Louis Reehl, owner 
and handler. 

Lady Limestone, white and black ticked English set¬ 
ter bitch (Free Lance—Dinah Whitestone), P. K. Phillips, 
owner and handler, 

with 
Count Glenwcod, lemon, white and ticked English 

setter dog (Jim Wood—Gypsey Queen), J. W. Utter, 
owner; H. D. Abbott, handler. 

Merry Lad, white and liver pointer dog (Young 
Fishel’s Frank-), H. Hall, owner and handler, 

with 
Claude Simpson’s Nellie, white, black and tan Eng¬ 

lish setter dog (Claude Simpson—Count Danstone’s Nel¬ 
lie), O. H. Niemeyer, owner and handler. 

SECOND SERIES. 

Bessie Kirk with Billy Burke. 

Babblebrook Ben with Claude Simpson’s Nellie. 
WINNERS. 

First, Babblebrook Ben. Second, Claude Simpson’s 
Nellie. Third, Bessie Kirk. Fourth, Billie Burke. 

SHOOTING DOG SUMMARY. 

Dillsboro, Ind., Nov. 8.—The Southern Ohio 

Field Trial Association’s shooting dog stake for 

setters and pointers. Purse, $55. First, $25; 

second, $15; third, $10; fourth, $5. Eleven 

starters, eight setters, six pointers. Judges, Geo. 

R. Harris and C. H. Cord. 

Mack Bondhu Wind’em, white, black and tan Eng¬ 
lish setter dog (Bondhue Wind’em—Ruby Count Glad¬ 
stone), George Morlein, owner; J. H. Maibach, handler, 

with 
Mack Scott, black and white English setter dog 

(Rab Rye—Gypsey Oaks), H. N. Scott, owner; Clemer 
Bell, handler. 

Norwood I., liver and white pointer dog (Dick H.— 



634 FOREST AND STREAM Nov. 15, 1913. 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers.$56 net 
With Automatic Ejector.$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. .$86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

FOR BIG GAME 
THE 

Sauer. Mauser 
Does The Wor 

Made in Calibers 8 and 9 mm. Also 30 U. S. Government, 1906. 

WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE MATTER 

THE MOST POPULAR FOREIGN RIFLE IN THE U. S. 

Schoverling Daly <2> Gate$ 
302*304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

Ruth itap), A. F. Zimmerman, owner; Goodwin, handler, 
with 

Count Glenwood, lemon, white and ticked English 
setter dog (Jim Wood—Gypsey Queen), J. W. Utter, 
owner; H. D. Abbott, handler. 

Scorcher’s Dictator, white, black and tan setter dog 
(Duke of Gladstone—Dashing Duchess), O. H. Niemeyer, 
owner and handler, 

with 
Lingfield Bragg’s Bob, white and orange English 

setter dog (Bragg—Belle Sharp), W. H. Riggle, owner 
and handier. 

Duke of Tdlewild, white, black and tan, ticked Eng¬ 
lish setter dog (Count Lucystone—Belle of Idlewild), 
E. D. Townsend, owner; H. D. Abbott, handler, 

with 
Polly Durock, white and orange pointer bitch (Gor¬ 

ham’s St. Nicholas—Kate Rip Rap), P. J. Molloy, owner 
and handler. 

Fannie H., black and gray pointer bitch (King—Dolly), 
Scott Harris, owner and handler, 

with 
Ted H., liver and white pointer bitch, Jack Hodges, 

owner and handler. 

Oakhurst Opal’s Rod, white and black English setter 
dog (Merlin’s King’s Rod—Oakhurst Opal), P. K. Phil¬ 
lips, owner and handler, 

with 
Bill Danstone, black, white and tan English setter 

dog (Lady’s Count Danstone—Blue Jean Gladstone), M. 
C. Johnson, owner and handler. 

Conaway’s Jim, liver and white pointer dog, J. M. 
Conaway, owner and handler, a bye. 

WINNERS. 

First, Ted H. Second, Polly Durock. Third, Count 
Glenwood and Oakhurst Opal’s Rod. Fourth, Conaway’s 
Jim and Lingfield Bragg’s Bob. 

Southern Field Trials Club Entries. 
Montgomery, Ala., Nov. 8.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The entries in the Southern Field 

Trials Club’s trials closed on Nov. 1 with ninety- 

four nominations, divided as follows: All-age, 

forty-nine; derby, forty-five. 

The best pointers and setters of the United 

States and Canada, now competing for honors 

in the field trial world, are entered in the South¬ 

ern trials, which will be held at Letohatchie, 

Ala., the week beginning Dec. 8, 1913. The 

judges of the Southern Field Trials Club are: 

Hon. Frank M. deGraffenreid. Seale, Ala., and 

Hon. Lee Moody, Bessemer, Ala. 

The drawing for the derby stake will be 

held at the Gay-Teague Hotel, Montgomery, on 

the night of Dec. 7, and the drawing for the 

all-age on the night of Dec. 8. The annual 

meeting of the club will be held immediately 

after the drawing for the all-age stake in the | 

parlors of the Gay-Teague Hotel, at Mont¬ 

gomery. The headquarters of the Southern Field 

Trials Club will be at Montgomery, Ala. 

The trials of the Southern Field Trials Club 

this year promise to be the most successful in 

its history. Sportsmen whether they are mem¬ 

bers of the Southern Field Trials Club or not 

are cordially invited to attend and witness the 

trials. 

The dogs nominated in the Southern Field’ 

Trials Chib’s trials for this year are as follows: 

DERBY STAKE. 

Louisiana Duke, w., 1. and t. pointer dog, whelped 
May 9, 1912 (Fishel’s Frank—King’s Sister), J. J. Smith, 
owner. 

Manitoba Rap’s Ferrie, w. and 1. pointer bitch, Jan. 21, 
1913 (Manitoba Rap—Lady Ferris), Herbert Fishel. 

Count Patrick, setter dog, 1912 (Count Jesse1—Lur- 
line Danstone), Herbert Fishel. 

Fluerette, b. and w., pointer bitch, May 30, 1912 (D. 
G. McDonell’s Spot’s Rip Rap—Jess Russell). 

Grey Dawn, 1. and w. English' setter dog, April 8,, 
1912 (Grey Spot—Gesse), D. G. Macdonell. 

Tom Heikes, w., b. and t. English setter dog (Rolla 
Heikes—Lit Gleam), John A. Gude. 

Lady Heikes, w., b. and t. English setter bitch 
(Rolla Heikes—Ruby) John A. Gude. 

Dal Heikes, o. and w. English setter dog (Rolla 
Heikes—Dairy Bloom), John A. Gude. 

Captain Firebrand, o. and w. English setter dog 
(Uncle Nat—Pocahontas), John A. Gude. 

Rap’s Lady Gay, 1. and w. pointer bitch (Manitoba 
Rap—Unc’s Pride), John A. Gude. 

Tom Speedy, Jr., w. and b. pointer dog, Sept. 7, 1912' 
(Tom Speedy, Sr.—Ella Cole), R. E. Craig, Jr. 

Aristotle, o. and w. setter dog, April, 1912 (Beauvoir 
Boy—Creole Sue), Jake Bishop. 

Frank’s Rambler, w. and t. pointer dog, March 10, 
1912 (Fishel’s Frank—Dot Cash), N. T. Holbrook, Her¬ 
bert Fishel. 

Willie J., b. and w. setter dog, April 23, 1912 (Eugene 
M.—Susie Redfield), Ed. Garr. 

Big Six, w. and b. pointer dog, Jan. 3, 1912 (Fishel’s- 
Frank—Alford’s Fan Tan) J. L. Holloway. 

Rhapsody II., w. and 1. pointer dog, April 27, 1912, 
Manitoba Rap—Lady King), J. L. Holloway. 

Manitoba Lady, w. and 1. pointer bitch, April 27, 
1912 (Manitoba Rap—Lady King), J. L. Holloway. 

Bonfire, w., b. and t. English setter dog, Feb. 23, 
1912 (Belle’s Harwich—Prince Rodney’s Girl), F. C. 
Lockhart. 

Happy Medium w., b. and t. English setter dog, June 
4, 1912 (Happy Day—Cowley’s Lady), F. C. Lockhart. 

Lady Slipper, w., b. and t. English setter bitch, June 
4, 1912 (Happy Day—Cowley’s Lady), F. C. Lockhart. 

Etawah, 1. and w. English setter bitch, July 8, 1912 
(Pitehford Roy—Ch. Monoca ), C. E. Buckle. 

Bhadan, b.. w. and t. English setter bitch, July 8, 
1912 (Pitehford Roy—Ch. Monoca), C. E. Buck'e. 

Kaurara, b., w. and t. English setter bitch, July 8, 
1912 (Pitehford Roy—Ch. Monoca), C. E. Buckle. 

Narela 1. and w. English setter bitch, July 8, 1912 
(Pitehford Roy—Ch. Monoca), C. E. Buckle. 

Ichnapur, b.. w. and t. English setter bitch, July 8, 
1912 (Pitehford Roy—Ch. Monoca), C. E. Buckle. 

Bessie Clayton, w. and 1. pointer bitch (Happy Frank 
—Becky B.)), W. H. Martin. 

Preston’s Sunbeam, b., w. and t. setter bitch (Caesar— 
Earlv Dawn), W. H. Martin. 

Jersey Doc, b.. w. and t. setter dog (Rod Sing— 
Count’s Destiny), W. H. Martin. 

St. Patrick, w. and b. setter dog (Jay R. White- 
stone—Ladv Prettyman), W. H. Martin. 

Miss Dade, w., b. and t. setter bitch, June, 1912 
(Momonev—Patsv Gladstone), J. M. Avent. 

Ladv Mohawk Whitestone, w., b. and t. setter bitch, 
April 24, 1912 (Mohawk II.—Beddea Whitestone), J. M. 
Avent. 

Bitter Pringle, w.. b. and t. setter bitch, 1912 (Pali- 
acho-), J. M. Avent. 

A, w„ b. and t. setter bitch, 1912, owned by Fred Ham¬ 
ilton. J. M. Avent. 

Moco, w., b. and t. setter bitch, February, 1912 (Mo¬ 
hawk II.—Lady Wright), J. M. Avent. 

Letohatchie, w., b. and t. setter dog, March, 1912 
(Rocksand —Lizzie Whitestone), W. W. Graves. 

Miss Helen, o. and w. setter bitch. March, 1912 (J. R. 
Whitestone—Belle Parkinson), G. T. Dozier. 

Miss Hattie, o. and w. setter bitch, April, 1912 
(Eclipse—Snow M.), G. T. Dozier. 

Master Flash, w. and b. setter dog, March, 1912 (Se- 
ganqttir.—Dat Whitestone), G. T. Dozier. 

McC. or Major S., w. and d. English setter dog, 
January, 1912 (Armaby Dan—Lady Flystone), A. B. 
Shehee. 

Dutchman, w., b. and t. setter dog, March, 1912 (Win¬ 
nipeg — Marian Mills II.) J. E. Lucas. 

True Dick, b., w. and t. Llewellin dog, April, 1912 
(Paliacho—Sue H.), W. H. Beazell. 

George F., o. and w. Llewellin dog, May, 1912 (Ctesar 
--Mary Elliner), W. TI. Beazell. 

Three Derby dogs entered by C. H. Babcock. 

ALL AGE STAKE. 

Benstone, o. and w. English setter dog, whelped 
Aug. 8, 1907 (Count Whitestone—Mayme Gilchrist), John 
Dunn, owner. 

Bill Alford, w. and 1. pointer dog. May 31, 1910 (Fish¬ 
el’s Frank—Johns Wonda), J. J. Smith, owner. 

Riverview Rodifer, w.. b. and t. setter dog, January, 
1900 (Lemon’s Rodfield—Ctesar’s Lady), Herbert Fishel. 

Melrose Mohawk, b. and w. English setter dog (Mo- 
hawk II.—Black Eyed Susan), D. G. Macdonell. 



Nov. 15, 1913. FOREST AND STREAM 635 

Eastview, b. and w. English setter dog (Prince Rod¬ 
ney—Ingleside Flirt), D. G. Macdonell. 

Kitty May Whitestone.w., b. and t. setter bitch, 190G 
(Count Whitestone—Hester Noble), Leon E. Seay. 

Artie G., t. and w. English setter bitch, John A. Gude. 
Sadie G., o. and w. English setter bitch. John A. Gude. 
Commissioner’s Harry, o. and w. English setter dog, 

John A. Gude. 
King Pointer, t. and w. pointer dog, John A. Gude. 

Tooie, o. and w. setter bitch (Uncle Dave—Blue Bon¬ 
net), Jake Bishop. 

Babblebrook Joe, w. and b. setter (Mohawk II.— 
-), E. D. Carr. 

Brunswick Countess, w. and b. setter bitch (Count 
Whitestone-), E. D. Carr. 

De Soto Frank, black pointer dog (Fishel Frank— 
Alford’s Fancy), J. L. Holloway. 

Tippah Spot, w. and o. setter dog, June 20, 1907 
(Jessee Count Gladstone—Ruby Oiler), J. L. Holloway. 

Kentucy Beauty, w. and 1. pointer bitch. Jan. 2, 1909 
(Fishel Frank—Green River Kate), J. L. Holloway. 

Nightrider, w., b. and t. English setter dog, May 27, 
1909 (Prince Rodney—Harter’s Cleopatra), J. L. Holloway. 

Tioga Chief, w. and 1. pointer dog, Aug. 31, 1908 
(Fishel’s Frank—Lady Johns), A. A. MoKellop. 

Powhattan, b., w. and t. English setter dog, March 17, 
1906 (Tonapaugh—Silly), C. E. Buckle. 

Pitchford Roy. b., w. and t. English setter dog, Feb. 
2, 1907 (Pitchford Rob Roy—Pitchford Dixie), C. E. 
Buckle. 

Spt. Count Whitestone, w. and o. setter dog (Count 
Whitestone—Sport’s Marian), W. H. Martin. 

Babblebrook Buster, w., b. and t. setter dog, Mohawk 
II.—Black Eyed Susan Whitestone), W. H. Martin. 

Marse Ben’s Jack, w. and b. setter dog (Mars Ben— 
Oakhurst Opal), W. H. Martin. 

Babblebrook Bob, w., b. and t. English setter dog, 
April 16, 1911 (Mohawk II.—Black Eyed Susan White¬ 
stone), J. M. Avent. 

Rocksan II., w. and b. English setter dog, April 1, 
1911 (Rocksand—Sport’s Marian II.), J. M. Avent. 

George Clay, 1. and w. English setter dog, Feb. 11, 
1909 (Count Whitestone—Sport’s Marian), J. M. Avent. 

Revenue, 1. and w. English setter dog), J. M. Avent. 
Summit Rex, b. and w. English setter dog, March 4, 

1908 (Rex Boy—Topay Wheeler), J. M. Avent. 
Kidwell Comet, h. and w. pointer dog, July 6, 1909 

(Mavner—Fanny Light), J. M. Avent. 
Security, 1. and w. pointer dog, July 6, 1909, J. M. 

Avent. 
Miss Ilettie, w., b. and t. setter bitch, April 15, 1907 

(Count Whitestone—Aunt Marie), G. T. Dozier. 
Master Charlie, w., b. and t. setter dog, Feb. 8, 1909 

(Belle’s Harwick—Dell Gladstone), G. T. Dozier. 
Ty Ben, w., b. and t. Llewellvn dog, June 17, 1909 

(Marse Ben—Kruger’s Pride), W. IT. Beazell. 
Macmay. w., b. and t. English setter bitch, January 

1906 (May Fly—May Stone), A. B. Shehee. 
Melrose Jack, w., b. and t. setter dog, January, 1911 

(Melrose Prince—Kils Jessie), J. E. Lucas. 
Montrose, w., b. and t. setter dog, June, 1911 (Mo¬ 

hawk II.—Count Whitestone Pastay (or Patsy), J. E. 
Lucas. 

Rubv B., w., b. and t. setter bitch, June, 1911 (Mo¬ 
hawk II.—Ruby Rodstone), J. E. Lucas. 

Ned Johnston, b.. w. and t. Llewellin dog, July 4, 
1909 (Bill Johnston—Besstone), W. H. Beazell. 

La Besita, w. and 1. Llewellin setter bitch, March 
10, 1910 (Count Whitestone—El Bess), W. H. Beazell. 

Paliacho, b., w. and t. Llewellin dog, January, 1909 
(Prince Rodney—Mary Tudor), W. H. Beazell. 

Ben Titus, b., w. and t. Llewellin setter dog, April, 
1910 (Marse Ben—Besstone). W. H. Beazell. 

Seven All Age dogs, entered by C. IT. Babcock. 
Hall’s Jock. o. and w. dog, July 6, 1910 (Sherwood’s 

Fred—Gleam Mary), J. M. Avent, handler. 

John H. Wallace, Jr., 

Secretary Southern Field Trials Club. 

The Poetry of Tobacco. 
BY J. M. BULKLEY. 

Since the introduction of tobacco into 

England in 1565, there has been enough writ¬ 

ten on the fascinating subject to fill a good 

sized library. Most writers, however, have con¬ 

fined themselves to the commercial side of the 

subject, and the botanical history of the plant, 

its medicinal properties and its effects upon 

the human system and of the various methods of 

preparing it for use. The occasional bits of 

poetry written in praise of the queenly herb 

have been meager, and the earlier odes have 

been concealed in curious old volumes where 

they have been seldom seen by any one, unless 

they stumble upon them when searching for 

something else. It may be taken as an evidence 

of the power of tobacco that so large a liter¬ 

ature should have sprung up in the short time 

that it has, and that its charms have been so 

willingly asknowledged and made famous by so 

many famous men in the past. Coffee, which, 

like tobacco, was an imported luxury, and 

We make it reliable. 

Its friends have made it famous. 
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which has been much more widely used, has 

been comparatively ignored by the poets; tea, 

which was introduced into England somewhat 

before tobacco, and which, according to the 

testimony of physicians is far more harmful, 

has also been neglected, while tobacco bears 

the lion’s share of praise and blame. 

Mr. Parton in his brochure written many 

years ago entitled, “Does it Pay to Smoke?’’ 

complains bitterly that tobacco had become 

more popular, even at that time, because it 

“got into literature,” and has steadily increased 

its popularity on its own merits without the 

bolstering up by strong or weak hands and 
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brains. The fact is that as soon as tobacco was 

introduced into England, references were made 

to it, not by the best writers, it is true, phil¬ 

osophy and the higher drama gave dignified 

employment to genius. But in such writers as 

did deal with the events of the days in which 

they lived, there are early and constantly recur¬ 

ring allusions to the use of the fragrant weed, 

in the "broad sides,” in the pamphlets and in 

the cheap books of the sixteenth and seven¬ 

teenth centuries we have all the pros and cons 

of the subject. As well as intentioned praise and 

as bitter denunciations as in the more graceful 

panegyrics and more elaborate attacks of later 
years. 

Over the Traps 
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Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 

the 100 straight on the 

16-yard targets, being the 

only one of all the con¬ 

testants to do so. He 

was shooting a 
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The first mention we find of tobacco is in 

the writings of Taylor, the water poet, who lost 

his occupation as waterman by the introduction 

of coaches, and who wrote poetry (so called), 

and sold ale to eke out a living. He expressed 

his opinion that the “devil brought tobacco into 

England in a coach,” which originality became 

a perennial spring of joy to the “antis,” who find 

in it confirmation of their theory, “It was the 

devil sowed the seed.” 

Among the earliest effusions devoted en¬ 

tirely to the soothing weed, possibly the first, 

is in “Nash’s Lenten Stuff,” an octavo ‘tract 

dating back to 1600. Nash was a thorough 

Bohemian, and was extravagant in his praises 

of Spencer called “divine tobacco.” This was 

quickly followed by a larger and better work 

in mock heroic verse entitled the “Metamor¬ 

phosis of Tobacco.” Although published 

anonymously, the authorship is generally 

ascribed to Sir John Beaumont. It was re¬ 

printed in England a few years ago, somewhere 

about i860, but it is very doubtful if any copies 

exist in this country. Its verses were not of a 

very high order, as will be seen from the open¬ 

ing lines: 

Then let the sound of great tobacco’s praise 

A pitch above those love-sick poets raise. 

Let me adorn, with my thrice happy pen, 

The sweet and sole delight of mortal men, 

The cornucopia of all earthly pleasure 

Where bankrupt nature hath consumed her treasure. 

A worthy plant springing from Flora’s hand 

The blessed offering from an uncouth land. 

Soon then began to appear frequent refer¬ 

ences to tobacco in the literature of the day, 

the plays of Beaumont and Fletcher, Ben John¬ 

son, Sharpman, Marston and the effusions of 

the lesser scribblers of the period teemed with 

satirical allusions to the weed as the fashionable 

thing to do. 

Here are a few lines from Marston’s “An¬ 

tonio and Melinda ”(1602): 

“A great tobacco taker, too, that’s fiat; 

For his eyes look as if they had been hung 

In the smoak of his nose.” 

And a few more from Roseland’s “Knave of 

Hearts,” speaking of one of the “gilded youth”: 

In a tobacco shop resembling hell 

Fire, stink and smoke must be where devils dwell, 

He sits, you scarce can see his face for vapor, 

Offering to Pluto with a tallow taper. 

Roseland’s sentiments apparently under¬ 

went a radical change later, for in another 

drama entitled, “The Knave of Clubs,” are these 

four lines which are so often quoted: 

Much victuals serve for gluttons to fatten men like swine; 

But he’s a frugal man indeed, who on a leaf can dine, 

And needs no napkins for his hands, his fingers’ ends 

to wipe 

But keeps; his kitchen in a box, and roast meat in a 

pipe.” 

During the reign of King James, that royal 

pedant, or, as he was called by the poet Burn¬ 

ham : 

That gentleman kalled King James, 

In guilded doublet and great trunk breeches, 

Who held in abhorrence both tobacco and witches. 

The literature of tobacco consisted mainly 

of tirades against its use. Discouraged at the 

unfruitfulness of the efforts of his paid pam¬ 

phleteers, King James at last took up his pen, 

raged and foamed in his “Counterblaste to To¬ 

bacco,” in the same arrogant tone and with the 

same supreme disregard for truth, which is to 

be noticed in the arguments of anti-tobaccoites 

of every age since, up to and including the 

present. Many prominent writers of the time 

are believed to have composed essays and poems 

at the order of King James, and to have given 

vent to their feelings in anonymous odes in 

its praise. 

For example, George Wyther. in one o.f his 

essays calls it a “thing of barbarism and a 

shame”; to this same George Wyther is 

ascribed the authorship of a once well known 

poem “Thus Thinke, and Smoke Tobacco.” 

Though it may at once recur to many readers 

of old literature, it is so good that it is irre¬ 

sistible to use it here in its original form. 

"The Indian Weed, withered quite, 

Green at noon, cut down at night, 

Shows they decay; all flesh is hay, 

Thus thinke, then drinke tobacco. 

“The pipe that is so lily white, 

Shows thee to be a mortal wight, 

And even such, gone with a touch; 

Thus thinke and smoke tobacco. 

“And when the smoke ascends on high, 

Thinke thou, beholdst the vanity 

Of worldly stuffe, gone with a puffe; 

Thus thinke and smoke tobacco. 

And when thy pipe grows foul within 

Think on thy soul defiled with sin; 

And then the fire it doth require. 

Thus thinke, then smoke tobacco. 

The ashes that are left behind, 

May serve to put thee still in mind, 

That unto dust return thou must, 

Thus thinke, then smoke to-bacco.” 

The proper thing for poets, of course, in 

the early days was to curry favor with royalty, 

to make themselves and their lines agreeable to 

their Majesties, for in doing so they had every¬ 

thing toi gain and nothing to lose; so it turned 

out with Joshua Sylvester, the prime poetic 

favorite of James I., he worked the muse for all 

that it contained, and mightily pleased the royal 

hater of tobacco by tuning his lyre to a poem 

bearing the rather unlovely title “Tobacco' 

Battered.” Why not have said “Tobacco Tat¬ 

tered,” and thus at least have used “alliteration’s 

artful aid”? “Tobacco Battered,” was what he 

wrote for the title page, and followed along: 

“and the pipes shattered about their ears that 

idly idolized so base and barbarous a weed, or 

at leastwise overlove so loathsome a vanitie, by 

a volley of holy shot thundered from Mount 

Belecon.” The arrogance and verbosity of this 

title page is carried out in the poem which is 

stupidly and intolerably dull, never strong ex¬ 

cept where abusive; a few lines as an example 

will suffice: 

“For Hell hath smoke 

Impenitent tobacconists to choke; 

Though never dead, there they shall have their fill 

In heaven is none, but light and glory still.” 

One naturally recurs to the expression, 

“History repeats itself.” “Never was a good 

and comforting thing in the world but what 

was foully hated and abused, by the vinegar- 

blooded, who never loved God or Man.” So 

wrote a generous and glorious early governor 

of Virginia, very much to his credit as a keen 

observer and a truthful chronicler. However, 

all the poets and all the scribblers did not use 

their pen and their wits in the abuse of the 

“kindly herb.” 

One scholarly and dignified Dr. William 

Barclay, dedicated his graceful little work en¬ 

titled “Nepenthes, or the Virtues of Tobacco,” 
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to My Lord Bishop of Murray (Edinburgh, 

1814), in the following lines: 

“The statile, rish, hate conquered Indian plaines, 

Foster a plant, the princess of all plants, 

Which Portugal, after peril and paines, 

To Europe brought, as it most justly vaunts; 

This plant at home the people and priests assure 

Of his good will, whom they as God alone; 

Both here and there it worketh wondrous cure, 

And hath much heavenlie virtue hidden in store. 

A stranger plant shipwrecked on our coast, 

Is come to help this cold, phlegmatic soile, 

Yet cannot live for calumny and boast, 

In danger daylie of some greater broyle, 

My Lord, this sacred herbe which ne’er offended 

Is forced to crave your favor to defend it.” 

Notwithstanding the high praises of Dr. 

Barclay and others, the laws enacted in the 

reign of King James, against the use of tobacco, 

continued in force until the accession of William 

III. Then “Pipes grew larger,” says Fairbolt, 

“and, ruled by a Dutchman, all England smoked 

in peace.” Not only did men indulge in the 

“dreamy solace,” but the women also learned 

the charms of tobacco, and puffed their pipes 

in the domestic felicity of their hearths, as they 

now daintily, with rosy lips kiss the darling 

cigarettes, not only in Russia and in Paris, 

where the custom probably originated, but in 

nearly every large city in America. 

The journey, to follow the trail of the to¬ 

bacco poet is a long one, and the company into 

which we are thrown is a notable and congenial 

one; if we throw down all barriers, and take in 

those who are poets in prose, we must take 

them in relays, and even then allow each one 

but a corner, if we go back to the smoky little 

room in the Great Tower Street, where we 

should be rubbing elbows with Charles Lamb 

and Coleridge; we would smoke our evening 

pipe with Thackeray, who having been ordered 

by his physician to smoke but one cigar a day, 

spent nearly a week in finding the shop where 

he could buy the largest and longest. We 

should walk with Scott through the ruins of 

Melrose, and become chummy with Byron, 

Campbell, Moore, Dickens, Douglas Jerrold, 

Paley, Doctor Sam Johnson, Tennyson and 

Carlyle. 

That would happen across the “big herring 

pond,” and we could delightfully ramble through 

the scenes made familiar to us in our “ ’ain 

countree,” by Bayard Taylor, Aldrich, Lowell, 

Bret Harte, Mark Twain, Plawthorn, Ike 

Marvel, Isaac McLellan, Poe and hosts of others, 

and while we delight in this royal good com¬ 

pany, we sing with Calverly: 

“I have a liking old 

For thee; though manifold 

Stories, I 'know are told 

Not to thy credit, 

How one (or two at most) 

Drops make a cat a ghost. 

Useless, except to roast; 

Doctors have said it. 

***** 4 * 
Cats may have had their goose 

Cooked by tobacco juice, 

Still why deny thy use 

Thoughtfully taken? 

We’re not as babes are. 

Smith, take a fresh cigar. 

Jones, there’s the tobacco jar. 

Here's to thee, Bacon.” 

The Automobile Club of America, through 

its bureau of tours, is urging automobilists to use 

care with fire in timbered regions. 

From Spring Lake to Bulldog in 

the Dead River Region. 

Falstaff township, in the Dead River re¬ 

gion of Maine, lies to the west directly 

adjoining Spring Lake, from the northwest 

shore of which rises Flagstaff Mountain, over 

which leads the trail to the village four miles 

away. Here camped the starved, ill-clad and 

footsore forces of General Arnold on their 

hazardous march northward to storm Quebec, 

from which event it finds its name of Flagstaff. 

To reach Spring Lake by rail one should 

pass through Farmington, the gateway of the 

Dead River region, about eighty miles northwest 

from Portland, where a change is made to the 

Sandy River and Rangejey Lakes railroad to 

Carrabassett. Here a stage takes you over an 

interesting and remarkably good road to the 

Dead River about fourteen miles north, where 

you are ferried across this sluggish stream and 

prepare for the ride to the lake, two miles be¬ 

yond over what is called the “buckboard road.” 

One wonders at the number of ropes and twists 

and turns made in securing the baggage on the 

buckboard, but the wonder ceases ere one hun¬ 

dred feet is covered, and you invariably prefer 

to get down and walk. 

Spring Lake camps are located across from 

Flagstaff Mountain, on the southwestern shore 

of the lake. The cabins made of peeled spruce 

logs, those of more recent construction being 

larger, contain two sleeping rooms and a living 

room, are built on the edge of a gentle slope, so 

that they are free from any possible dampness, 

and with the aid of a good camp stove and a 

blazing log, the usual chill that comes with the 

evening is soon dispelled. The dining lodge, 

which sets on the shore of the lake, is built of 

spruce logs with a veranda running around the 

lake side and entrance. It contains the heads of 

several fine bucks, a beautiful mounted loon 

stands on the mantel, what were once two and 

three-pound lakers (trout) lay in all their gaudy 

raiment close to a dark-colored oval-shaped back¬ 

ground that arouses the curiosity and admira¬ 

tion of the angler, while the usual story accom¬ 

panies the inquiry about the large black bear 

skin that covers a portion of the wall close by. 

Two or three excellent specimens of fungus con¬ 

taining etchings of deer and partridge are num¬ 

bered among the appropriate decorations of the 

lodge. Having become acclimated, so to speak, 

in the course of a few days, someone proposes 

a trip to Bull Dog, a small lake to the northeast 

that involves a journey of twenty-six miles each 

way, through a wild wooded country where the 

services of a guide are indispensable, and where 

the trout fishing is reported good, notwithstand¬ 

ing that it is now the month of August. This 

proposition naturally leads to much discussion 

incidental to the necessary preparations by one 

or two of the tenderfoot type, so it was decided 

we should go in light marching order to the 

chagrin of the minority who were compelled 

from lack of sympathy to find solace in the re¬ 

flection that what they did not carry with them 

would be there when they got back, provided 

that it was locked securely out of sight. Enough 

said. 

Our haversacks containing the few meager 

necessaries, and with a good equipment of tackle, 

we placed ourselves in the hands of genial 

“Phud” Taylor, our guide, whom we were for- 

Kennel. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 

tunate to engage, and at quarter to seven Tues¬ 

day morning our parly of six, including guide, 

were under way, gliding down Spring Lake in 

two canoes to the carry at the eastern end, three 

miles away. The early morning gave every 

promise of a hot August day, just the faintest 

breeze rippling the surface of the lake. At the 

end of the . lake we take to the carry, almost a 

mile in length, a trail mostly down hill and not 

difficult of travel, which leads to the Dead River, 

where a motor boat, which we had engaged by 

telephoning ahead, lies waiting to take us four 

miles north to Grand Falls, otherwise known as 

the Dam. The manner of conveyance was 

adopted in preference to the slower but more 

enjoyable canoe because of the limited time at 

our disposal, and wishing to give all that we 

could to fishing. Dead River is here a sluggish 

muddy stream, and slowly finds its way to the 

Dam, where a short distance beyond it con¬ 

verges with Spencer Stream, where with much 

greater rapidity it rushes eastward to the Ken¬ 

nebec. 

Arriving at the Dam in the course of an 

hour we leave the boat and take up the trail to 

Spencer Lake. The sun is now well up, and the 

sky practically cloudless, while the freshening 

breeze seeks to temper the hot rays of the sun. 

We follow on behind the heavy stride of “Phud,” 

who is a big strapping built fellow, his hob-nailed 

boots striking into the ground with a dull thud, 

scratching every granite rock and boulder and 

slippery log that partially covered some brook 

or bog, he continues on while most of us with 

heavy woolen socks and an extra innersole in 

our sneakers avoid these boulders and logs with 

a marked difference, which oftentimes it was 

found impossible to do; whereat we jumped, 

hopped and skipped over and on to each rock 

or place that appeared to serve as a footing after 

the manner of a mountain goat. 

For a short space the open fields of the 

abandoned Hill farm afford a pleasant change, 

the tall grass now crisp and dry from the sum¬ 

mer heat and billowing in the wind that sweeps 

this high and open ground. Its patches of wild 

bluebells, ox-eyed daisies, yarrow and marguerites 

clustering everywhere in profusion, and the last 

visible evidence of what this place once was, the 

toppling structure of a barn long since fallen to 

ruin. 

A forest of open timber soon looms ahead 

through which the trail extends in a northeast¬ 

erly direction as far as Spencer Stream, which 

is forded with little or no difficulty, the water 

now shallow, the dam at Spencer Lake holding 

back much of its natural flow. Once across we 

pick up the trail to cover the five remaining 

miles of the trail which lead through forests of 

birches, cedars and tall white pine now grown 

to beautiful proportions, whose sapling days 

many decades ago first heard the crash of their 

fallen kindred under the mercenary blows of 

the woodsman’s axe. 

Some of these still lay where they first fell, 

left for some reason to wither and rot, are now 

dressed by the sympathetic hand of nature with 

a shroud of thick green moss. 

Here we linger for a while, not to rest so 

much, as under the wonderful spell which the 

heart of the woodland casts about us. 

The air sweetly scented with odor of balsam 

still retains its alluring freshness of the early 

morning under a canopy of thick foliage through 

which the streaming sun partially gleams, while 

the silence of the forest primeval reigns supreme. 

With reluctant steps our party pushes on¬ 

ward over the trail, every turn and angle, eleva¬ 

tion and depression, unfolding new and bewilder¬ 

ing vistas that are met with exclamations of in¬ 

tense admiration and surprise. Continuing on 

over “Horseback,” a high ridge about a mile and 

a half long, flanked heavily on each side with 

forests of pine and cedar, while Spencer Stream 

follows along the eastern side and is heard more 

often than seen as it winds its way onward to 

the waters of the Dead River. 

A few steps further bring us to the southern 

end of Spencer Lake, where a motor boat of 

comfortable dimensions and fairly reliable engine 

helps us complete the last leg of our day’s jour¬ 

ney, as we have planned to stop over night at 

Spencer Lake camps. 

A cool shady slope in the neighborhood of 

a lively brook affords an ideal rendezvous for 

such an important function as preparing the noon 

day lunch, which our guide soon has ready, and 

which is quickly disposed of prior to our trip 

up the lake. 

Spencer Lake is a beautiful sheet of water 

over six miles in length, the mountains rising 

sharp and bold on all sides, Bear Mountain ris¬ 

ing on the west with its heavy growth of timber 

and foliage,“Hardscrapple,” bleak andbare,loom¬ 

ing up at the north, while the broken outline of 

Mt. Bigelow stands out clear against the southern 

sky in a deep purple mass. 

In the course of an hour we arrive at the 

camp located on the northern end of the lake. 

It is now 1:30 in the afternoon, so we lose no 

time in putting our rods and reels together, and 

in a few minutes are passing through the nar¬ 

rows on our way to Fish Pond, about two miles 

further up the lake. The sport here is reported 

quiet, which does not surprise us, so are not 

disappointed at our meager catch of trout which 

are more plentiful in the spring. A few hours 

later we return to the camp to rest and go over 

the prospects of the morrow, under the birches 

that shelter the cabins on the edge of the lake. 

The evening, delightfully cool, was favored with 

the presence of the August moon, which rose 

large and luminous over the eastern mountains, 

so under its spell and the solace of a pipe and 

good tobacco we were lured from our intention 

of returning early. 

The next morning at 8 o’clock, the early day 

gave every promise of being fully as hot as the 

day previous, with the exception of a few sus¬ 

picious clouds that hung heavily over the lake 

that indicated the possibility of showers later. 

Our packs adjusted, we take to the steep and 

much discussed trail to Enchanted Lake, two 

and one-half miles east. We had been agree¬ 

ably informed by other travelers whom we met 

on their way from Enchanted that their stopover 

there had proved profitable. 

So with visions of a nice catch of the 

speckled beauties to pay us for our efforts, we 

sallied forth over Enchanted trail, which, once 

over Enchanted bridge, rises sharply in sections 

to a total height of 760 feet, which necessitates 

a slow and laborious climb, compelling one to 

halt for a while and rest under the sheltering 

pines and cedars that frequently cover the trail, 

which is much the same in character, but just 

a bit more broken with brooks and bogs and 

large boulders than the Spencer Lake trail. Many 
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■of these broks and bogs have been corduroyed 

with small logs and slabs, which in many cases 

have now become deteriorated and been washed 

away by spring freshets and rains, leading spaces 

partially covered by tall grass, a most treacher¬ 

ous footing for the unwary pilgrim, but under 

the direction of our guide are negotiated with 

safety. Between these patches of corduroy we 

were frequently favored with long stretches of 

thick pine needles and moss, and an occasional 

strip of ground void of any vegetation, save the 

crop of ever present rocks lying scattered about, 

between which on the soft black ground many 

•deer tracks were plainly discernible. We had 

hoped to find the tracks of bear, as several 

parties had reported seeing them on the moun¬ 

tains in this vicinity only a few days previous, 

but we were not so fortunate. It was very 

amusing how close we could come to partridge 

before they showed any desire to move, and 

then noisily fluttered a few feet away as though 

fully conscious of the protection of the law. 

They were very numerous as well as quite tame, 

inasmuch as one simply strutted with ruffled 

feathers, dodging around a tree. One of our 

party was curious to know just how close he 

could get, and as we continued on we commented 

how soon this would be changed after the first 

crack of the rifle had echoed through the forest. 

Just ahead lies a clearing beyond which can be 

seen the waters of Enchanted Lake, on the shore 

of which lies a canoe and a flat bottom boat, 

into which we pile, and, skirting the shore, we 

are soon casting the parmachenee belle, silver 

doctor and black knot. Once, twice and again 

the flies ripple the glassy surface, when suddenly 

the quivering stem of the rod is sharply bent 

by the taut line now lost in a swirl of water, 

and Mr. Trout has the fly. A few quick turns 

of the reel, a deft manipulation of the rod and 

he appears on the ruffled surface close by the 

canoe, its brilliant coloring sparkling in the sun¬ 

light only to disappear in a last desperate plunge 

for freedom, when soon he is again on the sur¬ 

face close by, and in another moment lies flap¬ 

ping vigorously in the basket. After an hour’s 

indulgence in this most fascinating sport we 

leave our boat and canoe behind and start down 

the trail to Bull Dog Lake, two miles further 

east and mostly down hill. 

This trail leads through a wild desolate fire- 

swept region, the rocks and boulders now 

slivered by the fire and partially covered by a 

growth of tall wild grass without a particle of 

shelter and many partly covered holes and quag¬ 

mires, it leads a winding and devious course 

down to the lake. The day so far proved fully 

as hot as the previous one, so that soaking with 

perspiration we welcomed the little rendezvous 

half way down where, out from the rocks cov¬ 

ered by a recent growth of bushes, gushed a flow 

of clear crystal water. 

Here our guide quickly dresses the catch of 

the morning, the fire started, and the coffee boil¬ 

ing, he deftly makes several thin slices of the 

piece of bacon which are soon turning to a nice 

crisp brown. Into the remaining fat the trout 

are then placed, and soon done to a turn, such 

as guides like “Phud” know how. While watch¬ 

ing these proceedings at first with ordinary in¬ 

terest, I became conscious of a hunger such as 

I have not experienced in years, with the aroma 

of the steaming coffee, bacon and fish. The coffee, 

poured in tin dippers, sweetened and stirred 

with a little twig, but without milk, and the 

bacon and fish, prepared and eaten in the most 

primitive manner and served under such wild 

and romantic surroundings, was eaten by all with 

an appreciation seldom experienced. 

The few dark clouds of the early morning 

had suddenly assumed proportions which led us 

to prepare for a storm which the far-off thunder 

indicated was coming our way, as it increased in 

volume, so hastening our steps we plodded on 

till the wind-swept and now darkened waters of 

Lull Dog came to view. 

Here one muight well imagine himself in 

far Alaska, so wild and uninhabited appears the 

country. The mountains bare of timbers, save 

the low scrubby and recent growth of pine and 

kindred foliage growing in patches, rise sharply 

on opposite sides of the lake to about the same 

altitude and general proportions, the strata of 

rock formation spaced, and as far as could be 

judged running at much the same angle. 

From the similarity of the formation of 

these two mountains it is easy to come to the 

conclusion that originally here stood a moun¬ 

tain now forced asunder by the general up¬ 

heaval of prehistoric times. 

Many are the stumps still standing, rotting 

and bare, while the charred remains of others 

lay in all directions, unhappy reminders of the 

fiery onslaught which swept here several years 

ago, leaving a scene of wild desolation that has 

marked this region for its own. 

Picturesque and refreshing to behold lies the 

camp of Tommy Gerard on the southern end of 

the lake, saved from the fiery element by a fortu¬ 

nate wind; the rows of potato blossoms shining 

on the hillside yonder, and the little garden of 

truck nearer by surrounded by a fence as pro¬ 

tection from deer. Having reached the shore 

opposite on which the camp is located, the cour¬ 

teous Tommy in his amiable manner comes to 

greet us, and we are soon shown to our respective 

cabins, which are much the same as others we 

had found shelter in for the night. We had 

no sooner crossed the lake and got settled in our 

cabins when the storm broke with sharp flashes 

of lightning as the heavy roll of thunder swept 

over our heads, the dense downpour veiling the 

mountains from sight. Like many such summer 

storms it did not last long. The air now cooler, 

and feeling much more comfortable, we were 

soon on the lake and had a nice mess of trout 

for supper ere the sun, now glowing red, sank 

slowly behind the mountains, their somber aspect 

giving way to the evening shades which settled 

quietly down about us. On the morrow, after 

luncheon, we bid adieu to Bull Dog, and re¬ 

luctantly turned our steps homeward, yet happy 

in the thought that every moment of our trip 

was one of wholesome enthusiasm for the wood¬ 

land and its lore, and satisfied that the coming 

year would find us not far from the Allagash. 

Wildcat Follows Hunters. 

Hayward, Cal.—A wildcat’s faithfulness to 

its dead mate was witnessed by Peter Crestetto, 

of Oakland. When out hunting in Redwood 

canon, Crestetto encountered and shot a par¬ 

ticularly ferocious specimen, and after he had 

shot the cat, its mate followed him and twice 

jumped out of the bushes at him. 

Along with a companion, A. Forneris, of 

Oakland, Crestetto penetrated into the dense 

For Sale. 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

“Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Ostrich. ” 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” DARIEN, CONN. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 

BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 

Plymouth, Mass. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eved eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails). 

Please book orders quickly. 

E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents, 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos¬ 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

scrub of Redwood canon, which forms a splen¬ 

did fastness for wildcats. The two hunters 

were after quail and rabbits, and had secured 

the limit of both kinds of game when they dis¬ 

covered two wildcats hiding in the brush. Both 

cats were large, and as they were within range 

of the shotguns made good targets. Crestetto 

fired at the nearest cat, but the shot failed to 

take effect and the animal, after springing sev¬ 

eral steps toward him, thought better of mak¬ 

ing an attack and tried to run off. A second 

shot brought the cat down. 

The mate of the dead wildcat succeeded in 

evading the bullets, and Crestetto, swinging the 

body over his shoulders, went off in quest of 

quail. As he went through the brush he was 

surprised to see the other wildcat stealing quiet¬ 

ly along behind him, stopping at intervals to 

smell the trail of blood from the wound which 

had caused the death of its mate. 

Crestetto lost sight of the second cat, but it 

again sprang out of the bushes near him, pre¬ 

senting a good mark for the shotgun. The 

hunter put down the dead wildcat and took him, 

but the cat was wary and disappeared in the 

bushes. Although Crestetto and his companion 

kept a lookout, the mate of the dead cat did 

not reappear, but probably went off to its lair. 
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THE NARRATIVE OF A SPORTSMAN 

INTER-OCEAN HUNTING TALES 
EDGAK F. RANDOLPH 

A series of hunting reminiscences of rare charm for the sportsman and for the wider circle which delight in true 
tales of outdoor life. With none of the high coloring and exaggeration which give a false note to so many hunting 
stories, Mr. Randolph's boob is never lacking in interest. 

He covers the field of sport with the rifle, east and west, drawing a vivid word picture of life in the open, subordin¬ 
ating his own exploits to the main incidents of outdoor experience, giving much valuable Information on camp life, 
hunting and habits of wild game, and continually delighting the reader with the freshness of his viewpoint. 

This book will strike a sympathetic chord in the memory of every big-game hunter of experience, and will prove 
of real value to the novice who is planning an excursion into the wild. 

Cloth, 110 pages. Richly illustrated. Postpaid, SI.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 22 Thames Street, NEW YORK 

Fish and Game and the Importance of Their 

Conservation 

By WALTER R. WELCH 
Fish and Game Commissioner, Santa Cruz Coun¬ 

ty, Calif. CALIFORNIA stands today within easy dis¬ 
tance of vast multitudes of people, of 
great cities, institutions of learning, cen¬ 

ters of manufacture and art, all of which, even 
in their present magnitude and state of over con¬ 
gestion, are yet in their infancy, and the day is 
not far distant when this state will become the 
objective ^oint of millions of homeseekers. These 
will comprise all classes, from the man who 
labors for a daily wage to him whom fortune’s 
favor has placed above that necessity. And these 
will come. Why? Because no other state in the 
Union can offer, now nor for the future, the 
varied attractions California is able to present 
to the home, health, or pleasure seeker. Our ac¬ 
cessibility to the whole world, our productive val¬ 
leys, our beautiful timber clothed and mineral 
producing mountains, our unexcelled climate and 
pure native mineral water; our grand and diver¬ 
sified scenery, and our many great rivers, bays, 
streams, and lakes, all of which now contain 
many varieties of trout and other food and game 
fish, constitute but a few of the attractions to be 
enumerated on behalf of the state, and one of 
the most important of any that may be advanced 
is our supply of fish and game. 

One of the greatest assets of any state is its 
fish and game. Today we have a reasonable 
amount of deer, bear, duck, dove, quail, grouse, 
etc. Our waters contain many varieties of food 
fish, but many of these great gifts of nature will 
soon—only too soon—depart from us unless care¬ 
fully and at once protected; but with prompt pro¬ 
tection and under the strict enforcement of fish 
and game laws the present condition may be 
steadily maintained, and even improved, and 
many new varieties of fish and game introduced. 

RECREATION OF THE TOILER. 

California is destined to become the mecca 
of all true American sportsmen who adventure 
afield for sport and recreation. Why? Because 
all such are lovers of the best in nature’s gift, 
and all of nature’s best is here, and while we are 
offering opportunities to the worker, investment 
to capital, and every inducement to manufactur¬ 
ing and business enterprise, is it not a matter for 
our concern that we strive to preserve and im- 
orove conditions that will eventually attract to 
us men of every walk and standing of society? 

There is a fascination in doing; a satisfac¬ 
tion in attainment at the price of physical or 
mental effort, and a quiet pleasure to be found 
in the orderly progress of one’s daily pursuits. 
To the mechanic there is an allurement in the 
whirr of spinning steel, the plunge of a mighty 
piston or the vicious hiss of striving steam. The 
artist gives instant appreciation to a beautiful 
vista, or to the harmonious blending of form 
and color. To the farmer the trill of the meadow 
lark in spring time sings a message to which 
other ears are deaf; the noonday sun of mid¬ 
summer waxes eloquent with promise, and the 
fruitful fall brings gladness to his heart. He 
wants no more. But the pleasures to be found 
in one’s occupation, the pride of accomplishment 
to be obtained from one’s vocational pursuits, is 
but a compensatory feature, relieving in a meas¬ 
ure the drive of necessity or convention. The 
recreations of the toiler, however, are ever de¬ 
termined by his inclinations, and invariably are 
far removed, in both environment and nature, 
from anything even remotely suggesting the rou¬ 
tine features of his occupation, and it is in the 
play time interests of all who seek the woods, 
and streams, and shores for relief from the daily 
grind that my pen, and voice, and effort shall 
always be devoted. 

DELIGHTS OF THE OUT OF DOORS. 

Be such an one mechanic, artist, or farmer, 
he is red blooded and a man; a man who stoops 
to listen—and not vainly—for the pulse beats of 
nature’s heart; who lives for a too brief period, 
as was lived life’s span in the good days when 
Nimrod’s name went forth as a mighty hunter; 
lives as a man and a sportsman. Not a wanton 
slaughterer of fish and game; not a heartless 
murderer of God’s innocent creatures; not a 
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mercenary killer, using his gun and rod as the 
tools of a trade; but a warm-hearted, broad¬ 
minded, open-handed gentleman, who possesses 
the qualities of honor, courtesy, coolness and 
tact; a man whose grasp is firm, whose eye is 
kindly and fearless; who holds his friends 
through merit;‘who makes errors and fearlessly 
admits and rights them; who is as ready and 
willing to lend a helping hand as he is to raise 
it in defense of right; a man big enough to laugh 
at the taunts of an unworthy or a weaker foe; 
a man as quick to defend a woman’s honor as 
to defend his own; a man with the light of the 
clear sky in his eye, and with bounding blood 
in his veins; a man and a sportsman. 

To him the rustle of his hunting coat as the 
bough brushes it, the crunch of leaves under his 
feet, and the song of bird’s in the lofty tree top 
is music far more stimulating than any orchestral 
crash of brass; to him the sudden whirr of 
wings, the rush of scurrying game, the flashing 
leap of trout and the quick tug of the striking 
fish is sight and sound to quicken the pulse beat, 
and to send the life fluid rioting tumultuously 
through his being. He finds solace, comfort and 
delight in nature’s wilds, and health and happi¬ 
ness in the solitude of the forest. His face may 
grow lean and swart, his hair silver, his step less 
true and straight, but his eye never, never loses 
its keenness, nor his hand its helpfulness. 

A TRUE AMERICAN SPORTSMAN. 

The true sportsman is always a patriot, an 
ideal citizen, faithful to the community, the 
home, and family. “Association makes the man,” 
and his frequent communion with the trees of the 
forest, the brooks and rushing rivers, and the 
vast and silent mountains, makes for a broad¬ 
ness and clearness of view which must of neces¬ 
sity find reflected expression in his association 
with his fellow man. 

The term “American sportsman” must ever 
be a synonym for “American gentleman,” and a 
brief consideration of the more important per¬ 
sonages of American history will convince any 
one of the truth of this statement. The great¬ 
est of all Americans was a sportsman, and we 
may safely assume as true that the military 
achievements of Washington—from the saving 
of Braddock's army to the surrender of Corn¬ 
wallis—were in no small degree the results of 
an early training in woodcraft and field sports. 
We are told that Washington was the most fear¬ 
less rider in the American army, and this was 
only natural in view of his sporting habit of 
riding to hounds. 

Lincoln loved the woods, and in his youth 
was an enthusiastic hunter. In our own day 
we have had the notable examples of Capt. Rob- 
ley Evans, of Admiral Dewey and of former 
President Roosevelt—men whose cool courage 
and executive ability are unquestioned. “Fight¬ 
ing Bob” Evans and the hero of Manila Bay 
were, in their younger days, ardent fox hunters, 
while long before Theodore Roosevelt led his 
rough riders up the bloody sides of San Juan 
hill he had met unflinchingly the onslaughts of 
the grizzly bear, and all his followers upon that 
historic occasion were men whose major years 
had been oassed upon the game fields of the 
United States. 

The hunter’s camp is of necessity the nurs¬ 
ery of courage, tact and resourcefulness, and 
Ben Johnson writes most appositely: 
“Hunting hath the noblest exercise, 
Making a man laborious, active, wise. 
Brings health, and doth the spirit delight; 
Helping the hearing and the sight. 
It teacheth arts that do not slip the memory; 
Search, sharpness, courage, and defense, 
And ehaseth_all ill habits thence.” 

PROPERTY OF THE PEOPLE. 

The American sportsman is playing a most 
important part in the future welfare of our 
natural resources, and in these days of commer¬ 
cialism and of lamentable disregard of all that 
is beautiful in nature; when the song of the lark 
in the orchard has no meaning that is not sub¬ 
ordinate to the concern for the occasional cherry 
he eats, and when admiration for a beautiful 
tree is lost in the thought of the board feet it 
contains, it is the American sportsman who 
stands forth boldly and manfully for the protec¬ 

tion of our forests, birds, fish and wild animals. 
It is the sportsman alone whose voice is ever 
raised in protest when our law makers remove 
still another restraint and permit and encourage 
still further rapacity for the ultimate destruc¬ 
tion of all that nature gives us in the line of 
animate grace, charm, beauty, and benefit. 

The Supreme Court of the United States 
has declared that all the fish and game in the 
state belongs to the people, and that the people, 
represented in their collective capacity, may pass 
laws stating when such fish and game may be 
taken, how much of it may be taken, and what 
shall be done with it after it has been taken; 
and it is the sportsmen everywhere who are 
demanding the observance of such laws; and 
especially are they insistent that the eighth rule 
of the dominant code, “Thou shalt not steal,” 
shall be kept. The word “steal,” when used in 
reference to the work of the game poacher, is 
used advisedly, for the man who takes game 
or fish in violation of the written-law is a thief; 
a thief, who with premeditation, and with craft 
and cunning, and assuming only the coward’s 
risk, in silence and solitude committing his crime 
where none may see, filches the property of the 
people. 

BIRDS OFF THE BONNETS. 

To the sportsmen also may be accredited the 
initial momentum of the world-wide movement 
for the elimination of the dead bodies of mur¬ 
dered birds from fashionable feminine headgear. 
That this humane work has been so ably fur¬ 
thered by the many societies formed for that 
purpose should in no wise detract from the credit 
to be accorded those whose skilled observances 
afield gave publicity to the unspeakable cruelties 
inflicted upon bird life because of the fashion 
demands of the thoughtless. 

My experience as county fish and game war¬ 
den and as deputy fish commissioner during the 
past fifteen years has led to my conviction that 
the best results to be obtained along the lines of 
forest, fish, game and song-bird protection is to 
be gotten from a program of education. Never¬ 
theless, prohibitory laws must be made, and when 
passed must be rigorously enforced, and it is my 
earnest wish that every member of the com¬ 
munity take an active and personal interest in 
such enforcement, and that the teachers in our 
public schools bring to the attention of their 
pupils the great importance of our bird life, and 
of the cruelty and wrong accompanying any act 
which tends to the destruction of our song or 
game birds, their nests or eggs. Thus, there 
may be built up and fostered within them, that 
humane protective sentiment which, expanding 
with the years, will, in time, admit them 
worthily to the ranks of true American sports¬ 
men. At this time, when our Government is 
doing so little for the cause, the sportsman has 
taken up the work, and his voice is heard, crying, 
“Halt! Stop! Consider before you fell that 
tree; before that shot is fired; before that trout 
is taken. And his warning cry is being echoed 
up and down the land, and game protective asso¬ 
ciations are being formed everywhere by think¬ 
ing men and women, whose object is to have 
their children reap where their parents have 
sown. 

BEFORE IT IS TOO LATE. 

We have seen the passing of the elk, the 
passing of the wild pigeon, and very soon it may 
be we shall see the passing of the deer, duck, 
dove, quail and trout, and shall witness the 
demolition of the last giant redwood and pine. 

When the commercial spirit shall have left 
its impress upon the land, and when everything 
in nature susceptible to mercantile use shall have 
been offered upon the altar of utility; when cities 
shall have risen where now are hunters’ camps; 
when the scream of the locomotive shall echo 
back from treeless hills; when no longer can be 
heard the pipe of the quail or the coo of the 
dove as it calls to its mate; when the smoke of 
factory fires shall pollute the air where now is 
wilderness; when fire and the woodsman’s axe 
shall have turned our forests into shadeless black¬ 
ened scars; when a noble heritage of wild life— 
bear, antelope, deer, and tree squirrel—shall have 
gone the way of the buffalo; when quail, grouse, 
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the illustration helow does poor justice to this beautiful calen¬ 
dar, which is a reproduction in full color of the painting en¬ 
titled “ The Last Struggle,” by Philip R. Goodwin, acknowledged 
To be the finest painter ofithe outdoor scenes most pleasing 
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kinds of heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 
369 Canal Street, IMew York. 
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Never Sick! Readers of the 

Health Culture Magazine 
Teaching the art of building: and pre¬ 
serving- health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D.,one of the 
brightestand mostadva need writerson 
the Art of Li ring;, whose teachings 
on the causes of diseases and 
drugrless methods of treatment 
are attracting wide spread attention. 
The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. 
Its aim is io make its readers better 
Physically, Mentally and Morally, to 
save the lives of children, adding to the 
length of life add the cure of disease by 
the use of drugless methods. Opposed 

to the use of drugs, vaccination and serums, and 
needless surgical operations. There is no other just 
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The Health Culture Co , 11 33R Broadway, New York 

duck and song birds shall have passed to extinc¬ 
tion along with the wild pigeon; when our lakes, 
rivers, and streams are as barren of fish as are 
now the great salt lakes of Utah; and when the 
only spots in this broad land where wild life 
shall yet remain, and where forests may still be 
found in their primeval grandeur, shall be the 
state and national parks and forest reservations 
for which the sportsmen are now fighting. Then 
perhaps the American people will regret their 
failure to appreciate the importance of the cam¬ 
paign being waged by the sportsmen of today, 
and that their concerted assistance was not given 
to every movement looking to the protection and 
perpetuation of every God-given gift of nature 
we enjoy today. 

For the reasons given above, and for others 
equally important but which may not be included 
in an article of this length and scope, I am 
interested, heart and soul, in a policy of fish and 
game protection, and for these reasons I have 
assisted in the organization of fish and game 
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hatchery at the capitol. Later on he was trans¬ 
ferred to the hatchery at Erwin, Tenn., and later, 
or, in 1906, to the great hatchery station at Cape 
Vincent, N. Y. There he spent some of the 'best 
years of his life, for he often spoke of the pleas¬ 
ure he derived from visiting with the great army 
of bass anglers who meet there in mid-summer. 
At that place he succeeded the late Livingston 
Stone. Like Mr. Stone, he wrote many valuable 
papers on fish culture and on fishing, some of 
which were printed in these columns. 

In September Mr. Green fell ill, and in Octo¬ 
ber the surgeons at the Watertown Hospital per¬ 
formed an exploratory operation, but evidently 
this did not bring relief from the intestinal ail¬ 
ment that sapped his strength, and after his re¬ 
turn home he failed rapidly, and finally death 
ended his sufferings. 

Those who survive Chester Green are his 
widow; his sons, Seth and Eric S.; a daughter, 
Miss Helen; two sisters, Miss Louise Green and 
Mrs. A. G. Taylor of Rochester; and a brother, 
William C. Green of Cincinnati. 

Mr. Green was a member of the Genesee Falls 
Lodge, F. and A. M., of the Columbia Rifle Club, 
both of Rochester; and of the Cape Vincent 
Yacht Club. 

TBADE MARK. 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

FINE FISHING TACKLE and SPORTING GOODS 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 
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John Street 
New York 
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protective associations wherever I saw a possi¬ 
bility of such organization being effected, and 
when its object purported to be solely the pre¬ 
servation and conservation of the forests, fish, 
song birds and game of California. 

The Sagacity of Fish 
By HARTIE I. PHILLIPS 

Many claim that fish are lacking in sagacity, 
but a recent incident related by Game Warden 
Elvin C. Burtis of Monmouth County, New Jer¬ 
sey, proves otherwise. 

A short time ago he stocked a lake near 
Asbury Park with black bass and visited it a few 
days later, accompanied by a friend, William N. 
Minroe, to ascertain how they were getting along. 
While standing on a rustic bridge, spanning the 
lake, their attention was attracted to a stately old 
swan that came swimming gracefully along; as 
it got underneath the bridge, it suddenly stuck 
its head down to the bottom, to eat some grass, 
which is one of its main sources of food; in grab¬ 
bing and shaking some, it made quite a commo¬ 
tion in the water; as it arose, they were surprised 
to see a great number of perch dart hither and 
thither after the insects, etc., that had been liber¬ 
ated by the disturbance, and as the swan started 
to swim off they followed in his wake like a regi¬ 
ment of soldiers, or as Mr. Burtis expressed it, 
“That they followed their free meal ticket, the 
swan, all over the lake.” 

Chester R. Green 
Another one of the nation’s most eminent 

fish culturists has crossed the Great Divide. 
Chester K. Green died on November 5 at his 
home in Cape Vincent, N. Y., after a long and 
painful illness. His age was fifty-seven years. 

Chester Green was a son of the late Seth 
Green. From his father he received a thorough 
training as a fish culturist, and from him, too, he 
inherited his love for fishing and the great out¬ 
doors. Years ago he was successful in a busi¬ 
ness way with a large fish and oyster market that 
he owned in Rochester. From there he was called 
to Washington to take charge of the Government 

Cincinnati, Nov. 14th, 1913. 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

Enclosed find my check for three dollars. 
Have found Forest and Stream very enjoyable, 
especially the Archery news. I am proud to say 
that at one time Cincinnati supported a paper 
(weekly) called the Weekly Archery News. 

Keep up your good work, for there is no 
sport so pleasing to the mind and body as when 
the cado string gives its good old song and with 
the arrow to the gold as of old. 

C. J. Strong. 

Writes Warning for Father 

There is a boy 9 years old in a family which 
recently returned to their apartment after spend¬ 
ing the summer in the country. 

Mother, small son and maids went to the 
flat. Father went to his office, where a pressure 
of work compelled him to labor all day and far 
into the evening. When he got home everybody 
had gone to bed. Approaching the bathroom 
door, he found it closed and adorned with a 
large sheet iof wrapping paper, on which a 
proclamation of some sort seemed to have been 
laboriously printed in large and straggling capital 
letters. 

Turning up the hall light, this is what father 
read: 

DO NOT OPEN THE BATHROOM DORE 
DO NOT RASE THE WINDOW. 
DO NOT TURN UP THE LIGHT. 
DO NOT MAKE ANY NOISE. 
THERE IS A MUD TURTLE ASLEEP IN 

THE WASH BASIN. 

There is a flourishing forest school in the 
Philippines, and 28 men were graduated with 
the class of 1913. 

The so-called Scotch pine is the principal 
tree in the Prussian forests. Its wood is much 
like that of the western yellow pine of the United 
States. 

In general it may be stated that the most 
dangerous forest fire periods in the west are in 
middle and late summer; in the east they are 
in the spring and fall. 

It has been suggested that guayacan, a very 
hard wood of Central America, may furnish 
shuttle blocks to supplement dogwood and per¬ 
simmon, now most used, and in danger of becom¬ 
ing exhausted. 
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The Big Bull 

IN the pursuit of health and happiness, life 
is an age to the miserable and but a brief 
season to the happy. Countless delights of 

living are not to be secured in any other way 
than by living the free life of the wild woods. 
There the factory, the store, the ticker, the bank¬ 
er, and the game of making money that so many 
of us play at are forgotten. I have responded 
to the call of the wild at least once, and often 
twice, a year for many years to fish for speckled 
trout and the regal salmon in June, and to hunt 
and shoot game in the autumn, and I prescribe 
the moderate use of this interesting, glorious pas¬ 
time to my friends as the best kind of physic for 
mending a disordered constitution, or keeping a 
good one in excellent order. Living occasionally 
inside a dry tent has some advantage over a 
damp tomb. I share the same opinion as John 
Dryden had two hundred and fifty years ago, 
when he wrote: 

“The first physicians by debauch were made; 
Excess began, and sloth sustains the trade; 
By chance our long-liv’d fathers earned their 

food; 
Toil strung the nerves, and purify’d the blood; 
But we their Sons, a pamper’d race of men, 
Are dwindled down to threescore years and ten. 
Better to hunt in fields for health unbought, 
Than fee the Doctor for a nauseous draught. 
The wise for cure on exercise depend; 
God never made His work for man to mend.” 

In looking up the statistics of the province 
of New Brunswick I find it has an area of 28,200 
square miles, and a population of 331,200, so that 
it is not burdened much with population. Here, 
every good industrious citizen owns a home; 
there is plenty of land to go around, and he gets 
a piece that suits him, puts a pretty house on it 
of his own, and lives contentedly. 

I selected for my trip, on this occasion, the 
head waters of the Tobique, and the Nepisiguit 
Rivers. The Tobique has its origin in the Nec- 
tor Lakes, and numerous smaller streams, and 
runs west to the St. John River. The Nepisiguit 
originates in Three Lakes of the same name, and 
a great many smaller ponds and streams and 
runs east to the Charleur Bay, these two systems 
being connected by a portage of three miles. 

The territory along these streams is ideal for 
game and fish, particularly that much sought big 
wild beast—the moose. 

The trip up the Tobique is a grand one. 
The waters are rapid, and the beautifully wooded 
hills and mountains grand and impressive, pre¬ 
senting a variety of most beautiful scenery—here 
a bold promontory crowned with embowering 
trees, terminating in a mountain precipice—there 
the long woodland slope, fraught with sweet and 
wildest beauties, the velvet-tufted moss, the bushy 
alders, and the tinkling rivulet, running through 
the fresh and varied verdure, and of whose wa¬ 

Moose Bulls of New Brunswick 
By WILLIAM SIMPSON 

ters the bull, cow and calf moose come to drink 
and to eat succulent plants and grasses. 

At different times of the day uncertain magic 
seemed to diffuse a different charm over the 
scene—now would the morning mist settle over 
the mountains, and ag'ain the glorious sun would 
break forth in splendor, blaze upon the summits 
of the mountains and sparkle the dew-dipped 
grasses, mosses and flowers with a thousand iri¬ 
descent gems. The atmosphere was of an inde¬ 
scribable purity. The birds broke forth in charm¬ 
ing madrigals, and when twilight spread his man¬ 
tle, then did the face of nature assume a thou¬ 
sand charms which the heart that seeks enjoy¬ 
ment in wild nature certainly found inexpress- 
ably captivating. The best part of all this beauty 
is that which a description or a picture cannot 
express. 

Here and there the wheels of commerce have 
been putting their trade mark and embellishing 
a little with their handiwork, but nature still 
retains a large surplus to her credit account. The 
mountains and the trees and the beasts of the 
forest look at one another and seem to ask, 
"What is all this about?” 

About midway up the river is the home of 
the Tobique Salmon Club, a neat, comfortable 
place, and the sumptuous hunting and fishing 
lodge of Lord Strathcona, and up on the Nector 

Lakes, which is the headwaters, are the Sporting 
Camps of Adam Moore, well known to sports¬ 
men (and where I spent one day very pleasant¬ 
ly). If we had been princes of the royal realm 
we could not have been treated better, or had a 
heartier welcome, and while there I saw one of 
the finest moose heads in existence that had been 
very recently shot at Moore’s Home Camps. 

A portage of three miles brings one to 
Nepisiguit Lakes, where Charles Cremin’s home 
camps are located, and where I made my head¬ 
quarters for eighteen days, and had a splendid 
opportunity of observing the habits of the moose. 

On the day of my arrival at Cremin’s, we 
merely looked the situation over and rested up 
and fished in the mouth of a brook that entered 
the lake at one of Charley’s camps. After a 
good night’s rest we were ready and willing to 
hunt for game. We were up before daybreak, 
had a hearty breakfast and went to a small pond, 
and Gilbert Currie, who was appointed my 
guide, called moose. There was a bull with a 
small head on the margin of the pond and he 
came in, but his head was too small to shoot and 
he was too far away to get a good photograph. 

Just a word about my guide—Gilbert Cur¬ 
rie—familiarly called “Bert.” When in the woods 
ninety miles away from the nearest railroad sta¬ 
tion, and to me a stranger in a foreign coun- 

ONE OF CHARLES CREMIN’S CAMPS 
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try, I consider it a' matter of importance and 
esteemed it a matter of luck to be guided by 
Bert, whose every look and gesture, word and 
action bespeaks honesty and manliness, and par¬ 
ticularly as a counselor, his fund of common 
sense was ever present, and is it not a fact that 
the greatest trust between men is the trust of 
giving counsel? A few words with Bert was 
better than a whole course of lectures. I feel 
certain that the sportsman who has Bert for a 
guide has his comfort, pleasure and success as¬ 
sured. 

We saw much wild life every day—moose, 
deer, cranes, loons, ducks, partridges and wood¬ 
land birds, and at night we could hear the owls. 
They seemed to be calling “Who, who, who cooks 
for you!” 

Charles Cremin has the territory, the game 
and the outfit, both as to home and outlying 
camps, and a selection of expert guides, and, if 
any sportsman goes there and does not get his 
quota of game, it will be the hunter’s fault. 

On the morning of the second day in camp, 
while Bert was calling moose into two ponds 
which we went to, there was a covey of part¬ 
ridges on each side of us. We left them undis¬ 
turbed. 

The following day was Sunday, and of course 
we observed the moral, religious and dominion 
laws as to shooting game. It was a delightfully 
clear day and we made a lot of photographs on 
the Nepisiguit River. On Monday we went to 
the dead water and saw a cow moose feeding in 
the muddy river bottom. We waited some time, 
expecting to see a bull come out of the woods 
to her, but were disappointed. There were four 
nice fat deer about three hundred yards away, 
but as there was plenty of venison in camp, I 
did not shoot. What I really wanted was a big 
moose bull with good antlers. 

The glory of the Tobique is its regal sal¬ 
mon fishing, and of the Nepisiguit, at its head¬ 
waters is the trout fishing, which I thoroughly 
enjoyed. The fish are good size, numerous and 
very gamey, and take the fly freely, up to the 
very end of the open season. I took the oppor¬ 
tunity to get some nice ones every day. We 

generally hunted for big game in the early morn¬ 
ing light, and at twilight, and had lots of time 
in the interim to fish and get small game for the 
table—partridges were particularly plentiful. 

The following day we went to two beaver 
ponds, about a mile from the home camps, and 
saw many moose signs. The margin of these 
ponds resembled the yard of a cow barn with 
moose foot prints, but we did not see a bull with 
a big set of antlers. The day turned out to be 
a particularly bright one, and we spent most of 
it making photographs, obtaining some very good 
ones on the Nepisiguit Lakes, and on the river. 
The mountains slope down sharply to the water’s 
edge and late in September the foliage is in bril¬ 
liant color. 

This was the last day of the open season 
for trout, and I endeavored to get some big ones 
in the deep, dark waters of the dead-waters. 
I put on two No. 4 flies, and cast at the edge 
of a deep pool a few times, and with some effort 
at accuracy I cast a straight line across the mid¬ 

dle of the pool and a grand fish rose and took 
the fly, a Montreal. Oh, the royal splendor of 
that rise, the thrill that ran through my con¬ 
stitution from finger tips to the soles of my feet, 
with the consciousness that I had securely hooked 
him. I now felt prepared to give him all the 
battle he wanted, then he jumped some feet above 
the surface, not only once, but ten times up and 
down that pool, until I finally could see the line 
on my german silver reel almost exhausted so 
that the metal shone through the few remaining 
coils on it, and I realized that my thumb was 
chafed with the swift recoiling line. I have 
enjoyed several varieties of success in this world 
that leave pleasant impressions in the moments 
of pleasure and enjoyment, but I know the swift 
running out of that tapered line, and the song of 
the reel, is sweeter than any victory I ever have 
gained. The first enthusiasm of capturing such 
a prize was thrilling, but the unbounded pleasure 
of the fight as the fish darted from side to side 
of that stream, and up and down that pool, and 
finally when he was brought to the net and lay on 
the mossy bank, a beautiful prize—Oh! the regal 
splendor of it all. 

On the seventh day we were up early and 

went to a small pond looking for moose, but saw 

not even the sign of one. Bert, as usual, gave 

the moose call, but to no purpose, and we re¬ 

turned with a few partridges, and after a hearty 

breakfast, deliciously prepared by the cook at the 
camp, we pushed our canoe from the landing 
intending to go down the Nepisiguit Lakes and 
river to look for game and make photographs, 
when about three hundred yards from the foot 
of the lake, between the middle and lower lake 
in the thorough, a shallow, narrow place, thickly 
wooded on each side with a second growth of 
trees where there had been a blow-down, in about 
six inches of water stood a cow moose drinking 
in the stream, and in a few minutes a bull came 
out of the woods to her. I looked him over with 
the binoculars while Bert was paddling the canoe 
closer up to them, and seeing that he was a 
very large moose with a very good head, I shot 
at him with my Winchester 45-90, using high 
velocity cartridges. At the report of the rifle 
he shrugged all up and turned completely around. 
I shot again and in response to that shot he 
reared upon his hind legs like a vicious horse, 
trying to unseat his rider. I fired again and he 
ran into the woods. He made a circle of at least 
a half mile before he laid down mortally 
wounded and two more shots were required to 
end him. In dressing him we recovered two 
fully mushroomed bullets, and splintered parts of 
two more. Two shots went clear through his 
body. The vitality of this great beast was amaz¬ 
ing. He traveled over fallen timbers with some 
speed. We got the head and antlers to the canoe 
and as there were some men at work building a 
log camp we arranged with them to come and 
take the meat out, giving Bert a full day to skin 
out the head and prepare it for sending out to 
the taxidermist. I had seen nine moose with 
more or less good heads, and this was the best 
one of them all. 

The legal authorities of the Province of New 
Brunswick evidently think that the shooting of 
one moose bull a year is enough sport for one 
person, as it would be considered a serious judi¬ 
cial error to repeat the performance before an¬ 
other year, but there is caribou and deer and 
lots of black bear for the sportsman. 

A few days after we shot the large moose 
bull, and at the suggestion of Bert, who thor¬ 
oughly understands the habits and knows the 
haunts of the denizens of these wild woods, we 
made a trip up moose brook, a tributary of 
Nepisiguit River, to some dilapidated lumber 
camps long out of use, but where black bears 
were plentiful and where an English sportsman 
got one in a trap. This was quite an amusing 
incident. The bear was fast in the trap and the 
sportsman disclaimed' the wish to shoot a bear 
in a trap, so he suggested the bear be let loose 
and get a sporting chance for his life. The 
theory was all right enough, but his guide not 
being of a scientific sporting turn of mind, did 
no't relish the idea of dallying much with a live 
black bear in a trap. The sportsman challenged 
the guide to help let the bear loose, but after 
coming close up to the bear, he seemed to change 
his mind, and the result was the bear was 
promptly dispatched with a bullet in the skull. 

Theories are the bubbles with which the sci¬ 
entific sportsmen, with a didactic turn of mind, 
amuse themselves, while the honest woodsman 
stands by in stupid admiration and gives dignity 
to these learned vagaries in acknowledgment of 
their wisdom. 

One of the lumber camps which we went to 
had been repaired and turned into a storehouse, 
and stocked with a winter’s supply for a lumber¬ 
ing crew. The bears, and we could see that they 

GILBERT CURRIE AND AUTHOR AT CAMP 
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were numerous, had worn a trail from the camp 
to the brook near by, and we saw signs of there 
being several sizes of them, had climbed up the 
log walls of the cabin and made an entrance of 
large, roomy proportions through the birch-bark 
roof, finally having torn off one of the boards 
of the door and made themselves at home. We 
could see the marks of their claws where they 
had forced the door open, and in opening seven 
boxes of raisins, prunes, peaches, plums, and 
other dried fruits, found them empty, while the 
contents of one big 'box of dried apples, marked 
50 pounds, was all consumed, but about ten 
pounds. 

Virgil writes that “it never troubles a wolf 
how many sheep there are,” and I felt that way 
about the bears, and I could not help thinking 
that I would like to have a black bear rug on my 
library floor, and I cheerfully watched Bert set 
another trap and bait it well. I am happy to 
think that when the taxidermist ge'ts his work 
completed I will have one of the largest and best, 
and when I step on it I probably will think of 

the numerous boxes of dried fruit of which he 
helped to rob the lumbermen's storehouse. 

That the disposition of some persons situated 
in a rural settlement where fresh meat and fish 
markets are far off, is to trespass a little on the 
calendar and commit judicial errors is illustrated 
by an incident that came up a week or so after 
the close of the fishing season. A native was 
fishing contentedly on the stream, on one of the 
lower settlements down river, when he was 
joined by a stranger, who opened the conversa¬ 
tion thus: “Well, neighbor, are you having any 
luck?” “Not much.” “How many have you 
got?” “Oh! three or four.” “Do you fish 
much?” “Some, ain’t been busy this week, so I 
fished some.” “Get many yesterday?” “Yes, 
eleven nice ones.” “How many did you get alto¬ 
gether this week?” “Oh! forty or fifty.” "Well, 
do you know who I am?” “Naw, I guess I never 
seed you afore.” “Well, I am the Chief Fish 
Warden of this district.” “Well, that’s pretty 
good.” “Wall, did ye ever know who I be?” 
“No, I think I never had that pleasure.” “Well, 
I’m Peter Joke Smith and they say that I’m the 
biggest liar in the county.” 

While traveling through the woods on the 
trails, and in the trees along the streams we 

got enough partridges to supply the table, and 
while deer are not as abundant as they are in 
northeastern Maine, we saw a good many. The 
caribou barrens in Cremin’s territory were quite 
a distance away, and as I was satisfied with what 
game I had, I did not care to hunt further. 
The few remaining days of my stay were bright 
and sunny, and I went along the streams and 
made photographs and leisurely returned to the 
railroad station at Plaster Rock en route for my 
home in New York. 

On the drive, of about thirty-five miles from 
the Fofiks of the Tobique to Plaster Rock, there 
are several rural settlements in which evidences 
of education and religion were conspicuous by 
their school houses and neat little churches. 
“On other shores, above their mouldering towns, 

In sullen pomp, the tall Cathedral frowns; 
Simple and frail, our lowly temples throw 
Their slender shadows on the paths below; 
Scarce steal the winds, that sweep the woodland 

tracks, 
The larch’s perfume from the settler’s axe, 

Ere like a vision of the morning air, 
His slight-framed steeple marks the house of 

prayer, 
Yet Faith’s pure hymn beneath its shelter rude 
Breathes out as sweetly to the tangled wood, 
As where the rays through blazing oriels pour 
On marble shaft and tessellated floor.” 

These people living a simple, rural life, do 
not trust to human effort alone, but acknowledge 
the power and goodness of a higher Being that 
presides over the destinies of us all. 

Quail is Mothered by Turkey Hen. 

Hope, N. D.—Adopting a quail, an old tur¬ 

key hen belonging to a farmer in this county 

is as enthusiastic over the new charge as if it 

was a real turkey. The quail is the only one 

seen in this locality for years, and recently began 

to feed with the turkeys, after which an attach¬ 

ment sprang up between it and the turkey. 

When the turkey goes to roost, the quail nestles 

under its foster mother's wing and remains com¬ 

fortable during the night. It is not very much 

afraid of the people on the farm and appears 

to enjoy its new surroundings. 

Waterville Beagles. 
The season was started with the above pack 

on the 22d of September, under the favorable 

conditions. The meet was at Glenbeg, at the 

head of Waterville Lake. Here after a brief 

delay a strong hare was started. She went 

away at a very fast pace for the mountain, with 

the hounds well up. Coming to the donga, 

where the brook comes down at Clogvoola, the 

hare turned sharply, and ran toward Cahersi- 

vane. She appeared to gain on the hounds as 

the Cahersivane hill was approached, but the 

hounds closed up, and rushing in upon her a 

kill was nearly effected. The hare afterward 

went on along the uplands in a pretty straight 

line, with the hounds not far behind. After¬ 

ward things got livelier—too lively for the hare, 

and poor puss was bowled over after a fine run 

of forty-five minutes. A second hare was soon 

afterward put up, also in Glenbeg, but in a dif¬ 

ferent part of the glen. This one went away 

slowly in a twisting fashion up the mountain. 

1 he hounds followed quickly and nearly 

knocked her down at the end of about ten 

minutes. She managed to escape some way, 

however, and ran up the steep ascent very fast 

indeed. She got to the top safely, and the 

hounds reached it a few minutes later. The 

hare then headed east over the mountain bogs, 

and going at a rattling pace held her own very 

well. Thanks to the past warm summer and the 

prolonged drouth, those mountain bogs were 

firm and not like they usually are at this time 

of the year—soft, soaked, and holding. This 

made matters pleasanter for the hunting party 

who followed. 

The weather, which was somewhat gloomy 

previously, now cleared, and the sun shone 

brilliantly from a cloudless sky. On the chase 

went—still in an easterly direction—and at one 

time it looked as if the hare would escape, but 

this was not to be, as the hounds came on rapid¬ 

ly after a brief check and accounted for their 

quarry at the end of an hour from the start. 

It was now luncheon time and the hounds were 

given a rest. 

Afterward the hounds were taken down to 

the Cahercrovane valley, and thence back to 

Old Glenbeg again. Hares appear to be very 

numerous in this district at present, as two 

were put up on this occasion nearly at the same 

time. The hounds held on to No. 1, however, 

and she, too, paid the forfeit after a rather brief 

and uneventful run. A fourth hare was started 

on the mountain side in about an hour after¬ 

ward. She kept the hounds hard going for 

about two hours over the mountain and valleys 

between Glenbeg and Cahersivane. The hare 

was a strong fast one, but the hounds notwith¬ 

standing their previous hunts scarcely ever left 

her go out of sight, and she, too, went the way 

of the rest. This ended the day’s sport, and all 

were pleased with the opening day’s sport. On 

the same . day another pack of Waterville 

beagles—there are two packs at Waterville— 

were out at Glenmore and its vicinity. The fol¬ 

lowers of this pack, which we will call the 

“Rocker” pack, to distinguish it from the origi¬ 

nal pack about which we have been writing for 

some years, had also very good sport. It ap¬ 

pears they started a fox which managed to es¬ 

cape after a very exciting chase of a couple of 

hours over the steep, rugged, and precipitous 

mountains of Glenfore 

THE FALL OF THE BIGfEULL. 
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Duck Shooting Off Jacquish Ledge. 
A Casco Bay 66 Yarn 9 

MANY times had Frank and I lain beneath 

the old spruce tree down on the Point 

smoking hayseed cigarettes and listening 

to the boom of the black powder as some fortu¬ 

nate gunner cut loose into a flock of coots off 

Jacquish Ledge. Sometimes on a Saturday 

morning we would lie for hours, dreaming of 

the time when we, too, could take a hand in 

the sport. 

Our dreams had come true. And one Octo¬ 

ber morning found us in a borrowed boat on 

the way to Jacquish. The over surplus of our 

youthful ardor left us with two pairs of blis¬ 

tered hands from a too close attention to the 

oars, but such little inconveniences as those were 

soon forgotten in the keen enjoyment of antici¬ 

pation when we strung up the decoys. There 

were fifteen in all. Some of them so full of 

shot that they would scarcely float, but they had 

been shot over for twelve years, and the heavy 

weight of conscience in their guilty souls ought 

anyway to have sunk them. 

An old gunner had told us to anchor about 

one hundred yards to the southward of the 

ledge. He said he had shot “a good many birds 

round Jacquish and the Duck Ledges, and for 

proof he told us of the time he had shot fifty- 

six with a muzzleloader. “Oh, yes,” he said, 

nipping off a chew of “Black B. & L,” “you 

never saw no such a rip as that.” 

One thing I'll credit to the fiery enthusiasm 

of youth, it had procured us a good berth; there 

wasn't another boat on the grounds when we 

arrived. Soon, however, another craft contain¬ 

ing two men put in an appearance, and from 

the way they swore when they found that two 

striplings had secured their position, I judged 

they must have come from Bailey’s Island. It 

lacked a half hour of daylight then, so we 

waited and listened to their lurid opinions of 

ourselves. It was certainly an education in it¬ 

self, plugged full of descriptive adjectives. In 

the meantime several other boats showed up, 

and with the first gray streaks of dawn we put 

out the decoys. As I said before, we had fifteen, 

and we decided to put a string of nine toward 

the flight, and another of six astern of us in 

case anything should come from that quarter. 

I told Frank he might attend the latter, but he 

Licked like an old army musket and said “he’d 

be hanged (?) if he would.” 

Just a word here in regard to the ideal 

shooting location of Jacquish Ledge. Jacquish 

Island lies south of Bailey’s Island, in Casco 

Bay, Maine, with Jacquish Ledge south of the 

island bearing the same name. The coots fol¬ 

low the coast line coming from Small Point 

and Seguin, thence to the Ledge straight in the 

path, and from there to Mark Island and the 

other islands outside all the way, to the Cape 

shore along Portland Head, and so on, prob¬ 

ably giving us a shot at those same birds down 

here in Plymouth, Mass. 

Frank was plucking at my sleeve and in 

answer to my interrogative glance he nodded 

toward the east. Coming on a beeline were six 

little gray coots. With necks held stiff they 

sailed into the decoys, and we, like idiots, al- 

By FRANK L. BAILEY. 
lowed them to alight, then we proceeded to 

murder them. Yes, we got them all. We de¬ 

served to lose them, though, and Frank said he 

didn't exactly feel right about shooting them 

that way. He said we should have taken them 

on the wing. He was right. Only a hog will 

deliberately permit coots to alight and then 

slaughter them. We cast off the halter and 

rowed off and picked up the birds. Hardly 

had we returned ere there was a “Rip, whang!” 

from the boat inside of us and four whitewings, 

out of a bunch of seven, pitched into the water, 

the remaining .three flashing by us to leeward, 

enabling Frank to stop one. We secured that 

one and waited. After a few moments I spotted 

a single 1 utterball coming from the eastward 

I was wishing for something to distract my 

attention when a loon accommodatingly hove in 

sight. He was coming some, too. It's a habit 

they have around Jacquish, and they generally 

manage to measure a gunshot pretty well, at 

that. We saw that he was almost out of reach, 

but we were shooting io-bores and heavy loads, 

so we let him have it right and left. He let out 

a yell that could be heard for a mile and headed 

for Turnip Island Rock, as though to split it 

in halves. The last we saw of him he was howl¬ 

ing occasionally, but making fair time. This 

loon episode reminds me of a story that once 

went the rounds of the bay. An old disciple of 

the muzzleloader, cooting at Jacquish, saw a 

loon coming at him like a cyclone with a fair 

FRANK MADE A 

and bet Frank two “Blue Rival” shells against 

a “New Club” that I could stop him with one 

barrel. Frank took me up and I lost; in fact, 

I missed him with both, and my companion shot 

him dead. 

The boat inside of us was getting the choice 

shooting, owing to the fact that they had 

squeezed in there almost too close for safe 

shooting. Frank said he didn't “care a rap” 

if we did put some No. 4s into them. Then he 

muttered something about “game hogs” (he’d 

read the expression somewhere in a sporting 

magazine). 

The sun rose slowly round and clear, appar¬ 

ently from out of the sea just as it might emerge 

from a morning bath, but its fresh, early beauty 

was lost on me, for I had suddenly discovered 

that the toss and pound of our craft was gener¬ 

ating a peculiar, death-like feeling in the pit of 

my stomach. I realized all at once that the 

sea was rough. And let me tell you when the 

old Atlantic gets to doing things with the south¬ 

ern end of Bailey's Island, it is rough. I noticed 

that Frank hadn’t been doing much in the con¬ 

versation line for the past ten minutes; no doubt 

his stomach had him guessing, too. 

CLEAN DOUBLE. 

wind. When the loon came so near that the 

man thought the bird had designs on his life 

insurance policy, he let him have it “right be¬ 

tween the face and eyes,” then threw up his 

arms and fell forward on his face. The loon, 

with speed scarcely lessened, dove into the boat 

head first. The man picked himself up, and found 

the bird apparently dead. When the man was 

rowing home he felt a sharp pain about two 

inches below his hip pocket; the loon had handed 

him one. Then the man had to kill it all over 

again. 

There were two youngsters just outside of 

us that were doing some pretty fair shooting. 

Every boy on Bailey’s Island goes cooting the 

minute he is old enough to distinguish a gun 

from a crowbar. ‘ Ret” Sinnett was there, too. 

He generally utilized two or three guns, begin¬ 

ning with a “pump” as soon as the birds were 

within shooting distance and ending with a 

double 8-gauge, when they were just disappear¬ 

ing in the distance. He stopped them, too. 

Nearly everybody shot black powder, using brass 

shells mostly, and the puff and roar used to be 

something almost wonderful. I saw “Ret” make 

shots that day that would astonish you. A1 
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The State and Private Shooting Preserve 
By HENRY CHASE. 

Bibber and Jim Lubee weren't novices at the 

game, either. 

“Coming,” said Frank, tensely. We sighted 

six what we called “horseheads” (surf scooter). 

They came until we could distinguish their white 

eyes and red bills, then we gave them a barrel 

each. The leader wavered for a moment, hesi¬ 

tated, then crumpled and fell. Again we opened 

up and three more dropped out. The remain¬ 

ing two, widely separated, flew over one of the 

Bailey’s Island youngsters. He stopped one, 

then as easily as anything you could imagine 

completed a pretty double by downing the other. 

I wish I could have done it that way. 

I was reaching into my “ferkin” for shells 

when Frank fired twice so quickly that I almost 

jumped overboard. He had cut three out of a 

bunch of five that had picked up our rear de¬ 

coys. I had forgotten all about them. One of 

these, a cripple, swam over toward “Wood” 

Bibber, and he obligingly shot it for us. Such 

was the cooting fraternity of those days. 

I remember one old fellow from the islands. 

He was shooting a single barrel muzzleloader. 

The ancient weapon was somewhere in the neigh¬ 

borhood of seven feet in length. It was a regu¬ 

lar “scatter gun” and kicked like a mule. When 

he fired into a bunch of coots they fell all along 

the line. 

The wind was freshening. Off around Half¬ 

way Rock the surf was rolling and piling at a 

great rate. Jacquish Shoals were breaking 

feather white and the “Boom! boom!” of the 

combers on the island was becoming more fre¬ 

quent. The spectacle of these lashings and 

splashings didn’t exactly tend to soothe the tur¬ 

moil in my stomach, and I suggested mildly that 

we really ought to be getting in. I anticipated 

an argument from Frank, but contrary to cus¬ 

tom he readily agreed. It wouldn’t have been 

hard to guess why. Just as soon as we got by 

the end of Bailey’s Island, the seasickness left. 

But the ducks remained. 

Books Received. 
The Boy Scouts’ Hike Book, by Edward Cave, 

Doubleday, Page & Co., 243 pages, 100 illus¬ 

trations, price 50 cents. 

This book is a real necessity for the boy on 

a hike, be he boy scout or boy grown to man¬ 

hood. It ought to be subtitled, “boys’ size.” 

It is written simply so that boy or novice man 

may get all there is in it, and not need a copy 

of Nessmuk or Eddy Breck as a reference book. 

The author says—Flike—“anything from a half 

hour walk to a 1.000-mile bicycle trip. This 

book tells all you need to know”—and we think 

it does. Mr. Cave is a practical camper, having 

learned from years of experience on the trail, 

while as editor of Recreation he has handled 

enough “theoretical copy” to know what not to 

use. In addition to which he is a scout master. 

Some of the chapters are devoted to How to 

Walk, The Hikers’ Kit, Grub, Tents and Tent 

Making, Making Camp, Rough Weather, Explor¬ 

ation, Woodcraft, Emergencies, Observations, 

Useful Hints. It is a book for every outdoor 

boy, be he scout or just plain boy. Get a copy 

for your son, and he will soon grow to a man 

in woods lore. 

We live to learn; and only when 
We learn to give, 

We live to learn that only then 
We learn to live. 

WHAT should be the public policy of the 
state government toward private shoot¬ 
ing preserves? Here is a question, not 

only of vital moment to sportsmen and game 
conservationists, but of great importance to all 
citizens who believe in popular forms of govern¬ 
ment. It is also one of the pressing problems of 
the hour in connection with game protection. In 
the past it has received but scant attention by 
sportsmen, except in those sections where such 
establishments have become numerous and ob¬ 
noxious, and there they have been universally 
condemned. In other places they have been wel¬ 
comed. And there appears to be quite a large 
body of worthy sportsmen who believe that the 
private preserve offers the only logical solution 
of the game preservation problem of this coun¬ 
try. Some states have enacted laws giving special 
privileges to such preserves, while others have by 
indirect legislation committed reprisals on them 
and treated them harshly. Which is right? In 
my humble judgment both policies are wrong in 
principle. Private shooting preserves should be 
treated exactly the same as the general law of 
the land treats other private rights, privileges 
and business enterprises. The state government 
should offer them no special privileges or en¬ 
couragement, nor should it discriminate against 
them and deny them the equal protection of the 
law unless they become too arrogant and act as 
oppressors of the people’s substantial public 
rights. 

I shall now attempt to show why I consider 
this is the proper attitude for the states to adopt. 
At the outset, however, permit me to say that 
personally I am and always have been opposed 
to great private shooting preserves, as I think 
they are a distinct detriment to the cause of 
game conservation in the interest of the many, 
and it certainly cannot be denied that they are of 
no public benefit whatever. Nevertheless, I rec¬ 
ognize facts and conditions as they exist, and 
owing to present conditions in some states I 
cannot believe that there the private preserve is 
an unmitigated evil that should be at once abated. 

If the people of a state do not take sufficient 
interest in game and fish protection to act affirm¬ 
atively in that behalf, then they have no just 
cause to complain of preserves usurping their 
free rights and privileges in regard to hunting 
and fishing. These preserves follow as a natural 
consequence of the people’s neglect and indiffer¬ 
ence toward preserving their game supply. Pri¬ 
vate preserves are the rule in all countries, ex¬ 
cept those upon the Western Hemisphere, and 
they are coming into existence here at an alarm¬ 
ing rate. If the public will not conserve its 
game in the interest of all its citizens, then 
wealthy sportsmen will do so for their own pri¬ 
vate enjoyment. 

In pursuing this discussion we should not 
include as private shooting grounds such institu¬ 
tions as 'bird refuges, game farms and game 
breeders’ establishments, for all of these are of 
some public benefit and it should be the policy 
of a state to encourage them. Let us consider 
rather, those large tracts of wild land and shore 
marshes owned by wealthy men and clubs and 
used for the purpose of private shooting to the 
exclusion of the public. 

Why should a state extend to these estab¬ 
lishments any special privileges? That is the 
first question of importance. Suppose you pur¬ 
chase a large tract of land and set up thereon a 
farming, lumbering or manufacturing business 
for your own private profit. Will the state offer 

you any special privileges for your enterprise? 
Would you even ask or expect such a favor? 
Certainly not. Then why should it offer special 
inducements to private preserves?- They are 
merely private enterprises, also, with no purpose 
or motive of benefitting the public. 

On the other hand, we can readily under¬ 
stand why some of the states condemn these pre¬ 
serves. The people feel that their rights and 
privileges have been unjustly curtailed when a 
few wealthy men buy up a whole township and 
exclude them from hunting- or fishing thereon. 
But if the state would simply extend to preserve 
owners the same legal rights vested in owners of 
real estate, and nothing more, there would not 
be so much ground for complaint against these 
establishments. Let us see, now, what are the 
rights of landowners with respect to game and 
fish found at large upon their premises. There 
is some conflict among the court decisions upon 
this subject, and we cannot say the policy of the 
various states is uniform in that respect. Still 
there are general principles of law and justice 
which cannot be gainsaid. The owner of the 
soil undoubtedly has the exclusive right to hunt 
and fish on his own land when the state permits 
its citizens generally to enjoy such a privilege. 
He has the right to forbid trespassing thereon, 
and if he should stock his land and propagate 
at his own expense all the game and fish found 
there, the universal principles of law and justice 
demand that this should be his private property. 
However, all private property is subject to regu¬ 
lation by the state in the interest of the public 
welfare. Therefore, the preserve owner must 
submit to reasonable game laws, enacted in the 
interest of all the people, the same as other citi¬ 
zens. But the question is, has the landowner 
any property rights in the game or fish on his 
premises which was found there when he took 
possession and which comes from without his 
inclosure? The highest courts of Illinois, New 
York and other states tell us he has not. These 
jurists hold the principle of law to be that the 
right to hunt or fish is a boon or privilege which 
may be granted to or withheld from individuals 
as the state legislature may deem best for the 
public welfare; and, as the individual has no 
inherent property 'in game found at large on his 
land, nothing belonging to him is taken from him 
if this privilege is withheld from him. 

The above is the settled law in those states, 
while in others the view taken by the Vermont 
supreme court prevails, which is to this effect: 
The general ownership of game is in the people 
in their united sovereignty, but when such ani¬ 
mals go upon private grounds, then the special 
right of property in the owner of the soil attaches 
by virtue of his exclusive right to hunt, kill or 
capture them while there, and this is upon the 
principle that property which a person has the 
special right to acquire to the exclusion of others, 
is private property. 

Let this property question, however, be final¬ 
ly settled as it may, there can be no doubt of the 
right of the state to regulate the privilege of 
hunting and fishing within its borders in order 
to preserve its game and fish from extermination. 
Aside from this, why should a state legislature 
enact a statute providing for a special forfeiture 
in the nature of a penalty against one who tres¬ 
passes on a private preserve, when if the same 
person trespassed upon the land of some farmer, 
lumberman or manufacturer he is not subject to 
such a forfeiture? Why confer this special right 
upon preserve owners? They are doing nothing 
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Old Time Talks Again. 
By EDWARD T. MARTIN. 

more to further the public good than is the 

farmer,. lumberman or manufacturer who does 

not post his land. They are not preserving the 

game for the benefit of the public, but simply 

to satisfy their own individual selfishness. It 
ought to be plain to any person of common sense 
that this is wrong in principle. It is just such 
statutes as these which cause so much complaint 
by the common, every-day, ordinary sportsman. 
He rails against the hunting or fishing license 
and the game laws in general because of such 
manifest unjust enactments. He will tell you 
that these laws are all enacted in the interest 
of the wealthy class, and one can readily appre¬ 
ciate that there is some slight foundation for 
such complaints. And because of this, and other 
fancied injustice of the game laws, violations 
are committed with impunity, public sentiment 
is adverse to such regulations, and the game 
officers have a difficult task in enforcing them. 

Now, let us see about the proposition of the 
private preserves being the ultimate saviors of 

■our surviving game supply. If the ordinary 
■course of events occurs, perhaps this may be true. 
But the fact remains, and it cannot be disputed, 
that if this does happen the game will be pre¬ 
served for the benefit of the few at the expense 
of the many. Do we want that to happen? Where 
there is one sportsman who can afford to be an 
individual preserve owner, or a member of a 
club owning a preserve, there are hundreds who 
are not so fortunate. Do we want to deprive 
these hundreds of all enjoyment with gun and 
rod? That is the vital question; and that seems 
to be the point which those who advocate the 
policy of “More game and fewer game laws”— 
which, being interpreted, means less legal restric¬ 
tions on and more encouragement to private 
propagation of game on private lands—have in¬ 
tentionally or inadvertently overlooked. 

Before we agree with these advocates we 
should first inquire: Has the game supply of the 
country become so reduced that we should now 
give up all hope of preserving and increasing it 
in the interest of the public, and turn it over 
to the care of wealthy individuals? For one, I 
absolutely deny this is so. I believe the outlook 
generally throughout the country is entirely hope¬ 
ful and promising. Sportsmen everywhere are 
being aroused to better conditions; better laws 
are being enacted; the work of enforcement of 
these laws is being systematized; the states are 
working diligently on the problem of increased 
propagation in connection with protection; pub¬ 
lic game refuges are being established both by 
the state and national governments, and alto¬ 
gether there is no sane reason to be discouraged 
with the outlook and turn over our splendid local 
game to be wholly exploited by the wealthy class, 
while the poor man is totally eliminated from 
consideration. It is a time for all those who are 
interested to get together and co-operate for the 
preservation and increase of our present supply 
to the end that all sportsmen—be they rich or 
poor—may have an equal opportunity to continue 
to enjoy the glorious sport outdoors with gun or 

rod. 

Ellendale To Keep Moose. 

Ellendale, N. D.—Mayor Miller has ar¬ 

ranged to keep the cow moose captured in this 

■county last summer at the State industrial school 

grounds here. A large inclosure has been made 

and the State Game Board has issued a permit 

to retain the animal in captivity. It was cap¬ 

tured by throwing a loop over its head after it 

had fed in the sloughs and tree claims in this 

county. It will be used as the nucleus for a 

zoo at the State school here. 

£^1¥THICH do you like better, shooting or 

YY fishing? You have had much experi¬ 

ence in both. Tell us which furnishes 

the best sport? If compelled to give up one, 

would you stop shooting, or would you lay aside 

your rod ?” 

These questions were asked me not long 

since, and are as hard to answer as the riddle 

of the Sphynx. When I am shooting and there’s 

game afield, the rod is forgotten. When warm 

June days come and bass are striking and trout 

are jumping, then the best place for the old gun 

is in its case, there to remain until honking 

geese are heard in the air and wind, with fog 

and splashes of cold rain tell us another year 

is getting old. 

I have fished in many waters, salt and fresh, 

from the pine-hidden lakes of Maine to the dash¬ 

ing rocky streams of Washington, yet as a fisher¬ 

man never was first class. Never knew fish and 

their ways as I knew game and its habits. 

In both shooting and fishing, knowing how 

is nearly the entire battle. In such sports as 

in everything “knowledge is power.” The good 

game finder, although perhaps an indifferent shot, 

day after day will bring in larger bags than one 

who, although a crackerjack with the gun, has 

never made the habits of the wild his study, 

and the same rule applies to fish and fisher folk 

almost to a like extent. 

In fishing, I have two hobbies. I believe, 

except of course using a fly, a short casting rod 

fills the bill for almost every kind of fish; and 

as bait or lure, salt pork stands out, a finger 

long piece of rind, cut thin and split down the 

middle and used sometimes with a spinner, more 

often alone or rigged tandem with another of 

its kind. 

“That! You intend using that?” I was 

asked when going with some friends after fluke, 

and again after hake, off the Jersey c.oast and 

around the Sandy Hook lightship. I told them 

I thought I did, and with it I caught more than 

all the others combined. 

“Throw that contrivance overboard,” I was 

advised when going after striped bass in San 

Pablo Bay. I did not, and in an hour my 

friends were all begging for pork rind. 

What are its merits? It is white and shows 

nicely, particularly in dark weather or in water 

not over clear; then there is no constant re¬ 

baiting. One piece will last half a day. Besides, 

when reeling in it comes back full of life, twist¬ 

ing and kicking like some water worm swim¬ 

ming for safety, or a pair of animated legs 

going off on a toot, having left the rest of them¬ 

selves in some forgotten place. In fresh water 

a pork tandem, the bottom hook being set just 

where the top strip of rind ends, is a world 

beater—a killer. It is something a hungry fish 

will grab, a pugnacious one go out of his way 

to fight, and a curious one investigate with al¬ 

ways the same result. It is death on short 

strikers such as wall-eyed pike and sometimes 

pickerel; in fact, any fish that has fed well and 

does not feel very hungry, and the longer it is 

used the more limber and wiggly it becomes. 

Last summer fishing in Lake Chatcollet, 

Idaho, toward the end of the trip every line I 

had became worn and rotten. A soft silk cast¬ 

ing line could not be found in the local stores, 

and rather than use one of the glazed “ropes” 

which alone remained of the summer’s stock, the 

old lines were kept on in spite of the chance 

that any sizeable fish might break something and 

go away with hooks, pork and more or less of 

the line. 

On the last day out bass were striking free¬ 

ly and nearly a limit catch had been made with¬ 

out accident, when a big fellow jumped half 

out of water and took the lower hook of the 

tandem. Perhaps a little rattled by its fierce 

plunge and noisy splash, I struck back too hard, 

and the line broke. 

“Too bad,” said Captain Ed., who was row¬ 

ing. “Nice fish, that. Hullo, look there!” 

What the captain saw was a little clump of 

rushes thirty yards away waving like a wig-wag 

signal in a gale of wind. A few strokes of the 

oars brought the boat where we could see what 

was going on, and there was our fish, a four- 

pound bass, struggling hard to escape with the 

top hook caught in an extra thick bunch of 

weeds. Fortunately our landing net had an extra 

long handle, and the hook held fast, for the fish 

was so active it took several minutes before, 

with a swoop and a scoop that wet his arm to 

the shoulder, Captain Ed. landed him. 

That Chatcollet Lake is some place for fish; 

yes, and for game also. Once near where I was 

casting a deer took to water, followed by two 

boys, trying in a heavy boat to get near enough 

to kill it with a pocket knife. Again, some grouse 

hunters “flushed” a bear, which with a startled 

“W-o-o-f” broke cover and took over the hill 

and away. Then as weather cooled many snipe 

and duck came in. 

The trout found in this and neighboring 

lakes were not as good for table use as bass 

found in the same waters, neither did they seem 

as gamy. With trout it was a savage strike, a 

rush or two, then nothing until frightened by 

the net, but a bass would fight all the way and 

never give up. 

Things were different in the rapid running 

streams of Idaho and Washington, the trout 

there being strong and game, and a most 

superior table fish. 

Back twenty miles from nowhere I found 

a stream full of big fellows, of which more 

some other time, but couldn’t get tackle that 

would hold, and lost on the average through 

something breaking two fish out of every three 

hooked. I well remember one of the first I had 

an argument with. Expecting trouble, I was 

using an imported line with leader of twisted 

wire covered with silk. The trout struck hard 

and at once headed down stream for some very 

swift rapids. It was impossible to check or turn 

him, and just before reaching a lot of rocks, 

which marked the beginning of the rapid water, 

too much strain was put on the line, and it 

broke near the leader. Two days later a mile 

down stream the same fish—a iop2-pound rain¬ 

bow—struck again, and this time was landed. 

The spinner was still firmly fixed in his jaw, 

but only an inch or so of leader remained. It 

had been broken, twisted or chewed off close 
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After See had made many casts without re¬ 

sult, the boat came to the opening where the big 

fellow had been hooked the night before. 

‘‘Think I’ll catch your pickerel,” I said jok¬ 

ingly, picking up my rod. One cast was suf¬ 

ficient. The pork had hardly struck and started 

on its return journey, when with a rush like a 

torpedo boat in action a large pickerel took hold 

and got full benefit of both hooks, and after 

the usual struggle was brought to net. It 

up. It was a ragged break, one strand of wire 

at a time. The rocks worn smooth by a swift 

current were round, slippery, moss-covered, and 

there was no possible way the wire could have 

been cut by them. How was it done? Did the 

trout chew the thing in two himself? Who can 

tell? 

A somewhat similar incident happened at 

Koshkonong in Wisconsin. While I was a guest 

at the Black Hawk Club, a 
cold storm came up, not much 
rain, but plenty of blustering 
wind and some snow flurries, 
making it bad weather for 
fishing. 

It was tiresome sitting 
around, and regardless of con¬ 
ditions after dinner with See 
Williams for company, I took 
a light skiff and shoved out to 
try my luck, taking a gun and 
duck caller, leaving See with 
rod and line to catch anything 
he could, from bull pout to 
bass. 

There were many stranger 
ducks flying around prospect¬ 
ing, the veterans to see if feed¬ 
ing grounds were as they used 
to be, and the youngsters view¬ 
ing lake and marsh to find 
if this Koshkonong country 
would prove all their elders 
had quacked it up to be. Oc¬ 
casionally a foolish yearling 
would answer the caller and 
come to see who was talking, 
then winter winds and Wis¬ 
consin rice and celery beds in¬ 
terested him no more. 

All the while See kept 
casting and casting; that is, 
except when he was clearing 
his line of snarls. Silently and 
patiently he kept at it. At last 
he spoke: “Say, old man,” he 
ventured, “I’ve had a dozen 
little strikes while you’ve been 
fooling with those ducks, but 
I can’t hook him.” 

“Reel in and show what 
you are using,” I responded. 

He did, and held up a sin¬ 
gle hook baited with a long 
pork wiggler. The fish was 
striking short, just fooling; 
didn’t want that twisting, kick¬ 
ing pair of legs at all. It was 
easy to substitute a tandem for 
that one hook and on his next 
cast See hooked a fish. 

“Gee he’s a big one!” he 
shouted. “Twenty pounds, if 
he’s an ounce,” almost going 
overboard as the pickerel made 
a quick lunge. Then recover¬ 
ing his balance, “What do you 
know about it? I’ve lost 
him!” 

So he had. Using no lead¬ 
er the fish had bitten off the 
line and escaped. 

All that evening See kept 
talking about his big fish, the 
twenty-pounder he lost, and 
seemed to enjoy telling the 
story almost as much as if it 
had been one of triumph 
backed up by the pickerel it¬ 
self, probably bearing in mind, 

“It is better to have loved and lost than never to 
have loved at all.” 

Next morning it still seemed too raw and 

windy for fishing and I started out gun in hand 

after ducks. See was game enough to ask if 

he could go along with his rod and reel. “It 

might warm up so, fish would do something,” 

he remarked. This seemed reasonable and 

caused me to go back to the club house for 

tackle. 

A PRETTY BAG 
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proved a nine-pounder. ‘‘Grandson of mine,” 

See remarked as he put it on a stringer. The 

fish was hooked so badly it died before the boat 

could get back, and it was set out for dinner 

next day. 

Among those who were guests at the club 

house was Dr. Cartright, a leading physician of 

Pittsburgh, also a skilled fisherman, a fine shot 

and a thorough sportsman. The doctor was of 

an inquiring turn of mind and wished to see 

what the pickerel had been feeding on, so he 

cut it open to examine the contents of its 

stomach. About all he found was See’s two 

hooks, loose and almost ready to pass out of 

the vent. There was no pork—probably it had 

been digested—but a bit of line remained. There 

was no mistaking them. They were the same 

hooks I had fixed for See the afternoon before. 

Then the fishermen who had heard so much 

from See about his twenty-pounder made the 

air ring with shouts for him. “See! Oh, See 1 

Come look at your fish!” they called. As they 

saw him they jeered, ‘‘Oh you twenty-pounder! 

Oh, you big whale! Fine twenty-pounder, isn’t 

he ?” 

The young man came, examined fish, hooks 

and piece of line, lit a cigar, then turned on the 

guying gang, and said: “What are you sports 

hollering about? I guess if any one of you had 

those hooks in his stomach over night he’d have 

lost in weight, too,” which was so palpably true 

it silenced comment. 

To go back to the far West. One finds in 

all the Pacific States fish everywhere. They are 

well protected by stringent laws. Many rivers 

and lakes are restocked each year, and there is 

no danger of their decreasing as the game has. 

In fact, they should increase. Around as large 

a city as Seattle there are close in many places 

where a catch of fifty trout in a day is possible, 

and bass are almost as plentiful as trout. 

When I last visited there, Cedar River was 

my favorite fishing place for trout. To reach 

it was about a two hours’ ride. Railroad fare 

was reasonable and many patronized the week 

day trains, but the late Saturday night train was 

packed with fisher folk—men, women and chil¬ 

dren. Sunday afternoon all returned with fish 

—lots of them. 

With Old Joe Smith for guide I went often 

and together we got to know every deep hole, 

and every bend where trout could be found. 

There was one place in particular always good 

for a dozen or more of fair size. It was there, 

too, where Joe landed a remarkable fish. We 

were side by side, when Smith, after consider¬ 

able play, brought a fifteen-inch trout to net. 

“Well, I’ll swear, look a here,” he said, starting 

to remove his hook from its mouth. I “looked 

a here” and saw Joe holding a trout with two 

tails, one at each end, but the forward tail be¬ 

longed to a gopher, which the fish had swal¬ 

lowed. It was a fair sized gopher and filled both 

stomach and gullet of the fish—filled them full 

and running over—for several inches of the little 

animal’s tail hung from the trout’s mouth, yet 

with such a load aboard it wanted more and paid 

the penalty. 

Often I have seen bass on a still afternoon 

jump for swallows, skimming close along the 

water of some quiet lake. I have seen a pick¬ 

erel grab a small rail off a lilypad and have 

caught many a bass or trout with a mouse in 

its stomach, but how this trout caught the gopher 

and why he wanted more to eat is beyond me. 

A fisherman once told me of much success 

he had using a live mouse for bait. He said he 

would hook the mouse through its nose, make 

a gentle cast and let it swim, then before it had 

gone far a bass would grab it and he would 

grab the bass. That kind of business seems too 

cruel for good sportsmen, and I should imagine 

few would care to try it. 

Bass near Seattle were plentiful, but hard 

to catch. In some of the little lakes hundreds 

could be seen any clear day, yet the catch would 

be less than one fish to each fisherman. All 

grades of fishermen, all kinds of tackle, every 

variety of bait, one did no better than another. 

“If I only had some live minnows,” said a 

perspiring man, who was slatting around a heavy 

cane pole with a quarter-pound frog hooked to 

the end of his line. “If I only had some min¬ 

nows 1” No wonder he was looking for an easier 

job, yet there seemed considerable sense in his 

idea, and to carry it out I hired a man with 

horse and buggy to go five miles where there 

was a little creek “full of them.” 

“Don’t bring too many; five or six dozen 

will do,” he was told. After an absence of six 

hours he returned, bringing seven little chubs in 

a big milk can of water. 

“All I could get,” he said. 

They were enough; in fact, six too many. 

I hooked on a lively one, dropped it back of a 

log where in a deep hole over thirty bass were 

taking exercise swimming around. Not a fish 

was minnow hungry. One did come up and 

look, then seemed to turn up his nose and left 

the bait untouched. It was no use trying. Noth¬ 

ing could be done, but release the minnows, go 

in and loaf until train time. It is bad business 

when after a hard day’s work twenty fishermen 

don’t even have hard luck stories to tell. 

A trip seven miles down Lake Washington 

to Mud Lake was more successful. There bass 

would not look at pork or any artificial bait, but 

freely took some young frogs caught along the 

lake shore. The frogs were perhaps two inches 

long. A light fly-rod kept them skipping about 

most naturally, and as long as they lasted one 

could not ask for better fishing, but as soon as 

the supply became exhausted it was the old story 

retold, not a strike or a rise at anything. 

The only failures I ever scored with pork 

rind were around Seattle. Perhaps conditions 

were wrong. It may be the water was too clear. 

Possibly there was too much natural food, but 

most likely the fish were just notional and con¬ 

trary. One thing is certain, I have faith in it 

and if I ever go that way again I will try if 

the bass have changed their minds. 

From Seattle a trip was taken across to 

Victoria, where much salt water fishing was 

done. We will talk about catching salmon— 

they liked salt pork and various kinds of kelp 

fish—later on. 

The most remarkable happening there was 

catbhing a very large skate with a light line and 

small rod. 

Not so wonderful had it been a game fish, 

because a fighting fish sooner or later will tire 

himself out by his mad rushes, but here was a 

dull loggy fellow continually sinking and work¬ 

ing along the bottom. The line would only 

stand a thirty-pound pull, and twice the skate 

ran it out until hardly a yard was left, and there 

was constant danger of its fouling something 

along the bottom which would end the struggle 

in the fish’s favor. At last he came nearly to 

the top looking to see what was bothering him. 

Up to that time I thought I had hooked a large 

halibut. As soon as the fish saw the launch, 

down he went again, and it took a good three- 

quarters of an hour to get him alongside, then 

a false move was made in trying to gaff him, 

and away he went like a shot running out over 

200 feet of line. It was twenty minutes more 

before he was brought in again, and this time 

he was gaffed. Then began a furious ruction 

which ended when one of the party got a line 

around his tail, and with two men helping, 

hauled him aboard the launch. Still the fish 

struggled, and his last effort was splintering 

into fragments the handle of an oar which some¬ 

one put into his mouth. Had it been a man’s 

foot instead of an oar there would have been 

one more unfortunate to go through life a 

cripple. 

The skate from nose to tip of tail measured 

nearly six feet. He was four feet broad and 

weighed no pounds. 

A local restaurant served his wings to an 

invited few. Epicures say skate’s wings and 

shark's fins are in a class by themselves. Per¬ 

haps, but for me all such delicacies go into the 

discard. 

Danbury, Conn., Nov. 4.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Kindly mail two copies of your 

“Handbook for Sportsmen,” just out. 

I should have written in September to you, 

as the little advertisement in your paper sold 

my two setters before the ink was quite dry. 

I had seventeen letters and three personal calls. 

This speaks well for Forest and Stream as an 

advertising medium. 

A mixed bag of New England shooting yes¬ 

terday will give you an idea what is expected 

of a New England shooting dog.. My companion 

and I killed together three European partridges 

each, two ruffed grouse, two quail, three wood¬ 

cock. one English pheasant and four snipe. Of 

course such things do not happen every day. 

C. F. Brockel, 

Manager Danbury Book Company. 

Philadelphia, Pa., Nov. 5.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Reports from Urbana and Remlik, 

Va., also Kinsale, near the mouth of the Potomac 

River, advise me of an abundance of quail. All 

conditions for nesting the past summer have 

been favorable and undoubtedly second nestings 

have occurred. Many Baltimore, Washington 

and Richmond sportsmen take advantage of 

these shootings. Fishing at Urbana and Remlik 

is fine just now. Dick Swiveller. 

A. C. A. Membership. 
New Members Proposed. 

Atlantic Division:-—James B. McMahon, Jr., 
510 West 148th St., New York, N. Y., by Fred 
W. Baldwin. 

Northern Division:—W. Philip, Galt, Ont., 
Canada, by J. N. MacKendrick. 

Western Division:—F. G. Winter, Railway 
Ex., Chicago, Ill., by Henry C. Morse; George 
A. H. Scott, 1145 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill., 
by Robert J. Wilkin and T. C. Angell. 

New Members Elected. 
Atlantic Division:—6793, John Oscar Rey¬ 

nolds, 1119 Anderson St., Trenton, N. J.; 6794, 
Harold C. Fackert, 245 Clinton Ave., Jersey City, 

New Jersey. 
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The American Ornithologists’ Union 
The thirty-first stated meeting of the Amer¬ 

ican Ornithologists’ Union was held last week, 
November nth to 14th, at the American Museum 
of Natural History, New York City. 

The business meeting of the Fellows of 
the Union was held at the Explorers’ Club, 
345 Amsterdam Avenue, on Monday evening, 
November 10th. About thirty Fellows were 
present. In addition to the routine business, 
three Fellows were elected, Joseph Mailliard, 
of San Francisco, Cal., Waldron deWitt 
Miller, of New York, and Waldo Lee McAtee, 
of Washington. There were also elected as mem¬ 
bers, Arthur A. Allen, of Ithaca, N. Y., Dr. R. 
M. Anderson, of New York City, Dr. W. H. 
Bergtold, of Denver, Col.; W. Lee Chambers, 
of Eagle Rock, Cal., and George Willet, of Los 
Angeles, Cal. The officers elected were Presi¬ 
dent Frank M. Chapman; Vice-Presidents, A. 
K. Fisher, and H. W. Henshaw; Secretary, John 
H. Sage; and Treasurer, Jonathan Dwight, Jr. 

Tuesday, Wednesday and a part of Thursday 
were given up to the reading of papers, of which 
the following is a list: 

TUESDAY MORNING. 

The Work of a Village Bird Club—Ernest 
Harold Baynes. 

Experiments in Feeding Hummingbirds dur¬ 
ing Seven Summers—Althea R. Sherman. 

A Plea for the Conservation of the Eider— 
Dr. Charles W. Townsend. 

A Study of the Feeding of Nestlings—Lynds 

Jones. 
In Memoriam—Philip Lutley Sclater—Dr. 

Daniel Giraud Elliot. 
TUESDAY AFTERNOON. 

The Problem of Gliding Gulls. Illustrated 
by lantern slides.—-William Palmer. 

Some Observations on the Nesting of the 
Pied-billed Grebe. Illustrated by lantern slides. 
—Arthur A. Allen. 

Birds of the Bogota Region of Colombia. 
Illustrated by lantern slides.—Frank M. Chap¬ 
man. 

WEDNESDAY MORNING. 

Bird Groups at the Field Museum of Natural 
History. Wilfred H. Osgood. 

Some Migration Phenomena—Lynds Jones. 
Notes on the Nesting Habits of the North¬ 

ern Violet-green Swallow (Tachycineta thalas- 
sina lepida), at Seattle, Washington.-—S. F. Rath- 
bun. 

Persuading the Robins to Nest Near Our 
Homes—Mrs. E. O. Marshall. 

Alexander Wilson. 1766-1813, and Some Wil- 
soniana—Dr. Witmer Stone. 

The Present Status of Wild Swans in Mon¬ 
tana—E. S. Cameron. 

A Forgotten Plumage Character of the 
American Scoter—Dr. Jonathan Dwight, Jr. 

Bird Banding Activities; Season, 1913— 
Howard H. Cleaves. 

WEDNESDAY AFTERNOON. 

Wild Fowl Studies in Northern Manitoba. 
Illustrated by lantern slides.—-Herbert K. Job. 

The Musical Method versus the Syllabic 
Method of Recording Bird Songs—-Robert Thom¬ 
as Moore. 

Crossing the Andes of Peru. Illustrated by 
lantern slides.-—Wilfred H. Osgood. 

THURSDAY MORNING. 

Some Ornithological Aspects of the Federal 
Migratory Bird Law—Dr. T. S. Palmer. 

Bird Studies on Tames Bay—W. E. Clvde 
Todd. 

The Present Condition of the Aviary of the 
New York Zoological Society—C. William Beebe. 

Birds of the South Atlantic. Illustrated by 
lantern slides.—Robert Cushman Murphy. 

Notes on Nighthawks—Harry C. Oberholser. 

Dr. Palmer’s remarks on the Federal Migra¬ 

tory Bird Law possess peculiar interest for sports¬ 
men. He reported unexpected success in carry¬ 
ing through the various clauses of the President’s 
proclamation. Sportsmen in general have read¬ 
ily accepted the restrictions on shooting; the 
various states show every disposition to co-oper¬ 
ate in carrying out the provisions of the law, 
and the public opinion seems to be upholding it. 
The regulations seem to have the sympathy of 
the public. The whole situation, therefore, is 
very encouraging, and instead of meeting with 
great difficulties in carrying out provisions se¬ 
verer than those already existing, the public on 
the whole has received the efforts of the Bird 
Committee with great friendliness. Additional to 
the regulations passed for the protection of all 
migratory birds is the hope of bird law treaties 
with foreign countries. Such treaties would un¬ 
questionably offer protection to certain species, 
especially the ground dove and the band-tailed 
pigeon, which now in some places are without 
any protection. 

Mr. W. S. Haskell, Vice-President of the 
American Game Protective and Propagation As¬ 
sociation, followed Dr. Palmer in discussing this 
subject, dealing especially with the legal side of 
the problem and expressing the opinion that the 
New York State Attorney General on further 
study of the law would find that it is not uncon¬ 
stitutional. Mr. Haskell said something also 
about the efforts to formulate a treaty with other 
North American countries, especially Canada, a 
matter on which he is now engaged. 

On Thursday afternoon, through the cour¬ 
tesy of Robert W. Priest, of the Gaumont Co., 
cf London, there was a special exhibition of the 
motion pictures of antarctic life, taken by Herbert 
Ponting, the official photographer of the British 
antarctic expedition under Captain Scott. These 
pictures were of extraordinary interest, and deal 
largely with the life of the region, showing birds, 
seals, killerwhales, and other forms of arctic life. 

On Friday the members of the Union, by 
invitation of the New York Zoological Society, 
visited in the morning the New York Aquarium, 
where they were shown its wonders by Dr. C. 
H. Townsend, and in the afternoon visited the 
Zoological Park, under the guidance of Dr. Win. 
T. Hornaday. 

The meeting was the largest, most enthusi¬ 
astic and perhaps the most interesting that ever 
has been held. 

It was decided to hold the next meeting in 
Washington, D. C., in the spring, probably about 
the Easter vacation. 

Each day the Union was entertained at lunch 
by the Linnean Society of New York. 

Carrier Pigeon No. 018025 
Brooklyn, N. Y., Nov. 9,1913.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: I have had a pigeon in my possession 
since last June. It has a tag on its leg, the 
number is 018025, and a plain brass one on the 
other leg. Can you tell anything about it, or 
who the owner is? 

Percy C. Warren, 

Flatlands Bay, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

The fact that the world’s cleverest busi¬ 
ness men annually invest in excess of five 
hundred million dollars in advertising proves 
conclusively that an inability to succeed in it 
is due to improper application of its princi¬ 
ples to the particular case—and nothing more. 

TOP RAIL A PROBLEM that will interest all field shoot¬ 
ers has been presented me. Mr. Good- 
shooter buys, on two weeks’ trial, a bird 

dog, guaranteed by the breeder to be “perfect¬ 
ly” broken on roughed grouse and woodcock. A 
week after the dog was received and has become 
at home with the new “owner” he is taken out, 
fifty miles from “home” for a try on grouse. 
After running full speed through a pair of 
grouse, he finally comes to an indifferent point 
on a single cock, and, on approach of the gunner, 
breaks the point and flushes the bird. The 
gunner fires, bags the bird. Instead of retrieving 
the game, Mr. Good Dog tucks away his tail in 
the only place a poor dog has for that appendage, 
and continues on down the mountain in viola¬ 
tion of the speed limit even for a field trial 
winner. Mr. Gunner goes in hot (dashes may 
be supplied here) pursuit, but four legs and hori¬ 
zontal body finds easier going than two legs and 
perpendicular build, and Mr. Dog vanishes from 
vision. 

After a two days’ unsuccessful hunt for the 
dog through the surrounding villages the search 
is abandoned. Now, the question arises—Does 
Mr. Goodshooter owe the breeder for that dog? 
or does Mr. Breeder owe Mr. Goodshooter for 
expense of the shooting trip and the cost of the 
search for the dog, which was gun shy and abso¬ 
lutely the opposite to the breeder’s guarantee. 
I decide in favor of Mr. Goodshooter. What say 
you? 
Dear Grizzly King: 

Does the recoil of a gun commence before 
or after the bullet leaves the muzzle? T. B. A. 

The recoil of a gun begins when the bullet 
begins to move in the gun. Newton’s “Third 
Law of Motion” is applicable to this case: “To 
every action there is an equal and opposite re¬ 
action.” There can be no motion of the gun 
backward till the bullet begins to move in the 
opposite direction. There is another way to look 
at it. If the charge of powder were exploded 
in a chamber strong enough to hold the pressure 
of the gases, there would be no motion produced 
by the powder, and no motion of the chamber 
in any direction. The recoil is due to the fact 
that the gun has the same quantity of motion 
backward that the bullet has forward. If the 
bullet had the same weight as the gun, the gun 
would move backward with the same velocity 
as the bullet moves forward, and would strike 
the same blow as the bullet. It is the motion of 
the bullet which produces the recoil of the gun. 
The force of the powder acts in the same man¬ 
ner in every direction. The sides of the gun 
barrel resist this pressure and prevent motion 
sidewise. The bullet, if it does not stick, moves. 
The pressure of the gases is the same forward 
and backward, and this force is applied to the 
bullet forward and to the gun backward. Each 
has the same quantity of motion, or momentum. 

Grizzly King. 

Duck shooting is fairly inaugurated in the 

Eastern and Middle States. Excellent reports 

come to us of the flights of birds. We invite 

our friends who have success with the ducks to 

send us early reports of the same. We should 

also be pleased to hear of the game prospects 

of the country. 
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A TRIP TO YELLOWSTONE PARK.-HI 
By G. S. WYATT 

E left the great city of Salt Lake just as 
the king of day was hiding himself be¬ 
hind the western hills, for the run over 

the Oregon Short Line to Yellowstone Station, 

the western entrance to the great National Park. 

We wished for a pair of cat eyes on this run 

that we might see the many things of interest 

as we were making the trip in the night, but 

as our wish did not come to pass, we retired to 

our sleeping apartment and woke up the next 

morning as we were nearing the place where 

we were to enter the Park. Soon every one was 

astir, getting things together—suit cases, hand 

bags, puff boxes, leggins, veils, umbrellas, maga¬ 

zines, et cetera, that had been around loose for 

almost the entire trip, that nothing might be left 

on the Pullman, as everything had to be trans¬ 

ferred to the Wylie Camp, about two miles inside 

the Park, where we were to leave trunks and 

many suitcases, as each passenger was only al¬ 

lowed 25 lbs. of baggage in the coaches and 

hacks in which we were to travel through the 

Park. From that time on, till we were snugly 

ensconced in our places in the hacks and coaches, 

the women were in a perfect furor, and the men 

were worked, till their tongues were ready to pro¬ 

trude from their mouths, obeying the injunctions 

and commands (mostly commands) of the 

women, who were now in a near approach to a 

state of frenzy, for fear that they would over¬ 

look the exact handkerchief, or other article of 

wearing apparel that should be taken on the trip, 

or that they might take some garment that ought 

to be left behind. After all, the women came out 

with minds fairly well adjusted, and the men 

with nothing worse than the loss of a few locks 

of hair, and some threats of future reckonings. 

I do not see how we could very well get along 

without the women, but at times they are most 

exasperating. To be aroused from your slum¬ 

bers, at an hour in the early morning when all 

the muses are whispering the sweetest and most 

charming things to you, and oftentimes, you are 

holding delightful communion with the angels 

and archangels of the upper world, to say the 

least, is not very pleasing. But in addition, to 

thus being disturbed, to be driven like a dumb 

brute to search for paraphernalia about which 

you have not the least knowledge, puts a man, 

with nerves already at the breaking point, to his 

best to not break the rules of first-class gentility. 

If any one will furnish me with an infallible 

rule by which I can repeat with the same degree 

of fervor and enthusiasm with which I have so 

often repeated them, the following beautiful lines 

(at times) 

“O woman! whose form and whose soul 
Are the spell and the light of each path we pur¬ 

sue, 
Whether sunned in the tropics, or chilled at the 

pole, 
If woman be there, there is happiness too;” 

I agree to take him on a two weeks’ fishing trip 
next summer and pay all the expenses. It is a 
marvelously radical change to be shot, as out of 
a catapult, almost in the twinkling of an eye, 

from your normal feeling, so warm and adoring, 

toward the fair and tender sex, to the opposite 

pole of chill and resentment, till you wished that 

such a being hardly existed, if so, that it was 

at some extreme distance; and usually, this all 

occurs because she takes advantage of the occa¬ 
sion to attempt to show her authority and superi¬ 

ority, to man. My! When the women procure 
national suffrage, and your wife or mine is in 
the White House as Presidentess of this wonder¬ 
ful nation, things will look curious in that home; 
wife with all her time and thought given to 
national affairs, while all your time and thought 
are given to the baby, and matters of the house¬ 
hold. The whole of present conditions will right 
about change. The boys will have to be brought 
up under a teacher of domestic science; the 
fathers will have to attend congresses of fathers 
to learn how to care for the babies; and do all 
the shopping for the family in the way of dry 
goods to be purchased. My! He will have to 
study hard to keep from being “skinned” on 
bargain days at the great department stores. But 
I am going afield. The drive in the early morn¬ 
ing from the station to the Wylie Camp was a 
most pleasant one. The roadway had been cut 
through a most beautiful pine forest, and was 
named Christmas Tree Drive. Every one in the 
crowd, as'we left the station and entered the 
drive, seemed to be as happy and joyous as a 
“marriage bell.” Laughter, from the great depth 
of the joyous soul, rang out on the morning air; 
jokes, full of juice and spice, were heard on all 
sides; songs, that gave expression of the peace 
and gladness that filled the heart, made the forest 
resound with their joyous notes, and youthful¬ 
ness was apparent on all sides, even in the face 
of the old men, and of the women growing old. 
It was a glad morning, as the aroma from the 
pines, in its all-pervasive flavor, emptied itself 
upon our olfactory nerves, and the rich, ever- 
invigorating air, freighted with ozone from the 
mountain tops, sent thrills of renewed health and 
strength through our bodies, and all would have 
gone well had it not been for the confusion men¬ 
tioned above. Breakfast having been served, and 
the necessary changes in baggage having been 
made, the command was given to get ready to 
be loaded on to the hacks and coaches in groups 
of five and eleven, for in such groups we would 
have to travel in our journey through the Park. 
Our crowd of six, including the driver, was a 
jolly one, there was not a dull moment during 
the seven days of our trip through the wonderful 
National Reserve. There was always something 
interesting going on; singing, joking, telling 
some good story, going over to each other, our 
impression from this or that object, recounting 
what we had seen that we might keep it fresh 
in our minds, delivering apostrophes to some 
great mountain, or other object that deeply im¬ 
pressed us; especially was this true when our eyes 
first fell upon the beautiful and attractive Yel¬ 
lowstone Lake, and the Sleeping Giant Mountain, 
and outlining some great sermon that we intended 
to preach when we returned to startle our flocks, 
and make them more than willing for us to take 
another vacation, when things, in the course of a 
few months would become exceedingly prosy, 

.coming from the pulpit. (It is a difficult thing 
for a preacher to admit that things from the 
pulpit, especially his, ever become irksome and 
prosy, but they do for I have sat in the pew a 
few times myself, and have had my wife to pass 
on my deliverances a few times.) So alert were 
we that a fish could not leap above the waters 
of the Madison, the Gibbon, the Firehole, or the 
Yellowstone, that we did not see it. We saw the 
bears, the elks, the deer, the mountain sheep, the 
antelope, the squirrel, the woodchuck, the chip¬ 
munk, where the buffalo was said to roam, but 

which we did not see, the eagle flying to his eyrie 

hundreds of feet above the waters of the Yellow¬ 

stone River as it rushed through the Awful Yel¬ 

lowstone Canon, and yet hundreds of feet below 
the top of the walls, the mountains, many and 
great, the rivers beautiful and swift, lakes the 
most lovely and charming in the world, nestling 
at an altitude of 7,741 feet at the foot of the 
Absaroka Range of snowcapped mountains,which 
rise from the water’s edge to altitudes of ten or 
eleven thousand feet, the geysers multuitudinous 
and attractive, and yet repellant, the mighty Yel¬ 
lowstone Canon, that, with its awful, overmas¬ 
tering influence, made you stand trembling, with 
head uncovered, as it forced your thoughts to the 
contemplation of Nature’s Mighty God. But 
back to our trip. All tourists making the trip 
through the Park travel over the same route, 
those from the north entrance beginning where 
the tourists from the west entrance end their 
sight-seeing. So leaving our camp, we start up 
the Madison River, over the pioneer route, fol¬ 
lowed by such early travelers as Bridger and 
Burley, discoverers of the Great Salt Lake, Col¬ 
ter, of the Lewis and Clark expedition, and Dr. 
F. V. Hayden, of the United States Geological 
Survey. We soon pass the Riverside Military 
Station, headquarters for a detachment of United 
States Cavalry. The Rainbow and Loch Leven 
trout of the Madison splash the water here and 
there as we pass along. On the south side of 
the Madison Canon Mount Burley rises from the 
water’s edge hundreds of feet high, and the scen¬ 
ery here is most beautiful to behold. At the 
junction of the Gibbon and Firehole Rivers is 
situated National Park Mountain, where on Sept. 
19, 1870, the Washburn-Langford party camped, 
having completed an exhaustive exploration of 
the Park, and where it was first suggested that 
the Yellowstone region should be made a Na¬ 
tional Park, and it is said that it was largely 
through their efforts that Congress passed the 
act of dedication in 1872. The Government in 
1903 had built at Gardiner, and dedicated by 
President Roosevelt (one among the best Presi¬ 
dents this nation has ever had, and that is a 
remarkable statement coming from a Southern 
democrat, who has been such from his youth up), 
an imposing stone arch, upon which is inscribed 
the following: “Yellowstone National Park, cre¬ 
ated by Act of Congress, March 1, 1872. For 
the Benefit and Enjoyment of the People.” On 
and on we travel along one of the most charming 
drives in this wonderful reservation till we halt 
for lunch at the Wylie Lunch Station, on the 
banks of the beautiful Gibbon. At this lunch 
station, on this day, as we learned from the 
matron on our return, three hundred and nine¬ 
teen people took lunch, but there was plenty and 
to spare, for the Wylie management makes it a 
rule to always feed its guests well. Our crowd 
had been increased by a large number from other 
states, and from here on the crowd gathering 
around the camp fire at night was estimated to 
be anywhere from three to five hundred. Here 
we saw our first bears, the black and the cinna¬ 
mon varieties. The Vice-President of the S. M. 
U. displayed more nerve than many of his ad¬ 
mirers thought he possessed by approaching ex¬ 
ceedingly close to an exceedingly large cinnamon 
bear, which fact exceedingly excited Mrs. Vice- 
President, and caused some of the party to re¬ 
mark that it was the first time that they had 
ever known the exceedingly courtly Vice-Presi¬ 
dent to disobey his exceedingly charming wife. 
No one ever saw him repeat it during the trip 
through the Park. We are soon in our places 
in the hacks and coaches, and off to the geyser 
region by way of the Falls on Firehole River, 
which is one of the picturesque scenes of our 
day’s journey, having a fall of about eighty feet 
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with the roar of a most awe-inspiring cataract. 
Thence on, pass the second Military Station, 
about two miles from the Lower Geyser Basin, 
which we soon reach, just after a most refresh¬ 
ing shower. This basin is said, by Dr. Hayden, 
to contain six hundred and ninety-three hot 
springs, exclusive of the seventeen geysers. The 
elevation is about 7,250 feet, while the slopes 
round about, and which are, for the most part, 
covered with timber, are from four to eight hun¬ 
dred feet higher. You can get a pretty fair view 
of the Lower Geyser Basin, if you will now 
imagine yourself in the center of it, while all 
around you, behind you, before you, at the right 
of you, at the left of you, you see hundreds of 
seething, boiling, hissing, rumbling, some appa¬ 
rently groaning under their awful pressure, 
springs, overflowing their rims with hot water, 

and from each of them arising a vapor of scald¬ 
ing steam, while ever and anon, here, there, yon¬ 
der, everywhere, the active geysers shoot a stream 
of boiling water from seventy-five to one hundred 
feet into the air to spread its vapor like a cloud 
over nearly, if not quite, all the basin. You feel 
like running, but you dare not take the risk, for 
a misstep here or there might precipitate you 
into the mouth of a geyser or spring, and that 
would be your undoing. In much agitation and 
fear though you be you had better wait till the 
mist passes away that you may be able to select 
a safe route from the midst of the basin. What 
are those things upon which we are now looking? 
They are the Paint Pots, Nature’s own mixture, 
without the assistance of man. Nothing more 
nor less than a mud caldron, which is in a state 
of constant agitation. “It resembles some vast 

boiling pot of paint, or bed of mortar with 
numerous points of dbulition; and the constant 
boiling has reduced the contents to a thoroughly 
mixed mass of silicious clay.” Some of us would 
like to take just a little of this mud as a souve¬ 
nir, but the Federal Government says, “No, you 
must not touch it,” so we pass on to the Middle 
Geyser Basin, where the main attraction is the 
Excelsior Geyser, 350 feet in length by 200 in 
width at its widest part, and during eruption 
shoots upward a column of water to the height 
of 200 to 250 feet. You cannot stand in the pres¬ 
ence of this wonderful geyser without having 
brought to your mind that matchless poem of 
Longfellow’s, Excelsior. We hasten to the Up¬ 
per Geyser Basin, where we spend our first night 
in the Park, about which and else I will tell you 
in my next. 

Trouting In British Columbia 
By A. W. ENGLE 

The mountainous waste lands along the 

coast of British Columbia probably present to 

those devoted to rod and reel as many attractive 

places as this continent anywhere affords. 

For our summer outing we selected a little 

known lake lying in the midst of the most de¬ 

lightful wilderness a lover of nature could con¬ 

ceive—more than two hundred miles up the 

coast and about twenty-five miles inland, nestling 

among snow-clad mountains so abrupt and so 

high, that at evening the reflections meet in the 

center of its limpid waters. 

We had been warned that we would find 

this uninhabited lake, with its awful silence and 

almost overhanging mountains, so weird and 

lonesome that we would not stay; but upon our 

arrival there we both thought that this was the 

place we were looking for and arrangel our 

camp to enjoy it. Our only neighbors were 

two great loons, which greeted us morning and 

evening with their weird, far-reaching call. 

The first evening was spent exploring the 

lake shores and visiting a small creek which 

tumbled into the lake on the opposite shore 

about three-quarters of a mile away. We landed 

on a beautiful white rocky bar, where the ice- 

cold water rushes out upon the lake, and with 

a cast of gray-hackle and bee, we caught eight 

pretty cut-throats about ten inches in length— 

more than enough for our supper. 

The following day was consumed chiefly in 

getting out temporary home in order. We 

caught but two trout, one a three-pounder, to 

the credit of Mrs. E.’s rod. 

About daybreak the next morning I heard a 

peculiar plaintive sound near the door, and 

looking out cautiously, discovered the visitor 

to be a mother grouse with one chick. They 

showed no fear and walked off quietly up the 

hill. Game appears to be plentiful about the 

upper end of the lake, all the bars are marked 

with both deer and bear tracks, and there is 

abundance of evidence of beavers. In October, 

when the fresh snow begins to fall on the moun¬ 

tain tops, many goats appear on the lower 

slopes. At the time of our visit there they 

were feeding upon the green meadows on the 

summits at the foot of the. snow. 

Having partaken of a fine breakfast, we 

paddled away for the upper river, taking our 

lunch with us. I poled up the fast water as 

far as practicable and pulled out. We then 

“took the water” together, sometimes as much 

as three feet deep on the crossings—which held 

no terrors for my better half, for we have had 

many like experiences—and finally came to a 

pool, the beauty of which is seldom seen, long 

and deep and shaded, with a good bank on the 

opposite side, with an overhanging alder to make 

it interesting, and a broad clean bar to cast 

from. Briefly, here we rested, rigged our casts 

and took from this pool six beautiful trout, the 

smallest eighteen inches and the largest twenty- 

two inches in length, five on a gray-hackle and 

one of the largest by Mrs. E. on a March- 

brown. We quit at once, had lunch, and after 

an hour’s rest in this beauty spot, paddled out 

and down the dark quiet lake about three miles 

to our camp. We certainly could have taken 

more trout, but I was obliged to salt three of 

these, as we do not waste them, even though 

they are plentiful. A remarkable feature of our 

casting in that pool was that we hooked every 

rise and brought every one to the creel. 

Of course, we could not fish the next day— 

there being no way to send out the catch—so 

we crosed the lake to the brook and whiled away 

the bright warm day in the cool shade of the 

maples with good books and an extra good 

luncheon. 

In the evening after supper I could not 

resist making a few casts from the rocky point 

in front of the camp, with the result of hook¬ 

ing a big black cut-throat at the end of sixty 

feet of line, casting from the rock about thirty 

feet above the water. Lie made trouble in 

plenty, but I worked him around the point into 

a little bight, where Mrs. E. climbed down and 

landed him. It was then about dark and we 

made no further effort. 

Next morning, for curiosity, we tried a deep 

troll, hoping to find a ten-or twelve-pounder, 

but we were not successful. However, we land¬ 

ed two, the combined weight being one ounce 

short of six pounds. 

Reluctantly we packed up and sailed down 

the lake and thence over the trail to the foot 

of the rapids in the lower river, where the 

launch was ready to take us twenty miles out 

to the gulf, where we caught the steamer to 

civilization’s comforts and luxuries, but to no 

pleasures equal to those we had found in God’s 

wilderness. 

In Memory of A True Sportsman 
T. F. Pellett died October 20 at his home 

in Murphysboro, Ill. 
As a sportsman he was from his early boy¬ 

hood well known, in Pennsylvania, on the Lacka- 
wock, Delaware and Paupock rivers. 

He was reared on a farm and in the lumber 
trade while in Pennsylvania. His father’s home 
was headquarters for many hunters who came 
from all parts of New York, New Jersey and 
Pennsylvania to spend the season. He had often 
told his father, when it was raining and the order 
was to go to the barn and thresh out seed rye, 
that it rained too hard to work, but not too hard 
to go fishing. Then it was he was told he could 
cut brush in the fence corners. 

Since coming to Illinois he organized a gun 
club at Murphysboro, of which he was president, 
and John W. Grear, Joe Bastien and his brother, 
C. O. Pellett, were the officers of the club. To 
say he was true in sport is putting it mildly. If 
he hung up in a tie with a weak shooter he 
would always propose a divide, but if the other 
party objected, then Dode would almost invari¬ 
ably beat his opponent in the miss and out. 

He kept more dogs and guns than almost 
anyone in the state, and always paid dog tax to 
the township and city amounting to from $7 to 
$10 a year. 

Mr. Pellett served as a volunteer in the 
Civil War. He was an enthusiastic reader of 
Forest and Stream for many years. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful interest 

in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 

taste ior natural objects. 

—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

THE OLD GUN. 

It is not to be denied that there is great 
satisfaction to the sportsman in being the owner 
of a fine new gun. The perfect result of the 
handicraft of a master of the art of gun-making; 
a piece so nicely balanced that it will almost 
take, of its own mere motion, the line of flight 
of the swiftest flying bird, all its parts so neatly 
fitted that a spider’s web inserted might cause a 
jam; its polished and gracefully turned stock the 
chosen bit of many a goodly tree; the variegated 
barrels almost as beautiful to look upon in their 
regular irregularity as a golden and purple barred 
sunset sky, or the shimmer of a rippled lake. 
It is a delight to the eye to look upon, to the 
hand to hold, a satisfaction to the soul to feel 
that one is the possessor of such a weapon. 
And yet, like other riches, and like love, it has 
its cares, anxieties and jealousies. One dislikes 
to be caught in the rain with such a gun in its 
untarnished beauty, or to take it out under threat¬ 
ening skies, or to breast haphazard blackberry 
briars with it in hand; to leave it at night un¬ 
cleaned, though the day’s tramp has been a weary 
one, and all one’s muscles and bones cry out for 
rest. One’s richer neighbor may have a costlier 
gun, hence a pang of unchristian envy, and the 
breaking of a holy commandment, all for a stock 
.and a bit of iron. 

Not these frets and worries and ungodly 
"heart-burnings are felt by him whose only wea- 
ponly possession is an ancient hammer gun, the 
"barrels whereof half way from breech to muzzle 
are worn bare of their first and only browning, 
with stock battered, scratched and bruised, locks 
rickety and inviting irrigation. The rains may 
fall upon it and brambles scratch it, and it be 
none the worse' for looks or use. Its owner may 
hang it on its hooks at night, with barrels foul 
and dully blushing with a film of rust; and sup 
with slow comfort and then betake himself to 
dreamless sleep, untroubled by thought of duty 
unperformed. 

Then what happy memories are awakened by 
the sight and touch of the old gun, with which 
one’s first woodcock and snipe, wild duck and 
grouse were brought down. The very alder 
brake, and bog, river bend, and russet and green 
bit of beech and hemlock woodland rises before 
him, each the scene of a first glorious triumph 
in autumns long ago, and each in apparition al¬ 
most as real as then, though all are changed or 

passed away. This bruise of the stock and dent 
in the barrel were got in a tumble over a ledge 
when you were rushing for a runway, and you 
remember how your heart tumbled at the time, 
and it aches and burns yet with the fall it got, 
and the recollection of lost opportunity. 

But for use the old gun is as good as it was 
then—though its owner is not quite, perhaps— 
and as for looks, he has none the better of it. 
Maybe there were those who used it before him, 
old hunters of the by-gone days when game was 
plenty; over whose tough old bones the grass 
has grown and withered, and the snow lain for 
many a year, and who are now remembered more 
by the guns they carried than by their grave¬ 
stones. For the sights their now faded eyes 
beheld, for a chance at the game their guns 
brought down, what would one not give? The 
old gun is a link that holds one to the past. 
Let us not despise it, though it is of a fashion 
of other days—though it is rusted and battered 
and its maker’s name worn off and forgotten, it 
has that in it more enduring than iron, that which 
no new gun can have, no matter how handsome 
or good. 

Red-Letter Days. They come in October 
and November. The sportsman who finds game 
abundant knows nothing of the “melancholy 
days” sung by the poets. Now and then a field 
tramp ends in disappointment and a touch of 
disgust, but there is compensation in reading of 
the happier experiences of others; that is one 
reason why the accounts contributed to the 
Forest and Stream are so acceptable to its thou¬ 
sands of readers. We have heard from the 
sportsmen who had hard luck, and from the 
veterans who praise the times of their youth to 
decry the present state of things; now it is in 
order to know of the Red-Letter days, when the 
birds were flushed in the corn, the wild duck’s 
flight cut short, and the deer hung up before the 
tent. Tell us of the time when you had “good 
luck.” 

CARMODY AND THE MIGRATORY BIRD 
LAW. 

Apparently legal matters in Albany are very 
dull at present, so Attorney General Thomas 
Carinody has turned his critical gaze on the 
Migratory Bird Law, signed October first by 
President Wilson. 

Mr. Carmody holds that the power to legis¬ 
late upon matters of this character is not granted 
by the Federal Constitution to the United States, 
nor is it denied by the Federal Constitution to 
the states. 

“I conclude,” says Mr. Carmody, “that this 
law is an unwarranted invasion by the Federal 
Government of a power that belongs under the 
Federal Constitution to the state exclusively. 
It is paternalistic in character and entirely in¬ 
consistent with the theory upon which is regu¬ 
lated the relative functions of state and Federal 
powers. 

“It is true that the law contains a provision 
that it shall be construed in harmony with the 
local laws of states for the protection of non- 
migratory birds. Were the principle of the law 
reconcilable with this declaration, or were the 
terms of the law placed in harmony with the 
state law, there would be no occasion for this 
opinion. The fact is, however, that, notwith¬ 
standing this declaration that the provisions of 
the Federal statute shall be harmonized with the 
local laws, the Agricultural Department has fixed 
open and closed seasons that differ from our 
own, and it is this" that makes the principle of the 
law in its application particularly vicious.” 

Mr. Carmody ventures the further opinion 
that “The same purpose is much more effectively 
accomplished by state laws.” 

North Carolina had wild fowl open seasons 

that ranged from September first in Brunswick 
and Hanover counties to December first in Stokes 
county. Now under Federal control the season 
all over the state is uniform, as it should be. 

That the Conservation Commission of New 
York State should ask the Attorney General for 
a ruling on, or show a desire to upset, the fed¬ 
eral law, seems just a bit ironical inasmuch as 
the fish and game laws in the Empire State are 
about as unstable as an ocean beach, and about as 
satisfactory upon which to build an argument 
in favor of state rights in game protection. 

The finest game and fish wardens in the 
country are given mighty poor material to work 
on, and, were they consulted on the draft of new 
laws, New York State undoubtedly would have 
better ones. 

Each year the Commission takes a try at a 
new trout law, generally waiting until the trout 
fisherman has started on his spring trip before 
changing the opening date. Hotel proprietors on 
the lakes in New York State have about any 
sort of fishing laws they want, regardless of the 
feelings of anglers. 

Wouldn’t it be well for the New York Con¬ 
servation Commission to take the mote from its 
own eye before looking for a beam in the eye of 
the, in this instance, wise legislators in Wash¬ 
ington? 

We append the opinion of Dr. W. T. Horna- 
day, director of the New York Zoological So¬ 
ciety, who did much toward the passage of the 
Migratory Bird Law. 

“The migratory law is the greatest law ever 
enacted for the protection of wild life, and any 
one who attacks it is a public enemy.” 

“About four months before the law went 
into effect,” he said, “Harry Chase of Maine 
raised the question of its constitutionality. He 
tried to prove that the Federal Government could 
not have jurisdiction over birds; that birds were 
under the jurisdiction of whatever state they 
were in. 

“More than twenty-five lawyers agreed the 
law would stand the test. A. S. Houghten, a 
prominent attorney, showed that the Federal Gov¬ 
ernment has jurisdiction over navigable waters 
and the fish in navigable waters, and paralleling 
this jurisdiction in the air the Federal Govern¬ 
ment can assume power over birds that fly from 
state to state. Congress had to be convinced 
that the law would stand and was convinced by 
lawyers who know more about the Constitution 
than does Mr. Carmody. 

“You’d think a body formed to preserve 
wild life would have sense enough not to meddle 
with something like that. If the Conservation 
Commission tries to prove the law unconstitu¬ 
tional there will be plenty of people to get after 
it. When 90,000,000 people want a law they 
probably will get it, and it will take more than 
the Conservation Commission and Attorney-Gen¬ 
eral Carmody to stop them.” 

Forest Fires in California. 
Capitola, Cal., Oct. 29.-—Editor Forest and 

Stream: During the past season Santa Cruz 
County has suffered greatly from serious forest 
fires. In the neighborhood of 35,000 acres of 
brush and timber-covered lands have been burned 
over and great damage sustained to watershed 
cover, deer, quail, rabbits, tree squirrels, and all 
kinds of wild life. The past season has been 
exceptionally dry, and once a forest fire got un¬ 
der headway it was a difficult matter to bring it 
under control. 

With best wishes for the success of Foresi 

and Stream, and kindest personal regards. 
Walter R. Welch, 

Fish, Game and Fire Warden. 
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The Story of An Early Settler 

WE were living in the State of Ohio, and 

one of our neighbors had gone to the 

then far off land of Minnesota Terri¬ 

tory. He wrote back and induced my oldest 

brother to come out to this country. 

In 1856 he came here, and after a while he 

wrote my father to come out to this beautiful 

country, where the soil was rich and land was 

cheap, and as there were six boys of us, father 

concluded to go to this distant eldorado. He 

and my second brother went to Gelena, the 

nearest point to which the cars came. They 

crossed the Mississippi, and took their satchels 

and journeyed on foot for many days across 

almost boundless prairies, passed over miles of 

land as good as there was out of doors, and 

went further from market every mile, and after 

many weary days of travel on foot, sleeping in 

the open where night overtook them, they 

arrived at this place, a town consisting of a 

log tavern with a board lean-to, a log store 

without any floor, stock mostly a few boxes of 

boots and a barrel of alcohol, and four or five 

other houses. My mother was to come in the 

fall, when the railroad was completed to Prairie 

du Chien. She left Ohio in September, 1857. 

We journeyed westward to Chicago, where there 

was a straggling village, and saw-horses with 

planks laid on for a walk, and the men in the 

cars wondered how any one would think of 

building up a town in such a place. 

We arrived at Prairie du Chien, where Gen. 

Taylor was stationed for a number of years, at 

Fort Crawford, from where Lieutenant Jeffer¬ 

son Davis ran away with his daughter. 

I understand that houses were built here 

before they were in Philadelphia. We crossed 

the Father of Waters on a ferryboat to Mc¬ 

Gregor, Iowa, and there met my father with two 

wagons and three yoke of oxen. On going up 

the hill to the top of the bluff (four miles), one 

of the teams balked and backed the wagon into 

the gully. Mother and we children walked up 

the hill. About evening my father and Frank 

came up with the teams and mother told father 

she would go by stage the rest of the way. 

The tavern had out a sign on which it read. 

"Eat, drink and be merry, for to-morrow you 

go to Minnesota.” Not very interesting to our 

folks. We went on by stage, and at Postville, I 

think, we were told we would have to wait, as 

the stage was full. A woman that was there 

commenced to cry, saying she had been there 

four days, and they had told her the same story 

every day. Mother told her she was going and 

she could go with her. Mother started out to 

hire a team, when they told her they guessed 

they could arrange it for her to go. She said, 

“Very well, but this woman goes with us.” So 

we all went forward, and in due time arrived at 

Osage, Iowa, where we found we could not go 

by stage to Albert Lea, except in a round about 

way. Mother saw the woman on the last stage 

to her home, and hiring a team, we started on 

our last sixty-mile lap. It was beautiful— 

boundless prairies with tall grass, interspersed 

By HUNAN BLACKMER 

with great beds of wild flowers, that waved in 

the breeze like a green and flowered sea. After 

many miles of prairie we came in sight of burr 

oak openings, and we children thought they 

were orchards, which they resembled very much. 

It commenced to rain and darkness came 

on, and we were cold and hungry. We saw an 

Indian family sitting about a fire without any 

shelter, cooking game on the ends of sharpened 

sticks before the fire. We children were much 

alarmed, as we had heard people tell mother 

she was foolish to go way out there in the 

wilderness and get killed by the Indians. We 

arrived here about 10 p. M. and stopped at the 

tavern above mentioned, where we had to stay 

until father came on with the household goods. 

We had to sleep on the floor. 

Our house was 14 by 18, had a long pro¬ 

jecting roof all shingled with shakes, a window 

with four panes 6 by 8, shaded by the porch 

and it was so dark inside that one could not 

distinguish things for a few moments. A few 

loose boards laid down at one end was all the 

floor there was. 

The country was practically all unsettled, 

many Indians camped about. There were 

sloughs and small lakes and larger ones. In 

the lakes there were fish in large quantities, and 

that was a source of great help to all, as little 

was raised the first year. Game was there by 

the thousands, in the sloughs and lakes, but few 

settlers had guns, and those that did, killed but 

little game—no more than they could eat—as 

ammunition was high and money was scarce. 

The ducks and geese nested about the sloughs 

and lakes, and the sand-hill crane in the open 

prairies. 

To convey an idea of the numbers 

of wild game fowls that gathered in the 

lakes in the fall and formed into flocks, pre¬ 

paratory to their Southern migration, is impos¬ 

sible—thousands and thousands everywhere. 

There would be great flocks rise and fly about 

and alight again, seeming to be practicing and 

drilling for their long flight. I am sure any¬ 

thing I could say of the numbers, no one could 

sense that . did not see them. The prairie 

chickens could be found at every turn. We 

caught some in traps. Partridges were at home 

in nearly every thicket. Moccasin rabbits were 

very numerous. Pigeons came in the spring in 

clouds, and for days they would come flock 

after flock and pick up some of the grain we 

were sowing. Most of them passed on to the 

North, but a few would nest here. They were 

a very foolish bird, for they would light in dead 

trees, and if one loaded light, so as not to make 

too loud a noise, one could kill quite a number 

before they would fly, and almost invariably 

they would return in a few minutes. In the 

fall they would come back and remain a week 

or two, eating acorns. When they would fly up, 

the whole woods would be filled with a rush¬ 

ing sound, as they had a way of striking their 

wings together, like a dove. I have seen boats 

loaded with barrels of them that had been trap¬ 

ped in nets, and squabs that had been pulled off 

the limbs coming down the Wolf River, in Wis¬ 

consin. 

It seemed strange when 1 came back, after 

a number of years’ absence, not to see even one 

of them. 

At last came the breechloaders, and clerks, 

village idlers and saloon men would go out 

with a democrat wagon and return with it full 

of game, and after showing it and bragging of 

their kill, take the game to the lake and throw 

it into the water. This was a common sight. 

The self-hunting dogs do a great amount 

of damage. One morning last summer I saw 

two dogs ranging over the meadows, and every 

time a bird flew up. they ran to where she flew 

from and devoured whatever was in the nests. 

At evening I saw them ranging back; they had 

been at it all day. The number of nests robbed 

must have been large. The house cat is another 

great destroyer of young birds. I saw my cat 

catching birds, and I tried to break her of the 

habit, but could not, so killed the cat, and we 

had twice as many birds after that as in former 

years. 

I came home on a visit, and our folks had 

cats and rats and mice in all the farm buildings 

and house. I got some “rat bane” and spread 

it thin on slices of bread, and spread warmed 

butter over it, cut into about inch squares, put 

pieces into every rat and mouse hole I could 

find, and put pieces in tins in the barn and 

grainery. In the morning it was a sight to see 

the dead and dying vermin, and it was more 

than a year before we saw any more. After 

that, when we saw there was any about, we did 

the same thing, and we had no need of a cat. 

"THERE IS A VEILED BEAUTY.” 

BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 

There is a veiled beauty in the fading day! 

Whoever will at twilight wander out 

In peacefulness, shall hear the last devout 

And saintly farewell on that gilded way; 

His eye shall see that glory pass away, 

Whispered to sleep by tender, dying doubt; 

O languored eve—engloomer of all rout, 

O soothest murk one moment still delay! 

There is a reverence in the slow failing light! 

Smoothed on the breast of Murmur—less 

And less the reach of shadows—trees 

Soundlessly stirring in forgetfulness: 

The wind’s eternal kiss—low, humming vesper bees 

The sun that sinks into the folds of night! 

SONNET. 

BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 

When I do take mine ease ’neath sunny skies 

Then am I most content—will I but turn, 

Behold the wide world greets me—I can spurn 

With lordly air the most alluring prize! 

My throne a hillock—lowlands for mine eyes 

To feast upon; twilight fires that burn 

In slumbering radiance—gay or stern, 

A monarch am I—wonder-laden—wise! 

Sweet are these hours of a hopeful love: 

Whoever will Life’s worry quite forget— 

Let him his pillow choose upon the sod, 

Roofed by the sky, benignly arched above; 

And he no more shall turn in pain or fret, 

Resting immortal on the breast of God! 
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Ishi The Archer 

By EDWARD B. WESTON 

A SHORT time ago I received the following 
very interesting letter from Dr. Saxton 
T. Pope, of San Francisco, California: 

“It is quite true that just this summer, after 
returning from a camping trip, where I made 
bows and arrows for the children, as 1 used to 
make them years ago in Texas, among the In¬ 
dians, my love for archery blossomed again. 

So I have waded through Spalding’s goods, 

to escape, at Oroville, Tehema County, about two 
years ago. 

No one could speak his language. He had 
never come in contact with white people since 
the massacre, and feared them very much. In 
fact, he fully expected to be killed when cap¬ 
tured. 

He was acquired by the University, and now 
is a janitor in the Museum, where he adds to 

string is twisted deer sinew. One end is twisted 
about the nock, and the other looped, which he 
slips off entirely. 

He holds the bow almost crosswise, with 
the arm below, and draws to his left clavicle, 
which gives him about a 26-inch draw. His 
arrows, however, are much longer than this, and 
run from 32 inches to 38 or 40. 

Apparently, he aims with left eye, both being 
open, and shoots quite accurately up to 40 yards. 
From ten to thirty yards seems to be his killing 
distance for large game. 

Of course, he stalks and uses the ambush to 
achieve his ends. Past 40 yards his bow hand 
obscures his aim: he can’t get much elevation, 
but must shoot point blank. 

This is a favorite pose; he invariably 
squints down his arrow and straightens it 
a bit before a careful shot. 

While he carries a few arrows under 
his arm. He tells me that when hunting 
they carry a wild-cat skin full of shafts. 

“Too many”! indicating by his hands 
a bundle 8 or 6 inches across. 

Ishi is fat now. When captured he 
was skin and bones. 

This is only one of Ishi’s bows. He 
has several and all are longer and stronger. 

Yew, Ash, Hickory, Eucalyptus, 
Cyprus have been tried. 

None suit him. He wants Red Cedar. 
Ash and Hickory are fairly good. He 
hates Yew. 

DR. SAXTON T. POPE 

San Francisco 

Calif. 

and Maxson’s pamphlet, Ford's book, and into 
practice with a Barnes’ bow; and am now on the 
high road to becoming a fine, enthusiastic novice, 
just in the throes of developing technique and 
learning to aim. 

When I returned I picked up a companionship 
with Ishi, the California native, who is attached 
to the Anthropologic Museum, next door to our 
school. I am an instructor in surgery and re¬ 
search at the University of California. 

Naturally I am very much interested in the 
archery of Ishi. He is the last of an extinct 
tribe, the Yana, a band of fighting Indians in the 
north of California. 

They were so bad that fifty years ago they 
were almost entirely exterminated by the whites. 
Only a few escaped. 

Ishi now is the surviving member, so far as 
he knows. He was captured, sick and too weak 

the exhibit, and is slowly learning our ways and 
language. We have his vocabulary, and can talk 
with him quite well, by the addition of signs. 

His archery therefore is unique and un¬ 
spoiled Indian in type. He makes his bows of 
a red, sweet smelling wood, so he says, which 
seems to us to be cedar. We have never seen 
the wood he describes. We gave him some yew 
obtained from Barnes, who lives near by his 
country, but Ishi did not seem to recognize the 
wood. 

The bows he makes are less than four feet 
long, flat and backed with sinew. So far he has 
used mostly hickory, but he scorns the wood and 
says it is fit only for women. The yew bow 
he promptly broke because he expected too much 
of it, and the length was only three and a half 
feet. 

His present bow pulls about 40 pounds. The 

His present bow carries about 150 yards, but 

he is not accurated after 40. He tells always of 

the wonderful bows he used to have that could 

shoot the arrow out of sight, and longs to go 
back to his mountains to get the wood. Possibly 
next year I will take him there, and we can hunt 
together. We went deer hunting this season, but 
were too late and too hurried to get anything. 
If we do get game I will write you all about it. 
He says he has shot clear through deer and elk. 
He has also killed bear. Now he occasionally 
shoots quail and rabbits with his present outfit. 

His arrows are made either of hazel shoots 
or a native reed-like bamboo. These latter have 
a pile six inches long inserted in the end, made of 

hazel. 

For small game he used a blunt shaft, bound 
at the tip with sinew. He makes obsidian points 
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for large game. These he flakes most beautifully. 
In fact, he can flake plate glass just as well, and 
his points are like diamonds. For feathers he 
used eagle, hawk or owl. Now he uses turkey 
tail feathers. He uses them as we do; binds 
them on, of course, with deer tendon, which he 
has previously chewed and softened in his mouth. 
Arrows must be striped only with green—because 
any other color makes them go crooked. Bows 
shoot better when striped with red and green. 
He pays no attention to the cock feather in nock¬ 

ing. 
He straightens his shafts by rubbing them 

on a hot stone. He is very uneven in his shoot¬ 
ing. Some days I beat him myself and I am 
sure it makes him feel badly, for he was so 
much superior to me when I commenced. But 
the system of the English is so superior to his 
that ‘it is a shame to take the money.’ 

In his language bow is man-nee, arrow is 
sa-wa-tee; arrow head, ha-ka; feather, pu-nee; 
deer, ba-na; sinew, ba-ma-tee; man, ya-hi; quail, 
chi-ka-ka-tee; wood, ee-we; fire, a-u-na; water, 

pa-na. 
In pulling the string Ishi uses his thumb on 

top of which he places his second finger. The 
index finger is flexed, and presses against the 
arrow to steady it on the string. He holds on 
the aim about one second. In long shots he at¬ 
tempts to cast his arrow further by pushing for¬ 
ward on the bow as the shaft flies. 

As you see in the picture, he braces or strings 
his bow by resting one end on his thigh, holding 
the loop of the string and the other end in one 
hand and pressing the bow bent with the other, 
all in the horizontal position. 

Like many archers, if he makes a wild shot, 
he blames his bow or his shaft. Before each shot 
he carefully straightens each arrow. His surplus 
arrows he carries under his right arm. This 
gives him a peculiar hunched position of the 
shoulder when drawing. Where the drawn shaft 
rests on the bow he steadies it between his left 
forefinger and the second. 

He uses glue made from salmon both on 
the arrows and on the back of the bow, where 
the sinew is applied. The arrow heads are set 
in rosin and then bound on. 

Of course, Ishi’s methods are not those of 
all our California Indians, but they show what 
has been one mode in archery in years gone by. 

If any of-this is suitable for an article in the 
Forest and Stream, pray make something read¬ 
able of it, and put it in. (I have made this 
readable by sending it as it came to me.) 

Certainly it is interesting to me and should 
appeal to the devotees of the art.” 

Since receiving this letter, I have heard from 
Dr. Pope a second time. I had asked him for 
scores which he and Ishi had made. 

He replied that, “our shooting so far has 
been rather of the Indian style, using clouts the 
size of quail or rabbits, and a dummy deer, tak¬ 
ing ranges from 20 to 60 yards. We do, how¬ 
ever, use targets, and practice long range shoot¬ 
ing; but up to date we have not shot regular 
rounds. I believe the best target results are to 
be obtained by diligently counting each flight, 
and no random work. Later on, possibly this 
winter, when our fine weather comes, we shall 
send you our early scores. 

This rainy weather, Ishi is busy making 
arrows.” 

I had complimented the doctor on his fine arch¬ 
ery position, as' shown in the photograph. He 
answered that “Looking like a good archer, and 
shooting like one, are two different things.” 

I am confident that a new archer has been 
uncovered on the coast, who some day may come 
east and astonish us, as did Dr. Doughty, our 
national champion, who has done such brilliant 
work in this his first year in archery. 

Pittsburgh Archery. 
Nov. 12th, 1913. 

Good scores were made by the Bon Air and 
Buchanan archers in their weekly match. 

American round: 
Hertig .88-534 Holmes .90-568 
Jiles . 79-413 Douthitt . 67-323 

167-947 167-891 

Both Jiles and Douthitt were slightly off 
form. However, as the former was shooting a 
strange bow, his score would have no doubt been 
better had he been using his own outfit. 

The following York rounds were made dur¬ 
ing the last week: 
Jiles .86-338 Hertig .112-522 

91-429 105-419 
On Sunday a heavy fall of snow, the second 

fall for November, in fact, put a temporary stop 
to all practice, the range being covered with 
drifts four feet in depth. O. S. Hertig. 

Seventh N. A. A. Mail Match 
November 8th, 1913 

Winter seems to be closing in on the various 
archery ranges. Dr. Weston writes: “It is cloudy 
and cold, so I fear I shall have no scores to send 
you.” Dr. Hertig writes: “Awful storm, waded 
a mile through snow from one inch to five feet 
in depth.” Sir James Duff writes: “It has been 
raining all week, and only let up enough to tempt 
four of us to shoot to-day.” Here in Wayne 
the weather has been very bad, pouring with rain 
on Saturday and Sunday. 

York Round. 
Hertig . 51-235 38-164 23-123 112-522 
Jiles . 32-122 37-179 22-128 91-429 
Gray . 25-105 27-129 24-132 76-366 
L. Smith . 26-96 29-131 20- 92 75-319 
Spear . 21-115 25-129 12- 54 66-298 
Wilder ...22-,78 19-99 18- 84 59-261 

A most remarkable fact is that of the thir¬ 
teen men who sent in scores for the American 
Round not less than seven have broken their 
previous best practice records. Of course, I am 
judging only by such data as are in my posses¬ 
sion, and if it be that anyone has made a better 
score than I have given him credit for let him 
speak up. Under each record breaker’s name his 
best previous score is printed for comparison: 

American Round. 
Rendtcrff . .... 30-184 30-204 30-220 90-608 
Holmes . - 30-164 30-200 30-204 90-568 
Jiles . - 30-196 30-160 30-204 90-560 

(Previous record 86-510 made October 25, 1913.) 
Gray . 30-182 30-186 90-534 

(Previous record 88-522 made July 3i. 1913-) 
30-198 Hertig . 30-166 90-530 

I.. Smith . 28-190 30-194 84-508 
(Previous record 84-498 made July 15, 1913-) 

Duff . - 28-152 28-l62 29-183 85-497 
(Previous record 79-457 made November 1, 1913.) 

Wilder . 22-100 24-120 30-156 76-376 
Milne . 18-88 26-111 29-162 73-361 

(Previous record 74-358 made October 11, 1913.) 
Douthitt . 18-96 19-77 29-151 66-324 
Stauffer . . . 64-288 
McRae .•. 19-77 21-85 27-m 67-273 

(Previous record 66-261 made November 1, 1913.) 
W. McOwen . 18-58 19- 87 19-103 56-248 

(Previous record 54-248 made October 11, 1913.) 
Average Score 79-436. 

Those first five scores with an average of 
90-560 take my eye. Think of 450 arrows being 
shot without a single miss! To us Keystone 
people the work of Holmes, Jiles and Hertig 
gives a glow of satisfaction. If that Pearsall 
Bugle does not come to us next year I don’t 
believe it ever will. Jiles’ score of 30-196 at 60 
yards is the best made in any of the mail matches. 
The next to it is Holmes’ 29-195 in the first 
match, and next to that comes Rendtorff’s 30-192 
in the third match. Now that Jiles has reached 
this stage of expertness there is no reason why 
he should ever slide back. He is calm, deliberate, 
sunny-tempered, and strong as a bull. I heard 
him say at the last tournament that “Archery is 
the only sport for me.” 

Robert P. Elmer. 

Newton, Mass.—B. P. Gray, S. W. Wilder, 
L. C. Smith and C. T. Switzler, of the Newton 
Archers, shot a challenge match Wednesday at 

the archery range on the Newton Center play¬ 
ground. A York round and an American round 
were shot and B. P. Gray was the winner in 
each. The scores were as follows: 

YORK ROUND. 

72 arrows at 100 yards, 48 at 80, 24 at 60. 
too yds. 80 yds. 60 yds. Total. 

B. P. Gray ... 33-I5I 24-104 101-435 
S. W. Wilder . .. 34-112 29-179 20-112 84-374 
L. C. Smith .. .. 21- 85 28-122 21-103 7°'310 
C. T. Switzler 28-118 21- 95 49-213 

\MERICAN ROUND. 

30 arrows at each distance. 
60 yds. 50 yds. 40 yds. Total. 

B. P. Gray ... .. 28-160 30-168 30-200 88-258 

S. W. Wilder •• 25-143 29-179 29-199 83-521 
L. C. Smith . .. 30-148 29-167 30-200 89-515 
C. T. Switzler .. 16-44 24-126 29-191 69-361 

After these rounds were finished, B. P. Gray 
and L. C. Smith jointly challenged S. W. Wilder 
and C. T. Switzler to a round of 30 arrows at 
40 yards. This made 120 arrows in all that were 
shot by the four contestants. Not a single miss 
was made by any one, every one of the 120 
arrows finding its place in the target. The team 
composed of Gray and Smith made a higher score 
with their 60 arrows and won the contest. 
B. P. Gray .30-202 C. T. Switzler  30-184 
L. C. Smith .30-198 S. W. Wilder .30-184 

60-400 60-368 

Yachts Change Hands. 
An unusually active demand for the pur¬ 

chase and charter of yachts of all types is re¬ 
ported by Cox & Stevens. Among recent trans¬ 
actions are: 

112-ft. twin-screw cruising power yach't Tani- 
wha, sold for Irving E. Raymond, N. Y. Y. C., 
to Maxwell Wyeth, of Philadelphia. Taniwha 
was built by Lawley, of Boston, and is one of 
the best known of the large gasoline craft. Mr. 
Wyeth had her under charter last season. 

90-ft. twin-screw power yacht Vencedor, sold 
for A. V. de Goicouria, N. Y. Y. C., to Lawrence 
Jones, of Louisville, Ky. The Vencedor was also 
built by Lawley, from designs by Cox & Stevens. 
She is now fitting out and will be used in Florida 
waters this winter. 

105-ft. twin-screw gasoline houseboat Cap- 
tiva chartered for Payne Whitney, N. Y. Y. C., 
to E. Mapes, for use this winter at Miami, Fla. 

85-ft. twin-screw gasoline houseboat Onana 
II chartered for J. H. Wichert, of Brooklyn, to 
C. M. Meyer, N. Y. Y. C., for use on the East 
Coast of Florida. 

75-ft. twin-screw gasoline houseboat Naxos 
sold for John G. Christopher, of Jacksonville, 
Fla., to E. W. Durant, Jr., for use in Florida 
waters. 

83-ft. overall auxiliary ketch Normona sold 
for William J. Matheson, N. Y. Y. C., to W. L. 
Velie, for use at Ft. Myers, Fla. 

65-ft. gasoline houseboat Temegan sold for 
Dr. F. T. Rogers, of Providence, R. I., to W. S. 
Harris, of Newark, N. J., for use on the East 
Coast of Florida. 

60-ft. twin-screw gasoline cruiser Safari sold 
for Julius Prince, of New York, to Henry Blakes- 
ley, and recently shipped to Cape Graeios, Nica¬ 
ragua, her new home port. 

55-ft. gasoline cruiser Vixen sold for Irving 
E. Raymond, N. Y. Y. C., to George Lauder 
Carnegie, of Pittsburgh. Vixen has already ar¬ 
rived at St. Marys, Ga., her new home port. 

50-ft. high-speed power boat Kalolah sold 
for Gas Engine & Power Co., and C. L. Seabury 
Co., of New York, to Dwight Partridge, of New 
York, for local use. 

46-ft. raised-deck cruiser Half Moon sold for 
Dr. George W. Van Benchoten of Providence to 
E. J. Clark for service on Lake Michigan. 

45-ft. cabin cruiser Wetew sold for Oliver 
C. Grinnell, of New York, to John L. Marvin, 
of Jackson, Fla., and has just been delivered at 
her new home port. 
J. H. Klaren, of Providence, to A. A. Schwartz. 
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Sir Thomas Dewar’s Expedition Into East Africa 
By E. G. B. FITZHAMON, Foreign Staff Correspondent. 

(From Our Staff Correspondent). 

Duluth, Nov. 10.—The wicked whine of 
high-powered big-game guns was heard in the 
north woods to-day, the first of the big game 
season in Minnesota and Wisconsin. Hunters 
teemed in the great outdoors, over 400 leaving 
Duluth during the night, while the range cities 
poured hundreds more into the game belt. 

Small towns of the north to-day are without 
mayors, city councils failed to meet; a quarter 
of the usual quota of physicians is left behind, 
while professional men, bankers, farmers and the 
work-a-day men vied with each other in getting 
first to the runways of the antlered tribes. A 
near-zero temperature met the nimrods as they 
stepped, laden with camp outfits and guns, from 
their trains or boats. 

Reports indicate that deer and moose in plen¬ 
tiful droves await the annual slaughter. Hunt¬ 
ers and lumbermen say that certain parts of 
Minnesota, especially up Lake Superior’s north 
shore, are cut into cross-sections by game run¬ 
ways and that with an inch of snow on the forest 
floor to aid the hunters, the indications are that 
the bag will be as large as it was last year—a 
record year for deer, moose and bear. 

Bear have been coming into Duluth with 
regular precision for the last two weeks. Three 
hunters recently brought in over 200 snow rab¬ 
bits. Wild ducks have been killed in abundance, 
with an occasional wild turkey and several wild 
geese to diversify the bag. 

It is estimated that Duluth, Superior and 
the ranges sent forth over 1,500 hunters, while 
other states as far east as Massachusetts and 
as far west as Missouri are represented on the 
license books, which were opened three days ago. 

Crookston, Minn., Nov. 10.—The big game 
season opened to-day with more men afield than 
ever known before in northern Minnesota. While 
some of the veterans are awaiting a fall of snow, 
the open weather has been an inducement for the 
“tenderfoot” to try his luck. The trains Satur¬ 
day and Sunday carried big delegations from the 
cities to points along the Warroad and Duluth 
lines. Because of the large number of green 
hunters the old-timers are predicting more acci¬ 
dents than ever before. 

Grand Rapids, Minn., Nov. 10.—Nearly 400 
hunting licenses have been issued at the county 
auditor’s office. This is the largest number is¬ 
sued previous to the actual opening of the season 
in the history of this country. 

California Fish For Hawaiian Waters. 
BY GOLDEN GATE. 

The black bass introduced into Hawaii sev¬ 

eral years ago from California have thrived 

wonderfully, and efforts are now being made to 

transplant other varieties of fish that promise 

to do well. Quite recently a shipment of rain¬ 

bow and steelhead trout was made to the islands, 

and striped bass will also be sent at a later date. 

Temperature records have been taken of the 

water of several island streams, and it is be¬ 

lieved that trout will thrive in these. 

It Pays to Advertise. 

A pointer dog belonging to a man in 
Nashville was. lost, and the owner suspected 
that it had been stolen, so he put this notice 
in the paper, and insisted that it be printed as 
he had written it: 

“Lost or Run Away.—One liver cullered 
burd dog named Jim. Will show signs of 
hiderfobby in three days.” 

The dog came home the following day. 

WHY should a wealthy bachelor, still in 
his forties, with the best of health and 
every opportunity and means to get the 

most out of life—-why should he deliberately 
bury himself for half a year in the jungles of 
the Dark Continent and plan to pass the ap¬ 
proaching Yuletide without a friend to give him 
a “Merry Christmas, Sir Thomas”? Such 
thoughts ran through my mind as I sauntered 
down the sunny side of the Haymarket toward 
Dewar House. 

“Sport and empire-building,” was the answer 
I received. 

“I am going primarily to hunt big game,” 
was Sir Thomas Dewar’s explanation; also be¬ 
cause I have interests in coffee, rubber and cocoa 
along the west shore of the great lake Victoria 
Nyanza, six hundred miles inland from the east 
coast of Africa. It is a wonderful country, and 
destined to become highly productive, I believe. 
Also such an extended expedition as I have 
planned affords a complete rest and change from 
the hurly-burly of life in a great metropolis.” 

Sir Thomas Dewar should reach Mombassa, 
on the east coast, by Sunday, Nov. 23. By the 
Ugandi railway he will reach Nairobi a few 
days later. There he will take hold of his safari, 
or hunting retinue, and push into the bush. He 
has taken a great cinematograph equipment and 
two operators. “The pictures will include big 
game hunting,” he said, “but I also want a fine 
set doing full justice to the wonderful beauties 
of British East Africa, Uganda and the White 
Nile.” 

One may presume that the cinema operators’ 
supreme moment will come—let us presume that 
a fine fat zebra has been killed for bait—when 
the great prize, Simba, hurls itself with fearsome 
roar from crashing bush. 

“Simba!” cry the native bearers, skinners 
and beaters, unsteadied for a moment by excite¬ 
ment tinged with anxiety. It is their name for 
the great African lion. 

Sir Thomas will—or hopes to—attend to the 
mighty Simba with a .470 cordite rifle. It will 
come in handy also for the spotted cheetah, an¬ 
other savage beast of the East African bush. 
Smaller rifles will serve should his quarry be 
gazelle, eland, baboon, impala, hartebeeste, or 
warte-hog. It is usual for two gun-bearers to 
attend the hunter at all times. 

When a buffalo is shot in the bush there must 
be no bungling markmanship, for Sir Thomas 
says it is a terror to face when enraged by a 
wound. It not only charges, but it will hunt a 
man hither and thither like a greyhound wrench¬ 
ing a hare. 

One can imagine what a gorgeously exciting 
film such a desperate incident would make—pro¬ 
vided, of course, that the hunted hunter and the 
infuriated buffalo would “keep in the picture,” 
as the cinema operators say. 

Then, too, one can imagine the wounded buf¬ 
falo charging upon and pursuing the unhappy 
operator instead of the hunter! It will not be a 
soft job—this taking of movies of ferocious deni¬ 
zens of the jungle. 

It is Sir Thomas Dewar's opinion that Brit¬ 
ish East Africa will become the country to go 
to and will progress rapidly when it receives 
stronger support from the Colonial Office of the 
British Government. 

His hunting, he told me, will be done in the 
very early morning—about sunrise there always 
is the chance of encountering some large car- 
niverous beast returning from its kill, gorged— 

and during an hour or so before sunset. From 
10 a. m. until 3 :oo p. m. resting in the shade is 
wisest. 

In that climate it is best, so far as is possi¬ 
ble, to eat only at night. Such is the custom of 
the natives. 

Eight or ten camp-fires are kept alight all 
night, for one dare not be five minutes in the 
dark without fires, which are the only protec¬ 
tion against beasts of prey. 

The camp is circular, with a boma (small 
stable constructed of interwoven grass and 
boughs) at its center. Therein are put the 
shooting mules or horses, but always with a 
large fire blazing all night at the open door¬ 
way ; for Simba loves horseflesh and has been 
known to spring into the middle of a camp at 
night in order to gratify the lust for it. 

The natives take good care to slumber very 
close to the fires—so close that sometimes they 
scorch their knees or feet. 

Forest Service Studies Cypress. 
W. R. Mattoon, forest examiner, has just 

left Washington to study cypress in the South. 

Cypress grows along the Atlantic Coast and 

Gulf of Mexico from Maryland to Texas, and 

in the Mississippi River valley it extends as far 

north as Cairo, Illinois, at the junction of the 

Mississippi and Ohio rivers. It is distinctly a 

tree of the swamps, and more than 90 per cent, 

of it is found at an elevation of less than 100 

feet above sea level. 

Extensive cypress forests occur in the 

delta of the Mississippi, covering several thou¬ 

sand square miles, and also in some of the large 

swamps of Georgia and Florida, such as the 

Okefenokee and the great cypress swamps fring¬ 

ing the Everglades. In some places it occurs 

where the soil is covered with water for weeks 

or months at a time, and in a few places the 

base of trunk is submerged throughout the 

year. Usually the lower part of the trunk is 

heavily buttressed and numerous projections, 

or “knees,” are sent up from the roots, prob¬ 

ably as an aid in securing air. 

Cypress wood has great durability, which 

adapts it to many purposes for which some 

other species are unsuited. Census statistics 

show that in 1911 over 981,000,000 feet of it were 

used for lumber, lath and shingles, and that in 

point of annual consumption it stands seventh 

among the various softwoods, or coniferous trees. 

It is one of the few conifers which shed their 

leaves each winter. It is used for a great va¬ 

riety of purposes, such as tanks, cisterns, 

columns, exterior and interior finish, railroad 

ties, poles, and wharf piling. It is especially 

valuable for green house construction. 

While cypress wood has so many good qual¬ 

ities, the tree itself presents many problems 

to the forester. Its rate of growth, they say, is 

extremely low, so that the cost of producing 

large-sized timber is great as compared with 

that of producing wood from other more rapid¬ 

growing trees. Furthermore, it does not readily 

reproduce itself, and there is some doubt as to 

whether mature stands will replace themselves 

after being cui 
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Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 

Fixtures. 

If you want your? shoot to be announced here, 

send a notice like the following: 
REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Nov. 27.—Milwaukee, Wis.—National Home G. C. P. 
G. Hoefling, Sec’y. 

Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 
1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

March 17.—Chapman (Kans.) G. C. H. Wadick, Sec’y. 
May 5-6.—Dodge City, Kans.—Kansas State tournament, 

auspices of Dodge City G. C. H. L. Hubbard, Sec’y. 
June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tourna¬ 

ment, under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. 
Ray, P.res. 

July 1.—Catasauqua, Pa.—Bryden G. C. E. C. Jones, Sec. 
July 4.—Roanoke (Va.) G. C. E. W. Poindexter, Sec’y. 
July 4.—Richmond, Va.—West End G. C. M. D. Hart, 

Sec’y. 
July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 

County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 
Aug. 5.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. and G. C. W. R. Pat- 

trick, Sec’y. 
Se^t. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept., 7-8.—Roanoke, Va.—Virginia State tournament, 

under auspices Roanoke G. C. E. W. Poindexter, 
Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 
Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 

Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale 
at Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S. White at 
Du Pont. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at 
Glen Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at 
Glen Willow. 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 

Drivers’ and Twisters’ Trap 
A writer in Sportsman’s Review makes an excellent 

suggestion i.e.: “Why not have each shooter at big 
shoots labeled on the back with the name of his home 
town.” Let’s go further and have the name of the 
shooter on the label, for what’s the use of asking 
“whence come you” if you don’t know the name of 
him who honors that peace. 

As trap shooting grows more and more popular it 
brings out a greater grand stand, severally comprised 
of persons unacquainted with the different shooters. 
“Who’s that” says she. “That’s Mel Hawkins” says he; 
and maybe it’s Bart Lewis or John Skelly or some 
other “break ’em all” frequenter of the cracker line. 
No escort likes to be stumped and as he doesn’t know 
the shooter, can see the score sheet ana has no label 
to designate the shooter, he mentions the name of some 
one whose picture he has seen in the local paper. 

Then again new shooters waft in from ports unknown 
and even the regulars don’t know from whose family 
tree they are appended. Therefore in lieu of num¬ 
bered programs let’s have name and address, or at 
least the name, of last shooter tacked to the back of his 
“shooting coat.” 

Secretary C. F. Potts of the Sinking Springs Gun Club 
announces a big “white flyer” handicap for the club’s 
ideal shooting grounds at Sinking Springs, five miles 
west of Reading, Penna., and easily reached by the 
Reading railroad or by trolley every twenty minutes 
from Reading. The feature event is at twenty “white 
flyers” $10 entrance, price of birds included in the en¬ 
trance at not more than forty cents a pair, handicap rise 
27 to 30 yards for the live bird championship of Berks 
and adjoining (Chester, Montgomery, Bucks, Lehigh, 
Carbon, Schuylkill, Dauphin, Lebanon and Lancaster) 
counties. Shooting will be started at 10 A. M. and two 
sets of traps will be installed to accommodate the large 
crowd of the devotees of the sport assured the manage¬ 
ment. Eight hundred “white flyers” have been con¬ 
tracted for by the committee and will be fresh country 
flyers that will lose no time in getting started when 
once liberated from the trap. A warm dinner will be 
served by Steward Hainly at noon, a regular New Eng¬ 
land turkey dinner with all the palatable side dishes done 
up to the Queen’s taste. Any information or a program 
desired will be cheerfully furnished by addressing C. F. 
Potts, Sinking Springs, Penna. 

Reclassify Rifle Teams 
Rifle teams representing the various universities in 

the Intercollegiate Rifle League are to be re-classed this 
winter. The United States War Department and the 

National Rifle Association are responsible for the new 
classification for competing teams in the gallery shoot¬ 
ing championship of the United States. Formerly there 
were two divisions, designated as the Eastern League 
and the Western League, but the scheme has been 

changed so that now the classification will be according 
to the record of efficiency. There still remain two divi¬ 
sions, of which one will be known as Class A and the 
other as Class B. The standing of the different college 
teams at the present time under the new ruling is based 

1913 Honor Roll Still Growing 
Two More Winnings by Shooters 
of Remington:UMC Guns and Shells 

Arizona State Championship— State Champion- Louisiana State Championship Won by R. L. 
ship Medal, won by J. F. Conts, 49x 50, shooting Morris, 94 x 100, with Remington-UMC Pump 
Remington-UMC Pump Gun. Gun and Arrow Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

Other Important Remington-UMC Victories of Year 
Western Handicap—Won by C. A. Gunning, 100 straight, shooting Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 
Southern Handicap—Won by Frank Joerg, 98 ex 100, shooting Remington- 

UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

National Doubles Championship—Won by Geo. L. Lyon, 94 ex 50 pairs— 

World's Record—shooting a Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow 

Speed Shells. 

Nortli Carolina State Championship—Won by J. B. Pennington, 91 ex 100, 

shooting a Remington-UMC Pump Gun and the Speed Shells. 
Florida State Championship—Won by D. W. Budd, 93 ex 100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Autoloading Shotgun and Arrow Speed Shells. 
Amateur Trap Shooting Championship of the United States—Won by Chas. 

H. Newcomb, 179 ex 200, with Arrow Speed Shells. 

Oklahoma State Championship—-Won by Thos. J. Hartman, 47 ex 50, with 

Remington-UMC Speed Shells. 
Georgia State Championship—Won by J. M. Barrett, 98 ex 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

Kansas State Championship—Won by Frank Gray, 47 ex 50, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Speed Shells. 

Pennsylvania State Championship—Won by R. J. Budd, 416 ex 450, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun, and Nitro Club Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

Kentucky State Championship—Won by J. D. Gay, 98 ex 100, with Reming¬ 

ton-UMC Speed Shells. 

Maritime Provinces Championship—-Won by E. B. Allen, 342 ex 400, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Shells. 
New York State Championship—Won by J. D. Green, 520 ex 550, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Speed Shells. 

West Virginia State Championship—Won by J. R. Shepherd, 96 ex 100, with 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun. 

Maine State Championship—Won by Ernest A. Randall, 98 ex 100, with 

Remington-UMC Speed Shells. 

Vermont State Championship—Won by F. E. Adams, 93 ex 100, with Rem¬ 
ington-UMC Pump Gun. 

Mississippi State Championship—-Won by Ward Allen, 24 ex 25, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

Wisconsin Slate Championship—Won by W. J. Raup, 94 ex 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

Connecticut State Championship—Won by W. R. Newsome, 97 ex 100, with 

Remington-UMC Speed Shells. 

Michigan State Championship—Won by M. E. Lansing, 97 ex 100, with Rem¬ 

ington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

South Dakota State Championship—Won by W. H. Nelson, 24 ex 25, with 

Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun. 

Alabama State Championship—Won by John R. Livingston, 97 ex 100, shoot¬ 

ing Remington-UMC Arrow Speed Shells. 

Indiana State Championship—Won by C. A. Edmondson, 290 ex 300, shoot¬ 

ing Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 

Montana State Championship-—Won by J. C. Norris, 445 ex 465, shooting 

Remington-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Speed Shells. 

Westy Hogan Handicap—Won by L. W. Colquitt, 93 ex 100, and 17 ex 20 in 
shoot-off at 19yds., shooting Remington-UMC Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

California State Championship—Won by W. E. Staunton, 70 ex 70, shooting 

Remington-UMC Arrow Steel Lined Speed Shells. 

These winners in their choice of Remington-UMC followed in the foot steps of 14 out of 20 winners of 
Grand American Handicaps, 26 out of 35 winners of Interstate Handicaps. 

REMINGTON ARMS —UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 299 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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on the records made in the Intercollegiate League 
matches of 1913. Class A is to consist of the twelve 
colleges whose averages were the highest in those 
matches, and Class B is to consist of the rest of the 
teams in the competition. 

[Du Pont Gun Club. 

The Du Pont Gun Club is planning on a big turkey 
shoot for Thanksgiving Day. The programs provide for 
a 50 bird event, over traps 1 and 2, with an entrance of 
$1.00 which includes targets. This shoot is open to all 
amateurs, and the shooters will be divided into five 
classes: A, B, C, D and E. A turkey will be put up 
for every ten entries, or fraction thereof, in each class, 
but at least two turkeys will be given in each class if 
the entries fall below ten. Contestants will be classified 
according to their records and the best judgment of 
the management. High Gun system to govern. En¬ 
tries may also be made for the price of targets only 
at usual club rates. 

We have also arranged for a miss and out event 
for a turkey, for amateurs only. This will be shot over trap 
No. 3 and tne entrance fee will be 15c or four entries 
for 50c, and any number of re-entries will be allowed. 
The entrance includes price of targets. This event will 
be somewhat of a thriller as the targets will be thrown 
about 65 yards and at extreme angles. All shooting will 
be from No. 2 position. A turkey will be given to the 
shooter making the longest run during the day. Ties 
will be shot off at option of interested contestants. If 
this isn’t an attractive program then we will “pass the 
buck.” 

As is usual on the occasion of Thanksgiving, President 
Wilson, and the Governors of the several states have 
issued their annual proclamations. Not to be outdone, 
President Coyne of the Du Pont Gun Club has also is¬ 
sued a Thanksgiving Proclamation, which is gotten up 
in unique style, and we doubt if anything like it has been 
sprung on trapshooters. It reads as follows: 

“The season is again at hand when we as trapshooters, 
according to a long respected custom, should give due 
consideration and thought to the serious problem now 
foremost in the minds of all true Americans. 

“For the Du Pont Gun Club the year just passed has 
been one of unprecedented activity anu prosperity. Never 
before in the history of the club had we so many mem¬ 
bers, and never before was the attendance at the weekly 
shoots as large as during the year just passed. It was 
the good fortune of the Du Pont Gun Club to win the 
championship of the Philadelphia Trapshooters League, 
and our efforts in staging the Eastern Handicap and the 
Delaware State Shoot were crowned with unusual suc¬ 
cess. Our annual dinner, the greatest event of its kind 
in trapshooting annals, will live forever in the minds of 
those who attended. 

“We are at peace with ourselves and the world, and 
the outlook for the future is exceedingly bright. Profit¬ 
ing well in the experience of the past, we hope to see 
our duty more clearly, so that the work of the future 
will stand out even better, and with greater satisfaction 

to our members. 
“Now, therefore, the Du Pont Gun Club do hereby 

designate Thursday, the Twenty-seventh day of Novem¬ 
ber, as the date of the annual Thanksgiving Day Turkey 
Shoot at the Du Pont Gun Club, and invite our mem 
bers and all trapshooters throughout the land to cease 
from their wonted occupations and assemble with us 
for the purpose of winning, if possible, a turkey, so 
that their day of Thanksgiving may indeed be filled to 
repletion with a realization of one of the best things 
in a material way this world has to offer—A prime, 
large, fat and juicy turkey. 

“In witness whereof, I hereunto set my hand and 
seal this tenth day of November, in the year of our 
Lord nineteen hundred and thirteen, and of the exist¬ 
ence of the Du Pont Gun Club, the third. 

“Signed, William Coyne, President. 

“By the President, 
“T. E. Doremus, Secretary.” 
This proclamation has excited the local shooters so 

that they are all planning on winning at least one 
turkey each. This, however, is quite impossible, and 
some will have to be disappointed. 

Among those who have expressed themselves on the 
subject are Capt. H. W. Bush, who said he had taken 
a correspondence course in turkey winning, and would 
bring home a bird Thanksgiving. Billy Highfield has 
had the underwriters insure his chances, and is now 
waiting in anticipation for the “fatal day” to arrive. 
Nels K. Smith, assuming a characteristic pose, stated 
that he was going to “Takhoma Turkey” and that was 
all there was to it. Nels always assumes characteristic 
poses, by the way. Lou Jarrell is going to be on hand 
with his trusty “Underwood” and promises to make 
the boys hustle to beat him. 

Last year we had Lester German the Du Pont pro¬ 
fessional secure for us the turkeys used at the Thanks¬ 
giving shoot, and as Lester was in town this week, 
we took up with him the matter of securing 20 birds 
for us this year. This Lester promised to do. Every¬ 
one knows that as a selector of turkeys, either by night 
or day, Lester has few equals, and no superiors. 

,T. G. Highfield has challenged W. M. Hammond for 
the State Championship Cup, and the match will be 
shot off at an early date. Mr. Highfield is one of the 
newer and younger members of the club, but has given 
a good account of himself in every shoot in which he 
has been a contestant. Du Pont Club members are 
looking forward with much interest to the result of this 
match. 

Our regular miss and out event which is to 
run all during this month is progressing nicely, thank 
you. There is $15.00 in the amateur purse and $5.00 in 
the professional. A. B. Richardson, winner of the 
Preliminary Handicap at Dayton is high over all to 
date with 18. Dudley Wood and John Minnick are tied 
with 14 for second place. 

The schedule for the shooting season of the Man- 
hasset Bay Yacht Club, opened November 16, the fol¬ 
lowing starting at 2 P. M., each Sunday: 

10 Birds Scratch, 
15 Birds Scratch, 
25 Birds Handicap, 
25 Birds Handicap, Monthly Prize, 
25 Birds Handicap, Yearly Prize. 

Monthly and yearly prizes open to members only. 
Birds will be charged for at 1 cent each. The 
traps can be used for practice any day by notifying the 
manager two days in advance. An extra charge of $2.00 
will be made to cover cost of trap boys if so used. 

Trap Shooting Committee comprises: 
J. W. Alker, Chairman. 
H. F. Clark, 
H. H. Hoyt, Jr. 
W. S. Silkworth, 
C. W. Berner. 

W. G. BEECROFT. 

Smith Gun Club Scores. 

Attendance is still affected by the gunning season 
at the Smith Gun Club traps. The turnout yesterday 
was exceptionally small for such a beautiful day for 
shooting. Those that did show up did justice to the 
sport by making creditable scores. 

J. Baldwin led the field for high gun honors with 
93 out of a possible 100 breaks to his credit. The 

GRANVILLE E. BROWN 

President Bryden Gun Club. 

following scores were made: B. M. Shanley, Jr., 20, 
17, 19, 20, 23, 24; L. Pryor, 12, 12, 15, 17; J. Baldwin, 
24, 24, 22, 23; W. Hassinger, 23, 23, 15, 20; H. H. 
Stevens, 21, 24, 24. 

Cincinnati Gun Club. 

The third contest in the series for the President’s 
Trophy was shot on November 16. The threatening 
weather kept several of those who have started in this 
race from attending, and only nine shooters were pres¬ 
ent, two of them being professionals, and ineligible 
to win. The conditions were hard; targets climbing 
skyward, and the poor light making them almost in¬ 
visible against the leaden colored clouds. Morgan, 
shooting from 18 yards, was high man with 92, and 
was the only contestant to go straight in any one of 
the five 20-target events. In his last 60 he dropped but 
two targets. Supt. Arthur Gambell was high amateur 
in actual breaks, scoring 77 from 20 yards, and was 
high also in the total, getting 92 with his handicap. 
Kolb, from 17 yards, was second high with a total of 
91, including his handicap. Nemo, Schreck and 
Davies, with a distance handicap of 21 yards, and 
further handicapped by the hard conditions, were un¬ 
able to make their usual good showing. There will 
be a turkey shoot at the grounds on November 23, be¬ 
ginning promptly at 1 P. M. The program will con¬ 
sist of six events at 20 targets each, and two at 15 
targets each, a total of 150 targets. Total entrance $5, 
including price of targets; optional 50 cents . sweep 

m each event, divided 60 and 40 per cent, class shoot¬ 
ing. First prize in each event a ten-pound dressed 
turkey, second, third and fourth prizes in each event 
will be chickens; high guns, ties shoot off in next 
event. No contestant can win more than one turkey, 
but there is no limit to the number of chickens you 
may win, if you shoot well enough. If there should 
be over twenty entries, a turkey will be given to each 
of the six low guns who have not won prizes in any 
of the events. 

PRESIDENT’S TROPHY 100 TARGETS. 

Yrds. Hdp. 20 
Medico . 13 T S 
Schreck . 13 15 
Davies . 13 17 
Kolb . 19 15 
Dibowski .... 18 18 13 
A. Gambell .... 20 15 14 
Shropshire ... .... 17 19 10 
^Morgan . .... 18 18 17 
*0. J. H. .... 18 14 

*Professionals. 

20 20 20 20 Bk. Tot. 
11 8 12 9 55 68 
16 IS 14 10 70 83 
10 13 IS 9 64 77 
15 14 IS 13 72 91 
8 l6 17 II 65 83 

l6 17 l6 14 77 92 
14 8 15 10 57 76 
17 19 19 20 92 92 

14 

West Jersey T. S. L. 

Riverton, N. J., November 15, 1913. 
With the advantage of having completed their 

string before darkness set in Riverton yesterday de¬ 
feated Farragut and West Collingswood in the second 
of the series of championship matches by the West 
Jersey Trapshooting League. The match took place 
at the Farragut Grounds, in East Camden, and Riverton 
was a winner by 23 targets over Farragut, and 44 over 
the West Collingswood marksmen. 

It was fast growing dark when the latter .two clubs 
finished and the handicap this imposed is evidenced 
by their scores. Riverton also won the opening tourna¬ 
ment a month ago, and is to the front with a big 
lead. Kling, of Farragut, was high for the afternoon 
with 47 out of 50, and was awarded a silver spoon. 

Lloyd R. Lewis and Fred Slear, professionals, gave 
exhibitions of their ability, Lewis getting 46 and Slear 
48 out of 50. Tourney scores: 

RIVERTON. 
B. B. . T. 

Jones . 20 23 43 
J. Keating . 23 23 46 
Biddle . 20 22 42 
L. Keating . 21 24 45 
Vaughan . 21 23 44 

Total .220 

FARRAGUT. 
B. B. T. 

Kling . 25 22 4/ 
Perkins . 20 21 41 
Von Nieda .21 18 39 
Cable .  21 14 35 
Till . 15 20 35 

Total .197 

COLLINGSWOOD. 

B. B. T. 
Carson . 22 20 42 

King . 17 19 36 
Gercke . 15 18 33 
Grant . 21 13 34 
Predmore . 14 l7 31 

Total . 

Other scores made were as follows: 
Farragut—Snow, 26; Rainey, 31; Fox, 32; Richard¬ 

son, 27; Warren, 32. 
Riverton—Chambers, 19; W. Thomas, 32; R. Thomas, 

26; Seckel, 31; Stackhouse, 35; Hill, 28; Ely, 33. 
West Collingswood—Sutterlind, 27; Barber, 25. 

Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. 

Port Washington, L. I., Nov. 16.—Energy vs. a 
northeaster and a nasty rain returned energy a winner 
in the opening shoot of Manhasset Bay Yacht Club 
today. The crowd didn’t need to “move up to the 
front” to get room at the traps, but those who water¬ 
proofed it had all the joy they wanted. Hagen Hoyt 
took the big bag, getting the leg on monthly cup and a 
twenty-five aerosaucer sweep. D. E. Smith made off 
with the twenty-five rock handicap, while T. E. Lewis 
kopped the fifteen scaler sweep—and all adjourned to a 
warmer, though possibly not dryer place. 

25 TARGETS-HANDICAP. 

Hp. Tl. Hp. Tl. 
II. L. Hoyt, Jr.2 21 T. H. Lewis . 7 18 
D. E. Smith . 4 21 J. W. Alker .4 16 
C. M. Gould . 7 18 Won by Hoyt. 

MONTHLY CUP—25 TARGETS-HANDICAP. 

Hp. Tl. 
H. L. Hoyt, Jr.2 21 
J. W. Alker .4 19 
D. E. Smith . 4 19 

Hp. Tl. 
T. II. Lewis .7 17 
C. M. Gould . 7 12 

Won by Hoyt. 

YEARLY CUP—25 TARGETS-HANDICAP. 

Hp. Tl. Hp. Tl. 

D. E. Smith . 4 25 .T. W. Alker . 4 20 
H. L. Hoyt, Jr.2 24 T. H. Lewis .7 22 
C. M. Gould . 7 23 Won by Smith. 

Little Falls Gun Club. 

Little Falls, N. J., November 15, 1913. 
Many of the regular shooters of the Little Falls 
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Gun Club, spent last Saturday in the woods after 
the live ones, so that the attendance at the traps 
was less than usual, but still there were some good 
scores made. 

In the second event a 50 Bird Sliding Handicap. 
Thos. Howard was first, while H. H. Miller, E. L. 
Klotz and S. G. Francisco were tied for the next three 
prizes, and in the shoot off they finished in the order 
given. Ed. Smith and J. H. Francisco were tied for 
fifth prize, and the shoot off gave the Lame result, but 
in the toss Smith had dame fortune on his side, and 
-won. 

The last event was another leg of the Du Pont 
Trophy shoot for members. 

The next shoot will be November 29th. 
JESSE L. PLASS, Secretary. 

Events: I 2 3 
Targets 25 50 25 

C. Canizzaro . . 17 36 17 
1. II. Francisco . 37 25 
E. Smith . . 19 37 25 
S. G. Francisco . 42 23 
B. Morris . 24 17 
E. L. Klotz . 42 22 

I. Matthews . 34 
*H. II. Miller . . 13 42 
*Thos. Howard . 

*Shot at 15. 
. 15 46 25 

Jersey City Gun Club. 

Jersey City, N. J., November 15, 1913. 
The Jersey City Gun Club, had as visitors two 

Pros, to-day. Mr. Harold Keller of the Peters Cart¬ 
ridge Co. and Mr. John IT. Zoelinger of U. M. C. fame, 
and Keller got the jump on the rest of us and held it 
until the end and led the field with an average of 83 
per cent, for the day. Dave Engel and Dixon finished 
second with 82 per cent. Dixon won the leg on the 
Du Pont Trophy with a full score counting handicap. 
The scores follow in strings of 25: 
Hallinger . .19 17 iS 17 
"Williams .. 15 10 
Zoelinger . .13 10 15 l6 
Everett .... 14 13 i5 

Ilubbell .. 20 9 15 19 
Low . 14 6 14 15 
Darlington .17 14 18 17 
Dixon .... .18 21 20 23 
Howard ... 9 5 6 
Keller .... 20 22 20 20 

Engle .... .19 21 18 23 22 

Woodruff . 8 12 '3 

Black . . 6 4 6 10 

Jones . . 15 14 16 

Medford (Okla.) Gun 

21 

Club. 

18 

14 

Medford (Okla.l Gun Club, Nov. 14.—This being 
regular gun club afternoon, a squad of the faithful were 
out for practice. The score: 
Wilson . 60 x 51 
Bunch . 60 x 55 
Strider .. 30 x 27 
Croxton . 30 x 20 
Hardy . 75 x 72 

Nemours (Ladies) Gun Club. 
Wilmington, Del., Nov. 12.—To-day marked the 

closing shoot in the Grand Gun Handicap Event, and 
it was by far the most exciting contest in the history 
of the club. This contest for the two trophy guns, the 
double-barrel Fox gun donated by Mr. T. Coleman 
du Pont, of the E. I. du Pont Co., and the Marlin 
repeater 12-gauge gun presented to the club by the 
Marlin Firearms Co., of New Haven, Conn., opened the 
first week in September with ten contestants for each 
gun. It extended over eight regular shooting days, and 
a system of handicap was used, whereby all shooters 
had an equal chance for the trophies. 

(Sixteen of the twenty women who entered qualified 
for the first shoot-off, which took place last week but 
could not be completed as darkness interfered. When 
the shoot opened to-day there were three contestants 
for the Fox gun and three for the Marlin. The event 
was watched with great interest by a large number of 
shooters and visitors, and excitement ran high when 
two of the lades, Mrs. B. V. Clark and Mrs. B. McKaig, 
who were shooting for the Marlin gun, tied twice. 
They both shot so well, and were so equally matched 
that for a. time it was hard to determine who might 
be the winner. 

As it was getting dark the management decided 
that the last tie should be shot off with ten birds; 
at the close of this event Mrs. Clark was in the lead 
by several points. She received the congratulations of 
all present and was presented with the 12-gauge Mar¬ 
lin gun, noted for its good shooting qualities, and 
beloved by all who had used it during the eight weeks 
it was in competition. Mrs. McKaig was also to be 
congratulated, for she shoots with a little 20-gauge gun 
and makes as good scores as many who use the 12- 
gauge. 

Miss Maude V. Moody, Miss Celeste D. Gentieu, 
and Mrs. H. J. Stidham each made a perfect score for 
the Coleman du Pont gun, the high-grade 12-gauge Fox 
gun that had been specially designed by the Fox Gun 
Co., of Philadelphia. In the shoot-off Miss Moody stood 
high, and after receiving the congratulations of all the 
members, was presented with the gun. She was much 
delighted, for she has longed for a Fox gun ever since 
she started shooting. 

In the regular event this afternoon Miss Margaret 
K. Woodman, with her 16-gauge gun, scored seventeen 
breaks out of 25 targets. This was the highest score 
made during the afternoon and was all the more re¬ 
markable as it was made with a small-bore gun. Miss 
Woodman and Mrs. O. B. Clark, with their handicaps, 

made a perfect score and were in the shoot-off for 
the Ramsay trophy. Miss Woodman won and receives 
credit for the trophy for this week. 

WINCHESTER 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 

NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 

16 GAUGE 
This is not a new and untried gun. It is only 

a new gauge of the popular Winchester Model 1912 

—the strongest, safest and most perfect repeating 

shotgun ever made. Sportsmen who buy this gun, 

therefore, run no chance of being disappointed. 

LIGHT BUT STRONG : The 16 gauge is light—weigh¬ 

ing only about six pounds. It has surpassing strength, because 

the barrel, receiver and working parts, except the springs, are 

made of Nickel steel. Its Nickel steel construction, solid 

breech, and its cross-bolt trigger lock make it one of the safest 

guns ever designed. 

EASY ACTING, STRONG SHOOTING: This gun has 

a smooth and easy action, and its shooting qualities are such 

as to please the most critical shooter. Sportsmen who have 

hesitated to lay aside their 12 gauge guns for a “20,” but 

favor a smaller gun than the former, will find the 16 gauge 

just what they have been looking for. 

SPECIFICATIONS; The standard 16 gauge has 

a 26-inch Nickel steel barrel, chambered for 2 9-16 inch 

shells; length over all 44J4 inches; plain walnut pistol 

grip stock and action slide handle; length of stock 13Ys 
inches, drop at comb 1 7-16 inches, drop at heel 2 7-16 

inches; rubber butt plate; weight about 6 pounds; 

6 shots. List price $30.00. 

hook One Over At Your Dealer’s 

Circular fully describing this gun 

sent upon request by the makers, the 

The shoot-off for the Medal last week could not take 
place, as darkness interfered, so it was held today. 
Miss Jessie Gentieu being the winner. Due to her 
high score of fifteen, she was also advanced from the 
B to the A class. 

Scores with handicaps were as follows: 
Class A. Score. Hdc. Total. 

Miss Alice Riley. 9 
Mrs W A Joslyn. 15 
Mss C D Gentieu. 5 
Miss M V Lannan. 10 
Miss M R Woodman. 17 
Miss Maude V Moody. 15 
Miss H D Hammond. 10 
Mrs O B Clark. 16 

Class B: 
Mrs B V Clark...   12 
Miss Jessie Gentieu. 15 
Mrs H J Stidham. 5 
Mrs B McKaig. n 
Mrs F W Wilson. 2 
Mrs J R Bradley. 8 

Class C: 
Mrs Harry White. 8 
Miss Mary Ro'binson. 3 

Class D: 
Miss Amy Schofield. 1 

Pinehurst’s Classic Shoot. 
As an exponent of trap shooting, made famous by 

the Du Pont’s as the “sport alluring,” Pinehurst now 
ranks as America’s Monte Carlo through its classic Mid¬ 
winter Handicap. 

An attractive feature of the seventh annual tourna¬ 
ment scheduled for Jan. 21, 22, 23, and 24 is the special 
trophies offered for the four highest scores made by 
those who have shot the first five hundred targets of 
the regular program the field divided into four classes, 
the preliminary and handicap winners being barred as 
competitors for the special trophies. The big card is 
added money amounting to $2,555, a sum exceeding even 
the premier Grand American and equalled only at shoots 
with a large entrance as a basis for estimate. The 
handicap winners are guaranteed six moneys, $350, $300, 
$250, $200, $150 and $100 in the order given in addition 
to cups for both the handicap and preliminary winners. 
The preliminary winners are guaranteed five moneys, 
$150, $125, $100, $90 and $75. The total value of the tro¬ 
phies offered is $600 and in addition to those in the 
preliminary and the handicap and the special trophies, 
there is the usual gold medal for high amateur average 
and a trophy for the average of the entire program. 
The sweepstakes, with their regular and additional op¬ 
tional entrance, also offer attractive opportunities. There 
are also optional sweeps in all hundred target events 
exclusive of the preliminary and the handicap. Inter- 
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3 18 

II 16 

13 23 
II 25 
4 t9 
4 14 

10 25 

7 19 
8 23 

12 17 
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14 16 
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12 26 

17 20 

18 19 
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START on your fall hunt supplied with Peters Shells—the ammunition that you can 
always depend on for shooting quality and results. 

It is not necessary to use high-priced ammunition to win success at the traps or in the field. 

“steel WHERE STEEL BELONGS” 

SHOT-GUN SHELLS 
give real and complete satisfaction, but their cost is within the reach of all. Barton Lewis won the U. S. 
Amateur Championship at Dayton, O., June 17, 1913, scoring 19S out of 200 with Peters “Target”— 
medium priced shell for Bulk Smokeless. Chas. A. Young won the Professional Championship of the 
United States, scoring 197 out of 200 with Peters “High Gun”—medium priced Shell for Dense Smokeless. 

Say PETERS when buying ammunition for your next tournament or hunt. 
Sportsmen’s Handy Book, with 1913 Game Laws. FREE for the asking. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY CINCINNATI, OHIO 
Branches: NEW YORK NEW ORLEANS SAN FRANCISCO 

state rules will govern and the Squier money back sys¬ 
tem will provide for the “under dog.” Luther Squier 
will again personally manage the shoot and Charles 
North will see that the Ideal-Leggitt traps work without 
a hitch. 

Preliminary practice and unscheduled sweepstakes 
will precede the regular program on Monday and Tues¬ 
day. Wednesday and Thursday will be devoted to four 
fifteen-target sweeps and two twenty in the morning, 
and two twenty and four fifteen in the afternoon. 
The hundred target preliminary on Friday will be pre¬ 
ceded by four fifteen and two twenty target sweeps 
and the same program will precede the handicap on 
Saturday. The detailed program will be forwarded 
promptly by the Country Club secretary in response 
to a post-card request. Mail and telegraph entries are 
both acceptable, and ammunition may be shipped in care 
of the club. - 

The Birmingham Gun Club. 
November 15, 1913. 

Most of the shooters went to the foot ball game. 
However, we were able to get nine of the faithfuls to 
report at the traps for practice. P. B. Plummer, the 
noted Chattanooga professional, led the shooting. He 
finished his last score straight, having a long run of 
44 without a miss. Plummer also finished high on 
double targets. Dr. T. J. Sellers lead the amateurs 
with 85 out of his 100 shot at. 

Scores were made as follows: 
Shot at. 

P B Plummer . 100 
Dr T J Sellers. 100 
Garl . 100 
W O Bonham . 100 
E M Cornwell. noo 
Charles Perry . 100 
Mr. Strange . 100 
Smith . 100 
Mrs Garl . 50 

Broke. 

87 
85 
82 
81 
80 
76 

SO 
40 
40 

New York Athletic Club. 
Pelham Manor, N. Y., Nov. 11.—Watching goals 

kicked from the forty-yard line was more enticing than 
breaking rocks from the sixteen-yard line, consequently 
today’s cracker line was slim. Tom Lenane, Jr., took 
high handicap gun for the day with 306. He also tied 
in the Travers Island 'Cup, with 4-25, but lost the shoot- 
off, and Medal Shoot 21-145. G. H. Martin, a compara¬ 
tively new shooter at Travers Island, did very consist¬ 
ent _ shooting, winning leg on accumulation cup 8-50, 
Variety Cup (mixed singles and doubles) with 15 x 25, 
and tying on Travers Island trophy with a full from a 
four-disc draw. R. R. Debacher, the old reliable, took 
a limb of monthly cup, 5-25, and kopped second on club 
cup. 10-48. Dan McMahon won distance handicap from 
twenty yards with 22 x 25. High actual score for the 
day was McMahon, 286 x 325, Culver second with 27, 
Lenane third with 265. These totals not including 
variety event. G. H. Bingham shot only three events, 
getting 23 and a straight 25 from scratch and 17 from 
21 mark in distance handicap. Jack Fanning did other 
pro honors without extending himself. 

Scores: 
Monthly Cup.—Twenty-five clay birds; handicap. R. 

R. Debacher (5), 25; T. Lenane, Jr. (2), 24; H. H. 
Duden (5), 23; E. B. Bogart (5), 23; G. L. Culver (2), 
22; D. F. McMahon (1), 22; W. B. Ogden (2), 22; G J. 
Corbett (2), 22; J. H. Vanderveer (2), 21; G. H. Mar¬ 
tin (4), 16; W. S. Johnes (6), 15; J. S. Fanning (scratch), 

Club Cup.—‘Fifty clay birds; handicap. G. L. Cul¬ 
ver (4), 49; R. R. Debacher (10), 48; W. B. Ogden (6), 
47; T. Lenane, Jr. (7), 45; D. F. McMahon (1), 44; G. 
II. Martin (8), 44; G. J. Corbett (5), 43; H H. Duden 
(10), 38; E. B. Bogart (10), 38; J. H. Vanderveer (4), 
37; J. S. Fanning (scratch), 37; W. S. Johnes (12), 27; 
J. Bingham (scratch), 23. 

Accumulation Cup.—Fifty clay birds; handicap. G. 
H. Martin (8), 50; W. B. Ogden (6), 48; T. Lenane, Jr. 
(7), 48; D. F. McMahon (2), 47; J. H. Vanderveer (4), 
46; G. J. Corbett (4), 46; G. L. Culver (4), 46; F. A. 
Hodgman (4), 46; H. H. Duden (10), 45; E. B. Bogart 
(10), 40; R. R. Debacher (10), 40; J. S. Fanning (scratch), 

39- 
Travers Island Trophy.—Twenty-five clay birds. G. 

H. Bingham (scratch), 25; G. L. Culver (2), 25; T. 
Lenane, Jr. (4), 25; G. H. Martin (4), 25; J. H. Vander¬ 
veer (2), 24; J. S. Fanning (scratch), 23; D. F. Mc¬ 
Mahon (scratch), 23; W. B. Ogden (2), 21; R. R. De¬ 
bacher (5), 21; G. J. Corbett (3), 21; H. H. Duden (5), 
21; F. A. Hodgman (1), 20. Shoot-off won by G. H. Mar¬ 
tin with (4) 25. 

Distance Handicap.—Twenty-five clay birds. D. F. 

McMahon (20), 22; G. H. Martin (17), 21; T. Lenane, 
Jr. (17), 19; G. J. Corbett (18), 19; G. L. Culver (20), 
19; F. A. Hodgman (19), 18; W. B. Ogden (18), 18; 
J. H. Vanderveer (19), 17; R. R. Debacher (16), 17; G. 
H. Bingham (21), 17; H. H. Duden (16), 15; J. S. Fan¬ 
ning (21), 14. 

Variety Cup—Twenty-five clay birds; scratch. G. H. 
Martin, 15; G. L. Culver, 14; J. S. Fanning, 14; D. F. 
McMahon, 12; W. B. Ogden, 12; G. H. Bingham, 10; 
R. R. Debacher, 8; 'G. J. Corbett, 4. 

Medal Shoot—T. Lenane, Jr. (21), 145; G. L. Culver 
(12), 142; W. B. Ogden (16), 138; D. F. McMahon (4), 
136; G. H. Martin (24), 135; R. R. Debacher <30), 135; 
G. J. Corbett (14), 132; J. H. Vanderveer (12), 128; H. H. 
Duden (30), 127; J. S. Fanning (scratch), 114. 

Marine and Field Club. 

Bath Beach, Nov. 15.—Three interesting events were 
pulled here today with the added joy of a different 
winner in each event. S. P. Hopkins from three made 
48 and a leg on Monthly Cup, as well as taking place 
in President’s Cup event, 6-91. Take Home trophy event 
went away with C. D. Sayre, who added 85 breaks to 9 
slipped him by the handicapping committee. F. B. 
Stephenson from scratch smeared the ambient atmos¬ 
phere with 93 in this event, and won President’s Cup 
with 94 from scratch. 

Scores: 
Monthly Cup—50 Targets. 

C R James .. 
J F James.. 
F B Stephenson 
S P Hopkins.... 

Hdcp. 
22 20 4 46 

23 18 0 41 
22 24 0 46 

24 21 3 48 

p R Towne. 22 14 5 41 
c M Camp . 17 IO 9 36 
F S Hyatt. 22 15 4 41 
G G Stephenson, Jr. 21 II 3 35 
C D Sayre. 24 18 5 47 

Leg won by S. P. Hopkins. 
President’s Cup—too Targets. 

Hdcp. 
C R James. 20 22 is 8 87 
J F James. .... 23 18 23 20 0 84 
F B Stephenson. 24 25 23 0 94 
S P Hopkins. .... 24 21 24 l6 6 91 
P R Towne. 14 19 15 9 79 
c M Camp. .... 17 IO 20 IO 18 75 
F S Hyatt. 15 22 17 8 84 
G G Stephenson. II 24 14 6 76 
C D Sayre. 18 23 l6 6 87 

F. D. Stephenson 3 points; S. p. Hopkins 2; C. D. 
Sayre and C. R. Tames I. 

Take Home Prize—100 T„ . rgets. 
Hdcp. 

C R James. 22 21 21 8 92 

1 T James. •... 23 18 24 18 0 83 
F B Stephenson. 24 24 23 0 93 
S P Hopkins. .... 24 21 22 II 6 84 
P R Towne. 14 23 IS 9 83 
C M Camp. .... 17 IO 18 8 18 71 
F S Hyatt. 15 24 13 8 82 
G G Stephenson, Jr_ I I IO 9 6 57 
C D Sayre.. .... 24 19 18 25 8 94 

Trapshooting Committee Marine and Field Club. 
Won 'by C. D. Sayre. 

Annual Trap Shooting Tournament at Madison 
Square Garden. 

Several features heretofore unlisted in tournaments 
of this character have been added. 

To interest the rapid-growing field of women shoot¬ 
ers, a contest for ladies will be listed. 

A daily high score trophy to the contestant making 
the high score on each day during the tournament is 
also a new innovation. 

The Diamond Fob offered for the winning of the 
“Indoor Championship,” will be worth your considera¬ 
tion. 

A handsome trophy emblematic of the indoor profes¬ 
sional championship to the professional making the high¬ 
est average of the tournament will also be given. 

The inter-city indoor team championship, which 
will be shot on February 27th, is called to the atten¬ 
tion of the shooters. This should prove an attractive 
event, and suitable trophies will be given to each mem¬ 
ber of the winning team. 

Saturday, Feb. 21, will be practice day. 
The shooting sessions will be from 11:00 A. M. to 

1:30 P. M., and from 5:30 P. M. to 8:00 P. M. daily. 
At which times contestants may make entry and en¬ 
deavor to qualify for the final round which will deter¬ 
mine the championship. 

The traps will be open each morning from 10:00 
A. M. to 11:00 A. M. for the exclusive use of novices— 
or beginners. There will be a number of experts on 
hand who will give instructions to either ladies or gen¬ 
tlemen desiring to learn the art of trap shooting. 
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Sportsmen’s Show, Madison Square Garden 
New York City. 

The Indoor Amateur Championship of the World.— 
The competition, to qualify for the final round in this 
event, will begin Monday morning, Feb. 23, at 11:00 
A. M. There will be shooting sessions from 11:00 A. M. 
to 1:30 P. M. and from 5:30 P. M. to 8:00 P. M., on 
Monday and each day thereafter throughout the tourna¬ 
ment, in order to determine the ten high guns who will 

■compete in the finals for the champonship. Contestants 
wll be required to shoot at fifty targets each, the ten 
high guns to qualify. Ties will be shot off on Saturday, 
Feb. 28, at 8:00 P. M. sharp. The ten high guns who 
qualify for the final round will shoot at 100 targets each 
to determine the winner. This final round will be shot 
on Saturday evening. Feb. 28, beginning promptly at 9:00 
P. M. In event of a tie, this will be shot off at 23 
targets per man. The winner of this event to receive 
a diamond fob, emblematic of “The Amateur Indoor 
Championship of the World.” Contestants may re-enter 
in the competition to qualify for the final round at their 
option, provided, however, that no contestant may make 
entry and re-enter on the same day should the total 
number of entries equal one hundred or more on that 
day. Contestants making entry for each and every day 
of the tournament (on Monday, Feb. 23), will be given 
badges which will admit them free of charge to the 
Garden. Interstate rules to govern and the referees’ 
decision will be final. 

Ladies’ Amateur Indoor Championship.—Competition 
beginning Monday, Feb. 23, at 11:00 A. M. 

Contestants will be required to shoot at fifty targets 
each and may make re-entry during the tournament 
at their option; provided that only one entry may be 
made at each of the two daily shooting sesssions, i. e., 
the morning session from 11:00 A. M. to 1:30 P. M., and 
the afternoon session from 5:30 P. M. to 8:00 P. M., 
contestants may make re-e'ntry daily. The highest score 
at fifty targets to determine the winner. 

Professional Indoor Championship.—Open to profes¬ 
sionals only—Contestants will be required to shoot at 
fifty targets on each and every day of the tournament. 
Only one entry may be made each day. To the profes¬ 
sional shooting through the tournament and making the 
highest score on his total of 300 targets will be donated 
a trophy emblematic of the “Professional Indoor Cham¬ 
pionship of the World.” No shooting up will be allowed. 
Contestants must enter the competition each day in 
order to qualify. Interstate rules to govern. 

Inter-City Team Championship.—Teams to be com¬ 
posed of five men each. Each contestant must be a 
bona fide resident of the city under whose name his 
team is entered—infringement of this rule will dis¬ 
qualify the entire team. This contest will be shot on 
Friday, Feb. 28. The names and addresses of contest¬ 
ants composing each team must be handed in to the 
secretary not later than 5 P. M. on Thursday, Feb. 26. 
Contestants will enter the competition on Friday morn¬ 
ing in the regular way—their scores to count for the 
qualifying rounds of the individual championship—each 
contestant shooting at fifty targets. Not more than two 
members of a team will be allowed to shoot in the 
same squad. 'Not more than two teams may enter from 
the same city. At the end of the afternoon session 
on Friday the scores of the five men comprising each 
team will be totaled, and suitable trophies presented 
to each member of the team making the highest score 
on their total of 250 targets. Interstate rules to govern. 

Buffalo Audubon Club. 

Buffalo, N. Y., Nov. 15.—The scores for the Audubon 
Club shoot held today were: 

20 20 20 20 20 23 
Wright . 18 19 119 16 15 24 
Kelsey . 20 14 17 15 16 — 
Ward . 15 15 12 IS 16 — 
Blackmer . 19 14 15 18 14 20 
Newton . 11 10 14 12 12 17 
Lyon . 8 12 13 9 11 — 
Brown . 14 17 17 20 14 18 
Jerauld . 10 13 7 12 18 20 
Singer . 17 13 16 18 15 18 
Rice . 14 13 18 14 11 — 
Brown, J ‘C. 10 15 10 11 14 — 
White . 16 13 11 17 

W. C. WOOTTON. 

Cincinnati Revolver Club. 

The club has started its indoor season, and the 
members are showing more interest than in previous 
seasons, judging by the attendance at the weekly con¬ 
test. The plan inaugurated this year may be responsi¬ 
ble for this increase of attendance at the range, as 
every member’s score is now counted, and each one 
feels that he is a factor in the team work. The mem¬ 
bers are divided into two teams, Reds and Blues. Mr. 
Stevenson is captain of the former and Mr. Shafer of 
the latter. The team total is counted each week, 
whether the number of members on each team is the 
same or not. At the end of the season the losing team 
will entertain the winner at a banquet. Col. Hake has 
also offered a handsome trophy for the high total score 
made during the season. The club meets at the Brenda- 
mour range every Wednesday evening, beginning shoot- 
ng at 6 o’clock. At the contest on Nov. 12 the (Red 
team had seven men present, and the Blue team six. 
The Reds won by a score of 943 to 852. High individual 
honors went to H. Cox, of the Blues, with 170 out of a 
possible 200. Second high to E. H. Thompson, of the 
Reds, with 163. Cox is using a 22 this season, which has 
always been the favorite calibre with A. A. Yungblut. 
Team match, 20 yards, standard target, 20 shots, pos¬ 
sible 200. 

Red Team: 
E II Thompson. 989 

10 9 
10 9 
10 10 

8—41 
7—40 
7—42 
6—40—163 

* 

SPEED YOUR SHOT WITH 

BALLISTITE 
POWDER 

Velocity counts. It’s speed that gets the shot to 

the vital spot. 

Long shots are made with confidence when your 

shells are loaded with BALLISTITE powder. 

Put velocity and penetration back of good 

marksmanship. 

End your powder worries by insisting that your 

dealer supplies you with BALLISTITE powder. 

Established 

1802 DU PONT POWDER CO., Wilmington 

Delaware 

Ti i * 1 
A H Kenan. 10 9 8 6 6—39 

9998 7—42 
8877 6—36 
7 7 7 6 6—33—ijo 

Col. Hake . 10 10 6 6 5—37 
6964 4—29 

10 10 9 8 7—44 
10 7 8 7 6—38—148 

Capt. Stevenson . 9 8 7 6 5—35 
9 8 7 7 4—35 

10 7 7 6 5—35 
10 9 8 8 7—42—147 

E Hake . 10 10 7 7 6—40 
8 6 6 8 6—34 
9876 6—36 

_ „ 9875 4—33—143 
K W Stevenson. 9875 7—36 

8874 5—32 
8765 0—26 
5 5 7 6 5—28—122 

L Mayer . 7 3 o 0 0—10 
6665 3—26 

10 8 4 0 0—22 
8400 0—12— 70 

Team total . 943 

Blue Team: 
H Cox . 9 9 8 8—44 

10 10 7 7 6—40 
10 8 8 8 7—41 
10 10 9 8 8—45—170 

E Pugh . 9 7 5 6—37 
8 8 8 6 7—37 

10 10 8 5 6—39 

Capt. Shafer . 
10 9 9 8 7—43—156 

10 8 6 6—40 

9 8 8 7 6-38 
8 10 7 6 5—36 
8 10 10 7 6—41—155 

A A Yungblut. 7 6 10 10—40 

9 8 8 7 5—37 
9 8 7 5 6—35 

Nagel . 
9 8 8 6 4—35—147 

. 9 9 10 6 5—39 
7 6 6 6 4—29 

9 8 5 6 5—33 

R H Flynt. 
10 8 7 7 5—37—138 

. 8 7 6 3 0—24 

5 7 4 3 0—19 
10 5 4 0 0—19 
10 6 4 4 0—24— 86 

Team total .. 852 
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Chicago League. 

South Chicago Gun Club captured first place honors 
in the fourth shoot of the Chicago Interurban League 
of Gun Clubs with a team total of 217 x 25s. Evanston 
was second with a total of 212, while the South 
Shore Country Club took third place with 211. Sixty 
shooters were in attendance and forty-nine shot the 
League events. 

R. C. Milieu of the Evanston Club and C. Horix 
of the South Shore tied for high score in the event, 
each breaking 48 x 50. 

The freezing wind which was blowing a gale made 
high scores almost impossible and the scores were 
considerably below the average. 

Over two thousand targets were trapped in practice 
events and several shot the regular club event with 
results as follows: 

Hdp. 50 Hdp. 50 
South Chicago Gun Club. Chicago Gun Club. 
C. C. Emery .18 4s L. Kumpfer .16 42 
H. J. Stanton .18 44 J. S. Young .22 41 
G. Johnson .16 43 II. E. Dicherman .18 41 
J. H. May .18 43 P. Miller .18 41 
C. H. Kambo .16 42 H. C. Wolfe .16 39 

Total .217 
W. Boltman . •15 42 
W. Deal . 39 
T. Staff . 35 

Evanstown Gun Club. 
R. C. Millen . 48 
C. E. Hall . .18 43 
J. Coleman . .18 42 r,. 
A. A. Scowley ... .l6 40 
F. M. Schieble ... .l6 39 

Total . 212 

D. M. Feasler . .18 38 
A. C. Bisson . 35 
M. T. Morehouse . .16 33 
H. Van Patton ... . l6 33 
J. C. Carman . 34 
F. A. Neal . . 16t - 30 
W. J. Phalen . 3° 

South Shore Country Club. 
( . Horix . 48 
J. H. Amberg _ 43 
W. E. Phillips _ .18 4i 
C. Antoine . .18 40 
H. Logan . 39 

Total .211 

H. C. Kirkwood 
B. L. Kammerer 
J. A. Schultz 
IT. Collis 
C. W. May 
D. E. Thomgs 
H. Foster 
E. Silver 
P. Miller 
H. Wolfe 
O. P. Goode 

Total .204 
J- Eck .16 38 
A. Lino .16 35 

Riverside Gun Club. 
O. P. Goode .18 41 
J. A. Schultz .16 38 
A. Moore .16 37 
L. Kammerer _18 34 
H. collis .16 31 

Total .181 

C. W. May .16 27 
H. Lewis .16 29 

Hammond Gun Club. 
W. B. Fenstermaker.16 42 
H. Green .16 27 
F. Probert .18 21 
J. Sheer .16 30 

J. L. Humpfer _18 28 

Total .168 

Professionals. 
S. Graham .20 46 
F. G. Bills .20 38 
W. D. Stannard _20 38 
H. C. Kirkwood ..20 36 
M. Barlow .20 30 

Hdp. 50 50 s° 

45 
40 

34 
28 

23 

•• 40 40 

38 

37 
37 
34 

42 _ 40 

Superintendent. 

. 21 

. 16 

.20 

. 17 

. 18 

. 16 
WM. F. MURKLE, 

.Birmingham Gun Club. 
November 8, 1913. 

The Birmingham Gun Club shot under the hardest 
weather conditions of the season. The wind was blow¬ 
ing a gale, day was very dark and too cold to do good 
shooting. 

The twelve shooters who braved the elements did well 
considering and got some excellent practice for field 
shooting. 

Tom Cassity was high professional, this is his first 
visit to the Birmingham Gun Club in some time. Mrs. 
Garl led the field with a fine score of 87. 

The fire in the little club house felt mighty good be¬ 
tween squads. 

Scores. 

rt <D O 

O O O ’o 

Tn CO W ea 

Mrs. O. L. Garl . .100 87 Mr. Bonham .. 71 
Tom Cassity .... 85 C. Perry . 69 

E. M. Cornwell . .100 85 Dr. Setters _ ....100 68 

Mr. Randolph .. . .100 83 C. J. Barr . •••• 75 53 
Dr. Tourdan . 74 Smith . 39 
R. H. Baugh ... 73 Garl . 50 

“PARTICIPANT.’ 
39 

Youghiogheny Country Club. 
McKeesport, Pa., November 8, 1913. 

Trap shooters took advantage of Saturdav afternoons 
clearing weather to indulge in some trap shooting at 
the Youghiogheny Country Club, some going up on 
the 1 o’clock car to get a little preliminary shooting 
before the arrival of the regular shooters on the later 
car. 

In this trap shooting, an interesting contest be¬ 
tween J. W. Wilson and Wm. A. Cornelius was as 
follows: 

100 Bird Contest.—Cornelius started out strong but J. 
W. Wilson was easy winner in the end. 

Out of 25. 
Wm. A. Cornelius . 25-16 15-14 68 
J. W. Wilson . 18-19 19-18 74 

The regular 50 bird race resulted as follows: 
Frank Young .. .21-23 44 J. W. Wilson -18-20 38 
J. W. Napier _21-21 42 A. M. Young -17-18 35 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. iti TMTCD A OIV/VQ C^C\ 

Price with Two Triggers.$55 net O U IN 1 UK AKlVlO 
With Automatic Ejector.$66 net MAKERS 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger... $86 net „ , , , „ PIT! TON N Y 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. //b Hubbard St., rULIUN, N. I. 

DOES THE WORK 

Made in Calibers 8 and 9 mm. Also 30 U. S. Government, 1906 

WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE MATTER 

THE MOST POPULAR FOREIGN RIFLE IN THE U. S. 

Schoverling Daly & Gales 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

Dr. Heisey .15-24 39 W. A. Cornelius .15-16 31 
H. A. Young -19-19 38 
The above dividing according to Lewis Class System 

showed Frank Young winner of Class “A;” II. A. 
Young and J. W. Wilson dividing honors of Class 
“B,” and A. M. Young winner of Class “C.” 

The next shoot at the Country Club will be on Satur¬ 
day afternoon November 24, and a big shoot is being 
arranged for on the afternoon of Thanksgiving Day 
November 27 at which time those who shoot may shoot 
for chickens, turkeys, etc., as prizes. 

Louisiania State Shoots. 

The Louisiana State Shoot for the year of 1913 was 
held at Monroe, La., October 31 and November 1, with 
a practice day on October 30, under the auspices of the 
Monroe Gun Club. 

The club was favored with fine weather although it 
might have been a bit warmer with comfort to the 
shooters as well as the spectators. Of the latter there 
was quite a good assemblage every day, the tournament 
being brought off in the Fair Grounds during the 
Monroe Fair. Shooting commenced early each day in 
order that it might be gotten through before the main 
attractions at the fair called for attention. The arrange¬ 
ments made by the management of the Monroe Gun 
Club for the comfort of its guests was all that could be 
asked, and the management deserves the thanks of 
those present, and the major part of those same thanks 
should be passed along to J. T. Austin, who was tire¬ 
less in his efforts to make everybody at home. It may 
seem a bit out of place to single out any one man for 
particular praise where everybody lent a willing and 
helping hand, but I guess the Monroe Gun Club offi¬ 
cials and the rank and file won’t feel hurt at my do¬ 
ing so in this instance. 

'the attendance was by no means what was expected 
nor what was deserved, when the prize list and added 

money ($500) is taken into consideration, but the time 
of year militated against the attendance, King Cotton 
just at present demanding the attention of about 90 per 
cent, of those who would be likely under other condi¬ 
tions to attend the tournament. The officials of the 
Monroe Gun Club realize that a more favorable time 
for the holding of the State Shoot could be selected, 
and should that club hold another shoot similar in char¬ 
acter to the one just concluded, it is a safe bet that 
it will be held earlier in the year. And it is also a 
safe bet, a cinch in fact, that the attendance at such 
next shoot will be large enough to show that the efforts 
of the club this year were appreciated by the Louisiana 
shooters, and by those who came from beyond the con¬ 
fines of the state. 

Three sets of traps had been provided so as to in¬ 
sure the early shooting off of the program on each 
of the three days of the tournament. The referees 
were: Floyd Parker, trap No. 1; R. J. Nelson, trap 
No. 2; Ed. McGahey, trap No. 3. The scoring was 
considerably above the average, and so far as I could 
see the “ball-ups” in the scoring line were conspicu¬ 
ous by their absence—all of which goes to show that 
both scorers and referees knew their work and did it. 
The location of the traps was hardly ideal for such 
“early-in-the-day” shooting, as No. 1 faced due south, 
No. 2 faced southeast, and No. 3 about E.S.E. With 
the bright sun shinning all the time, there was quite 
a glare on the backs of the bluerock targets as they 
flew from the three McCrea traps, and some of the 
scores made were remarkable under the conditions, 
notably H. D. Gibbs’ 99 out of 100 from 16 yards on 
the first regular day of the tournament, and Dan 
Barstow’s 297 x 300 on the last day of the shoot, with 
a long run of 115 straight, and 99 out of each 100 he 

shot at. 
Another score that surely deserves special mention 

was the 99 out of 100 made by G. M. L. Keys, a non¬ 
resident of the state and therefore not eligible for the 
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Louisiana State Championship in which event he ran 
up tlie aoove total, lo "Bob” Morris, a Monroe man 
and a new shooter, belongs the honor of winning, that 
championship as he started out with three 24s ana 
hmsned strongly with a 22, thus making his winning 
total 94—one good enough to win in most any com¬ 
pany. Speaking of new shooters, there was another 
Monroe man who has only just taken up trapshooting 
but who gave signs of knowing where to point when 
the clay pigeon had "taken wing,” and that young 
man’s name is Fred McCaleb of Monroe, a trapshooter 
whom the other Louisiana men in the game will do 
well to keep their eyes on. 

The Louisiana Handicap, a 50-target affair on the 
program for the first regular day of the shoot, was 
won by the veteran J. A. Blunt of Greensboro, Ala., 
after a tie with J. N. Kraemer of Alexandrie, La., on 
44. Twenty yards was the handicap limit and Mr. 
Blunt by reason of his many good showings in other 
handicap events was given 19 yards, while Mr. Kraemer 
had 16- On the shoot-off Mr. Blunt won with 18 to 13. 

The pulling off of this tournament by so young a 
club as the Monroe Gun Club ought to act as a tonic 
to other organizations, not only in the State of Louisi¬ 
ana but in the many other states of the Union. The 
Monroe Gun Club has only been regularly organized 
for about four months, although it has done some shoot¬ 
ing at targets during the past in a spasmodic and un¬ 
organized way. Two weeks prior to the shoot the 
club tore up its old traphouse, installed three new 
traps and built a shootinghouse and shed for the pro¬ 
tection of its members and their guests from sun and 
storm. It also secured for this tournament a valuable 
lot of prizes and cash in the shape of added money, 
and now says that when it holds the next state shoot, 
whenever that may be, it will add $1,000 in cash to the 
purses as against the $500 added this time. All of 
which goes to show that the Monroe Gun Club is a 
very healthy youngster, and that it has the right men 
at its head. Its officials are: J. T. Austin, president, 
M. Michie, secretary-treasurer, and J. B. Bradley, field 
captain, and these three officials have the cordial co¬ 
operation of every member of a live organization. 

The scores which follow tell the balance of the 
story of this shoot except that they don’t make any 
excuse for the comparatively poor showing made by 
the club’s president, Mr. Austin, whose mind was 
not on the present business, but rather was busied 
even when at the score completing details for the 
camphunt to take place the two days immediately fol¬ 
lowing the shoot, so that the hunt should be all the 
success he had determined it should be. (That the 
hunt was successful goes without saying it, and some 
day in the near future I hope to be allowed the 
privilege of telling some of the incidents of a trip 
which was beyond the shadow of a doubt one of the 
very pleasantest I ever participated in.) 

On practice day H. J. Borden was high profes¬ 
sional with 144 ex 15; Luther Wade and D. G. Barstow 
were tied for second on 139, while T. Hercules Fox 
tcok third place with 133. R. V. Fletcher was high 
amateur with 125; J. G. (or “Uncle Joe”) Bell next 
with 124, J. T. Austin and J. W. Kilbourne tieing for 
third place on 121. The above scores with one or two 
exceptions show that the wind on practice day helped 
materially to break up the scores of the contestants, 
and made the shooting rather a problem if straight 
scores were desired. 

Notes of the Shoot 

His Chicago brother shooters, and his many 
friends in the trapshooting world, will be surprised, 
as I was when I saw him, to learn that “Uncle Bill” 
Cutler took in part of the second day of the regular 
program and ground out 92 out of 100 in the Louisi¬ 
ana State Championship event. “Uncle Bill’s” totals 
for each 25 were 21, .24, 22 and 25, not a target of the 
last string escaping but being ground into dust. 

Mrs. J. T. Austin and Mrs. S. E. Bourke, showed 
that they could not only handle a shotgun, but could 
point that same weapon with an accuracy seldom at¬ 
tained by ladies without a lot more practice than 
either of the two Monroe ladies have had. Mrs. 
Austin broke 21 out of 25, and Mrs. Bourke 17. 

R. L. Morris, Jr., better known as Bob to every¬ 
body so far as I know, entertained all the visiting 
shooters to a most delightful dinner at his wonderful 
home in Monroe City, one of the old-time residences 
there. That I missed something far out of the ordi¬ 
nary is one thing sure, judging from what the boys 
told me afterward, but it was a case where work had 
to come before pleasure—if I wanted to go on the 
camphunt with the rest of the boys. 

And speaking about that camphunt: Everybody 
was invited, and the grand total of the guests which 
filled the three houseboats and two launches was in 
the neighborhood of 36. with four more to join us at 
our destination, forty miles from Monroe, up the lovely 
Ouachita river. It was a splendid time—but I am not 
going to spoil a story of that trip which I am planning 
to write in the near future, by telling any of the many 
joyous episodes of the four days on the Ouachita (I 
just love to spell that name). 

Somebody once said that Tom Cassetty of the U. 
S. Cartridge Co., “couldn’t hit a balloon.” That can¬ 
not be said with truth now, for Tom showed what 
he could do with balloons when the daylight fire¬ 
works sent up from the center of the Fair Grounds 
passed high over the trapshooting field on the last 
day of the shoot! 

Sag Harris of the W. R. A. Co., made an efficient 
and pleasing cashier. Can more be said? Fred Whit¬ 
ney of the same company, who is known as “Chief 
Quick Figure” among the Indians, could not have 
made a single dent in Sag’s work. 

H. D. Gibbs of the U. M. C. Co., of course gave 
an object lesson in breaking targets on the first day 

of the regular program, and was only a short way 
behind n>an Barstow, of the Hercules Powder Co., on 
the last day when Dan busted up 297 targets out ol 
300 shot at. 

“Oom Paul” Chaudet of the Peters Cartridge Co.’s, 
New Orleans house was the same as _ ever, steady, 
accurate, unruffled by any mishap, and in fact set an 
excellent example to many a younger and more im¬ 
pulsive opponent. 

Homer Clark of the Western Cartridge Co., was 
not always in his best form, but he did nor so poorly 

1st Day 
2nd Day 

J. W. Kilbourne .1st Day 
. ■ 2nd Day 

*T. Cassetty .1st Dav 
2nd Day 

J. G. Bell .1st Day 
2nd Day 

*G. B. Cragg .1st Day 
2nd Day 

*Saml. Ivey .1st Day 
2nd Day 

*D. G. Barstow .1st Day 
2nd Day 

*H. J. Donnelly .1st Day 
2nd Day 

*L. I. Wade .1st Day 
2nd Day 

R. V. Fletcher .1st Day 
2nd Day 

*H. J. Borden .2nd Day 

2nd Day 
*L. P. Chaudet .1st Day 

2nd Day 
J. K. Warren .1st Day 

2nd Day 
W. W. Cocke .1 st Day 

2nd Day 
J. A. Blunt .1st Day 

2nd Day 
*Ed. Banks .1st Day 

2nd Day 
*H. D. Gibbs .1st Day 

2nd Day 
‘Homer Clark .1st Day 

2nd Day 
R. L. Morris .1st Day 

2nd Day 
T. J. Austin .1st Day 

2nd Day 
*J. H. Fox . 1st Day 

2nd Day 
Fred McCaleb .1st Day 

2nd Day 
J. R. Wooten .1st Day 

2nd Day 
S. E. Bourke .1st Day 

2nd Day 
J. B. Bradley .1st Day 
Alex. Mermod .1st Day 

2nd Day 
1st Day 

2nd Day 
W. D. Hill .1st Day 

2nd Day 
J. N. Kraemer .1st Day 

2nd Day 
W. D. Wadley .1st Day 

2nd Day 
E. M. Pringle .1st Day 

2nd Day 
J. M. Key .1st Day 

2nd Day 
W. A. Bragg .1st Day 

2nd Dav 
R. W. Dodd .1st Day 

2nd Day 
J. M. Houston .1st Day 

2nd Day 

alter all when one comes to figure that he only lost 
. 3 out of 300 shot at from 16 yards. Many people 
can lose that number in 100! 

High professional average was won by PI. D. Gibbs 
with 294 x 300 targets shot at from 16 yards. Dan 
Barstow was a close second with a total of 292. Homer 
Clark was third, with his score of 287. 

High amateur average was won by J. K. Warren 
of Birmingham, Ala., with the excellent total of 285. 
Next to him was W. W. Cocke of New Orleans, with 
274, and J. A. Blunt was third with 271. 

No. No. No. No. No. No. No. No No. No. Num. Num. 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 6 9 10 Shot »t Broke 

20 20 20 20 20 100 
20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 200 
l6 14 13 II 13 67 67 

l6 13 13 14 10 66 66 
18 17 18 14 19 17 18 15 17 19 I 72 238 

15 12 15 14 17 
18 

73 73 
l6 vs 17 I.S 15 17 12 11 15 151 224 
l6 16 15 l6 17 80 

17 16 17 18 19 19 18 19 15 19 177 257 
17 17 18 19 15 86 

15 16 18 14 15 17 18 16 18 17 162 248 

17 20 19 19 19 94 
20 20 • 20 19 20 20 20 20 19 20 198 292 
18 19 20 17 20 94 
18 19 l6 19 20 19 20 20 19 19 189 283 
19 18 19 18 20 94 
19 19 l6 18 20 20 14 19 20 l6 181 275 
17 18 19 20 18 92 
18 16 18 18 19 18 17 19 15 18 176 238 
20 19 18 18 18 93 
20 19 20 18 18 19 19 18 18 19 188 281 
l6 20 18 16 18 88 
18 19 20 20 17 18 19 19 17 19 186 274 
■9 20 19 19 19 96 

19 20 18 19 19 18 20 18 19 19 189 285 
17 16 18 20 18 

18 
89 

17 19 19 17 19 19 18 19 20 185 274 
17 16 l6 17 18 84 
18 19 19 20 20 19 20 18 17 17 187 271 

18 20 19 18 16 9i 

19 16 l6 17 19 20 io 19 18 18 181 272 

20 19 20 20 20 99 
19 20 20 20 19 20 19 19 19 20 195 294 

18 19 20 19 20 
l8 

96 
287 18 20 19 19 19 19 19 20 20 191 

l6 19 18 17 15 85 
18 17 18 20 20 18 18 16 12 17 174 259 
l6 13 14 13 17 73 
18 17 18 20 20 18 18 16 12 17 174 247 
18 19 19 18 17 9i 

15 19 17 19 19 19 20 19 17 19 183 274 
18 18 20 15 20 9i 

13 14 15 is 18 13 18 19 14 17 156 247 

13 12 17 15 10 
18 

67 

l6 18 l6 13 17 14 20 20 17 169 226 

15 15 IS 15 9 
16 

69 

IS l6 18 13 13 l6 15 13 17 152 221 

l6 15 12 l6 15 72 

19 18 20 18 19 94 
269 18 l6 19 19 17 17 13 20 18 18 175 

20 20 20 20 20 100 

20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 200 

14 12 17 12 15 
l6 

70 

19 18 19 18 19 l6 19 18 19 181 251 

IS 8 17 8 14 62 

15 l6 17 18 16 17 17 15 12 15 158 220 

14 15 10 16 11 
l6 

66 

14 14 is 17 13 10 17 17 l6 149 215 

17 15 12 14 18 76 

15 12 19 17 18 14 19 13 14 17 158 234 

19 19 l6 IS 17 19 IQ 20 17 18 179 179 

5 8 6 8 11 38 

13 15 14 18 14 74 

12 IS IS 12 16 70 

REMARKS:—Louisiana Plandicap, October 31, won by J. A. Blunt, with 44 x 50, after shoot off with J. N. 
Kraemer, October 31, 1913. Louisiana State Champion ship, won by R. L. Morris of Monroe; score 94 x 100, 
November 1, 1913. 

“Professionals. 
EDWARD BANKS. 

Changing the Handicap 
Pittsburgh, Pa., November 15, 1913- 

Editor Forest and Stream:—In view of the agitation at the present time concerning changes 
in the trap shooting rules, it would seem to be in order to call attention to the resolution adopted 
by the Directors of The Interstate Association at their annual meeting in 1912, inviting the pre¬ 
sident, or some duly accredited representative, of the several State Associations and prominent Gun 
Club organizations to deliberate with them at their annual meeting in 1913, and give them the 
benefit of their views on trap shooting. Interested parties will kindly note that the 1913 meeting 
will ’be held on the 4th day of December, at 10 o’clock in the forenoon, at the office of the Asso¬ 
ciation with the Corporation Trust Company, 15 Exchange Place, Jersey City, New Jersey. 

THE INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION, 

E. Reed Shaner, Secretary. 
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New Rochelle Yacht Club 

New Rochelle, November 13, 1913. 
We have built a new trap or runway over the water 

at New Rochelle, Y. C., and have a platform from 16 
to_ 21 yd. marks. Everyone pronounces it an Ai outfit. 
We expect to install another trap very soon, as near 
as possible to this one. We shot in the rain yesterday 
and the birds were not easy. 1 enclose scores which 
I hope you will publish. We have taken in half a 
dozen new members, some of whom are very good 
shots, and we expect to have some team shoots with 
neighboring clubs in the near future. 

Target to. Event No. I. Conditions, Scratch. 
123456789 10 Tot. 

Granbery . 1 . 1 . 1 1 . 1 1 1 7 
Moore . 1 . i 1 1 1 . . 1 1 7 
Offutt . 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 . 1 1 9 
Donovan . 1 . 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 . 8 
Eldredge . 1 1 t 1 1 1 1 1 . 1 9 
Stoddard . 1 1 : 1 1 1 . . 1 1 8 
Bullock . 1 . 1 1 . 1 . . . 1 ' 5 
Marsland . 1 1 1 1 . 1 . . 1 . 6 

Won by Z. C. Offutt. 

Reaching the 
Far Ones 

How many'times you miss the far fliers be¬ 

cause you haven’t quite the necessary shooting 

power. 

The advantage is yours if you can count [on 

your gun at 50 and 60 yards. 

For 85 years consistent work has been 

done with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 

For Trap, Brush, Field, Blind 
Write for Art Catalog. 

Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 
This Year. 

LEFEVER ARMS CO 
20 Maltbie Street - SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
Write for Illustrated Catilogue 

“Heads and Horns” 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, ete. Also prices Mr Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 

ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

Hdcp. 123, 
1 Granbery . 1 t 
2 Moore . j 
. Offutt . 1 . 1 j 
1 Donovan . 1 . , 
3 Eldredge . 1 
3 Stoddard . 1 . j : 
1 Bullock . 1 . ] 
4 *Marsland . 1 . 1 
. James . 1 1 1 

*High Gun. 
Won by C. A. Marsland. 

Target 25. Entrance Sunday Cup. 
Hdcp. 

2 Granbery 
4 Moore .... 
. Offutt ... 
3 Donovan 
6 Eldredge 
5 Stoddard 
2 Bullock 
7 Marsland 
. James 

Leg Won by G 

3 4 5 

P. Granbery 
Target 25. Entrance Take Home Troph 

5 6 3 4 
1 1 

Hdcp. 
2 Granbery . 1 
4 Moore .’ . 1 . 1 . 
. Offutt . 1 1 . . 1 1 
3 Donovan . 1 1 . . 1 1 
7 R. Donovan . 1 . 1 . 
6 Eldredge . 1 . . 1 1 
5 Stoddard .   1 . 1 1 
2 Bullock . 1 1 1 1 1 
7 Marsland . 1 1 1 . . 1 
. James . 1 1 1 1 

Won by J. P. Donovan. 
Target 25. Entrance Distance Handic 

123456 

Target 15. Event No. II. Conditions, Handicap. 

5 6 7 8 9 10 n 12 13 14 15 Total. 

:nt No. III. Conditions, Handicap. 
7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 Tot. 
11111.11.1111.111.121 
. 1....111.1111.11.119 
111111111.111.111.. 19 
1 1 . 1 1 1 1 1 1 .. 1 1 1 1 1 . 1 . 20 
. . 111111.1..1.11.1120 
111.. 1111..1.1..1.1 18 
111.11.1.. 111 1 . 1 . 1 19 
. 111. 1. 1. .11.1 . 19 
I. 1. 1111.111.11.il. 18 

Event No. IV. Conditions, Handicap. 
7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 Tot. 
111.1.111.1.1.. 11.1 19 

1111.. 11.1..1....1.15' 
II. 1111111.111.1.1.19 
111111111111111111125 
.11.111.111111121 

. 11.... 1 1 1 1 1 .. 1 1 1 1 . 20 
. . 11111.1.1111..11121 
. 1 1 1 1 1 ... 1 . 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 21 

1 . . 1 1 1 . 1 . 1 . 1 1 . . 1 1 1 22 

11111111.1.111.1.1119 

Yds. 
19 Granbery 
21 Offutt 
21 James ... 
19 Donovan 
17 Moore .. 
17 Stoddard 

Won by G. P. Granbery—19 yds. Distance handicap—16 to 21 vds. 

Event No. V. Conditions, Handicap. 

7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 Tot. 
18 

1 1 

4 4 

1 17 
. 16 

• 13 
• 7 
1 14 

DELIVERED FREE 
Woodsmen of the north country were the first to use gar¬ 

ments made from this warm and strong material and only 

within the last few years' have sportsmen begun to realize 

what a wealth of comfort Mackinaws are in cold weather. 

The texture is of the nature of blanketing, being tough, soft 

and practically waterproof. It is the ideal material for winter 

sports, duck shooting, still hunting, and all colleges, schools, 

golf and skating clubs. 

Genuine 32 oz. Mackinaw, every thread from selected “live” long 
fleece wool. Every garment is tailored and beautifully finished. 

Men’s. No. 800. - Storm collar, flannel faced, double breasted, 32-in. 
long, two pockets ; colors : oxford or brown, - Each $5.00. 

Youth’s and M isses’. No. 405.—Shawl collar, flannelfaced, two 
pockets, red and black or gray and black plaid. - Each $5.00. 

Men’s. No. 410.—Shawl collar, self-faced, double breasted, 34-in. long, three pockets ; colors : 
brown and black plaid, red and black plaid, gray and black plaid. - Each $7.50. 

State chest measurement when ordering. Money back if not satisfied. Send for our 472 page book— 
the most complete sporting goods catalog ever issued. Ask for No, 570. 

NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS CO. 
-Agents Westley-Richards English Guns- 

15 and 17 Warren Street, near Broadway, New York 

Taxidermy.—By Leon L. Pray. Outing Publish¬ 

ing Co. 113 pages. Illustrated. 70 cents net. 

To any one interested in taxidermy, on a 

large or small scale, this little book is invaluable. 

It explains simply the preparing and mounting 

of small game and fish, and with a list of tools 

and materials necessary for the work. Any one 

with at least ordinary intelligence can preserve 

his kill if he will follow instructions laid down 

in “Taxidermy.” The book is another of Out¬ 

ing’s “How To” series that has become almost 

a “must” in the sportsman’s library. 

An oak is not felled by one blow. Neither 
is a business built up by one advertisement. 

Judicious advertising is a good investment 
Porest and Stream reaches a clientele 

that can be cultivated with practically no ad¬ 
vertising waste. 

To advertise in Forest and Stream is to 
receive the introduction of a trusted friend. 

It is a well-known fact that advertising in 

publications is appreciated and has the produc¬ 

tive power to just the extent of how much the 

publication is appreciated by its subscribers. 

An advertiser may be covering an immense 
field and believe he is exhausting possibilities. 
Perhaps a smaller expenditure, focused on a 
more responsive field, might lower his ex¬ 
penditures and enlarge his profits. 
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Du Pont Gun Club. 
Wilmington, Del., November 15, 1913. 

In the regular miss and out event the best scores 
were made by J. H. Minnick, S. A. Reis, William 
Coyne, and D. S. Wood. 

The scores in the Frank L. Connable Cup contest 
in detail are: 
W. C. Corey, 16 yds. 9 
Wm. Coyne, 22 yds. 15 
H. W. Bush, 22 yds. 15 
S. A. Reis, 18 yds. 21 
W. A. Joslyn, 22 yds. 21 
W. M. Hammond, 22 yds. 19 
J. H. Minnick, 22 yds. 17 
J. W. Anderson, 20 yds. 18 
E. 1. LaBraume, 16 yds. 9 
H. P. Carlon, 22 yds. 17 
D. S. Wood, 20 yds. 15 
W. G. Wood, 22 yds. 13 
S. J. Neuman, 20 yds. 17 
C. T. Martin, 22 yds. 19 
Stanley Tuchton, 20 yds. 19 
Clyde Leedom, 20 yds. 15 
John E. Miller, 16 yds. 11 
L. P. Mahoney, 16 yds. 4 
E. C. McCune, 16 yds. 15 
S. G. David, 16 yds. 9 

Other scores made in regular 16 yards event. 

G. R. Clark . 21 
Wm. Coyne . 24 
E. R. Galvin . 24 
Yv'. M. Hammond . 24 
J. W. Anderson, Jr. 23 
Dr. A. Patterson . 15 
E. C. McCune . 15 
S. A. Reis . 20 
W. G. Wood . 22 
W. C. Corey . 19 
Ed. White . 22 
T. E. Doremus . 22 
W. A. Joslyn . 23 
Dr. H. Betts . 18 
Stanley Tuchton . 22 

Edw. G. F. White, the Du Pont Professional from 
Ottawa, Ont., was on hand and broke 91 x 100, the 
high score of the day. Edw. wound up with 25 straight. 

G. R. Clark of Duluth, Minn., was a visitor. Mr. 
Clark is ordinarily a ninety-three or four percenter, but 
has been ill for six months, and was not shooting up to 

his usual form. 
John Minnick led the Miss and Out shooters, mak¬ 

ing a run of eight. John goes gunning for two weeks, 
and was picking up a little practice. Better stay, John, 
and help us out in the shoot with Camden. 

The rain baffled most of the shooters, as some of 
the best of them fell down. 

After an absence of several weeks, A. H. Lobb was 
with us again. Mr. Lobb was trying out a new gun, 
and don’t see how he can miss them when he gets used 

to it. 
J. W. Anderson was there with a 23. 
Wm. Coyne broke 24, and declared the other one 

slid through the pattern. No one else saw the hole on 
the pattern, but were willing to take Mr. Coyne’s word 

for it. 
Schuyler Colfax wasn’t out to-day. Last week he 

couldn’t hit them in the Miss and Out, and said some 
one stole the choke out of his gun. He is still looking 
for it. 

W. C. Corey, one of our new members broke 19 x 25. 
Stanley Tuckton, winner of the Westy Hogan Special 

got 22. 
Sol Reis had his eye on them all day. 
W. G. Wood and T. E. Doremus shot into a 22 

also, while Billy Joslyn went his boss one better with 23. 
Mr. Coyne broke 6 in the Miss and Out, his best 

score to date. 
Dudley Wood got 5 straight in the Miss and Out. 

Last week “Dud” connected up with 14 of them before 
missing. 

A. B. Richardson’s 18 still stands as the high water 
mark. 

John E. Miller, Les. P. Mahony and E. C. McCune, 
some of our members with a record for infrequent at¬ 
tendance, were out and shot well. 

Edw. White the professional opened the eyes 01 
the local shooters. After some discussion regarding 
the proposed changes in the rules, and the effect the 
light load would have on the scores, Mr. White went 
out and shot a string of 25 with a load of 2% drams 
of Schultze and 1 oz. of No. 8 shot. Mr. White uses 
for trap work altogether a gun with a 26 in. barrel. 
He broke his 25 straight, and convinced everyone pres¬ 
ent that the light loads “are there if you point the 
gun right.” 

Ed. White was receiving congratulations on his 132 
straight at Bridgeport last Wednesday, and his 97 x 
100 at the Marine & Field Club at New York last 
Saturday. In recognition of the 132 the Du Pont boys 
fixed Ed. up with a paper long run trophy, which 
made a hit with him. 

All advertisers cling to the medium that makes 

good Results is the magnet that draws adver¬ 

tisers regularly into the columns of Forest and 

Stream 

An excellent proof that Forest and Stream 

is a-good advertising medium is the fact that the 

same advertisers use it year after year. 

Teal Shooting in Western Mexico. 
By W. R. GILBERT. IT is surprising what a difficult thing it is 

to obtain from the average Spanish-Ameri- 
can any reliable information as to the sport 

to be obtained in his vicinity. He is always ready 
to declare that game is to be found in abun¬ 
dance, but should the too credulous sportsman 
believe implicitly in his yarns, he will be often 
grievously disappointed. Such was my experi¬ 
ence during a visit to the port of Acapulco. 

The mountains, which in general rise some 
miles back from the coast, here throw out their 
spurs into the Pacific Ocean, inclosing one of the 
fairest natural harbors in the world, to the north 
and south of which stretches an almost unbroken 
chain of fresh-water lagoons, backed by impene¬ 
trable mangrove swamps and separated from the 
sea by long sandy beaches, thrown up by the 
never ending labors of the giant Pacific rollers. 
I had often heard that these lagoons, at certain 
seasons of the year simply swarmed with duck, 
and so, by way of breaking the monotony of a 
stay in this quiet little place, an expedition was 
organized to Coyuca lagoon, some nine miles by 
mule-road to the north. 

Alas! the expedition proved a complete fail¬ 
ure, for, with the exception of one duck, which 
I was lucky enough to obtain from a stray flight, 
a few doves and plovers were all that four guns 
obtained in the course of a hard day’s “hunting,” 
in this case a most fitting word. I had, how¬ 
ever, while on the spot, made use of my scanty 
stock of Spanish to cross-examine one of the 
Indians who seemed more intelligent than his fel¬ 
lows, and arrived at the conclusion that the south¬ 
going flight of ducks made their appearance in 
February, and were to be found in large numbers 
both in March and April, after which they again 
returned to the North. From subsequent expe¬ 
rience I imagine this to be about correct. 

Returning to the port in the month of Feb¬ 
ruary, we dropped anchor beneath the shadow of 
the ancient Spanish fort, the usual anchorage (by 
the gap cut by the Spaniards to allow of the 
sea breezes to blow into the harbor) being occu¬ 
pied. 

Being now well on in the dry season, the coun¬ 
try appeared much less inviting than it had been 
a month earlier, and as our stay was to be very 
short, no time was to be lost. 

Sending ashore at once to procure the neces¬ 
sary mules, provisions, etc., were got ready; 
knives, forks, bread, butter, sugar and cocoa are 
necessary, whilst candles and hammocks are also 
required; also a magazine to hold a couple of 
hundred cartridges, which should be, I think, 
generally enough for two guns for a day’s shoot¬ 
ing, though we did not manage to expend half of 
these. 

Mounting our mules, S. and I lead the van. 
We had equipped ourselves with high-crowned 
Mexican sombreros, the finest possible protection 
against the sun, which is still very hot, though 
almost four o’clock in the afternoon. For the 
rest of our costumes, karki, with canvas leg¬ 
gings, cannot be much improved upon, and it has 
the great advantage of giving no foothold to the 
myriads of ticks and carapatas with which every 
bit of bush or grass abounds in the dry season. 
Next follows the pack mule, who shows a truly 
mule-like desire to bolt down every street except 
the right one. 

The town is soon passed, and the road, which 
for the first two miles is very good, ascends, ever 
upward till we reach the toll gate, where the 
surrounding villages pay the octroi dues. Soon 
after passing the gate, we stand upon the sum¬ 
mit of the hills which inclose the harbor. Be¬ 
hind us lies the blue, land-locked port, edged with 
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Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 
118 W. 31 st Street New York 

For Sale 
Two best grouse and woodcock dogs in New England. 
One a Pointer^ Bitch—best grouse dog on earth, one a 
black and white Setter, male—hundreds of birds killed 
over him. Can’t get away from business. Will sell dogs : 
Bitch for $200. Dog for $150. Correspondence Invited. 

E. II. WILBUR 

43 West 48th Street New York City 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind •> If so 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand.’ 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

FOR SALE 

Handsome Black Pomeranian 
Son of Little Pebbles, 18 months old, kind disposition 
and very stylish companion. Write for particulars. 
Box B, Forest and Stream. 

Warranted thoroughly broken Pointer dog, 3 years 
old. Fine retriever—grandsire Fishel’s Frank. Price $100. 

J. CURLY, Fitchburg, Mass. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds. English Bloodhounds, American Fox¬ 
hounds, Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated 
catalogue for 5c. stamp. 

ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke 
on rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum and Skunk 
Hounds; Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS, York. Pa. 

WANTED—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, 
be stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, 
and old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not 
offer dogs not fulfilling these conditions. Address “B. 
A.,” care Forest and Stream. 

FOR SALE—A number of thoroughly trained Pointers 
and Setters, also some nice youngsters. 

GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 

WANTED—Black Pomeranian about one year old. 
Must be healthy, house-broken and sweet tempered. 
Send photo, description and price to Box W., Forest 
and Stream, 22 Thames St., New York. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

North Carolina. 

HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 

Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 

Best Chef south of Potomac. 

Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 

Gen’l Frank A. Bond :: Buies, N. C. 

Best Mixed Shooting in America. 

v.de, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Preserve, 

Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

GOOD DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING.—Canvas- 
back, Redhead, and other ducks from battery. Also 
brush blind shooting on Currituck Sound. Address J. 
B. LEE, Tulls, Currituck county. North Carolina. 

Pennsylvania. 

Shooting at New Spruce Cabin Inn. 
Rooms en suite and with private bath. Electric lights. 
Steam heat. All amusements. Excellent Grouse, 
Squirrel, Rabbit and Deer shooting. Open season for 
Grouse, Squirrel and Rabbits, Oct. 15th to Dec. 1. Deer, 
Nov. 10th to 25th. D., L. & W. R. R. to Cresco Station, 
Pennsylvania. 

W. J. & M. D. PRICE, P. O. Canadensis, Pa. 

Virginia. 

SPORTING RESORT. 
NO EQUAL ON COAST. 

Ducks, Brant. Oeese, Quail, Rabbits, Bay Birds, Fishing, 
Boating, Surf Bathing in' season, Automobiling, etc. 
Hotel accommodations and outfit to let or 
FOR SALE—DIRECTLY ON HUNTING AND 
FISHING GROUNDS—An ideal proposition for clubs 
or families, $3,500. Can be sold in shares by right 
party, $7,000 to $10,000. For detail information address 

A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va. 

Property for Rent. 

SPORT FOR THE WINTER 
Seashore, Pine Forest 
and Shooting . 

Large cottage and grounds in the pines to rent for 

the season on Broadwater Island, 25 miles above Cape 

Charles, Virginia. Delightful and Invigorating Winter 

climate, sea beach, bay and wildfowl. Address, 

WALTER GEORGE SMITH 

1006 Land Title Building, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales 

By George Bird Grinned. A splendid collection of 
tales and folklore collected by the author during a resi¬ 

dence with the tribe, when the nights were given up to 

story telling. Many of the tales are of thrilling interest, 

and in addition to this, the author’s observations on the 

Pawnees, their history, life, characteristics and progress 

are of more than passing interest. Cloth, illustrated, 417 

pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

22 Thames St., New York. 

waving feathery cocoa palms, its ships peacefully 
at anchor, and the old worn-out fort calling up 
memories of Anson and the Manilla galleon, and 
other glorious romances of the past. On the 
further side is the far expanse of the Pacific, 
glittering in the rays of the setting sun, one dark 
patch on the horizon being just recognizable as 
a collier, trying to fetch the port against a light 
baffling wind. The coast stretches away to the 
North, spread out at our feet like a map, and be¬ 
fore us is the lagoon for which we are bound. 

Between the lagoon and the sea stretches a 
grand piece of Savannah, about one mile broad 
by eight in length, and covered with long wav¬ 
ing grass without a single tree. The lagoon 
looks quite close, but it is a good five miles away; 
and such a five miles, too! it would be hard to 
beat that road for badness in any part of the 
world. 

In places, the sides of the road are over¬ 
grown with a beautiful species of maidenhair 
fern; here a bright coral snake glides across the 
path, while all around a constant rustle among 
the dead leaves is kept up by innumerable liz¬ 
ards and iguanas. 

Every now and then we pass parties of 
peasants bringing in limes, fruit, and vegetables, 
who all give us a civil “Adios, senor,” or “Buenos 
Tardes.” There is no one more polite than the 
Mexican of any class. At length we break into a 
trot, and soon hear the barking of dogs and 
crowing of cocks in the village of Coyuca. We 
have taken just two hours over the ride, which 
is very good time, and reflects well upon our 
mules. 

As there is nearly an hour's daylight, we put 
our guns together and with half a dozen cart¬ 
ridges apiece in our pockets we stroll down to 
the lagoon. There is not a sign of a duck about, 
but we put up a flight of ruffed plover, quick on 
the wing, and much resembling snipe in their 
flight. At first we do not fire for fear of dis¬ 

turbing any possible ducks, but presently we fol¬ 
low them up and with a couple of shots apiece, 
we bag three birds, returning to the village just 
as darkness sets in. Ramerez has turned the 
mules into the corral, where they are enjoying 
a good feed of secate, the rich bunch grass used 
for fodder in these parts. 

We have now leisure to examine our quar¬ 
ters, which consist of a lofty thatched shed, the 
only furniture of which is a wooden trestle, used 
as a resting place for saddles, and harness post, 
with projecting peg for securing the hammock^ 
a rough deal table, on which our supper is dis¬ 
played, and a couple of chairs. At one end is 
the kitchen, a light structure of reeds, through 
the spaces in which the fire sends out a ruddy 
glow, and all the simple details of Mexican cook¬ 
ery may be observed in process. At the back of 
our shed is a solidly built adobe hut containing 
one room, quite open and undivided, which our 
host, his wife, and several children occupy to¬ 
gether. 

Supper does not take long, as it is principally 
composed of eggs and cocoa, one might do much 
worse; since the eggs are of the freshest. After 
supper our canoeist for the morrow is introduced, 
and he proves to be my friend Vincente, who 
had given me the information as to the arrival 
of the ducks before mentioned. Presently the 
light given by our one dim candle begins to fail, 
so rolling ourselves up in our rugs we turn into 
our hammocks. Contrary to expectation, I soon 
am fast asleep; but it is not for very long. A 
curious swaying motion gradually mixes itself up 
with my dreams, and I open my eyes to find that 
the whole barn-like structure is reeling about in 
a most curious way. An earthquake is upon us! 
and as we heard on our return to Acapulco, 
rather a severe one. However, just as things 
are becoming interesting, the tremor ceases, and 
we are again at liberty to go to sleep. 

But there is little chance of doing so now; 

Every Sportsman and Game Warden Should Own 

—■' :-- -= This Book — -. 

GAME PROTECTION AND 
PROPAGATION in AMERICA 

By HENRY CHASE 

Mr. Chase, whose writings on game protection and conservation are well 
known, and who has devoted practically a lifetime in study and labor for 
this cause, has here prepared a work of unquestionable value to all in¬ 
terested in the subject. It is an authoritative treatise and presents the 
united opinions of the ablest advocates and what has universally been ad¬ 
mitted to be the correct theory. It is a complete vade-mecum on the subject. 

12mo, cloth; 238 pages. $1.25 net; postpaid, $1.37 

T. A. Palmer, assistant chief, Biological Survey, United States Department of Agri¬ 
culture, Washington, D. C., writes : 

“We are exceedingly busy preparing to organize our warden service under the 
Migratory Bird Law. You will probably be interested to know that we expect to 
place in the hands of each of the twelve inspectors, in charge of districts, a copy of 
your new book on American Game Protection.” 

John A. Scholtz, Game Warden of the State of Wisconsin, writes : 
“ ‘ Game Protection and Propagation in America’ contains much valuable infor¬ 
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as this book contains, and hereafter when such inquiries are received we shall refer 
them to this book.” 

Descriptive Circular on request 

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, Publishers, Philadelphia 
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every dog and fowl in the village has been 
awakened by the shock and join their voices in 
a universal song of anything but harmony, and 
then, I do not know if due to the earthquake or 
to some other cause, the temperature gradually 
falls, until it feels almost like freezing. 

I can stand it no longer, but get up for a 
stroll. On my return a glowing spark proclaims 
that S. is awake also, and smoking, and we ex¬ 
change experiences, which we find much the 
same. Then comes the welcome voice of Vin¬ 
cente, our canoe man, telling us, if we like, he 
is ready to make a start. So we make a square 
meal of cocoa and ship’s biscuits, an excellent 
thing to begin a day’s work upon, another hand¬ 
ful and an orange being shoved into the game 
bag for future reference. 

Picking up guns, cartridges, game bags, etc., 
we followed Vincente to the canoe, which is lying 
in a sort of canal close to the village, and which 
had been dry on my previous visit. It is a 
somewhat curious fact, though now well on in 
the dry season, the water is some feet higher 
than it had been before—the reason probably be¬ 
ing that during the rams the exit into the sea, 
kept clear by the rush of water, afterward be¬ 
comes silted up by the action of the waves, so 
raising the level inside. The canoe is rather a 
risky structure in which to trust oneself in alli¬ 
gator-infested waters; but it is strongly built, 
cut out of one solid trunk, with dividing blocks 
left intact, giving it extra strength and form¬ 
ing water-tight compartments. 

It will not be daybreak for two hours; and 
this will give us plenty of time to be on what 
Vincente considers the best duck ground by day¬ 
light. It is at the far end of the lagoon, some 
seven miles off. The shape of the lagoon is that 
of a somewhat straightened crescent, with the 
further corner rounded off and the convex side 
away from the sea. Our canoe man takes his 
way up this side, and as there is no probability 
of a shot for some time, we lie at full length at 
the bottom of the canoe, enjoying the warmth 

READ THIS" 

Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, 
with sufficient property and excellent facilities for 
sportsman’s clubs located on Great South Bay,712 miles 
from New York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 
8-room house with electric lights, barn and large feed 
house. 5 minutes’walk from station. 30 ponds on prop¬ 
erty fed by pure springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. 
Owner guarantees to raise lh lb. trout in 2 years at 12 
cents pen pound. One lake adjoining can be bought or 
leased. 3 more within 3 miles. Good quail, partridge 
and rabbit shooting on property. Fine duck shooting 
at the back door. Not one club on Long Island has 
facilities for raising fish so safely and cheaply. Pros¬ 
perous business and assured market for breeders. 
Owner wishes to retire. For price and particulars ad¬ 
dress1 John RACKow. Crystal Spring Hatchery, Eastport, 
krw York. 

given by the sheltering sides and a pipe. I must 
have dropped off to sleep, I think, for the next 
thing I remember is being aroused by a boot 
upon the back of my cranium, and start up just 
in time to see the first flush of sunrise breaking 
across the eastern hills. 

We are gliding slowly past great banks of 
reeds, into silent broads, just deep enough to 
allow the water-weeds and lilies to appear in 
patches upon the surface. Just the very place 
for duck—but, alas! the duck are not there. It 
was nine o’clock and as yet the bag amounted to 
one curlew and three brace of coots; and, to 
make matters worse, these, most difficult shots, 
had been brought to bag without a miss, showing 
that, in spite of a spell off, our hands had not 
lost their cunning. 

At length in despair I tell Vincente we have 
seen enough to make up our minds that there are 
no duck and that he must take us to the further 
side of the lagoon, as we could at least shoot 
some doves and plovers, which would be more 
lively than an occasional coot. Poor Vincente— 
he took it without a murmur and paddled out 
into the open. 

The sun is now hot; alligators are seen to be 
basking on the surface in every direction. We 
cross the lagoon, and are approaching the other 
shore, where a lot of coots and a few stilt plov¬ 
ers are feeding. At about thirty yards the latter 
rise, and I am just about to fire, when the magic 
word “patos” comes to my ears, and, almost at 
the same moment, a little fleet of teal, which 
have stolen out from behind a grassy eyelet, take 
to their wings and are away—not, however, be¬ 
fore I have given them two somewhat hurried 
shots, dropping one bird, which falls into the 
bushes that border the lagoon. Hastily reload¬ 
ing, and putting half a dozen cartridges into my 
pocket, I jump out into the shallow water, while 
S. pushes off into the deep, as likely to give him 
a better chance of another shot. 

1 am poking about in the bushes and regret¬ 
ting the fact that I have no dog, when I hear 
a cry of “Look out!” and have just time to get 
ready when half a dozen birds, of the same 
flight, come past at a tremendous pace, some 
thirty yards distant. A bird fairly killed falls to 
each barrel; and as they swerve out away from 
me, S. gets another. This is at least a start; 
and though we do not find the first bird, a brace 
and a half of fine, fat teal makes a good, if 
somewhat late, beginning. I was rather anxious 
to follow up this flight which had gone bad ; but 
Vincente pointed onward. 

I still stick to the bank, while S. keeps 
abreast of me in the canoe, and it is not long 
before putting up a mixed flock of teal and coot, 
I add one each to my bag. Another lot of birds 
attracts S. to some distance; and it dawns upon 
me that, besides the cartridges in my barrel I 
have only a couple left. A bird goes past me 

Send for our 

large Catalog 
and see what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 

See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 
pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making accidental 
discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety that “Blocks the 
Sears.” It is a Safe “ Safety.” 

N. R. DAVIS & SONS, ASS0NET, MASS., U. S. A. 

“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” 
Nine 
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which I bring down with my second barrel, and 
now I am without any reserve. 

Just then I see the canoe approaching, and 
as they come round a little sandy spit, up gets a 
stray bird, giving me a good chance, which I 
missed shamefully, getting him down, however, 
with the second barrel. 

(Continued next week.) 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck, Pheasants, Wild 
lurkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants. Peafowl, Cranes' 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"EVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 
FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH," 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in laud and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

Box ■ 
G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 

DARIEN, CONN. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry fiom our hatchery and 
you will be pleased with the results 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 

Colburn C. Wood. Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 

Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - New Preston, Conn. 

BfOok Troilt" a’l aSes f°r stocking brooks 
* and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

m any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
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I ML rL IMUU 1 H KUCK TROUT CO. 

Plymouth, Mass. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails) 

Please book orders quickly 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., NEW YORK 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 
cents, Large stock prehistoric and modern 
Indian relics, old guns and pistols, Alaska 
curios, minerals, .fossils, etc. Address N. E. 
CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

Sportsman’s Preserve. 
1.000 Acres, situated near Pamlico Souinl, North Caro¬ 
lina. in heart of cluck and goose country. The best flights 
in the State are found here. No other such preserve is avail¬ 
able in this State. Full game rights protected from trespassers. 
A great gnu club opportunity. Address for further particulars, 

W. J. GRIFEIN, 
Manteo, N. C. 

SPECIAL. Large Crimson Red English Cock 
Canaries, in full song, $5.00. Young Talking Parrots, genu¬ 
ine Cuban Blood Hound Male Pups, $10.00; Angora Cats, all 
colours, each, $5.00. Pets all kinds. Get my circulars. 

BOKDMAN LAMB. Grand Rapids. Mich. 

For Sale 
ORANGE ANII WHITE LLEWELLIN SETTER 
HITCH, 2Vi years old. Sired by Pinehurst Doc. Registered. 

Has had full season on quail. Fast, stylish and stanch. Price, 

$150. 

GEO. W. LOVELL, 
Middleboro, Mass. 

Airedales of Quality. 
PUPPIES and older Stock, by Champions Midland 
Royal, Swiveller, King Nobbier and other noted sires bred 
to Champion stock bitches. 

White not the best ? Money back if not satisfied. 

TONKA KENNELS, 
Security Hank Building, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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Sportsmen's Show 
-AND- 

Outdoor Trap Shooting Tournament 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 

| Forest and Stream 
AT THE 

New Grand Central Palace, New York City 

March 5th to 14th, 1914 
This Show will be held in conjunction with 

THE THIRD ANNUAL 

Travel, Vacation and Sportsmen’s Exhibition 
Organized and directed by 

The International Exposition Company of New York 

Transportation Lines, Chambers of Commerce, Hotel Associations, Resorts, 

Information Bureaus and Sportsmen’s Organizations, Manufacturers and 

Dealers have united in a co-operative effort to make this the greatest Sports¬ 

men’s and Travel show ever held in New York City. 

For detailed information, address 

W. J. GALLAGHER, Manager Sportsmen’s Show 

New Grand Central Palace New York City 

THE NARRATIVE OF A SPORTSMAN 

INTER-OCEAN HUNTING TALES 
EDGAR F. RANDOLPH 

A. series of hunting: reminiscences of rare charm for the sportsman and for the wider circle which delight in true 
tales of outdoor life. With none of the high coloring and exaggeration which give a false note to so many hunting 
stories, Mr. Randolph’s book is never lacking in interest. 

He covers the field of sport with the rifle, east and west, drawing a vivid word picture of life in the open, subordin¬ 
ating his own exploits to the main incidents of outdoor experience, giving much valuable information on camp life, 
hunting and habits of wild game, and continually delighting the reader with the freshness of his viewpoint. 

This book will strike a sympathetic chord in the memory of every big-game hunter of experience, and will prove 
of real value to the novice who is planning an excursion into the wild. 

Cloth, 110 pages. Richly illustrated. Postpaid, $1.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 22 Thames Street, NEW YORK 

GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck, Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie. Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants. Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

“EVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 
FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH,” 

1 am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in laud and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “ F” DARIEN, CONN. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry fioru our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the Jesuits. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 

Colburn C. Wood. Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - New Preston, Conn. 

Brook Trout of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails) 

Please book orders quickly 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., NEW YORK 

S Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 
cents, Large stock prehistoric and modern 
Indian relics,- old guns and pistols, Alaska 
curios, minerals, fossils, etc. Address N. E. 
CARTER, Elkhorn, Wjs. 

FOR SALE. 
All available shooting points on one of the best goose and 

duck ponds in Eastern Mass. One hour from Boston by rail 
or auto. A splendid chance for a small club. 

Heply Box “B,” F. & S. 

FROGS.-Investigate Bullfrog culture. Easy, tremen¬ 
dously profitable, and the thing not overdone. Our book 
explains all. No failures here. AQUAFROGLIFE, 
Seymour, Conn. 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
Write for Illustrated Catalogue 

“Heads"and Horns” 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Bugs, Birds ana 
Fish and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 

ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. 
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Catalog:. 
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illustrated Gun Catalog. 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 
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Cottontail Sport 

By C. A. BRYAN 

ONE of the distinguished writers in Forest 
and Stream, I think it was Sandy Griswold, 
said there was no sport in the cottontail. 

Far be it from me to set myself against au¬ 
thority, but it maybe that the writer who thus 
libelled the brown coated, white tailed, long eared 
denizen of the woods and fields, has not been 
properly educated in cottontail sport. 

I agree that there is not an element even, of 
sport in thrusting a ferret into a hole that con¬ 
tains a rabbit, and holding a sack over the en¬ 
trance of the burrow, catching the frightened 
animal as it plunges desperately out to escape the 
sinuous beady eyed terror; nor is there much sat¬ 
isfaction in kicking a cottontail out of his “seat” 
in the long grass of the open field, and bowling 
him over at short range with a charge of shot 
that leaves the quarry a mangled, and often min¬ 
gled mass of meat and fur. 

There is, however, much sport to be had 
from bunny if he is pursued in a sportsmanlike 
manner. One of the essentials is a beagle or rab¬ 
bit hound, that will follow a cottontail through 
the devious ways of his flight, and give such 
musical accompaniment to the task as would, 
charm Diana into forsaking and forgetting even 
the suffragette movement, and induce her to cease 
the pursuit of British statesmen, and turn to a 
cottontail chase as relief from the sport militant, 
with its accompaniment of Holloway jail, hunger 
strikes and forced feeding. 

A light snow fell one night last week, not 
enough to make a tracking snow, but its melting 
promised moisture to permit the scent to lay well, 
and enable a dog to follow a track even on the 
leaves, where the scent of a rabbit is about as 
elusive as a cottontail could wish, and in conse¬ 
quence of a combination of weather, desire to be 
out of doors, and a new Stevens twenty-gauge re¬ 
peater, the writer was early at the telephone in 
an endeavor to induce George Smith to join in 
a rabbit hunt. Now George is a boy of about 

seventy-five, and the possessor of as fine a rabbit 
hound as ever gave a cottontail desire to put 
space between itself and a voice that continually 
reminded Bre’r Rabbit to make tracks fast and 
far between, and the result of my endeavor was 
a day of sport, in company with Mr. Smith, and 
Sing, the dog, that may interest even the skeptic 
who says there is no sport in the cottontail. 

Our destination was the timber along Lizard 
creek, about six miles from town, and we were 
soon on the road where we found progress slow 
on account of the mud, but in due time arrived 
at the bridge where we unhitched and blanketed 
the horse, assembled the guns, and took a drink 
from George’s bottle, a Thermos of hot coffee, 
and the battle was on. Sing had been nosing 
around in a small piece of corn by the roadside, 
and as we crossed the road and entered the corn 
she gave voice to her opinion that a cottontail 
had been browsing around in the corn stalks dur¬ 
ing the small hours of the night. It was pleasure 
in itself to see the hound puzzle out the cold 
scent, and follow the devious windings that a 
rabbit makes, when he has all the time there is in 
which to do nothing, and to see her pick up the 
scent and work out the trail, left the opinion in 
my mind that man is not the only animal en¬ 
dowed with gifts. 

Finally after much winding, the trail led to¬ 
ward the road, and we concluded that the rabbit 
had crossed and gone into the brush, but as the 
dog worked toward the fence there was a flash 
of brown from behind a corn hill just in front of 
Sing’s nose, a mighty jump by the dog and the 
first rabbit of the day was snapped up before he 
got started. Old Sing came up to me with the 
rabbit in her mouth, and said as plain as dog talk 
can make it, “here’s your rabbit, they are not so 
much.” 

We then crossed the bridge, entered the tim¬ 
ber, and were scarcely in the woods when another 
rabbit led the way into a dense patch of willows 
and weeds. Now and then we caught sight of the 
rabbit, but only for an instant and not long 
enough for a shot. The dog was a short distance 
away, and coming toward me, when from the 
weeds in my rear a cottontail shot out at top 
speed toward the road. I caught sight of it for 
an instant and risked a snap shot; a white tail 
showed for an instant in the air, and on reach¬ 
ing the spot a bunch of fur showed that some¬ 
thing had happened, but there was no rabbit. 
Sing came along on the trail, but when I tried to 
persuade her to help me find the game, went se¬ 
renely on following the trail of her rabbit, which 
led out across the road and convinced me that 
the one I shot at was not the rabbit the dog was 
following, and going a short distance I came 
upon the cripple and put him out of misery. 

We secured two more in the willow patch, 
but the cover was too dense to afford much sport, 
so we went to the buggy, ate lunch and struck 
into the open timber. 

Long before we reached the top of the hill 
Sing was busy with another rabbit, which ran in 
wide circles, keeping far ahead of the dog, and 
leading her a chase worth witnessing; but the 
hound had seen just such cottontails before, and 
long jumps and swift footing availed nothing. 
Sing stuck to the track and eventually the fast 
goer ran up against the twenty gauge and col¬ 
lapsed. 

Then we had the run of the day. A rabbit 
was started in the woods, took out across a pas¬ 
ture and entered a patch of dense weeds and 
grass, where it ran in short circles and kept the 
dog busy. Finally it ran out of the weeds, 
through the wood lot again and crossing the pas¬ 
ture the second time entered the weed patch. Old 

(Continued on page 676.) 
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Sing was not to be balked by these tactics, and 
made life miserable for that particular cottontail 
until he left the weeds and started across the pas¬ 
ture at his best speed. George was on guard in 
the pasture, and took a long shot, but the rabbit 
never paused and flew like a streak for the brush 
and passed out of sight over the hill. Sing came 
along on the trail and when she reached the edge 
of the brush stopped and came back to us. We 
went to where the hound stopped and found the 
rabbit stone dead, a shot having passed through 
its body. 

We quit in the middle of the afternoon, with 
ten rabbits. Hitched up the horse, finished the 
lunch and the coffee, and started for home. The 
weather was mild, the road had dried and we 
jogged comfortably on our way. The tired dog 
curled up on the robe at our feet, there was con¬ 
tent in our souls over a good day, and we were 
at peace with the world. 

Minnesota Notes. 
(From our Field Correspondent.) 

Grand Rapids, Minn.—One of the largest 
fish ever taken from Itasca county waters was 
captured last night at Pokegama lake by Louis 
Quale and J. O. Johnson. It was a muscallonge 
and weighed seventy-one pounds. The big fellow 
had become entangled in a net for whitefish set 
out by the fishermen and put up a stubborn fight. 
Specimens of this species of fish weighing thirty- 
five pounds are not unusual, but this is the larg¬ 
est of which any report can be found. 

Winter Sleepers. 

BY W. R. GILBERT. 

Everyone knows that great changes are 

wrought in bird life by the advent of winter. 

But the birds are not the only creatures which 

are thus affected, for bats, reptiles, fishes and 

a host of more lowly types are profoundly in¬ 

fluenced thereby. They, however, behave in a 

totally different manner by way of response to 

the stimulus of cold. For, as everybody knows, 

they fall into a deep sleep, or “hibernate.” It 

is generally supposed that this is a device 

adopted only by creatures which cannot migrate, 

though our forebears believed that the birds were 

no exception to this rule, and many circum¬ 

stantial accounts of swallows dredged up whole¬ 

sale from the bottom of ponds in midwinter are 

to be met with in the older works on natural 

history, all of which, of course, are vouched for 

by eye witnesses. Now that we know that such 

records have no foundation in fact, we are apt 

to express something akin to amazement that 

anyone should ever have believed such tales. 

But really this is a little unreasonable. There 

is no a priori reason why birds should not hiber¬ 

nate, as indeed is shown by the fact that bats 

and bears, dormice and squirrels, to mention only 

a few of many instances, habitually hibernate; 

and these, it must be remembered, belong to a 

higher order of creation than the birds. It is 

generally argued that the birds migrate because 

they can escape the rigors of winter best by 

migration, whereas squirrels and dormice are 

prisoners within these realms. But this cannot 

be the sole reason, for the bats could as easily 

migrate as the birds, yet the fact remains that 

they do not. Instead, they pass into a state of 

coma which can be prolonged for an almost in¬ 

definite period by keeping the sleeper in, say, an 

icehouse. Why do they not also seek the con¬ 

genial warmth of Africa, and return with the 

spring? 

In some animals, such as the dormouse and 

the tortoise, this winter sleep is profound, and 

entails a prolonged fast of several months. In 

other cases, as with bats and squirrels, a rise 

in temperature, or even the stimulus of hunger, 

will awaken them into a temporary activity. The 

dormouse is a veritable Rip Van Winkle among 

the winter sleepers, and in consequence the 

pulses of life beat very, very slowly, and the 

temperature of the body falls to a very little 

above that of the surrounding air. So deep is 

the lethargy thus induced that if the poor little 

creature be suddenly awakened, as by being 

placed near a fire, death is the result within a 

few minutes, the sudden stimulation of the heart 

being fatal. The flickering lamp of life is kept 

alight in such cases by reserves of food taken 

in during the autumn plenty, when the body ac¬ 

cumulates an enormous store of fat, which is 

slowly absorbed during the fast. 

Frogs and toads are even deeper sleepers, 

approaching more nearly to death without dying 

than any other creatures save certain fishes. For 

in them even the heart stops beating, and breath¬ 

ing of course in the ordinary way is impossible. 

But the oxygenation of the blood, which is after 

all breathing, is carried on through the skin 

which, being excessively thin, allows the blood 

to come near enough to the surface to obtain 

(Continued on page 701.) 
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My First Shooting Expedition 

HERE you are asked to listen while an 

old man tells the happenings of over 

half a century ago. 

What a ways back to wander ! What a 

twisting, turning road to follow! Now 

through dark swamps of sickness and trouble, 

then bursting into burning sunlight of pros¬ 

perity, dazzling in its brightness. Again, 

through the black clouds of war with crash of 

cannon, rattle of musketry and shouts of con¬ 

flict, back, back, until memory almost loses 

its grasp, and things that happened are but a 

blurred remembrance. 

In an old faded photograph there is always 

one line, one spot, which retains its clearness 

when all else has become dim or entirely 

disappeared. 

So in a picture of the writer’s early life, time 

has left much a blank; a few shapeless blotches 

mark more of the film, but one of the spots 

showing clear and distinct, is his first shoot¬ 

ing expedition ’way back in the Christmas 

season of 1858. 

It was Christmas time. School had closed 

for the holiday week. School! In a city of 

14.000 inhabitants. Wilmington, North Caro¬ 

lina. There were but two schools, small, pri¬ 

vate affairs, one in each end of the town, 

where for about $50 a term the sons and 

daughters of those who had the price were 

taught anything from primer and first reader 

up to geometry and the classics. 

The rule of practice in these schools, at 

least as far as the male students were con¬ 

cerned, was: 

A dose of strap oil, given in time, 

Is worth a whole lot and surely’ll save nine. 

How conscientious those worthy pedagogues 

were! How impartially they distributed favors 

daily, slighting none, sparing none; but this is 

digressing. 

The writer had done fairly well in his 

studies, and when the holidays came, his good 

old grandfather one morning asked, “Would 

you like to spend a few days visiting Colonei 

Howard at his rice plantation in Brunswick 
county?” 

“Dunno,” was the answer he ieceived. 

“Nothing going on there. Too late for rice 

By E. T. MARTIN 

birds. Too cold for fishing. Believe I’d rather 

stay in the city and see the sights.” 

“As you please,” the old gentleman replied, 

“only you've done pretty well in school lately, 

and I thought perhaps I’d let you take my 

gun and try some shooting.” 
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That! For a long time it had been my 

ambition just to touch that gun as it hung 

over the. dining room fireplace, to hold it in 

my hands just once; and what romance a boy’s 

mind wove around that old flintlock. After read- 

in Mayne Reid’s “Rifle Rangers,” it was 

guerillas by the score the gun had potted; 

then, when he told about the “Boy Hunters,” 

it changed, and white buffaloes and Indians 

were the game; and now I was to be allowed 

to take it! It was to be trusted with me! 

Alone with it, I was to penetrate the wilds of 

Brunswick. Who could tell what adventures 

there were in store? 

“Well,” said grandfather, as I stood star¬ 

ing, too surprised to talk. “Why don’t you 

say something? Do you care to go or not? 

I thought you would be pleased.” 

Pleased! I was so overjoyed I didn’t know 

if I was awake or sleeping. Aroused by what 

he said, I gasped in reply, “Of course I want 

to go. Who wouldn’t be pleased with such a 

trip? Only—only I haven’t any powder and 

shot, and I—I don’t know how many fingers 

to load her with.” 

In those days it wasn’t drams and ounces 

loads were measured by. It was fingers. 

That is, the number of finger widths the ram¬ 

rod extended beyond the gun’s muzzle after 

the load was rammed home. Three fingers 

was a boy’s size load—four a man’s. In meas¬ 

uring. too, fingers were fingers, wide or nar¬ 

row, fat or lean, it was the same, and three 

fingers, boy’s fingers—my own, was the load 

I was told I must use. 

After this had been explained, grandfather 

said, “In the lower part of my desk you will 

find a sack of shot and some flints. Help 

yourself. There is powder in the horn hang¬ 

ing from the gun hooks. If not enough, Col. 

Howard will give you more. Come to my 

office at 1 o’clock, and we will find the Colonel’s 

carriage. He starts for the plantation as soon 

after 1 as he can get ready. Mind this, too. 

If I ever know of your pointing that, or any 

other gun, loaded or unloaded, at a human 

being, you will have an account to settle with 

me. Do not forget what I say.” 

Then he took the old flintlock from where 

it had hung ever since I could remember, 

tested it with the ramrod, to be sure it was 

unloaded, and passed it to a very happy boy, 

saying, “You can go into the back garden 

and practice aiming. It will help you get used 

to handling a gun, only you must not load it 

until you reach the plantation.” 

It was a queer old-fashioned piece, made 

many years before, and had neither swing nor 

balance. The barrel must have been close to 

live feet long, which made the gun so muzzle 

heavy I could not hold it out to aim. 

“I’ll tell you what,” said Joe, the house ser¬ 

vant, who had followed me, and with a broad 

grin was watching the show, “There’s lots of 

fences down to Colonel Bill’s. Hunt ’long 

them, and you’ll have something handy to 

rest on all the time. Besides, there’s plenty 

of game ’long them; rabbits and partridges 

and larks and blackbirds. You sure can shoot 

that way, can’t yon?” 

“Reckon so,” I answered, and hunted up a 

fence to see. The fence when found proved 

too high. I couldn’t look over it. No chance 

to use it for a rest. 

“Down on the plantation they’s- all rail 

fences,” said Joe, encouragingly. “If the top 

rails is too high, you can use the next; but 

if you’re sneaking and want to shoot laying 

down, the bottom one’s the thing.” 

Great idea! One could shoot so much bet¬ 

ter resting on a rail fence, it seemed a wonder 

how persons who didn’t have fences could 

ever kill any game. 

Colonel Howard was a punctual man. At 

2 o’clock his carriage was on a flat boat which 

was being rowed across the Cape Fear River 

by two strong negroes. At dusk we reached 

his house. 

“Got many rail fences on the plantation?” 

I asked, soon after starting. 

“Fences-—rail fences?” he questioned in a 

puzzled manner. “No. The only fence on the 

place is the one around the pasture, and that 

isn’t made of rsils. On a rice plantation we 

use ditches.” 

A long drawn sigh was my response. How 

was I going to kill game with no rail fence 

to rest the gun on? I was sorry I had come. 

The Colonel waited a bit, then turned, and 

for the first time noticed the heavy, long- 

barreled gun. He smiled, and asked, ‘What 

do you want fences for, son?” 

“Well,” I answered, “looks to me they are 

mighty handy to rest a gun on, especially if 

it’s a heavy gun, and it’s a boy what’s shoot¬ 

ing.” 

“Might be so,” he said, good-naturedly. 

“Reckon if we can’t fix it any other way, we’ll 

have to build a few.” 

“See that tall cottonwood,” said the Colonel 

next morning after an early breakfast. “Well, 

just beyond it is a pond that is always full of 

ducks—mallard, teal and summer ducks—and 

there is partridge (quail) and snipe and doves 

and rabbits all over the place.” Then, laugh¬ 

ing, ‘You’ll need some one to carry the game, 

and I’ll send a boy with you. Here, Prince, 

come here, you rascal,” and in response an 

imp of a boy, with dancing black eyes and 

white teeth showing in perpetual grin, came 

a running. 

“Now, boy,” the Colonel told him, “you go 

with Master Ed, and carry his game, and show 

him where he can find some birds, and if you 

cut up any capers, mind, now, I’ll skin you 

alive.” 

“Yars, sir; yars, Marsa Bill,” the boy 

grinned. “I’ll ’have all right. I isn’t gwing 

ter lose my skin, you bet I isn’t.” 

“How much powder makes a finger?” I 

asked Prince as soon as we were out of hear¬ 

ing of the Colonel, for of course the gun must 

be loaded. 

“Golly, Mars Ed,” the boy replied, rolling 

his eyes and showing his teeth, “I dunno. 

’Spects ’bout er> half er han’ful. Reckon not 

quite dat much,” as “half a handful” was 

poured out of the horn. A little was put 

back, the rest loaded into the gun. Wadding? 

No one had thought of wadding, so a new 

handkerchief was taken, a section cut off and 

rammed home on top of the powder; then 

came shot, several ounces must have been the 

quantity used. Some more handkerchief to 

hold it in place, and the gun was loaded. 

“How many fingurs she got?” asked Prince. 

I hadn’t dared to measure until he spoke; but 

upon hearing his question, drew the ramrod 

and let it rattle down the gun barrel. It 

looked as if quarter of the rod stuck out. 

“Golly, I bet she kills something,” the boy 

said, only the whites of his eyes showing. 

“Pshaw!” I answered. “She hasn't got so 

very much of a load; only a little over six fin¬ 

gers. Want to carry her a while?” 

“Reckon so,” he answered doubtfully. “But 

how’s yer gwing 'ter shoot ef yer don’t prime 

her?” 

Another oversight. So the pan was un¬ 

covered, a liberal supply of priming applied, 

the edge of the flint wiped and scraped clean, 

and the hunt was on. 

We came back to the house at noon with¬ 

out having fired a shot. When there was 

game there was no fence, and when we fol¬ 

lowed the pasture fence, the neighborhood 

was very shy of anything to shoot at. Once 

we treed a squirrel, and I offered Prince ten 

cents if he would shoot that six-finger load at 

it. He shook his head, and in a half sulky 

manner, answered, “I may be a nigger, but I 
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isn't no fool.” Then we saw a covey of quail 

near enough the pasture gate to get a good 

rest, but my doubts as to which end was the 

most dangerous part of the gun were so great 

I hesitated too long, and they took alarm and 

flew. Prince all the time standing well back 

with a finger in each ear. 

“Deffum me ef I don’ plug um up tight,” 

he said. Then with a look of scorn on his 

black face, when the birds flew, he turned and 

walked toward his noon meal. 

“No game?” joked the Colonel, as we sat 

down to what he was pleased to term a “light 

lunch,” consisting of fried chicken, baked 

sweet potatoes and boiled rice. “No game? 

Am afraid you are a poor hunter. No rest? 

Gun too heavy? Why do you suppose I sent 

that boy along? Make him stand still and 

rest the gun barrel on his shoulder.” 

“That was a new idea. Looked like that six 

fingers would have to be fired. 

“Say you, Prince,” sailed Colonel Howard, 

as the sun began to look slantwise on Mother 

Earth, and the afternoon air commenced to 

chill. “You let Master Ed rest the gun on 

vour shoulder when he wishes to shoot, and 

show him how to sneak on that flock of 

ducks in Cottonwood Pond.” 

“Yars, sir, “I’ll show um,” said the boy, 

this time without his usual grin, and together 

we started for the pond. 

There was first a stretch of nice tall broom 

grass, then a thick fringe of rushes, so sneak¬ 

ing was easy. Reaching moist ground, a whisp 

of snipe zigzagged away, then closer to the 

open water two mallard sprang into the air, 

and with loud quacks flew to some more quiet 

spot. Removing our caps and carefully look¬ 

ing over the rushes, we saw a dozen teal sit¬ 

ting in the shallows not twenty yards away. 

I hoped they would fly. There was no more 

romance in the gun. I was afraid of it. If 

that cowardly Prince only would take a crack 

at them! I motioned that he should try. He 

shook his head in a decided negative. Then 

I must. The gun was cocked with a loud 

click, which made the teal look to see what 

that unusual sound could be. They were 

young birds, and had never been chased and 

hunted until they got shy; still they swam to¬ 

gether, heads up, poised for instant flight it 

they suspected danger. 

Resting the gun on the boy’s shoulder, its 

muzzle projecting three feet in front of him, 

I took an unsteady aim and pulled the trigger 

and pulled again. One finger wasn’t strong 

enough, so I used two and pulled some more. 

At last the hammer fell, a shower of sparks 

came as flint struck steel, then—pouf! the 

priming flashed with a blaze and a cloud of 

smoke, at which the teal jumped ten feet 

straight into the air and scattered in every 

direction. 

Afterward there came a roar almost as loud 

as that of a cannon, followed by a kick—and 

such a kick! Surely it was man’s size. The 

gun seemed to act like a vicious horse, which 

standing on its forefeet, launches out behind 

with all the weight of his body centered in the 

blow. I went spinning back and landed face 

down in a puddle with the gun on top of me. 

Prince was whimpering as he lay in six inches 

of water rubbing the side of his head, trying 

to laugh, yet wanting to cry, for the jumping 

gun barrel had hit his ear a crack that landed 

him where he was lying. The teal fared best 

of all. They were many feet above where the 

shot struck, and if ducks ever do laugh, these 

went away smiling all over their faces. 

“Say, Marsa Ed, don’ you Pink six fingers 

am too much fer her?” the negro remarked as 

he sat up, still rubbing his damaged ear. I 

did. Moreover, I told him so as emphatically 

as a well mannered boy dared, then gathered 

myself together, poured a lot of water out of 

the gun, and started for higher and dryer 

ground and game less elusive than ducks. 

It took nearly all that remained of the 

handkerchief to dry the gun, and a bad job 

was done then. 

In reloading, a scant three fingers was all 

the ramrod showed, and it was a dove or a 

lark—something in a tree any way—that was 

selected for the victim. When the trigger was 

pulled, a snap without even a spark was all 

that came from the damp flint, which neither 

of us had thought of drying. 

The bird wasn’t as scarey as the teal. He 

didn’t fly. Just hopped a little and looked. 

Perhaps he knew his customers. Soon a dry 

flint was screwed in, and kneeling behind 

Prince, I pulled again. There was a sizzling 

spurt of flame like that of a one-horse Roman 

candle. The shot and burning wadding fell 

in front of the negro, and the bird, not caring 

for Christmas fireworks on so cheap a scale, 

flew away. 

The gun had not been dried sufficiently in¬ 

side, and it was fortunate enough force re¬ 

mained in the powder to clear the barrel of 

shot and wads. 

One more attempt, and if that failed, it was 

back to the house empty-handed; so a good 

solid charge—four fingers this time—-was 

rammed home, but Prince positively refused 

risking again his head and ear, and it looked 

like no more shooting that day. 

While I was arguing to convince the boy 

that four fingers would not kick nearly as 

much as six, a flock of blackbirds lit in a tree 

inside the pasture. Using the gate for a rest, 

1 shot and killed four fine, fat red-wing fel¬ 

lows. So what matter if the gun did send 

me on my back again and make my nose 

bleed. It would kill, and I' had game to show 

when I reached the house. 

That night Colonel Howard gave me a 

double-barrel gun, which looked fit for a king, 

and said, “You can use this the rest of your 

visit. Put that old relic somewhere, so it 

won't fall down and kill one of the servants. 

I was trying to see if you had grit enough to 

even shoot it once, and now I am satisfied.” 

On returning home after the holidays, I 

had but to close my eyes to see game every¬ 

where—ducks, and doves, quail and lark in 

such quantities, the real thing was put to 

shame by visions. 

And the first week of school? And the 

lessons? And the master’s strap? Never 

mind them. All this happened so many years 

ago a man cannot remember everything, and 

it is well, sometimes, that a veil of oblivion 

hides the past. 

The more you advertise, the more people 
know you are in business. 

Forest Officers Help States Protect Game. 
An agreement to co-operate with the State 

of New Mexico in the protection of game on 

national forests has been entered into by the 

United States Forest Service’. Negotiations 

looking toward a similar arrangement with the 

game wardens of Arizona are under way. On 

the other hand, the game wardens will report 

to the nearest forest officer any fires they may 

discover on or near a national forest. 

The present plan is a logical development of 

the general policy of the Forest Service to help 

the State authorities in game protection. It 

specifies more definitely than heretofore the ex¬ 

tent of the co-operation forest officers are ex¬ 

pected to furnish. In a letter to State Game 

Warden Trinidad C. de Baca, the Government 

outlines the proposed activities of Forest 

Service men in assisting to enforce the game 

laws of New Mexico, as follows: 

Forest officers will pay strict attention to- 

the enforcement of the game laws in so far as 

their duties permit, by reporting all cases of 

violation of the game laws to the regular deputy 

State game warden in whose district an offense 

is committeed. They will make arrests in fla¬ 

grant cases where it is impossible to notify 

the deputy State game warden, and where the 

violator is likely to leave the section of the 

country. They will also furnish to the proper 

officers all available information, which will 

assist them in apprehending or prosecuting vio¬ 

lators of the game laws. 

The rangers will further be expected, as 

far as practicable, to keep a record of the total 

number of game animals by classes killed in 

their districts, to be turned in to the State 

game warden, at the end of the season. 

Maps showing the telephone connections 

of the Forest Service and the headquarters of 

the rangers will be furnished to deputy State 

game wardens by forest supervisors. 

In case the regular deputy State game 

warden discovers fire on an area within or con¬ 

tiguous to the forest, he is expected to prompt¬ 

ly notify the nearest forest officer of the fact. 

The matter of maintaining the game supply 

in New Mexico and Arizona is being taken up- 

energetically by both these States. On the Car- 

son, Pecos and Gila National Forests of New 

Mexico-, deer, wild turkey, and, in certain lo¬ 

calities, bear may be found, while on the Sit- 

greaves and Apache National Forests in Ari¬ 

zona big game in quantities abounds. In the 

White Mountains of the Apache and the Black 

Range of the Gila National Forest is some of 

the best hunting in the country. 

Can You Explain This ? 
One morning last winter, says a writer in 

Strand Magazine, I put out a saucerful of water 
in the garden to freeze, and about ten minutes 
afterward it had a skin of ice on the top. I 
then left it, and returned in an hour and a half’s 
time, when there was a tall pillar of ice sticking 
straight up from the surface, up the center of 
which was a string of air bubbles, forming a 
tube. It was not placed under anything from 
which water might drip on to it. I have tried 
to find out the cause and have not succeeded, but 
perhaps some reader may be able to do so. 

Paterson, N. J., now has its “Order of 

Ducks.” It is incorporated to promote outdoor 

sports. 
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On Finnerty Lake, Massachusetts 

New York Citv, Nov. 7.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: One day during the first week of last 

September, I was sitting on the lawn in front 

of our house in New Lenox, Mass., when 

Wheeler Shepardson (native of New Lenox 

and expert tree trimmer by profession) drove 

into our yard, hitched his horse to a tree and 

took a seat beside me. We talked about game 

conditons, and after a while Wheeler said, 

“Henry, how would you like to fish for pick¬ 

erel and bass in a lake known to but a few 

and hardly ever fished?” So I answered, 

“Nothing would suit me better,” whereupon 

he replied, “All right, be ready at 5 to-morrow 

morning and I’ll call for you, and we will 

drive to Finnerty Lake, Washington Town¬ 

ship, about nine miles from here, part of the 

way through the late W. P. Whitney’s Oc¬ 

tober Mountain fourteen-thousand acre game 

preserve—prettiest drive you ever took, and 

to the nicest little lake you ever saw. Fin¬ 

nerty Lake is known to but a few people, and 

one of those few fished there a week since 

and caught sixteen bass and over twenty pick¬ 

erel, all of good size, so you can see that we 

will have some rare sport.” To my question 

as to what bait we would use, he answered, 

“Take along whatever artificial lures you have, 

and on the way we will catch a few frogs.” 

At 5 the next morning Wheeler was at 

my house, and as I was ready and waiting for 

him, we lost no time, but got going right away. 

It was a rather chilly morning, but after the 

sun had been out a while, it became real pleas¬ 

ant. 

When driving past Benedict Cove, Hous- 

atonic Kiver, I noticed a number of curlew 

feeding, so I asked Wheeler to stop, and I 

got out of the buggy and walked around the 

bushes to better observe them. There were 

nine of them, scattered over the cove mud 

flats, and there also were a few yellow-legs, 

and further up the river I saw five blue heron 

.and three mudhens. When I got back to the 

buggy and told Wheeler what T had seen, he 

told me that curlew were quite common around 

this vicinity. After driving across Housa- 

tonic River we took to the Washingon Moun¬ 

tain road, passed the Pittsfield City dam, the 

latter a very fine piece of engineering skill and 

very picturesque, and after a three-mile drive 

we came to the Whitney estate, and while 

driving through this estate we saw two deer; 

they were about forty feet off the road, but 

outside of raising their heads and looking in 

our direction, they paid no attention to us. A 

little further on we saw a fawn by the road¬ 

side, and she let us come to within fifteen feet 

of her before she took to he bushes, only to 

reappear about fifty feet further up the road, 

and again she waited for us to come quite 

close before she again took to the woods. 

This fawn acted very frolicsome—acted just 

as though she wanted us to play with her. Of 

course, 1 had left my camera at home—worse 

luck. We also saw any number of rabbits, also 

some pheasants and partridge. 

Eventually we turned off into a sort of a 

By HENRY G. PLATE 

log road, very hard road on the horse, be¬ 

cause this road was extremely rough. Part of 

the time we had to get out and walk, not only 

because the road was rough, but also because 

the bushes overhead were very dense and low, 

and while very picturesque, was rather un¬ 

comfortable for us. After driving along this 

road (?) for two miles we came in sight of 

Finnerty Lake, and very pretty it looked in 

the sunlight, shimmering through the trees. 

There are no habitations within miles of this 

lake, although at some earlier time there has 

been a cottage on the lake shore, and also a 

boat house; but at this time there is nothing 

left of them but the foundations. 

While Wheeler was looking after his horse 

I assembled my rod, attached a small double 

spoon, walked through the bushes to the edge 

of the lake and got upon a large boulder, 

where I sat down to admire the beautiful 

picture before me. Stately trees surround 

this twenty-three-acre lake right down to the 

water’s edge; the water was of crystal trans¬ 

parency, and apparently very deep, and the 

shore all around is rocky. To my left there 

were white pond lilies in great profusion, and 

before we went home we gathered a quantity 

of them. These lilies were of an exquisite 

fragrance. 

Bethinking myself of what I had come for, 

1 stood up and made my first cast without any 

result; but on my second cast I got a good 

strike from a pickerel, and when I drove home 

the point of the hook, the pickerel turned about 

and made for the lilypads with all haste. I 

gave him the butt, and managed to divert his 

course away from the lilypads, and after a 

short struggle I beached him. Subsequently I 

found he weighed two pounds three ounces. 

Before Wheeler got through looking after his 

horse, I had caught another pickerel, slightly 

smaller than the first. Before Wheeler joined 

me he caught a half dozen small bullfrogs 

in a little spring near the lake, and then we 

looked around for something to take us on on 

the lake, and near the old, dilapidated boat 

house we discovered, partly submerged, an 

old flat-bottom boat, and after considerable 

labor, we managed to pull this relic up on 

shore, turned it over, and after the water had 

run out, we looked for leaks, but not finding 

any, we, in lieu of a paddle, ripped off a 

board from the side of the boat house, floated 

our boat, got into it, and then Wheeler pad- 

died it toward the middle of the lake. There 

being no seats in the boat, we of course had to 

stand up. We soon found that the old tub 

leaked quite some, and before long we were 

standing in water ankle deep, and as the water 

got deeper, Wheeler dumped his frogs out of 

the tin can, and began to bail, and bail he did 

nearly all the time were on the lake. I think 

lie liked his job, if one could judge by the 

flow of his language—largest vocabularly of 

slang and cuss words I ever heard; Chuck 

Connors, in his best days, never had anything 

on Wheeler in that respect. 

While the boat drifted here and there I cast. 

and in that way caught seven pickerel, making 

nine in all. it might be called fishing under 

difficulties. Although I tried all kinds of arti¬ 

ficial bait and live frogs, I never once got a 

strike from a bass, and I doubt whether there 

are bass in Finnerty Lake. 

Between catching pickerel and listening to 

Wheeler’s quaint talk I managed to enjoy my¬ 

self hugely, if I did have to stand ankle-deep 

in water, besides having to be on my guard 

for fear of going overboard, because Wheeler 

was always doing the unexpected; in fact, he 

ciid everything but rock the boat, and he would 

have done that had he not been so busy bail¬ 

ing. 

At 3 P. M. we made for shore, and while 

1 cleaned my fish, Wheeler built a fire, and 

he then started to fry some of the pickerel and 

set some water boiling for coffee. While the 

fish were frying and the water boiling, Wheeler 

went to feed his horse, but found he had 

omitted to bring the necessary wherewith to 

feed his steed; but as we had brought a gen¬ 

erous quantity of bread, the horse had to be 

satisfied with a portion of the latter. 

Well, between fried pickerel, sliced to¬ 

matoes, bread, hot coffee and apple pie, we 

managed to make a meal that hit the spot of 

two lSngry fishermen. 

And so ended a glorious day, not to for¬ 

get the drive home, the memory of which will 

linger many a day. 

For the benefit of those who like to fish for 

pickerel, I wish to state that I never struck a 

place where pickerel were so plentiful as at 

Cape Pond, a mile and a half above Ellen- 

ville, Ulster county, N. Y. Four years ago 

t spent several weeks at this place and fished 

this pond about a half dozen times, and never 

came away without a good mess of pickerel. 

L never used anything but a spoon hook, and 

the pickerel seemed to be positively wild to 

get hold of this hook. 

On this pond I used to row against the 

wind and then let the boat drift back with the 

wind while I stood up and cast. Whenever I 

caught a mess sufficient for our table I would 

liberate all I would catch after that. 

Cape Pond is a little over a mile long and 

about a quarter of a mile wide, and full of 

tree stumps, and as I have already stated, lit¬ 

erally teems with pickerel. One day I fished 

this pond in company with the late Sidney 

Decker, of Ellenville, a man then eighty years 

old, and one of the best companions it has 

ever been my luck to be with. This dear old 

gentleman could row a boat and handle a rod 

with the best of them. 

Mayville, N. D.—The residents of this part 

of North Dakota have visions of Mayville get¬ 

ting back into the big game belt. A large bull 

moose, a cow moose and two young moose, in 

the timber along the Goose River, have fre¬ 

quently been seen by farmers and do not appear 

to be very wild. The State Game Board is pro¬ 

tecting them. 
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The Fish That Have Been 
By W. R. GILBERT 

THERE is a respectable adage which tells that 

we cannot eat our cake and have it too, 

and a world which loves wisdom in easy 

tabloid form has got on 'to the habit of assum¬ 

ing that the truth compressed into the words is 

of universal application. 
It would scorn all past delights as dead and 

irrevocable, and would consign the pleasures of 

memory to the dim twilight land of poetry, a 

land which of course nobody enters now. 

But as a matter of fact there are plenty of 

things which are beyond the scope of the adage, 

although they may bear some affinity to cakes. 

Trout, for instance. You may eat your trout 

and still have him, and that is because you first 

caught him. 
It may be that if you made a superlative 

cake, and then ate it, you might still have it, or 

if perchance you stole—but I had better be done 

with the adage; it is not my business to bolster 

it up. 
As I have said the trout is of marvelous 

enduring quality. Only the other evening my 

good friend Ingrove was telling me about his 

4k2-pounder, caught now several long years ago, 

eaten—no, put in a glass case, but anyhow a 

dead delight, irrevocable, never to cause a thrill 

more so wisdom would assert. 

Ingrove was quite calm—it was a mere ques¬ 

tion of restocking that occupied us—and we were 

discussing the respective merits of yearlings and 

two-year-olds dispassionately, when I happened 

to observe that there must be quite a lot of big 

fish at the bends. 

“Like my 4l4-pounder,” said he. I led him 

on; I will not deny it. 

Where did he catch it precisely? And was 

it on a dry-fly? The eye of Ingrove brightened 

as he recalled the circumstances of that great 

fishing to his mind. And straightaway he began 

his tale. How, marvelous to relate, he found 

the great fish rising in the morning—no, that was 

the odd part of it; it was not in the Mayfly time 

—and how—no, there seemed to be no definite 

hatch of fly of any kind—and how he crept up 

and looked over and then withdrew into the 

meadow; and how he cast once, and twice, and 

yet again, and each time the great fish rose 

warily and would do no more than inspect the 

fly. 

“I am quite sure,” he went on, “that he could 

see me, and that was why he came short.” So 

the story went on to tell how Ingrove crept 

cautiously away and spent intervening hours on 

the lower water, and how he met Ephemeris, who 

had a 2-pounder, and said gayly to him: “You 

wait, I shall do better than that,” and thus we 

approached evening and the great moments. The 

eye of Ingrove flashed, his form stiffened, his 

arm took on the motion of one who casts a fly 

underhand. 

“I lay down quite flat.” For a little Ingrove 

would have done it again, there and then on the 

carpet. ‘And then I got the zulu over him and 

he took it the moment it fell. There followed 

an animated description of the battle—for a cent 

Ingrove would have followed the trout across 

the room, and for two cents I, holding imagina¬ 

tion’s landing net. would have been hard at his 

heels-and so the story drew to its triumphant 

conclusion, and to the artistic finale in which 

Ephemeris was reminded that many a word 

spoken in jest has an earnest result. 

The adventure was simply relived, from start 

to finish. Of course you can catch your trout 

and have.it, too. What is perhaps more remark¬ 

able is that you can have a trout that you never 

caught. 

This was revealed to me also. We were 

seated at tea, and conversation, since Caradoc 

was there, had the Penydwddwr for its starting 

place, its middle, and its end. 

He is quite passionately addicted to the 

Penydwddwr, from which we catc'h extremely 

small quantities of extremely small trout every 

spring, and so am I addicted to the same water. 

Several years ago there was a really nice day 

there and he filled his basket. 

Therefore, we go each year now in the hope 

of another. This, however, is a digression, and 

so was Caradoc’s dream about being back at 

college, which he told at great length. 

I merely mention it because it evoked remi¬ 

niscence of a dream from the third member of 

the company, who also joins in the annual ex¬ 

pedition. This dream was much more pertinent, 

for in it the dreamer had actually been beside 

the Penydwddwr, captured a fish—no, in reply 

to Caradoc, not a “breakfast” fish, but quite a 

good one-—and was engaged in subjugating an¬ 

other of great size when the dream ended. 

I have related the dream very badly, but 

there was much more finish in the original ver¬ 

sion, passages about how the fish jumped, and 

how it weighed three-quarters of a pound (this 

elicited from Caradoc a complacent remark that 

he had once caught a trout there which really 

weighed three-quarters of a pound; we whittled 

it down to half-pound after a little argument) 

and how annoyed the dreamer was on waking up 

too soon. 

I cannot hope to convey a just impression 

of the animated manner in which it was all de¬ 

scribed, so 1 shall not try. But the narrative 

clearly showed that the fish was just as real to 

the dreamer as an actual fish would have been. 

It will be remembered as vividly as an actual 

fish, and will be added to the store of experi¬ 

ences in the happy valley. This, then, proves my 

second point. 

You can have a trout which you never 

caught. Other proofs could be adduced, but it 

might be invidious to enlarge on the theme of 

that too vivid imagination which ultimately leads 

to complete faith in its creations. 

There may be really a man here and there 

who has invented some large fish with which 

to entertain his friends, and has done it so thor¬ 

oughly that he now believes that it was so. I 

am all for charitable interpretations. 

I now come to the last pleasing point in this 

inquiry. It is possible to have a fish which is 

no concern of yours at all, which you never even 

saw, much less caught—which you never even 

dreamed. That explains, and I hope excuses my 

feeling of proprietorship with regard to Ingrove’s 

big trout. He described the incidents of its cap¬ 

ture so vividly that I could see myself the pro¬ 

tagonist in the drama, getting the short rises, 

prophesying at tea time, lying prone, running 

wildly in the wake of the hooked fish, enacting 

the whole affair. 

If at some future date attentive listeners 

shall find me relating how I caught a 4l4-pound 

trout one evening on a zulu in circumstances 

very similar to those which have been here de¬ 

scribed, I beg that they will bear in mind the 

value of the charitable interpretations aforesaid. 

Most anglers, however, will understand and sym¬ 

pathize, for at some time or other they will in 

like manner have become possessed of somebody 

else’s faith. Harry Otter’s first grilse, for in¬ 

stance, which is so poignantly described in “Days 

and Nights of Salmon Fishing,” or the fish which 

caused the pupil’s delighted cry, “Look, you, 

master, what I have done! That which joys 

my heart; caught just such another chub as 

yours was.” A very fortunate thing is this 

power of appropriation. 

We cannot always be fishing; some of us 

can be fishing scarcely ever, but we can all have 

the pleasure that attended the fishing of other 

folk. From the lips of a friend, or the pages 

of a book we can live battles. Even that battle 

with the dream fish in the Penydwddr—but 

enough. 

The Wonders of a Salmon Run 
The world’s greatest salmon runs are to be 

found along the shores of the North Pacific 
Ocean, in the States of Washington, Oregon, and 
California, the Province of British Columbia, 
and Alaska, on the American side, and Siberia 
and Japan on the Asiatic side. So far, however, 
but few salmon have been canned on the Asiatic 

side. 

To one who has never witnessed these annual 
runs it is almost an impossibility to convey an 
adequate impression of the countless numbers 
of fish that swim in from the sea in the late 
spring and summer, all imbued with the same 
desire—to gain suitable grounds in the upper 
reaches of the rivers, some of which are from fif¬ 
teen hundred to two thousand five hundred miles 
in length, where they may perpetuate the species. 
No obstacle appears to be too great to be sur¬ 
mounted in this feverish rush. Jumping falls, 
shooting rapids, dodging nets, bears, birds, mink, 
otter, and other enemies, fighting with other 
males, whom the near approach of the breeding 
season renders especially savage, all these are 
taken as a matter of course. And yet one some¬ 
times wonders if the heroic struggle is worthily 
repaid, for the moment of victory is also the 
moment of death, as, sad to relate, these valiant 
voyagers can breed but once and then must die, 
their wasted bodies, which have received no nour¬ 
ishment since leaving salt water, becoming the 
prey of any prowling bear or carrion bird which 
may chance upon them. Why these fish should 
all die after spawning still remains one of the 
great unsolved mysteries of the scientific world. 

Forest and Stream undoubtedly has the 
most exclusive clientele of any outdoor maga¬ 
zine. 
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A Morning With The Long-Bills. 
By FRANK L. BAILEY. 

THE sun was just rising when Frank and I 
shouldered our guns, scrambled up de¬ 
coys, and. set out for Paul’s Point. It 

had rained the night before, causing us no little 
anxiety; for fear Saturday morning would be a 
failure, but the Gun Gods were with us. The 
sun never smiled forth on a more beautiful morn¬ 
ing since Frank and I had helped put the little 
town of Harpswell on the map. 

Shaking our fists at the old schoolhouse as 
we trudeged past, we soon topped the rise of 
Lawson’s Hill; and by short-cutting arrived at 
the head of Stover’s Cove. The tide was nearly 
out, and far down toward the line of low-water 
mark we could see some dozen or fifteen sand- 
peep, running nimbly about on the flats. But the 
birds held no attraction for us that morning. 
We had a new set of brightly painted plover de¬ 
coys slung over our shoulders, and it was to be 
big game 01 nothing. 

Frank was shooting an old single 10-gauge— 
I’ve forgotten the make—and I was using my 
uncle’s 10-gauge double Remington. I know it 
was a pretty good stunt for me to hold it steady 
then, at the age of fourteen. 

In a little slough at the head of the cove, 
we jumped a Wilson snipe. We didn’t know 
what it was at the time; it didn’t matter—we 
missed it. 

Arriving at the salt water pond on the point, 
we found the tide suitable, water ankle-deep near 
the edges, with the depth increasing toward the 
center. I was wearing a pair of my grandfather’s 
rubber boots, so it fell to my lot to set out the 
decoys. This I did; in about three inches of 
water. A crippled lobster trap, decorated with 
plenty of dried seaweed, served for our blind, 
and we were ready. 

Lazy-winged gulls, the forerunners of ap¬ 
proaching autumn, sailed aimlessly here and 
there, yet in the air there was no hint of the 
lurking cooler weather, and the chic little mack¬ 
erel gulls, last sojourners of the season, darted 
swiftly about, taking their last farewells of the 
lingering summer. A soft blue haze settled 
around the distant wood-crested hills and cliffs 
of Harpswell Center, and farther up the bay; 
the wooded islands proclaimed their presence by 
the merest of blue dots and specks. 

Frank started up suddenly, grasping his gun. 
There was no cause for alarm, a solitary sand¬ 
piper had spotted the decoys, and I pulled my 
companion back beside me, while we Watched 
with interest, the little fellow’s antics. He would 
dart down, almost straight at the wooden birds, 
then with a swift, graceful upward curve; would 
shoot away a few yards, only to return and re¬ 
peat the performance. This he did several times, 
all the while uttering sharp cries, until he finally 
alighted near them in shoal water, and began 
feeding. Numerous others of the little fellows 
came; until we had quite a varied collection. “All 
the better,” Frank remarked; and I agreed that 
.a little life would only add to the picture, thus 
increasing our chances. We watched the birds 
for awhile, then the clear four-note call of a 
yellow-leg came to our ears. There were four 
of them, coming with long, swinging sweeps 
from the direction of Orr’s Island. In a moment 
they were crossing the rocky ridge that bordered 
the eastern shore of the pond, then they came 
straight on over marsh and water. It needed- 
no alluring call to entice them, they had seen 
ithe decoys from the first, and midst their flutter 
of wings we gave them three guns. All came 
down, but before we could get in fresh shells, 

one of them had struggled to wing, and was half 
flying, half dragging himself across the pond. 
Frank’s old cannon roared (I never saw a gun 
that could make so much noise) and the crippled 
bird gave up the struggle. Securing the trophies, 
we returned to the blind to await further develop¬ 
ments. A lone curlew was the next visitor. 
Frank said it was a “c’lew,” and dropped him in 
the same breath. 

Ten minutes later three summer yellow-legs 
swung over the decoys; and I succeeded in stop¬ 
ping one, while Frank bowled over another, the 
third escaping us both. Things were dull for 
awhile, and I told Frank to remain at the de¬ 
coys and I’d take a turn around the marsh. I 
jumped a snipe out of one of the mud holes; 
and missed him neatly with both barrels. It 
wasn’t an easy matter to swing that heavy io-bore 
on a darting and boring snipe. I had watched my 
bird, and saw him dive into a mud hole some 
hundred yards or so further on. Nearer and 
nearer I approached until I thought I must have 
made a mistake about his location, when zip! 
out he went with a “scaip,” not four feet from 
where I stood. A “swing” isn’t of much use on 
a flying “jack,” but I suppose I must have caught 
him on just the right wabble, for he doubled up 
with a jerk; and I hunted for five minutes be¬ 
fore I found him. 

Over in the blind, Frank had become tired 
of waiting for plover, and was amusing himself 
on single ringneck and peep. I looked at my 
snipe. I wasn't quite sure whether it was a jack- 
snipe or woodcock. We didn’t know much about 
such things, but judging from the locality, I con¬ 
cluded it was the former. Suddenly I perceived 
Frank waiving his arms at me, frantically. And 
at the same moment I heard the call of a black¬ 
breasted plover. Crouching in the grass, none 
too soon, I was rewarded by seeing five birds 
coming from the direction of Stover’s woods. 
Straight over my head they flew, at a distance of 
possibly seventy yards. I felt pretty sure that I 
could pull one or two out of the bunch, but I 
knew Frank would be cross enough to wing me 
if I tried it, so I refrained. My companion in 
the blind was whistling in a manner that would 
have done credit to an artist, when the leading 
bird shot downward, and in a thrice the others 
followed. I watched them make the fatal swoop, 
then came the roar. I never counted the number 
of shot in a io-bore charge of 8s, but there must 
be a lot of them. There was just one lone bird 
in the air after Frank touched off the old “kick¬ 
er,” and he had almost more than he could lug. 
Straight across the pond he came; and I was 
just centering him, when down he went with a 
splash. I was hoping that he’d get up again, but 
he lay still. Frank had made a clean scoop. I 
waded in and picked up the bird. I could not 
find a mark on him. Frank said afterward that 
he must have been scared to death. 

About ten o’clock we went down on the flats 
and dug a few clams. Cleaning these up nicely, 
we had a lunch. Raw clams are not bad if you 
like them. We were back in the blind; possibly 
twenty minutes when a single black-breast came 
to the decoys. I was over-anxious; and spoiled 
the whole thing, missing him clean with both 
barrels. Frank tried to down him and failed. 
An hour passed, and we fell to practicing on 
single peep. Finally becoming tired of this di¬ 
version, I waded into the water and pulled up 
the decoys, and slinging them over our shoulders, 
we started homeward, hungry and happy. 

Notes of a Casual Reader. 
It was an interesting little story that came to 

Forest and Stream from California, and was 
printed in the issue of November 15, about “a 
wildcat’s faithfulness to its dead mate.” But 
when one thought it over, the facts seemed inade¬ 
quate to the sentimental theory. There were two 
cats—yes; and they were together—-yes; but what 
evidence is presented that they were sexual 
mates? For that is what the narrative implies. 
In my opinion, none at all. It is quite as likely 
the two cats were fully grown young; and .that 
the following of the blood-trail was mere animal 
curiosity, fearless because the surviving cat was 
ignorant of what had really happened, and inno¬ 
cent of acquaintance with man and his destruc¬ 
tiveness. This is poorer romance, but it is better 
natural history. 

It pained me to read in a recent issue of 
The Game Breeder, a harsh, and even ill-natured, 
notice of Dr. William T. Hornaday’s book, “Our 
Vanishing Wild Life,” dismissing it with a sneer, 
as if its whole purpose was to scold careless 
folks for leaving litter about the grounds of Zo¬ 
ological Park. That simply suggests the tu- 
qnoque retort. It may be true that Mr. Horna- 
day, in his earnestness, has been somewhat in¬ 
considerate of the demands of the game-breeders 
for an exception in their favor in the laws 
prohibiting the marketing of game; but have 
they not been rather selfishly obdurate as to 
admitting any value in the arguments on the 
other side? This game-breeding movement is 
as yet largely experimental, at least so far as 
its relations to the public and the market are 
concerned; and its attitude toward the effort to 
safeguard our wild-life—always hateful to selfish 
gunners—may be misunderstood if its spokesmen 
are not careful. 

An autumn festival in ruial Great Britain 
which it would seem might be imitated to advan¬ 
tage in this country, is the plowing-match. It 
occurs during October in all parts of the United 
Kingdom, and is looked forward to and par¬ 
ticipated in with keen relish by farmers and their 
helpers, and is reflected in a steady improvement 
in workmanship under the stimulus of rivalry 
and example. The competitions are not wholly 
restricted to plowing, but are extended to a great 
many kinds of farm operations, such as hedging, 
thatching, rick-making, straw-tying, and the like. 
There are fewer of these personal tasks of skill 
in American than in British agriculture, but 
enough lines of work to make such contests both 
enjoyable and profitable here. 

A mysterious and often fatal disease in the 
West is the spotted fever, which is especially 
prevalent in western Montana, and in some 
places, as the Bitterroot National Forest, con¬ 
stitutes a real menace to both man and beast. 
Surgeon McClintic, of the Public Health Service, 
died last year of spotted fever contracted during 
his study of the disease and its control. He and 
others discovered that it was due to germs which 
were spread by ticks known as Dermacentor 
andersoni, which seek to attach themselves to 
animals in order to suck their blood; if one of 
these has previously taken the blood of a fever¬ 
ish animal it will communicate the disease-germs 
it contains to the next animal it attacks. These 
ticks are enormously abundant in western Mon¬ 
tana, and are especially fond of clinging to do¬ 
mestic animals. The attempt is now being made 
to capture them in great quantities by pasturing 
large flocks of sheep on the National reserve. 
Thousands of ticks will attach themselves to the 
sheep, which from time to time will be with¬ 
drawn and dipped in a liquid that will kill all 
the ticks without injuring the sheep. It is ex¬ 
pected that after a time the ticks will be so re¬ 
duced in number that they will no longer be a se¬ 
rious danger to the livestock of the region and to 
their owners. BINOCULAR. 
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“There Goes A Partridge” 
By FRED COPELAND 

WHEN a lordly old grouse springs from 
his hiding place with a roar of wings 
and whirlwind of brightly colored ma¬ 

ple leaves, how often we hear the well worn, 
but nevertheless welcome, expression, “there 
goes a partridge.” Although the author of the 
expression may be no hunter and far from a 
partridge crank, how he waits, fascinated by that 
wild music of the autumn woodland, for the next 
startled bird and yet the next, coming from 
apparently nowhere; a rapidly fading ghost in 
the adjoining October foliage as matchless in 
color as the bird’s own beautiful markings. 
Likewise the young hunter, too paralyzed to raise 
the muzzle of his gun, announces the departure 
of a grouse with the same expression. But how 
different the veteran as he swings for the un¬ 
known angle and delivers his fire together with 
a prayer for straight powder that often as not 
becomes a “bon voyage” to his favorite bird ere 
the nitro fumes reach his nose. 

Surely not— 

“Every door is barr’d with gold, 
And opens but to golden keys,” 

for the golden-barred doorways of the autumn 
forests both beckon and point to a paradise for 
the lover of these wizard birds of the uplands. 

After the sunny days *of September; after 
October has spread her brilliant blue skies over 
a fairyland of color, and at last have come those 
few fleeting days in November, when the north 
wind sleeps and the brooks murmur a faint pro¬ 
test against their countless dams of fallen leaves, 
now has come the time when the old twelve- 
gauge Parker, the veteran of many a day with 
the birds, is taken from the case and together 
we make for a little Vermont valley that holds a 
few birds strong of wing and sharp of eye. We 
almost laugh aloud with happiness at the familiar 
valley winding away to the west in the warm 
sunshine as we peer cautiously around a small 
spruce at an ancient apple tree nestled in a cor¬ 
ner. At the first peek, an old biddie who has 
been watching with a wry face our careful stalk 
for the tree, thunders out of the lower branches 
for the hillside. The old Parker shouts a flat 
note of welcome, but the branches quiver a good 
foot to the right; the left barrel recoils from 
the shock of the nitro in vain. Misses don’t 
count in gunning for wise old grouse, and with 
the hope that the foxes get none of your little 
brown chicks in the spring the old Parker and 
I put our best foot forward with a fresh load 
in each barrel. 

The cover adjoining the apple tree doesn’t 
hold a bird and we hurry across a little natural 
meadow on the way to the next cover. Half way 
across we come to a full halt with a jerk, our 
eyes almost popping out, as a something two rods 
away takes the form of a cock grouse that in¬ 
stantly grows to the size of a cow. Just as a 
horse will reach down and eat a few blades of 
grass before they die so will a grouse strut along 
a few steps when caught out in the open. When 
this bird had finished that short walk it seemed 
as though he jumped thirty feet without the flap 
of a wing. Gracefully shooting over the mottled 
old drummer a foot or so we settle down at last 
and make a clean kill on one of three lady grouse 
that jumped from nowhere at the first shot. It 
is a long shot, for valuable time was lost in try¬ 
ing to hold on the patriarch of the little flock. 
How plump she is as we pick her up. After 
admiring the matchless markings she is laid away 

in the pocket that has seen many of her an¬ 
cestors, and what a good feeling it is as she 
bumps against your hip and how light the old 
Parker has become. On walking up the remain¬ 
ing birds they flush wild high up in the birches 
and maples, allowing no chance for a shot. 

A start is now made for the home cover of 
a kindly old grouse, a veritable ghost bird, cer¬ 
tainly a bird born under a lucky star. Our last 
encounter with him had been sudden, disquieting 
and fruitless. He had winged his way in slow 
majesty across a cart path so close that he 
seemed to fill the whole foreground. There was 
a driving rain at the time that made the safety 
slide as elusive as a soap bubble and the triggers 
wouldn’t release. But to-day as we swing along 
we recall seeing the other night, Orion, that beau¬ 
tiful and most brilliant of the northern constel¬ 
lations, riding on the eastern horizon over our 
right shoulder, a good omen; certainly the day 
of reckoning is at hand. Upon struggling 
through that bed of thorns, a new barb-wire 
fence, this provoking drummer announces the ar¬ 
rival of a stranger on his northern boundary by 
hopping nimbly from a bunch of dead ferns and 
fluttering to a clump of spruces, a short four 
rods. Seemingly an hour is spent in climbing 
in and out, over and through this prickly fence, 
an invention of the Evil One. We have played 
hide and seek so often with this bird that the 
game starts without a hitch. Merrily we skip 
from cover to cover till a last skip on the part 
of the bird places him on the side of a granite 
ledge sloping enough for a toe hold, but all but 
hopeless on account of a windfall lying at all an¬ 
gles, and the whole nicely festooned with black¬ 
berry briars. Our agility in the early stages of 
the game has led the bird to believe we have 
wings, for how else could he take such an ad¬ 
vantage of us. Knowing well he is in sight a 
rod is gained before he flutters up through the 
tangle like an overgrown woodcock to gain an 
offing before starting on a long flight. For the 
first time the right barrel points true. With 
the report still in our ears we find ourselves rear¬ 
ing and plunging through powder fumes, floating 
feathers, blackberry bushes and windfalls, lost 
to the world in the struggle to get to where that 
partridge is fluttering on the brink of countless 
holes for a long last hide. With mingled feel¬ 
ings of regret and delirious joy we lift him 
gently from his last bed on the dead blackberry 
leaves, a bird in a hundred. How perfect are the 
little hearts marked on each feather above the 
long barred tail feathers, and how the green and 
purple sheen glows on the black ruff. The som¬ 
ber colors run riot in a world of wonderful mark¬ 
ings. Many minutes pass before the left-hand 
pocket of the old hunting coat balances the right 
for the old Parker and I have been lost in 
admiration for the brave bird. 

A long farewell to Indian Summer. Four 
ruffed grouse remain to gladden the valley with 
their muffled thunder in the spring and their 
flocks of chicks in the early summer. May the 
buds be sweet and the strawberry leaves stay 
green on the south slopes during the northern 
winter for these noble game birds of the brave 
heart. 

With an effort we turn our .back on the west¬ 
ern sky, a sea of pink over the first Green Moun¬ 
tain range. What a sight would meet the gaze 
from the summit of yonder range. Lovely Lake 
Champlain would be smiling back at us, a great 
rosy jewel under the evening sky. 

Measures Against Beasts of Prey In Styria 
By PROF. JOS. OFFERMANN 

HE government offered, at first, a prize 
of soo shillings to those who should kill 
the beasts; now a premium of 3000 shil¬ 

lings is promised them by the governor of Styria 
and the home office. About 170 gendarmes under 
a captain of police force are engaged in the very 
hard work of observation in the menaced terri¬ 
tory. In the morning still before the rays of the 
rising sun redden the Alpine peaks, they resort 
to heights of the mountains, where the cattle are 
feeding the whole summer; during the day they 
roam by twos through the rifted district; towards 
the evening they go a shooting anew. During the 
night, when the moon casts her light upon the fir- 
wood, the brave gendarmes are obliged to take 
their rest upon some solitary trees, not far from 
some sheep tethered there. 

A telephone line, constructed by the Styrian 
military staff for the purpose, connects those 
peaks with the capital, Graz, passes through all 
the important places, and leads even on to Carin- 
thia. There are two officers and 21 men, belong¬ 
ing to the telegraph troops, who attend the line. 
A great number of hunters of every rank: peas¬ 
ants, foresters, townpeople, noblemen, undertake 
battues almost daily, but to date without success. 
Even several African hunters and celebrated for¬ 
eigners, who had shot many a lion, have arrived 
in the district. By government order the general 
management of the action against these danger¬ 
ous enemies is entrusted to the commissary, Dr. 
Hofer, in Voitsberg, near Graz. He published 
(Sept. 10 and 21) in various newspapers an invi¬ 
tation, in which all huntsmen were requested to 
take part in the hunt. According to the Austrian 
laws the right of shooting beasts of prey is not 
limited, and the animal killed is the booty of the 
hunter. The council of public instruction has 
granted to the schoolmasters the power of dis¬ 
pensing with those children who, residing in the 
menaced parts of the country, would be endan¬ 
gered on their way to the school. Indeed, the 
schools were closed in some villages on this ac¬ 
count. The huntsmen expect very anxiously the 
first snowfall, as they hope that thereby they 
will be able better to scent the beasts, and, on 
the other hand, that for want of food the brutes 
would be driven out of their haunts. A singu¬ 
lar view was exhibited to the hunters and gen¬ 
darmes, as also, perhaps, to the beasts, when, on 
Oct. 11, at 11 o’clock in the forenoon, the Lieu¬ 
tenant Eisner was flying in a military aeroplane 
over the Stubalpe. From his apparatus, that in 
three hours’ time bore him from Vienna to Gorz 
at a height of 3000 m., he was able to observe 
distinctly the chase. 

A police dog of Vienna, the far-famed 
“Daisy,” was brought to the Styrian mountains 
to track the beasts. But it was soon discovered 
that the dog, like all domestic animals, was afraid 
of the great beasts of prey. Therefore Baron 
Bronsart de Sihellendorf, an old African travel¬ 
er and celebrated lion hunter, tried to accustom 
police dogs to lions. The experiment, made in 
Munich, in regard to young lions, proved fairly 
well, and the indefatigable hunter entertains good 
hopes, soon to find the mysterious beasts with his 
police dogs. •-■ 

District Court Wyandotte County 
Kansas City, Kan., Nov. 10.—Editor Forest 

and Stream. Enclosed find my check for $3.00 
in payment of sub. for one year. You have made 
your publication the best exposition of Archery 
“dope” ever given to as fine a collection of 
“cranks” as exist in the U. S., and with your 
aid, I believe, Archery will spread into hitherto 
barren fields. 

Fred. T. Leport, 
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Roosevelt In South America 
Washington, D. C., Nov. 15, 1912. 

CIENTISTS connected with the Smithso¬ 
nian Institution are greatly interested in 
Theodore Roosevelt’s South American 

trip. They hope that the former President will 
plunge into the unexplored central portion of 
South America and bring to light specimens of 
animal life heretofore unknown to naturalists. It 
is generally believed that Mr. Roosevelt’s trip will 
add much to scientific knowledge in the way 
of many important discoveries. According to 
the scientists, South America will be a revelation 
to the former President, as it is a continent of 
striking contrasts, where extremes meet. Great 
world cities of the highest type are flanked by 
villages of hut dwellers of a very inferior order. 
Thousand-acre farms, modern in every detail, 
are fringed by primitive forests. The climate 
varies from extreme heat to extreme cold, which 
in turn effects the energies of the inhabitants in 
a like ratio. While Colonel Roosevelt’s route is 
subject to change, it is understood that he will 
visit the great capitals which are twentieth-cen¬ 
tury cities. Great cities like Rio de Janeiro, 
Buenos Ayres, and Santiago, which were founded 
in the early Spanish days and lived a sleepy ex¬ 
istence for hundreds of years, to awaken about 
fifty years ago by the call of commerce, are 
to-day splendid examples of municipal develop¬ 
ment. No more magnificent public buildings, 
finer parks, or private dwellings can be found 
than in these busy capitals, as they are all great 
business centers. After Mr. Roosevelt has vis¬ 
ited the several centers of population he will no 
doubt be entertained at some of the great ranches 
of South America. At these “estancias,” as they 
are known, he will have the opportunity to con¬ 
trast the life on the pampas of South America 
with the life on the prairies of North America. 
These South American prairies present the same 
problems which have arisen in the western sec¬ 
tion of the United States. Already wheat-grow¬ 
ing farmers have usurped the land over which 
vast herds of cattle formerly roamed, and so 
far there have been no serious clashes between 
conflicting interests. While no big game such 
as the elephant, lion, or the wart-hog of Africa, 
is to be found in South America, yet there are 
so many distinctive and rare smaller animals that 
the faunal naturalist will be delighted with the 
specimens that fall to his gun. Ant-eaters, arma¬ 
dillos, alligators, and adjutant birds make uncom¬ 
mon trophies, while hunting pumas and jaguars 
is much more dangerous than the chase of wild¬ 
cats and mountain lions. Colonel Roosevelt, it is 
believed, will make determined efforts to secure 
specimens of the many rare animals and birds of 
the countries visited, including specimens of the 
hoatzin, that extraordinary bird which by many 
is believed to be a connecting link of the feath¬ 
ered tribe with other families of animal life. 
More varieties of reptiles are to be found in the 
interior of South America than in any other sec¬ 
tion of the globe. Explorers who have had some 
experience in the interior of the southern con¬ 
tinent agree that it is the most difficult section 
to penetrate than any other on the globe. Much 
of the country remains unexplored and the jun¬ 
gle land is as unknown to the white man to-day 
as it was at the time the country was discovered. 

A history-making epoch will take place in 
St. Louis, Missouri, on December 16, when, for 
the first time, the Alaskan seal furs will be dis¬ 
posed of through an American firm instead of 
through a house in London, England, as hereto¬ 
fore. Just how far reaching the effect of this 
important decision by the Department of Com¬ 
merce may be gathered from the fact that for 
many years it has been as natural to associate 
London with seal furs as with royalty, mainly 

for the reason that the English capital is re¬ 
garded as the prime and governing market for 
the world’s furs. Apart, too, from the mere dis¬ 
position of the furs is the fact that a great tan¬ 
ning and dyeing industry has been maintained in 
England on the very strength of past control 
of the Alaskan seal output by the British houses. 
It is fairly evident that this industry will be re¬ 
moved from London to America in order to 
further facilitate the home production of an arti¬ 
cle truly American in its every aspect. Another 
consideration is the fact that this step will natu¬ 
rally mean the elimination of the heavy duties, 
which in the past have added to the prices of 
seal-skin garments in America. On December 16 
buyers from the world’s leading fur establish¬ 
ments will bid on the 1913 catch at the Funsten 
Fur Exchange, where the sale will be conducted 
by Philip B. Fouke, and A. M. Ahern, of Fun¬ 
sten Brothers & Company, which firm have been 
awarded the Alaskan catch by the Secretary of 
Commerce. The sale will include seal and silver 
fox skins valued at about $100,000. The lot con¬ 
tains 2,200 seal and 500'silver fox skins, which 
were killed on the Pribiloff Islands during the 
past season. Under the terms of the pelagic seal 
treaty the skins have heretofore been sold in 
London as the designated market. The govern¬ 
ment will now seek to establish a fur market in 
this country and thus escape the cost of trans¬ 
portation to London and return. 

Representative Mann, of Illinois, Republican 
minority leader of the House of Representatives, 
waffis to know if, under the new tariff law, it is 
possible to bring into the United States birds 
dead or alive, or without tails, heads, tails, wings 
and plumes which are denied admission. To 
satisfy his curiosity he has introduced a resolu¬ 
tion calling upon the Secretary of the Treasury 
for an official explanation. The tariff law, ac¬ 
cording to Mann’s interpretation provides in one 
paragraph for admission of game birds, in an¬ 
other for free admission of birds, land and water 
fowl “not specifically provided for,” and in an¬ 
other paragraph it absolutely prohibits the im¬ 
portation of feathers, heads, plumes, aigrettes and 
egrets, except for scientific purposes. 

RALEIGH RAINES. 

Federal Control of Forests 
Washington, Nov. 19.—Henry S. Graves, U. 

S. Forester, spoke before the National Conserva¬ 
tion Congress in session to-day, dwelling par¬ 
ticularly on the present policies of the Govern¬ 
ment in respect to the activities of the forest 
service. Referring to the attitude of the present 
administration, as to the so-called states’ rights’ 
policy, which has advocated state instead of Fed¬ 
eral control of forests, Mr. Graves says there is 
no thought of any change in the established sys¬ 
tem of Federal ownership and control. 

The Forester spoke in part as follows: 
“The Nation has an important stake in for¬ 

estry. Here, as in all other countries, the real 
development of forestry began when the Govern¬ 
ment took up its practice. Even to-day some 
persons would leave the forests entirely to pri¬ 
vate owners, others Insist that the public phases 
of forestry are altogether a state function and 
Federal activities in this field uncalled for. 
Those who hold this view are usually either luke¬ 
warm concerning the need for forest conserva¬ 
tion or opposed to restricting private activities. 
Yet unrestricted private exploitation of forests 
is impossible if we are to continue to have the 
forests that the Nation needs. 

“National responsibility in forestry is per¬ 
fectly clear-cut. There need be no confusion 
with an equally clear-cut responsibility of the 
states. And as to private forestry little of value 
has so far been done that has not been an out¬ 

come of public action through state or Federal 
agencies, or both. The national work will always 
be the backbone of American forestry, not 
trenching on or interfering with state work or 
individual efforts, but serving as a guarantee that 
national needs which individual states can not 
meet will be provided for on a national scale. 

“Underlying the forestry problem are two 
fundamental considerations which should be em¬ 
phasized and reiterated until thoroughly driven 
home. One is the public character of forestry. 
Both in the matter of a continued supply of for¬ 
est products and in that of the conservation of 
water resources the public welfare is at stake. 
Secondly, stability of policy and permanence of 
ownership are essential to any successful attack 
on this great conservation problem. 

“I am frequently asked as I travel about the 
country whether I am going to make important 
changes in forestry policy. I was asked that very 
often in 1910, when I first took office. I am 
asked it often this year. My answer is that what 
we are seeking is not changes, but the develop¬ 
ment of a permanent public enterprise with con¬ 
sistent and stable policies. The national forest's 
were set aside in the recognition that the bulk of 
these lands should be handled permanently under 
public protection and control. 

“The aim of the present administration is 
not to overturn, but to take every possible step 
to increase efficiency of the organization, to ad¬ 
just difficulties, and to advance as fast as possi¬ 
ble the purposes for which the national forests 
were established. Secretary Houston recently 
said to me: . 

“ ‘Establish permanent boundaries. Classify 
your lands; segregate the agricultural land and 
fix right limits for what is needed as protective 
and productive forests. Develop permanent poli¬ 
cies based on full recognition of lasting public 
interests, and settled forestry practice fitted to 
the individual needs of each forest and locality. 
Study efficiency; make any changes necessary 
for this purpose, but make no changes that are 
not clearly called for in the public interest. Carry 
out your plans for the development and increas¬ 
ing use of the forests; but, above all, make each 
forest work for community upbuilding and local 
as well as general welfare. We must always 
have in mind the men and women who are build¬ 
ing up a new country and laying the foundation 
for prosperous, thriving commonwealths. We 
must try to study their needs and see where and 
how the forests can help them. But we must not 
cease to guard effectively against the evils of 
private privilege and monopolistic control of re¬ 
sources now the property of the public.’” 

In addition to the administration of its waste 
lands for forest purposes, the individual state 
should play a part in co-operating with private 
timberland owners, commensurate with the inter¬ 
est which the state has in maintaining its timber 
supply. 

This principle is enunciated by the commit¬ 
tee on state forestry at the national conservation 
congress here. The committee further recom¬ 
mends as general principles for the practice of 
state forestry everywhere that the governing 
board should be removed from partisan political 
control, and that the state forester should be 
fitted for his work by professional training and 
experience. 

Civil service should govern in the selection 
of all forest officers, and all industries directly 
dependent on the forests should be represented 
on the state forestry board. Further, the com¬ 
mittee says, the forest officers should have ample 
discretionary power, and should be delegated 
enough authority to settle controversies as they 
arise. 



Nov. 29, 1913. FOREST AND STREAM 685 

Some Souvenirs In My Collection 
By SANDY GRISWOLD 

THE sight of a pigeon hawk mounted on an 

oak branch, and perched in a corner of 

my living room, recalled to my mind last 

night a pleasant little hunting incident I enjoyed 

with the late George Scribner up on Lake Creek, 

on the Pine Ridge Agency in South Dakota, in 

October, 1891, and now as it will never be law¬ 

ful to shoot sandhill cranes in Nebraska, this 

little tale I hope will be found interesting. In 

coming into camp one evening from round the 

north end of the lake above Renshaw’s, Scrib 

and I saw some 200 or 300 yards off, through 

a driving mist, an assemblage of moving ob¬ 

jects, which we at first took for a bunch of 

antelope. A careful inspection soon resolved 

them into birds, and Scrib cried out: “Sandhill 

cranes! We ought to get a shot at them, Sandy.” 

He proposed that we separate and stalk 

them from opposite directions, the idea being 

that if one of us could get a shot at them sitting, 

they might give the other a chance by flying 

over his head. We withdrew the duck charges 

from our guns and slipped in some No. 3’s, and 

George struck off obliquely to the northwest, 

while I went to the southwest. After getting 

directly opposite the great birds, we both began 

to move in a crouching position directly upon 

them, but of course, slowly and cautiously. They 

had not yet discovered us, and appeared not to 

do so, even after we had gained positions not 

more than one hundred yards from them. They 

were feeding leisurely in my direction, but tend¬ 

ing off to the southeast. At last they halted and 

instead of looking my way they caught sight of 

Scrib, stood still, intently peering in his direction 

a moment, then came on, moving slowly my way 

again. 1 knew by edging a bit to the east they 

must, if they continued on their present course, 

pass within fifty yards of me. So I hurriedly 

moved to the right some twenty-five steps or 

more and lay down behind a bunch of tuft grass. 

I got my gun ready and eagerly awaited their 

coming. As they drew nearer and nearer I felt 

certain of my prey. Finally they reached a little 

rise about forty-five yards from the spot where 

I was lying, and taking careful aim at the biggest 

bird in the flock, I let him have it, and then 

emptied the other barrel into them as they rose. 

I had the pleasure of seeing one let go and 

tumble to the ground. Instead of going toward 

Scrib, the flock flew to the north, doubtless seek¬ 

ing the advantage of the wind to get out of the 

neighborhood as quickly as possible, and he was 

a little chagrined at not getting a crack at 

them at all. My success, however, was solace 

enough, for at my first shot I had killed a hand¬ 

some cock bird, and we considered the two vic¬ 

tims reward enough. 

These were the first sandhills we had se¬ 

cured, and we were much elated over our suc¬ 

cess. The flock, as we saw those that misty 

October evening, were majestic looking creatures 

indeed. As we saw them they looked about 

three feet tall, and as they moved about, intent 

on their feeding, it was with stately grace, and 

at first greatly resembled a herd of deer. The 

weight of a sandhill crane never comes up to 

expectations. They are mainly feathers, legs, 

neck and tail. Eight to ten pounds is about the 

best of their weight. They are excellent for 

the table when well served, but if the cook does 

not understand his business, they are apt to be 

too dry. They used to be extremely numerous 

up on the Lake Creek flats in the fall, but are 

not at all addicted to the water, so far as I have 

been able to observe, although in a country fre¬ 

quented by hunters they will roost in the middle 

of a lake or marsh. With the first keen frosts 

they move on to the south. 

Of course our- birds were too big to stuff 

into our canvas coats even, and the best we 

could do was to sling them around our necks 

with a string tied to each of their feet and let 

them dangle over our shoulders. We had just 

gotten ready to start, when a small bird swept 

into view out of a scud of the midst, and Scrib, 

hampered as he was with his crane, pulled up 

and brought it down. It is the pigeon hawk that 

from its oaken perch in the corner of my room 

looks down on me every time I enter the house, 

and never fails to bring back that memorable 

and misty October evening of long ago with a 

beloved and lamented comrade upon the Lake 

Creek marshes. 

There are several other souvenirs in my col¬ 

lection which never fail to bring back some 

pleasant incident of the past, and one of these 

is a handsome mink skin, which in the shape of 

a mat adorns the center table. It was killed by 

Sam Richmond early one morning ten years ago 

last March while he, together with Dick Cosner, 

of Clarks; Ray Welch, of this city, and my¬ 

self were enjoying our vernal wildfowl shoot at 

Camp Hyperboreas out on the sprawling old 

Platte. It was a boisterous spring morning, with 

scowling skies and cold winds, but we were up 

by candle light and off for the river, for Sam 

predicted a good flight. 

It was a long, laborious tramp, probably a 

mile and a quarter over the low valley through 

the box alder thickets, and across the many icy 

channels that cut their tortuous way among the 

two heads between camp and the bar on which 

our hide was located. In our shoulder waders, 

thick sweaters and shooting wammuses, and ham¬ 

pered with gun and shells, this tramp was indeed 

a hard one. This morning, however, we did not 

mind it so much, as we were buoyed up by the 

prospects of a good flight of mallards, and we 

got over the ground with unusual celerity. We 

had just traversed the old deer glade, crossed 

the powerful channel separating the pampas- 

covered shores of this glen from Mink Point, 

when Sam suddenly brought us to a halt, and 

pointing ahead, exclaimed: “See that thing 

swimming down the sluiceway there? That’s not 

a muskrat. I saw it jump into the water. Wait, 

it is going to land on the sands there,” and the 

next second Sam’s gun was to his shoulder, and 

before any of the rest of us had time to make 

anything out in the dim light, he fired. He then 

peered ahead again and said: “Well, I got him, 

whatever he is.” Together we hurried along the 

gravelly bar, crossed the narrow channel and 

out on to the sands of a low towhead beyond 

where Sam stopped, and by the tail picked up 

the carcass of a still kickink mink. It was a 

fine specimen, an old male, with a snow-white 

splotch under his chin, and a small one on each 

creek, and with its savage little teeth so worn 

by constant killing, I suppose, that those back 

of the incisors were but mere stumps. “He was 

the daddy of them all,” said Sam, “and if he has 

cut the throat of one cottontail in his time, I’ll 

bet he has a thousand.” 

Sam gave me the carcass and I brought it 

home with me and had Lawrence Scow, the taxi¬ 

dermist, make a mat of it for me, and he did 

one of the most perfect jobs I have ever had 

done. It is before me now, with its cruel jaws 

distended and the sharp teeth gleaming white, 

while the vicious little eyes like ebony beads 

seem to glare the same defiance he would have 

shown if brought to bay in the woods. 

Great Beasts of Prey In Austria 
By PROF. JOSEPH OFFERMANN 

N the Alps of Styria, near Graz, several 
beasts of prey trouble the mountaineers 
since spring. Until now the blood-thirsty 

monsters attacked already 100 cattle and 400 
sheep. The damages of the poor farmers amount 
to about 16,000 shillings. At the beginning some 
people thought the detailed accounts of the ex¬ 
cited cowboys to be fictitious; but by degrees the 
number of victims grew so much that nobody 
could doubt the existence of these mysterious 
brutes. Since then about 30 persons, huntsmen, 
cowboys and workmen, have seen these beasts, 
the irritation of the mountaineers is extending 
from day to day; and the “Banernskreck” (terror 
of farmers) is the object of the general conver¬ 
sation in Austria. 

The whole district, where these beasts ravage, 
is called “Stubalpe,” near Graz, and has a length 
of 45 miles and a breadth of 12 miles; it is then 
a large tract of 1,000 gkm. It is, moreover, very 
mountainous and full of dense forests. 

What kind of brutes agitate this whole coun¬ 
try? At first some surmised that it was a pack 
of wolves or hyenas, then a lynx, a puma (cata¬ 
mount, couguar), or very great hounds grown 
wild; several peasants again asserted positively 
that this crew of. robbers are gipsies; and, fi¬ 
nally, it is now, the common belief that it is a 
lion. The most reliable notion, accepted by very 
expert hunters now, is that some great beasts 
of prey have escaped from a traveling menagery. 
They speak of some wolves, hyenas, and of a 
lioness, which this spring were exhibited by a 
little menagery in Styria. It is rumored that the 
cages were old and decaying so much that a bear 
that felt lonely one night shivered his little house 
and caused great damages of victuals. As the 
proprietor would not pay the costs, the bear was 
sold by auction; a shrewd innkeeper purchased 
the brute and arranged a solemn bear dinner. 
The menagery came soon to nothing; but nobody 
heard anything about a sale of the other beasts. 
It seems as though these brutes are they which 
now perform in the Alps so bloody a tragedy. 

The wolves assail particularly the sheep, of 
which they bite through the throat! But many 
victims, especially the great cows, show in their 
wounds the characteristic signs of attacks of a 
great cat. This brute jumps upon the back of 
the oxen, breaks the vertebra by one stroke of 
its paw, and eats the neck of robust bulls. That 
is the typical lion’s hunt (poem of Freiligrath). 
It was stated that this monster had devoured 
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as much as 60 kg. flesh of a bullock. In another 
case it had pulled out a whole shank of 50 kg. 
weight and bounded with this load in the jaws 
over a fence of 1Y2 m. height. The bites on the 
oxen are very deep. The distance of the two 
laniary teeth is 10 cm., while those of the wolves 
have but 6 cm., those of the bears and tigers 
8 cm. Moreover, a ball of hair was found, which 
the beast had lost by the counter-thrust of a 
furious bullock. A skinner declared this ball 
could come only from a lion. 

The Emperor Francis Joseph of Austria 
shows very much interest in the “Bauernschreik.” 
He inspected several times the divers kinds of 
trails which the hunters on the Stubalpe had 
moulded in gypsoplasts. The director of the far- 
famed imperial menagery to Sihonbrunn near Vi¬ 
enna is charged to report orderly to the Emperor 
about the progress of the singular hunt. 

Besieged By A Bear 
Two of the first English settlers in the town 

of Addison, Vermont, were John Strong and Za- 
dok Everest. Early in the fall of 1776 Strong 
and Everest had to go to Albany for provisions. 
Pioneer women seldom worried, but for some 
reason Molly Strong felt uneasy after her hus¬ 
band had gone. She and her sons got in a 
good supply of fuel, and did the chores early. 

When they came back to the cabin, the baby 
was crying for his supper, and Mrs. Strong gave 
him a cup of warm milk, and sat him down in 
front of the fireplace. She had just swung the 
kettle of samp from the fire, when she heard a 
noise. Looking round, she saw the blanket that 
served for a door swing aside, as a great bear 
thrust her head into the room. The children 
screamed, and the bear backed out in haste; but 
Molly Strong knew that she would return. 

“Quick, children!” she said, as she caught up 
the babv. “Climb the ladder. Let sister go up 
first—now Johnnie—now Frank—hurry—hurry!” 

When the others were safe in the loft, Mrs. 
Strong climbed up with the baby, and drew the 
ladder after her. She laid it across the hole, and 
then she and the children sat down and waited. 
The floor of the loft was made of round poles 
laid closely together, but not fastened; it was 
dangerous to move about on it. 

Peering down through the pole floor, they 
listened and watched for the bear to come back. 
They could hear her moving round the house, 
and once a big paw crashed through the oiled 
paper at the window hole. Finally, she came to 
the door, and, after blinking uncertainly at the 
fire, walked in. Two cubs followed her. The 
old bear presently upset the pan of milk on the 
table, and the cubs began to lap it up eagerly. 

“I’d like a taste of that myself,” Frank whis¬ 
pered. 

“So would I,” Johnnie replied. “I’m awful 
hungry.” 

Next the bear found the pudding-kettle, and 
took a mouthful of the boiling samp. Jumping 
back with a cry of pain and rage, she broke the 
pot with a swift blow of her paw, and then sat 
up on her haunches, growling and whining, and 
began to dig the pudding out of her mouth. The 
cubs sat and watched her in grave wonder. 

That was too much for the children, who 
burst into laughter. Instantly the bear gave a 
loud roar, and rushed toward the hole with the 
ladder across it. Mrs. Strong gave hurried or¬ 
ders : 

“Get me a pole, Frank, quick! Now get 
another. Punch her if she tries to climb up. 
Be careful-—don’t fall through.” 

Under forest regulations in Colombia, rub¬ 
ber gatherers are required to give the trees a 
rest period in tapping them for gum. The size, 
number, and location of the incisions are regu¬ 
lated by law. In the United States similar regu¬ 
lations are in force in the tapping of pines for 
turpentine on the Florida national forest. 

Salmon In Ireland 

But our conversation, as is generally the 

custom among anglers, happily ran often in fish¬ 

ing channels. Wonderful stories were told of 

the capture of big fish—the last achievement al¬ 

ways outdoing its predecessor. Many were worth 

preserving, but perhaps none more than the fol¬ 

lowing, in which, however, the victory was not 

on the side of the angler. The major was the 

spokesman, and here is his story: 

I do not think that in any river in Ireland 

salmon attain such a size as they do in the 

Shannon. I have never had the good fortune 

ro be engaged with one of the monsters of that 

river, but I have seen specimens from time to 

time during my long fishing experience, which 

"an angler might even feel proud of exhibiting 

as trophies of his skill. Among others I well 

remember a salmon which weighed forty-two 

pounds taken by a relative of mine a few years 

ago at Castle Connell. I was not present at the 

capture, but from the graphic and animated ac¬ 

count of it given by the successful sportsman 

I can well imagine that the scene must have 

been one of rare excitement. My relative had 

hooked his fish from the bank in a deep and 

rapid part of the river, above and below which 

were ledges of jagged rocks, over which the 

water tumbled in foaming cataracts. If the 

salmon passed either barrier, he must inevitably 

have escaped, as the angler could not have fol¬ 

lowed the fish up or down stream, the spot where 

he stood being a jutting point from which there 

was no egress but at the place where he had 

entered. In such a situation, and with an antago¬ 

nist of so much weight and strength, both great¬ 

ly increased by the rapidity of the current, noth¬ 

ing but the most consummate skill and the utmost 

strain of good ash, gut and silk judiciously ap¬ 

plied could have gained the victory. 

But even this splendid salmon is quite 

thrown into the shade by one which was hooked 

four seasons back; higher up the Shannon be¬ 

tween the fords of Meelick and Banagher, and 

which formed the great topic of talk among the 

fishermen in the neighborhood for many a day. 

1 he manner of it was thus: One morning in 

June, about 5 o’clock, a professional fisherman 

residing in the last mentioned town was plying 

his craft on his own account, not happening just 

then to be engaged by any of the amateur ang¬ 

lers who visit those fishing waters. At one of 

the favorite "stands” he rose and hooked a 

salmon, but as it took the fly under water, he 

could form no just estimate of its size. But he 

had not long contracted an alliance with his fish 

when from its peculiar play, well understood by 

the experienced angler, he felt assured that it 

was a heavy salmon. He, therefore, made up 

his mind that the conflict would be long and 

arduous, more especially as he was alone in his 

boat, not an easy thing to manage, by the way, 

while playing a vigorous salmon. However, as 

my friend Davy was no novice in the art, he 

set to work systematically and coolly, giving line 

or winding up as occasion might require, and 

every now and then rowing strenuously in order 

to keep as nearly as possible over his fish. This 

exercise he maintained steadily for about three 

hours, never once obtaining a view of the salmon, 

which, as generally occurs with very heavy fish, 

obstinately persisted in working near the bottom 

of the deepest part of the river. By this time the 

salmon had made his way up stream close to 

Banagher, more than two miles and a half from 

where he was hooked. Having gone thus far, he 

stopped, and retracing his course downward, pro¬ 

gressed in the same steady and determined man¬ 

ner, exhibiting not the slightest weariness or 

diminution of strength. Not so Davy, on whom 

the continuous and anxious exertion was begin¬ 

ning to tell. He was, in fact, nearly “dead beat,” 

when a most opportune ally appeared on the 

scene. This was his brother, in the employment 

of Captain W., an English gentleman, who was 

residing at a fishing lodge near Meelick, and who 

had sent him on an errand to Banagher. 

In the execution of his orders he was rowing 

up the river when he fell in with his brother 

Davy, “sorely bested” by his tussle with the big 

fish. With such odds the gallant salmon might 

now well have been looked on as doomed to the 

gaff, and certainly so thought the two brothers. 

With a fresh hand at the tackle and the boat 

properly guided, they felt confident of a speedy 

victory. But they were mistaken. The game 

went on as before, steadily, heavily, doggedly. 

Another hour or more passed. Davy’s brother 

could stay no longer. His errand had already 

been too long delayed, so handing the rod back 

to Davy and getting into his own boat, he left 

the affair just as he had found it. Another long 

rough-handed bout had Davy, when after the 

lapse of another hour or two the brother on his 

way back from Banagher found him still at 

work, and apparently without having come a 

whit nearer the desired conclusion. Having re¬ 

lieved him of the rod just long enough to permit 

him to rest himself, he hastened home to Cap¬ 

tain W., to whom he related what he had seen, 

and obtained permission to return to his 

brother’s assistance. 

The amazing powers and endurance of the 

salmon were now most severely tested, as the 

two brothers relieved each other alternately, and 

adopted a system of aggression and persecution 

which compelled the fish to exert himself much 

more frequently and strenuously than he had 

been inclined to do hitherto. Like most very 

large salmon when hooked, he had trusted main¬ 

ly to his vis inertia, and sinking to the bottom 

of a deep pool, he sulked and defied all attempts 

by the rod and line to draw him thence. Now, 

however, his pertinacious enemies provided them¬ 

selves with large stones, which they dropped 

down over him, and even strove to dislodge him 

by the application of a long pole. In a paroxysm 

of rage or terror, occasionad by some such 

poacher-like malpractices, he forgot himself so 

far as to afford his persecutors the first distinct 

view of his silvery proportions. With a sudden 

rush he made the check wheel scream, as the 

line hissed through the water for some thirty 

or forty yards, and he leaped up several feet in 

the air, falling back with a clap and a splash 

which were heard at a great distance. Through¬ 

out the day this protracted struggle attracted 

numerous spectators. All the anglers left their 

sport to watch the progress of the conflict, and 

all in turn becoming wearied, retired, until at 

nightfall the two brothers and the salmon had 

it all to themselves. Captain W. was sitting 

after dinner with some brother sportsmen who 

were his guests, and the bottles had performed 

sundry rapid gyrations round the table, when the 
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host proposed that the party should sally forth 

and see what hand those bunglers were making 

of their salmon. The move being voted by ac¬ 

clamation, a boat was ordered, and a lanthorn 

provided. The brothers were soon found, as 

they had again worked up with the fish a dis¬ 

tance extending three miles and were near Cap¬ 

tain W.’s lodge. “Come, my lads,” cried the 

captain, “what will you take for the rod? You’ll 

never kill that fish if you were after him till 

next Christmas. I’ll give you a good deal more 

for your chance than you’ll ever get for the 

salmon, for you don’t know how to catch him.” 

After some chaffing a bargain was struck, 

and Captain W. having scrambled into Davy’s 

boat, received in his hands the rod he had just 

purchased. Steadying himself as well as he 

could upon his legs, which he kept well apart, 

“Now, you lubbers,” he shouted, “I’ll show you 

how to do the trick. None of you here know 

how to handle salmon. Watch me! Here goes 

for the Castle Connell touch,” and suiting the 

action to the words he bore with all his strength 

on the rod. For a moment the tough ash 

strained, then straightened with a jerk and flew 

backward, whipping the line out of the water, 

which had snapped at the middle of the foot 

link, causing W. to assume suddenly and with 

a terrible bump a sitting position in which he 

remained some time, not seeming to understand 

exactly what had happened. As may be sup¬ 

posed, the weight of the fish was variously esti¬ 

mated by those who had attained a view of him 

when he leaped out of the water, but all agreed 

that they had never seen his equal. 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

Having read so much about pollution of 

streams in your esteemed issues, and having 

fished streams that contained trout in their tribu¬ 

taries and black bass, both small-mouth and 

Oswego, in the main streams around New York 

and Jersey City, that now contain possibly 

suckers, catfish and eels, I want to relate a queer 

incident that occurred recently. The Hacken¬ 

sack River is known to freshwater fishermen in 

this section at least as the most polluted river in 

this part of the country. No one has seen the 

bottom in ten years on any part of this river 

within fifteen miles of Jersey City. The bottom 

is covered with black mud and sewerage, to say 

nothing of oils, acids and other foreign matter 

that continually flows back and forth with the 

tide. Yet only the other day the writer in 

traveling the meadows between the Plank Road 

and the Turnpike on the Jersey City side of the 

river saw what he thought was a muskrat going 

up one of the ditches that empties into the river, 

but on closer observation it turned out to be 

a fish. The water in the ditch was only about 

two inches deep, owing to the low tide, but the 

black mud was at least two feet in depth. How¬ 

ever, I succeeded in getting into the ditch be¬ 

tween the fish and the Hackensack River, and 

as he could not swim very well, it being so shal¬ 

low, I was able to throw him out on the meadows 

with my hands. Imagine my surprise to find a 

small-mouth black bass which weighed, I should 

judge, close to two pounds, and he was just as 

lively and looked in as good condition as if he 

was just taken out of a spring water lake. 

I placed him in a little spring temporarily 

until I got a pail and water, and then brought 

him to the artificial spring water lake in the 

Hudson County Park, near which I live, and I 

have no doubt that he will thrive there with 

other bass that the writer and several of his 

friends of the freshwater fishermen placed there 

three years ago. I might also add that the bass 

we placed in this lake have thrived and bred, as 

we have seen the young fry around the edge of 

the lake. The bass that we put in were also 

caught in this same section of the Plackensack 

by old Ben Dusenberry in his carp nets. The 

writer has seen not only bass, but trout caught 

in these nets up to two years ago, when old Ben 

Dusenberry passed away, and whom most of the 

old-timers will remember as the dean of the 

Hackensack freshwater fishermen when the 

Hackensack was a real river; not a mud and 

oil hole as it is now. 

Many of the best fishermen in this section 

have tried for the past ten years to get a bass 

to bite in this end of the Hackensack without 

success, yet they are there. We have cooked a 

few of these bass caught in the nets, but found 

they had very dark flesh and could not be eaten, 

at least by anyone who had eaten a small or 

large-mouth bass from a clear water stream or 

lake, which showed they must have lived in this 

polluted water a long time. This shows at least 

that while this pollution may not kill the fish 

outright, it sure does keep them from taking 

the bait while they are in this water. Can any¬ 

one tell us whether these fish pass out to sea 

and go back up clean streams, or what does hap¬ 

pen to them? You seldom if ever see one dead. 

Where do they go? We would like to hear 

from some of your readers who could enlighten 

us on the subject. Nearly every member of our 

association can vouch for the above. 

PI. J. Burlington, 

Vice-President Hudson Co. F. & G. Ass’n. 

Seventh Annual Meeting of the West Vir¬ 

ginia Fish and Game Protective 

Association. 
Meeting called to order by J. A. Viquesney, 

president, and H. M. Lockridge, who delivered 
the address of welcome. 

In the absence of Charles B. Johnson, of 
Clarksburg, Judge Charles S. Dice, of Lewisburg, 
delivered the response to the address of welcome, 
on behalf of the Fish and Game Association. 

Committees appointed: Membership, Nomi¬ 
nations, Resolutions, and Legislation. 

Dr. T. S. Palmer, of Washington, D. C., 
gave an interesting talk on elk, and how they are 
cared for by the National Government, and why 
the Government is distributing these animals to 
several states. 

Three sessions were held on Thursday in 
order to complete the program. 

George W. Wilson read a paper, “Why We 
Should Protect Our Forests From Fire,” and 
much interesting discussion was brought out by 
the paper. 

A. D. Williams, State Road Engineer, gave 
an address on “Good Roads, and Their Relation 
to Forests, Game and Fish,” which was followed 
by an address of W. E. Hoffheim, of the West 
Virginia Good Roads Association, and an illus¬ 
trated lecture on good roads by Fred M. Schill¬ 
ing, of Allentown, Pa. 

Dr. T. S. Palmer discussed at length the Fed¬ 
eral Migratory Bird Law and gave the reasons 
for its enactment, and why it should be of great 
benefit to all of the states where properly en¬ 
forced. 

Philip S. Farnham, Chief of Staff of the 

American Game Protective and Propagation As¬ 
sociation, read a paper on “Game Protective As¬ 
sociations and What They Have Accomplished.” 

Over two hundred names were added to the 
list of membership since the annual meeting last 
year. 

Constitution and by-laws were amended by 
adding the word Forest to the name of the asso¬ 
ciation, making it “The West Virginia Forest, 
Game and Fish Protective Association.” 

J. A. Viquesney was elected president of the 
association, and W. B. Rector, secretary-treas¬ 
urer, and a vice-president was elected for each 
county. 

The committee on resolutions commended 
the work of the Forest, Game and Fish Depart¬ 
ment and asked the Legislature to restore the 
resident hunter’s license at its next session. 

The game banquet, which was served in the 
two large rooms of the club house, was pro¬ 
nounced the most elaborate affair ever witnessed. 
More than two hundred people were present at 
this banquet. A large elk, a bear and a deer 
had been killed for this occasion, the hides of 
which will be mounted as trophies of the club. 
Wild turkey, grouse and squirrel completed the 
meat menu for this supper, and many other deli¬ 
cacies made it an enjoyable meal. 

Several after dinner speeches were made, re¬ 
plete with wit, wisdom and eloquence. 

The closing and parting address was made 
by Rev. D. S. Hammond of St. Mary’s, West 
Virginia, after which the meeting adjourned sine 
die to meet next year at the call of the presi¬ 
dent. 

Canine Newsdealers. 

Two Chicago dogs—-an Irish terrier and a 
water spaniel—the property of a successful news¬ 
dealer of that city, are proving themselves very 
useful to their master. If the latter goes to 
lunch, or has to leave his stand for a time, the 
two watchful animals sell newspapers for him. 
“Rex,” the Irish terrier, perches himself on the 
stand and grips between his teeth a big calabash 
pipe and a copy of a newspaper, while “Brownie,” 
his partner, takes up his position on a little soap¬ 
box beside the stand and holds in his teeth a 
little “plug” hat for the safe-keeping of the pen¬ 
nies. When a passer-by buys a paper “Brownie” 
sits up to receive the coin. Both of the dogs 
seem to have a fierce as well as a sharp eye to 
business, and their master places great faith in 

them. 

Twenty-one Thousand Miles of Salmon 

Tins. 

That over six.million one hundred and forty 
thousand cases of canned salmon were packed on 
the Pacific Coast of North America during the 
season of 1912 will seem to many people a sur¬ 
prising statement; but it is true, and, further¬ 
more, if all the tins used that season—two hun¬ 
dred and ninety-four million seven hundred and 
sixty-two thousand five hundred and seventy-six 
one-pound cans—were laid end to end they would 
extend in a straight line for over twenty-one 
thousand five hundred miles, or would come with¬ 
in about three thousand five hundred miles of 
encircling the globe at the equator. To fill these 
cans some sixty-seven and a half million salmon 
were needed, while some twenty million more 
were required for the preparation of smoked, 
pickled, mild-cured, and frozen salmon. Several 
other millions were sold in a fresh condition, 
and the whole product was valued at something 
like thirty-five million dollars. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 

will be to studiously promote a healthful interest 

in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 

taste lor natural objects. 
—Forest and Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 

A Higher Standard 
Have the sportsmen of to-day reached a 

higher and better sportsmanship than that of 
their predecessors of a few generations ago? At 
best, the question can have but a speculative an¬ 
swer. So far as one can judge, the ethical stand¬ 
ards and practices of the present are more com¬ 
monly advocated and observed than they were. 
But we must fairly consider the conditions of the 
times, past and present, in their relation to the 
evolution of sportsmanship. At a period which 
is so recent that it is within the knowledge of a 
majority of men still living, game large and small 
was in such abundance everywhere that it was 
comparatively easy for any one to gratify his de¬ 
sire either for sport or slaughter. The number 
of sportsmen and pot-hunters was relatively a 
very small number compared to the amount of 
game. The quantity of game now is very small 
as compared to the quantity then. Conditions 
thus have greatly changed. There is not the op¬ 
portunity now for such slaughter as obtained in 
the past, even if there were the inclination for it. 
since there is a scantiness of material. 

In justice to the sportsman of the past it is 
a pleasure to believe that there were then men 
whose ideas of sportsmanship were as good and 
true as are the best ideas of the present day; men 
who fearlessly denounced slaughter for slaugh¬ 
ter’s sake, and who diligently sought to establish 
the ethics of a higher sportsmanship. However 
much good there was in the*theory of sport at 
that time in practice it largely resulted in destruc¬ 
tion. So merciless was the pursuit that some spe¬ 
cies were practically exterminated, others were 
exterminated in such sections of country as were 
not obstructive to their pursuit, while others were 
greatly reduced in numbers. The quantity killed 
was at that time commonly accepted as the test 
of success. 

That there has been a general evolution and 
transformation in sportsmanship there is much in 
evidence to show. The adoption of game laws by 
all the states and the strong public opinion 
against large bags are proof of a conservative in¬ 
terest. The boastful and bloody era has become 
greatly modified. Killing and quantity are not of 
themselves considered as being all of sport. 

While the present time is not free from the 
depredations of the game butcher, the better and 

more refined pleasures of the sport are more gen¬ 
erally understood and practiced. Men go into the 
wilds equipped with a camera to photograph wild 
animals in their native haunts. Others take canoe 
trips on the waters of the wilderness. Camp-life, 
which in olden times was a necessary incident of 
killing game, too rude and rough to be considered 
as a means to a healthful outing, is now adopted 
as one of the most popular forms of outing, 
whether for fishing or shooting. In old times the 
killing was the sport. Now, the manner of pur¬ 
suit and killing are considered. The modern 
sportsman pursues under certain restrictions 
whereby the skill of the hunter is pitted against 
the native wariness and fleetness of the game. It 
is intelligence and skill against wildness and cun¬ 
ning. The killing is but an incident of the real 
enjoyment. The beautiful and the wholesome 
have succeeded that which was mostly savage. 
There is far less of the wanton slaughter of a 
few years ago, when deer were left to rot in the 
woods and fish on the bank. 

Probably many causes have contributed to a 
better order of things. Opportunities to kill are 
less, and the youth of the present day are being 
better taught in the higher ethics of sport with 
gun and rod, than were the youth of the past. A 
better and greater variety of sportsmen’s litera¬ 
ture is available to teach good lessons of sports¬ 
manship. A more thorough teaching of the youth 
of this country in the ethics is certain to result in 
a more cultured class of sportsmen. When men 
learn sportsmanship by experimenting or by bad 
teaching, it is sure to be learned imperfectly. A 
certain training and instinct are quite as neces¬ 
sary to make the genuine sportsman as to make 
the gentleman; therefore, do not neglect the edu¬ 
cation of youth in these essential accomplish¬ 
ments. 

Bird Conservation 
“Conservation of our birds is growing tre¬ 

mendously. Even women are abandoning use of 
plumage for their hats,” says Colonel Joseph H. 
Acklen, of Nashville, Tenn., one-time member of 
Congress, and recently appointed chief warden of 
the United States to enforce the new migratory 
bird law. 

“We're going to have the co-operation of the 
sportsmen everywhere. This law is going to 
prove the greatest step in the conservation of our 
bird life that has been taken in many years. 

“Everywhere people are beginning to realize 
that we can’t have our birds and kill them, too, 
so I do not anticipate trouble. My work will take 
me all over the country—-South this winter, and 
the spring through the North. In the various 
states I will call on the game wardens and urge 
their co-operation in the enforcement of this law. 
They have, for the most part, indorsed it.” 

Colonel Acklen is going to serve as chief 
warden without pay. 

“I did not collect a salary in the ten years I 
was game warden of Tennessee. In fact, I gave 
up my law practice to do the work. It certainly 
is a wonderful cause, and interesting.” 

Part of the time in Tennessee the state paid 
his expenses, but for several years the railroad 
fare and hotel bills were settled from his own 
pocket. The Government will pay his expenses 
out of the $10,000 appropriation for the enforce¬ 
ment of the law this year. 

Colonel Acklen believes that there is no 
question that the new migratory bird law is con¬ 
stitutional. 

The Big Fish 
It’s the big fish that finds his way into print, 

but for every big one heralded a thousand small¬ 
er ones go to the frying pan unchronicled. If 

there were no fun in fishing except when a big 
fish was captured, the aggregate of disappoint¬ 
ment and disgust would far outweigh the sum 
total of satisfaction found in the average fishing 
of the average fisherman. As it is, one may find 
a day full to overflowing with interest and bright 
memory storing experience, and yet not catch a 
fish worth the weighing. 

Tell It To Us 

Send us a postal card of fishing news or ex¬ 
perience or incident. Our angling columns are 
always open, and their interest depends upon the 
number and diversity of communications which 
appear there. No other journal in -this country 
begins to give the amount and variety of fishing 
literature here printed from week to week. It is 
the ambition of those in conduct of the Forest 
and Stream to increase its value and interest for 
the American angler. 

Advertise It 

Individuals who have bear cubs, or farms 
suitable for preserves, or setter dogs, or sets of 
antlers, or houses to rent, or guns to sell or ex¬ 
changed, are advised that neither the edieors nor 
publishers of this journal do a general commis¬ 
sion business; nor do they “happen to know of 
some friend who might want to invest”; nor can 
they undertake to find customers. Our advertis¬ 
ing columns are always open, and advertising in 
them always pays. 

Montana Notes 

(From our Field Correspondent.) 
Butte, Mont.—It is generally conceded that 

the plan of shipping elk from the Yellowstone 
National Park to various ranges has met with 
success sufficient to warrant its continuance. State 
Game Warden DeHart has received many appli¬ 
cations for elk to re-stock various ranges and 
forests. Deputy Warden Morgan reports that 
the elk which were transported to the ranges of 
Washington and western Montana appear to be 
perfectly satisfied with their new homes. Minne¬ 
sota people are particularly anxious for elk to 
stock the woods of the North Star state. 

The first capture of elk was made two years 
ago. Every winter scores of the elk wander from 
the limits of the Yellowstone park in search of 
food. Many fall prey to hunters and in order to 
prevent their slaughter the game department de¬ 
cided to try the plan of capturing the animals and 
transporting them to different ranges. Accord¬ 
ingly corrals were prepared and quantities of hay 
placed within sight of the roving herds. As soon 
as they were safely inside, the gates were closed 
and the elk were prisoners. About four hundred 
were captured near Gardiner, Mont., at the first 
trial. 

The animals were shipped in specially pre¬ 
pared stock cars so arranged that they could not 
harm each other. But in some cases the elk be¬ 
came so frightened that they crowded into the 
corners of the cars and several were killed. 
When the next shipments are made the elk will 
be transported in cars padded with gunny sacks 
and screened along the sides and ends so that the 
animals cannot see outside the confines of their 
cars. 

Advertising has established a new order of 
things in commerce. It has become a mighty 
power in business progress—a complete yet com¬ 
prehensive transmitter for the distribution and 
selling of merchandise and service. 
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Fishing Season Most Notable On Record 

The fishing season of 1913, which officially 
closed under rules of the Asbury Park Fishing 
Club on October 31, will long live in the memory 
of the anglers as one of the most notable and at 
the same time peculiar ever experienced. It was 
notable on account of the most remarkable run of 
big striped bass ever taken in this or any other 
section. 

Commencing on June 15, up to June 27, there 
were taken 30 striped bass ranging from 11 lbs. 
6 oz., the smallest, to 55 lbs., the largest, and their 
combined weight was 918 lbs., an average of 

-30 3-5 lbs. each. Incidentally one still larger was 
taken on July 25, which weighed 58 lbs. 8 oz., and 
as far as known, it is the largest ever taken with 
rod and reel in this section. 

A new record for striped bass for the Asbury 
Park Fishing Club, which had remained unbeaten 
for 12 years was established when A. W. Flavell 
captured one on June 23 that weighed 48 lbs. 3 oz. 
The largest number taken was by J. H. Wort- 
man, who captured 7 weighing an aggregate of 
105 lbs. 7 oz. One of the oddest catches was that 
of Ben Evernham. When his 31 pounder bit the 
hook it evidently slipped out of its mouth, and as 
it swivled, hooked it again in the tail. This re? 
suited in a terriffic fight, which took nearly thre’e- 
quarters of an hour before the fish was landed. 

CHANNEL BASS. 
The channel bass season was also notable for 

the appearance in this section of quite a number 
of “baby” channel bass, weighing from 1 to 2 lbs. 
each, and whereas Seaside Park, 22 miles south¬ 
ward, had heretofore been considered their 
northerly limit, they were taken all along the 
coast as far north as Elberon. The largest taken 
by a member of the club weighed 38 lbs. 5 oz., 
and was taken on Sept. 16 at Harvey Cedars by 
Fire Commissioner Matt Stratton of Newark. 
These fish made their appearance in the Barnegat 
section on Sept. 3, 10 days earlier than last year. 
Capt. George W. Fenimore accomplished a diffi¬ 
cult feat when he landed one weighing 27 lbs. 
7 oz., on a nine thread line. Bela C. Clapp cap¬ 
tured two on Sept. 18, which weighed 36 lbs. 8 
oz., and 32 lbs. 14 oz., thereby winning a special 
prize for largest amount of pounds taken in day¬ 
time, and Jack Clayton that same night landed 
three weighing a total of 90 lbs. 2 oz. 

jMALL VARIETIES SCARCE 
A peculiar feature of the season was the 

scarcity of the smaller varieties of fish, bluefish, 
weakfish, kingfish, and fluke, and the appearance 
in large numbers of a game fish that has been 
comparatively foreign to this section heretofore, 
viz., croakers. 

Among the prizes donated to ladies Mrs. 
Frank Brewer certainly deserves mention. She 
not alone takes the prize for the first striped 
bass taken, but caught the largest, which weighed 
14 lbs. 1 oz., and three others beside, the largest 
channel bass, kingfish and bluefish. Mrs. L. R. 
Martin gets the prize for the largest weakfish, 
and Mrs. H. C. Fisher for the largest fluke. 

THE A. P. F. C. AWARDS. 
The following is a full list of awards of the Asbury 

Park Fishing Club. One of the rules is that no mem¬ 
ber shall be eligible under regular awards to more than 
one prize for each specie, but they won special and 
monthly awards in addition. 

By HARTIE I. PHILLIPS 
BEACH FISHING. 

Striped bass (regular prizes), largest—A. W. Fla¬ 
vell, 48 lbs. 3 oz.; Dr. W. W. Flavell, second; greatest 
number taken. J. H. Wortman, seven fish (which 
weighed 105 lbs. 7 oz.); greatest number of pounds 
taken (J. H. Wortman out), J. Wertheim, 83 lbs. 13 oz.; 
third largest (J. H. Wortman, 39 lbs. 10 oz., out), Leon¬ 
ard Hulit, 38 lbs. 9 oz.; fourth largest (Dr. W. W. 
Flavell, 36 lbs., out), Ira A. Stricklin, 35 lbs. 10 oz.; 
fifth largest, Henrv W. Comeyrs, 33 lbs. 14 oz.; sixth 
largest, Benjamin Evernham, 31 lbs. 3 oz.; seventh larg¬ 
est (J. Wertheim, 29 lbs., 11 oz., out), William N. Ap¬ 
plegate, 27 lbs. 14 oz.; eighth largest, Victor de Wysocki, 
26 lbs. 8 oz.; ninth largest, O. M. Giles, 26 lbs. 4 oz.; 
tenth largest, James Mackintosh, 21 lbs. 9 oz.; eleventh 
largest, W. A. Herbert, 21 l'bs. 5 oz.; twelfth largest, 
J. E. English, 20 lbs., 9 oz.; thirteenth largest (W. N. 
Applegate, 20 l'bs, out), Bela C. Clapp, 19 lbs. 13 oz.; 
fourteenth largest (J. II. Wortman, 18 lbs., out), Louis 
J. Brown, 18 lbs.; fifteenth largest, Matt Stratton, 17 
lbs. 7 oz. 

STRIPED BASS. 
First taken, William H. Schwartz, 4 lbs., 7 oz., May 

30; second taken, John H. Wortman, 20 lbs. 3 oz., June 
15; third taken, James Mackintosh, 21 lbs. 9 oz., June 
16; largest taken between 7 p. m. and 7 a. m., Dr. W. 
W. Flavell, 40 lbs., 2 oz.; largest by member who had 
not previously won a striped bass club prize, Dr W. 
W. Flavell, 40 lbs. 2 oz.; smallest taken, W. B. Clark, 
2 lbs. 1 oz. 

STRIPED BASS. 
Largest in June. A. W. Flavell, 48 lbs. 3 oz.; second 

largest, June, Dr. W. W. Flavell, 40 lbs. 2 oz.; largest 
July, Victor de Wysocki, 26 lbs. 8 oz.; second largest 
July, J. C. English, 20 lbs. 9 oz.; largest August, Wil¬ 
liam X. Applegate, 20 lbs.; second largest August, Da¬ 
rius E. Burton, 9 lbs. 8 oz. 

CHANNEL BASS. 
First largest, Matt Stratton, 38 lbs. 5 oz.; second 

largest, Bela C. Clapp, 36 lbs. 8 oz.; third largest, Dr. 
E. R. Keast, 36 lbs. 7 oz.; fourth largest, A. M. Za- 
briskie, 33 lbs. 12 oz.; fifth largest, Thomas Nelson, Jr., 
33 lbs. 3 oz.; sixth largest (Bela C. Clapp, 32 lbs. 14 oz., 
out), James M. Gentle, 32 lbs. 11 oz.; seventh largest, 
Jack Clayton, 31 lbs. 6 oz.; eighth largest (Jack Clayton, 
30 lbs. 12 oz., out),'.Nelson Schoen, 30 lbs. m oz.; ninth 
largest, Isaac M. iNoe, 30 l'bs. 10 oz.; tenth largest, 
William N. Applegate, 29 lbs. 14 oz.; eleventh largest, 
Sidney T. Holt, 29 lbs. 14 oz. 

CHANNEL BASS, SPECIAL. 
First, taken Sept. 3, Hoffman Allen, 21 lbs. 8 oz.; 

second, taken Sept. 6, W. H. Shuster, 24 lbs. 4 oz.; 
largest on standard 9-thread line, Capt. George W. Fen¬ 
imore, 27 lbs. 7 oz.; largest in September, Matt Strat¬ 
ton, 38 lbs. 5 oz.; largest number pounds from sunrise 
to sunset, one day, Bela C. Clapp. 

KINGFISH. 
Largest, Ben Evernham and Winfield Scott, 2 lbs. 

3 oz. each; third largest, E. P. Gallaher, 2 lbs. 2 oz.; 
fourth largest, James M. Gentle, 2 lbs. 1 oz.; fifth 
largest, E. N. Dolbey; sixth largest, II. I. Phillips, 
1 lb. 14 oz.; seventh and eighth largest, Leonard Hulit 
and Horace C. Fisher, 1 lb. 12 oz. each 

KINGFISH, SPECIAL. 
First, taken May 3, W. E. Rice; second, taken May 

20, Idartie I. Phillips. 
KINGFISH, MONTHLY. 

Largest in June, W. Scott; second largest in June, 
James M. Gentle, 2 lbs. 1 oz.; largest in July, H. I. 
Phillips, 1 lb. 14 oz.; second largest in July, F. H. 
Westervelt, Jr.; largest in August, Horace C. Fisher, 
1 lb. 6 oz.; second largest, H. G. Cline, 1 l'b. 6 oz. 

BLUEFISH, REGULAR. 
Largest, H. J. Comegys, 7 lbs. 1 oz.; second largest. 

Jack Clayton, 3 lbs. 2 oz.; third largest, W. C. Glass, 
2 lbs. 10 oz.; fourth largest. Dr. E. R. Keast, 2 lbs. 4 
oz.; fifth largest, C. O. Perry, Jr., 2 lbs. 2 oz.; sixth 
largest, Dr. F. L. Wilcox, 2 lbs.; seventh largest, Dr. 
W. W. Flavell, 1 lb. 9 oz.; eighth largest, E. N. Dolbey, 

3LUEFISH, SPECIAL. 
First taken, E. X. Dolbey; second taken, Z. Hol- 

dridge. 
BLUEFISH, MONTHLY. 

Largest, July, E. X. Dolbey; second largest July, 
year’s subscription; largest, August, H. J. Comegys; 
largest, August, Dr. W. W. Flavell; largest, September, 
Jack Clayton; second largest, September. 

WEAKFISH, REGULAR. 
Largest, F. K. Bockins, 4 lbs. 10 oz.; second largest, 

Horace Dutcher, 4 lbs. 6 oz.; third largest, J. D. Ritchie, 
4 lbs.; fourth largest, Joseph Heath, 3 l'bs. 15 oz.; fifth 
largest, W. C. Glass, 3 lbs. 13 oz.; seventh iargest. 7 
M."Dettrich, 3 lbs. 7 oz.; eighth largest, E. P. Gallaher, 
3 lbs. 3 oz.; ninth largest, M. D. Murray, 3 lbs. 3 oz. 

WEAKFISH, SPECIAL. 
First, taken June 23, George Skirm, 1 lb. 14 oz.: 

second taken, F. Sinsinver. 
WEAKFISH, MONTHLY. 

Largest, July, J. D. Ritchie; second largest, July, 
William X. Applegate; largest, August, F. K. Bockins; 

second largest, August, J. D. Ritchie; largest, Septem¬ 
ber, H. Dutcher; second largest, September, Joseph 
Heath. 

PLAICE OR FLUKE, REGULAR. 
Largest, Isaac M. Noe, 5 lbs. 2 oz.; second largest, 

J. H. Wortman, 5 lbs.; third largest, H. K. Satow, 4 
lbs. 2 oz.; fourth largest, Charles L. Keast; fifth larg¬ 
est, Dr. E. R. Keast, 4 lbs. 1 oz. 

PLAICE, SPECIAL. 
First taken, May 3, E. P. Gallaher; second taken, 

L. R. Martin. 
BOAT FISHING. 

TUNA. 
Largest, J. C. English, 23 lbs. 4 oz.; second largest, 

W. A. Leavitt, Jr., t9 lbs. 9 oz. 
TUNA, SPECIAL. 

First taken, WT. A. Leavitt, Jr., July 28. 
BLUEFISH, BOAT. 

Largest, T. Wertheim, 7 lbs. 1 oz. 
WEAKFISH, BOAT. 

Largest, James Firmage. 7 lbs. 15 oz.; second larg¬ 
est, C. N. Firmage, 5 lbs. 3 oz. 

WEAKFISH, SPECIAL. 
First taken, C. D. Reiff, July 24. 

SEA BASS, BOAT. 
Largest, Dr. R. T. Parker, 4 l'bs. 8 oz. 

SEA BASS, SPECIAL. 
First taken, Hartie I. Phillips, June 1. 

BLACKFISH, BOAT. 
Largest, Dr. R. J. Parker, 2 lbs. 12 oz. 

BOAT OR BEACH FISHING. 
BLUEFISH. 

Largest, J. Wertheim, 7 lb. 11 oz.. First taken, 
Dr. R. J. Parker, July 15. 

' LADIES PRIZES, BEACH FISHING. 
STRIPED BASS. 

Largest, Mrs. F. Brewer, 14 lbs. 1 oz. 
SPECIAL. 

First taken, Miss Brewer. 
KINGFISH. 

Largest, Mrs. F. Brewer, 1 l'b. 8 oz. 
SPECIAL. 

First taken, June 3. 
WEAKFISH. 

Largest, Mrs. L. R. Martin, 2 lbs. 12 oz.; second 
largest, Mrs. Jhmes Mackintosh. 2 lbs. 5 oz. 

SPECIAL. 
First taken, Mrs. II. C. Fisher. 

BLUEFISH. 
Largest, Mrs. G. Brewer, 2 lbs. 1 oz. 

PLAICE OR FLUKE. 
Largest, Mrs. PI. C. Fisher, 2 lbs. 5 oz.; second 

largest, Mrs. F. Ouisinger, 2 lbs. 2 oz. 
CHANNEL BASS. 

Largesf, Mrs. F. Brewer, 26 lbs. 2 oz.; second larg¬ 
est, Mrs. H. C. Fisher. 

SPECIAL. 
Largest striped bass taken by lady or gentleman, 

A. W. Flavell, 48 lbs., 3 oz. 
LIST OF STRIPED BASS AND CHANNEL BASS. 

The following is a list of striped bass and channel 
bass recorded for the fishing season 1913, at Seger’s 
store, Asbury Park: 

STRIPED BASS. 
May 24—William H. Young, 6 lbs. 4 oz. 
May 30—William H. Schwartz, 4 lbs. 7 oz. 
June 15—J. H. Wortman, 20 lbs. 3 oz. 
June 16—James Mackintosh, 21 lbs. 9 oz. 
June 16—Dr. W. W. Flavell, 36 lbs. 
June 17—Benjamin Evernham, 31 lbs. 3 oz. 
June 18—J. H. Wortman, 39 lbs. 10 oz. 
June 21—H. W. Comegys, 33 lbs. 14 oz. 
June 21—Howell Scobey, 30 lbs. 10 oz. 
June 22—Ogden M. Giles, 26 lbs. 4 oz. 
June 22—Benjamin Evernham, 11 lbs. 6 oz. 
June 22—'Charles M. W’yant, 12 lbs. 9 oz. 
June 22—Jacob Wertheim, 29 lbs. n oz. 
June 22—Jacob Wertheim, 29 lbs. 7 oz. 
June 23—A. W. Flavell, 48 lbs. 3 oz. 
June 23—Frank Brown, 30 l'bs. 3 oz. 
June 23—dra A. Stricklin, 35 lbs. 10 oz. 
June 23—Joseph J. Yates, 19 lbs. 10 oz. 
June 24—A. D. Hunt, 34 lbs. 7 oz. 
June 24—Wm. N. Applegate, 27 lbs. 14 oz. 
June 24—Roscoe Hulit, 41 lbs. 8 oz. 
June 24—Dr. W. Wr. Flavell, 40 lbs. 2 oz. 
June 24—Louis J. Brown, 18 lbs. 
June 24—J. G. Jones, 32 lbs. 
June 25—PI. F. Kohle, 33 lbs. 8 oz. 
June 25—F. R. Coghlin, 35 lbs. 
June 25—.Leonard Hulit, 38 lbs 9 oz. 
June 25—James G. Applegate, 51 lbs. 9 oz. 
June 26—Frank Helies, 55 lbs. 
June 26—Bela C. Clapp, 19 lbs. 13 oz. 
June 26—Lewis Lloyd, 16 lbs. 14 oz. 
June 27'—J. H. Wortman, 18 lbs. 
July 5—J. E. English, 20 lbs. 9 oz. 
July 6^George Kennedy, 26 lbs. 4 oz. 
July 13—Bela C. Clapp, 4 lbs. 3 oz. 
July 17—Victor de Wysocki, 26 lbs. 8 oz. 
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July 19—L. H. Stein, 13 l'bs. 4 oz. 
July 119—George Kennedy, 15 lbs. 
July 19—<B. C. Banta, 31 lbs. 4 oz. 
July 20—H. K. Satow, 7 lbs. 10 oz. 
July 20—W. C. Glass, 9 lbs. 6 oz. 
July 24—M. Bordella, 32 lbs. 
July 25—Ed. E. Davis, 58 lbs. 8 oz. 
July 26—iVVm. H. Schwartz, 12 lbs. 1 oz. July 26—'Frank Sinsinger, 14 lbs. 6 oz. 
uly 26—C. C. Wortman, 22 lbs. 8 oz. 

July 27—George Kennedy, 23 lbs. 
July 27—Roscoe Hulit, 17 lbs. 8 oz. 
July 28—Richard Moore, 16 lbs. 8 oz. 
July 28—Andrew Allen, Jr., 14 lbs. 11 oz. 
July 28—J. H. Wortman, 10 lbs. 12 oz. 
July 29—(Matt Stratton, 17 lbs. 7 oz. 
July 29—George Mclverney, 23 lbs. 4 oz. 
July 31—Chas. Woodland, 13 lbs. 13 oz. 
Aug. 3—H. K. Satow, 10 l'bs. 10 oz. 
Aug. 8—W. B. Clark, 8 lbs. 6 oz 
Aug. 8—Mrs. W. D. Knecht, 7 lbs. 5 oz. 
Aug. 9—Jos. M. Dettrich, 6 lbs. 2 oz. 
Aug. 9—W. B. Clark, 2 lbs. 1 oz. 
Aug. 9—iWm. Birch, 9 lbs. 1 oz. 
Aug. 9—D. Conklin, 5 lbs. 
Aug. 11—Mrs. F. Brewer, 6 lbs. 5 oz. 
Aug. 11—F. M. MdFarland, 7 lbs. 6 oz. 
Aug. 11—F. M. McFarland, 8 lbs. 8 oz. 
Aug. in—Robert Coster, 10 lbs. 
Aug. 11—'Robert Coster, 3 lbs. 14 oz. 
Aug. 11—Arthur Allen, 17 lbs. 8 oz. 
Aug. 11—-Dr. S. Cohen, 2 lbs. 13 oz. 
Aug. 11—Frank Sinsinger, 8 lbs. 1 oz. 
Aug. ai—F. K. Bockins, 5 lbs. 
Aug. 13—'Wm. N. Applegate, 20 lbs. 
Aug. 14—W. C. Glass, 6 lbs. 2 oz. 
Aug. 14—W. C. Glass, 4 lbs. 11 oz 
Aug. 15—Darius E. Burton, 9 lbs. 8 oz. 
Aug. 16—‘Leonard Hulit, 6 lbs. 5 oz. 
Aug. 16—H. K. Satow, 6 lbs. 7 oz. 
Aug. 17—J. FI. Wortman, 6 lbs. 8 oz 
Aug. 17—(Philip Birch, 6 lbs. 
Aug. 18—James M. Gentle, 7 lbs. 5 oz. 
Aug. 18—iS. E. Lester, 9 lbs. 2 oz. 
Aug 18—-F. K. Bockins, 5 lbs. 8 oz. 
Aug. 18—Arthur Allen, 5 lbs. 14 oz. 
Aug. 19—Arthur Allen, 10 lbs. 
Aug. 19—A. A. von Bockow, 6 lbs. 
Aug. 24—H. Schreiter, 8 lbs. 4 oz. 
Aug. 24—Gordon Brewer, 14 lbs. 
Aug. 24-MI. K. Satow, 9 l'bs. 2 oz. 
Aug. 24—John H. Wortman, 5 lbs. 9 oz 
Aug. 26—John IF. Wortman, 9 lbs. 3 oz. 
Aug. 28—S. E. Lester, 6 lbs. 13 oz. 
Aug. 28—S. E. Lester, 4 l'bs. 7 oz. * 
Aug. 28—Wm. N. Applegate, 4 lbs. 16 oz. 
Aug. 28—A. Allan, Jr., 5 lbs. 5 oz 
Aug. 28—Wm. N. McCutcheon, 3 lbs. 
Aug. 29—Henry C. Rydell, 7 lbs. 6 oz. 
Aug. 30—‘Waldo E. Rice, 6 lbs. 8 oz. 
Aug. 30—Wm. II. Schwartz, 2 lbs. 3 oz. 
Aug. 31—Peter Post, 7 lbs. 10 oz. 
Aug. 31—F. K. Bockins, 7 lbs. 
Sept. 1—Wm. C. Rogers, 2 lbs. 4 oz. 
Sept. 6—Sidney T. Holt, 8 lbs. 4 oz. 
Sept. 6—Wm. H. Schwartz, 6 lbs. 10. oz. 
'Sept. 6—M. Hammerschlag, 12 lbs. 8 oz. 
Sept. 7—S. Ono, 5 lbs. 6 oz. 
.Sept. .10—M. Atwater, 10 lbs. 4 oz. 
•Sept. 10—Arthur Pryor, 5 lbs. 11 oz. 
Sept. 11—H. M. Kain, 7 lbs. 11 oz. 
Sept. 11—Paul Wagner, 2 lbs., 2 oz. 
Sept. 11—M. Haines, 3 lbs. 5 oz. 
iSept. 13—F. Westervelt, 7 lbs. 1 oz. 
‘Sept. 13—A. E. Owen, 8 lbs. 8 oz. 
Sept. 15—John A. Seger, 12 lbs. 3 oz. 
Sept. 16—J. Wertheim, 12 lbs. 3 oz. 
Sept. 16—Henry Steinbach, 10 lbs. 
Sept. 18—J. Wertheim, 8 lbs. 1 oz. 
Sept. 19—J. Wertheim, 4 lbs. 12 oz. 
'Sept. 20—Paul Taylor, 6 lbs. 13 oz. 
Sept. 20—Dr. W. Daw, 13 lbs. 6 oz. 
Sept. 25—F. R. Lefferts, Jr., 8 lbs. 12 oz. 
Sept. 25—F. R. Lefferts, Jr., 6 l'bs. 12 oz. 
Sept. 25—W. A. Herbert, 4 lbs. 4 oz. 
Sept. 26—W. A. Herbert, 11 lbs. 13 oz. 
Sept. 26—F. R. Lefferts, 2 lbs. 14 oz. 
Sept. 26—F. R. Lefferts, 8 lbs. 4 oz. 
Sept. 27—iF. R. Lefferts, 5 lbs. 10 oz 
Oct. 9—Hartie I. Phillips, 6 lbs. 5 oz. 
Oct. 10—IM. D. Murray, 2 lbs. 10 oz. 
Oct. 10—C. White, 11 lbs. 
Oct. 10—iC. White, 6 lbs. 2 oz. 
Oct. 12—C. White, 14 lbs. 
Oct. 12—C. White, 7 lbs. 
Oct. 12—C. White, 6 l'bs. 8 oz. 
Oct. 112—C. White, 6 lbs. 8 oz. 
Oct. 12—C. White, 6 lbs. 
•Oct. 12—C. White, 6 lbs. 
Oct. 12—C. White, 5 lbs. 
Oct. >15—'Leonard Hulit, 8 lbs. 14 oz. 
Oct. 15—Leonard Hulit, 4 lbs. 6 oz. 
Oct. 16—J. II. Wortman, 2 lbs. 2 oz. 
Oct. 19—Jack Clayton, 11 lbs. 1 oz. 
Oct. 19—*W. A. Herbert, 21 lbs. 5 oz. 
Oct. 19—W. A. Herbert, 6 lbs. 11 oz 
Oct 19—A. Volk, 2 lbs. 10 oz. 
Oct. 21—J. Wertheim, 12 lbs. 8 oz. 
Oct. 23—Leonard Hulit, 2 lbs. 5 oz. 
Oct. 24—George Gilbert, 12 lbs. 3 oz. 
Oct. 24—L. Holdridge, 12 lbs. 6 oz. 
Oct. 24—-Mrs. F. Brewer, 5 l'bs. 7 oz. 
Oct. 25—Mrs. F. Brewer, 3 lbs. 13 oz. 
Oct. 25—'Mrs. Brewer, 14 lbs. 1 oz. 
Oct. 26—Henry Viering, 2 lbs. 3 oz. 

The above list shows a total of 151 striped bass 
•weighing an aggregate of 2,082 pounds 3 ounces, or an 
average of nearly 13 4-5 pounds each. The largest one, 
weighing 58 pounds and 8 ounces, was captured on July 
25 by Edward E. Davis. The largest taken on a Seger 
rod, for which John F. Seger annually donates a hand¬ 

some split bamboo surf rod,, was won by James G. 
Applegate, who on June 25 captured one which weighed 
51 pounds and 9 ounces. 

CHANNEL BASS. 
The following is a list of channel bass recorded: 
The full list of catches as far as obtainable is as 

follows: 
Beach Haven—Sept. 3, Hoffman Allen, 21 lbs. 8 oz. 
Seaside Park—Sept. 6, William II. Shuster, 24 lbs. 

4 oz.; Sept. 8, 21 lbs. 10 oz. and 20 lbs. 8 oz.; William 
M. McCutcheon, 25 lbs. 4 oz. and J. J. Yates, 27 lbs. 12 
oz.; Sept. 10, Jaimes Lyons. 44 lbs. 3 oz.; Sept. 12, A. M. 
McReynolds, 40 lbs.; W. M. Shuster, 36 lbs. 4 oz.; Sept. 
13, Gus Popken, 24 lbs. 1 oz.; Henry C. Rydell, 26 lbs. 
10 oz.; Robert A. Inch, 25 lbs. 15 oz.; T. C. Cameron, 
31 lbs. 9 oz.; W. W. Gilbert, 24 lbs.; David Curry, 25 
lbs. 8 oz.; Sept. 14, B. Hawthorne, 26 lbs. 8 oz.; Sept. 
18, Jack Clayton, 28 lbs., 30 lbs. 12 oz., and 31 lbs. 6 oz.; 
Peter Post, 23 lbs. 3 oz., 27 lbs., and 27 lbs. 2 oz.; Wil¬ 
liam N. Applegate, 24 lbs., 26 lbs. 8 oz., 29 lbs. 14 . oz. 
and 29 lbs. 4 oz.: A. M. Zabriskie, 33 lbs. 12 oz.; William 
H. Shuster, 21 lbs.; Isaac M. Noe, 30 lbs. 19 oz.; Dr. 
E. R. Keast, 36 lbs. 7 oz.; Thomas Nelson, Jr., 33 lbs. 
3 oz.; Henry C. Rydell, 26 lbs.; Bela C. Clapp, 32 lbs. 
14 oz., and 29 lbs. 4 oz.; Sept. 19, Bela C. Clapp, 36 lbs. 
8 oz.; Sidney T. Holt, 25 lbs. 12 oz.; William H. Shus¬ 
ter, 25 lbs. 9 oz.; F. R. Lefferts, 24 lbs. 12 oz.; R. M. 
Heffenstein, 26 lbs.; Sept. 21, Fred Alexander, 36 lbs., 
Bela C. Clapp, 27 lbs. 5 oz.; Sept. 22, Bela C. Clapp, 28 
lbs. 8 oz.; Sept. 25, W. II Scott, 29 lbs.: Sept. 26, W. H. 
Scott, 29 lbs. 3 oz.; Mrs. F. Brewer, 26 lbs. 2 oz. 

Harvey Cedars—Sept. 14, Matt Stratton, 38 lbs. 5 oz.; 
Sept. 15, Sidney T. Holt, 20 lbs. 14 oz.; Sept. 16, Matt 
Stratton, 32 lbs.; Sidney T. Holt, 18 lbs.; Sept. 17, Matt 
Stratton, 15 lbs.; Sept. 18, Nelson Schoen, 30 lbs. n oz.; 
Capt. G. W. Fenimore, 27 lbs. 7 oz.; A. J. Sahdala, 29 
lbs 14 oz.; George Winters, 26 lbs. 3 oz; James M. 
Gentle, 32 lbs. 11 oz.; Sept. 19, James M. Gentle, 20 lbs.; 
Sept. 23, John F. Seger, 27 lbs.; C. W. Tansley, 30 lbs.; 
Sept. 26, H. Allan, 31 lbs. 

Barnegat City—Sept. 13, James Buchanon, 20 lbs.; 
Sept. 14, Robert T. Weichert, 26 lbs.; Sept. 15, L. C. 
Ketcham. 38 lbs. 5 o.z.; Sept. 17, F. A. Kimbacker, 34 
lbs.; F. H. Skidmore, 32 lbs.; Sept. 20, W C. Hincken, 
38 lbs.; F. A. Bancel, 26 lbs. and 32 lbs.; II. J. Ketcham, 
32 lbs.; Sept. 25, Albert G. Olches, 36 lbs.; George A. 
Dorer, 26 l'bs. 8 ounces; Sept. 27, Edward Cramer, 26 
lbs.; A. G. Olches, 22 lbs. 

North Point, Barnegat Inlet—Sept. 14, Charles H. 
Smith, 25 lbs. 9 oz.; Sept. 24, James Buchanon, 30 lbs. 

Como—Sept. 8, Charles Ward, 34 lbs. 6 oz. 
BOAT FISHING. 

Barnegat Inlet—Sept. 17, F. H. Skidmore, 24 lbs.; 
Sept. 18, F. H. Skidmore, 29 lbs.; Sept. 19, C W. Feigen¬ 
span, 33 lbs., 24 lbs., 26 lbs. and 27 lbs.; Mrs. C. W. 
Feigenspan, 38 and 26 lbs.; Sept. 20, Mrs. C. W. Feigen- 
span, 26 lbs., 29 lbs. 8 oz., and 40 lbs.; Sept. 22, Mrs. 
C. W. Feigenspan, 40 lbs.; C. W. Feigenspan, 31 lbs.; 
Sept. 27, Gus F. Herdling, 34 lbs.; J. A. Stengel, 35 lbs.; 
N. Sullivan, 30 lbs.; Sept. 28, C. W. Feigenspan, 26 lbs. 
3 oz.; Mrs. C. W. Feigenspan, 39 lbs. 12 oz.; C. P. Sher¬ 
wood, 32 lbs.; J. A. Schoppert, 30 lbs.; Sept. 29, A. 
Tegetmeier, 25 lbs.; Sept. 30, William A. Allan, 36 lbs.; 
A. A. Berman, 31 lbs.; John E. Hein, 25 lbs. and 26 
libs.; G. F. Herling, 35 lbs.; C. P. Sherwood, 27 lbs.; 
A. Tegetmeier, 27 lbs.; Oct. 1, William A. Allan, 46 lbs.; 
A. A. Berman, 26 lbs. 8 oz.; G. F. Herdling, 34 lbs. 8 oz.; 
A. Tegetmeier, 34 lbs.; Oct. 2, A. A. Berman, 24 l'bs.; 
Charles Griete, 25 lbs. 8 oz. and 31 lbs.; John E. Hein, 
23 lbs. 8 oz. and 46 lbs. 8 oz.; G. F. Herdling, 26 lbs. 
and 29 lbs.; C. P. Sherwood, 26 lbs. 8 oz., 28 lbs. 8 oz. 
and 40 lbs. 

Asbury Park—Sept. 23, Walter Dohm, 34 lbs. 
Allenhurst—(Sept. 30, Ed. J. Waters, 34 lbs. 7 oz. 
This creates a grand total of 118 fish weighing a 

total of 3,458 pounds, or an average of over 29 pounds 
each. 

Black Mountain in the Blue Ridge 
One of the wildest and most interesting, as 

well as the best hunting sections of all the moun¬ 
tain regions of the country, is Black Mountain, 
in the Blue Ridge, a score of miles from Ashe¬ 
ville, N. C. The highest peak of that range is Mt. 
Mitchell, named for Prof. Elisha Mitchell of the 
University of North Carolina, who was a most 
accomplished geologist and daring climber. For 
several summers prior to 1858 he had taken with 
him into the North Carolina mountains young 
men from the Univeisity and that year had a 
party of about a dozen, including William A. 
Graham, of Raleigh, son of the then Secretary of 
the Navy, and Reuben F. Kolb, of Alabama. Prof. 
Mitchell lost his life by slipping down a stony 
and mossy cliff, and days afterward his body was 
found in a deep pool, by “Big Tom” Wilson, at 
the foot of a waterfall. On top of Mt. Mitchell 
there is a very striking stone monument to the 
scientist who gave it his name. “Big Tom” Wil¬ 
son died only a few years ago, having killed over 
four hundred bears during his life. He was taken 
once by the famous Governor Vance to Beaufort, 
N. C., to look at the ocean, and when he saw it he 
sat down and wept like a child, saying it was even 
grander than the mountains where he had spent 
all his life, and which he loved so dearly. 

Washington Notes 
(From our Field Correspondent.) 

Spokane, Wash., Nov. 16.—Big game hunt¬ 
ers are enjoying better sport this fall and winter 
in the mountain regions than ever before, and the 
indications are that they will not have to go so 
far afield as ordinarily, weather conditions in the 
upper feeding grounds having driven the animals 
into the winter feeding grounds earlier than usual. 

“Settlers in the northern Idaho timber re¬ 
gions tell me the forest ruminants are coming 
into winter quarters in better condition to with¬ 
stand the cold than at any time since the coun¬ 
try has been opened,” says Willis T. Burnham, 
cruiser for a St. Paul lumber company, who 
stopped off in Spokane, returning from a five 
weeks’ trip through northern Idaho. 

“The forest fires several years ago resulted 
in converting vast areas of underbrush into ex¬ 
cellent grazing grounds, and the deer and elk 
have had the finest kind of pasturage all sum¬ 
mer, grass and water having been within easy 
reach. 

“This is one reason the animals are coming 
out of the mountains earlier than usual, and they 
are congregating now in larger herds along the 
streams than ever before. I saw scores of them 
in wandering through the forests, getting often 
within easy stone’s throw of them before they 
departed.” 

Pike Fishing 
Baltimore pike fishermen have an outfit pecu¬ 

liar to themselves. I have used it for years and 
whenever I go astray, I always return quickly to 
the Baltimore outfit. A large flat bottomed boat, 
seven eighteen-foot poles rigged with fairly stout 
•lines, corks fully fourteen inches long, one ounce 
sinker and spreader with two fat bull minnows 
for bait. The poles are set in sockets with the 
butts in rings, three out stern, two just in front 
of fisherman and two just back of him within 
easy reach; all so arranged that in trolling the 
lines cannot possibly tangle. Usual catch three to 
twenty-five pike, weighing % to 4 lbs. 

This fishing comes in late fall and early 
spring when no other fish are biting and some¬ 
times it is cold work. I recall one ugly day in 
February with a sleet-rain pelting in from the 
northeast; I had fished from daylight until 11 a. 
m. without a strike, with not another fisherman 
in sight where usually 10 or 20 boats would be in 
company. Discouraged, wet and cold, I took off 
my seven lines and started home. 

Rounding a point and far up a narrow bay, I 
was surprised to see another boat “piking,” an 
occasional puff of smoke seemed to denote a con¬ 
tented fisherman, and curious to know the iden¬ 
tity of the other idiot, I pulled the half mile and 
found my friend F. So I re-rigged my seven 
lines and we fished together until too late to see 
the corks, neither of us getting a strike during 
the entire day and yet in memory that day stands 
out ever fresh and cold. I enjoyed it then, I en¬ 
joy the memory of it now. 
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Archery and the Weather 
The archers are on the range and there is 

a strong, gusty wind. And still good scores are 

made. 

The archers are on the range, and the wind, 

the temperature and the light are perfect for 

the sport, and the scores average low. 

An archer goes out to shoot, feeling fine, 

mentally and physically, and hopes to beat his 

record, and he scores far below his average. 

An archer goes out, having been sick in bed 

for three days, and physically looking and feel¬ 

ing badly. He expects nothing but a little light 

exercise, and yet he makes scores rivaling his 

best, and they have been high. 

These statements present questions which 

are decidedly enigmatic, and cannot be satisfac¬ 

torily answered, except in isolated cases. 

If an archer of experience and average skill 

is shooting badly, he should be able to discover 

the reason for it. You often hear an archer 

say, “I don’t know why I am shooting so poorly.” 

He ought to know. And if he does a little think¬ 

ing, reasoning, he will be able to do so, even 

though he may not at once be able to remedy 

the fault. 

It will be interesting to refer to the three 

public meetings held here this year, and the 

weather conditions which prevailed during them. 

At the meeting held on the lake front in 

Chicago, July 3, 4 and 5, in connection with the 

pre-Olympic game, the weather was nearly as 

bad as could be. The range was free from turf 

and baked so hard that no arrow stuck where it 

struck, if it hit the ground. Polo had been 

played on it and the ground was pulverized by 

the ponies’ hoofs. The air, much of the time, 

was filled with a blinding dust. The strong 

wind from the south and west, once suddenly 

blew from the northwest and overturned targets. 

The lowest temperature for the three days 

was 92 degrees. And yet with these conditions 

the highest scores of the year were made. The 

double York round was 209-989; the double 

American, 179-1169; and the men’s team round, 

336-1764; best individual team round score, 94- 

562. The other scores were about up to the 

average of the archers making them. 

The Eastern Archery Association shot the 

double American round at Wayne, Pa., on July 

4. It was shot on different ranges. The weather 

was reported as good, but the scores were not 

high for the archers who made them. The best 

double round was 176-1032, and made by the 

winner of the American round at Boston. 

The national meeting at Boston, in August, 

was the surprise of the season. Nearly all the 

best archers of the country took part in it, and 

it was expected that the scores would average 

higher than in any previous tournament. 

I am told that the weather conditions were 

all good, except the wind, and that that was 

very bad. It blew a half gale over the Harvard 

Stadium to the east, and sometimes around one 

end of the building and then around the other. 

And yet was it the very bad weather that 

caused the champions and ex-champions to go 

to pieces as they did, and make so much lower 

scores than was expected of them? 

Sometimes one will make better than an 

average score, in a bad wind, because he has to 

hold his bow more firmly, and take more pains 

than usual. Or was there same psychological 

condition which affected nearly everyone? 

The highest double York round made in 

Boston was 176-832, and last year the same 

archer made 230-1094. The highest double 

American was 170-1000, and the best team round 

338-1538; best individual team round score, 91- 

479- 

Of course there are other than weather con¬ 

ditions, which affect scores, particularly those 

made at a public meeting. A long journey, loss 

of sleep, irregular hours, change of food and 

water often put one out of condition. 

The London Field in its report of the 

Northern Counties’ Meeting, held Aug. 27, 28 

and 29, at Derby, comments on the low scores 

as follows: 

“Why this should have been the case it is 

difficult to say, nor could anyone give a valid 

reason to account for it, but as nearly everyone 

was affected in the same way there must have 

been some adverse influence at work. It is diffi¬ 

cult to give any reason why the shooting was 

not better, unless it be that the atmosphere of 

Derby has a peculiarly malevolent effect on 

archery, and especially on that of men.” 

The highest double York round was 167-619. 

Edward B. Weston. 

Bloomfield Archers. 
Bloomfield, N. J., Nov. 13, 1913. 

The following are scores recently made on 
the local range: 

York Round—November 2, 1913. 
xoo yds. 80 yds. 60 yds. Total. 

Alfred Pettit . 9-25 16- 62 13- 49 38-136 
F. Nelson Clay .. 22-68 24-90 20-100 66-258 

American Round—November 2, 1913. 
60 yds. 50 yds. 40 yds. Total. 

Alfred Pettit . 22-86 26-114 25-117 73W7 
F. Nelson Clay .. 24-90 28-130 28-168 80-388 

While shooting the American round, a couple 
of neighbors happened along, one with a silk 
beaver and the other with a soft hat. To show 
their contempt for our archery prowess, while 
we were returning to the fifty yard mark they 
thrust a button hook in the center of the target 
and hung the silk beaver thereon and later the 
soft hat. The writer smashed three hats and hit 
the fourth in two ends. Our option on hats was 
withdrawn. We finished the round in a hilarious 
manner, but with poor results. 

F. NELSON CLAY. 

Pittsburgh Archers. 
Pittsburgh, Nov. 17, 1913. 

On Saturday in a drizzle, Mr. Jiles and the 
writer made a successful effort to capture the 
“elusive five hundred” immortalized by Jas. Duff. 
A few more poems from the pen of our lawyer 
friend will place him, along with Thompson and 
Hussey, high in the ranks of past toxophilites. 

Archers are all more or less gifted with 
the power of rhyme, for the necessity of perfect 
co-ordination of mind and body makes the musical 
and appropriate arrangements of words a matter 
of easy accomplishment. For instance: 

Oh, Jiles’ smile, it spreads a mile. 
Will it ever come off? 
Just wait a while. 

Scout American Round. 
Jiles . 30-156 30-182 30-188 90-526 
Hertig . 30-186 30-186 30-202 90-576 

Team Round. 
Jiles .. 94-524 Hertig . 92-51-2 

O. L. HERTIG. 

Eighth N. A. A. Mail Match. 
In the 8th mail match held on November 15th, all 

the York Round scores that were made came from 
Newton. Mr. Gray writes that while the rest of the 
country was scourged by blizzards they enjoyed 
beautiful 'balmy weather. Eight men shot the long dis¬ 
tance event and among them was Phil. Bryant. That 
his broken arm is strong enough for the strain of shoot¬ 
ing is a very remarkable thing and shows that he must 
have had a mighty good doctor. 

YORK ROUND. 
B. P. Gray . . 44-180 33-151 24-104 101-435 
P. Bryant . • 38-142 32-140 21-109 91-391 
S. W. Wilder ... . 34-112 30-150 20-112 84-374 
L. C. Smith _ . 24-104 30-128 22- 90 76-322 
Ellis Spear, Jr. . 
C. T. Switzler 

• 23- 91 19- 74 20- 92 62-257 
28-118 21- 95 49-218 

H. B. Wilder . 6- 22 7- 25 • 7- 37 20- 84 
F. I. Peckham ■ ■ 3-7 5- 27 4- 22 12- 56 

AMERICAN ROUND. 
It seems to be the regular thing for some records 

to be broken in each succeeding mail match. S. W. 
Wilder and L. Smith have moved up again. Perhaps 
Sir James Duff’s poem about the 500 score has proved 
an inspiration to the American Round shooters for 
the list of men who have passed that mark is steadily 
growing. When one looks at Smith’s scores now and 
thinks that last year he held the wooden spoon he must 
be 
tie. 

filled with admiration. Taylor 

D. A. Hertig _ ^0-l86 30-186 
II. S. Taylor .... 29-169 30-194 
H. W. Bishop .. 29-l6l 30-186 
B. P. Gray . 28-160 30-168 

T. Tiles . 30-156 30-182 
S. Wilder . 25-143 29-179 
L. C. Smith _ 30-148 29-167 
Dr Elmer . 28-146 30-190 
T. El. Pendry ... 21- 83 30-142 

C. T. Switzler ... . 21- 93 29-141 
M rs. Gray . . 21- 97 22-110 
Dr. Weston . . 19- 75 21- 91 

TT. B. Wilder ... 9- 43 15- 57 
F. T. Peckham ., 7- 31 11- 39 
B. P. Gray, Jr.. ■• 5-27 3- 25 

30-202 
30-186 
30-202 
30-200 
30-188 
29- 199 
30- 200 

30-178 
30-148 
28-136 

26-134 
24-120 

X.3- 69 
9- 43 

10- 38 

90-574 
89-549 
89- 549 
88- 528 
90- 526 

83-521 
89- 515 
88-514 
Si-373 
78-370 
69-341 
64-286 

37-i69 
27-113 
20- 90 

would have won almost every annual tournament of 
the N. A. A. Let us hope that next August will see 
them all in form as good or better. Mr. Pendry has 
been prevented by sickness from shooting for ^most .of 
the fall and it is good to hear that he is at it again. 

TEAM ROUND. 
Dr. Elmer . 20-84 23-129 22-120 19-99 84-432 
Mr. Pendry .... 20-88 15- 51 20- 96 18-94 73‘329 

At the Newton shooting a matcn of 30 arrows at 
/o yards was held as a wind up in' the rapidly deepen¬ 
ing dusk. Gray and Smith challenged Wilder and 
Switzler with the following close result: 
Gray .30-202 Wilder .30-184 
Smith .30-198 Switzler .3°-T84 

60-401, 60-368: 
Not an arrow missed! 
Here is another case where the same thing hap¬ 

pened; “William D. Marshall, of West Chester, Pa., 
at 5 yards with a home-made hickory bow and arrows 
hit a 2-inch paper target every time.” Now let us- 

(Continued on page 702.) 
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Resolution of the Pennsylvania State, Fish and 
Game Protective Association. 

“Whereas, It has come to the knowledge of 
this Association that a legal controversy has 
arisen between the railroads operating in this 
State and the Pennsylvania Department of Fish¬ 
eries under the Public Service Commission Law 
in the matter of transporting free cans of young 
fish consigned to responsible persons for planting- 
in suitable public waters within this Common¬ 
wealth ; and, 

“Whereas, The appropriations to the Depart¬ 
ment of Fisheries by the Legislature at its last 
session are inadequate to successfully carry out 
the work of the Department under such adverse 
and unforeseen circumstances; therefore be it 

“Resolved, That this Association tender to the 
Department of Fisheries its support financially 
and otherwise toward meeting a serious condition 
which involves not only the life of millions of 
young fish hatched, or in process of hatching at 
the various hatching stations, but the future pro¬ 
ductiveness of the public waters within this Com¬ 
monwealth in which the sportsmen—and the rail¬ 
roads—through the sportsmen—have a mutual in¬ 
terest; be it further 

“Resolved, That this Association request the 
sportsmen of the State whether affiliated or non- 
affiliated with Forestry, Fish and Game Protect¬ 
ive organizations to co-operate with the Depart¬ 
ment of Fisheries in this connection.’’ 

Down The While River 
Little Rock, Ark., Nov. 10.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: I have been reading your paper 

for over thirty years, and do not care to stop 

now, when that is about all I can do in the 

sportsman line. 

I had a nice trip this summer. I went 

down White River from Branson, Mo., to 

Cotter, Ark., with a party that was surveying 

the river for water-power purposes. The river 

is a good deal like the Hudson on a very small 

scale. Starting in at Batesville, Ark., for 125 

miles the mountains are perpendicular, like the 

Palisades, and from there on they resemble 

the Catskills. But all on a small scale, of 

course. 

The water is beautifully clear, and we 

caught plenty of bass for the camp. They 

were game fighters, and always came out of 

the water when hooked. 

I ■ send you a photograph or so, from 

which you can form an idea of the scenery. 

I see in your last number an article from 

Mr. Surber, about the hickory shad. They 

are very plentiful in the clear water rivers in 

this State, but are bony and not considered fit 

for food. 

I do not think it is generally known that 

they will readily take a fly. One day I was 

fishing on Jackson’s Bayou with large flies for 

bass. As I passed over a wide pool, I kept 

getting strikes from something that was un¬ 

able to handle the bass flies, but struck so 

quickly I could not tell what it was. 

As a matter of curiosity, I took off the 

bass flies, and putting on two trout flies I 

quickly landed the shad, and found that they 

took the fly as’ readily as bass. They have 

small mouths, and it is necessary to use a 

small fly. I had best success with a black 

gnat or a brown hackle. 

We have no trout in this country, so we 

fish for black and yellow bream with trout 

flies, and they make good sport for their 

inches. J. M. Rose. 

Air Boat Shooting 

Albany, N. Y., Nov. 18—Editor Forest and 
Stream: This is the sequel to your interesting 
communication from Hammondsport in the last 
issue, describing the shooting- of ducks from an 
air boat on Lake Keuka. E. A. Jaquith, who did 
the shooting, was arrested by Game Protector 
Henry Heffernan, who reported to Chief Pro¬ 
tector Legge that the arrest was made for 
“Shooting three ducks from a flying boat.” Ja¬ 
quith, who is said to be connected with the avia¬ 
tion school on the lake, asserted that there was 
no law under which he could be punished. But 
when he was arraig-ned before Justice H. M. 
Benner he speedily found out his mistake, and 
but for the fact that the justice believed the 
whole thing was a bit of advertising for the 
“flying boats,” he might have been fined anywhere 
from $10 to $100. As it was, the justice let him 
off with a fine of $15 and $1.25 costs of court. 
The arrest and trial caused a lot of talk among 
hunters and others in the vicinity. J. D. W. 

Distribution of Fish 

A total distribution of 1,297,255,120 fish to 

the various waters of New York State was made 

during the fiscal year ending Sept. 30, according 

to the reports filed with the Conservation Com¬ 

mission by the foremen of the nine State hatch¬ 

eries. This is an increase over the hatchery out¬ 

put last year of 550,000,000. This is the largest 

distribution of fish by New York or any other 

State. It compares favorably with the output 

of the United States Bureau of Fisheries, whose 

hatcheries outnumber New York’s about five to 

one. 

This enormous restocking of State waters 

is supplemented with the strict enforcement of 

the protection laws by the Conservation Com¬ 

mission. All that is required now to insure a 

bountiful supply of food and game fish through¬ 

out the Empire State is an improvement in legis¬ 

lation looking to the elimination of harmful pol¬ 

lution of all public waters. 

Among the important food and game fishes 

distributed this year were: Shad, 6,420,000; 

river herring, 35 000 000 ; whitefish, 20,607 000 ; 

lake herring, 65,591 ooo; trout of various kinds, 

5,867,555; smelts. 115,077,500; maskalonge, 5,855,- 

002; black bass (small-mouth), 504,870; pike 

perch, 143,191,291; yellow perch, 55,557,762; sea 

1 ass, 20,742,800; tomcod, 113.212,000; flatfish, 106,- 

700,000: lobster, 11,847,255 ; blue crab, 520,000,000. 

A Solution of the Sea’s Greatest Mystery 

How the “Marie Celeste” Came To 

Be Abandoned In Mid-Ocean 

Graphic Account by Abel Fosdyk, the Only Sur¬ 
vivor, Recently Unearthed. 

In the December Strand Magazine appears 

a remarkable article entitled “The ‘Marie Ce¬ 

leste.’ The True Solution of the Mystery.” The 

story of the “Marie Celeste” is familiar to most 
people. It is more than forty years old and yet 
no one has been found capable of throwing any 
light on the fate of the American brig which 
was found abandoned on the high seas on De¬ 
cember 5th, 1872, and taken to Gibraltar. No 
man, woman or child had apparently survived, 
though there was nothing in the ship to indicate 
that any particular calamity had happened to her. 
She was simply “abandoned” and no member of 
the ship’s company was ever heard of again. The 

story was published in the Strand for August 
last and readers were invited to send their “solu¬ 
tions” of the mystery. Many hundreds re¬ 
sponded. Among the letters was one from Mr. 
A. Howard Linford, headmaster of Peterborough 
Lodge, England, containing the following para¬ 
graph : “When I read the article, the name 
struck a familiar chord, but it was some days 
before I could remember under what circum¬ 
stances I had heard it. At last, however, I re¬ 
called an old servant, Abel Fosdyk, committing 
to my charge, on his death bed, a quantity of 
papers contained in three boxes; among these 
he told me would be found the account of (the) 
Mary Celeste. I suppose he said “the,” but I 
had at the time no notion of what “Mary Ce¬ 
leste” meant, and imagined it was a woman. I 
paid but little heed, and merely sent the boxes 
away to a safe keeping, not anticipating they 
would ever be opened again. Abel Fosdyk was 
a survivor of the “Marie Celeste” and in one of 
the boxes which he left behind was a diary giv¬ 
ing a detailed account of what happened on the 
American brig to cause its being abandoned at 
a moment’s notice. The story appears in the 
December Strand, and its publication clears up 
a marine mystery which has puzzled the world 
for more than forty-two years. 

A Marvellous Escape From Death 

During a thunderstorm in Deal, England, 
Minnie Rogers, aged seventeen, was walking 
along one of the small back streets of the town 
carrying a number of umbrellas, etc., when a 
vivid flash of lightning, evidently attracted by 
the steel frame of one of the umbrellas she 
was holding, ripped open her own umbrella 
struck her, and threw her violently to the 
ground. There was only one gentleman in 
the street at the time, and he assisted her to rise. 
Strangely enough, when she had done so she 
found that all her clothes, umbrella, and cap were 
perfectly dry, wffiereas before she had been 
drenched, for the rain poured down in torrents. 
Her description of her feelings was: “I felt just 
as though my head had been stung by a wasp, 
there was a singing noise in my ears, and I 
seemed to see a bright light, like the sun, shin¬ 
ing through my umbrella.” With the exception' 
of her hair being slightly singed, she sustained 
no injury.—From the December Strand. 

Queer West African Burial Customs 

In the minds of most bush peoples no hard- 
and-fast line seems to exist between the living 
and the dead, writes T. Amaury Talbot in the 
December Wide World. Ghosts are thought to 
exercise great influence over those who still dwell 
on earth. At all ceremonies of importance the 
names of the principal ancestors are invoked, and 
at feasts part of the food is always laid aside 
for them, in some such words as the following: 

“Listen, my family! Here is the offering 
(goat, sheep, or cow) which we have killed for 
him who has died. Here is your portion. It is 
time for us to eat.” 

A libation is also poured out in order that 
the dead may drink with the living. 

By a beautiful fancy, any stranger who dies 
in a town is buried on the road by which he 
entered it, so that his spirit may easily find the 
way back to his home, or at least watch the 
road thither and listen for the coming of friends. 

Among many tribes those objects most used 
by the dead man while in life are broken and 
laid around his grave, so that their spirit, set 
free by the breaking of their earthly forms, may 
be borne by their owner into the world of ghosts. 
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Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 

Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced here, 
send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 
1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

March 17.—Chapman (Kans.) G. C. H. Wadick, Sec’y. 
May 5-6.—Dodge City, Kans.—Kansas State tournament, 

auspices of Dodge City G. C. H. J_. Hubbard, Sec’y. 
June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tourna¬ 

ment, under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. 
Ray, Pres. 

July 1.—Catasauqua, Pa.—Bryden G. C. E. C. Jones, Sec. 
July 4.—Roanoke (Va.) G. C. E. W. Poindexter, Sec’y. 
July 4.—Richmond, Va.—West End G. C. M. D. Hart, 

Sec’y. 
July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 

County. Chas. H. Stannard, bec’y-Treas. 
Aug. ;.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. and G. C. W. R. Pat- 

trick, Sec’y. 
Se^t. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 7-8.—Roanoke, Va.—Virginia State tournament, 

under auspices Roanoke G. C. E. W. Poindexter, 
Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 
Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 

Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale 
at Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S. White at 
Du Pont. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at 
Glen Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at 
Glen Willow. 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 
Oct. 6-7.—Medford, Okla.—Medford Gun Club. I. V. 

Hardy, Secretary. 

Drivers’ and Twisters’ Trap 
If you fellows have any respect for the feelings 

of a trap editor you will hike your scores along so 
they will hit this office Monday morning and avoid keep¬ 
ing said trap editor up all night. Our forms close 
Monday night, instead of Tuesday as of yore, and 
we do not want your event to be omitted—too many 
people want to know what you are doing. Have your 
score pulled in duplicate and send me the “doop”—I’ll 
do the rest. C. Q. D., S. O. S. or help is spelled in 
this appeal—Do you get me? 

Note that Archduke Francis Ferdinand, heir to Aus¬ 
trian throne, has challenged King Edward of England 
to a pheasant match. The King is said to be handier 
with the scatter gun than is the Duke, who is a rifle 
expert, so that if the dope works right it will be in 
order for Happy Hammond to write King Edward to 
shoot him for Delaware State championship. 

W. G. BEE-CROFT. 

Annual Meeting Interstate Association 
Pittsburgh, Pa., November 20, 1913. 

Editor Forest and Stream Publishing Company. 
The annual meeting of the stockholders of 

the Interstate Association for the encouragement 
of trap shooting will be held on the fourth day 
of December, 1913, at 10 o’clock in the morning, 
at the office of the association with the Corpora¬ 
tion Trust Company, 15 Exchange Place, Jersey 
City, New Jersey, for the purpose of electing a 
board of directors, receiving and acting upon re¬ 
ports of the officers, and for the transaction of 
such other business as may properly come before 
the meeting. 

E. REED SHANER, Secretary. 

Dwight Gun Club Shoot 
Dwight, Ills., November 21, 1913. 

Dwight Gun Club held another successful shoot. 
While a large number of local members were unable 
to attend owing to husking being under way still quite 
a number of visitors from other towns were present and 
some very good scores were made. Chas. McWilliams 
carried off the honors for the day with high score of 

94 out of 100. M. Knuessell of Ottawa was second with 
93 while S. Hoge of Morris took third honors with 92. 

Scores of those who shoot threw the regular pro¬ 
gram : 

C. D. McWilliams, 94; M. Knuessell, 93; S. Hoge, 

92; Mat Mathisen, 90; A. J. Stauber, 88; Tom Pershcnik, 
83; F. A. Graper, 84; II. H. Criter, 85; Fred Seaman, 
80; F. Martin, 77, J. Skinner, 72, and A. Skinner, 71. 

A club shoot will be held Thanksgiving afternoon 
beginning at one o’clock. 

Repeating Big Game Rifles 
No need to tell you, Sir, what your needs are in a big 

game ride—ease of handling, dependability, accuracy; 

repeating mechanism simple and positive in action; the 

balance and “feel” that all but snaps the ride up to the 

should'er of its own accord. 

But on the question, How can I be sure of getting these features, we 

have a word or two of counsel to offer. In brief, it is—Get a 

Remington-UMC. 

If you want a slide action repeater—Get the new High Power Slide 
Action Remington-UMC. This new Remington-U MC model origi¬ 
nated with the suggestion of a group of big game hunters, and several 
hundred are already in use. It is made in .25, .30 and .32 Rem. cali¬ 
bres—Remington-UMC ordnance steel barrel and standard Remingmn- 
UMC slide action specially designed for heavy service. 

Or if you prefer the autoloading principle—you should certainly know 
the Remington-UMC Autoloader. Five-shot repeater, operated by the 
recoil. Always a shot ready for the emergency—for the cripple, for 
the deer that is getting away, or charging beast that threatens to be 
troublesome if you don’t get him quick. 

Whether your arm is a Remington-UMC or any other standard 

make, whatever its calibre and the load you need, you want Rem¬ 

ington-UMC metallics—not because they are necessarily stamped 

with the same name as your firearm, but because they give more 

accurate results. 

This Company has been making ammunition for fifty years. We 

produce metallics for every standard make of arm—and every 

Remington-UMC cartridge is tested in the arm for which it is made. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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Holbrook Gun Club 

Holbrook, Ariz., Nov. n.—The first registered tour¬ 
nament of the Holbrook Gun Club was a pronounced 
success in every respect. The weather threatened, but 
was never uncomfortable. The number of shooters was 
a little short of expectations, but the local boys turned 
out en masse, and made a very good showing for the 
home club. On account of the success of this tourna¬ 
ment we are promised a much better attendance from 
California and southern Arizona next year. 

Mr. S. A. Huntley, of Kansas City, Mo., after hav¬ 
ing lost his fiftieth bird, broke his remaining ioo 
straight, thereby winning the seventh extra bar on his 
Du Pont 1913 long-run trophy. 

Immediately following the tenth event Capt. A. H. 
Hardy, of Denver, Colorado, gave his very entertaining 
exhibition of fancy shooting with shotgun, rifle and 
revolver. M. C. R. 

Nemours (Ladies) Gun Club 

NEMOURS (LADIES) GUN CLUB 
Wilmington, Del., Nov. 20.—The fine weather yester¬ 

day afternoon brought out many ladies, both visitors 
and shooters. There were twenty-ifive in all and the 
shoot was a very interesting one. 

Mrs. J. R. Bradley led in the regular event, break¬ 
ing nineteen out of twenty-five straight-away targets. 
This was the highest score made on the grounds dur¬ 
ing the afternoon, and Mrs. Bradley was advanced 
from the B to the A Class. 

Mrs. Harry J. Stidham and Mrs. Bradley, with their 
handicaps, tied for the Ramsay medal, but in the shoot- 
off Mrs. Stidham won and will be the wearer of the 
medal until the next regular shooting day. 

'Scores follow: 
Class A. Shot at. Broke. Hdp. Total. 

Mrs W A Joslyn.. . 25 14 5 19 

Miss Alice Riley. 10 11 21 

Mrs 0. B. Clark. . 25 6 4 10 

Miss M V Moody. 14 5 19 

Miss M R Woodman- . 15 8 3 II 
Miss T P Hirst.. 8 10 18 
Miss B V Carson. . 25 14 10 25 

Class iB: 
Mrs H I Stidham. . 25 14 is 25 
Mrs T R Bradley. . 25 19 12 25 
Miss Margaret Carr. . 25 8 13 21 

Class D: 
Miss Clara Bingham. . 25 7 17 24 

A Sportsmen’s Show for Sportsmen 

That the Travel Show is an assured success was 
amply demonstrated by the last exhibition, which proved 
to be a revelation to the New York public. The edu¬ 
cational value of this exposition has insured its per¬ 
manency as a necessary institution. 

Th Logical Fusion of the Sportsmen’s and Travel 
Shows combined with the reconstructive policy and pro¬ 
gressive ideas of the management will result in one. of 
the most complete and effective expositions of this kind 
ever held in New York. 

Forest and Stream, as the pioneer outdoor publica¬ 
tion in America, has always been an ardent exponent 
of sportsmen’s shows, as an excellent means of creat¬ 
ing a demand for outdoor equipment. Since the first 
Forest and Stream exhibit at the Centennial in Phila¬ 
delphia in 1876, the publishers have realized the value 
of ocular demonstration and personal contact as the 
best method of securing recruits for the vast army of 
American sportsmen. This year, the publishers of For¬ 
est and Stream have joined forces with the International 
Exposition 'Company of New York in an earnest en¬ 
deavor to produce "A Sportsmen’s Show for Sportsmen.” 
The Forest and Stream staff through many years of 
pleasant association with the sportsmen of the United 
States is particularly well equipped to plan a show 
of this kind which will insure a high-class attendance. 

The Purpose of This Show is to inculcate a desire 
for healthful outdoor recreation in the red-blooded man 
and boy, to give the beginner the benefit of the old 
timer’s experience and enable the true sportsman to 
intelligently plan a trip—from the selection of a water¬ 
proof match-safe to the delivery of his mounted trophy 
by the taxidermist. In order to have the Show fulfill 
the mission for which it is designed, it will be neces¬ 
sary to have every line of outdoor equipment and 
sportsmen’s appliances represented. 

The Management will spare no expense in scenic 
decorations and other attractive features, of an inspira¬ 
tional and educational nature, which will be in keeping 
with the spirit of a sportsmen’s exhibition. Every phase 
of outdoor life, from the pleasant summer camp of the 
vacationist, to the rugged winter lodge of the big 
game hunter, will be reproduced in detail. Some of 
the most prominent sportsmen in America, are co-operat¬ 
ing with the management in the exhibition of private 
collections, some of which the New York public has 
never before had an opportunity to view. 

The Co-operative Policy of the management will en¬ 
able every exhibitor to secure maximum returns on a 
minimum investment. Every foot of exhibition space 
will be suitably decorated by the management without 
extra charge to the exhibitor. A corps of well-known 
artists and scenic painters will assist the exhibitor in 
planning a rustic scene that will give a picturesque 
setting to the goods on display. 

SOME OF THE FEATURES. 
A Forest Scene covering many thousands of feet in 

which the topographical character of the principal big 
game countries of the United States and Canada will be 
accurately portrayed. 

A Complete Canadian Camp in which guides will 
give an active demonstration of life in woods. Reliable 
information will be furnished on the selection, care and 
use of camp equipment, and advice will be given on the 
first rudiments of woodcraft. 

An Unusually Fine Exhibition of live game fish, birds 

and animals, historical trophies and exploration equip¬ 
ment, private collections of taxidermy, etc. 

Trap Shooting Tournament on the roof of the Grand 
Central Palace under the auspices of Forest and Stream. 
There will be an unusually attractive program ar¬ 
ranged for amateurs and professions, with cash prizes, 
valuable silver cups, medals, etc. The Tournament will 
continue from March 5th to 14th and the traps will be 
in operation from 11 a. m. to 4 p. m., under the super¬ 
vision of experts. The management will take pains to 
provide for the comfort and convenience of the visitors 
and a record-breaking entry is expected. There will 
also be a Trap Shooters Service Bureau through which 
the beginner may gain an introduction to a local gun 
club or receive expert assistance in the organization of 
new clubs. 

Fly-Casting Tournament will be conducted by well- 
known followers of Izaak Walton, who have the inter¬ 
ests of the piscatorial art at heart. The appointments 
and arrangements will be most complete and many 
interesting events will be contested for valuable prizes. 

Informational Bureau conducted by Forest and 
Stream with the results of forty years’ experience and 
research at the sportsman’s service. Experts will be 
on hand to tell where to go, how to get there, what to 
take, in fact everything the beginner needs to know, in 
order to save time and needless expense and avoid dis¬ 
appointment. 

Illustrated Lectures, travelogues and motion pictures 
of fishing, big game hunting and camp life. There will 
be no charge for admission to these lectures, and certain 
afternoons will be set apart for the young folks. 

Forest, Fish and Game Conservation will be one of 
the most important features of the show. There will be 
a practical demonstration of the great work that has 
been accomplished by the different game protective and 
propagation societies and the sportsmen who visit the 
show will be encouraged to aid in this laudable under¬ 
taking. The absolute necessity of conservation will be 
exemplified by object lessons in the way of illus¬ 
trated lectures and exhibits of an interesting character. 

Guides in Camp from all parts of the United States 
and Canada. Most all of the big game sections will be 
represented by well-known men who will be prepared 
to give reliable information on game conditions, pros¬ 
pects of the coming season, etc. The sportsman will be 
able to have a “big smoke talk” with his favorite 
guide, and to make arrangements for his next trip. 

The Manufacturer and Dealer who is anxious to 
increase his business would do well to take an active 
interest in this exhibition. Aside from the advertising 
value of showing his goods to many thousands of picked 
people, the dealer undoubtedly will meet more real 
sportsmen and representatives of sportsmen’s organiza¬ 
tions than was ever before gathered together in New 
York City. 

The Attendance Feature is the most important factor 
in this exposition. In addition to a discriminate d,s- 
tribution of 100,000 tickets through the. exhibitors, the 
management has adopted methods that will enable us to 
guarantee satisfaction both as to quantity and quality. 
Through Forest and Stream, which is the official organ 
for more sportsmen’s organizations than any other pub¬ 
lication in this country, every club within reasonable 
traveling distance of New York will be invited to take 
part in some particular branch of the show. Attractive 
posters will be displayed from coast to coast in railroad 
terminals and sporting goods stores, and newspaper and 
appropriate magazines will also be used in the exten¬ 
sive publicity campaign that has been inaugurated. 

The progressive sporting goods manufacturer who co¬ 
operates with the management in an exposition of this 
kind will win the confidence of the dealer and thereby 
secure representation for his products. 

The up-to-date dealer who exhibits will get the 
benefit of the demand for his goods created by an in¬ 
spirational show of this character. 

Both should take advantage of the vast audience 
of Prospective Purchasers assembled through the fra¬ 
ternal bond of sportsmanship. The manufacturer will 
standardize his trade-mark by the general publicity 
resulting from the exhibition of his goods. 

The dealer needs new blood to stimulate his busi¬ 
ness. He will find hundreds of new customers at this 
show and can count on their cumulative business for 
years to come. The direct sales at this Show should 
cover the cost of his exhibit. 

Evanston Gun Club 

Chicago, Ill., November 17, 1913. 
Twenty-six shooters took part in the weekly event 

at the Evanston Gun Club Saturday and Sunday. The 
program for both days called for fifty targets added 
bird handicap, turkeys to be awarded to the highest 
scores. The winners of turkeys Saturday were: 

Broke. Handicap. Score 
D. W. A. Neals . . 39 8 47 
W. R. Watson . . 42 4 46 

R. C. Millen . . 43 2 45 
On Sunday Kennicott was high man, breaking his 

fifty straight. 
Those winning turkeys were: 

° 
Broke. Handicap. Score. 

11. Kennicott ... 50 
E. C. Hall . 7 50 

G. IL. Coleman .. . 46 3 49 

R. C. Millen . . 48 48 

At a meeting of the board of directors held the 

first part of this month, it was decided to increase the 
membership from 50 to xoo, as with the added equip¬ 
ment it will be an easy matter to take care of this 
number. The membership now numbers sixty-eight. 

The annual meeting and election of officers will be 
1-- ’cl at the City Club, in Chicago on the evening of 
December nth. ’ Supper will be served at 6.30 P. M. 

W. T. PLIALEN, Secretary and Treasurer. 

W. F. BIPPUS, PRESIDENT 

« 
H. L. MONBECK, 

FOUNDER AND EX-PRESIDENT 

S. W. EVERETT, CAPTAIN 
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New Columbus Cun Club 

Columbus, O., November 22, 1913. 
Scores and Handicap. 

Events Yds. Total Events Yds. Total 
Dr. Van Fossen.18 136 McCormick .17 117 
Ray Coffman ...18 132 John Keifer .16 in 
Shattuck .18 129 J. H. Smith _16 105 
Walter Camp ...17 127 Dr. Shook .18 122 
John Ilildinger ...18 125 John R. Taylor .16 146 
R. W. Lennox .16 127 Devore . 37 
Frank Ford .16 122 Ward . 3. 
Ray Campbell ..18 120 

A splendid time was enjoyed by all present at the 
“Turkey Trot” on Thursday, November 20th, Old Jerry, 
the Bass Fiddle from Dublin, failed to get here but 
a section of the orchestra showed up sufficient to 
tear off “Old Timers” during the fish fry ceremonies. 
The attendance owing to masonic doings in Colum¬ 
bus and several other affairs were cut down con¬ 
siderably as we always have a good crowd at the 
“Turkey Shoot.” What lacked in numbers was made 
up in a good sociable day. The weather was like a 
spring day and many were about with their coats 
off, almost on the verge of spring fever. Well the 
“Dublin Band” played with a will “Whoa Bill”! “Whoa 
Bill”! where you goin’ Bill? And our good old 
scout Doctor Van Fossen who has been west for his 
health for the past four months stepped in and with 
a fifteen straight in a preliminary event alone and a 
turkey to boot. McCormick won a big goose, a 14 
pounder in a preliminary and Denver Coffman of Dub¬ 
lin a fine duck. Doctor Van was the high man in the 
one hundred and fifty regular program, with 136 
from 18 yards and “Dad Coffman, Dublin second with 
132 from 18 yards handicap, Shattuck 129 18 yards 
fourth and Walter Camp fourth 127 ought to have beei. 
first but he had a few bad innings. “Think we will 
have to try” some “dressed up turkeys for New Years 
or Christmas.” 

Every man in the regular events of 150 targets won 
a turkey in addition to the winnings in the special 
events. 

We were much pleased to have with us R. W. 
Lennox of Richwood, Ohio, who has been active in 
reorganizing the Richwood Gun Club, whose intention 
is to do some shooting after practically a rest of ten 
years and Mr. Lennox is sportsman and a good mixer 
so we predict successful results in the new club and 
wish them a good year. They start with a turkey 
shoot on November 27th, Thanksgiving Day. 

Charlie Ward from Ashville could only stay a part 
of the program on account of business. 

J. H. Smith came out early and enjoyed the day. 
he shows some fine pictures of his little son, and 
when he gets older we think “Old Santa Claus” will 
bring him a shot gun and some shell. 

Johnnie Taylor helped run the office and quietly 
poked along at them and at the close of the 150 
found that he had only allowed four of the two to 
escape. There will be no opposition in the professional 
line John was high for sure and if there had been 
more they would have had to travel a good gait. 

The traps will be open all winter every Saturday 
afternoon; any time you’re around this section drop in 
and trv a few. 

FRED SHATTUCK. 

Cleveland Gun Club 

Cleveland, November 16, 1913. 
Weekly club shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club held 

Saturday afternoon, November 15th, at shooting park 
was a gloomv affair both as to the weather conditions 
and scores. The day was dark and not a day for target 
shooting, and if it had not been for the few that were 
fighting for the choice of the fine annual trophies, there 
would not have been a score, but as it was the first 
day of game season and all would have been away 
shooting, but the little faithful bunch was on hand 
to see that the bottle was kept moving. The Annual 
Trophy Contest is somewhat like the pitcher that went 
to the well too often. Three hundred dollars and over 
in beautiful trophies to club of two members, and less 
than ten to compete, shows that the conditions are not 
right to contest. It has taken twelve months a 1,250 
target shots to qualify which shows it is not popular 
at the beginning of the year. President A. J. Stevens 
presented to the members a championship trophy a 
beautiful silver punch bowl, tray and twelve cups for 
high gun. Championship prize for the year 25 best 
scores to win two back scores to be made up at any 
regular club contest. This alone should have been 

Stone 
Freeman 

Dibble 

Thorp 

ight to the finish but no, the con- 
id left to two contestants. 
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So 44 Green . 50 46 
50 41 Stone .. 46 

50 38 Rockwell . 39 
50 37 Freeman .. .... 50 39 
50 37 1 obev .. 36 
50 36 Dibble .. 36 
So 34 Brown . .... 50 36 
So 32 1horp . 34 
50 30 Stenem . 33 
50 29 Rosenfeld .. V 
50 27 Grant . 

W. F. Bippus is Elected President of N. C. R. Gun Club 

At the meeting of our Gun Club, November T4t 
we reluctantly accepted the resignation of II. L. Mo 
beck as president as he had insisted that he be r 
lieved of the responsibilities of the office. Harvey w; 
one of the three men who originated the idea of forn 

Self-Loading Shotgun 
12 GAUGE, TAKE-DOWN 

Since its introduction, sportsmen have subjected 

this gun to almost every conceivable test. In no 

fair trial has it failed to stand up or prove its 

supremacy. Its Nickel Steel construction gives 

strength to shoot maximum loads with safety, 

and its reloading system the ability to handle the 

lightest or heaviest loads without tinkering the 

action. In this gun the “kick” is minimized to 

the last degree. It has other distinctive features 

to recommend it, as an inspection will show. 

Look one over at your dealer’s, or send to 
the Winchester Repeating Arms Co., New 
Haven, Conn., for descriptive circular. 

THE RECOIL-OPERATED SHOTGUN SUPREME 

ing a gun club at our company’s p,ant, late in April. 
1909, and assisted in organizing it. He was chosen 
captain at our first meeting and the following year 
was elected president. Each year he has been re-elected 
president and always has been an untiring worker for 
the sport, his club and all shooters. During his terms 
of office our club secured and held the Ohio State 
Shoot in 1912, making it the largest State Tournament 
held that year and second largest Ohio Tournament 
ever held. Last year we won the honor and privilege 
of holding the Grand American Handicap and the rec¬ 
ords show the 14th G. A. II. as the greatest ever held 
and all the shooters who attended declared it the bes. 
and most enjoyable, so Mr. Monbeck’s laurels were 
well earned. Mr. W. F. Bippus was unanimously elected 
to be our next president. He is well known and popu¬ 
lar among all followers of this fine sport and although 
he only began shooting a couple years ago he very 
quickly became a steady, splendid shot making good 
averages regularly. He was the first vice-president 
chosen when that office was established by our club 
in May. 1912. Mr. Bipmis has always been a loyal 
fellow officer to Mr. Monbeck and we are sure he will 
be an efficient and popular oresident. Frank Oswald 
was elected vice-president by acclamation. He is a very 
popular member, a good shot (being the only one of 
us to finish in the money as the 14th G. A. H.) very 

fond of the sport and will be an efficient aide to our 
president. Our club is either too easily satisfied with 
a “No Good” secretary and treasurer or too kind 
hearted to “turn him loose” as they chose the writer 
to be the first one for that office in May, 1909, and 
have re-elected him each year, repeating the dose again 
last Friday evening. However, I shall continue to do 
my best for the sport, all shooters, our city and our 
club. S. W. Everett who has been our popular, effi¬ 
cient captain ever since September, 1910, was succeeded 
by R. R. Dickey, one of Dayton’s leading business 
men, a well and favorably known amateur shooter. Mr. 
Dickey is a good shot and has long borne the reputa¬ 
tion of being one of the best posted men in our state 
on the averages of all shooters. He is an enthusiastic 
follower of the sport and all other club’s better beware 
of our team this coming season. Our club want to go 
on record as unanimously opposed, to increasing the 
regulation distance to 18 yards and all in favor of 
decreasing the standard load to 3 drams bulk or 24 
grains dense and only 1% oz. of shot with a reduced 
price for the shooters, but make them 21/4 in. shells, 
add a wad to fill up the space. We hope that all 
shooters and their friends who attended the 14th G. A. 
H. will now again urge The Interstate Association 
to grant us the honor again for next year and we will 
guarantee you even a better tournament than we gave 
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START on your fall hunt supplied with Peters Shells—the ammunition that you can 

always depend on for shooting quality and results. 

It is not necessary to use high-priced ammunition to win success at tire traps cr in the field. 

m 

STEEL WHERE STEEL BELONGS” 

SHOT-GUN SHELLS 
give real and complete satisfaction, but their cost is within the reach of all. Barton Lewis won the U. S. 
Amateur Championship at Dayton, O., June 17, 1913, scoring 195 out of 200 with Peters “Target”— 
medium priced shell for Bulk Smokeless. Chas. A. Young won the Professional Championship of the 
United States, scoring 197 out of 200 with Peters “High Gun”—medium priced Shell for Dense Smokeless. 

Say PETERS when buying ammunition for your next tournament or hunt. 
Sportsmen’s Handy Hook, with 1913 Game Laws. FREE for the asking. 

L_ 

TEE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 

Branches: LEW YORK NEW ORLEANS 

CINCINNATI, OHIO 

SAN FRANCISCO 

you this year. The 15th Grand American Handicap at 
Dayton in 1914. Why not? Sure! [We are highly in 
accord with the last sentiment, Editor.] 
W. F. MacCANDLESS, Secretary and Treasurer. 

Evanston Gun Club 

Here follows winter program of Evanston (Ills.) 
Gun Club. 

December 6, 7. 
100 targets, added bird handicap. No entry fee. 

Du Pont Watch Fob to high man. Members may shoot 
100 targets either day or 50 each day. 

December 13, 14, 20, 21. 
Turkey Shoot. Same conditions as November 

Turkey Shoot. 
December 27. 

Christmas Handicap. 50 targets, added bird handi¬ 
cap. Entry, 30c. '/ dozen silver club spoons to high 
man. Grounds open from 9 a. m. to 1 p. m. Handi¬ 
cap will start promptly at 10 a. m. 

January 1. 

Directors Cup. First 50 targets shot on this day, 
added bird handicap. No entry fee. Cup. must be 
won three times. Last year’s winner, J. W. Miller. 

Events for the balance of the winter will be an¬ 
nounced later. 

Grounds are open every Saturday from 1:30 P. M. 
to dark. On Sundays from 9:30 A. M. to 1 P. M. 

Silver Spoon Shoot every week. 
ADDED BIRD HANDICAP SYSTEM. 

At the beginning of the competition each shooter 
starts with a handicap based on his previous record, 
handicapping himself for each succeeding event by the 
actual number of targets broken in the event immedi¬ 
ately preceding—no shooter to receive more than 100 
per cent, or a perfect score; that is, if a shooter in a 
25-target race has a handicap of 7 and breaks 20, he 
would be credited with a score of 25, and not 27. 
A shooter breaking 21, 22, 23, 24, or 25 receives no 

handicap. 
A shooter breaking 20 receives • 1 handicap. 
A shooter breaking 19 receives 2 handicap. 
A shooter breaking 18 receives 3 handicap. 
A shooter breaking 17 receives 4 handicap. 
A shooter breaking 16 receives 5 handicap. 
A shooter breaking 15 receives 6 handicap. 
A shooter breaking 14 receives 7 handicap. 
A shooter breaking 13 receives 8 handicap. 
A shooter breaking 12 receives 9 handicap. 
A shooter breaking 11, or under, receives 10 handicap. 

Concordia Gun Club 

Concordia, Kan., November 19, 1913. 
Following are the scores made of the first of a 

series of shoots to be held by the Blue Ribbon Gun 
Club on the third Wednesday of each month during 
the coming winter and spring. The club grounds are 
now located in the southeast corner of the fair grounds 
where they have erected a new club house and will, 

in the near future, install a new automatic trap. This 
trap is one that J. H. Wilder has a gun club member 
patented and is now having manufactured. This, with 
the one they now have, will give the club ample equip 
ment to handle a large tournament should they de¬ 
sire to hold one. 

Visitors of the club were Mrs. Foster, of Kansas 
City, E. E. Van Aiken, W. II. Fetterling, Mr. Hodg¬ 
kins and Mr. Wineland, of Belleville, also Allen 
Teasley and Carl Flitch who had a little race between 
themselves at 10 targets each, Teasley defeating Flitch 
with a score of 6 to 4, these being the ' first clay 
targets these gentlemen had ever shot at. Henry 
Smith, of Beloit shot through the program with the 
b( >ys. 

rt 
cJ 6 

0 . O 0 

(75 pq c75 CP 

Myers . 150 132 Wineland . .75 45 
ITuscher . 125 107 FI or k man . .70 60 

Sewart . 100 Sq Birch . .70 60 
ReGraff 87 Goodman . 

Caldwell . 100 98 Flodgkins .... .25 20 

Mrs. Foster . 95 85 Larson . .25 20 

T. T. Clark . 00 84 Empson . .3° 25 
W. IT. Fetterling .80 69 Miller . .25 20 

Snyder . 75 65 Dinsmore . .15 13 
Girard . 75 6.5 Teasley . 6 

Henrv Smith . 75 60 Flitch . 4 
Van Aiken . 75 50 Bailey . . 10 5 

SECRETARY. 

Chicago Gun Club 

A cold wind blowing into the faces of the shooters 
made it quite uncomfortable on the firing line and the 
erratic flight of the targets was responsible for many 
of the “lost” birds. 

Kennicott was high gun for the day, his best score 
being a total of 47 x 50 in event No. 2. Kirkwood and 
Kennicott each made a total of 87 x 100 in the first 
two events, but Kennicott won out in the handicap 
events. Goode took third place with a total of 43 in 
event No. 2. 

November 15, 1913. 
Event No I 2 3 4 

No. Targets 50 
Ildp. 

50 5° 50 

IT. C. Kirkwood - . 22 43 44 38 32 
H. Kennicott . 40 47 38 40 

TT. E. Dickerman ... 39 40 

G. A. Schultz . 38 33 
(). P. Goode . 37 43 
W. D. Stannard . 36 40 

C. W. May . 34 28 

IT. Northcott . 2< 21 

LI. T. White . II 

Events No. 3 and No. 4 distance handicaps. 

The pleasant weather to-day brought out a field of 
twenty-one shooters, and quite a number of them turned 
in excellent scores. 

Riley was high gun on the two club events, break¬ 
ing 48 x 50 in the first event and 45 x 50 in the handi¬ 
cap from 18 yards. Wolfe ran him a close race for 
first place honors as he broke 46 x 50 in the second 
event and 46 from 18 yards in the handicap. C. K. 
Selig took second place in Event No. 1 with a total 
of 47, D. E. Thomas taking third place with a score 
of 46. Andy Lino turned in a card of 44 in event 
No. 1 and a total of 43 in event No. 2. F. C. Young 
landed second place in event No. 2 with 44 x 50. 

Chicago, Ills., November 16, 1913. 
pr. 

W. F. Riley . 
C. K. Seelig . 
D. E. Thomas . 
IT. C. Wolfe . 
A. Lino . 
P. IT. Clark . 
P. Miller . 
C. F. Seelig . 
J. Lino . 
C. Snooks . 
C. F. Stemnier . 
IT. J. Foster . 
O. Kausche . 
L. A. Bel! . 
F. C. Young . 
J. E. Brown . 
F. J. Altmaier . 
IT. A. Newkirk . 
C. M. Herr . 
W. Wolfurth . 
R. Lino . 

Events No. 3 and 

ITdp. 50 
18 48 

47 
21 46 
18 

44 
43 
42 
41 

18 41 
40 

39 
38 

is 36 
33 
29 
24 
18 

No. 4 

50 50 50 25 25 15 24 
45 

43 
4^ 38 23 18 30 

46 39 46 

43 11 
42 13 
36 
40 

43 
13 

26 

39 17 

41 
36 

19 

33 16 12 

44 
9 7 

29 12 19 
2(3 
24 
17 
. 10 5 .. 

distance handicaps. 
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Jersey City Gun Club 

Jersey City, Nov. 22.—This was a perfect day for our 
favorite sport at the Jersey City Gun Club, nice and 
warm and no wind at all to make the marksman have 
to do a little guessing, and the result was some pretty 
good scores. Fred. W. Kent came over from (New York 
for the first time since last May, and as all of our 
members come from Missouri, on Saturday Fred got 
busy right away and he showed us all right, for he 
finished up with an average of 86 per cent., high for 
the day, several points ahead of the next best; and now 
Dave Engle rises to ask the question if Fred, who says 
he hadn’t seen his gun since last May, can hit 86, how 
many would he have broken if he had taken a peep 
at it every morning before going to business. Everett 
got busy today and turned in a full score on the Du 
Pont trophy. The race for this trophy is getting quite 
interesting now, as several of the members are tied in 
points scored. The scores in strings of 25 follow: 

Haas . 
Currie . 
Kent . 
Baldwin . 
Dixon . 
Engle . 
Roach . 
Raymond . 
Everett . 
Alpers . 
Lewes . 
Ittner . 
Eaton . 
Hetherington, Jr. 
Williams . 
Samuels .. 
Brown . 

18 16 20 
12 8 l8 
21 21 23 
20 13 21 
-l8 19 18 
20 19 17 
l8 18 l6 
22 21 21 
-17 23 22 
II 8 9 
IS 18 II 

21 18 24 

9 9 II 

18 14 l6 
6 8 9 

11 8 4 
9 13 12 

21 22 20 
18 15 18 
20 23 
21 20 
18 21 
22 21 
17 19 
16 
19 
9 

22 18 

19 
16 
6 

Dr. Currie became a member today and got in his 
first shoot for the Du Pont trophy. Haas is getting 
pretty well acquainted with his new gun and threatens 
to make trouble for the rest of us soon. Roach and 
Raymond came down from Yonkers and both showed 
they knew considerable about the game by putting up 
good scores over strange traps. 

Laurel House Gun Club 

Lakewood, N. J., Nov. 22.—The first shoot of the 
Laurel^ House Gun Club was held here this afternoon. 
The big event was the 100 bird match for the Laurel 
House Season Cup. J. Luther Bright, the winner of the 
Season Cup last year, shot from scratch and led with 96. 
Besides the 100-bird event sweepstakes events of 25 birds 
were decided. The scores in the cup tournament were: 
J. Luther Bright, 96; Dr. O. C. H. Kayser, 91; F. F. 
Vanderhoef, 95; F. P. Kimball, 90; A J. Murphy, 87; 
A. J. McClure, 92; C. V. Murphy, 89; Dr. Charles L. 
Lindley, 80; E. L. Powell, Jr., 79, and Robert L. Stewart, 
75. Mr. R. D. Farlee referreed. 

Marine and Field Club 

Bath Beach, N. Y., Nov 22.•—-Interesting shooting was 
witnessed at the Bath Beach traps of the Marine and 
Field Club today, with Frank B. Stephenson the princi¬ 
pal winner. The score: 

Take Home Trophy—100 Targets. 

E. IT. Pott . 
F. B. Stephenson . 
S. P. Hopkins . 
P. R. Towne . 
C. M. Camp . 
J. F. James . 
C. D. Sayre . 
John Vanderveer . 

Won by Towne, Hopkins and Towne. 
Towne 13, Hopkins 14, 25 targets. 

Total. 
. 86 
. 88 

Shoot 

9i 
91 

73 
86 
75 
77 

off 

President Cup—100 Targets. 
Total. 

E. H. Lott . 84 
F. B. Stephenson . 91 
S. P. Hopkins . 86 
P. R. Towne . 86 
C. M. Camp .  71 
J. F. James . 82 
C. D. Sayre . 85 
John Vanderveer . 85 

F. B. Stephenson, 3 points; P. R. Towne, 2 points; 
S. P. Hopkins, 1 point. 

Monthly Cup. November 22—50 Targets. 
Total. 

E. H. Lott . 41 
F. B. Stephenson . 43 
S. P. Hopkins . 42 
P. R. Towne . 41 
C. M. Camp . 34 
J. F. Jones . 41 
C. D. Sayre . 41 
John Vanderveer . 44 

4 Leg. Won by F. B. Stephenson. 

Montclair Gun Club 

Montclair, N. J., Nov. 22.—The fourth leg for the 
Members’ Trophy was won by C. L. Bush. With a 
•handicap of 5, he broke 20. For a silver trophy at 13 
rocks W. Kussmaul was the winner. 

A A 

PUT THE “VIM” IN YOUR LOADS 

SHOOT 

(SPOND 

Smokeless Powders 

WITEI Du Pont loads in your shells 
you’ve the powders which are quick 
and snappy. They put the '‘vim” 

into your loads. 

When the birds are coming fast you 
can get them with shot driven by Du Pont 
Powders—the high velocity kind. 

Make Every Shot Count 
Do this by being sure your shells contain Du Pont 

Powders. When saying to the dealer: “I want Du Pont 

loads,” look at the “load marking” on the box. Get these 

and end your powder worries. 

Established PQWDER CO. “ 

lal * 

Pinehurst Classic 

Pinehurs-t, N. C., Nov. 22.—Comparative -figures show¬ 
ing attendance at Pinehurst’s classic trap-shooting hand¬ 
icap are interesting; the increase of 1913 over 1908, _ 133 
per cent. Starting with 27 amateurs and it profession¬ 
als, the advance was to 65 amateurs and 15 professionals. 

Suggestive of the class of contestants in the list of 
winners in preliminary and handicap, all 100-target 
events with from 16 to 23yd. handicaps: 

Preliminary: 

i9o8^Geo. S. McCarty. 
1909— Charles Nuchols . 
1910— iR. M. Owen . 
1911— W. T. Laslie - 
191-2—A. E. Ranney.... 
1913-ML V. -Covert. 

Handicap: 

1908— ^C. W. Billings... 
1909— H. T. Edwards.., 
1910— Dr. D. L. Culver 

91 x too—20yds. 
90 x 100—-18yds. 
93 x 100—18yds. 
92 x 100—19yds. 
93 x 100—18yds. 
95 x 100—19yds. 

90 x 100—20yds. 
92 x 100—19yds. 
94 x 100—18yds. 

191-1—C. IT. Newcomb. 96 x too—20yds. 
1912— H. W. Kahler. 98 x 100—20yds. 
1913— Joseph E. Jennings... 97 x 100—-20yds. 

For the seventh annual meeting, Jan. 21, 22, 23 and 
24, a big gain in attendance is thus early assured. 

HERBERT L. JILLSON, Secretary. 

New York Athletic Club 

Pelham Manor, -N. Y., Nov. 22.—The New York Ath¬ 
letic Club pick-up team took a little practice spin with 
Princeton trap team to-day, tearing up the tiger bunch 
to the tune of 433 -to 350. Ralph Spotts was high gun 
with 94. D. G. Turner was premier gun for the New 
Jersey aggregation, with 84. Spotts was in bully form, 
going straight in club cup event and winning on shoot- 
off, getting 23 on accumulation cup, cracking 24 on 
Traver’s Island Trophy, kopping scratch event -with 94 x 
100. R. R. Debacher won limb on monthly cup after 
a double shoot-off, and tying on accumulation cup, los¬ 
ing to W. B. Ogden. He won also handicap cup with 
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99 from 19. E. R. De Wolfe bagged the leg on Traver s 
Island cup from 3 after a shoot-off. _ Dr. Culver from 
20yd. mark cracked 24 and took distance handicap. 
Ward Hammond was the popular pro. present, and shot 
pretty well, though not up to his state champ, form. 

Scores: 
Team Shoot.—'New York A. C.—A. W. Churoh, 17, 

22, 22, 23—84; F. A. Hodgman, 19, 19, 22, 23—83; G. L. 
Culver, 22, 23, 22, 24—91; George J. Corbett, 21, 24, 17, 20— 
82; R. L. Spotts, 22, 25, 23, 24—94. Total, 433 birds. 

Princeton Gun Club.—H. R. Green, 20, 19, 22, 19—80; 
T. H. Minick. 16, to, ix, 13—30; D. G. Turner, 18, 22, 20, 
24—84; T. L. Horn, 18, 16, 20, 19—73; W. Shanley, 17, 13, 
17, 15—62. Total, 350 birds. 

Monthly Cup (Handicap), Twenty-five Birds.—H. R. 
Green (0), 20: A. W. Church (2), 19; T. H. Minick (0), 6; 
F. A. Hodgman (2), 21; D. G. Turner (0), 18; D. L. 
Culver (2), 24; T. L. Horn (0), 18; George J. Corbett (2), 
23; W. Shanley (0), 17; R. L. Spotts (0), 22; T. Lenane, 
Jr. (3), 25; R. R. Debacher (4). 25; W. M. Hammond (o), 
14; D. S. Martin (4), 21; H. H. Duden (5), 25; W. B. 
Ogden (2), 24; A. L. Burns (0), 19; T. A. Davis (0), 15; 
A. J. McManus (4), 23; Conrad Stein (3), 24; E. R. 
De Wolfe (3), 21; G. J. Wood (6), 9. 

■First Shoot-Off—Debacher (4). 25; Lenane (3), 25; 
Duden (5), 25. Second Shoot-off—Lenane (3), 14; De¬ 
bacher (4), 24; Duden (4), 22. Won by Debacher. 

Club Cup (Handicap).—Twenty-five Birds. H. R. 
Green (0), 19; A. W. Church (2), 24; T. H. Minick (0), 
19; F. A. Hodgman (2), 21; D. G. Turner (0), 22; D. L. 
Culver OO, 24; T. L. Horn (0), 16; George J. Corbett (2), 
25; W. Shanley (o), 14; R. L. Spotts (of. 25; T. Lenane, 
Jr. (3), 25; R. R. Debacher (5), 25; W. M. Hammond (o), 
21; D S. Martin (4), 21; II. H. Duden (5), 25; W. B. 
Ogden (3), 25; A. L. Burns (3), 23; T. A. Davis (0), 19; 
A. J. McManus (4), 25: Conrad Stein (2), 25; E. R. 
De Wolfe '(3), 25; G. J. Wood (6), 21. Won by Spotts. 

Accumulation Cup (Handicap).—Twenty-five Birds.— 
H. R. Green (0), 19; A. W. Church (2), 24; T. H. Minick 
(0), 11; F. A. Hodgman (2), 24; D. G Turner (0), 20; 
D. L. Culver (2), 24; T. L. Horn (0), 20; George J. Cor¬ 
bett (1), 18; W. Shanley (o), 17; R. L. Spotts (0), 23; 
T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 14; R. R. Debacher (5), 25; W. M. 
Hammond (o), 18; D. S. Martin (3), 21; H. H. Duden 
(3), 22; W. B. Ogden (3), 23; A. L. Burns (0), 20; T. A. 
Davis (o), 18; A. J. McManus (4), 20; Conrad Stein (2), 
23; E. R. De Wolfe (3)1 23; G. J. Wood (6), n. 

Shoot-Off.—Debacher (5), 20; Ogden (3), 24. Won by 
Ogden. 

Travers Island Trophy (Handicap).—Twenty-five 
Birds. H. R. Green (0), 22; A. W. Church (2), 24; T. H. 
Minick (0), 13; F. A. Hodgman (1), 24; D. G. Turner (0), 
24; D. L. Culver (2), 25; T. L. Horn (0), 19; George J. 
Corbett (3), 23; W. Shanley (0), 15; R. L. Spotts (0), 
24; T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 22; R. R. Debacher (3). 20; W. 
M. Hammond (o), 23; D. S. Martin (3), 24; II. H. Duden 
(5), 25; W. B. Ogden (2), 23; A. L. Burns (0), 22; T. A. 
Davis (0), 21; A. J. McManus (4), 20; Conrad Stein (2), 
23; E. R. De Wolfe (3), 25; G. J. Wood (6), 15. 

First Shoot-Off.—Culver (2), 23; Duden (5), 25; De 
Wolfe (3), 25. Second Shoot-off.—-Culver (2). 22; Duden 
(5), 22; De Wolfe (3)-.25- Won by De Wolfe. 

Scratch and Handicap Cups.—One hundred Birds.— 
IL. R. Greene 80—0—80; A. W. Church, 83—8—91; T. II. 
Minck, 40—0—40; F. A. Hodgman,'83—7—90; D. G. Turn¬ 
er, 84—0—84; D. L. Culver, 91—3—94; T. L. Horn, 73—0— 
73; George J. Corbett, 82—8—90; W. Shanley, 63—0—63; 
R. L. Spotts, 94—0—94; T. Lenane, Tr., 73—13—86; R. R. 
Debacher, 80—19—99: W. M. Hammond, 76—0—76; D. S. 
Martin, 73^14—87; H. H. Duden, 79—20—99; W. B. Og¬ 
den, 88—■10—98; A. L. Burns, 84—0—-84; T. A. Davis, 
74—0—74; A. J. McManus, 72—16—-88; Conrad Stein, 87—• 
8—95; E. R. De Wolfe, 84—-12—96; G. J. Wood, 32—24—56. 

Scratch won by Spotts; handicap won by Debacher 
after shoot-off. 

Distance Handicap.—Twenty-five Birds. A. W. 
Church (19), 14; F. A. Hodgman (19), 21; D. L. Culver 
(20), 24; G. J. Corbett (19), 17; R. L. Spotts (21), 9; T. 
Lenane, Jr. (17), 12; R. R. Debacher (16), 22; W. M. 
Hammond (21), 12; D. S. Martin (17), 18; II. H. Duden 
(16), 19; W. B. Ogden (19), 21; A. L. Burns (21), 17; 
T. A. Davis (21), 7; Conrad Stein (19), 19; E. R. De 
Wolfe (18), 20; G. J. Wood (16), 8. Won by Culver. 

Cincinnati Revolver Club 

The olub team, matches are proving their popularity 
by the increase in attendance at the weekly contest. 
On Nov. 19 sixteen members were on hand, the Red 
team all answering to roll call, and the Blue team 
two members shy. The Reds won the match by a wide 
margin. High individual honors went to the Blues, 
H. Cox placing 13 shots in the black and scoring a total 
of 162. Closely following Him was Stevenson, captain 
of the Reds, with 157. High 5-shot score was made 
by K. M.^ Stevenson, of the same team, who made 44 
on his third target. Kenan’s score was not quite up 
to his mark, as he was trying out a new 38-cal. gun, 
and had not got the sights adjusted just' right. He 
made some nice groups, but they were off center. 

Team match, 20 yards, 20 shots, possible 200. Stand- 
and target. 

Red Team: 

(Cljattkagiuttty Prorlamatinn 

IjP BrtJBPti,s again at hand when we, as trapshooters, according to a long respected 

custom, should give due consideration and thought to the serious problem which 

is now foremost in the minds of all true Americans, 

Oih? ullimtksgumuj ©urknj. 

iFcr Ilir Du JEmt (gun (Club the year just passed has been one of unprecedented activity 

and prosperity. Never before in the history of the Club had we so many members, and never 

before has the attendance at the weekly shoots been as large as during the year just passed. It 

was the good fortune of the Du ‘Pont Gun Club to win the Championship of the Philadelphia 

trapshooters League, and our efforts in staging the Eastern Hana^ap and the Delaware Stale 

Shoot were crowned with unusual success. Our annual dinner, the greatest event of its kind in 

trapshooting annals, will live forever in the minds of those who attended. 

H?p ar? at prarr with ourselves and the world and the outlook for the future is 

exceedingly bright. Profiling well by the experience of the past, we hope to see our duty more 

clearly, so that the work of the future will stand out even better, and with greater satisfaction 

to our members. 

Nuiu, lljrrrfnrr, The Du Pont Gun Club, does hereby designate Thursday, the twenty- 

seventh day of November, the date of the Annual ®ljaukflgiuing Day GJurkey &l|ont at tfjr 

Du IJunt (Suit (Club, and invite our members and all trapshooters throughout the land to cease from 

their wonted occupations and assemble with us for the purpose of winning a turkey, if possible, so 

that their day of thanksgiving may indeed be filled to repletion with a realization of one of the 

best things in a material way this world has to offer, 

A ffiargr. Primp, 3Fat, and dluiry ulurkpy 

3ht I0ilnf03 SHiprruf, I hereunto set my hand and seal 

this tenth day of November, in the year of our Lord, nineteen 

hundred and thirteen, and of the existence of the Du Pont Qun 

Club, the third. 

Attest: 

President 

Secretary 

K. M. Stevenson 

Col. Hake 

J. F. Stevenson (Capt.)... . 10 9 6 6 6—37 10 

10 9 8 8 7—42 10 

9 8 8 7 5—37 Dr. P. K. Phillip . . 7 
10 10 8 7 6—41— 157 9 

E. Hake . 9 6 4 4—33 7 
10 9 8 6 5-38 8 

10 9 8 6 6—39 Dr. Landis . . 7 
10 10 10 7 6—43— 153 9 

Dr. Thompson . 8 7 6 4—35 10 

10 10 6 9 6—41 9 

9 8 6 7 6-36 Meyers . 

9 8 8 8 6—39— 151 5 
A. II. Kenan . 8 8 7 5-38 10 

10 9 7 6 ■—32 8 

8 8 7 7 7—37 
10 9 8 7 7—41— 148 Total . 

5 5 
9 8 

10 10 
S 8 
8 8 

7 

6 7 4—27 

4—32 
6—44 

4 
9 
7 6—37 
4 6—33 
4 ’.—26 

6 4—36 

5—27 
.—24 

4—29 
4— 31- 
5— 30 
.—22 
.—26 

3—31- 
•—33 
■— 9 
3—22 

Blue Team: 

H. Cox . ... 9 8 8 8 7—40 
10 9 8 7 7—41 

140 10 9 9 8 7—43 
10 8 7 7 6-38- 162 

E. Pugh . 8 8 7 7 6-36 

136 10 10 7 5 5—37 
10 10 5 9 5—39 
10 10 8 8 7—43— 155 

F. Cist . ... 8 7 7 6 6—34 

hi 7 7 7 6 5—32 
10 10 9 8 4—41 
10 10 7 7 6—40— 147 

H. F. Shafer (Capt.). ... 9 8 8 6 6—37 
109 8 8 6 5 5—32 

9 8 6 6 5—34 
9 7 6 7 5—34— 137 

Nagel . 7 7 5 4—32 

- 85 9 7 6 5 4—31 
7 7 7 5 .-26 

1,190 9 8 6 6 .—29— Il8 
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Forester . 8 8 8 5 .—29 
8778 .—30 

8 5 5 - •—18 
10 10 6 6 .—32— 109 

Flynt . 4 4 4 • •—12 
6433 .—16 
6643 3—22 

7683 3—27— 77 

Total 9°S 

Cincinnati Gun Club 
The turkey shoot was pulled off on Nov. 23, but 

owing to unfavorable weather conditions, the attendance 
was much below expectations, there being only eighteen 
contestants. Among the out of town visitors were Ed 
Cain and “Ike” Brandenberg, of Dayton; T. J. and T. E. 
Donald, of Felicity; and the well known professional, 
J. S. Day, of Lexington, Ky. The program consisted of 
six events at 20, and two at 15 targets each. The prizes 
were a turkey to high man in each event, and a chicken 
to each of 'the next three high scores. No contestant 
could win more than one turkey, but was allowed to win 
as many chickens as he could. The turkey winners in 
the order of events were: T. E. Donald, C. Rybolt, J. E. 
Schreck, T. J. Donald, C. Butz, I-I. S. Connelly, A. Gam- 
bell, Ed. Cain. The fortunate chicken winners were: 
T. E. Donald and J. E. Schreck, who each got five; T. J. 
Donald, four; Connelly, three: Rybolt and Hammer- 
schmidt, two each; Cain, Butz and A. Gambell, one each. 
All ties were shot off in the following event: T. E. 
Donald made high amateur score for the day, tying with 
Day, on 143 out of 130. His score included a run of 50 
straight and in the first too he broke 97. J. S. Day did 
the star work of the shoot, breaking 99 out of the first 
100, and making a run of 95 straight. J. E. Schreck also 
made a nice showing in the first five events, breaking 
94. C. M. Butz won his turkey in the fifth event, tying 
with T. E. Donald on 20 straight, and taking the prize 
as the latter had already won one. The targets were 
hard ones, as they were living high, and were difficult 
to see against the background of clouds. 'Shropshire’s 
poor showing was due to using a strange gun. Dibowski 
was altogether out of form, and could not seem to locate 
the clays; not since the first day he stood before the 
traps has he made so poor a showing as at this shoot. 

20 20 20 20 20 20 15 15 T’tl 
T. J. Donald. -17 14 18 20 19 18 15 13 134 
T. E. Donald. 19 20 20 18 20 18 14 14 143 
C. Rybolt . 14 19 19 18 12 19 13 14 128 
Ed Cain . 17 18 16 in 18 16 12 13 121 
I. Brandenberg . 14 15 14 118 17 16 12 n 117 
A. Gambell . 16 13 17 13 16 17 14 14 124 
J. Schreck . 19 18 19 19 19 17 14 14 
R. Dibowski . 5 7 2 6 6 8 2 7 
H. S. Connelly. 19 18 18 16 .17 19 15 11 
L. Gambell .. 20 19. 

139 
43 

133 
39 

15 19 12 13 107 15 17 16 
16 18 16 18 20 17 14 11 130 

Hammerschmidt 
C. M. Butz . 
Houser . 12 18 16 14 16 15 9 10 no 
Kolb . 16 15 15 16 15 12 12 7 108 
B. N. Shropshire. 976 12 5974 59 
*T. S. Day. 20 19 20 20 20 19 14 n 143 
*C. B. Cage. 16 18 18 17 18 13 13 13 126 
W. H. Riggle. 454 13 

Report of shooting at the Birmingham Gun Club, 
November 22, 1913. 

Conditions were ideal at the grounds of the Birming¬ 
ham Gun Club. 'No high scores were made, however, by 
the 17 shooters who participated. There were three ties 
for high. H. C. Ryding, John Lambeth and E. M. Corn- 
well with 89 each. 'Mrs. Garl landed 2nd place with 86. 
Dick Leland was the only professional present and made 
a very creditable score. John Lambeth has not shot 
for some time, and considering the small amount of prac¬ 
tice he gets, his shooting was remarkable. He is also 
the oldest member in the Birmingham Gun Club. 

Scores were made as follows: 
Shot at Broke 

John Lambeth . 100 89 
H. C. Ryding. 100 89 
E. M. Cornwell . 100 89 
Mrs. O. L. Garl. 100 ■ 86 
M. P. Gentry Hillman. 100 83 
Dick Leland . 100 85 
Mr. Randolph . 100 82 
R. H. Bangh . 100 16 
C. J. Barr . 100 71 
Dr. Walker .  100 62 
Mr. House . 100 60 
Mr. Oden . 100 59 
D. I. Sellers . 100 55 
Mr. Lankford . 100 47 
Garl . 100 43 
Mr. Swet't . 100 30 
Dr. J. Jourdan. 100 26 

Save Your Face 
Oil Your Imor 

Rust causes razor dullness. 
3-in-One absolutely prevents 
rust on the minute Citeeth” of 
every razor blade. Always do 
this before and after shaving: 
Draw blade between thumb and 
forefinger moistened with a little 3-in-One. 
If an ‘'ordinary” razor, oil strop, too. Then 
—strop and have the most luxurious shave of 
all your life. Oil blade again before putting 
away. 

3-in-One is sold everywhere in 3 size bottles: 
Trial size, 10c; 3-oz., 25c; 8-oz., (half pint) 50c. 
Also in Handy Oil Cans, 25c. 
rnrr_Generous sample and scientific 
r I\LL “Razor Saver” circular. 

3-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 

112 New St. New Vork City 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers..$55 net 

With Automatic Ejector. .$66 net 

With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. ..$86 net 

Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

Hunter One Trigger 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

FOR BIG GAME 
THE 

Sauer Mauser 
DOES THE WORK 

Made in Calibers 8 and 9 mm. Also 30 U. S. Government, 1906 

WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE MATTER 

THE MOST POPULAR FOREIGN RIFLE IN THE U. S. 

Schoverling Daly & Gales 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

We make it reliable. 

Its friends have made it famous. 

PARKE 

GUN 
THE 

Send for Catalogue. 

PARtlER BROS. Meriden, Conn. 
N. Y. Salesrooms : 32 Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt. Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. 
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New Fish and Game Association 
BY GOLDEN GATE. 

The Peoples Fisli and Game Protection As¬ 
sociation of California has filed articles of incor¬ 
poration at San Francisco and will shortly make 
a campaign for membership. The association has 
established headquarters at 349 Davis street, in 
the heart of the wholesale and commission dis¬ 
trict, and in spite of its inspiring title promises 
to be an organization of dealers in game and of 
market hunters. A campaign is to be launched 
shortly for the enactment of laws changing the 
present measures governing the taking and the 
sale of game. It is proposed to allow wholesale 
dealers to sell wild game and fish without re¬ 
striction, to abolish all hunting and fishing license 
fees for persons who are citizens of the state, to 
take from the Fish and Game Commission the 
work of enforcing the laws as to bag limits and 
the killing of game and to assign this duty to the 
Board of Supervisors in the various counties, 
and to place a heavy tax on all lands leased sole¬ 
ly for hunting purposes, the proceeds to be ex¬ 
pended on the propagation of fish and game. 

The organization of this association has been 
encouraged by the success that has been met with 
by the market hunters, restaurant keepers and 
their allies in defeating, for the time being at 
least, the non-sale of game act passed by the last 
Legislature by invoking the referendum. The 
day following the opening of the duck season 
this year fully two thousand ducks were shipped 
to the local market. Since then shipments have 
been heavier and will probably increase as the 
season advances. Of course, these birds are be¬ 
ing shipped in proper form, twenty-five to the 
bag, as prescribed by law, a gentle intimation that 
there has been no violation of the game law. It 
is recognized by all who have looked into the 
matter that the placing of a bag limit on market 
hunters does not interfere with their shooting. It 
compels them to take care in shipping their game, 
but they can and do kill as many ducks as they 
please. 

Dealers and restaurant men have been 
watching their traffic in wild game slipping away 
from them for several years. The sale of veni¬ 
son has been prohibited for some time and for 
several years quail has been off the market. Duck 
is now the only wild game that can be had, but 
while 'the price prevailing is extremely high it is 
being demonstrated that as long as the sale of 
game is permitted a market can be found for all 
that falls to the guns -of the market hunters. A 
desperate effort is now being made to allow game 
of all kind to be sold again, and in the case of 
ducks the dealers have gained a temporary 
victory. 

HUNTING IN CALIFORNIA GOLDEN GATE. 

Although the slaughter of ducks has been 
very heavy this season this has been due more 
to the great increase in the number of hunters 
and to the activity of the market gunners than 
to the number of birds to be found. The lack of 
water in the interior valleys has resulted in the 
birds gathering on the salt-water marshes and in 
many districts where they are usually plentiful 
at this season of the year, but a very few have 
been killed. The rain that occurred about the 
first of the month scattered the ducks for a time 
but was not sufficiently heavy to relieve the situ¬ 
ation materially. In the San Joaquin valleys the 
season is very late in commencing and the out¬ 
look is for but a few weeks of sport. Ducks are 
quite plentiful in the Tulare Lake district, but 
the epidemic that is still making inroads in the 
feathered tribe is serving to keep hunters away. 

Violations of the game law have been quite 
frequent since the opening of the season, many of 
these being infractions of the Federal regulations. 
Five hunters were recently arrested near Los 
Angeles for shooting ducks before sunrise but 

no fines were imposed. Several arrests have been 
made at San Francisco Bay points where gunners 
have been found with shore birds in their pos¬ 
session. L. Johns and John Johns, two market 
hunters, were arrested near Fresno recently with 
eighty-four ducks in their possession, thirty-four 
more than the law allows. The men were taken 
before Judge Smith who imposed a fine of $50 on 
each with the warning that the next offense 
would result in a fine of $500. 

The State Game Farm has had quite a suc¬ 
cessful season, about eighteen hundred pheasants 
having been reared for distribution throughout 
the state. From reports that have been received 
from sections where these birds have been liber¬ 
ated in past years pheasants will soon become 
very numerous, and the time is not far distant 
when sportsmen may expect to have a taste of 
pheasant shooting. The attempts that have been 
made to propagate Hungarian partridges at the 
farm have so far been unsuccessful. 

Everyone owning a gun seems to be anxious 
to slay some game this season, judging from the 
number of hunting licenses that have been is¬ 
sued. Twenty thousand licenses have been issued 
in San Francisco alone, over eight thousand in 
the county of Alameda, two thousand in Contra 
Costa, about as many in San Mateo and fully one 
thousand in Marin. Quite a showing for the San 
Francisco Bay district alone. The state as a 
whole will probably show the heaviest sale of 
licenses ever made and this will be greatly aug¬ 
mented after the first of January when anglers 
will be compelled to take out licenses for the first 
time. 

The Board of Supervisors of Plumas County 
has decided to purchase the notable collection of 
birds and insects of Ed. Garner of Quincy and 
will exhibit this at the Panama-Pacific Interna¬ 
tional Exposition in San Francisco in 1915. The 
collection is said to be the finest ever made of 
California birds. 

The Cooper Ornithological Club will shortly 
issue a splendid work, “The Birds of California,” 
and one hundred citizens of the state have 
agreed to pay $1,000 each for a “patron’s edition.” 
The colored plates are to be from the original 
paintings by Allan Brooks of British Columbia, 
and the work will be replete with beautiful pho¬ 
tographs. 

FISHING IN CALIFORNIA. GOLDEN GATE. 

Twelve cans of black bass have been planted 
in Shaver lake in Fresno County under the di¬ 
rection of deputy fish and game commissioner 
Andy D. Ferguson, and anglers will watch the 
success of the planting with much interest as it 
is in the nature of an experiment. Shaver lake 
is at an elevation of five thousand feet, and no 
instance is known where black bass have thrived 
at such an altitude. Some time ago bass were 
planted in Crane Valley, at an elevation of three 
thousand feet, and so successful was the experi¬ 
ment that it was decided to attempt to propagate 
the fish at the higher altitude. The fish planted 
were adult bass rescued from holes in Kings 
river, which is nearly dry, and from canals in 
Kings County. 

Striped bass fishing is excellent at present in 
the San Francisco Bay section, and some very 
large fish are being taken. Fish seem to be plen¬ 
tiful at all of the various bass fishing grounds, 
and most of the anglers who have been out re¬ 
cently have made good catches. A fifty-pound 
striped bass was landed recently near Wingo, one 
of the largest taken there in several years, the for¬ 
tunate angler being a recent recruit to the Wingo 
brigade. On Schultz slough Robert Sangster re¬ 
cently took eight fine bass in one day, one of 
these being a thirty-two pound fish and three 
others weighing over twenty pounds each. On 
San Antone slough C. D. Hollywood recently 

Reaching the 
Far Ones 

How many" times you miss the far fliers be¬ 

cause you haven’t quite the necessary shooting 

power. 

The advantage is yours if you can count ion 

your gun at 50 and 60 yards. 

For 35 years consistent work has been 

done with 

LEF EVER 
SHOT GUNS 

For Trap, Brush, Field, Blind 
Write for Art Catalog. 

Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 
This Year. 

LEFEVER ARMS CO. 
20 Malibie Street - SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales 

By George Bird Grinnell. A splendid collection of 

tales and folklore collected by the author during a resi¬ 

dence with the tribe, when the nights were given up to 

story telling. Many of the tales are of thrilling interest, 

and in addition to this, the author’s observations on the 

Pawnees, their history, life, characteristics and progress 

are of more than passing interest. Cloth, illustrated, 417 

pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

22 Thames St., New York. 

took a twenty-pound bass and several fifteen- 
pound fish have been landed there during the past 
two weeks. A thirty-five pound bass was taken' 
on Petaluma Creek a few days ago by Henry 
Hellrich and Charles Patterson, and Ralph Rich¬ 
ardson recently had some splendid sport in the 
upper bay. 

Steelhead fishing is not of the highest order 
as yet, the rains having been too light to cause 
much of a run of fish from tide water. The sea¬ 
son promises to be a rather short one for good 
sport, as it closes on December 1st for fishing 
above tide water and a month later in salt water. 

One of the heaviest siezures of striped bass 
ever made was made a short time ago when offi¬ 
cials of the Fish and Game Commission seized 
2,700 pounds of fish in cold storage. 
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THE HUNT AND THE TR0PIIT. 
Outing Handbooks help 

you to get the game.— 
Also preserve it, all written 
by experts in simple lan¬ 
guage that makes every¬ 
thing easy to understand. 

RIFLES AND 
RIFLESHOOTING 
— Charles Askins. 
A complete manual of the 
various types of rifles and 
their uses. 

SPORTING FIRE¬ 
ARMS— Horace 

Kephart. The shotgun and the rifle; their 
construction, use, loads, etc. 

WING AND TRAP SHOOTING 
Charles Askins. A practical manual 

on the use of the shotgun at the traps, or 
in the field. 

TAXIDERMY—L.L. Pray. Abook 
that will show you how to preserve the 
results of your hunt for your den. 

Price $.70 net each. Postage 5c. extra. 
At your booksellers or direct. Send for 
complete catalogue. 

OUTING PUB. CO.141 W 36 ST. N.Y. 

ASK FOR AN OUTINC 

HANDBOOK ON ANY 

OUTDOOR SUBJECT. 

AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB STUD BOOK 
1 Liberty Street ... New York 

THE NEW STUD BOOK 

The Stud Book for 1912 has been published and is 
on sale in this office, in its new form. Besides the 
regular volume, containing all breeds, it has five Sec¬ 
tions separated in Breeds, as follows: 

Section I.—Beagles, Bloodhounds, Chesapeakes, 
Deerhounds, Foxhounds, Greyhounds. Griffons (Sport¬ 
ing), Pointers, Retrievers, Setters, Spaniels, Whippets. 
Wolfhounds, also Great Danes and Dachshunde to bal¬ 
ance the sections. 

Section II.—Bulldogs, Chow Chows, Dalmations 
French Bulldogs, Mastiffs, Pinschers, Poodles, St. Ber¬ 
nards, and all the Toy dogs. 

Section III.—Collies and Sheepdogs. 
Section IV.—Airedales, Bedlingtons, Manchesters. 

Bullterriers, Dandie Dinmonts, Foxterriers, Irish Ter¬ 
riers, Scottish Terriers, Sealyham Terriers, West High¬ 
land White and Welsh Terriers. 

Section V.—Boston Terriers. 
The sections are $1 each, and the regular volume $5. 

(Continued from page 676.) 

its oxygen direct from the water. Even should 

the stream in which they lie be frozen solid, 

they take no hurt, for they lie deeper still, in 

the thick layer of mud at its bottom, so that, 

provided the internal organs are not completely 

frozen, all goes well. 

The more highly organized reptiles are, for 

the most part, dwellers in warm climates, but 

such as live where cold winters are the rule, re¬ 

tire to some snug retreat during the late autumn 

and remain to all appearances dead till the re¬ 

turn of the warm days of spring. As a rule they 

retire singly. But in the case of snakes consider¬ 

able numbers will commonly gather together in 

some sheltered hole and intertwine their bodies 

as if for the sake of warmth. The most strik¬ 

ing instance of this kind is perhaps that af¬ 

forded by the rattlesnake of North America, 

which is said to assemble in thousands from a 

radius of twenty or thirty miles, to meet in 

some favorite den. This “homing” instinct is 

of course well known among birds, but instances 

of the same kind among the reptiles are not so 

Tfie Bright Side 

I—l-l-l 

INSPIRATION 

-imUAmALU UAHLJ 

Through 

Outdoor Wbrld 
&• RECREATION 

Edited tij Caspar Whitney 

Americas Representative Outdoor Magazine” 

Like a great and kindly beacon showing the way, a 
magazine that flashes the keenest light upon the joys 
of the open that make life so well worth while. 

IT GUIDES YOU SAFELY to 

GOOD TIMES, GOOD COMRADES, GOOD HEALTH, 

A FULL BRIGHT LIFE 

INFORMATION 

FAIR PLAY, CLEAN 
SPORT,PROTECTION 

OF WILD LIFE 
:<: , «0VtMiiER ms • <°vr 

Outdoor World 
^RECREATION 

Caspar Whitney 

A magazine with a new note, a new tone, made by men 
old in high-class magazine making; non-technical, of / For.&S. 
general appeal, strong of purpose, focusing all the 
forces working for wild life protection. 

The livest of timely reading, inspiring, enlightening, author- . , . 
itative, by the best-known writers. Superbly illustrated /OUTDOOR 
with up-to-the-minute photo-pictures; cover designs WORLD PUB. 
in full colors from paintings by famous artists. / COMPANY 

® 2-8 Duane St. 

New York, N. Y. 
25 CENTS A COPY-$2.50 A YEAR 
GET THE DECEMBER NUMBER and be con- / V 
vinced that you want it regularly. /Please send 

“Just to get acquainted” we are pleased to / ^ OUTDOOR WORLD AND 
make you a special offer of a six months* / RECREATION for six 

^ . months for $1.00 enclosed to: 
subscription for $1.00. 

The attached coupon entitles you 
to this special low rate, and must 
be sent direct to us together with 
your remittance. 

OUTDOOR WORLD 
PUBLISHING CO. 

Name 

Address 

common. A den of this kind can be seen near 

Medicine Hat, Alberta, Canada. 

These strange examples of torpor, it must 

be remembered, are not so much due to cold 

as to the impossibility of finding food during 

the winter months. This is shown by the fact 

that in countries where months of excessive heat 

and drouth prevail, we meet with numerous in¬ 

stances of a torpor quite as profound as that ex¬ 

hibited by the winter sleepers. But that is an¬ 

other story. 

For general publicity, Forest and Stream 
has proven a most efficient and economical ad¬ 
vertising medium. 

?o° BERMUDA 
By S. S. “BERMUDIAN.” (The ship used by 
President Wilson.) Twin Screw, 10,518 tons dis¬ 
placement. Submarine signals; wireless; orchestra. 

Record trip 39 hours 20 minutes. Fastest, newest and only Steamer 
landing passengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 

Tours include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 

WEST INDIES 
New S. S.“ Guiana” and other steamers fortnightly for 
St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, 
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes and 
Demerara. 

For full information apply to 
A. E. OU i ERBRIDGE & CO.. Agents Quebec S. S. Co.. Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way, New York ; THOS. COOK & SON, 243 and 2081 Broadway. 264 
and 353 Fifth Avenue. N. Y., or any Ticket Agent. 
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(Concluded from page 691.) 
see if we can't make Mr. Marshall the nucleus of a 
future West Chester Archery Club. 

NATIONAL ROUND. 
Mrs. B. P. Gray. 36-152 18-102 54-254 
Miss Norma Pierce . 26-122 16- 70 42-192 
Mrs. John Dunlap, Jr. 24- 86 18- 82 42-168 
Miss Ruth Brewer . 22- 82 14-64 36-146 
Mrs. R. P. Elmer . 12-46 11-51 23- 97 

1 think that for practice one of the most valuable 
things a lady can do is to shoot a York. If her bow is 
strong enough to give a practicable trajectory she should 
shoot the 100 yards just as the men do. If her strength 
and equipment are not up to that high requirement 
she can still shoot the 80 yards. It is amazing to see 
how easy 30 yards is to a woman who can hit at 100. 
I am glad to see Mrs. Gray’s name recorded in the 
men’s events for this week. Here in Wayne our lady 
champion has advanced her Columbia mark from 296 
to 337 by practicing a couple of times at the 100 yard 
range recently laid out on her lawn. 

COLUMBIA ROUND. 
Mrs. John Dunlap, Jr. ..18-96 21-m 24-130 63-337 
Miss Mabel M. Watson 5-17 5- 25 10- 36 20- 78 
Miss Lily L. Love.... 2-10 8- 34 6- 30 18- 74 
Mrs. E. Earl Trout- 5-17 4- 16 8- 30 17- 63 

The boys are beginning to come out. Pretty soon 
we will have to organize a junior team mail match be¬ 
tween Wayne and Newton. 

JUNIOR TEAM ROUND. 
96 Arrows at 40 Yards. 

B. P. Gray, Jr. (Newton) 16-52 6-28 5-19 7-25 34-124 
Francis Wales (Newton) 5-27 1- 1 8-18 6-22 20- 62 
Jenkins Powell (Wayne) 5-19 3-12 6-12 4-18 18- 61 
Philip Wilder (Newton) 5-23 3-7 2-6 2-8 12- 44 
Colin Studds (Wayne) .. 2-4 3-7 2-6   7-17 
Eastman Studds (Wayne) 1- 1 .... 1- 1 1-5 3-7 

It is to be much regretted that a mistake must 
have occurred with relation to the scores made on 
October 18th and reported in Forest and Stream for 
November 1st. Clay and L. C. Smi*-h reported scores 
for their respective clubs which I did not receive, so 
far as I know, so I have asked to have them repeated. 
Clay’s score appeared in print last week and here are 
the five scores made on that day by the Newton 
Archers. Mr. Dallin, who got second place in the 
American Round championship match this year was on 
the firing line for the first time. 

YORK ROUND. 

Miss N. Pierce... 14-34 20-86 22-104 56-224 
Miss R. Brewer.. 9-39 9-35 I7- 84 35-158 

JUNIOR TEAM ROUND. 

(96 Arrows at 40 Yards.) 
Burton I’. Gray, Jr. 4-14 8-36 10-30 10-50 32-130 
Philip Wilder . 7-25 4-24 8-32 5-13 24- 94 

Robert P. Elmer. 

100 yds. 80 yds. 60 yds. Total. 
B. P. Gray . 36-144 30-102 2I-II7 87-363 
L. C. Smith . 34-134 28-106 19-105 8i-345 
S. W. Wilder ... 25- 85 26- 96 17- 95 68-276 

AMERICAN ROUND. 

B. P. Gray . 
60 yds. 50 yds. 40 yds. Total. 

28-156 28-142 30-202 86-500 
L. C. Smith .... 27-153. 27-'55 29-171 83-479 
C. E. Dallin _ 29-155 30-158 28-l64 87-477 
S. W. Wilder ... 26-142 30-138 30-158 86-438 
F. I. Peckham .. 6- 26 7- 27 10- 28 23- 81 

NATIONAL ROUND. 
60 yds. 50 yds. Total. 

Mrs. B. P. Gray 42-214 23-121 65-335 
Miss Norma Pierce . 25- 91 17- 67 42-158 
Miss R. Brewer .. 0- 39 9- 35 17- 84 35-158 

COLUMBIA ROUND. 
50 yds. 40 yds. 30 yds. Total. 

Mrs. B. P. Gray.. 22-134 24-136 23-130 70-400 
Mrs. L. C. Smith 23-117 23-127 24-144 70-388 

Miss D. Smith.. 14- 60 17- 77- 22-104 53-241 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 

DOGS SALE 

Should Advertise Them in the Sunday 

NEW YORK HERALD 
The Best Dog, Poultry, etc , Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

Advertising Rate 30 cents per Agate Line. 
Further information on request. 

NEW YORK HERALD - NEW YORK CITY 

THE YOUNGSTER’S CHRISTMAS MONEY 
The January number of St. Nicholas Magazine will reach most of its readers about New Years Day. This 

is an ideal time to suggest to our young folks the splendid opportunity they have to buy a pet with the money 

Santa Claus has left. 

NOTE THESE FACTS 

Generous gifts of money are apt to be made to the St. Nicholas youngsters at this time of the year. 
Children are enthusiastic admirers of pets. 
The 95,000 copies of our December issue containing advertisements of over thirty pet dealers must have 

created many longings and desires. 
Have they had the opportunity to know about your dogs ? 

Here is an appreciation from one of our New England friends : 

“ We have found that advertising in St. Nicholas brings excellent results, and St. Nicholas remains as good a 

friend as in childhood days.” 

The Pet Department has come to stay. The idea behind it—getting boys and girls who can afford pedigreed 
stock to look to St. Nicholas for help—is fundamentally sound. Every month brings a few more believers—with 

every issue we gain new friends. 

Eighteen months ago one far-sighted man advertised a pony in our December issue. In December, 1912, 30 
inches were devoted to pet stock advertising, only six months after starting. In the December, 1913, number 

there are 5 pages of this advertising. 

Don’t overlook the boys and girls. They furnish a new market you cannot reach in any other way. 
They are enthusiastic pet lovers. They have been brought up to demand quality. Their parents have the means 
to pay for the best, and at this time of the year St. Nicholas is supreme as a guide to the best pet dealers. 

Instructions sent us before December 1st will catch our )anuary number. If you are interested, write for 

sample copy and rates. 

ST. NICHOLAS PET DEPARTMENT Union Square, New York 

REJECT IMITATIONS 

Spratt’s 
Dog Cakes and Puppy Biscuits 

ARE THE BEST 
Try them and watcli results 

Send 2c. stamp foi "Dog Culture." 

SPRATT’S PATENT, LTD. 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 

OORANG AIREDALE TERRIERS 

Oorang Airedales descend from a long line of workers and 
winners. They are true sporting: terriers, broken to the gun, 
good water dogs, hunters of all kinds of game, and breeders of 
high class youngsters that make good on both field and bench. 
Vigorous country raised puppies for sale at all times. 

OORANG KENNELS 
LA RUE, OHIO 

Pf»lrincr*»e#»_True Chinese type — all 
1 vnnigcac colors, all champion bred. 
§25 up. A Christmas gift that would he appre¬ 
ciated. Full information on request. 

MRS. H. A. BAXTER, 
Phone 95-R Great Neck, L. I. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 

IIS W. 31 st Street New York 

For Sale 
Two best grouse and woodcock dogs In New England. 
Cne a Pointer Bitch—best grouse dog on earth. One a 
black and white Setter, male—hundreds of birds killed 
over him. Can’t get away from business. Will sell dogs: 
Bitch for $200. Dog for $150. Correspondence invited. 

E. It. WILBUR 

43 West 48tlx Street New York City 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind ? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Warranted thoroughly broken Pointer dog, 3 years 
old. Fine retriever—grandsire Fishel’s Frank. Price $100. 

J. CURLY, Fitchburg, Mass. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds. English Bloodhounds, American Fox¬ 
hounds, Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated 

catalogue for 5c. stamp. 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

For Sale 
ORANGE AND WHITE LLEWELLIN SETTER 

BITCH. 2)4 years old. Sired by Pinehurst Doc. Registered. 

Has bad full season on quail. Fast, stylish and stanch. Price, 

$150. 
GEO. W. LOVELL, 

Middleboro, Mass. 

Airedales of Quality. 
PUPPIES and older Stock, by Champions Midland 
Royal, Swiveller, King Nobbier and other noted sires bred 
to Champion stock bitches. 

White not the best ? Money back if not satisfied. 

TONKA KENNELS, 

Security Bank Building, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

North Carolina. 

HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 

Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 

Best Chef south of Potomac. 

Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 

Gen’l Frank A. Bond :: Buies, N. C. 

Best Mixed Shooting in America. 

Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Preserve, 

Wiaterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

ENGLISHMAN experienced in SPORTING estate and Club nian- 
agement, game preservation, raising and breaking Sporting 

dogs, and all outdoor pursuits, seeks occupation along these 
lines. Salary secondary consideration. Address “SOLUS,” 
care Forest and Stream. 

Pennsylvania. 

Shooting at New Spruce Cabin Inn. 

Average Scores for the Season 

San Francisco Flycasting Club 

Medal Contests—1913. 

SUNDAY CLASS. 

Distance Fly. H. T.: Feet. 
1. Sam Wells . 97.00 
2. Stanley 'Forbes . 79-40 
3. C. H. Kewell . 77.20 

Distance Fly. L. T.: 
1. Sam Wells . 89.50 

2. C. H. Kewell. 78.01 
3. Stanley Forbes . 78.00 

Accuracy Fly: Percent. 
1. :C. H. Kewell. 99 40-600 
2. Dr. W. E. Brooks. 98 568-600 
3. F. J. Cooper . 98 560-600 
4. Stanley Forbes . 98508-600 
5. J. F. Burgin . 98472-600 
6. C. G. Young. 98452-600 
7. Sam Wells . 98364-600 
8. iC. H. Gardner. 98 212-600 
9. Austin .Sperry . 97424-600 
10. E. A. Mocker. 97 376-600 

Delicacy and Accuracy Fly: 
1. C. G. Young. 98411-600 
2. E. A. Mocker . 98 189-600 
3. C. H. Kewell. 98185-600 
4. Sam Wells . 98 54-600 
5. Dr. W. E. Brooks. 98 39-600 
6. Stanley Forbes . 97 528-600 
7. F. J. Cooper. 97 493-600 
8. Austin Sperry . 96 594-600 
9. J. F. Burgin. 96 572-600 

Dry Fly Accuracy: 
1. Sam Wells . 98145-150 
2. Dr. W. E. Brooks. 98 100-150 
3. C. H. Kewell ... 98 81-150 
4. J. 'F. Burgin. 98 i8-'I50 
5. Stanley Forbes . 98 18-150 

Lure Accuracy. J4 oz.: Feet. 
1. C. H. Gardner. 98.10 
2. F. J. Cooper. 96.60 

3. Sam Wells . 96.40 
4. C. G. Young. 95.71 
5. J. F. Burgin. 95.50 
6. Austin Sperry . 95-30 
7. E. A. Mocker. 95-24 
8. Stanley Forbes . 95.04 
9. C. H. Kewell. 94-92 
10. Dr. W. E. Brooks. 93-7° 

Lure Distance. J4 oz.: 
1. J. F. Burgin. 124.58 
2. C. H. Gardner. 116.54 
3. Stanley Forbes .   111.60 
4. Dr. W. E. Brooks. 108.64 
5. F. ]. Cooper. 107.32 
6. 'C. H. Kewell. 106.90 

SATURDAY CLASS. 

Distance Fly. H. T.: No entries. 
Distance Fly. L. T.: No entries. 

Accuracy Fly: Percent. 
1. F. A. Webster. 99 32-600 
2. J.- F. Burgin. 98 596-600 
3. C. G. Young. 98444-600 
4. Stanley Forbes . 98 320-600 
5. C. H. Gardner . 98 128-600 

Delicacy and Accuracy Fly: 
1. F. A. Webster. 99157-600 
2. iC. G. Young. 98502-600 
3. E. A. Mocker. 98 194-600 
4. Stanley Forbes . 98 5-600 
5. J. F. Burgin. 97420-600 
6. IC. H. Gardner. 96 334-600 

Dry Fly Accuracy: 
1. F. A. Webster. 981113-150 
2. Stanley Forbes . 98 57-150 
3. J. F. Burgin. 97 134-150 

Lure Accuracy. J4 oz.: Feet. 
1. C. H. Gardner. 97-90 
2. F. A. Webster. 97-43 
3. E. A. Mocker. 96.76 
4. J. F. Burgin. 96.60 
5. Stanley Forbes . 96.52 
6. C. G. Young. 96.46 

1_UIC yjsiancc. 72 oz. . 

Longest single cast for the season, F. J. Cooper, 220 feet. 
E. O. RITTER, Clerk. 

Rooms en suite and with private bath. Electric lights. 
Steam heat. All amusements. Excellent Grouse, 
Squirrel, Rabbit and Deer shooting. Open season for 
Grouse, Squirrel and Rabbits, Oct. 15th to Dec. 1. Deer, 
Nov. 10th to 25th. D., L. & W. R. R. to Cresco Station, 
Pennsylvania. 

W. J. & M. I>. PRICE, P. O. Canadensis, Pa. 

Virginia. 

SPORTING RESORT. 
NO EQUAL ON COAST. 

Ducks, Brant, Geese, Quail, Rabbits, Bay Birds, Fishing, 
Boating, Surf Bathing in season, Automobiiing, etc. 
Hotel accommodations and outfit to let or 
FOR SALE-DIRECTLY ON HUNTING AND 
FISHING GROUNDS—An ideal proposition for clubs 
or families, $3,500. Can be sold in shares by right 
party, $7,000 to $10,000. For detail information address 

A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va. 

Property for Rent. 

SPORT FOR THE WINTER 
Seashore, Pine Forest 

and Shooting . . 

Large cottage and grounds in the pines to rent for 

the season on Broadwater Island, 25 miles above Cape 

Charles, Virginia. Delightful and invigorating Winter 

climate, sea beach, bay and, wildfowl. Address, 

WALTER GEORGE SMITH 

1006 Land Title Building, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 
Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good shooting; 
thousands of ducks; plenty of quail. Both fresh and salt 
water fishing can be had within a short distance of the house. 
Correspondence invited. Address 

THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida 
T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor 

Are You An Outdoors-Man? 
Do You Love to Hunt, Fish and Camp? 

Then how do you manage to stumble along through life without 
FIKLD AND STREAM ? 

Edited each month/or enthusiastic sportsmen, by enthusiastic sports¬ 
men, Field and Stream brings to you each month the breath of the piue- 
woods, the plash of the stream, the atmosphere of God’s outdoors ! 

And then the practical articles by the recognized leaders of the craft 
—the “how to” articles by men who have actually “'been there.” There 
are hundreds of suggestions that will make your future trips more 
successful—the little “dodges” ami “stunts” devised by practical men 
of a lifetime’s experience. Field and Stream is the shortcut that will 
bring them to you this year! 

Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you 
caught a Prize Winner last year ami didn’t know it. Look over the 
prizes and conditions, and records of last year’s winners now running 
and find out what you missed. 

We want to get acquainted with you ! So here is a special In¬ 

troductory offer. We’ll send you a two-piece, five-foot bait rod— 

split bamboo tip, solid wood butt, nickel fittings—and a three 

months’ trial subscription to FIELD AND STREAM, both for . $1.00 

FIELD AND STREAM, 450 Fourth Ave., New York City 

Split bamboo rod, regular price 
3-mouth subscription to F. & S, 

Send us your name and address, and mention where you saw 

this adv, together with a One-Dollar “William” today, for this 

oiler is limited to a supply of 150 rods we have been able to 

secure at a special rate. 

WESTLEY-RICHARDS 
NEW MODEL 

SINGLE BARREL GUNS 
The 1913 Model Westley-Richards Single Barrel Trap Grade is a perfectly balanced 
and beautifully finished arm. It is built for the hardest kind of shooting and is abso- 
lutely reliable. The special Westley'Richards boring insures close, even “killing” 
patterns. 

COMPLETE ASSORTMENT IN STOCK 

Top lever hammerless action double bolted, with or without automatic safety slide, ejector, extra long and 
thick fore-end, with an extra steadying loop, straight hand, half-pistol, or full pistol grip and elevated venti¬ 
lated rib. Length of barrels, 30 to 34 inches. Price, $175.00 net. 

Double Guns at from $127.75 to $595.00 
The discriminating gunner will appreciate the fine workmanship, elegant appearance and easy handling qualities 
of these world-renowned arms. A critical examination and comparison with other makes is invited. The 
higher grades are fitted with single triggers and hand detachable locks. 20. 16 or 12 gauge. 

NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS CO. 
Sole LJ. S. Agents for “ Mullerite ” Powder 

15 and 17 Warren Street, near Broadway, New York 



GAME LAWS IN BRIEF 
AND 

HANDBOOK FOR SPORTSMEN 

Edited by 

WILLIAM GEORGE BEECROFT 

Containing Game and Fish Laws of UNITED STATES and CANADA 

arranged so comprehensively as to enable even the novice to know at a glance 

just where he is at. 

Indispensable information for sportsmen, such as care of shooting dogs, back- 

woods surgery, camp equipment, camp cookery, notes for fishermen, hints for 

sportsmen, and innumerable other things concerning rod and gun, together with 

the best places for shooting and fishing with guides in each section. Complete 

chapter on how to learn trap shooting, by Edward Banks. As the first edition 

will be only 10,000 copies, order now, direct or from your sporting goods dealer 

or bookman. 

PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
-Bound in waterproof, durable cover- 

A Booh For Every Sportsman’s Library 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

22 Thames Street, New York City 
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MM 
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when the Christmas 
Spread is started with Club 

i Cocktails. 

| To be had in the following 

I varieties: 
Martini Dry Manhattan 

1 . A Dry Martini Whiskey 

Dry Tom Gin 
FjiViW Brut Martini .. . 
Mfe Vera Dry Vermouth 

W&utdM'i Manhattan Dubonnet 

~ Hmt 1/Wn Serve by pouring through cracked ice. 

at all dealers 
illlll G'F-HEUBLE1N & BR0 • Sole Prop5- 

Hartford New York London 

TTTiiTT 
.MARTIN! 

Cocktails 

WHEN YOU MAKE YOUR CHRISTMAS LIST— 
Be sure to include one of the Stevens “ family. ” 

A useful, practical and appreciated gift is a Stevens Rifle, a Stevens Shotgun or a 

Stevens Pistol. 

Or perhaps you are racking your brains to know what to give for Christmas ! 

If you Would like a Stevens—then undoubtedly Father, Brother, Uncle or Cousin 

will be just as pleased if you give them one. 

Wish For A Stevens For Christmas—Give A Stevens For Christmas 

Our big profusely illustrated catalog tells you in detail about all the different Stevens 

Shotguns, Rifles, Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. It is a good book 1° have in your 

possession all year round—at Christmas time it is especially useful. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
Largest Makers Sporting Firearms In The World 

326 MAIN STREET - - - CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS, 
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A Royal Fabric for 
King Winter 

/WUITE the correct cloth for winter 
Wj outing, where style and comfort 
are desired, is 

FORESTRY CLOTh 
(SHADE 265) 

Truly a man’s fabric, yet finding equal 
favor among out-door women, because 
of its correctness, warmth and elegance. 

FORESTRY CLOTH, the Government standard for U. S. Forest 

Service, is a strictly all-wool, unfinished worsted. Firm of 

weave, a beautiful gray-green in color, and soft and pliable in 

texture, it affords perfect protection in all weathers and is the 

exclusive choice of clubs and leading sportsmen everywhere. 

For motoring, driving, golfing, etc., there is OLIYAUTO 

CLOTH, a medium-weight, olive-brown serge, admirably suited 

to out-door wear, except in extreme cold. 

Any custom tailor or store can obtain FORESTRY CLOTH 

or OLIVAUTO CLOTH for you. They are obtainable also in 

correct sporting garments from Abercrombie & Fitch Co., Rus¬ 

sell Uniform Co., New York, and other outfitters. If you have 

difficulty in finding, write for samples. 

AmericanWoolen Company 
Our Outing Blankets, in 

various Heights and col¬ 

ors, arc made to meet the 

eruirements of camp life. 

Vtm.M.Wood. President. 

Selling Agency: 

American Woolen Co. of New York, 

American Woolen Building, 18th to 

19tli Streets, on 4th Avenue, New York 

The Big Woods. 

By F. T. WEBBER. 

T the commencement of the Civil War my 
parents lived on a farm at the edge of- 
what we called the “big woods’’ in Fon- 

du-Lac County, Wisconsin. This region was the 
summer home of more birds, and of a greater 
variety, than any I have ever visited. Robins 
were in flocks and the numerous holes in the 
tall stumps and dead trees were occupied Ivy 
either a bluebird or one of the many varieties 
of woodpeckers. Our great barn was literally 
plastered with swallow nests. This barn was 
built of oak timbers cut on the place, and was 
pinned together wth wooden pins. It had a mow 
one side above for hay and on the other side 
grain was stacked, while below on one side was 
a fold for sheep and on the other a stable for 
horses and cattle. In the center below was an 
open driveway extending through the building, 
tne hay and grain was hauled in on this floor and 
unloaded on either side. Immense rats had their 
home under the floor, and their houses of sticks 
were everywhere in the woods. 

Our house was built against a hill and in the 
basement was a great brick oven where the week¬ 
ly baking was done. Near the house were wild 
plum thickets, both the red and white varieties, 
literally wagon loads of them. To the north and 
west extended an unbroken forest of oak. maple, 
hickory, elm and butternut, and some of the larg¬ 
est wild cherry trees I have ever seen. The 
cherry was a large black one and many of the 
trees were more than a foot through at the base. 
In the fall all available space on the shed roofs 
were covered with nuts to dry the husk. Most 
of my time in the summer season was spent in 
the woods with a younger sister as a companion. 
I am afraid I was not always as chivalrous to¬ 
ward her as I should have been, for the trail 
through the forest was often obstructed by thick¬ 
ets and some of the streams were too wide for 
her to cross unaided, but she never complained 
and seldom called for assistance. She regarded 
me as a great woodsman and to be with me 
would undergo any discomfort. 

Wonderful were our discoveries and won¬ 
derful our adventures. The greatest of our finds ' 
was a ruffled grouse’s nest, and our greatest 
fright was occasioned by the sudden whir of 
wings from under our feet when this bird took 
flight. 

Although these birds were numerous, they 
were hard to find, their coloring being so like 
their surroundings. I often carried a single-bar¬ 
reled shotgun, but she kicked, and as I was gen¬ 
erally uncertain as to the charge on most occa¬ 
sions when game presented itself I refrained 
from shooting. A rabbit must stand up and 
stand still or he was beneath contempt. This 
suited sister for the report of the gun was the 
most frightful thing she could conceive. One 
day in a cleft at the foot of an old oak we did 
find a grouse’s nest, and often afterward we 
would go that way and watch the bird on her 
nest. The brown thrasher and catbird nests we 
found often and the passenger pigeon nest was 
so common that we passed it without interest. 

These birds were so numerous that they 
were a cause of anxiety to the farmer at plant¬ 
ing time. Shouting would not drive them from 
a newly planted wheat field, and in flight they 
would darken the earth like a cloud. 

The whippoorwill, so like the night hawk of 
the western plains, we would discover on a log 
or tree limb in the day time, while in the evening 
at a certain hour we would listen for his call. 
The hanging birds’ nests were our delight, and 
when the young were gone we would cut the 

twig sustaining them and festoon the house. My 

job at home was keeping water in the ash barrels 

that supplied lye for soap making. But mother, 

knowing how eager we were to be in the woods, 

would oftentimes take over this task, overtaxed 

though she was; for in the fall, with the candle 

dipping, making of salt and pickled meats and 

sausage, drying and stringing of fruits, the mak¬ 

ing of jellies and preserves, there was an endless 

round of labor. 

In the open places in the woods where the 
sun glinted down, flowers grew in profusion and 
honey bees and butterflies feasted in a glory of 
light and color. In the deeper recesses we found 
the fruit of the mandrake, which we tasted, not 
because it was good, but because it was beautiful, 

and our hands and lips were stained with the 
fruit of the strawberry ad raspberry, and when 
the frost had come the acid of the sumach was 
sampled. Nothing escaped the eternal craving of 
a childish appetite. Slippery elm bark, choke 
cherries, and even pig nuts were devoured. We 
raced the red, black, grey, and flying squirrels in 
gathering our winter supply of nuts. In the win¬ 
ter time, with our “spelling downs,” rides on bob 
sleds with the box filled with straw, corn husk- 
ings, and candy pullings, life was a continual 
round of pleasure, and while the older ones were 
mating for life us young ones experienced many 
a heart throb as our hands met beneath the buf¬ 
falo robes and quilts. I did not know then as I 
do now that children are nature worshippers, that 
their hearts swell with the bursting buds and 
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WHAT could be a more SENSIBLE 

HOLIDAY GIFT 
For an ANGLER 

than something to serve him in his hobby ? 
Rods, Reels, Lines, etc., at prices to lit all 
pocket books. 

FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY. 

Our expert advice and opinion is yours free 
of charge, if you desire it. 

WILLIAM MILLS &■ SON 
21 Park Place.NEW YORK CITY 

Catalog free upon request. 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

FINE FISHING TACKLE and SPORTING GOODS 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New York 

DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for a 
Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. Jersey City, N. J. 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 

REPAIRING FACTORY 
RODS .VIADll TO ORDER NEWARK, N, J. 

•W-M-NICHOLS' 

Qleffciledlnwertffffa/td Hide ITsfma Rods - j 
Fishing tScJsle of rvwy description 

TELEPHONE 
CORTLANDT 42 173 Greenwich Street 

Bankers and Brokers 
MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND PHILADELPHIA 

STOCK EXCHANGES 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

ARTHUR BIN N E Y 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 

MASON BLDG., KILBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address: “Designer,” Boston 

HAIG&HAIO 
GET THE BEST 

Ask for Su chard’s 

IDEAL XMAS GIFT! 
No. 602 “ ULERY ” 

Pocket Knife Tool Kit 

ALL 

9 in 1 

Each tool 
firmly 

attached or 
detached to 

knife in a second 

POCKET BOOK 
KNIFE 
REAMER 
FILE 
SAW 
CHISEL 
SCREW DRIVER 
CORK PULLER 
CAP LIFTER 
v hvays at hand for immediate 
use. whether Camping, Boating, Teaming, 
Driving, in the Shop, Factory, Office, Store, 

~p Warehouse, Automobile, on the Farm, Bicycle, 
or around the Home. 

>ent Rost Paid oil receipt of 
price, $2.25. 

Use it five days and if not satisfac¬ 
tory return it and we will refund 
your money. 

U. J. ULERY CO. 
ll-Z Warren Street - New York. N. Y. 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
Write for Illustrated Catalogue 

“Heads and Horns” 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 

ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

This young silesman knows people buy 
fishing rods “in bunches” fur Christmas 
—so that’s the way he shows them. 
Tear this ad out. Slip it offhand to 
some friend of yours—someone in the 
family—who doesn’t know what to give 
you for Christmas. Remark its clever¬ 
ness. They’ll get the idea. 
Fly casting, bait casting, trolling—the 
dealer has your kind of “BRISTOL.” 
All guaranteed three years. Write for 
the new 

“BRISTOL” Catalog FREE 
The 19H “BRISTOL” Calendar is a 

reproduction of an oil painting 

Struggle,” by Philip R. Good¬ 

win, the noted outdoor-sports artist. Size 

lblAx30 in. A handsome decoration for 

home, den or camp. Sent prepaid, 
only on receipt of 15 cents. 

THE HORTON MFG. CO. 
84 Y orton St., Bristol, Conn, 

blossoms, that childhood scenes and experiences 
are impressed upon the mind as no after events 
are, that the chipmunk on the top rail of the 
fence keeping pace with the boy in the road is a 
vision as of yesterday when serious events of 
mature life have faded from memory. Where 
in our later years do we discover beauty to com¬ 
pare with the coloring of the frosted sumach and 
maple leaves as viewed by childish eyes, or where 
the sweetness of fruit and the delicate perfume 
of flowers? 

oo BERMUDA 
By S. S. “ BERMUDIAN.” (The ship used by 
President Wilson.) Twin Screw, 10,518 tons dis¬ 
placement. Submarine signals; wireless; orchestra. 

Record trip 30 hours 20 minutes. Fastest, newest and only Steamer 
landing passengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 

Tours include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 

WEST INDIES 
New S.S. “ Guiana ” and other steamers fortnightly for 
St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, 
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes and 
Demerara. 

For full information apply to 
A. E. OU ERBRIDGE & CO.. Agents Quebec S S. Co.. Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way, New York ; THOS. COOK & SON. 215 and 2081 Broadway, 264 
and 5S3 Fifth Avenue. N. Y., or any Ticket Agent. 

lubricates the mechanism, prevents rust 
on the metal parts and cleans and 
polishes the stock. For cleaning out 
the residue of burnt powder, especially 
smokeless powder, it is unequaled. 

Free samples to those who have not tried it. 

___ 3-IN-ONEOILCO. 
113 New st- aA 
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Sport in Southern India 
By J. INMAN-EMERY 

A LARGE number of Americans visit India 

every year. They go there with the 

intention of seeing the country; and see 

it they certainly do, if one may judge by 

the amount of ground they cover and the man¬ 

ner in which they hustle around! How much 

of what they see is assimilated and stored away 

in their “brain-boxes” to be drawn upon in the 

shape of pleasant memories in the afterward it 

would be difficult to say. The greater number 

devote the cold season—December, January and 

February—to their tour, but some there are who 

take things more quietly, allowing more time 

and extending their visit into some portion of 

the hotter weather. 

Why do not more people land in India a 

iittle earlier, go straight to Kashmir for 

October, when it is at its best and some of the 

finest duck-shooting in the world is at its best, 

and then come south to “do” India? And surely 

among those who can manage an extended visit 

there must be a large number of sportsmen glad 

to take the opportunity of picking up a trophy 

or two in a country new to them? To such as 

these Mysore presents splendid opportunities. 

The State of Mysore, in Southern India, of 

which Mysore City is the capital, is a sports¬ 

man’s paradise of first rank. As elephant coun¬ 

try it is famous, as is the neighboring State of 

Travancore, but elephant is, very rightly, for¬ 

bidden game, unless a rogue happens to get on 

the rampage, when official permission to shoot 

him is readily obtainable. The ivory, however, 

must be handed over to the State, but one may 

keep the feet as trophies. Tiger, bison and 

sambhur require plenty of time, as one must 

get into camp a considerable distance away 

from centers. Panther, black-buck (Indian ante¬ 

lope), crocodile and pig are readily got-at close 

to Mysore City, and one should be able to bag 

a pleasing trophy or two within the week. 

Whether one is pressed for time or not 

one cannot do better than take train straight to 

Mysore City and there place oneself in the 

hands of Van Ingen’s, a firm which are first- 

class taxidermists, and the proprietors of 

which are both old hands at shikar of 

all kinds. They will make complete arrange¬ 

ments at a comparatively small cost. It is 

necessary to take with one only one’s guns and 

the “bearer,” or personal servant, who is an 

indispensable part of one’s outfit in India. My¬ 

sore City boasts of a couple of hotels which, 

although not exactly up-to-date, are comfort- 

ableJienough for a few days. Unless one can 

spare the time to go into camp, the best plan 

is to get out to the shooting grounds by motor 

car, and a machine can generally be hired. 

The bulk of tourists land at Bombay and 

“do” Northern India, taking en route to Cal¬ 

cutta such places of interest as Agra, Delhi, 

Cawnpore, Lucknow, Benares, etc. This is the 

“beaten track." If Ceylon is an objective be¬ 

fore leaving the Land of Sin, a good plan, if 

Mysore is to be visited, is to take steamer from 

Calcutta to Madras, or from Rangoon to 

Madras, if Burma has been included in the 

itinerary. Mysore City is little more than a 

night’s journey by train from Madras, and if the 

ladies of the party (if any) wish to cut out the 

shoot, they are recommended to spend a few 

days in Ootacamund, about twenty hours from 

Madras, a most delightful hill-station, in the 

cool climate of which all such inconveniences 

as hot weather can easily be forgotten. 

A letter to the firm mentioned above a 

week in advance will insure everything 

being in readiness on arrival. With luck, a 

panther will already have been marked 

down, and you will naturally go out after him at 

once, or he may move to another location. 

During the day the shikarris (hunters) will 

choose a suitable clump of bushes close to where 

the panther is lying-up and close to a clearing 

in the jungle scrub. Some quantity of cut 

foliage may have to be added so that as one 

sits in the zvooly so formed one is screened 

from view. On arriving on the ground one 

takes up one’s position in the wooly and a 

dog or goat is tied up to a stake driven into 

the ground. The shikarris then retire to 

a discreet distance and one sits tight in abso¬ 

lute silence, while the “tie-up” is left to make 

all the noise of which it is capable. If “spots” 

intends to come for his meal one should get 

a shot at him within the half-hour. When he 

comes he will come quickly, and one must shoot 

him quickly and aim straight, or the chances 

are a rough-and-tumble at close quarters with 

a very dangerous beast. 

It is generally conceded that the Indian 

panther is a more dangerous animal than the 

tiger. Like the bison, the moment he gets a 

sight of you he will charge. He will stalk you, 

too, given half a chance. So on getting on the 

ground, whatever others may do, keep your 

weapon handy while taking a preliminary walk 

around examining “pug-marks” and other signs 

of his lordship’s proximity. A tiger’s first im¬ 

pulse, on the other hand, unless seriously dis¬ 

turbed or wounded, of course, is to slink off. 

The photo shows a very fine Indian panther 

of mine, with my bearer, Nainah, to the right, 

and the head shikarris, Nanjah and Kulah, 

THE AUTHOR, GUN BEARERS AND THE TROPHY 



710 FOREST AND STREAM Dec. 6, 1913. 

to the left of the picture. The second photo 

shows a black-buck or Indian antelope. 

Finer black-buck heads are obtainable in 

Northern India than in Mysore, but they pro¬ 

vide no better sport in the getting. The bullock 

ibundi, or native cart, which must be used as 

soon as one has to leave the road for the shoot¬ 

ing grounds, is also shown in the picture. An 

(Uncomfortable mode of progression, albeit the 

only one save “Shank’s pony,” but a good layer 

of straw will mitigate a great deal of the dis¬ 

comfort due to the absence of springs. Ante¬ 

lope are more or less accustomed to the sight 

of these carts and their accompanying pair of 

bullocks, and they therefore constitute a useful 

means of stalking your animals, so that it is 

<even possible sometimes to get up to within 

150 yards while sitting in the cart, but not on 

ground which has recently been shot over. 

It is astonishing what vitality these little 

animals display after being hit. On one oc¬ 

casion I hit a buck with a well-placed shot at 

a range of about 150 yards, so that after passing 

through the shoulder the bullet smashed its 

diaphragm and heart “all to smithereens.” 

Nevertheless, that buck went like the wind for 

nearly 100 yards before dropping dead. On 

another occasion I hit a fast-moving animal at 

long range, smashing a hind leg. It made off 

at a tremendous pace on its remaining three 

legs, while I raced so as to cut it off. Eventu¬ 

ally, topping a hill, I hit it again at very long 

range, and after a chase of three miles we 

picked it up dead, to find that my second shot 

had cut its underside open and disemboweled it. 

The photographs show me wearing the kit 

which I recommend as far and away the most 

comfortable and serviceable. The shirt and 

coat are of the khaki-colored puggaree, or turban 

cloth, which is delightfully thin and cool. The 

short pants are of regulation khaki-drill and 

the sun-topi is the regulation “pig-sticker” of 

pith covered with khaki cloth. The knees 

should be left bare for comfort, and a pair of 

woolen “puttees” and brown canvas shoes with 

rope soles complete the outfit, all of which a 

bazaar native tailor, whom one’s bearer will 

bring along, will turn out very cheaply. 

Mysore abounds with wild boar, and it is 

possible to geat great sport out of a “pig-drive.” 

The villagers are only too delighted to lend 

their aid for a “mere song” in the way of 

remuneration, not only because the pigs are a 

nuisance to their crops, but also because they 

are very fond of the meat. They will hunt them 

themselves with quaint old spears that have 

been handed down from generation to genera¬ 

tion. Having decided upon the piece of country 

to be beaten, your shikarris will pass the word 

to neighboring villages and several hundred 

men will turn out to drive. These swarthy sons 

of the soil, clad in “nothing much before and 

something less than half of that behind,” as 

Kipling has it, and accompanied by their hunt¬ 

ing dogs, will beat up the country for miles 

around and drive toward the spot where the 

guns are stationed, netting some places at times 

to prevent the pig from breaking in the wrong 

•direction. There is “the devil to pay” some¬ 

times when a big “tusker” decides to charge a 

net and gets entangled in it, and has to be 

despatched by spear-thrusts to the accompani¬ 

ment of ear-piercing squeals. The guns are 

always stationed at the edge of the jungle where 

the ground is clearer and the pig will put off 

breaking till the last minute, when the beaters 

are close upon them. Then out they will come, 

going fast in a peculiar lolloping gallop, and 

one has little time to “draw a bead” and shoot. 

An additional element of excitement is provided 

by the fact that there is always a possibility of 

putting up a panther when driving pig. 

The banks of rivers and “tanks” nearby 

Mysore produce crocodile for the stalking, and 

sometimes a hyena or a' wolf comes close 

enough in to make getting him comparatively 

easy. 

I have said enough, I imagine, to indicate 

the lines upon which one with none too much 

time upon his hands should go to work to pro¬ 

cure sport which is always more or less ready 

to hand. There is always food enough for the 

shotgun, of course, in the shape of peacock, 

duck, partridge, quail, sand-grouse, pigeon, 

jungle-fowl, according to season. 

If time be no object and one wants a tiger, 

the only plan is to get into communication with 

the local experts I have indicated and see what 

they have to say and can put up at the moment. 

The picture shows a couple of tiger break¬ 

ing into the open when beaten and with guns 

stationed on a line of elephants, and is a photo¬ 

graph of an incident during King George V.’s 

hunt in Nepaul at the time of the Delhi Durbar. 

One of these beasts actually sprang on an ele¬ 

phant after being wounded, seizing it by the 

trunk, and was crushed to death under the ele¬ 

phant’s fore foot. 

This method of hunting tiger is seldom 

employed, as the authorities will only take the 

necessary trouble for some one of special im¬ 

portance and the cost is far beyond the average 

person’s means, besides requiring considerable 

time for preparation. The method most com¬ 

mon is to tie up a “kill” in the likeliest spot 

after your beast has been “pugged-down,” 

ensconce yourself snugly in a machan up a 

tree and shoot him when, he comes for his meal. 

Or, the “kill” may not be necessary if you can 

catch “stripes” at his usual drinking place. 

A man I knew, the son of an army man who 

joined his father in India at the age of sixteen, 

used to relate in his own inimitable Irish fashion 

how he shot his first tiger. He has since shot 

his dozens. It appears that he and his shik- 

arri were on their way through the jungle to 

some particular spot, when they unexpectedly 

caught sight of “stripes” about thirty yards 

below them down the slope of the ravine. The 

shikarri immediately pulled my friend down 

on to the ground against a tree trunk and 

motioned to him to shoot. He was but sixteen 

and had never seen a tiger in his life outside 

of a menagerie, and he was so disconcerted that 

he could only sit and gape in open-mouthed as¬ 

tonishment, while “stripes,” sitting on his 

haunches, stared back at him, quite motionless, 

except for an occasional flick of the end of his 

tail. He declared that it would only have been 

necessary for the beast to roar for him to have 

flung down his rifle and fled incontinently! As 

it was, it must have been some minutes, my 

friend said, before it seemed to enter his brain 

as quite an after-thought, as it were, that he 

had a rifle in his hand and had better shoot. 

He put the rifle to his shoulder and fired (he 

felt afterward as if his eyes must have been 

closed when he pulled the trigger), and no one 

was more surprised than himself to see the tiger 

roll over dead. 

This reminds me that I was once out for 

panther with a man who was consumed with 

pluck. After he had imbibed copiously of 

“Dutch courage” in the form of good Scotch 

whisky, we seated ourselves in our “wooly.” 

We had got up the shoot for him, so it was his 

first shot. When the panther made its appear¬ 

ance it was all I could do to induce him to 

shoot, and alas! when he did so, the dog we 

had tied up rolled over dead, killed by what 

would have been, in the panther, a most excel¬ 

lently placed shot! Cold tea is by far the best 

beverage when out hunting. 

Only a few words on the subject of guns, 

as everyone has his own ideas and favorites. 

The following comprise what I should take with 

me were I off to India on a shooting trip to¬ 

morrow: A .280 Ross; .405 Winchester or .350 

Browning, or both; .500 D. B. express; 16-bore 

shotgun. Also a miniature .220 Winchester 

comes in handy for knocking over a few pigeons 

for the camp “pot,” as the report from this little 

gun is not sufficient to scare other game if one is 

close to the shooting ground. And a 9 mm. 

Browning pistol is better than all the hunting 

knives ever invented as a standby in case of hap¬ 

pening on a “tight corner.” 

NOTES OF A CASUAL OBSERVER. 

Probably one of the oldest toys in existence 

is the firecracker. Gunpowder originated in 

China, so long ago that no trustworthy history 

records the -fact. It was discovered by acci¬ 

dent, by finding that nitre, in which the soil 

of China abounds, exploded when mixed with 

hot charcoal dust, as in some wood fire. We 

know that saltpeter was first known as 

“Chinese snow,” and that gunpowder was 

first used in China. The Arabs, who traded 

with the Chinese by sea many centuries ago 

brought the knowledge of it to Arabia, whence 

it spread westward, and was at first employed 

in making fireworks. Then some inventive 

genius applied its force to gunnery, and it 

was used by the Saracens in the early wars in 

the East, and later by the Moors in their 

conquest of Spain, and invasion of France. 

Nevertheless, so slow were men in those days 

to profit by the new ideas, it was not until the 

thirteenth century that it really began to serve 

a purpose in war, cannon being used first at 

the battle of Crecy (1346). Thomas Carlyle 

is credited with the remark that the three 

agents which have most advanced civilization 

are gunpowder, the Bible and Presbyterianism. 

China had had gunpowder for many centuries 

before any advance among her people became 

perceptible. Perhaps even in Europe, its in¬ 

fluence was less than that of Carlyle’s second 

agency, the Bible, and in Carlyle’s country, at 

least, Presbyterianism seems to have advanced 

by the aid of both. Binocular. 

A thoroughly up-to-date sawmill with a capa¬ 
city of 60,000 board feet a day has been erected 
on the south coast of Mindanao Island. It is of 
American make throughout, and uses the modern 
bandsaw. This is only one of several such mills 

in the Philippines. 
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OF the four seasons in Canada the one, 
par excellence, to my mind is the “fall,” 
when the forests are carpeted thickly 

with leaves and the few trees that are already 
bare seem to say to the sportsman that time is 
short and in a month or two, perhaps less, the 
swish-swish of the traveller’s footsteps will be 
exchanged for the silent scrunch of the snow. 

Even the birds, of which Canada is strangely 
deficient, whisper the same warning and the wild 
canaries, as they flit past my camp, seem anxious 
to tell me that though they are here to-day they 
will be gone to-morrow. 

My camp is an old log hut on the edge of a 
lake fringed with pine, spruce and balsam. Who 
built it I cannot say. Perhaps the man who lies 
so still under the rude wooden cross on the other 
side of the path. There are only initials on the 
cross, but no date, and the grave is thickly cov¬ 
ered with leaves of gold and bronze and red. 
Surely no man could wish for a more peaceful 
resting-place. 

The Province of Quebec 
By W. SULLIVAN 

For a perfect “rest cure” there is nothing to 
beat a lake in the Canadian woods. 

Above me some woodpeckers are hard at 
work perforating a pine; at intervals one of them 
looks over his wing as if suspicious of my bona 
tides; a little red squirrel on an adjacent branch 
pauses in the act of biting a wild raspberry and 
with a flirt of his tail disappears round the trunk 
of a tree. He, at any rate, has no illusions about 
humans, be they anglers or otherwise, for even 
fishermen have been known to carry guns. Away 
in the lake a big trout rises with a swirl, while 
close to the bank a black and white kingfisher 
hovers in the air and then drops “plunk” like a 
stone into the water, emerging immediately with 
a small fish in his beak. 

The forest-clad mountains rise sheer above 
me—sombre and gloomy—silent also, except for 
the sharp click of the lumberman’s axe and the 
voice of the man in charge of the log-hauling. 

It is a pretty sight to watch this man and 
his horse. As the logs are cut they are hauled 
down to the lake, the horse working solely by 
the sound of his master’s voice, turning to the 
right or left as the case may be and halting when 
told to. 

A lumber camp is well worth a visit. After 
the harvest is over hundreds of men are thrown 
out of work on the farms and were it not for 
the lumber camps many of these would find it 
hard to live through the six months of winter. 

Supplies are hauled to the camp from the 
nearest town, mostly pork and beans, tea, coffee 
and such like, and the men soon settle down to 
the simple life of the woods. 

I paid a visit to one of these camps and in 
spite of the fact that my knowledge of French 
is limited, I enjoyed it much. When the men 

returned for dinner at noon I sat next to my 
friend “Trop Petit,” who stands somewhere in 
the neighborhood of six feet and six inches, and 
he helped my tin-plate liberally—too liberally— 
with pork and beans and larded potatoes. 

Talk about appetites! dish after dish van¬ 
ished as if by magic, washed down by copious 
draughts of strong green tea—stewed, not brewed 
—and destitute of milk. I came to the conclu¬ 
sion that “M. Jean,” the camp cook, fully earned 
what had seemed to me his high wages of two 
dollars a day. 

Close to my camp a little stream tumbles into 
the lake, fringed on either side by forests of 
pines and white birch. In the fall it is an an¬ 
gler’s paradise, for when the big fish in the lake 
are not rising one can wander for miles under 
the shade of the trees and return in the evening 
with a creel-full of brook trout—small—the most 
of them not more than half a pound, but none 
the less welcome for that. And then show me 
the man who could want a more delightful meal 
than freshly caught trout cooked under the trees. 

Sullivan County 
The breeding season was a good one and 

the broods of young ruffled grouse were quite 

full, but in many coverts feed was scarce. The 

birds seemed to be badly scattered early in Octo¬ 

ber and were difficult to locate in the section I 

worked in, yet a few miles away very fair sport 

was enjoyed. The flight of woodcock began well, 

but during the best of the October moon the 
weather was warm and muggy. If I had been 
blessed with a pair of seven-league boots, or a 
small, light motor car, I know that I could have 
found plenty of grouse, but being without either 
of these, I confess to many disappointments. 

We have had abundant moisture from the 
sky and one or two heavy freshets. The last 
high water right in the spawning season; as the 
native trout were hard at work and the brown 
trout just coming onto the redds. More large 
fish than usual are spawning in exposed locations 
as they ran up on the flood and remained in the 
bennie-kills after the water fell. There are per¬ 
sons who can not resist the temptation to kill a 
really big trout when practically at their mercy, 
no matter how poor its condition. 

There is a very good show of fish and we 
trust that all will go well. One excellent spawn¬ 
ing ground was spoiled by sawdust dumped from 
a mill that had been moved from place to place. 
The weather has been unusual, to say the least. 
Cold wilds and snow gave place to a week of 
summer-like days late in November. 

It is not worth while to prognosticate, but 

we hope that the winter will be favorable for 
game and fish. 

A great many men and boys are devoting 
their attention to trapping, as all furs are very 
high in price. Only a few are skillful, yet the 
total catch of foxes, minks, coons, muskrats, 
weasels and skunks is very large. Where all the 
skunks repose during the day is a puzzle to me 
as T do not find many holes. 

I saw 400 skunk skins at one farm near the 
line of the 0. & W. R. R., all collected from a 
small district by the farmer’s son (by trapping 
and purchase). This was four years ago. 

Theodore Gordon. 

Sullivan County, N. Y., November. 

Indian Methods 
Wayne, Pa., Nov. 24.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Archers and anthropologists all over 
the world are now presented with an opportunity 
to solve definitely and forever a question which 
has been discussed without result for the last 
generation That is, the method that our Indi¬ 
ans used in making chipped stone weapons. 
Here is “Ishi the Archer,” a genuine man of the 
stone age, the only real paleolithic gentleman in 
our country, who, according to Dr. Pope, makes 
obsidian arrow points which he “flakes most 
beautifully.” For the sake of science let us 
have from Dr. Pope a good article on how he 
does it. Let him illustrate every step of the pro¬ 
cess by photographs and spare no words or space 
to make it clear to us all in every detail. 

Yours truly, 
Robert P. Elmer. 

October Birds 
Hanna City, Ill., Nov. 23.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: Am sending you a list of all the 

birds seen about my home during the month of 

October. A total of thirty-four hundred and ten 

birds were seen. Following is the list, including 

fifty different species: Nineteen red-winged 

blackbirds, 61 blackbirds, 142 bluebirds, six car¬ 

dinals, 12 black-capped chickadees, 5 cowbirds, 1 

brown creeper, 217 American crows, 1 yellow- 

billed cuckoo, 5 mourning doves, 33 flickers, 172 

American goldfinches, 5 purple grackles, 1 marsh 

hawk, 17 hawks, 2 night hawks, 2 red-tailed 

hawks, 8 American sparrow hawks, 102 bluejays, 

138 slate-colored juncoes, 49 prairie horned larks, 

50 meadow larks, 1 phoebe, 122 quails, 78 Ameri¬ 

can robins, 16 sparrows, 1,327 English sparrows, 

21 field sparrows, 14 song sparrows, 5 vesper 

sparrows, 11 white-throated sparrows, 5 swal¬ 
lows, J barn swallow, 2 brown thrashers, 1 tufted 
titmouse, 4 warblers, 12 myrtle warblers, 1 cedar 
waxwing, 61 wild ducks, 390 wild ducks or wild 
geese, 4 kinglets, 5 golden-crowned kinglets, 5 

ruby-crowned kinglets, 1 owl, 2 screech owls, I 
own, 4 unknown, 12 downy woodpeckers, 5 hairy 
woodpeckers, 2 red-bellied woodpeckers, 13 red¬ 
headed woodpeckers, and 1 winter. All of the 
above list were seen either in the village of Han¬ 
na City or in the surrounding country nearby. 

Hope you will be able to make use of this. 

John B. Behrends. 
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Talk of an Old Timer 
By EDWARD T. MARTIN 

WATER fowl shooting as an art is but lit¬ 
tle understood by the sportsmen of to¬ 
day. 

If “poets are born, not made,” the reverse is 
true of duck shooters. They are made, not born. 

In the days that are past and gone there 
were millions of aquatic birds; no limit to bags; 
no preserves. Then a shooter had plenty of 
practice and many became experts, not in the 
mere act of gun pointing—for there are just 
as good shots now as in the long ago—but in 
knowledge which can only be gained by experi¬ 
ence. Knowledge of ducks’ habits and ways; 
ability to locate properly, that is to find where 
they feed, or a fly way where they pass day after 
day; skill to judge distance and velocity; judg¬ 
ment as to windage and amount shot will drop 
in extremely long range shooting, and above all 
to know just the time to shoot when ducks are 
working to decoys and caller. These are things 
trap shooting will not teach. One can only learn 
them by long training in the field, training which 
with few ducks and small limit bags as at pres¬ 
ent, it is almost impossible to get. 

Among the things I learned was how to get 
into a light skiff after having been dumped over¬ 
board, and incidentally this knowledge saved my 
life. 

It is hardly probable conditions will render 
such information valuable to the shooter of now- 
a-days, but one can never tell, besides it is not a 
bad story after all. 

It was at American Bottoms in 1882. The 
Bottoms then were a great duck country, but now 
are drained and divided into farms. Big Lake 
with its fifty miles of shore line was the main 
location for shooting and sixty shooters made 
their living and supported wives and children 
from proceeds of game killed on and around it. 

They were skilled mechanics too at this trade 
of duck killing, and unlike other places where the 
writer has been, placed little dependence on de¬ 
coys, relying almost entirely on their ability at 
calling. There were men around Big Lake who 
could talk to the ducks as readily as to one 
another. Talk? Do ducks talk? Indeed they 
do. 

I learned all I ever knew of scientific shoot¬ 
ing by field training, by much experience and 
hard drilling, and by careful study of methods 
used by older and better hunters coupled with 
determination to succeed and a great love of the 
sport. I picked up new ideas wherever I went. 
At one place it was how to improve in the build¬ 
ing of blinds, at another how to use a caller 
properly; then somewhere else, the value of a 
large flock of decoys and how to . keep them 
moving and diving when the water was still. 
North or South it was the same. Some shooter 
would have a scheme figured to ge't the better of 
the birds, which, perhaps with a little modifica¬ 
tion could be borrowed and used later on. The 
writer learned and kept learning until it is prob¬ 
able few men living know more of the fine points 
of duck shooting than he, and it is certain he 
has killed as many water fowl as any man in 
America. 

IN A DUCK BLIND 

Every species of birds has its language. Every 
one has heard a rooster growl out his warning 
if he sees a hawk flying over, or call to a favored 
hen, “Here’s something nice,” when he uncovers 
some tit bit he wishes her to share; or crow a 
ringing challenge of defiance to a neighboring 
rival. So if dullards like domestic fowl can talk, 
why shouldn’t birds of superior intelligence such 
as mallards or geese have like power of express¬ 
ing themselves so as to be understood? 

Let me say* too, a goose may be a goose, 
but not in the common acceptance of the term, 
for geese are among the keenest and quickest 
witted birds that fly. 

“Birds just make sounds; they don’t talk,” 
said a doubting Thomas. Granted, but what is 
human speech but just sounds? I can understand 
what a duck says, can answer so the duck will 
understand me. which is more than he can do 

-VI 

with a Russian, a Chinese or a Japanese when 
such a one speaks in his native tongue. 

To be sure, there are more words in the 
vocabulary of any human language than in a 
dictionary of the wild, but the sounds feathered 
people utter are enough for their needs and are 
talk for them as much as words are to the human 
race. Language any way is but sound and sound 
makes language whether spoken by man, quacked 
by duck or honked by goose. 

Living within twenty yards of Big Lake was 
a man named Glodo, with whom I and my shoot¬ 
ing companion, Fredericks, stopped. This man 
made a perfect caller, using a tongue of silver 
or brass and a body of seasoned walnut. Some¬ 
times it would take him a week to get the right 
twang to a tongue, but when once finished it 
would say everything a duck could and more be¬ 
sides. 

It was wonderful the way ducks understood 
him and the way he understood them. Talk to 
them! Why, he could have qualified as profes¬ 

sor of language in any duck university. , 

The night our party reached Big Lake it 

froze almost solid, which compelled us to protect 

the sides and bottoms of our hunting boats with 
zinc, else the ice would have cut them through. 
This done, runners were put on and shod with 
half-round iron so the boats would go over ice 
or snow like a sled. 

The shooting for a while was to be done 
entirely in airholes, and often twelve or fifteen 
miles search would be required before a suitable 
hole could be found. It was rapid traveling, 
though, for the shooter standing well toward the 
stern and using a long steel-pronged pole, could 
drive his boat as fast as horse would trout; 
but let the skiff once slew and the man poling 
would go off at a tangent, stopping goodness only 
knew where, the boat would go in another direc¬ 
tion and the pole somewhere else. By the time 
he had repaired damages and picked up his fix- 
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ings half speed was good enough for him the 
balance of that day, anyhow. 

It was several days before the boats were 
ready, and it took longer to learn, if fall one 
must, to do so gracefully and without jar or 
bump. Then of a bright, cold Monday, all started 
exploring. I was in a very small, light skiff 
and went over ice like a race horse, and with the 
wind at my back and traveled fast and far. A 
few ducks were working out of the oak timber 
and some more came from a large cornfield. 
Like spokes of a wheel, centering in the hub, 
they all pointed one way. Evidently had eaten 
their fill and now were going to water in some 
distant airhole. Presently, two miles ahead, a 
dark line showed on the clear ice. There they 
were. They didn’t care to move either, at ap¬ 
proach of the boat. A novice would have shot 
when near enough; the writer did not. No use 
to frighten them for half a dozen birds, so he 
kept on, put them out, then left a card fastened 
to a cleft stick sunk in the ice deep enough to 
keep it upright, to show the place belonged to 
him by right of discovery, something every 
hunter on the lake respected, and started back. 
The airhole was kept open by warm springs be¬ 
low. It was only five feet wide and ten long, 
but signs indicated many score of birds had been 
drinking them. It was a valuable .find. 

The return journey was a toilsome one. The 
wind blowing in one’s face drove little particles 
of frost and ice that stung like shot, and only 
small speed could be made against it, but camp 
was reached at last. Notes were compared. The 
others had run down a few cripples. Had seen 
the same lead of ducks, but had not followed it 
and had found no airhole. Glodo told us where 
there was a cornfield and Fredericks helped cut 
the stalks which were needed for a blind. It 
was night when the two boats, well loaded, 
reached the house. Then supper and bed. 

Next morning was cold, below zero, with 
flurries of snow. The big boat was filled with 
tightly packed cornstalks; the small one with 
stakes, wire and tools. Start was made early 
and the airhole reached without adventure. The 
ice around it was fully a foot thick and blind 
building came easy. Holes were drilled in shape 
of the small skiff, but wider and longer. A stalk, 
the largest and heaviest always, was set in each 
hole. Water poured around it, and presto! it 
was fast, frozen solid. Stakes were then placed, 
two at each end, and one on each side in the 
centre and secured the same way. These were 
bound with wire, top, middle and bottom. The 
remaining stalks woven in, water poured over 
them and in a few hours a perfect blind was done, 
one which completely hid the boat except at the 
rear, where an opening had.been left and even 
that was partly closed by overhanging stalks. It 
was twenty feet away from the hole and careful 
survey failed to detect a fault, so the back track 
was taken. Satisfied a good job had been done, 
all thought it be-st not to use the blind for a few 
days, to give the ducks a chance to get accus¬ 
tomed to the corn which had so suddenly grown 
up through the ice close to their watering place. 

There was quite a snow squall that night; 
however, the wind swept the smooth ice clear, as 
with a broom. Still, there was a chance the air¬ 
hole might have filled in and been frozen over. 

The second morning the weather was twenty 
below zero, but fearing another cold night might 
freeze the hole solid, Fredericks and I decided to 
'try the blind. 

Fredericks took the large boat and ran it into 
a clump of rushes a mile away to stand by, in 
case of acident, while I went into the blind to 
do the shooting. The hole was open, but much 
reduced in size, now only like a barrel top, and a 
hundred mallards sat near it. hunched up half 

frozen in almost round balls, heads under their 
wings; trying to get a little warmth out of the 
cold sun. They took wing slowly, quacking their 
protest at being compelled to move in such a 
freeze. While putting a few decoys to windward 
of the blind, an old greenhead jumped from 
among its cornstalks, adding his loud quacks to 
those of his comrades. Possibly some reader has 
tried staying out all day on a frozen, wind-swept 
lake with the mercury many degrees below zero. 
As for myself—remembrance of that shoot makes 
me shiver even now. The ducks did their part 
to make him forget the cold. They came singly, 
in pairs, in flocks. All close, not one long-range 
show. 

The first was “slobbered,” that is, not hit with 
the center of the charge. It fell two hundred 
yards out, and no attempt was made to gather it 
in. Soon, looking to see if it was showing signs 
of life, behold, a lot of crows were feasting on 
its head and breast, all the while quarrelling and 
fighting over the choice morsels, and of course 
the duck was spoiled. The next contretemps 
came half an hour later. A glove, wet in setting 
up a bird as a decoy, froze to the triggers, and 
both barrels were discharged simultaneously. 
Twelve drams of fine-grained black powd'er! It 
threw the shooter flat. The gun jumped from his 
hands and would have received injury but for the 
wire which saved it from striking the ice. 

The duck escaped, for such a heavy recoil 
raised the gun’s muzzle and caused the shot 
to pass much too high. No loss without some 
gain; the shock and blow received when falling 
caused the writer’s blood to circulate rapidly, and 
thoroughly warmed his almost frozen body. At 
three o’clock the flight ceased, and with sixty-one 
fine ducks, the home course was taken, alone, for 
Fredericks, with good sense, had gone in early. 
A hundred and forty shots had been fired, every 
one of which should have killed. Bad work, but 
let someone else try and see how easy it is to 
miss bundled up in overcoat, undercoat and 
sweater, and shivering all the time as with ague. 

That night a blizzard came. Ice was cov¬ 
ered by snow; so were the acorns; so were the 
piles of ungathered corn. The ducks naturally 
hied away to warmer climes, and for a month 
there was no shooting. A little fur was picked 
up without trap or dog, using only an ax, and 
occasionally a gun. 

In walking through the timber, if a hollow 
tree or stump was found, with snow melted 
around its opening, there was fur inside. This 
sign never failed. Once it was a family of rac¬ 
coons. Once a nest of ’possums. Once a bear. 
The tree was always large and it took work to 
cut it down, but to say nothing of the value of 
the pelts, there was plenty of sport after the game 
was routed out. - 

With warmer weather ducks began to come 
back. Snow turned to slush and the cold nights 
froze it so it was possible to run a boat over the 
ice once more. The blind was found intact. The 
hole apparently had not entirely closed any time 
during the winter; it grew larger every day and 
many ducks were killed that came to it during 
the next two weeks. 

One bright warm day, with ice softening 
rapidly every minute, against the advice of my 
friends, I started for the airhole in a little skiff 
which was piled high with wooden decoys. The 
opening, once no larger than a barrel head, now 
was wide and long, reaching almost to the blind, 
and stretching out a hundred yards in length. 
Ducks of every variety were in the air and 
worked nicely to decoj^s and caller. At noon the 
ice was soft and dangerous. Knowing this the 
shooter picked up, intending to go in, while there 
was yet time. But he had delayed too long. The 
boat’s runners cut deep furrows in the ice, mak¬ 
ing it very bad going. Just as he got good head¬ 

way his right hand runner caught in a little weed, 
and broke at the first screwhole. This caused 
the boat to “slew” and threw the writer off his 
reet. in front was a pile of decoys, and to fall 
on them meant not only a lot of breakage, but 
that both side boards of the frail boat would be 
crashed out. So as he fell, the writer turned, 
and struck to one side, landing on the ice with 
hands and shoulder. He found a soft place where 
it was thin and rotten and went through into wa¬ 
ter neck deep. That was pretty serious; but 
books say, “It is easy to get into a boat if one 
should be thrown out, but it must be over the 
end. Never attempt it over the side.” So the 
ducks, dead and wooden, were moved as far 
toward the bow as possible, and slowly he raised 
himself over the stern. Half way in, the ice 
under the boat broke, bows went up, stern under 
his weight went down, and the skiff filled. This 
was more serious. The writer had no difficulty 
in keeping cool. He considered a little, then 
took his ammunition box, lowered into the water 
and stood on it. This raised him a foot; then 
with a small drinking cup, he bailed. 

Before doing this the gunner tried to find 
solid ice on which he could crawl out. Where- 
ever he went it broke, broke all the time and 
kept breaking and crumbling. This emptying the 
boat with a pint cup was slow work. The crows, 
scenting trouble and looking for a feast, gath¬ 
ered in droves, circling around calling to their 
mates: “Caw! Caw! Caw! See! See! Come 
here, quick. Here’s ducks a plenty, and better 
still, there’s a man for us.” 

At last the water was all bailed out and with 
great care and many doubts, the writer again fol¬ 
lowed book advice. Again the skiff promptly 
filled. This was most serious, for the man was 
becoming tired. Not cold, just exhausted, and 
felt the end was near. 

He again bailed and bailed, working fast and 
furiously to keep up circulation. With the boat 
nearly dry he used common sense this time in¬ 
stead of book knowledge, and pushed the ten-foot 
pole hard into the mud on the far side of the 
boat, reached across and bore on it every pos¬ 
sible ounce of weight he could, then dragged him¬ 
self in. A little water was shipped—not much— 
and he was in the boat once more, but his belong¬ 
ings were much scattered, some on the ice, some 
floating around, and the most important article 
was his shell box at the bottom. So, after re¬ 
moving coat and rubber boots, he dove for the 
box, got it and climbed in again without any 
trouble, then picked up the dead ducks and de¬ 
coys, and standing well back, with the boat bows 
high out of water, pushed with the pike pole until 
a solid spot was reached, then worked the skiff 
back on firm ice and was safe. 

His one thought when safety seemed im¬ 
probable was to fool those crows. He knew if 
he failed in the third effort he would be too weak 
for another attempt, and then would shove his 
head under the ice and so save his face from 
mutilation. Since then he has borne a grudge 
against the crow family. Many a member of it 
has paid the penalty for what his tribe threatened 
that day. 

The nearest solid land was two miles dis¬ 
tant, and on it stood a cabin belonging to some 
market hunter. It was tough work reaching 
there with an overloaded boat and a broken run¬ 
ner. The exertion, however, kept off chill, 
and prevented ill effects from the hour spent im¬ 
mersed in icy water. On arrival the writer was 
too weak to talk, but one look explained the 
situation and the woman of the house ran for 
dry clothes—her husband’s best and only change 
—while the man brought a small glass of what to 
the half-drowned hunter seemed only water. He 
drank it thinking here was once when something 
stronger would not come amiss. A good rub 
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Market Hunters Oppose the Fish and Game 

Commission 

By GOLDEN GATE 

down, dry clothes, and a seat by the roasting log 
fire soon brought life back and the first words 
spoken were, “Whiskey. Haven’t you any whis¬ 
key?” 

The man looked surprised, and finally said, 
“Ain’t got none, stranger; that alcohol you just 
drunk be all the liquor in the shanty.” 

I had disposed of a full glass of alcohol with 
no more taste or effect than if it really had been 
water. 

It was dark with a north wind blowing hard 
and cold and the air was full of sleet mixed with 
snow before my clothes were dry and start could 
be made for camp. All the time when warming 
and drying myself, the woman was telling about 
former accidents along the lake. 

“The last afore you, stranger, lived only two 
days. Pneumonia finished him quick. I tell you 
’tis sure death to git into that lake during winter. 
But, say! you all looks strong. Looks like you 
might last a week. The way people suffers with 
that disease is a caution. Ef there’s any folks up 
North what will bury you, give my old man their 
names an’ he’ll send for ’em.” 

Such talk for hours, yet she meant well, and 
neither she nor her husband would accept any 
pay for their trouble. 

An hour after night had fallen, I dressed in 
dried-out garments, packing fifty ducks, gun and 
shell box, and started back to Glodo’s, taking a 
short cut through the woods. 

I slept well that night and was back in the 
cornstalk blind next morning long before signs 
of life showed around the market hunter’s cabin, 
and from that day to this I have never felt ill 
effects from my icy bath. 

How Herman Gets The Fish 
Herman Eckert, a plasterer, of College 

Point, is a crackerjack flounder and tomcod fish¬ 
erman. Every chance he gets he is on the bay, 
and when he comes in he has the goods. Thurs¬ 
day he made a very large catch of flounders. 

The News man has fished close to Eckert, 
and has watched him pull in the fish two at a 
time. He used sandworms for bait, the same 
kind used by other fishermen, but he kept haul¬ 
ing fish while others were idle. He fished with 
two lines, it is true, but so did others near him. 
There was a secret connected with Herman’s 
good luck and on Thursday the News man got 
next to it. 

While Herman held a line in each hand, the 
News man noticed another line hanging over the 
side of his boat. About this time Herman got 
up to stretch, and, when asked what luck he had 
had, exhibited a long string of fish which re¬ 
quired both hands to hold above the top of the 
boat. “Do you use three lines?” he was asked. 
“No!” he replied, “only two.” “Well,” said John 
Bradley, of the Port Washington Hotel, who 
was fishing close by, “you have three lines in the 
water. How is that?” Then the cat was out of 
the bag. One of Herman’s lines was attached to 
a beer bottle filled with water in which a few 
lively sand worms were squirming about. He 
kept the bottle hanging an inch or so from the 
bottom, attracting the fish from all directions. 
By fishing close to the bottle he had everything 
his own way. 

Now that the secret is out it may not be an 
uncommon sight to see the clergy and church 
deacons, as well as other followers of Izaak Wal¬ 
ton, with beer bottles in their fishing baskets. 

For Scripture tells us to “Go thou, and do like¬ 
wise.”—Port Washington News. 

Advertising is the voice of business. Your 
business will dwindle without this powerful re¬ 
viewing force. 

The Peoples Fish and Game Association of 
California organized at San Francisco a short 
time ago by market hunters, commission mer¬ 
chants and others interested in the sale of game, 
has issued a letter outlining its purpose in which 
a covert attack is made upon the Fish and Game 
Commission. This letter in part is as follows: 
“Since the opening of the game season the war¬ 
dens of the Fish and Game Commission have, by 
an arbitrary use of their authority, so delayed the 
delivery of ducks as to often cause the game to 
spoil, and in a number of instances have seized 
the sacks and not permitted any delivery to be 
made, nor have they given any reason for such 
action other than that they had a suspicion the 
game was intended for sale. 

“Game can be sold at a very reasonable price 
and yet be remunerative to those who take the 
time and trouble necessary to kill it, were the 
laws framed in such a manner that the game 
could be disposed of without interference. 

“It is proposed to invoke relief by means of 
an initiative petition as provided by law. A peti¬ 
tion of this kind would require about thirty-two 
thousand genuine signatures of voters throughout 
the state, and it is believed that this number can 
be readily obtained at a comparatively light ex¬ 
pense. 

“In short, an equitable game law which will 
be fair for all and cancel the special privilege to 
so-called sportsmen, fish and game clubs, abro¬ 
gate license fees for citizens to hunt and fish, 
place a tax on land used and leased solely for 
hunting purposes and place the enforcement of 
the law as to seasons and bag limits with the 
Boards of Supervisors of the respective coun¬ 
ties.” 

This is a fair sample of the literature ema¬ 
nating from the office of the association which is 
maintained in the heart of the commission district 
of San Francisco. The purpose of the organiza¬ 
tion with its high sounding name is to undo as 
far as possible all that has been done in the past 
along the line of making laws to protect wild-life. 
The success that was met with recently in secur¬ 
ing names to a petition to set aside the non-sale 
of game law passed by the last legislature has in¬ 
duced market hunters and wholesalers of game 
to take a step still farther and seek to have set 
aside the provisions of the present game laws 
which makes their enforcement possible. 

A serious situation is developing in Califor¬ 
nia and without doubt a strong fight will be made 
to block any non-sale of game regulations. Meas¬ 
ures relating to the sale of ducks will be submit¬ 
ted to the people at the general election a year 
hence and in the meantime it is absolutely neces¬ 
sary that a campaign of publicity be commenced 
to show the sale of game must be prohibited or 
the extermination of our wild life will follow. 
In the past the organizations that have been 
formed have been for the purpose of assisting 
in the conservation of fish and game and efforts 
along this line must be redoubled now that con¬ 
certed action is being taken by market interests 
to keep the selling of game lawful as long as 
there is any to sell. 

The officers of the' Peoples Fish and Game 
Association are: Barclay Henley, attorney-at- 
law, president; John F. Correia, manager Inde¬ 
pendent California Poultry and Game Transfer 
Co., vice-president; F, M, Bailey, secretary; Cecil 

Raymond, secretary California Poultry Co.; Wal¬ 
ter H. Maack, secretary Western Fish Company; 
John B. Campodonico, secretary L. Scatena & Co.; 
C. A. Cook and L. A. Sischo, executive commit¬ 
tee. 

Good Steelhead Trout and Bass Fishing 
Following a season of drought very heavy 

rains have fallen in the San Francisco Bay section 
and as a result streams that were almost dry a 
few weeks ago are now carrying a fair quantity 
of water and fishing has improved materially. 
Steelhead trout are now getting their first taste 
of fresh water in months and are commencing 
to run upstream from the bay and ocean to their 
spawning grounds. The bar at the mouth of the 
Russian River is still keeping the fish from get¬ 
ting into that stream, but this will be removed 
shortly and a great run of fish is expected then 
as large schools of steelheads have been seen just 
outside. A few fish have been taken at Point 
Reyes, but another heavy rain is needed to bring 
on a heavy run. Some good sport is being en¬ 
joyed on the lower stretches of Soquel Creek and 
large numbers of fish have been seen in Monte¬ 
rey Bay. The outlook is that some splendid sport 
will be enjoyed during December, as steelhead 
trout are very plentiful in tide-water. 

Striped bass are biting freely now and are 
being taken at almost all’of the places where this 
fish are to be found during the season. Some 
very large catches have been made and some of 
the fish taken have been of unusually large size. 
Ray Smith recently landed a fifty-one pound bass 
on Napa Creek during a lull in duck shooting, 
and William Augustein landed one in Petaluma 
Creek that was but two pounds lighter. In addi¬ 
tion to this lusty bass he landed three others 
with a combined weight of twenty-seven pounds. 

Large numbers of fish are being taken on 
San Antone slough, but a thirty-six pound 
striped bass is the largest one that has been land¬ 
ed recently, this having been taken by G. Chris¬ 
tenson. Bass are now being taken far out in the 
bay, a most unusual occurrence, as usually fishing 
is confined to the sloughs flowing through the 
marshes or to the straits in the vicinity of 
Benecia. 

Salmon are now running in large numbers in 
the Sacramento River near Redding, and a favor¬ 
ite sport there is spearing fish, most of them be¬ 
ing taken after nightfall. 

San Francisco Yachtsmen Planning for 1915 
At the invitation of President C. C. Moore 

of the Panama-Pacific International Exposition 
a meeting of representative yachtsmen of the San 
Francisco Bay district was held on November 19, 
and a number of important plants in the yachting 
program for 1915 were decided upon. It was set¬ 
tled that the sailing regatta would be held during 
the month of April for a period not to exceed 
three weeks and that the motor boat races would 
be held during October, for a period not to ex¬ 
ceed two weeks. Requests are to be sent to the 
Governors of all states asking that they name a 
commissioner for yachting and aquatic sports, 
this commissioner to be a member of the general 
committee of the Exposition having such activi¬ 
ties in hand. Similar requests will be sent to for¬ 
eign countries through the Department of State. 
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Among European Shooters 
By E. G. B. FITZHAMON. Our European Correspondent 

MATTERS of great interest to American 
trap shooters and to the gun and am¬ 
munition trade of the United States are 

imminent at Monte Carlo, where the pigeon 
shooting season has been moved forward by gen¬ 
eral request; and where a conference or con¬ 
gress of sportsmen and of trade representatives 

is to be held from Dec. 8 to 13. 
This congress of shooters and shooting in¬ 

terests is expected to be quite out of the ordi¬ 
nary. Also two extra prizes of considerable 
value are added by the management to the pigeon 
shooting, for which the total of added money is 
close upon $40,000. 

Already migration has begun from Paris to 
the Riviera, the land of flowers and gambling, 
where cold winds are forgotten and the snow 
perches high on the mountains while visitors 
bask in the sun or stroll along the matchless ter¬ 

race. 
The great question with those that shoot at 

Monte Carlo always has been that of powder and 
cartridges, for the French Government vigorous¬ 
ly protects its monopoly for smokeless powder 
and it has grown much wiser since that day some 
years ago when a laureate of the Grand Prix 
brought with him a deal box, zinc lined, contain¬ 
ing the powder with which he loaded his cart¬ 

ridges. 
Challenged at the French Customs, he was 

compelled to open the box; and, upon being- 
asked what it contained, he ran his fingers 
through the powder—it was almost unknown at 
that time—and replied, “Seed for the garden of 
Madame Blanc.” He got away with it, too; part¬ 
ly, perhaps, because Madame Blanc was the wife 
of the famous Francois Blanc that rescued Monte 
Carlo and its now celebrated Casino from debt 
and oblivion fifty years ago. 

So greatly have shooters visiting Monte Car¬ 
lo been annoyed by the Customs’ formalities to 
which they have been subjected, that a vast 
amount of smuggling from the Italian frontier 
has been induced. 

The outcome, so I am informed by Parisian 
sportsmen, is that powerful influence is being 

Boston, Mass., Nov. 24.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In Mr. Simpson’s yarn about “Big Bull 
Moose,” in your fine No. 21, he mentions taking 
bear in traps, steel traps, of course, being meant. 
I note with sorrow that, as, curiously enough, in 
almost every case of stories of bear-trapping, not 
a word is said about the cruelty of the game. 
And yet all these writers must know the facts 
in the case: that in all instances, without excep¬ 
tion, the animal is tortured more or less before 
it is killed or gets away by breaking the trap or 
tearing or gnawing its foot out of it. In most 
cases the bear struggles in agony and panic for 
several days, and the appearance of most of 
them show that they have even bitten themselves 
in their frenzy, dug up the ground, climbed trees, 
and exhibited many other too clear signs of fran¬ 
tic suffering. I very respectfully submit that, 
even if a man wants “to have a big black bear 
rug on my library floor,” as Mr. Simpson puts 
it, he should think it over a little before being 

brought to bear privately upon the French Gov¬ 
ernment to permit, under certain conditions, the 
importation of cartridges from the United States, 
England and Europe should the management of 
Monte Carlo be able to give a satisfactory guar¬ 
antee that the permission would not be abused. 

This matter will come up for discussion at 
the congress to be held from Dec. 8 to 13, which 
will be attended by representatives of the lead¬ 
ing European makers of sporting cartridges, man¬ 
ufacturers of gunpowders and gun-makers. 

The congress will be accompanied by an ex¬ 
hibition of arms and appliances pertaining to the 
sport of shooting. Doubtless it will include the 
latest ideas in traps, clay pigeons and other sport¬ 
ing adjuncts and appliances that may be in de¬ 
mand by the ladies patronizing the shooting 
ground in the vicinity of the golf course at Mont 
Agel. The exhibits will find welcome in the 
Condamine, free of charge, in the covered courts 
reserved for the lawn tennis tournaments and 
subsequent motor-boat exhibition. 

Time was when almost every gun-maker of 
repute was a visitor at Monte Carlo during the 
shooting season, and it is anticipated that a re¬ 
vival of interest may be brought about by the 
congress to be held next month. At any rate 
the congress may be productive of developments 
that in due time will enable cartridge makers and 
powder manufacturers from abroad to import 
their latest productions through an agreement 
with the French Government for the Monte Carlo 
shooting season. 

I hear that when next year’s prize rifle shoot¬ 
ing at Bisley opens in July two important changes 
will be found by competitors. The central of 24 
inches diameter is to be reintroduced for match 
rifle competition only, with a scoring value of 
six points. In army or navy rifle competitions 
the bull’s-eye at 500-yds. will be reduced from 18 
to 16 inches in diameter. 

During a recent gale a whale more than 80 
feet in length—over all, as yachtsmen say—has 
been driven ashore on the French coast near 
Brest, Some whale? 

Paris, Nov. 17. 

willing to put a poor dumb animal to the torture, 
and what a torture! in order to indulge his aes¬ 
thetic soul. If a sportsman cannot shoot a bear 
in the open, or take it in a deadfall, he should 

renounce it. 
Bears are frequently shot by leaving meat, 

either deer, moose or other kinds shot in the 
woods, or some brought from the settlement for 
the purpose. This attracts the bears, especially 
when it gets a trifle high. Five were shot in 
this manner in my district of Nova Scotia this 
autumn. 

But not alone do I find the taking of bears in 
steel traps a cruelly wrong thing, but any other 
animals. I believe that the use of steel traps 
should be prohibited by law. There is indeed a 
way to use traps that predicates the minimum 
suffering, for example near water with the slid- 
ing-pole, so that the victim is immediately 
drowned; but it is impossible to make and en¬ 
force any law that has exceptions of that kind 

in it, as they would be abused, so that a full pro¬ 
hibition should be made by the state legislatures. 

I am not speaking in any holier-than-thou 
manner. I am an old woodsman and I have 
trapped a whole lot, much more than my con¬ 
science cares to admit. But there came a time 
when I stopped to think, when I was candid, or 
strong enough not to allow the “fun” of the thing 
(nice word for causing agony!) and the pecun¬ 
iary gain to blind me to the cold facts. Then I 
gave up trapping with steel traps, and now I 
have become a rapid, fanatical opponent of the 
cruel art. 

And I am sure that anyone, any gentleman 
at least, who could see what I have seen—the 
proofs that mink and rats and bears have suf¬ 
fered for days and then died in agony—I am 
positive that he would be on my side forever. 

And what forsooth is trapping carried on 
for? In ninety-nine cases out of a hundred 
merely to pander to vanity, for only that one 
case exists where fur is necessary. Furs, as 
worn in cities and mostly in the country, too, are 
totally unnecessary. I wonder how many ladies 
with soft hearts know that the beautiful pelts 
they are wearing, are, nine times in ten, the re¬ 
sult of torture? 

Furthermore, the deadfall is a pretty good 
trap. If the trappers must trap, let them do as 
the Indians had to, use deadfalls. Most regions 
are overtrapped as it is; the use of the deadfall 
would give the disappearing animals a normal 
chance. 

Come, all ye who are real sportsmen, ye good 
moose-hunters and salmon-fishermen and crack 
shots at the traps and in the field, let us all stand 
on the side of the right, and, without being in 
the slightest degree sentimental, work hard for 
the abolishment of the steel trap! 

Edward Breck. 

Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 

Forest and Stream is a logical advertising 
medium for reaching readers who can afford 
expensive luxuries. 

The confidence of _ its readers is the most 
valuable asset that any magazine can offer its 
advertisers. 

Do you notice how Forest and Stream’s 
advertising keeps increasing? Advertisers must 
appreciate it. 

In fishing use the right bait; in advertis¬ 
ing your merchandise, use the right magazine. 
Use Forest and Stream. 

An advertiser may be spending a large sum, 
but not necessarily doing all the business he 
is capable of, or doing it on the most profit¬ 
able basis. 

A magazine that is popular with its readers 
cannot fail to bring good returns to its ad¬ 
vertisers. 

The sooner you get after our readers, Mr. 
Advertiser, the quicker you will get business. 

Send advertising copy to-day. 
Take no backward steps in your business. 

The sticker wins. Plan for future business, and 
have the courage to advertise for it. 

How will the public know who you are, 
where you are, and what you have to offer, if 
you do not advertise? 

The right medium makes advertising inex¬ 
pensive and profitable. 

Make an effort to cultivate business. Peo¬ 
ple are always looking for bargains; advertise 
and let them know this is the time to get them. 

Look ahead and advertise for future returns. 
Now is the time to advertise. 
A good time to talk to sportsmen of course 

is during the summer months. 
If you are not a subscriber to Forest and 

Stream, we should be delighted to enroll your 
name. 

Advertising serves trade—extends business 
—creates good will. 

Steel Traps: A Cruel Abomination 
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Minnesota Fishing 
By ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 

Written from Mound, The Lake Minnetonkas, Minn. 

THE autumn this year in Minnesota has 
been one fulfilling our greatest anticipa¬ 
tions; fact to tell it has been one of the 

brightest that lies within my recollection, and as 
yet we have had no really severe weather. To¬ 
ward the latter part of October we had some 
rather brisk, snowy days, but Indian Summer 
quickly followed, and we are now enjoying the 
aftermath of the garnering season. It has in¬ 
deed been a gracious season, and if it casts its 
shadow before, I doubt very much whether we 
will have a hard winter as foretold by the learn¬ 

ing-pregnant weather-prophets. The muskrats 
have built inordinately large houses this year, 
which seems to point to some disturbance out of 
the ordinary. Large houses have always meant a 
bad winter, not figuratively, but literally, as has 
been proven many times within my own recollec¬ 
tion. The muskrats have now returned to their 
old haunts. Several years ago, during the very 
hot summers, when the swamps all dried out, the 
muskrats, led by a never-failing instinct, took 
the cue and emptied their numbers from adjacent 
swamps into the Minnehaha Creek, and swam 
down the creek to the river. The result was 
that very few remained in the swamps, but this 
year I note a number of houses, five of them in 
one tiny swamp, with hardly enough water in it 
apparently to fill a large-sized tank It has been 
a source of wonder to me how these muskrats 
would exist in the winter, for certain it is that 
the entire mass, the swamp, will be frozen as 
tight as a drum, from surface to the bottomest 
bottom. Then how will the enduring rats keep 
themselves? What a problem indeed? But I 
doubt very much whether they will have a chance 
to fight it out, for, considering the vast num¬ 
bers that prey upon them, there is hardly a 
chance of any existing even through the early 
part of the rigorous season. Despite the fact 
that the law says, do not trap muskrats and mink 
till the first of December, there are men who by 
this time have in their possession as many as 
sixty, or seventy, hides, both inclusive. Also the 
law says that no houses shall be chopped into, 
and yet there is not a house remaining intact in 
the spring. It is a shame that these animals, so 
persistent, should not be better protected, in the 
face of their fast decreasing numbers, but the 
fur market needs the hides and there are always 
men ready to take them, in spite of the warning 
■of the law. 

The birds have now practically flown south, 
save those endurable ones who stay with us the 
year around. I note in my walks, the juncoes, 
the snowbirds (on rather more invigorating 

days), the nuthatches, the downy woodpeckers, the 
creepers, now and then a robin, the bluejays, the 
shrikes, the dominant chickadee, and a few scat¬ 
tered members of the snipe family. On sunny 
days they are out full force, and ihen it is’that 
I hear the voice of one or two warblers, making 
the still autumn air pregnant with that remini¬ 
scent music I so lately heard, wherever I went. 
All birds are busy these days digging out in¬ 
sects from the dead trees: and what a thorough 
job thejr make of it One will hear their tapping 
everywhere; it is a comfort indeed to know that 
they remain with us through the long, and hard, 
winter, performing, each, his laudable task. 
There are many of us who would not miss the 
birds till we failed to hear their voices, and then 
undoubtedly another thought would come upon 

us. What would any woodland be without some 
bird-note, some industrious feathered chorister, 
all day long picking insects from the trees. The 
work of the birds in this respect is incalculable. 
Our insectivorous birds should be given the best 
of protection by all; it should be an'esteemed 
duty, for surely there is no better way of show¬ 
ing our vast appreciation of this natural perfec¬ 
tion than in giving them a firm helping hand. 
It is with great dismay that I note that trees 
around the suburbs of great cities inevitably die 
out, sometimes by the hundreds. In the country 
I hardly ever note so many dead trees, in any 
one place. What is the reason? As a rule it is 
simply answered. The borers have gotten the 
upper hand. The boy rowdies with their air- 
guns, twenty-twos, and shotguns have killed off 
the insectivorous birds or kill them as fast, prac¬ 
tically, as they come. Such industrious birds as 
the downy woodpecker, the nuthatch, the creep¬ 
ers, the tomtits, cannot be found, and their work, 
at insect destructiveness, marks them down as 
one of the greatest friends of mankind. It is 
lamentable that so many boys are allowed to go 
abroad, with guns, and so promiscuously carry 
on their work of killing the innocent. Such 
ruthlessness does not belong to this apparently 
civilized day but to a day of barbarism. We can 
well agree with the man who has said that the 
boy is one of the most murderous creatures that 
live. Remembering my own boyhood days I do 
not doubt it a bit. For then I was no better 
than the rest of them, and can appreciate what 
parents should do, in teaching their children the 
beauty of living things, and the wrong of the 
opposite, especially in this absolutely useless 
sense. When we have boys abroad with guns 
thus killing off the flower of the land, we are 
still far from protection, and sanity. The stress 
in the commercial world may cause us to partial¬ 
ly lose track of the boys, but we should certain¬ 
ly not place a gun in any immature hands, with¬ 
out first knowing what goes on after that gun 
comes into use. 

Mild days, with just the right tafig to the 
atmosphere, the sun shining down, sometimes out 
of cloudless skies—these have been true autum¬ 
nal days, and most fitting to the remembrance. 
To wander a-field has been in every sense a 
luxury, open to the most glittering, and golden, 
of fancies. That the hunter has been well re¬ 
warded goes without saying; reports coming- 
down from the north prove that numbers of the 
deer family have sacrificed their lives to the val¬ 
iant game-getters, not to mention certain guides, 
and innocent wood-wanderers, who have been 
mistaken for squirrels, and woodchucks. How¬ 
ever, we can appreciate the state of conditions 
surrounding the valiant; some of them even now 
have drawn down ten years sentence for man¬ 
slaughter in the first degree. They deserve it—■ 
every bit. Any man who will shoot at anything 
moving, in the woods, without first finding out 
what it happens to be. and turning it over some 
time afterward discovers -that it is a man, should 
receive ten years sentence, and should be glad to 
get off as easy. It makes a very good example 
for others to remember. I presume some must 
be put up as examples, before a shudder of fear 
will creep through the hunting ranks. I wonder 
what enjoyment there is to wander in the great 
north woods, the suspicion held within you eter¬ 
nally that you are going to be shot any moment 

for a chipmunk. The gaudy raiment some of 
these hunters wear is the limit. The only thing 
some of them lack is a flag-pole on top of their 
heads, with a glittering brass ball on the end of 
it. Even so, some of them narrowly escape be¬ 
ing potted for porcupines. Valiant hunters! 
Think how much whiskey has been consumed in 
the north, this hunting season! Think how many 
have not gone out hunting at all, yet have been 
in the north woods, and who bring home deer 
they have shot. Valiant hunters! 

Good bags of ducks have been brought to 
the big cities from the outlying country; espe¬ 
cially from up around Litchfield, close to my old 
hunting ground. It is comforting to say that 
prairie chickens have been abundant this year. 

Robert Page Lincoln. 

The Rusty Pen 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

My Forest and Stream’s correspondent’s pen 
is nearly rusted out from disuse. This neglect 
comes perhaps from old-age laziness, not from 
any lack of interest in the F. & S., for we look 
for its appearance as eagerly as in the years gone 
by. An old friend who comes in to read it, said 
that it was like good wine, “it improved with 
age.” I answered yes, and it is superior to old 
wine, for it can be used (read) over and over 
again with pleasure. 

On the 15th, of the present month, upland 
bird shooting ended for this season, unless we 
call “Wilson’s snipe” upland birds. 

This season’s shooting has not been a very 
satisfactory one for there is not, away from the 
brushy foothills, one dove or valley quail where 
there were twenty, five years ago. The cause of 
this is over-shooting, out of season as well as in 
season, and a total disregard to the county law, 
which forbids shooting from the public highway. 

Duck shooting down on the club preserves is 
reported as good for this time of the year and 
from the specimens that we have sampled the 
birds seem to be in good flesh and flavor. The 
Federal law will sadly interefere with snipe 
shooting here in southern California, as it ends 
the open season on these birds Dec. 15, and snipe 
do not arrive here from their winter feeding 
grounds until February, that is, in any considera¬ 
ble numbers. There are, of course, a few snipe 
that loaf about the low grounds and the Jap’s 
celery fields all winter, but in not such numbers 
as to make it attractive to those who want to 
shoot fast and often. 

There is a tendency among our gunners to 
use smaller bore-guns and longer barrels. No 
barrel under 30 inches is the talk here now, and 
many are using 28 gauges. I had the Ithaca Gun 
Co. make me a special 5 lb., 28 gauge, the right 
barrel modified and the left barrel full choke. 
While I have done some good work with it, T 
am for every day use wedded to the what is 
now the heavy 20 gauge. My 12 bores are too 
heavy artillery to lug around and they are hang¬ 
ing up on the walls of my “den” as wall pieces, 
ornamental but no longer useful. 

For some months from now on I shall turn 
my attention toward the cotton-tail rabbit and 
to that impudent “cuss,” the fruit destroying and 
song-bird enemy, the blue-jay. He is a “jerky 
flier,” and it takes strong hitting to bring him 
down. 

There is a strong movement here to have 
the adjacent mountain territory set apart as a 
large game preserve. Standstead. 

Pasadena, Cal., Nov. 18, 1913. 

Eastern manufacturers are looking to the 
northwest for hardwoods for the manufacture of 
clothespins. Birch is particularly wanted. 
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The Conversion at Ismidt, Turkey 
IS there any dearer friend than a good, regular 

hunting pal? 1 don’t believe so personally. 
No matter if you live with him, if you see 

him six times a day; there is always something 
mutually interesting to talk about. You can 
never exhaust going over your experiences to¬ 
gether, planning for new ones; every little birdy 
has a story all its own; a scheme for a trip into 
unexplored ground can be discussed and planned 
for hours without wearying either you or him. 

Pat S—, a young Englishman, is the friend 
in question. I met him shortly after I first ar¬ 
rived in Constantinople in the “tunnel,” a sort 
of subway, with half a dozen miscellaneous duck 
slung over his shoulder, returning home, and 
from that time we became fast friends. Oh! but 
he is such a good lad. 1 never asked him why 
he is out here, but 1 believe he is reaping some 
wild oats he sowed in England, for one bright 
moonlight night last summer, as we were rolled 
up in our blankets on the sand of a beach—inci¬ 
dentally, reader, a most comfortable bed—on the 
Sea of Marmora coast, some seventeen miles 
away from Constantinople, with my faithful 
pointer “Jack” chained to my ankle to watch over 
and wake us if any prowling man or animal went 
by us, as we were smoking our last pipe before 
curling up to sleep until “Dawn with her rosy 
fingers” should wake us up to hustle off and get 
after the little quail before sunrise, as the loneli¬ 
ness and dead silence but for the ripple of the 
waves a few feet away from us and beauty of 
the night led to a stronger feeling of fellowship 
and confidence, he gave a sigh and told me he 
longed to be back in his dear England, but that 
he could not remain there as he was not on good 
terms with his family. 

Well, yesterday again I met him and we am¬ 
bled along to a public garden to have a drink to¬ 
gether and to hear the band play. “Hello! Billy,” 
he greeted me, “ten days more!” The lad checks 
off each day in the calendar until the opening of 
the shooting season. The band struck up an old 
waltz—the one with which we wound up the night 
in one of the local cafe-chantants, or cabarets, 
dancing with the pretty little so-called artistes of 
all nationalities that drift to this “pestilential pim¬ 
ple on the face of the universe” a few hours be¬ 
fore we crossed the Bosphorus to take the train 
on the trip I shall describe. Pat’s eyes gleamed 
and he began harmonizing on the old chestnut so 
loud that the occupants of the little tables around 
us looked our way disdainfully and disapprov¬ 
ingly. 

“Do you remember this tune, Billy?” he said. 
“Another time listen to your uncle when he says 
something,” and once more we went over each 
stalk of our first trip together to the Ismidt 
marsh. 

Pat converted me from having a positive ob¬ 
jection to wildfowling to regarding it with as 
almost a passionate love as for cover and dry¬ 
land hunting. Twice he had prevailed on me to 
join him on a wildfowling expedition to Lake 
Tchekmedge, four months ago between the Turk¬ 
ish and Bulgarian lines of fortification. I had 
never done this kind of shooting before, and be¬ 
ing almost frozen to death in a small boat, never 
getting within range of the duck on that wide 
open lake, only shooting uneatable coot with 
which to feed the Turkish boatman and his fam¬ 
ily, or h:s cats, queered wildfowling with me for 
the time being. 

However, after assuring me that the Ismidt 
marsh simply teemed with snipe and all manner 

of wildfowl, I decided to go with him, to please 
him more than anything else. Ismidt is a very 
old, small, but important town on the Asiatic side 
of the Marmora, about forty miles from Con¬ 
stantinople. 

It might be well to specify the date of this 
trip. It was February 1, [913. The present gov¬ 
ernment, Young Turk, had come into power one 
week before, and hostilities were about to be re¬ 
newed once more with the Balkan States. Things 
were pretty exciting in those times of war. One 
day I remember last fall we were out woodcock 
hunting on the Asiatic side of the Marmora, 
when a deep, distant, reverberating sound broke 
out. It was the cannonade along the Tchataldja 
lines. 

Well, we started off at 6 a. m. to connect 
with the railroad terminal across the Bosphorus, 
meeting numerous patrols in the streets who eyed 
us carefully but never stopped to question us. 
The trip to Ismidt was quiet enough, Pat putting 
in a .few hours’ sleep to make up for the same 
morning’s early hours. I contented myself with 
admiring the wonderful scenery all the way 
down. The railroad runs along the coast the 
whole way to Ismidt. It was a clear, cold morn¬ 
ing. About five stations away from Ismidt, just 
as we were entering the gulf bearing that name, 
as the train rushed by (or crawled by rather) 
an old ruined castle on a cliff bounding a small 
cove, a wisp of teals started from this little cove, 
and the dear little fellows skimmed the water for 
a while until they flew upright to light further 
cut in the sea. Not knowing how far Ismidt was 
then, but feeling that three hours’ sleep were 
enough for Pat, I woke him up. He wanted to 
know why I woke him up so “bloody” soon at 
first, but when he rubbed his eyes and followed 
my finger to the teal a little way out in the sea, 
he awoke in no time, and stated that we just had 
time to eat something before we reached our 
destination. As we neared. Ismidt, the gulf be¬ 
came dotted with flocks of duck. “Oh, you Billy,” 
said Pat, “just think that all those beauties must 
fly over us to-night.” 

We arrived at Tsmidt at noon. The streets 
and landing swarmed with troops. The bay was 
full of transports ready to take them across to 
the other side of the Marmora to be slaughtered 
by the murderous Bulgarian shrapnel. We hur¬ 
ried off to the hotel to leave our stuff there, 
made for the landing, where we struck a bar¬ 
gain with a boatman for the use of his boat and 
services for two half days, and were all ready 
to start when a Turkish civil official stopped us 
and asked to see our hunting licenses. They 
were in perfect order, but as he saw two easy 
marks, foreigners, coming “when they were yet 
a great way off,” he thought he would make a 
little something on the side to make up for the 
last three months’ salaries owed him by the gov¬ 
ernment. Remonstrances in our broken Turkish 
were useless; besides a crowd of soldiers and 
fishermen gathered around us, who took the part 
of the sallow offender. So we followed him into 
a clingy, dead hall of records, where we waited a 
long hour for the chief of something to come 
and affix his seal to the new license. These 
liPenses were then handed us in exchange for 
about a dollar and a half. I tried to find some 
government receipt for the amount we gave him, 
as cancelled fee-stamps, but there was nothing. 
After all, the poor official had to live. It was 
the delay that made us sore. Finally we shoved 
off for the marsh, Bedros, our Armenian boat- 

BEDROS, SHOWERED CURSES ON THE TURKS 

man, showering sympathies on us for the late 
inconvenience we suffered and curses on his nat¬ 
ural enemies and oppressors, the Turks. 

The Ismidt marsh is divided into three parts 
by two small rivers, each one an ideal duck estu¬ 
ary. We named these parts the first, second, and 
third. This was, as I said before, my first reai 
wildfowling experience. Pat never prepared me 
fully for what was coming to me. He advised 
me to wear high tennis shoes, as they were the 
best things for the Ismidt marsh. He said hip 
rubber boots would be of no use, as in half an 
hour they would be full of mud and water. Not¬ 
withstanding the fact that there was a bright sun 
shining, there were 12 degrees of frost, of damp, 
clammy frost, and very cold weather for Turkey. 
We were about 150 yards from the first marsh 
when the boat ran aground. “All right. Billy,” 
said Pat, “we wade ashore now.” And over the 
side of the boat we went into the icy water, the 
wash of one step forward beating against the 
other leg to the crutch. The wade came to an 
end. and one can imagine the comfort he would 
feel having waded 150 yards through the sea 
wearing tennis shoes and cloth puttees in that 
temperature. 

Up the first estuary, just beyond range, a 
flock of about fifteen teal rose. We let them 
gc- and walked the marsh for snipe. I’m not such 
a miserable shot on the whole, but the little snipe 
and “jacks” were just beyond my speed, and my 
heavy fusillade was quite harmless for a while. 
Pat was in very good form, bagging four birds 
out of seven shots on the first marsh. At the 
second marsh I succeeded, to my joy, at last in 
bringing down a full snipe. We were handi¬ 
capped by the condition of the marsh, having to 
shoot in every position imaginable, balancing on 
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a tuft of reeds or with one foot up to the knee 
in mud and stdl sinking. The reeds on the sec¬ 
ond marsh were too thick, and Pat only added 
one more bird to the bag. We were struggling 
through the "bloody morass,” as Pat called it, 
when he suddenly lay flat in the mud, telling me 
to do likewise. In an open space about 300 yards 
away were a couple of teal. He wanted me to 
learn the art of wildfowling, so gave me direc¬ 
tions how to stalk them. I then wriggled a wide 
detour through the reeds and got the birds be¬ 
tween us. I was so keen on having the stalk suc¬ 
ceed that I crashed through the reeds and aban¬ 
doned irrigation drains until I was a mess of 
slime and mud to the hips. I now started to 
glide straight for the teal and was about 100 
yards away from them, when, owing to my slid¬ 
ing off a tuft of reeds to apparently unknown 
depths in the slime, I waved my hands to regain 
my balance. My scarecrow motions put the birds 
up, and they flew another ico yards in Pat’s di¬ 
rection. The little fellows were so interested in 
my movements that they never noticed or paid 
any attention to Pat crouching. Knowing nothing 
about the habits of duck, I stood bolt upright and 
made straight for them, thinking they would fly 
in the most natural direction, viz., over Pat’s 
head, which very luckily they did. Then fol¬ 
lowed a pretty sight. Pat thought he was shoot¬ 
ing "driven poultry” in England, and the two teal 
were dead in the air at the same time. 

It was four o'clock now and beginning to 
freeze hard again. We hailed Bedros, our boat¬ 
man, to come as near as he could to the second 
marsh. I shot another snipe just at the water’s 
edge, which tickled me immensely, and lessened 
the misery of the next wade through the sea to 
the boat. It was now too late to shoot snipe on 
the third marsh, so we decided to ride down the 
flocks of widgeon and mallard out in the sea, 
with a chance of picking off a lazy one, until five 
o’clock, when we would take our positions for 
the flight. There was a big flock of widgeon 
about one-quarter of a mile away from us and 
we rowed straight for it. Pat had his 10-gauge 
as well as his 12-gauge gun with him, and we 
rested our hopes on the “cannon,” as I called the 
10-gauge, for a stray kill. Pat slipped a couple 
of 31/8-inch shells in it containing No. A shot 
greased in tallow—regular shrapnel shells they 
were. We were a hundred yards from the birds 
when the first one got up. Bedros was in the 
game and pulled for all he was worth. We cov¬ 
ered ten yards before the last duck followed the 
suit of his fellows. Then followed a deafening 
report and the idle widgeon left the heavens with 
outstretched neck and sloped down to the water 
at a gentle angle. It took us seven minutes and 
seven shots to finally haul the cripple over the 
side of the boat. 

The evening shadows began to fall quickly 
now, and we held a council of war as to our re¬ 
spective positions for the flight. Pat surely 
showed no mercy on me. He sent me to a spot 
by a branch of the second estuary, and 1 had to 
select as comfortable a position as I could there. 
The water under the reeds was half a foot deep 
and would soon work up through them, so that I 
had to sit for the flight in six inches of icy and 
slowly freezing water. Until the first birds be¬ 
gan to fly over us, I tried to forget my misery 
by admiring the magnificent sunset glow and the 
iransparent-like, azure-colored mountains. 

I was surely puzzled at first over the flight. 
I thought that I would be able to see the birds 
coming, having miscalculated on the light. Then 
I expected that they would fly straight from the 
sea. But instead of this, I would hear a whirr 
of wings, and see a black shadow disappear in 
all directions, from the sea, to the sea, sideways, 
etcetera. The distant call of the red-shank, the 

lightning shadows beyond range, and finally a 
murky red flash and a report from Pat’s neigh¬ 
borhood made me forget my freezing amphibious 
condition. Three chances did I get and take at 
the flitting shadows without result, until the 
fourth time, when one of them dropped from 
the skies into the stream by me with a wonder¬ 
ful splash. To my horror, the gentle current of 
the stream was bearing my prize, my first real 
duck, away from me. It was just a few feet be¬ 
yond my grasp, and I determined to get it at all 
costs. I jumped into the stream, went beyond 
the waist in the water—fortunately remembering 
to undo my cartridge belt before doing so—and 
seized the bird by the neck. Maybe it was not 
worth the trouble! It was a great big drake mal¬ 
lard. I went back to my position, had two more 
chances and bagged another duck mallard. My 
suffering was unbearable now, so I went to Pat 
and suggested that we return to the town again. 

He assented readily, himself being a near relative 
to a frozen corpse. He had shot another duck 
mallard. 

The wade through the sea to the boat this 
time was quite pleasant, for the water seemed 
quite warm. We were too cold to talk, and I had 
just enough strength to stroke my drake mallard. 

When we got to Ismidt, a strange sight 
awaited us at the landing. A regiment of soldiers 
was embarking for the front. The searchlight 
of the transport alongside the pier played on the 
embarking troops until it rested on an open s^ot 
in the chaos, where a dozen or so of splendid 
warriors from the Black Sea coast of Asia Minor 
were dancing a weird sort of Indian war-dance, 
brandishing their long bayonets and singing a 
curious sort of chant—the death chant of a good 
many of the poor fellows. We got out of the 
boat and after politely fighting our way through 
the howling, turbulent mess of soldiers, rifle 

stacks and machine guns, and barely missing be¬ 
ing trampled down and bitten by the excited and 
terrified horses, we reached our hotel. 

We were soon in a steaming hot bath, in a 
tub hewn out of the solid trunk of a walnut tree. 
One of my toes was frostbitten, while the others 
were only purple. Pat showed no such signs of 
our agony one hour ago, as he is a real wild- 
fowler. We then entered paradise in the form 
of dry clothes, and brought our circulation back 
with brandy and hot tea. A fine hot meal fol¬ 
lowed m the “casmo” of the place, a sort of 
restaurant, cafe, billiard room and club combined. 
It is amusing. In the villages around Constanti¬ 
nople all tumbled-down, dingy, dirty cafes, down 
tq the mud-floor meeting place of wood-cutters 
and charcoal burners in the backwoods villages, 
are honored with the name of “Casino.” Well, 
the “Casino” was Chock-full of Turkish officers, 
who looked at us suspiciously and often asked 

the waiters what our business was at Ismidt at 
that time It was an impressive sight to see the 
officers grouped around the little tables and talk¬ 
ing low and impassively to each other, all calm 
believers of “Kismet.” A spirit of strong com¬ 
radeship. of resignation to Destiny, and of silent 
bravery seemed to pervade among them. 

When we went back to our hotel we made 
the acquaintance of a young medical officer. It 
was his first campaign and he was just out of the 
Army Medical School. I think all his knowledge 
o.f medicine would have fitted in an empty cart¬ 
ridge. He was so pleased at knowing us, and 
was so anxious to prove he was a regular old 
war-dog and to show off his knowledge of 
French, that we would have soon known the 
whole plan of their next day’s action had not a 
senior officer appeared on the scene and called 
him down severely for his indiscretion and sent 

him'up to lied. 

“PAT” WITH A COUPLE OF WHITE TIPPED WOODCOCK 
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After having threatened the hotel proprietor 
that he would not get a cent from us if our 
shooting togs were not dry the next morning, 
we went to heaven in the form of a good warm 

bed. 
First half-day’s bag: 7 snipe, 2 teal. 3 mal¬ 

lard, 1 widgeon. 
Br-r-r! Fortunately we set an alarm clock 

as well, for the proprietor was nowhere to be 
found when I finally got up courage to forsake 
the warm sheets. I hunted from the basement to 

the attic, knocking at every door and asking if 
the proprietor were in, but only received every 
now and then sleepy muffled oaths in reply. All 
the officers were up and getting ready for the trip 
tc the front. It was the last dawn but a few 
that many of the poor fellows were destined to 
see, for I afterward learned that those regiments 
took part in the ill-fated attempt to land at 
Charkeuy, on the opposite side of the Marmora 
Sea, then occupied by the Bulgarians. Hatchik, 
the Armenian proprietor, was not in the hotel, so 
I threw a blanket over my underclothes and saun¬ 
tered out into the waning night to the “Casino” 
to find him. It was positively the coldest, bleak¬ 
est morning I ever remember, and privately I was 
all for remaining in bed and letting the morning 
flight go to a much warmer place than Ismidt 
just then. After that morning I really felt for 
the poor belligerents in that cold winter campaign, 
and realized the hardships they went through. 
After a fruitless search I returned to the room 
tc explain to Pat that Hatchik must have been 
drafted in the Turkish army overnight, for he 
was not to be found. To my surprise Pat was 
swearing like any trooper at his horse outside at 
Hatchik-—I don’t know where he dropped from— 
who was holding out togs in his hands and try¬ 
ing to explain why they were not dry. Pat as¬ 
sured me that one change-of hunting togs would 
be enough, as Hatchik always had them dry as 
toast the following morning. The light had failed 
this time; the midnight fire had given out, and 
our clothes were frozen crisp. We looked at each 
other, each hoping the other would -declare his 
feet had grown cold and suggest bed until the 
clothes were dry or the sun up, or some similar 
excuse. Finally we decided we had come all the 
way to Ismidt for the morning flight, and it 
would never do to squeal out of it then. In an 

hour we would have to wade through the sea to 

the first marsh, so what good would dry clothes 
do us then? So we got into our iced clothing. 
Auch 1 it was awful when I wound puttees over 
my iced pants and shoved my feet into the tennis 
shoe ice-boxes. 

It was beginning to get light when we went 
to the “Casino” to put something warm into our 
systems. I had some Turkish tea—with lemon— 
bread and a couple of brandies. I don’t where 
Pat originally got the idea from—probably from 
some hydrophobic naval officer friend of his—but 

he persists in practising the following breakfast 
when on hunting trips: A whole litre-bottle of 
beer with a slice of bread. 1 shuddered as I 
watched iiim drink the delicious iced frothy stuff 
at such an ungodly hour of the day. 

In the meantime, Bedros the boatman came 
and informed us that he was all ready for us. 
We should have followed him right away, for the 
delay of five minutes caused us to find when we 
got to the landing that our boat had been com¬ 
mandeered by a bunch of Turkish officers to put 
them on board a transport half a mile out in the 
harbor. In our combined Turkish we gently 
remonstrated, and had the honor to inform these 
officers that we had not hired the boat for the 
benefit of the Turkish army, but that we should 
be delighted to let them have it when we got 
through with it. They evidently did not make 
us-out, for they respectfully saluted us and kicked 
Bedros for being so slow in his rowing. My 
sympathies, formerly turcophile, became radically 
pro-Bulgarian for the time being, and 1 felt like 
slipping a No. 4 shot shell in my gun and giving 
them an idea, on a small scale, of what was com¬ 
ing to them when they reached the other side of 
the Marmora. So we walked up and down the 
wharf to keep warm, being stopped once by sol¬ 
diers and once again by an officer and asked to 
pioduce some plausible reason for being there at 
such a time of the day and in such weather. Then 
again a bunch of inquisitive soldiers collected 
around us and made us understand that we were 
Bulgarian spies and that that was all there was 
to it. We began to be nervous, asserted we were 
British and American respectively and that our 
nations were Turkey’s greatest friends, said the 
Bulgarians were low-down dogs and rotten fight¬ 
ers, and wished our inquisitors Godspeed. The 
bluff worked all right, and when we handed the 
cigarettes around they became quite genial. One 

of them wanted to bet with me that an American 
soldier’s regulation kit did not weigh more than 
half of theirs. The good semi-savage’s intimacy 
was not quite welcome just then, so, pretending 
to convert figures on the back of my cigarette 
box, I said he won the bet, for the American 
soldier’s kit only weighed two-fifths of theirs, 
and gave him five cigarettes. To our great re¬ 
lief Bedros returned with the boat and saved us 
from the swelling circle of soldiers around us. 

We finally started off, feeling very sore with 
the Turkish army and the nerve of its officers, 
who made us miss the morning flight. When we 
were out of hearing distance from the landing, 
Bedros dropped the oars, raised his eyes to the 
grey sky, first called for the fire of heaven to 
destroy the embarking army and then praised 
Heaven for having brought about this disastrous 
war, which was ridding the world of so many 
thousands of his oppressors. 

The 150 yards wade in the sea was nothing 
tc what was coming to us. The marsh was a 
sheet of ice three-eighths of an inch thick. We 
would break through the ice, sink beyond the 
knee in mud, and then scrape and cut our legs 
above the puttees with the jagged edges of ice. 
In parts where the mud was more compact it was 
like walking barefoot on sharp rocks. A fine 
mallard rose to me from a clump of reeds twenty 
yards away just like a partridge. I tried to aim 
and fired, but I was too stiff and numb to harm 
the duck. My gun barrels were so cold that I 
let the gun rest on my arm and put my hands 
in my pockets so as not to touch them, and swore 
at the snipe and ducks that were rising to me 
within range. I looked in Pat’s direction for 
sympathy. According to him the whole world 
was in a very bad bleeding state. The weather, 
the snipe, the marsh, etcetera, were all “bloody.” 
Even he had his hands in his pockets except when 
he pulled them out quickly to regain his balance 
or to extricate himself from the “bloody bog.” 
I felt rather sore with Pat for not telling me to 
bring at least a pair of woollen gloves. 

I finally sidled up to the commanding officer 
of the expedition and asked him if this was the 
usual agony connected with wild fowling, swearing 
inwardly that I was done forever with that wet, 
icy branch of sport. All the encouragement I 
got from Pat, however, was to be informed that 
he had twice before in his life suffered like this. 
The birds began now to be quite shocked at our 
language and rose quite far away as it became 
louder. The time came when we could stand it 
no longer—two more of my toes felt they would 
soon be frostbitten—and simultaneously and in¬ 
dependently we made for our boat, to wait in it 
until the sun rose. I should here mention that 
while we were wading to the first marsh we put 
up four springs of teal, which all flew up the first 
liver. 

The cold but welcome sun at last crept 
over the western range of hills. We waded ashore 
again and walked up the west bank of the first 
river. Our miseries now came to an end, for the 
sight of three teal swimming at a bend in the 
river set our blood circulating again. Pat was 
positive there were at least fifty more birds that 
we could not see around the bend. Hoping to 
get within range of the three that I could see, I 
offered to do the stalking. Pat remained where 
he was, hiding in a clump of reeds and pulling 
out his pipe. I first made a wide detour, then 
turned and went to the bend at right angles, glid¬ 
ing on all fours as I came near the bend. I now 
saw only one teal, which was fast asleep, with 
its little head tucked under the feathers of his 
back, and I was soon within range of it. I lay 
flat on the iced mud, took rifle target practice aim 
at him, reasoning in a very unsportsmanlike man¬ 
ner that one teal sighted along the barrels of my 
gun was worth fifty imaginary ones behind the 

ONE OF THEM WANTED TO BET ME THAT AN AMERIGAN SOLDIER’S REGULATION 
KIT DID NOT WEIGH HALF AS MUCH AS HIS 
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bend, and let fly. To my surprise the bird only 
woke up and wondered where the noise came 
from. Pat says I should have awakened him 
first, so as to get a chance of putting a pellet 
into his head. 

But greater was my surprise when with a 
tremendous whirr an endless number of teal rose 
from behind the bend. I emptied my full-choke 
barrel into the pack and brought down one. We 
sureiy had luck on our side that day. The whole 
park flew down the river again—Pat’s position 
was on the bank. I watched the birds go by him 
and again I witnessed a pretty sight. Two of 
the leading birds left the pack and dropped into 
the river as Pat emptied his two barrels. Be¬ 
fore the rest of the birds had time to toss and 
get beyond range Pat had reloaded and bagged 
one more. Big fool that I was, though! I did 
not think of reloading also until I saw. three teal 
which Pat had rattled coming straight over me. 
I don’t know how I managed it, but I grabbed 
at my cartridge belt and slipped the first shell I 
laid my hand on (it was a No. 9 shot shell, for 
snipe). Anyway, it answered the purpose very 
well, and my killing average went up a few points. 
I heard another report coming from Pat’s way, 
and just had time tc see a “singleton” splash in 
the river Quite pleased with myself on the 
whole, I picked up my two birds and joined Pat, 
who was intently waiting for a cripple to appear 
above water again. This cripple was also hauled 
ashore after awhile. Half a dozen teal in the 
space of half an hour was very satisfactory to 
both of us. 

We then walked along the edge of the second 
marsh and enjoyed a good hour’s snipe shooting. 
I was getting more used to their way of flying 
and managed to kill four out of nine chances, 
losing one in the reeds. Pat killed six more out 
of eleven chances, losing one. At the third marsh 
the birds began to be wild, rising over thirty 
yards away. I brought down one more, so did 
Pat. Just before we were getting ready to leave 
the place and return to the town, we spotted a 

OW, that reminds me” of an experience 
I had some years ago, indeed have had 
four or five times, though one particu¬ 

lar incident looms large on memory’s horizon. 
With us in Wisconsin the trout season opens on 
the fifteenth of April, fully fifteen days too early, 
the first of May would be better. April is a pro¬ 
verbially fickle month, though not always is it the 
“showers that bring May flowers” with which she 
greets the ardent angler on Opening Day; more 
than once has she levied on grim winter for sup¬ 
plies and hurled in the fisherman’s face biting 
hail and blinding snow. April seems to take de¬ 
light in wooing us with fair days and balmy- 
winds during the first half of her allotted time, 
so that we will take the field on the fourteenth, 
rods furbished and tackle shipshape, so that she 
can nearly freeze us to death on the fifteenth. 
However. I once got the better of her in spite 
of a real blizzard with which she greeted the first 
day of the trout season. Two or three times she 
had sent me home fishless, that is when I could 
get home for the drifts, but that year I got home 
ali right and with a creel full of fish, too. 

That year the first half of April had been 
fine, suspiciously so, though of course that fact 
never bothered me at all; I went ahead getting 
ready for opening day with the usual optimism 
which characterizes the enthusiastic disciple of 

couple of teal feeding in an open spot. Pat now 
did the stalking, which caused one of them to 
come over me, whose flight my second barrel 
stopped. 

Our time limit was more than up. We waded 
to the boat and rowed to the first marsh, the 
scene of the early morning’s torture. Pat went 
ashore and stalked a lonely teal, which he suc¬ 
ceeded in shooting. 

Pat’s sympathy was finally aroused when we 
returned to the hotel and he saw the color of 
my feet up to the ankle as I was scraping the 
black mud and slime off them in the hewn-trunk 
bath. A hurried lunch, a scramble through the 
crowded troops at the railroad station, and we 
were homeward bound. Soon after we started a 
policeman went through the cars taking the names 
and addresses, names of ancestors to a couple of 
generations, ages, and similar useless information, 
of all the passengers. The joke occurred when 
my turn came and the poor policeman tried to 
write down Massachusetts in Turkish He fell 
down altogether there, to his, our, and the pas¬ 
sengers’ amusement. 

I felt warm and dry and snappy again, and 
was beginning to forget the previous night’s and 
the same morning’s agony. As the domes and 
minarets of old Stamboul began to be silhouetted 
against the flaring, lurid winter sunset, I began 
to think with fond regret and recollections of the 
desolate marsh, the high purple Ismidt mountains 
and the dark blue Gulf; and when I remembered 
the falling night on the “bloody morass” and the 
whirr of wings and the splash of my first mallard 
in the near-by stream, I felt a queer sort of long¬ 
ing to be freezing again at Ismidt Then each 
lurch of the train would swing the “bag” hang¬ 
ing on the rack—16 snipe, to teal, 3 mallard, t 
widgeon—a fine sight. 

The time came for Pat and me to part com¬ 
pany. He kindly shared the bag, although he had 
killed two-thirds of it. As we shook hands I 
asked Pat: 

“Can you get off a couple of days next week, 
so we can run down to Ismidt again?” 

Father Tzaak, and two or three days before the 
law was out I was ready for the great occasion. 
The night before the opening day the wind veered 
around into the northeast and blew great guns 
right off from icebergs, at least it felt that way. 
Up to that moment I had provided no bait, the 
weather had been so fine that I knew I could de¬ 
pend upon the feathers; but that cold wina sent 
me out into the garden with a lantern mining for 
worms, for I have found the fuzzy wuzzy litres 
aimost useless in the early spring unless the 
weather be warm and pleasant. All night long 
the wind roared about the house, causing the 
windows to rattle, and disturbing many a silent 
ghost. I was up at four o’clock because I had 
lain awake the greater portion of the night. With¬ 
out disturbing the rest of the household, I went 
down to the kitchen and prepared a cup of coffee, 
and while drinking it read from that book'of 
perennial youth, “The Complete Angler,” written 
by one Walton, of whom you may have heard. 
When I stuck my nose outdoors I had more than 
half a mind to return to the warm kitchen and 
spend Opening Day with Izaak Walton, but the 
hand of custom was hard upon me—it was the 
first day of the season and I must needs wet a 
fly. 

I made my way to the livery barn through 
a night as black and forbidding as ever greeted 

an axious angler after the winter solstice. The 
air had that peculiar nip which indicated the near 
proximity of snow. I routed the night man in 
the stable out of his warm bed—he had promised 
to have my rig ready at four-thirty sharp—and 
the things he said while feeding, and the half 
hour that I was compelled to wait while the horse 
ate its oats, would not look well in print. Had 
1 gone where that man consigned me I would not 
have caught many trout, neither would I have 
frozen. But at last, just as a gray, unsatisfactory 
light stole into the world from somewhere, I 
drove out of the stable. The' night man had so 
far forgiven me that he insisted on my accepting 
the loan of a heavy fur overcoat, though I think 
'a generous tip had had something to do with his 
changed feelings; be that as it may, I was thank¬ 
ful for the coat more than once during the day. 

The snow was falling thickly, blindingly, long 
before I reached the stream, such a storm as one 
seldom sees so late in the season. I drove the 
horse into a thick grove of small pine on the 
windward side of a hill, piling every available 
blanket and robe, including my fur coat, upon 
him, I left him to discuss a little bundle of hay 
which I had instructed the barn man to fasten 
behind the rig. There were oats in a bag with 
which to regale the horse at noon, though I much 
doubted my using them. Every moment the storm 
increased in violence, and when I stepped out 
from the sheltering pine I faced such a whirling 
cloud of flakes that I agreed with everything the 
driver had said of me earlier in the day; but I 
went on to the stream, which I found bank-full 
and running thick with new fallen snow. I was all 
alone in the world, for all the world was shut out 
from me by the snow, and I much doubt if there 
was another angler so foolhardy as to be out in 
that tempest. 

True to the traditions of the day, I fastened 
on a fly, I do not now remember what particular 
pattern I selected, I only know that it was un¬ 
availing. I was not surprised. It could not have 
been otherwise. Then I changed to a hook and 
worm, and let the garden hackle run out with the 
current. I had little faith that it would woo 
anything from that snow-flaked water, yet there 
came a prompt jerk upon the line and I reeled 
in a good fish. Again I let out my line and again 
the bait was promptly taken and a fish creeled. 
Standing in my tracks I took nine fish as fast 
as I could reel them in. Then I went a little 
further down the stream to another pool with 
which 1 was acquainted and I duplicated the ex¬ 
perience, taking eleven fish. Then back to the 
first and taking five. So it went. I gyrated be¬ 
tween those two pools taking fish constantly. The 
line froze in the guides and I was compelled to 
melt the ice away with the warmth of my hands, 
though it seemed to me that they would freeze 
while doing, so. Almost before I realized it my 
basket was full. Oh, I know this sounds like a 
veritable fish story, but I affirm upon my honor 
that it is the unvarnished truth. Once since then 
I made a good catch just before a snow storm 
and returned as the blinding flakes began to fall; 
but upon the occasion of which I am speaking I 
caught the fish in the very midst of a terrible 
snow. 

I made my way back to the horse through 
snow already quite deep, and that beast greeted 
me with a glad neigh. Now a part of Opening 
Day program is the dinner in the open, but 
it was obvious that that number had to be cut 
out. I hitched up and started back for town. 
I had secured a good catch of trout, but I had 
neither seen a flower nor a bird, both of which 
should enter into the make up of an Opening 
Day. Still I was not dissatisfied, for I had ob- 

“ Now, That Reminds Me.” 
By O. W. SMITH. 
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served the day. had a mess of fish, and had ex¬ 
perienced a new sort of outing, though I can't 
say that I had exactly enjoyed it Thankful was 
I for the heavy coat, as it was I was nearly frozen 
before T reached the barn, where quite a group 
of men were waiting to give me the laugh, 1 
believe the recording angel will forgive me if I 

DIOGENES, candle in hand, searching for 
an honest man, had no greater problem 
than the New York City shooter, armed 

with a license, gun and ammunition, looking for 
good shooting near the metropolis. 

Since the season opened, our field representa¬ 
tives have followed up one tip after another, only 
to find in most cases “good shooting” was a child 
of the imagination of a progressive hotel pro¬ 
prietor. 

However, there are a few “real” shooting 
places not too far away for a week end. Within 
a few hours of New York City, we find Cossa¬ 
yuna Lake, where ruffed grouse, woodcock and 
rabbit are found in goodly numbers. An excep¬ 
tionally good shot will get the limit each day, 
while the average shooter will get all he expects. 
The country is hilly, -brushy and well treed, thus 
giving the game every opportunity to get away. 
Cossayuna is reached by rail or boat to Troy, 
thence by trolley (three hours) or Boston and 
Albany, two hours, to Greenwich (N. Y.), thence 
by wagon or auto to the lake. At Cossayuna 
“The Oaks,” conducted by John Liddle, caters to 
sportsmen. Roy Smith, a genuine sportsman, will 
guide guests at the rate of $2.00 a day, and the 
man who cannot get his game with Roy is a sad 
shot. Food, beds and attention at Liddle’s are 
first class, while John and his genial partner have 
traveled east in the sportsmen's fraternity and 
will exert themselves to make guests at 'home, 
while Mrs. Riddle's housekeeping assures a table 
supreme. 

A bit nearer by, but not quite so good, is 
Wurtsboro, on the D. & H. Here the country is 
comparatively flat, hunting being more or less 
easy through hemlock and alder. The legal limit 
on a week-end shoot—not beyond expectation for 
a fair shot, provided your dogs are good on 
ruffed grouse and woodcock. Nobody can tell 
you the final name of the best guide in Wurts¬ 
boro, but his front name is Stub. Anybody can 
tell you where to find Stub, ’though it may be 
more difficult to find a suitable “'hotel” at which 
to put up. The village has a population in sum¬ 
mer of three thousand, while in .wintei a Pank- 
hufist rally, with Norman Hapgood selling copies 
of suppressed Sylvia as a side show, couldn’t 
drag out two hundred. The “burg” is full of 
summer “boardin’ ” houses, packed with ribbon 

told those fellows that every trout was caught 
on a fly, at any rate I hope he wilt. All the 
afternoon I sat by the kitchen range toasting 
my shins, though I did not get thoroughly warm 
for twenty-four hours. It was a unique experi¬ 
ence, but I do not know that I care to dupli¬ 
cate it. 

peddlers, but fortunately the counter jumpers' 
vacation comes at a time in the year when the 
shooting season is closed, else there is no telling- 
how many tennis rackets and ping pong bats 
might give way to Flobert rifles. To reach 
Wurtsboro, take Erie Railroad to Middletown, 
about two and one-half hours, then D. & H. 
There is a more or less hotel across from the 
depot, in the barroom of which many of the vil¬ 
lage fathers will be found at this season, throw¬ 
ing dice for turkeys, and mayhap Stub will be 
among the number; if not, ask the barkeep to 
send for him. 

Farther up on the Erie, along the Delaware 
River, one comes to any amount of good cover. 
Deposit, five hours from New York City, is espe¬ 
cially recommended for ruffed grouse and snow 
shoe hare, the latter abundant, the former plen¬ 
tiful enough for a good shot. As you leave the 
train at the monument where, the first spike was 
driven on the western division of the Erie, just 
cross the street and you strike the Loomis House, 
Ask Al. Loomis or John, the man of all trade, 
to find a guide for you. Probably you will get 
Soup Evans, who knows every bird cover in Dela¬ 
ware County. Soup’s only trouble is his quick¬ 
ness on the trigger and his loathness to allow 
the “guest” to have first crack. If you don’t find 
comfort at the Loomis House, slip two blocks 
down the main street, called Front Street, be¬ 
cause it runs in front of the town hall and most 
of the gin mills. Turning to 'the left, passing 
Putnam’s seed store, and baching up against Fred 
Wilcox’s livery stable, you just naturally turn 
into Jim Moran’s. 

Here is a cozy corner, where at the end of 
your day's shoot you will hear yarns of the do¬ 
ings of Charley and George and of the days when 
they used to charter a Pullman car for an even¬ 
ing’s jaunt to New York. When you have be¬ 
come surfeited with local lore, and want to get 
into the heart of the shooting territory, get a 
rig from Guy Austin and drive two miles out to 
Morris Axtell’s, on the south side, or to Whit. 
Brigg’s on the north side of the Delaware River. 

Both these hostelries are summer boarding 
houses, but will, upon urging, take in a lone 
party for a few days. Your comfort will be well 
taken care of, while a few minutes up the hill 
from either place will open good bird cover. 

When this section palls on you, stand by the 
roadside at four P. M. and hail the stage for 
Cannonsville. The village was not so named for 
the speed of the stage. It is worth while getting 
chummy with the driver, but don’t do it in the 
hip to mouth custom, because the old driver is 
fervidly temperate; a Methodist preacher who 
has found the “hos” more practical than the “gos” 
as a supplier of needs for the physical man. He 
loves his religion, hates rum, and hankers for a 
chance to get the best of the money changer or 
the hoss trader. He knows grouse covers like 
pickpockets know hock shops, but he won’t loosen 
unless he likes you well. There are a couple of 
good bird dogs in Cannonsville, of which the old 
ex-preacher can tell you, but there isn’t a good 
bird dog, either private or public, in Deposit, 
barring the show stock of Willis Sharp Kilmer, 
who has a preserve on the side of the best snow 
shoe hare mountain in Delaware or Broome coun¬ 
ties. Deposit is five hours from New York City, 
with a sleeper leaving Jersey City at midnight, 
arriving at the loneliest station in the world be¬ 
fore daylight, but your feeling of desolation 
soon will be dispelled with a cup of Loomis 
House coffee and a half-hour's drive through the 
crisp life-giving air on the picturesque road along 
the Delaware to Stilesville. A week-end in this 
country will put you back at your desk a new 
man. Of course, there is plenty of good grouse 
shooting in Sullivan County and the Adiron- 
dacks; but I have taken country little shot over 
and where the man who mistakes a moving bush 
for a flushed partridge is practically unknown. 
In other words, where you are sure of getting a 
bag without getting bagged. 

Shooting Game From An Automobile 
West Orange, N. J., Nov. 29 —Editor Forest 

and Stream: Away back in the early ’70s, when 
Forest and Stream was in swaddling clothes, a 
copy was placed in my hands with the remark 
“Here’s a Sportsman’s Journal worth reading.” 

Well, I listened to its lusty young voice, sym¬ 
pathized with its ideals, and have watched them 
come to at least partial realization without wav¬ 
ering in my sympathy and allegiance. 

Now don’t think that because of all these 
years I must be an “old man’’ and have laid aside 
the practical use of the rod and gun, and per¬ 
force am content to read what others are doing. 
No! I hope to have many years yet in which to 
enjoy at least a few days with the trout in the 
early summer and a couple of weeks with the 
birds in the fall. 

I have but recently returned from such a 
session with the birds and am so full to bursting 
with my experience that I must let off steam. 
May I? 

For the past twelve years I have made my 
range in northern New Jersey in about the wild¬ 
est part of Sussex County. Don’t laugh, for it 
is wild and often woolly, even if it is only fifty 
miles from the “big city.” 

I went up there on Nov. 5th with high ex¬ 
pectations for I had received reports from time 
to time that the grouse were unusually plentiful. 
Large numbers of broods and the broods full. 
Woodcock had been reported plentiful, but when 
1 reached there I found full bags had been shot 
but the flight had passed. I spent the few days 
before the opening of the grouse season looking 
for woodcock and carefully inspecting the situa¬ 
tion. The more I investigated and talked with 
the natives, the madder I got. On the opening 
day I tramped from six to eight miles over my 
favorite ground away from the numerous rabbit 
hunters, and I put up just three grouse. I found 
NONE in the near by covers. These three were 
so wild it would require a carefully trained dog 
with a nose one-half a mile long to point them. 
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One snap shot was all I had for the day. To be 
brief, I was compelled to go from three to seven 
miles away to find any birds and then far away 
from good roads. 

I have made it my business as well as my 
pleasure to become on friendly, even confidential, 
terms with the natives up there, and I have found 
them very scrupulous in observing the game laws. 
There are some as good cover shots as can be 
found anywhere, but there is no game warden. 
None is needed for THEM. This is the tale I 
heard from almost all the mountain farmers. One 
said: “There were three broods of grouse raised 
near my house; I could find them any time. One 
had eleven, another thirteen and the other fifteen. 
I watched them come to maturity and the 15th 

'of October arrived. One day I saw three autos 
drawn out beside the road down there, and there 
was the awfullest racket going on in that cover 
you ever heard. Fourth of July wasn’t in it. 
There hasn’t been a partridge in there since.” 

Another farmer said: “A few days ago a 
party from an auto went through this cover and 
then came toward the house, and my wife and 
I saw them shoot three rabbits almost in my 
dooryard.” 

These are samples of what I heard from the 
farmers all over that section, and the acts were 
committed between the 15th of October and the 
10th of November. The game law allows the 
killing of woodcock on and after October 15th, 
but provides a penalty of $100 for the killing 
of any other game until Nov. 10th, when all game 
becomes legitimate. This penalty is enormous in 
the eyes of these farmers, but it does not amount 
to a hill of beans in the estimation of the autoist- 
shooter. He can scoot up there from Plainfield, 
Passaic, Paterson, Newark, or anywhere within 
reach, and scoot away again and no one the 
wiser, except for the noise and the evidence in 
the skinned covers. There is no warden there, 
and besides they were shooting WOODCOCK. 
It’s so easy. 

Every tyro knows that woodcock, grouse and 
rabbits inhabit the same cover. It takes some 
self-restraint for a law-abiding shooter to refrain 
from shooting at a grouse when he rises in 
’cock cover, and only rarely can one judge by a 
dog’s actions whether he has a grouse or a ’cock. 
Why put such a strain on a man’s nerve? Why 
offer a premium to the illegitimate shooter? 

Why not put every man on the same footing; 
give all an even chance and let the best shooter 
win? Put every man where he can look every 
other man in the eye with a clear conscience. 

Open the season on ALL game on One date. 
Shorten the season; limit the bag; prohibit shoot¬ 
ing altogether for a period of years, if need be, 
but give every man an even chance. Don’t let 
the game-hog-autoist-shooter have it all his own 
way; nor any one else for that matter. 

I feel better but still have some left in my 
system. 

Talk it over boys. 
P. P. Staunton. 

74 Wheeler St., West Orange, N. J. 
My old nom de plume was 

Oatka. 

Washington, D. C., Nov. 22, 1913. 
HE Alaska legislature in undertaking to 

regulate the shipment of furs from that 
territory by mail has run afoul of the 

postal laws and regulations, and Third Assistant 
Postmaster General Dockery has undertaken to 
straighten out the situation. A recent act of the 
Alaska legislature makes it unlawful for any 
person to ship from that territory any furs with¬ 
out first having obtained and paid for a license 
permit, and further providing that no postmaster 
shall receipt for mailing any furs unless the 
shippers thereof shall present a certificate for 
this license fee signed for by the clerk of the 

district of the division in which the furs are 
shipped. After informing the postmaster at La- 
touche, Alaska, who first brought the matter to 
the attention of the post office department, that 
Congress under the Constitution has the exclu¬ 
sive power of determining what shall be admitted 
to or excluded from the mails, Mr. Dockery has 
advised him that neither the parcel post law or 
any other law contains any provision making un- 
mailable articles shipped in violation of the laws 
of a state or territory. The postmaster was fur¬ 
ther advised by Mr. Dockery that under the pro¬ 
visions of the postal laws furs constitute mail- 
able matter of the fourth class, and, therefore, 
if they are properly prepared for transmission in 
the mails and otherwise conform to the require¬ 
ments of the postal laws, they should when pre¬ 
sented, fully prepaid at the proper rate, be ac¬ 
cepted for mailing. This brings about a conflict 
in the efforts of the Alaskan game authorities 
to protect the game and enforce the laws for 
preservation and conservation of the game of the 
territory with the postal laws, a matter which it 
appears only congressional legislation will be able 
to remedy. This same provision of the postal 
laws is now being applied to shipment of game 
by parcel post. State-game officials and organiza¬ 
tions interested in protecting and conserving the 
fish and game throughout the country have dis¬ 
covered that the laws placed upon the statute 
books in a number of the states with this end in 
view are being set at naught through the agency 
of the parcel post. As a result, Postmaster Gene¬ 
ral Burleson has been called upon by the Illinois 
Game and Fish Conservation Commission to 
make a ruling as to whether or not game can be 
shipped through the parcel post in violation of a 
state law specifically prohibiting its shipment. 
Similar inquiries have been made by other states 
and during the present week a statement was 
issued by the Post Office Department in which it 
is said that since Congress had failed to write 
into the parcel post law, or any other postal law, 
a provision making unmailable such articles ship¬ 
ped in violation of the statutes of a state or ter¬ 
ritory, the postmasters must accept game for 
shipment by parcel post when it meets with the 
regulations relative to the preparation of such 
matter for mailing. In this ruling, however, the 
postal authorities point out that such a holding 
does not operate against the right of any state 
official to proceed under the laws of his state 
against any person who may violate them. In 
doing so, however, the state officials must not in 
anv way interfere with the postal officials in the 
discharge of their duties as prescribed by law. 
If this remedy does not prove sufficient to pre¬ 
vent the shipment of game in the prohibited ter¬ 
ritories it is declared that the game conservation¬ 
ists will appeal to Congress to amend the parcel 
post law in such a manner as to make game un¬ 
mailable in states having prohibitive shipping 
laws. 

During the coming month the United States 
Coast and Geodetic Survey steamer Bache will 
begin a voyage of exploration to gather speci¬ 
mens of fish and other sea life in the Atlantic 
Ocean, the work to be performed being along the 
lines accomplished for science by the Prince of 
Monaco, who has been engaged for many years in 
the exploration of the sea for marine life. In 
addition to the officers of the ship will be two 
experts from the United States Bureau of Fish¬ 
eries, who will classify and preserve the fish and 
other objects taken from the deep waters of the 
Atlantic by the nets, drags, and deep sounding 
apparatus used in the work. While the cruise 
will be primarily for the benefit of the Bureau 
of Fisheries and will be under its direction, in a 
large measure, the information that will be se¬ 
cured as to the ocean bottom and depths of water 

will be used in correcting existing charts. The 
Bache will head for the Bermudas and from 
Cape Henry to the islands dredges will be pulled 
over the ocean bottom. From the Bermudas the 
ship will lay her course for the Florida coast 
and specimens of ocean life will be obtained on 
this leg of the cruise. Considerable dredging 
will be done in the vicinity of the Bermudas, and 
it is expected that specimens of marine life will 
be brought up from the lower depths of the 
ocean that are now unknown to science. The 
specimens obtained will be preserved with the 
greatest care and deposited in the National Mu¬ 
seum for exhibition. This expedition to gather 
fish and other specimens of marine life is some¬ 
thing rather new for the Coast and Geodetic Sur¬ 
vey service, which has heretofore confined its 
operations to gathering information regarding 
shoals and currents for the benefit of mariners, 
but dragging the ocean bottom is nothing new to 
the officers, so that the survey is for the first 
time to be made of double value. The matter of 
exploring the sea for the study and classification 
of marine life has long been agitated by the sci¬ 
entists of the leading nations, but so far little 
has been accomplished compared to the efforts 
without system and co-operation as well as con¬ 
tinuous work in the matter. 

Railroad blasting operations on a tributary 
of the Frazer River in the State of Washington 
having killed more than 1,000,000 salmon and 
prevented the spawning of between two and three 
billion of sock-eye salmon eggs, the Department 
of Commerce announces that the fish-loving 
American might expect a decided shortage of this 
article of food from three to five years hence. 
The department pronounces the slaughter of the 
fish to be a “catastrophe,” the effect of which will 
be seen three to five years hence when the 1913 
progeny come back to the river to spawn. How 
serious the outcome will be can only be surmised. 
The livelihood of the thousands of persons in 
the State of Washington, and in British Colum¬ 
bia, declares the department depend on the an¬ 
nual “run” of these fish, which return year by 
year to the same spawning grounds. This, it is 
suggested, makes the matter of even of greater 
economic interest. Rocks discharged by the 
blasting blocked the stream and caused the death 
of the ascending fish. Appropriate legislation 
both by the several states and Congress appear 
inadequate to properly conserve the fish, and un¬ 
til the matter of increasing and propagating as 
well as properly conserving the food fishes of the 
country receives adequate attention from Con¬ 
gress the country will continue to see such catas¬ 
trophes as the one just mentioned. 

Raleigh Raines. 

Bone-Shaped Dog Food. 
Taking it by and large, it was a pretty 

clever thought that prompted the making of 
a dog biscuit bone-shaped—an ordinary tempt¬ 
ing leg-of-mutton bone, with bulged ends and 
“plain sailing” between. We all know how 
much a dog likes one, and to watch him carry 
his biscuit bone away to gnaw most naturally 
on a neighboring mat or grass-plat, with one 
eve to windward lest some interloper steal his 
dinner, is to watch a genuine act of enjoy¬ 
ment, which the inventor of a new dog bis¬ 
cuit had a picture of in mind when the idea 
struck him. More than this, he knew that in 
order to make it true to life, he had to devise 
a biscuit that the dog would enjoy as much 
as he did the bone. It has been done, and 
the biscuit is better than the real, because it 
is made under sanitary conditions of pure food 
materials, that benefit the dog more than the 
real bones, often mouldy from burying, a 
taste for which it is neither wise nor ex¬ 
pedient to allow him to cultivate, if any ken¬ 
nel or household standard is to be maintained. 
A taste for carrion is a vitiated taste, and the 

dog is not in the turkey buzzard class. 
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Vitality of Archery 
For several years The Christian Science 

Monitor has given archery generous space in its 
fine sporting department. 

In August, 1912, and again in 1913, while Na¬ 
tional tournaments were being held in Boston, it 
published editorials on the subject. I should be 
pleased to have you print them. It will do our 
sport much good, as they will be read with inter¬ 

est by many people. 

“Men and women from all sections of the 
United States will gather tomorrow in the Sta¬ 
dium at Cambridge to test their skill in archery, 
a practice • that originated in ‘the mists of an¬ 
tiquity.’ References to the use of bow and ar¬ 
row dot the literature of Egypt, Greece, Israel, 
Rome and medieval Europe, though reliance 
upon archers as fighters in time of war was 
greatest among Asiatics and primitive Americans 
rather than Europeans. Even as late as i860 the 
Chinese ventured to fight with bows and such 
weapons against men with guns, and Americans 
ruling in the Philippines since 1898 have been 
taught that the flying barb still has its sting. 

“Of course, even when archery, prior to the 
days of gunpowder, universally had its military 
uses, it also was encouraged as a sport, for obvi¬ 
ous reasons. Gentleman or servant practising 
the pastime trained himself for coming war. 
With supersession of bow by gun as a weapon, 
archery as a sport also waned. But it never 
ceased, and it is to demonstrate that fact, as well 
as to enjoy the zest of competition, that archers 
gather tomorrow in the great amphitheater where 
such comparatively modern sports as football are 
wont to be played before great assemblies. This 
gathering will not be so widely patronized. Arch¬ 
ery makes its appeal to the few and not to the 
many It calls for a true eye and not a weighty 
fame. Its very antiquity and its association with 
past civilizations and literatures make it liked by 
literati, artists and the like, as well as lovers of 
nature and out-of-door life. Of such are most 
of those devotees who twang the bow and watch 
the flight of arrows toward targets. But it also 
is a sport making its appeal to the man of affairs 
seeking diversion with a form of not over-strenu¬ 
ous rivalry. Of such there also are some among 
those who call themselves bowmen, or as the 
Greeks would have said, toxophilites.” 

Archery is Winning Recognition 

“When the National Archery Association of 
the United States holds its thirty-fifth annual 
tournament, as it will in Boston the coming week, 
it will give evidence of the gradual rising of this 
graceful sport to American favor. There are 
certain traditions that there was a time when the 
bow and arrow were the prevailing outfit of both 
sport and war on this continent, but rude inva¬ 
sions of peoples and inventions have somehow 
reduced its rank until it does well to keep its 
place on commemorative shields like that on the 
Massachusetts white banner. It has had difficult 

revival in a land where speed and strength 
crowded their way to monopoly of sport. But 
that there is a thirty-fifth year of organized arch¬ 
ery is significant of permanence, even though 
lacking the inheritance that in England runs back 
into the mists of antiquity and has its trophies 
of quarter-millennial age. 

“Argument cannot establish a sport. Publicity 
may. Gradually there must come appreciation ol 
the skill of the archer, because it embraces all 
the merits of the other forms of competition in 
play, save a test of brute strength, requires no 
less training to its perfection, and adds pic¬ 
turesque gracefulness. Few have shared in it, 
but they have become its devotees. Few have 
seen it, but they have become its admirers.” 

HOLMES MAKES FINE SCORE. 
Pittsburg, Nov. 24.—The following are the scores 

made by the Pittsburg archers at their regular Saturday 
shoot. 

Double American Round. 
W. J. Holmes . 30 180 

29 169 

James S. Jiles. 29 153 
27 117 

M. L. Sorber . 23 157 
27 127 

30 210 29 233 89 623 
30 204 30 214 89 587 

178 1210 
30 178 29 201 88 534 
28 158 30 198 85 469 

173 1003 
29 157 30 192 84 506 
29 15s 29 185 85 4 67 

Single American. 
O. L. Hertig. 29 167 30 170 30 184 
W. Douthitt . 23 83 27 141 29 143 
Prof. Postgate . 
Dr. Stauffer . 
H. Collingwood . 

The shooting of Mr. Holmes is something very note¬ 
worthy. Scores of over 1200 in the double American are 
very seldom made, and the shooter who can do so ' de¬ 
serves a lot of credit. Mr. Holmes, at 40yds., made two 
consecutive ends of 52, following with one of 46 and 
another of 50, making in his last four ends a total of 
200 points. 

A match race was shot on Nov. 23 between Mr. 
Holmes and Dr. Hertig on one side and Mr. Jiles and 
Mr. Sorber on the other. A very high wind made good 
scoring an impossibility. Score: 
Holmes . 86 488 Jiles . 83 467 
Hertig . 82 438 Sorber . 84 426 

169 973 

89 521 

79 367 
76 396 
62 262 
30 210 

168 926 167 893 
Total score for the team of four men, 335—1819. 

O. L. HERTIG. 

NINTH N. A. A. MAIL MATCH. 
On Nov. 22 the following scores were made: 

York Round. 
Hertig (Pgh.) . — 52-216 43-177 24-146 119-539 
P. Bryant (Boston)... 26-118 37-175 23-123 86-416 
Smith (Newton) ... •••• 33-131 35-153 23-115 91-399 
Switzler (Newton) .... 17-65 31-'i 43 2I-II3 69-321 
Wilder (Newton) . 31-137 21-109 70-309 
Spear (Newton) ... .... 26-94 31-131 20- 82 77-307 

Bryant must be made whole as before. 
American Round. 

Holmes (Pgh.) _ . 30-180 30-210 29-233 89-623 
Bishop (Chicago) . 29-181 30-220 87-561 
Taylor (Chicago) . . 30-170 29-157 30-220 89-547 
Elmer (Wayne) ... .29-151 30-178 30-210 89-539 
Tiles (Pgh.) . . 29-155 30-178 29-210 88-534 
Hertig (Pgh.) . . 29-167 30-1/0 30-184 89-521 
Sorber (Pgh.) . . 25-157 29-157 30-192 84-506 
Douthitt (l’gh.) . 23-83 27-143 29-141 79-367 
Postgate (Pgh.) .. 76-396 
Stauffer (Pgh.) ... 62-262 
Peckham (Newton) .... 11- 43 20-102 27- 97 58-242 
Collingwood (Pgh.) 50-210 

I remember hearing Mr. Bishop remark in_ the sum- 
liter of 1911 that in the American round “500 is a mark 
often reached for but seldom attained.” Nowadays we 
think nothing of eight or ten scores of that size in a 
week’s shooting. What could be a better indication of 
the improvement that is going on in archery all over the 
country? Here is Sorber taking a seat among the elect. 

while his team-mate, Holmes, has gone up sky high into 
the company of Rendtorff. A national tournament held 
right now would be a wonderful event. 

Columbia Round. 
Miss Love . 8-24 6-30 13-67 27-121 
Miss Watson . 3-11 2- 8 8-35 13- 54 

These scores are better than they look, because they 
were made with arrows that cost a dollar and a half a 
dozen and with men’s bows that I loaned to the ladies. 
About half the feathers and points were off and a full 
draw was beyond their strength. When they receive the 
good artillery that they have ordered they ought to 
make twice as much with no increase of skill. 

ROBERT P. ELMER. 

Why Not Archery For N. Y. A. C. 
Club members not active enough to partici¬ 

pate in track and field sports and who are not 
content merely to take their exercise “by proxy” 
would find archery a fascinating outdoor game. 
There is plenty of room for a 60-yd. and, indeed, 
enough for a ioo-yd. range on the oval at Travers 
Island. Since the introduction of this ancient 
sport into the Pittsburgh Athletic Association 
and numerous country clubs in that part of the 
country, hundreds of business men who have 
never before been active participants in any out¬ 
door games, have become rabid devotees of arch¬ 
ery which has afforded them healthful exercise, 
keen competition and delightful companionship. 

It is a game which every person of almost 
any age can not only enjoy, but acquire profi¬ 
ciency in Archery seems destined to “take on” 
in America as rapidly as has golf, with the ad¬ 
vantage that there is no need of expensive 
grounds.—Winged Foot. 

Bloomfield Archers 
Bloomfield, N. J„ Nov. 28.—Editor Forest 

and Stream-. For nearly three weeks, the weather 
man’s injunction hindered us from occupying our 
range. However, we again took possession on 
Sunday, Nov. 23, shooting a team round with the 
following scores: 

1st 24. 2nd 24. 3rd 24. 4th 24. Total. 
Pettit . 11-57 13-47 18-70 19-65 61-239 
Clay .... 17-85 _ 16-66 19-91 20-74 72-316 

Miss Ethel Bergquist shot 24 arrows of the 
Columbian round but was unable to complete the 
round. Her score for the 24 arrows was 10-38. 

We have been fortunate in securing a new 
range in Halcyon Park, which will permit us to 
shoot the York round in greater comfort. 

Incidentally, this new range is very beautiful¬ 
ly surrounded and will accommodate a larger 
club. We intend to grow. In fact, we have 
secured two new members for next season which 
increases our membership to six. 

Mr. Harry Bennett and Mr. Johannes Ver- 
bunt are the two new archers. Mr. Verbunt be¬ 
longed to an archery club in Holland, fourteen 
years ago, where all the shooting was done at 
28yds. As soon as he becomes accustomed to 
the single targets and our longer ranges, we con¬ 
fidently expect a high score from him. 

The following challenge match occurred at 
Jersey City on Thanksgiving: 

Bloomfield Archers. Scottish-Americans. 
Alfred Pettit . -197 George Milne ... .194 
F. Nelson Clay .. .193 Tames Duff . .194 

390 388 

In spite of the day’s gloom and chill, we 
can’t help but give Sir James credit for starting 
off home whistling the tune of the “A Lose-ive 
200.” F. Nelson Clay. 
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FEED THE GAME BIRDS. 
Give wild things the least bit of wilderness 

and they will survive in spite of nature and 
man. But you cannot preserve birds and at 'the 
same time starve them and refuse them nesting 
places and shelter from inclement weather. The 
sportsman’s gun, the hawk, and prowling house 
cat are hard on birds, but civilized doings are 
harder still. Enlightened farming, the making 
of productive and neatly short estates, the march 
of the plow, the ditching machine, the dredge, 
underground tiling, the patent reaper and mower 
and thresher, with their allies before mentioned; 
winter without shelter, summer without food, 
and the whole of the time without natural 
requisites of wild life, is what has driven the 
curlew and the golden plover away, and what 
is doing the same with the chicken and the 
quail; and again, I repeat, in a few more years 
the hardier geese and ducks, now seemingly so 
plentiful, will be rare indeed, and the prairie 
chicken will be known no more forever. 

for game in this state than nervous activity along 
wrong lines. We suggest that Attorney General 
Carmody stop worrying about states rights and 
try to keep the state rignt—as far as he can. 

XO STATE GAME FARM AT HURLEY. 
The Conservation Commission has been ob¬ 

liged to abandon the idea of establishing a state 
game bird farm in the town of Hurley, Ulster 
County, on what is known, as the Crispell farm. 
The Legislature of 1913 made an appropriation 
of $3,000 for the purpose of establishing a game 
bird farm on this property, which was already 
owned by the state. The Conservation Commis¬ 
sion made a careful investigation and finds the 
Crispell farm entirely unsuited for such purposes. 

Supt. Harry T. Rogers, of the state game 
bird farm at Sherbourne, who was detailed to 
investigate on behalf of the commission, reports 
that it would not meet any of the requirements 
of a practical game farm. “The soil of this 
farm,” he says, “is very poor, about all sand 
and rock and no open fields, with the exception 
of one lot where the house stands, which is too 
small to be of any use, and for this reason it 
would be impossible to rear game birds to any 
practical extent, as it requires open - fields for 
game bird rearing.” 

Supt. Rogers also reports that the shipping 
facilities are not convenient and that the build¬ 
ings are beyond repair. 

CAN ADI AX TREATY PROSPECTS EXCEL¬ 
LENT. 

Due in large measure to the activities of the 
American Game Protective Association, there is 
a good prospect of the early enactment of a treaty 
between the United States and Great Britain pro¬ 
viding for the protection of birds that migrate 
between this country and Canada.' 

Generous support has been given the Associa¬ 
tion in its efforts by the Canadian officials, sports¬ 
men and conservationists generally, while in this 
country the Department of Agriculture and, in 
fact, every arm of the Federal Government that 
could be of assistance, has responded promptly 
and efficiently. 

What the Treaty Means. 

The proposed treaty would, briefly stated, 
1. Protect during nearly the complete line 

of their flight most of the migratory species 
found in both countries. 

2. Set to rest forever any talk as to the 
constitutionality of the Weeks-McLean law. The 
regulations that have been promulgated under au¬ 
thority of that law* are made part of the proposed 
treaty. It is, of course, beyond the authority of 
any court to alter any part of a treaty. 

A CHRISTMAS GIFT FROM CONGRESS. 
We offer the suggestion that Congress make 

the people of United States the most accept¬ 
able gift at present in its power to donate, i. e., 
the continuance of Yosemite National Park as 
the people’s playground. If the nation’s repre¬ 
sentatives in Washington wish to further the 
spirit of “good will toward men” they will veto 
the proposition of California politicians to steal 
the Hetch Hetchy from the people and keep in¬ 
tact what Thomas D. Murphy terms “one of the 
three wonders of the great American West.’ This 
will perpetuate the Christmas spirit and show 
good will toward- men and ill will toward political 

graft. 

SOUTH CAROLINA-OPEN SEASON 
This is open season on jail birds in South 

Carolina. Closed indefinitely on expiration of 
Governor Blease’s term of office. 

DECEMBER. 

This latest of the months is bitter cold; 

Now come deep snows, north winds and leaden skys. 

The gentle angler and the hunter bold 

Just hug the fire and tell the darndest lies. 

MERRY CHRISTMAS. 

Merry Christmas. We wish it to our sub¬ 
scribers, readers and advertisers, yes, even to 
those who try, through other publications, to keep 
in touch with things outside storm doors and 
window’s—To every one Peace on earth, good 
wflll toward men. Santa Claus, through the me¬ 
dium of his little elves, among advertisers and 
agents has been particularly liberal to us this 
Christmas. He has enabled us to give our friends 
a forty-page paper this week, and more paid ad¬ 
verb sing than any one issued Forest and Stream 
has carried before. As a Christmas present to 
our advertisers we hope you all will, in so far as 
you can, buy such goods as are represented in our 
advertising columns. Once more, Merry Christ¬ 
mas to one and all. 

STEEL TRAPS 

Elsewhere in this issue appears a letter from 
Dr. Edw’ard Breck, reflecting what should be the 
sentiment of every true sportsman, the banning 
of steel traps for taking bears. To our way of 
thinking Dr. Breck’s contentions are absolutely 
correct. We have seen a New Brunswick bear 
writhifig on the ground, pierced through the leg 
by a half-dozen three-inch steel spikes, sometimes 
wdth the leg gnawed partially through, perhaps 
as a counter irritant for the excruciating pain 
from the cruel tines tearing his flesh and bone. 
In cold blood, and yet under the circumstances 
as an act of mercy, the “sport” shoots the tied up 
quarry to display it as a trophy of the “chase.” 
The same man who will stalk a moose for ten 
days, and who would shun the “sport” w'ho shot 
a partridge on the ground, will stand five paces 
off and murder a tethered bear, not because the 
“sport”' is lacking in the ethics of true sports¬ 
manship, hut because it is a custom set by camp 
proprietors and guides who “guarantee a bear.” 
It is not our intention to condemn those who 
have killed a trapped bear, but rather to suggest 
that on vheir next trip into the woods they use 
their influence with the “proprietor” against bear 
trapping by the ghastly steel prong method. From 
our acquaintance with sportsmen we feel certain 
they wflll be the first to ask for legislation against 
steel trapping of bruin. 

WILD MALLARDS. 
It is curious, and yet true, that while the 

wild mallard is conceded to be the progenitor 
of our domestic ducks, its natural characteristics 
are more widely separated from the habits of its 
domestic species. While the domestic progeny 
of the mallard are more gentle and fearless of 
injury than any of our fowls descended from a 
wild race, they, on the contrary, are continually 
apprehensive of danger, exceedingly wary, and 
as alert as foxes in expectation of the coming 
of the hounds; and at the slightest alarm will 
rise from the water, or apparently bounce, until 
reaching an elevation that is almost or quite 
out of range. 

GOVERNOR GLYNN ON FEDERAL PRO¬ 
TECTION. 

At a dinner of Hunters’ Club of Onondaga 
Governor Glynn of New York State said, among 
other interesting and important things: 

The organized sportsmen and farmers of the 
state are apparently much alarmed over the ques¬ 
tioning of the constitutionality of the Weeks- 
McLean law for the Federal protection of migra¬ 
tory game birds and insectivorous birds. I am of 
the opinion that the only way to afford the mi¬ 
gratory birds, the feathered inter-state travelers, 
the seasonal and general protection which their 
rapidly diminishing numbers require, is by means 
of the co-operation between the several States and 
the National Government, assured by this con¬ 
gressional enactment, passed unanimously in both 
houses and approved by the President. If ulti¬ 
mately it be held unconstitutional, then it should 
favor amendment of the Federal Constitution, in 
order to secure a constitutional enactment of a 
measure similar to the Weeks-McLean law, so as 
to preserve to future generations the game birds 
of the American continent, and to insure to the 
agricultural interests of the United States, which 
suffer an annual loss of $200,000,000, an adequate 
supply of the “Farmers’ Feathered Friends,” the 
•nsectivorous birds. 

Inasmuch as the man who wants spring 
shooting is the only one interested in the con¬ 
stitutionality of the Federal Migratory Bird law, 
and, inasmuch as this class of shooter is greatly 
in the minority among sportsmen in this state, 
why not let well enough alone, at least until the 
Conservation Commission shows a personal in¬ 
terest in protection of migratory birds, and agree 
with other states, where the fish and game com¬ 
missions have passed over the question of con¬ 
stitutionality of this great measure, because 
they know the value of the new law and have 
sufficient confidence in Washington law makers 
to take for granted the fact that the migratory 
law is constitutional. Why tear down the best 
ive have until plans are drawn for something 
better’ A dormant policy will do more good 
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Game In New Jersey 
Ridgewood, N. J., Nov. 15.—Editor Forest and 

Stream. After a number of long rides round 
about this portion of the State, the one thing that 
impressed me most was the lack of evidences of 
woods fires; or, as more correctly applied, leaf 

fires. 

The very dry August days caused much of 
the foliage to wither, so that the beauty of the 
autumn colors was marred, but since late summer 
there have been so many copious rains that the 
little cover left to game has not been destroyed 

in the usual way. 

All of the ponds and brooks are full of water, 
springs that dried up completely two years ago 
are running merrily, and altogether the woods 
are now very attractive, whether one carries a 
gun on his jaunts or not. 

Because of the warm days in late September 
and early October, the number of rail on the salt 
meadows was large, and very satisfactory bags 
of these fine little birds were made. Woodcock, 
too, were picked up now and then on the flats, 
and judging from what was done in lower New 
York State in October, I have no doubt that a 
good many ruffed grouse will be shot at if not 
bagged during the season that opened on the 
10th. In fact, though there are more grouse in 
the rough hill country than usual, they are shot 
at so much that it is only on a very favorable 
day that one will get one or two shots at the 
first half-dozen birds he puts up. The random 
shooting at impossible ranges keeps the birds on 
tenter hooks, and away they go before one gets 
within sixty yards of them. 

The great depth of fallen leaves in the woods 
that have not been burned over recently helps 
the grouse very materially. I remember one 
windy November day when the only thing woith 
while was to follow wood roads or try to slip 
from one ledge of rock to another far up the 
hillsides, in the hope of finding a few birds in the 
scant growths of partridge berries. Elsewhere 
the leaves were so deep and dry that walking 
among them was indeed a noisy way of hunting 
birds. 

On the meadows a few black ducks may be 
picked up on favorable evenings. The shooting 
is peculiar. If you set out on a blustery day, ex¬ 
pecting to find ducks everywhere, not one may 
come to your decoys, and on a calm, warm even¬ 
ing you may have fair luck. But the Federal law 
puts an end to shooting after sunset, and on an 
average evening very few .If any ducks will come 
in until dusk. It may be satisfying to some men 
to see ducks coming in while they are storing 
their decoys in the old boat house, by the light 
of a lantern, but this is in the main disappointing 
in places where the few shots obtainable are had 
between sunset and dark. 

In this state the woodcock season opens 
earlier than the general season. This is very bad 
for other game, for while all fair-minded men 
may be trusted to obey the law, the fact is that 
so many shooters fire at any game they see while 
out for woodcock in October, that the law works 
a downright hardship on men who wait until 
Nov. 10 for their bit of hunting. And the soon- 
ers are always in the woods. They shoot all fall 
out of season, and they shoot when the season is 
open. Their neighbors know all about their hab¬ 
its, but it is mighty seldom that one of them is 
punished. The average warden has a very large 
district to cover, and even if he is active in his 
duties the average native sooner has nothing to 
fear at his hands. Your sooner makes his rounds 
while most people are taking their beauty sleep, 
or he is abroad on rainy days when he is not 
likely to be seen by the few people who are 

TUXEDO is made from the finest, mildest leaves of high-grade 
Burley tobacco, carefully cured and aged so that it burns slow and 
cool, with delightful flavor and aroma. 

TUXEDO has the advantage—over other tobacco—of the 
exclusive, original ‘‘Tuxedo Process,” which absolutely prevents 

“tongue-bite.” TUXEDO has been endorsed by hundreds of distin¬ 
guished public men as the one perfect tobacco. A pound humidor of 

1 UXEDO is a generous quantity, many, many pipefuls. The Humi¬ 
dor Jar keeps it fresh and moist to the last pipeful. Nor is that all'. 

Kepi in an air tight receptacle like this 
handsome jar TUXEDO mellows and 
grows smoother and smoother, more 
and more delightful until the last 
crumb is gone. 

Repro¬ 
duction 

third 
size of 

jar 

abroad. He knows all -the highways and byways 
as well as he knows the game haunts, and he 
makes it his business to show himself as little 
as possible. 

On the other hand, one of the worst forms 
of lawbreaking is done openly in the closed sea¬ 
son. For example, I happened to be in lower 
New York State on a rainy Sunday last March. 
I rode along a fine macadamized highway, near 
by which ran an old-time trout stream. Fisher¬ 
men were abroad in numbers. At one place I 
counted five, all in plain sight of villages along the 
main road. These men were all fishing for trout, 
were equipped with fly rods, creels and landing 
nets, and were wading the brook. Could I have 
done the same thing at that time? Certainly not. 

I was a stranger in that section, and popular 
sentiment is against law-breaking by outlanders, 
just as all game and fish laws are a dead letter 
as applied to natives. Perry D. Frazier. 

Deer Killed In New Jersey 
Trenton, N. I., Nov. 28.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: Replying to your letter of the 24th, re¬ 
questing a report of the number of deer killed 
in this State during the season just closed, I 
beg to say I have endeavored to ascertain the 
number of deer killed in this state during the 
four days of the open season, and from informa¬ 
tion received from the wardens I find there were 
145 bucks and one doe killed and gathered by the 
hunters, and three bucks were found dead in the 

The Perfect Pipe Tobacco 

The Most Pleasing Gift 
You Can Give a Man Isn’t Always 

the Most Expensive 
For instance—there are few things which give greater 

pleasure than a pound jar of famous TUXEDO tobacco. 
The comfort, enjoyment and inspiration smoking gives a man 
are beyond price, and TUXEDO meets every requirement of 
the most critical smokers in the world. 

Try it this year —giving humidors of Tuxedo—instead of 
the gifts bought desperately, when you “just don’t know what 
to give that man.” He’ll welcome it with a genuine pleasure 
few gifts bring and time and again be gratefully reminded of 

the giver, in the evening hours of ease, restfulness and dreams. 

Whether it’s dad, brother or someone’s else brother, it’s all 
the same—the happiest gift you can make any smoker. 
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Shaving 
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“The kind that won’t smart or dry on the face” 

offer perfect shaving 
comfort. 

In the Holder-Top Shav¬ 
ing Stick, the top furnishes 
a holding surface that 
makes the stick as easy of 
manipulation when its last 
available bit is left as when 
it is entirely new. 

SPECIAL OFFER 
Men’s Combination Package 

consisting of a liberal trial sample of Williams’ 
Holder-Top Shaving Stick, Shaving Powder, 
Shaving Cream, Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, 
Violet Talc Powder and Dental Cream. Post¬ 
paid tor 24 cents in stamps. 

A sing'e sample of either of the above 
articles sent for 4 cents in stamps. 

Address The J. B Williams Co. 

Dept.A, Glastonbury, Conn. 

Alter shaving use Williams’ Talc Powder 

woods after the close of the season, making a 
total of 148 bucks and one doe. 

The offender who killed the doe was prose¬ 
cuted and paid the penalty of $100 and costs. 

The counties in which deer were killed were 
the following: Atlantic County, 45 bucks, 1 doe; 
Burlington County, 17 bucks; Cape May County, 
12 bucks; Cumberland County, 41 bucks, includ¬ 
ing 3 found dead in woods after close of season; 
Ocean County, 8 bucks; Salem County, 1 buck; 
Sussex County, 3 bucks; Warren County, 21 
bucks; total, 148 bucks, 1 doe. 

It is also gratifying to be able to report that 
there were no persons killed or injured while 
hunting deer. 

J. M. Stratton, Protector. 

The Early Prevaricator 
Monroe, Mich., Nov. 22.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I am inclosing herein rather an inter¬ 
esting curio which may serve to prove that fish 
“prevaricators” existed at an early day. This 
clipping is from an old copy of the Kingston, 
Ont., Gazette, of the year 1816, nearly a century 
ago. We are having pretty fair fun with the 
canvas backs and mallards up here in the big 
marshes along Lake Erie. 

John McClelland Bulkley. 

FISHING EXTRAORDINARY. 
Boston, July 5.—As a gentleman was angling 

last Thursday in the Mill Dam, Westchester, he 
accidentally threw his line across a strong white 
Duck, which suddenly turning round, twisted the 
gut about her own neck, and fixed the hook of 
the dropper fly in her own breast. Thus entan¬ 
gled and hooked, she soon broke off the gut 
above the dropper, and sailed down the stream, 
with the end fly trailing behind her. She had not 
proceeded far before a trout, apparently about 
11.2 lb. weight, took the fly effectually. Then 
commenced a struggle the most extraordinary 
that ever was witnessed—a duck at the dropper, 
and a large trout at the end fly. Whenever the 
trout exerted itself, the terrors of the Duck were 
very conspicuous:—it fluttered its wings and 
dragged the fish. In case of no violent struggle 
on the part of the trout, the Duck evidently gave 
way, and suffered herself at last to be drawn 
under some bushes, where the shortness of the 
gut did not allow the trout to shelter himself in 
his retreat, and the duck to remain on the surface 
at the same time. The duck’s head was drawn 
repeatedly under water. By chance, however, the 
gut got across a branch, which hung downwards 
in the water, and the duck taking advantage of 
the purchase which this gave her dragged her 
opponent from his hole, and compelled him to 
show his head above water. Then it became a 
contest of life or death—the trout was in the 
last agonies, and the duck evidently in a very 
weak state, when the gut gave way, and suffered 
them to part, each his own way. 

Charles Merrill. 

Kingston, 18th July, 1816. 

To the Angler Maid 
BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 

Soul unfathomed and serene! 

Summer sunlight on the green; 
No dismay—the light shines through 

Orient eyes that nameless woo! 

By what gardens in the night, 
Hast thou lingered, still and bright; 

Poised Fate thou warden grim, 
Yield the keys and beckon him! 

And the unlocked door shall ope 
On the treasure and its hope! 

He shall know what lies beyond, 
Touched by Love's enchanted wand. 

And the spark its star-like gleam: 
Shall it grow or shall it dream? 

Robed Syren—name it bliss, 
Languid, thoughful Beatrice! 

Faintly smiling—mellow eyed, 
Searching heaven for its pride— 

Would thy midnight lashes sweep 
Every thought into thy keep. 

Slyly giving look for look, 
Richly whispering human brook; 

Bend, O flower—warm delighted, 
By no sullen winds affrighted! 

And thy petaled charm shall grow 
Spread in glory—softly glow: 

And the springtime shall inure 
Thee with gladness, full and pure. 

Soul enraptured and intense, 
Smouldering wildfire of suspense! 

By one touch of hand or kiss: 
He shall know thee, Beatrice! 

He shall garner Hero’s fate, 
Grecian Helen be his mate— 

Conquer worlds that rule thy heart, 
Turn the chord that is thy part! 

Still inviting, sweet and rare— 
Pleading eyes and midnight hair: 

Blossom folded—shadowed bliss, 
Love unawakened Beatrice! 

From the bamboo’s graceful length 
He will know thy love’s dear strength— 

Dainty bending—charged with ease, 
Learning the great joy to please! 

Where the dazzling meadow brook 
Full of shadow greets thy look— 

Passing lightly-—rod in hand, 
Thine the world and heaven spanned. 

Full of childhood, unalloyed, 
Innocence still undestroyed— 

Treasure hearted—-how I miss 
Thee, my comrade—Beatrice! 

O for summer and thy smile, 
Golden days that know no guile: 

Knows no bitter lack of faith 
Melancholy and its wraith. 

When thy flies fall in the pool 
On the mirrored waters cool— 

I have seen thee wreathed in dreams 
Fair enchantress of those streams. 

Lightly laughing—brim with life 
Scorning worry and its strife— 

When with captured trout thy breast, 

Rising softly tells the rest. 

And I wonder how some day 
Life shall guide thee from thy play: 

And thy begging arms shall net 
Love’s unpiscatorial pet. 

Still inviting, sweet and rare— 
Pleading eyes and midnight hair: 

Blossom folded—shadowed bliss, 
Love unawakened Beatrice! 

The Panama canal commission has requested 
the forest service to inspect the timber being cre- 
osoted at Seattle and Tacoma for the commis¬ 
sion. 

The net receipts from the National forests 
of Washington and Oregon during the past four 
months amounted to $115,620, an increase of 17 
per cent, over receipts for the same period last 
year. 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced here, 
send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 
1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

March 17.—Chapman (Kans.) G. C. H. Wadick, Sec’y. 
May 5-6.—Dodge City, Kans.—Kansas State tournament, 

auspices of Dodge City G. C. H. L. Hubbard, Sec’y. 
June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tourna¬ 

ment, under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. 
Ray, Pres. 

July 1.—Catasauqua. Pa.—Bryden G. C. E. C. Jones, Sec. 
July 4.—Roanoke (Va.) G. C. E. W. Poindexter, Sec’y. 
July 4.—Richmond, Va.—West End G. C. M. D. Hart, 

Sec’y. 
July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 

County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 
Aug. 5.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. and G. C. W. R. Pat¬ 

rick, Sec’y. 
Se^t. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.I S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 
Sept. 7-8.—Roanoke, Va.—Virginia State tournament, 

under auspices Roanoke G. C. E. W. Poindexter, 
Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 
Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 

Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale 
at Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S White at 

Du Pont. 
Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 

Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at 
Glen Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at 
Glen Willow. 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 
Oct. 6-7.—Medford, Okla.—Medford Gun Club. I. V. 

Hardy, Secretary. 

Drivers’ and Twisters’ Trap 
The many friends of Thomas H. Kelly, secretary of 

the Hudson Gun Club, will be glad to know that “Tom” 
is now “on the mend.” Mr. Kelly, who for over twenty- 
five years has been the life and soul of the Hudson 
Gun Club, was taken down with a cold about three 
weeks ago. He stuck to his post, however, and attended 
to his business as usual. He also opened up the club 
house as has been his custom every other Sunday, rain 
or shine, snow or hail, even went out for a little hunt 
down South Jersey way and saw Gille and Kursell do 
some “excellent” work with dog and gun; but the 
slight cold developed into pneumonia, which kept Tom 
in bed for over a week. Visitors and “The Regulars” 
will miss Tommy Kelly at the Hudson’s on the next 
few shooting days, although the grounds will be open 
as usual. His friends all wish him a speedy recovery. 

Chicago Gun Club 
Chicago, Nov. 23.—This was a splendid day for target 

shooting and quite a number of the shooters made good 
scores. Dave Thomas made the high score of the day 
when he broke 49 x 50 in event No. 1, also breaking 
44 in each handicap event from 21 yards. 

Kammerer tied with Homer Clark for first honors 
in event No. 2 with scores of 48 x 50, while Seelig, Jr., 
was pushing them close for the honor with a total of 
J7. “Doc” May headed the list in event No. 3 with a 
■otal of 46 x 50 from 18 yards. Riley being a close 
second with 45 from the same handicap. 

Kammerer broke 46 from 18 yards in event No. 4, 
while Riley took first in event No. 5 with 24 x 25, Miller 
coming in second with a score of 22. Several heavy 
showers of rain put a damper on any shooting at our 
park yesterday afternoon. 

D. 
No. of Targets. H. 50 50 

3 
50 

4 
50 

3 
25 15 

E. Thomas. 21 49 44 44 14 
II. Clark . 47 48 
W. F. Rilev. 18 46 45 24 
F. C. Young. 45 43 
K. H. Clark. 44 4i 15 12 
H. T. Foster. 42 37 
B. 1.. Kammerer... 18 41 48 40 46 11 
B. Doran . 40 42 
V. Miller . 38 32 22 13 
C. R. Seelig. 19 38 43 38 12 
I. Kausche . 17 37 28 l6 
C. W. May. 18 35 36 46 36 10 
C. F. Seelig. 22 47 9 
T. H. Shigley ... 32 
W Wolfe . 18 39 43 42 
F. E. Moffett. 30 13 
W T. Grant. 

Events No. 3 and No. 
• • 23 

4 distance 
WM. F. 

handicaps. 
MERKLE, 

13 

Supt. 

Dupont Gun Club 
Wilmington, Del., Nov. 27.—Some 85 turkey hunters 

fell ito line here today to take home a free lunch. As there 
was one bird to every five shooters, every cracker had 
a good chance. John T. Skelly got away with top demon¬ 

strator score, being tied by J. B. McHugh from the 
amateur squad. 

Scores in Class A. Total. 
J. B. McHugh. 46* 
H. P. Carlon. 44* 

''OR your boy’s Christmas, Mr. 
Sportsman, a .22 Repeater and 

: it be a Remington-UMC. 

Now, at the start of his rifle shoot- 
and ammunition, 

fine rifle—to show 
in a rifle are 

UMC 
designed to do. 

is slide action and hammerless 
It shoots .22 short, .22 long and .22 long 

ing, is the time to establish his standards in arms 

It is the time to teach him respect for a 
him that the signs of thoroughbred character 
accuracy, balance and “feel”, workmanship, the Remington 
dependability for the work the rifle is 

The Remington-UMC .22 Repeater 
—solid breech—safe, 
rifle cartridges. 

For heavier service, there is a new Remington-UMC .22 Repeater 
—the "Special” model. It shoots a special cartridge, with great penetra¬ 
tion and an effective range up to 200 yards. 

And in single-shot rifles, there are two Remington-UMC models, 
differing only in finish and price. 

Look for the dealer in your community who displays the Red Ball mark of 
Remington-UMC, the sign of Sportsmen’s Headquarters. He specializes 
in Remington-UMC Rifles and Metallic Cartridges—the sure-fire metallics 
with the Red Ball Mark on every box. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Company 
299 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
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J. H. Minnick. 44 
H. H. Sloan. 44 

.1. C. Griffith. A 
C. T. .Martin. 42 
W. Edmanson . 41 
J. T. Roberson. 41 
Eugene duPont .. 37 

Scores in Class B. Total. 
L. C. Lyon. 45* 
Clyde I.eedoin . 44* 
L. L. Jarrell . 45* 
h. w: Bush.42 
R. P. Willis. 40 
J. G. Hfghneld, Jr. 38 
C. H. Simon . 38 
J. W. Cann.A 36 • 
T. W. Mathewson. 36 
W. G. Wood. 36 
Stanley Tuchton . 34 
"William Coyne . 34 
Isaac Turner . 28 
Dr. A. Patterson. 27 

Scores in Class C. Total. 
VV. G. Robelen. 40* 
C. E. Springer. ->Q* 
J. J. Magahern. 38* 
N. K. Smith ...A 37* 
Dr. Horace Betts. 37 
S. J. Newman.,.' 37 

II. T. Reed.i...!.!" ”!" ! ” "! 33 
J. B. Groome. 33 
d. s. wood .24 
F. F. Lofland. 34 
W. B. Smith, Jr. 32 
E. E. Handy. Y 
Dr. E Q. Bullock. " ,0 
T. W. Mathews.A 20 
W. A. Casey.... ,0 
W. J. High-held.:. 27 
W. F. Jensen.   23 
W. F. Webster.’ 24 
A. M. L ndsay. 22 
Dr. L. Rumford. 14 

Scores in Class D. Total 
Albert Bird . ,0* 
R. L. Naudain. 34* 
L. W. Crawford. 
E. W. Crossan. [ 32* 
W. G. Ramsay.’ 3, 
W. H. Neely. 28 
h. j. Taggar:.a a a:: 27 
Karl Mayer . 27 
E. C. 'Ferriday.27 
William Francis .".A A' z6 
W. [S. Simpson. . ,4 
Dr. B. V. Kelley. 2- 
b. v. Clark...AA.AA. A. 

w. j. r. mil.a.aaaaa 2\ 
N. A. Jones. 2, 
w. J. Hartlove.’ ’'' ’ ,g 

Scores in Class E. ’ Total 
W. D. Sill i toe. ?,» 
S. W. Long. 2-* 
W. C. Corev.  A* 
R. F. Springer.! 26 
E. I. LeBaume. 2, 
C. E. Simon. 23 
L. P. Mahon v. 2, 
W. C. Smith. . 22 
b. ,M. May.a A A!. “ 
J. S._ Grant..!!.'] ig 
C. W. Pappennan. 
F. D. Brown.... ,, 
J. W. Macklem. I2 
it. b. Bye..a AAA"" Q 
J. F. Wishart. g 

*Indicates turkey winners. 
Special Event. 

In the “special event at 25 targets for a turkey,” 
distance handicap, scores were: 

tt i, c, Yards. Score. 

II. P. Carlon. 22 21 
-L. L. Jarrell...  30 10 
N. K. Smith .18 19 
E. W . 'L raw ford. 18 to 
W. Ewing .;;; 22 ,7 
Karl Mayer. ,6 I7 

W. B. Smith, Jr..-. ,8 jl 
W. J. Ilighfield. 16 n 
John E. Miller. us n 

In this event Harry Sloan won the turkey. 
Professionals. 

J. T. Skelly ..T?Uie 
W. S. Colfax, Jr. 43 
W. M. Hammond. 38 
H. E. Kaighn . 30 
T. w. Baker .  28 

Miss and Out Event. 
In the miss and out event 200 attempts were made 

to pick off the turkey offered for the longest run. L. 
C. Lyon made the high score of the day in this event, 
which was 9. It was some shooting, too, as the tar¬ 
gets were going nearly 75 yards, and the angles were 
as hard as any ever thrown. The high wind caused the 
blue rocks to dance all sorts of fantatic figures, much 
to the dismay of some of the best shots. Some of the 
other high scores were: 
J. C. Griffith...   6 straight 
J. H. Minnick. 5 
W. M. Hammond. 4 
J. W. Mathewson. 4 “ 
H. H. Sioan. 3 
Wm. Coyne . 3 “ 

Nemours (Ladies) Gun Club. 

Wilmington, pel., Nov. 26.—The Thanksgiving shoot 
of the Nemours Gun Club was one of the most interest¬ 
ing and enjoyable shoots of the . season. 

Nineteen ladies were out to compete for the four 
beautiful turkeys that Mr. Alfred I. du Pont had do¬ 
nated to the c.ub, and the ladies, especially the Class 
A shooters, ran a pretty close race for them. Miss 
Hammond broke eighteen targets out of twenty-five, Miss 
Carson, seventeen; Mrs. Joslyn, sixteen; and Miss 
Moody, fifteen. Miss Hammond and Miss Carson were 
both awarded turkeys. 

In Class B Mrs. "Harry Stidham was high, winning 
the turkey in her class. In Class C Mrs. E. L. Riley 
made the very good score of thirteen, and by so doing 
not only won a turkey, but was advanced from the C 
to the B class. 

In the handicap event for the Ramsay trophy, Miss 
Hammond, Mrs. O. B. Clark, Mrs. F. W. Wilson and 
Mrs. E. L. Riley, with their handicaps, each made a 
perfect score. In the shoot-off Miss Hammond won and 
holds the medal until the next regular shoot. This is 
the second time Miss Hammond has had the trophy and 
so far is the only member of the club who has held it 
twice. At the end of the year the member who has 
won the trophy the greatest number of times will be 
the final winner of it, and as there are four more shoots 
competition will be keen for nearly all the members 
nave held the medal for one week. 

Scores. (23 targets) follow: 

Miss Moody . I5 
Miss Hammond . ts 
Mrs. O. B. Clark..A. AAA A AAA 13 
Mrs. W. A. Joslyn. j6 
Miss M. V. Lannan. I2 
Miss J. P. Hirst.. A 2 
Miss A. E. Riley. Q 
Mrs. J. R. Bradley.  g 
Miss B. V. Carson. ,7 
Mrs. F. W. Wilson. 8 
Mrs. Harry White.•._ 
Mrs. B. McKaig...]. „ 
Mrs. H. J. Stidham. u 
Miss Clara Bingham. (, 
Mrs. E. L. Riley. 13 
Miss C. Wynands .3 
Miss Mary Robinson. 
Miss Amy 'Schofield. 4 
Miss Margaret Carr. 3 

BLUEBIRD. 

Westwood Gun Club. 

The club had planned for a big shoot on Thanks¬ 
giving Day, but the weather man furnished conditions 
which cut the attendance to only fifteen contestants. 
In the afternoon the fog became so dense that it was 
impossible to see the targets, and at 3:30 the unfinished 
part of the program was called off. Arthur Gambell, 
superintendent of the Cincinnati Gun Club, was high 
man breaking 49 out of his last 50, and finishing with 
93- Schreck got in a couple of good events, and was 
second high with 88. Dibowski was in better form than 
at the Cincinnati’s grounds on the 23d, but was not up 
to his mark, at that. The Hercules trophy was won by 
E- Rybolt, on a score of 43 out of 50, from 18 yards. 

Targets ..-... 23 
A. Gambell .’. 24 
Schreck . 20 

C. Rybolt . 21 
Cage . 2; 
Dibowski . 12 
Holaday, Sr. 20 
J. Schneider . 20 
A. C. Kuball . 19 
Ruehlmann . 14 
Arndt . 16 
Disser . 2i 
Willey . j8 
Squ m- . i4 
t. Kuoail .. 13 
Huey .. 12 

25 

24 

23 
22 

18 

13 

17 

23 

14 

25 Tot. 

93 

83 
84 

53 
59 
61 

51 
52 
44 
40 

35 
32 
25 
30 

New Rochelle Yacht Club. 

New Rochelle, N. Y., November, 22, 1913. 

Scores of to-davs shoot follow: 

Hdcp. Total. 
Stoddard . 
Bullock . 
Eldredge . 
Marsland . 
Todd . 
Black . 5 
Granbery . 4 
Marsland . 
Todd ... 

St ddard, Bullock and Marsland tied, 
won by Marsland. 
Stoddard . 6 
Bullock . 3 
Eldredge . 6 
Todd . 7 
Black . 5 
Granbery . 4 

Stoddard . 6 
Bullock . 3 
Eldredge . 6 
Todd . 7 
Black .. 5 
Granbery . 4 

Legs won by Stoddard, 50; Todd, 50; Black, 50, and 
Granbery, 50. 
Donovan . 2 13 
Pelham . 13 
Eldredge . 4 15 
Granberv . 2 15 

14 
21 

18 

14 
20 

14 
16 

Shoot off 

25 

25 

24 

24 

25 

19 
20 

25 

25 

25 

Marsland . 4 10 ' 
Todd . 4 14 
Offutt . . 14 I 
Bullock . 2 15 
R. Donovan . 5 9 
Giriat . 3 9 

Granbery and Eldredge tied. Shoot off won by 
Granbery, 15; Eldredge, 12. 
Donovan . 4 17 
Pelham .  20 
Eldredge . 6 23 
Granbery . 4 24 
Offutt . 1 22 
Todd . 6 21 
Marsland . 6 19 
Bullock . 3 21 
Chanler . 4 24 
Giriat . 5 20 
Stoddard . 5 23 

Legs won by Granbery and Chanler. 
Offutt .'. 21 :8 - 
Pelham . 21 20 -I 
Granbery . 19 21 9 
Chanler .   19 '9 
Donovan . 19 20 j 
Bullock . 19 17 
Stoddard . iS 14 
Eldredge . 17 :4 
Marsland . 17 16 
Giriat . 18 16 
Tedd . 17 9 

Won by Granbery. 
Offutt . 21 20 
Pelham . 21 2t 
Granbery . 19 20 
Chanler . 19 '8 
Donovan . 10 21 
Bullock . 19 J8 
Stoddard . 18 18 

Pelham and Donovan tied. 
Total. 

Stoddard .   18 

Granbery . J9 
Bullock . 22 
Black . I(5 

Won by Bullock. 
Total. 

Donovan . m 
Pelham . 10 
Eldredge .••• 5 
Granbery . 8 
Marsland . 4 
Todd . 6 

Donovan and Pelham tied. 

Cleveland Gun Club. 

Cleveland, O., November 26, 1913. 

Thirty-third Annual Thanksgiving Day Shoot. The 
Cleveland Gun Club was held November 25th, under 
favorable weather conditions, with a bright blue sky 
little wind, and everything that goes to make an ideal 
day for the sport. Twenty-four shooters attended, 
five professionals and nineteen members and friends of 
the club. A day of this kind made just for the sport 
should have drawn fifty shooters but it looks as if 
the high cost of living and shells is having its innings, 
but when one stops to think what he is getting for his 
money, there is no reason to stay away. A turkey, a 
day of sport and some of the green is not so bad for 
$6. Of the professionals who attended John R. Thaylor 
was the king bee with 148 out of 150. R. W. Ewalt— 
high gun amateur from Youngstown, Ohio, is no 
stranger to the Cleveland Club. Robert has been there 
before and has taken home the same honors, so it is 
nothing new to him. The 90 1-3 per cent, clip is his 
class. The shooting of some of the others was a sad 
disappointment as some had coops built for turkeys 
which never got into them, as the coop was like the 
shooter—N. G., and the old cry was used “What’s the 
matter with you—is it the load—or were you out last 
night, or is it a turkey in your eye that you can’t get?” 
But with the number of turkeys on hand and the mem¬ 
bers in attendance, all should have got turkey and after 
the hard work of the manager, his good wife, and 
the captain for days, it is too bad that the attendance 
should not have been larger, as everything was done 
to make the shoot a success and the work should be 
appreciated. Following are the scores: 

Shot at. Broke. 
*Thaylor, J. R. . 150 148 
*Day . . 150 138 

*Heiker .... . 150 134 
133 

Stepp . . 150 131 
Brown . . 15° 130 
Ambler .... . 150 130 
Blakeslee ... . 150 130 
Weeden .... . 150 129 

*North .... . 150 122 

Archer . .. 150 120 

’’Dibble .... . 150 119 
Thorp . . 150 116 
Freeman . 150 116 

Robert .... . 150 Il6 

Tobey . . 150 10S 
Patton . . 150 105 
Stenner .... . 150 101 
Rockwell ... . 150 100 
Hopkins . 150 92 

*Professionals. 
F. H. WALLACE Secretary. 
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Daniel Boone Gun Club 

Marthasville, Mo., Nov. 22.—The following scores 
were made by Daniel Boone Gun Club at fifty targets, 
except Fritz Koelling, who shot at twenty-five: 
E. E. Suhre.■. 47 
John Mutert . 45 
T. Ahmann . 4! 
H. W. Meyer. 38 
Hy. BoMmann . 33 
Fritz Koelling . . 2\ 

E. E. SUHRE, Secretary. 

New York Athletic Club 
Pelham Manor, November 27, 1913. 

Turkey or no turkey brought out a good gang at 
Travers’ Island to-day. 

Scores. 
Holiday Cup—100 clay birds, handicap. Conrad 

Stein (12), 87; Dr. Culver (8), 87; VV. B. Ogden (12), 
86; T. Lenane, Jr. (15), 85; R. L. Spotts (4), 85; G. 
J. Corbett (12), 84; Dr. de Wolfe (15), 83; J. M. 
Jones (20), 82; D. S. McMahon (6), 79; R. R. Debacher 
(15). 751 B. M. Huggins (20), 71; II. H. Duden (15), 70; 
E. M. Thomson (.14,), 68, and A. G. Wyckoff (0), 57. 

Shoot-off.—25 targets; handicap. Conrad Stein (3), 
22, and Dr. Culver (2), 21. 

Holiday Cup.—100 clay birds, scratch. R. L. Spotts, 
St; Dr. Culver, 79; Conrad Stein, 75; W. B. Ogden, 
74; D. S. McMahon, 73; G. J. Corbett, 72; T. Lenane, 
Jr., 70; Dr. E. B. de Wolfe, 68; J. M. Jones, 62; R. R. 
Debacher, 60; A G. Wyckoff, 57; II. H. Duden, 55; E. 
M. Thomson, 54, and B. N. Huggins, 47. 

Monthly Cup.—25 clay birds, handicap. R. L. 
Spotts (0), 22; G. J. Corbett (2), 21; T. Lenane, Jr. 
(2) , 21; Dr. E. R. de Wolfe (3), 19; R. R. Debacher 
(3) , 19; F. N. Huggins (3), 19; W. B. Ogden (.2), 19; 
Conrad Stein (2), 19; D. L. Culver (2), 18; D. S. 
McMahon (1), 18; J. M. Jones (4), 17; E. M. Thomson 
(3), 17; H. H. Duden (5), 14; A. G. Wyckoff (6), 14. 
and R. L. Spotts, Jr. (0), 6. 

Club Trophy.—25 clay birds, handicap. W. B. 
Ogden (4), 25; H. FI. Duden (6), 25; D. L. Culver 
(3) . 23; G. J. Corbett (2), 22; Dr. de Wolfe (3), 22; 
T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 22; Conrad Stein (3), 22; R. R. 
Debacher (6), 20; J. M. Jones (4), 20; R. L. Spotts (0), 
19; E. M. Thomson (3), 19; D. S. McMahon (0), 18; 
A. G. Wyckoff (0), 16; E. N. Huggins (5), 16, and 
R. L. Spotts, Jr. (0), 7. 

Shoot-off.—25 clay birds, handicap. W. B. Ogden 
(2), 20, and H. H. Duden (2), 17. 

Travers Island Cup.—25 targets, handicap. Dr. 
Culver (2), 25; Conrad Stein (2), 24; T. Lenane, Jr. 
(4) , 23; J- M. Jones (4), 23; R. L. Spotts (0), 23; H. 
FI. Duden (5), 23; W. B. Ogden (2), 22; Dr. E. R. de 
Wolfe (2), 20; G. J. Corbett (3), 19; R. R. Debacher 
(5) , 19; D. S. McMahon (0), 19; E. N. Huggins (5). 
iS; E. M. Thomson (3), 14; A. G. Wyckoff (o), 12, and 
R. L. Spotts, Jr. (0), 9. 

• Accumulation Cup.—25 clay birds, handicap. Dr. 
Culver (2), 21; R. R. Debacher (5), 21; D. S. McMahon 
(1), 20; G. J. Corbett (1), 19; Dr. de Wolfe (3), 19; 
Conrad Stein (2), 19; T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 18; T. M. 
Jones (4), 18; H. FI. Duden (5), 18; R. L. Spotts (0), 
17; W. M. Ogden (2), 17; E. M. Thomson (3), 16; A. 
G. Wyckoff (0), 16; R. N. Huggins (5), 14, and R. L. 
Spotts, Jr. (0), 8. 

Shoot-off.—25 clay birds, handicap. Dr. Culver (2), 
25, and R. R. Debacher (5), 19. 

High Scratch Prize.—100 targets. R. L. Spotts, 81; 
Dr. Culver, 79; Conrad Stein, 75; W. B. Ogden, 74; 
D. S. McMahon. 73; G. J. Corbett, 72; R. R. Debacher, 
70; T. Lenane, Jr., 70; Dr. de Wolfe, 68; A. G. Wyckoff! 
57; H. FI. Duden, 55; E. M. Thomson, 54; J. M. Jones, 
52; R. L. Spotts, Jr., 30, and B. N. Huggins, 47. 

High Handicap Prize:—too targets. Dr. Culver (8), 
87; Conrad Stein (9), 84; W. B. Ogden (10), 84; T. 
Lenane, Jr. (14), 84; G. J. Corbett (9), 81; R. L. 
Spotts (0), 81; Dr. de Wolfe (12), 80; R. R. Debacher 
(19)1 791 J- M. Jones (16), 79; FI. II. Duden (21), 76; D. 
S. McMahon (2), 75; E. M. Thomson (12), 67; B. N. 
Huggins (20), 67; A. G. Wyckoff (0), 57, and R. L. 
Spotts, Jr. (0), 30. 

Distance Handicap.—25 targets. FT. H. Duden (16) 
18; R. R. Debacher (16), 17: D. L. Culver (21). 17; R. L. 
Spotts (21), 15; T. Lenane, Jr. (17), 15; D. S. McMahon 
(zi), 15; Hr. de Wolfe (18), 14; Conrad Stein (19), 14; 
G. J. Corbett 08), 13; .T. M. Jones (17), 12, and E. 
M. Thomson (18), 10. 

Crescent Athletic Club 
Bay Ridge, November 27, 1913. 

Crescent Athletic Club trap season began to-day. 
Ihe Shooting Committee, of which Clinton R. James 
is chairman, with Frank B. Stephenson, A. P. Fair- 
child and George Bingham as associates, have ar¬ 
ranged an attractive program and made every provision 
for the comfort and accommodation of the competitors. 

Ten men were on deck for the handicap shoot for 
the Holiday Cup. G. G. Stephenson, Jr., with 4 on 
each string was topper; A. E. Hendrickson was the 
runner up, with 87. 

In the shoot for the President’s Cup A. E. 
Hendrickson scored 46 out of the possible 50 “birds” 
and was declared the winner. Flis total handicap was 
10. The runner up was J. P. James, with a score of 
40, shooting from scratch. Flendrickson also won the 
first leg on the Stake Trophy, a season prize. His 
score was 21 out of the possible 25. 

The scores follow: 
Stake Trophy.—25 clay birds, handicap. A. E. 

Hendrickson (5), 21; F. B. Stephenson (0), 20; F. 
Weilbacher (6), 20; G. E. Bromer (5), 18; G. G. 
Stephenson. (4), 18; T. W. Stake (7), 17; J. F. James 
(0), 16; Dr. Sauer (scratch), 16; E. R. Tames (3), 15; 
H. H. Floward (10), 12: Leg won by Hendrickson. 

Sweepstakes.—15 clay birds, handicap. J. F. James 
(0), 13; F. B. Stephenson (0), 12; C. B. James (2), 
11; G. E. Brower (3), 11; G. G. Stephenson, Jr. (2), 

To Give Or 
To Receive N 

RIFLE OR SHOTGUN 
affords pleasure and satisfaction. At Christmas time or at 

any season a man, woman or boy who enjoys life in the open 

will appreciate a Winchester as a gift. Winchester guns are 

made for all kinds of shooting, and from the eighteen differ¬ 

ent models it is an easy matter to select one to meet any 

shooting requirement. Dealers everywhere handle Winchester 

THU GUNS OF KNOWN REPUTATION 

AND PROVED SUPERIORITY. 

11; F. Weilbacher (4), 11; A. E. Flendrickson (3), 10; 
T. W. Stake (4), 8. Won by J. F. James. 

Sweepstakes.—15 clay birds, handicap. C. R. James 
(2) , 14; George C. Brow'er (3), 13; A. E. Hendrickson 
(3) 1 13; F. B. Stephenson (0), 12; G. G. Stephenson, 
Jr. (2), 12; F. Weilbacher (4), 12; T. W. Stake (4), 
11; J. F. James (0), 9; FI. H. Howard (6), 7. Won by 
C. R. James. 

Holiday Cup.—100 clay birds, handicap. G. G. 
Stephenson (16), 91; A. E. Hendrickson (20), 87; F. 
B. Stephenson (0), 83; F. Weilbacher (24), 83; Dr. 
Sauer (0), 80; George E. Brower (20), 73; T. W. Stake 
(28), 72; J. F. James (0), 71; C. R. James (12), 69; 
H. II. Howard (40), 58. Won by G. G. Stephenson. 

President’s Cup.—50 clay birds, handicap. A. E. 
Hendrickson (10), 46; J. F. James (0), 40: G. G. 
Stephenson (8), 50; Dr. Sauer (o), 40; C. F. James 
(6), 38; George E. Brower (10), 38; F. B. Stephenson 
(o), 36; T. W. Stake (14), 36; F. Weilbacher (12), 34; 
H FI. Howard (10), 22. Won by A. E. Hendrickson. 

Scratch Shoot.—100 clay birds. Dr. Sauer, 90; F. 
B. Stephenson, 83; G. G. Stephenson, Jr., 76; J. F. 
James, 71; A. E. Flendrickson, 67; C. R. James, 57; F. 
Weilbacher, 59; George E. Brower, 53; T. W. Stake, 
44; H. H. Howard, 37. Won by Dr. Sauer. 

Larchmont Yacht C!ub 

Larchmont, N. Y., November 23, 1913. 
Ralph L. Spotts broke 86 straight in a 100 bird 

handicap to-day, winning the event with a total of 85. 
In the 125 bird scratch contest R. L. Spotts won 

with 120 and Dr. L. Culver with 113, was second. 
In the handicap event three tied, Dr. L. Culver 

with 10, breaking 91; E. W. Fitzgerald, 24, shattering 
78, and H. H. Dugan with 15, breaking 78 clay 
pigeons. In the shoot off H. FI. Dugan was winner. 
The summaries: 

One Hundred Clay Pigeons (Handicap).—Dr. L. 
Culver, 91 (10); 100; W. E. Ferguson, 81 (12), 93; E. 
W. F'itzgerald, 78 (24), ioo; H. Rehtz, 73 (16), 89; FI. 
II. Dugan, 89 (15), 100; T. J. McCahill, 86 (12), 98; 
J. W. Allison, 79 (13), 92; T. Lenane, Jr., 77 (11), 88; 
A. L. Burns, 80 (8), 88; J. Goelz, 75 (12), 87; R. L. 
Spotts, 95 (scratch), 95; R. K. Spotts, 58 (30) 88; Dr. 
W. B. Short, 75 (12), 87. 

One Hundred and Twenty-five Clay Pigeons 
(scratch).—Dr. L. Culver, 115; W. E. Ferguson, 87; 
E. W. Fitzgerald, 100; II. Rehtz, 81; H. H. Dugan, 
In; T. J. McCahill, 108; J. W. Allison 99; T. Lenane, 
Jr., 06; A. L. Burns, 103; J. Goelz, 94; R. L. Spotts, 
120; R. K. Spotts, 73; Dr. W. B. Short, 97. 
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START on your fall hunt supplied with Peters Shells—the ammunition that you can 

always depend on for shooting quality and results. 

It is not necessary to use high-priced ammunition to win success at the traps or in the field. 

STEEL WHERE STEEL BELONGS” 

SHOT-GUN SHELLS 
give real and complete satisfaction, but their cost is within the reach of all. Barton Lewis won the U. S. 
Amateur Championship at Dayton, O., June 17, 1913, scoring 195 out of 200 with Peters “Target”— 
medium priced shell for Bulk Smokeless. Chas. A. Young won the Professional Championship of the 
United States, scoring 197 out of 200 with Peters “High Gun”—medium priced Shell for Dense Smokeless. 

Say PETERS when buying ammunition for your next tournament or hunt. 
Sportsmen’s Handy Book, with 1913 Game Laws. FREE for the asking. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
Branches: LEW YORK NEW ORLEANS 

CINCINNATI, OHIO 
SAN FRANCISCO 

Manhasset Bay Yacht Club 

Port Washington, November 23, 1913. 
E. H. Lewis won three of the five events to-day. 

Summaries: 
Ten Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—J. W. Alker, 4; E. 

M. Gould, 6; LI. F. Clark, 7; E. iT. Lewis, 8; D. E. 
Smith, 6; F. L. Richards, 5; G. B. Lewis, 6; E. G. 
Unitt, 7; H. L. Hoyt, Jr., 7; R. Howland, 6; E. A. 
Sierck, 5. 

Fifteen Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—J. W. Alker, 11; 
E. M. Gould, 9; H. F. Clark, 12; E. H. Lewis, 6; 
D. E. Smith, 12; F. L. Richards, 8; G. B. Lewis, 9; 
E. G. Unitt, 10; IT. L. Hoyt, Jr., n; R. Howland, 
10; E. A. Sierck, 9. 

Monthly Cup (Handicap); Twenty-five Clay 
Pigeons.—J. W. Alker (4), 25; E. M. Gould (7), 18; 
H. F. Clark (4), 17; E. FI. Lewis (7), 25; D. E. Smith 
(3), 23; F. L. Richards (6), 25; G. B. Lewis (5), 21; 
E. G. Unitt (5), 17; FI. L. Hoyt, Jr., (2), 23; R. 
Howland (7), 21; E. A. Sierck (3), 22. 

Yearly Cup (Flandicap); Twenty-five Clay Pigeons. 
—J. W. Alker (4). 20; E. M. Gould (7), 18; H. F. 
Clark (4), 19; E. H. Lewis (7), 25; D. E. Smith (3), 
21; F. L. Richards (6), 24; G. B. Lewis (5), 20; E. G. 
Unitt (5), 24; H. L. Hoyt, Jr. (2), 24; R. Flowland (7), 
20; E. A. Sierck (3), 24. 

National Rifle Association Notes 

An important meeting of the Executive Committee 
of the National Rifle Association of America was held 
at the office of the Association in Washington last 
week. In addition to the members of the committee 
there was present Mr. Breckinridge, the assistant sec¬ 
retary of war and president of the National Board for 
Promotion of Rifle Practice. 

The secretary submitted the applications for affilia 
tion of twelve civilian rifle clubs, three college clubs 
and six school-boy clubs, all of which were elected to 
membership in the Association. Among the college 
clubs was one from the United States Naval Academy. 

Owing to the increasing popularity in gallery shoot¬ 
ing throughout the country, it was decided to have 
annually hereafter a new match to be known as the 
“Individual Gallery Championship of the United States,” 
the shooting conditions to be the same as the National 
Interclub Gallery competition; each competitor to fire 
fifty shots on official targets furnished by the National 
Rifle Association; the prizes to be a gold medal and 
a life membership in the National Rifle Association for 
first, a gold medal for second, a silver medal for third 
and seven bronze medals, making ten prizes in all. 

The secretary reported that arrangements had been 
perfected between the Association and the Boy Scouts 
of America whereby the National Rifle Association 
would co-operate with that organization for the carry¬ 
ing on of markmanship qualification for merit badges; 
that wherever possible the National Rifle Association 
would co-operate with the range officer appointed by 
the court of honor of the local council and would f i¬ 
nish the official targets for qualification shooting. For 

the present, all targets made by scouts will be sent 
to the National Rifle Association for the determining 
of the score and when the same is sufficiently high the 
scout will be reported to the national council for a 
merit badge. 

A report was also received from the secretary in 
regard to efforts being made in several large cities to 
organize rifle tournaments during the winter among the 
high schools, the National Board for Promotion of Rifle 
Practice having offered to donate sub-target rifle ma¬ 
chines to the cities for interschool competition. The re¬ 
quest of the Association was disapproved by the school 
authorities of St. Louis and similar requests are now 
pending before the school authorities of Chicago and 
Boston. In the latter city, the local congressman, 
the Honorable J. M. Curley, has seconded the request 
of the National Rifle Association and strongly urged 
the school board to allow the training in marksman¬ 
ship to be carried on in the Boston schools in the 
similar manner that it is now carried on so success¬ 
fully in New York and Washington. 

Looking to the future, there was a general dis¬ 
cussion as to the advisability of having the annual 
matches next year and with a view of ascertaining 
when and where such matches could be successfully 
carried out, the secretary was instructed to com¬ 
municate with such states as had facilities to run off 
large shooting competitions with a view of finding 
ranges available for the 1914 matches and to report 

-pf f flis .findings at the annual meeting of 
the board of directors which will be held in Washing¬ 
ton n Tan-ary 14. rgi4. 

It was also decided to again reintroduce the “Rifle 
Practice Bill” in Congress but to ask for the issue 
of arms and ammunition only, making no effort to 
get an appropriation from the next Congress. 

The rule governing sights for indoor qualification 
of the National Rifle Association was changed so that 
sights may he mounted anywhere on the rifle in con- 
i ,rr-:-,. ,. *1, tl-e rule of the interclub matches. 

The following 20 clubs have entered the gallery 
'"mppifipn for the interclub championship of . the 
United States, season of 1914: The Park Club, Bridge¬ 
port, Conn.; Bucvrus, Ohio, Rifle Association; Glen¬ 
dale R-fle Club, Bedford, Ohio; Youngstown, Ohio, 
Rifle -"id Revolver Club; Warren, Pennsylvania, Rifle 
and Revolver Club; Gisholt Club’s Rifle Club, Madi- 
s-n Wisconsin; Manchester, New Hampshire, Rifle 
and Pistol Club; District of Columbia Rifle Associa¬ 
tion; T-Tonklns. Minn.. Rifle Club: Tacoma. Washing¬ 
ton. Rifle and Revolver Club; California Grays Rifle 
Club, San Francisco, Cal.; Stillwater, Minn., Rifle 
Club; Peters Rifle and Revolver Club, King’s Mills, 
Ohio; Engineers Rifle and Revolver Club. Cleveland, 
Ohio; N-th Park Rifle Association. Walden, Colo.; 
Tlpiona Montana. Rifle Club; Marion. Ohio, Rifle 
Club; Boston. Massachusetts, Rifle and Revolver Club; 
Dickinson, North Dakota, Rifle Club, and Adrian, 

Michigan, Rifle Club. , 
'r’-e entries for this r mpetition will close Decem¬ 

ber 1 st. Entries are also coming _ in very satis¬ 
factorily for the intercollegiate and interschool com¬ 

petitions. The entries for these competitions however 
do not close until December 15th. 
From the office of The National Rifle Association, 

1025 Woodward Building. 

Overland Motor Co. Gun Club 

Philadelphia, Nov. 29.—Never in the history of local 
shoots has there been as large, as classy a field as 
entered for to-day’s shoot of the Overland Motor Com¬ 
pany, and -the daylight was not sufficiently long to en¬ 
able all to shoot through the Jong program. 

William R. Severn, ex-president of the Philadelphia 
Trapshooters’ League, carried off -the honors for the car 
owners, getting a prize for high total on 50, and he 
was likewise high on the gross total. He finished with 
an actual score of 91, Minnick, his nearest competitor, 
getting but 84 net, just one target better than Paul. 

Overland Owners. 

Slear . 12 
Lee ... 
Turner . 15 
H. Greenwood . 12 
Welton . 15 
Elwell . 
Super . 
Steele . 
Sprankle . 
Walker . 
Pratt . 
R. Greenwood . 12 
Paul . 
J. Greenwood .  12 
Severn . 
Krewson . 
J. Soffe, Jr. 15 
Mollenkoff . 15 
Nice . 
Minnick . 

Visitors. 
Fell . 
Welles . 
Kirkpatrick .  7 
Davis ... 
Mawson . 15 
Brown . 
Gedman . 
Wood . 
Wm. Dalton . 
Deist . 
Powers . 
Danenhower . 12 
Worthington . 
Platt . 
Shell . 
Hineline . 
T. Greenwood . 15 
Cannon . 15 
Lewis .   12 
Hoskins . 15 
Lindley . 12 

Hp. Net. 
12 75 
12 71 
15 53 
12 67 
15 45 
15 53 
15 49 
15 32 

15 53 
12 74 

7 77 
12 65 

7 83 
12 19 
4 91 

12 66 

15 28 

15 31 
7 62 

7 84 

12 7* 
I 94 
7 41 

12 76 

15 63 
15 70 

I 96 

7 85 
12 72 
15 40 

7 90 
12 68 

7 81 

7 84 
I . 78 
7 87 

15 66 

15 17 
12 44 
15 51 
12 65 

Ttl. 

87 
83 
68 
79 
60 
68 
64 

47 
68 
86 
84 
77 
90 
81 
92 

78 
43 
46 
69 

91 

83 
95 
48 

97 
92 

84 
55 
97 
80 
88 
91 
79 
94 
81 

32 
56 
66 
77 
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Keenan . 12 73 85 
Pharoah . 12 46 58 
Edwards . 12 52 64 
MacAkman . 7 60 67 
Bender . 1 90 91 
C. Schwartz . 7 84 91 
Williams . 1 70 71 
Hitchcock . 7 56 63 
Griffith . 7 9^ 99 
Kelley .  12 49 61 
Markins . 12 53 65 
Jackaway . 12 45 57 
Freeman . 7 71 78 
Ford . 7 79 86 
Fontaine . 7 85 92 
Newcomb . 1 94 95 
Sloan . 7 87 94 
Simon . 15 32 47 
Cox . 7 5° 57 
Caswell . 7 55 62 
Becker . 15 to 25 
Lycett . 8 8 
Bazard . 15 33 48 
Houpt . 7 62 69 
Riley . 7 57 64 
Beattie . 15 28 43 
Freed . 7 40 47 
Jones . IS 3° 45 
Fleming . 7 43 5° 
Taylor . 7 45 52 
Hoover . 7 A2 49 
Turner . 7 44 51 
Cress . 7 4i 48 
P. T. Ford . 7 43 5° 
Biddle .'•. 12 37 49 
Collins . 15 25 40 
Abbott . 7 40 47 
George . 12 34 46 
Thompson . 12 35 47 
Sutherland . t5 43 5° 
Tithers . IS 13 28 
Fell . 22 49 71 
Davis . 18 58 76 
Mawson . 21 42 63 
Wm. Walton . 22 50 72 

Deist . i4 40 54 
Lee . 18 53 1} 
H. Greenwood . 17 5° 67 
T. Greenwood . 19 5° 69 
Dindley . 15 50 65 
Pharoah . >5 4° 61 
Griffith . 24 68 92 

Harkins . 19 53 72 
Freeman . T4 57 71 
Newcomb . 23 72 95 
Houpt . 18 65 83 
Beattie . r3 43 56 
Frend . 20 60 80 

Tones . 16 44 60 
Hoover . 22 62 84 
Pratt . J7 60 77 
R. Greenwood . 11 54 65 
Bilder .  l7 57 74 

New Rochelle Yacht Club 

Herewith scores of New Rochelle Yacht Club trap 

shooting, Thanksgiving Day. 
Event 1—25 birds sweepstake scratch: Oifutt 22. 

Granbery 20, "Bullock 20, Eldredge 20, Stoddard 17, 

Donovan 16, Todd 14. 
Event 2—25 birds scratch for a turkey: Offutt 20, 

Granberv 18, Stoddard 18. .Donovan 17, Bullock 17, Mars- 
land 16,'Eldredge 15, Giriat 19, Todd 12. 

Event 3—50 birds handicap Holiday Cup: Stoddard 
10-48, Eldredge 12-46, Offutt 2-44, Donovan 8-42, Gran¬ 
bery 6-41, Giriat 10-40, Marsland 12-41, Bullock 6-39, Todd 

12-38, Black 10-36. _ ,, , 
Event 4—25 birds distance handicap: Stoddard 17 

vards 20. Donovan 18 yards 20. Granbery 19 yards 19. 
Eldredge 16 yards 18, Bullock 19 yards 17, Offutt 21 yards 

16, Giriat 19 yards 14. . , t a , 
Stoddard and Donovan tied. Shoot off won by 

Stoddard 17 yards 22. Donovan 18 yards 17. 
Event 5—25 birds handicap sweepstake: Stoddard 

3-25, Offutt 1-23, Bullock 3-23, Donovan 4-21, Granbery 
3-21. Black 5-21, Marsland 6-19. 

The new outfit is working fine. The distance handi¬ 
caps are quite popular. We expect to arrange team 
shoots with Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. Indian Harbor 
Yacht Club, Marine & Field Club and Bayside Yacht 

Club. _ 

Robin Hood Gun Club 

Staten Island, N. Y.—Ten shooters found their way 
to the cracker line on Thanksgiving Day. The main 
event was a team shoot between G. Bechtel, L. Fiel, and 
G. Conelley, W. Anselm; the losing team to pay for 
the shells, targets and a turkey dinner for the bunch. 

Team Shoot at too Per Man. 

L. Fiel . 89 
G. Bechtel . 65 
G. Conelley . 87 
W. Anselm .   61 

Practice 25 Birds. 
B. Beyersdofr . 21 
W. Rohlfs . 22 
F. Pfannstihal .•’. I9 
G. Conelley . *9 
J. Eckter . *8 
A. Dominio . *6 

Take Home Trophy 25 birds went to W. Rohlfs. 
W. Rohlfs . 22 
B. Beyersdofr . 20 
G. Conelley . t8 
F. Pfannstihal . J9 
■J. Eckter . T5 
A. Dominio . 16 

IF 
YOU SHOOT 

We Both Win 

THERE ARE REASONS 

Ask 

DU PONT POWDER CO. 
WILMINGTON, DEL. 

ROSS .280 

solid sharp 

point bullet. 

ROSS copper tube bullet. 

The diagrams show how the .280 solid sharp poi nt bullet pi erces 

80 inches of fine Canadian pine an demerges practically intact, 

whereas the .280 Ross Sporting Copper tube bullet, patented, 

goes through only 12 inches, smashing a great hole in the 

wood. This explains the tremendous shock of the .2S0 Sporting 

Cartridge, with copper tube bullet-(patented) and is the reason 

why your quarry falls if fairly hit with this bullet. The Ross 
High Velocity Rifle increases your chaucesof a successful hunt. 

The Ross High Velocity, .280 sells in the U. S. at $55.00 Ross Sporting Cartridge with copper tube bullet, patented, at $7.50 per 

100, bothf.o.b. Hew York. If your dealer eanuot supply you, write for complete illustrated catalogue to 

. . QUEBEC, CANADA or POST & FLOTO, 14 READE ST., NEW YORK. ROSS RIFLE CO., Dept. 
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Sterens Fob 25 Birds. 
B. Beyersdolr . 22 
W. Rohlfs . 19 
J. Conelley . l9 
F. Pfannstihal .  >8 

Ouail Shoot 25 Birds. 
W. Rohlfs .   20 
B. Beyersdofr . !5 
G. Conelley . J7 
F. Pfannstihal. l9 
J. Hckter . r5 
A. Dominio ..;. l7 

G. CONELLEY, Secretary. 

Marine and Field Club 
November 29, 1913. 

Monthly President’s Take Home 
Cm 

Hdcp. 
Clip 

Hdcp. 
Cup 

Hdcp. 

F. B. Stephenson ... 25 25 

23 20 

25 25 25 

23 20 18 

S. P. Hopkins - 20 24 
20 12 17 
12 24 20 

3 3 6 17 6 19 

C. M. Camp . 17 l6 

10 10 II 

17 16 20 

10 10 20 II 20 II 

E. H. Lott . 20 23 

25 17 
20 23 24 

2 5 17 22 

J. T. James '. 25 24 
16 iS 

25 24 22 

16 is 20 

P. R. Towne . 13 18 

13 23 l6 

23 18 19 

5 5 9 16 9 15 
Dr. Sauer . 21 20 

17 15 
21 20 21 

17 IS 19 

Brewster Gun Club 

Brewster, Ohio, November 27, 1913. 
'The annual poultry shoot held by the Brewster Gun 

Club was not well attended. This was due to the 
fact that many of the shooters who usually attend this 
event were out in the field in pursuit of rabbits. The 
inclemency of the weather also served to keep many 
from attending. However, the event was a complete 
success. The prizes which included turkeys, ducks 
and geese were well distributed among the shooters. 

The ladies of the Union Church served Thanks- 

giving dinner, and the boys made far better scores ai 

the table than 
Following 
Name. 

at 
are 

the traps, 
the scores: 

Number Shot At. Number Broke. 
Singles 

K. Miller .. 179 

Hiner . 108 

Deal . 104 

‘Day . 186 

^Lincoln . 157 
Crawford .... 124 
Essig . . 145 134 
Merrill . . 145 121 

B. Click . . 131 93 
W. Click . . 85 5° 
T. Christman . 80 50 
Lightell . . 70 44 
Engleman .... 44 
Keifer . . 55 34 
A. Click . 38 
Burns . 27 
Bottomy . . 40 23 
E. Klett . 17 
N. Christman 9 
A. Arnold ... 

Doubles. 
6 

*Dav . 37- 
‘Lincoln . . 50 25 
Crawford . . 50 18 

Deal . 14 
Hiner . 8 

Merrill . 10 

Essig . 9 
Burns . 8 

K. Miller . 20 
‘Professionals. 

A. J. BURNS, 

Manhassett Bay Yacht Club 

6 

Secretary. 

Port Washington, November 30, 1913. _ 
Full scores were returned in all three of the handi¬ 

cap contests by four men. D, E. Smith \von_ the ten 
bird scratch match, breaking nine, then tied with three 
others in the shoot for the monthly cup. It was 
agreed that whoever won the leg for the yearly cup 
should be declared the winner of the leg for the 
monthly cup. This Smith was able to do after a 
shoot off with James W. Alker, who tied him twice. 
H. F. Funke was the winner of the_ special handicap 
match at 25 birds after a shoot off with C. M. Gould. 
J. W. Alker and T. H. Lewis. J. W. Alker won the 
15 bird scratch contest. 

Baltusrol Golf Club 

Short Hills, N. J., November 27, 1913. 
A combination of a dark day and a high wind 

made good shooting difficult in the holiday trap shoot- 

ting competitions at the Baltusrol Golf Club to-day. 
Marshall Geer and J. O. Raaway tied for the take 
home trophy, each having a total of 18 birds. Geer 
won the shoot off. T. C. Watkins was the only one 
to win a point in the fifty bird season trophy com¬ 
petition. 

Bon Air Gun Club 

Pittsburg, November 22, 1913. 
Milo H. Miller was there with bells to-day in a 

three cornered match. His slaughter was 260 or 9 more 
than Freedman. 

Total. 
Freedman . 48-66-66-71 251 
Wolfe . 64-56-58-52 230 
Miller . 68-76-63-53 260 

ishing only 21 points behind the Reds, and, with the 
visitor’s score counted, winning the match by 71 points. 
Dr. E. H. Thompson set a new record for the club, scor¬ 
ing a perfect on his third target, making a beautiful 
group which could be covered by a silver quarter. His 
score is the more praiseworthy as it was made with a 
strange gun. The record has been held by H. Cox up 
to this date. He scored 49 in a match with the Police 
Revolver Club in April, 1910. High individual score 
was made by Cox, of the Blues, 166. Col. Hake and Dr. 
Thompson, of the Reds, were second with 164. The 
Reds also captured 5-shot honors, E. Hake scoring 45 ' 
on his third target. 

Blue Team. 
H. Cox . 10 

Cincinnati Revolver Club 

Fifteen members and one visitor took part in the 
shoot at the Brendamour range on Nov. 26. The Red 
team mustered eight members and the visitor shot with 
the Blues, making the teams equal fn numbers. The 
match was a close one, the Blue team (seven-men) fin¬ 

G. E. Pugh. 

7—41 

6— 43 
5—38 
7— 44 

166 
10—44 

5—36 
7—40 
7—40 
7—40 

160 
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Dr. A. A. Yungblut. 9 9 
10 8 
10 9 

7 7 

F. Cist . 6 6 
10 ■ 7 
9 9 

10 10 

A. E. Forester 

i 

10 9 
10 9 
8 7 

10 9 

H. F. Schaefer (Captain) 8 
9 
9 
9 

F. Nagel 8 
9 
6 
8 

8 
9 
6 
7 

P. Ibold, Jr.* . 9 5 
8 6 
5 7 
9 7 

Total . 

‘Visitor. 

Col. C. F. Hake. 

Red Team. 
...10 10 

10 10 

9 8 
10 8 

8 8 
10 10 
10 8 

E. Hake 10 10 
9 8 

10 10 
10 10 

J. Stevenson (Capt.) - 10 9 
10 9 
10 8 

9 * 

A. H. Kenan. 10 9 
10 9 
10 8 
9 8 

K. W. Stevenson . 7 6 
9 8 

10 8 

9 7 

Dr. Landis 9 
7 
6 

10 

7 
6 
6 
6 

Meyers 5 0 

6 7 
7 0 

6 6 

Total 

5 
7 
8 
8 

6 
6 
9 
8 

4—33 
6— 37 
8—44 
7— 37 

7 
6 
8 
8 

9 
7 
6 
9 

6 6—31 
7 6—36 
7 6—39 
4 7—39 

7 
6 
5 
8 

145 

0—35 
6—38 

5—31 
3—39 

M3 
4—27 

6— 39 
3—33 
7— 39 

138 
5 4 4—29 
5 7 5—35 
6 5 4—27 

6 4 4—29 

120 

5 4 23 
7 3 0—24 
9 o 0—21 
7 6 3—32 

100 

1123 

8 8 6—'42 
8 8 5—41 

9 8 7—41 
9 7 6—40 

164 

8 7 7-38 
10 10 10—50 

8 7 6—39 

164 
8 7 6—41 
6 5 6—34 

10 8 7—45 
7 8 5—40 

160 

8 6 5-38 
9 8 6—42 

7 7 7—39 
6 6 5—34 

153 
8 8 5—40 

9 8 7—43 
4 o 0—22 

7 5 0—29 

134 
4 4 0—21 

7 7 5—35 

130 
4 4 0—24 
5 4 0—22 
5 4 0—21 
6 0 0—22 

so 
3 o 0—8 
0 0 0—13 
0 0 0— 7 

5 5 0—22 

50 

. 1044 

Du Pont Gun Club 

Wilmington, . Nov. 29. 
Fifty-five shooters attended the regular weekly shoot 

at the Du Pont Gun Club yesterday. -There were a 
number of contests, the foremost being the Delaware 
State Championship match. W. M. Hammond, holder 
of the title and the cup, had for his opponent J. G. 
Highfield, Jr. Flammond won with a score of 84 out of 
100, while that of Highfield was but 75. Both men shot 
poorly. 

The Class B Challenge Cup match between P. D. 
Guest and J. W. Anderson, Jr., resulted in a victory for 
Guest, the holder, with a score of 43 out of 50, to 38 for 
Anderson. This is the second time Guest has defended 
the cup successfully. 

E. S. Handy, holder of the Class D cup, was defeated 
by Albert Bird. The score was: Bird 30 out of 50; 
Handy, 22. 

In a tie in Class B for a spoon between J. II. 
Thomas, L. L. Jarrell and J. G. Highfield, Jr., the lat¬ 
ter won, breaking 22 out of 50. Thomas’ broke 18, and 
Jarrell 19. 

This tie resulted from the team shoot at Camden, 
N. J., last Saturday. 

A tie of long standing for the Connable cup be¬ 
tween H. W. Bush and iH. T. Reed was decided. Reed 
was the winner with a score of 18 out of 25. Bush broke 
17. 

In the miss and out event, A. B. Richardson made 
high score with 10 straight. Next was McHugh with 8, 
E. E. du Pont 5, and L. C. Lyon 4. This was the last 
day for this event, as it was scheduled for the month 
of November. There will be three trophies given to those 
making the longest runs. The winners are A. B. Rich¬ 
ardson, with a run of 18 straight, and J. H. Minnick 
and D. S. Wood, who each had runs of 14 straight. 

Next Saturday the Du Pont Club will have the third 
match in the Philadelphia Trapshooters’ League series 
with the Glen Willow Club at Glen Willow. It is ex¬ 
pected that a strong team will go. 

The scores in detail follow: 

A. B. Richardson. . 23 23 22 
W M Hammond ...._ 23 18 
T. W. Baker. 14 18 
W T. Highfield. . 13 
P. D. Guest . . 23 
R. S. Wood. . 17 17 
E. R. Jenks . . 18 

J. H. Thomas . . 23 

Ttl. 

93 
86 
48 
13 
23 

34 
18 

23 

S. G. David. 
E. M. Ross . 
T. E. Doremus . 
W. A. Joslyn. 
J. W. Anderson, Jr. 
L. L. Jarrell. 
C. C. Gerow . 
E. I. LaBeaume_ 
W. Cochran . 
J. S. -Newton . 
Lewis Lowther . 
Eugene du Pont. 
J. B. McHugh . 
S. Tuchton . 
H. P. Carlon . 
J. E. Berthollette... 
E. C. Wentzel . 
T. H. Neely. 
G. F. Lord . 
F. W. Wilson . 
G. C. O’Brien . 
P. Crossland . 

8 10 18 

19 21 40 
20 19 39 
19 19 38 
16 19 17 52 
21 21 

17 16 33 
10 8 18 

3 3 6 

5 11 16 
8 8 

23 20 43 
23 24 22 15 84 
20 20 18 21 79 
20 18 13 51 
23 23 18 64 
18 18 19 55 
20 14 34 
16 16 

14 
4 '8 12 
7 ... .. .. 7 

THE MOST 
DESTRUCTIVE 
AGENT KNOWN 
TO THE FUR AND 
FEATHERED RACE" 

Here’s a Little “Powderology” for Gunners 

R. H . is destructive because it shoots where you aim. The great 
speed, accuracy and penetration are due to the R. H. “progressive 
combustion” smokeless powders. The entire energy is forward. No 
waste force in kick; no reduced speed because of gun-barrel friction, as 
with the “explosive” powders. 

Robin Hood 
AMMUNITION 

( BRER RABBIT \ 
.PROP OF HYGlENEy 

“Kick Minus—Speed Plus” 

will be a revelation to you. It demands a trial by you. It will quickly prove what we claim. 

Take some R. H. along with you next time you carry your gun. You’ll find it a good com¬ 

panion and a helping hand in the task of filling your game bag. 

All dealers who sell R. H. can tell you of the friends it is making. Free booklet “Our 

Shell Game” gives the full story. Send for it. 

ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION COMPANY 
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A Goerz Gets It Every Time 

To be sure of a “steady run” of 

bright, snappy pictures you must have a 

camera—a iens—which asks no odds of 

light or motion. 

unfailingly image action that the eye is not quick 
enough to see. And in any light where photog¬ 
raphy is at all possible, a Goerz lens insures 
pictures of excellent strength and detail. 

Your dealer doubtless carries Goerz goods. If 
he doesn’t, insist—he will get them for you now 

This is the camera which 

has surprised the ama¬ 

teur and satisfied the ex¬ 

pert. Takes sharp and 

distinct pictures (1Mx2%) 

that give splendid en¬ 

largements. 

Send for booklet about 

GOERZ Lenses—Cam¬ 

eras—Binoculars 

Vest Pocket Tenax 

C. P. GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL CO. 
323 

Dept. T 
East 34th Street, New York 

E. M. Ross. 20 

A. H. Lobb. 20 22 62 

Clyde Leedom . . 24 24 
Victor du Pont . . 19 20 19 18 76 
W. C. Corey. 17 l6 43 
W. Tomlinson . . 17 17 
E. E. du Pont. . 23 23 
H. Winchester . 17 
F. P. Ewing . . 18 18 

E. E. Handy . . 13 9 22 

A. Bird . l6 32 
I. Turner . 20 

L. C. Lyon. . 18 19 37 
Dr. A. Patterson. . 19 19 
N. K. Smith... 19 l6 55 
C. T. Martin . 21 21 62 

William Swayne . . 24 24 

W. B. Smith, Jr. 15 
D. R. Rutter . . 14 14 

Delaware State championship, W. M. Hammond 
(holder), 2t, 23, 23, 17—84; J. G. Highfield, Jr. (challen¬ 
ger), 20, 17, 21, 17—75- 

Class B, Challenge-Cup Match—P. D. Guest (holder), 
21, 22—43; J- W. Anderson, Jr. (challenger), 16, 22—38. 

Class D, Challenger Cup—E. E. Handy (holder), 
13, 9—22; A. Bird (Challenger), 16, 14—30. 

A REAL GUN 

L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 

Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 

With Automatic Ejector..'.$66 net 

With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. ..$86 net 

Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS CO. 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 

Shoot-off for the Connable Cup—H. W. Bush,17; H. 
T. Reed, _ 18. 

Shoot-off tie for spoon, Class B—J. G. Highfield, 
Jr., 22; L. L. Jarrell, 19; J. H. Thomas, 18. 

Meadow Springs Gun Club 

Philadelphia, Nov. 29.—A perfect score was out ot 
the question today, and the nearest to a half century 
of totals was reached by two gunners, Messrs. Turner 
and Gideon, who turned in cards of 41 actual breaks. 
The conditions call for two 25-target events, handicaps 
added to the scores with prizes donated for the _ high 
totals and actual achievements. Turner and Gideon 
landed the actual breakage honors with their allotted 
41, while Woodman with a 46 was the high man of the 
day, he breaking 35 of his 50, but having a handicap 
of 11 to boost his total. 

Donohue gave Woodward quite a rub for the high 
score mark by finishing but one target shy of the leader. 
Donohue broke three more targets than did Woodward, 
but he had 4 less in the handicap. 

Turner and Gideon were really kept from showing 
Woodward out of the lead by reason of the small handi¬ 
caps they carried. Gideon shot with but a dead bird 
handicap of two, while Turner had 3 to boost his stock, 
the latter tieing up with Kress for third honors in high 
scores with 44 all. Kress broke 36, but he carried 8 
“dead uns.” Gideon finished with 43. 

Turner . 
Kress . 
McConnell . 
Onoline ... 
Deily . 
Gideon . 2 
Killian . 10 
Rothacker . 12 
Colton ... 
Pierce . 
Soley . 
Chandler . 
Karl . 
Coyle . 
Woodward . 
Henry .. 

Turner and Gideon tied for high actual Woodward 
high total. 

H. B. T. 

3 41 44 
8 36 44 

X 30 30 
7 38 45 
8 28 36 
2 41 43 

10 25 35 
12 28 40 
6 28 34 
4 38 42 

7 29 36 
8 34 42 

10 27 37 
4 39 43 

11 35 46 

4 36 40 

Gloucester Gun Club 

Gloucester City, N. J., Nov. 29.—Two shooting 
matches were held here today in which good scores were 
made. In the first event there were ten contestants 
and the winner proved to be Edward Cahill, who hit 
fourteen and missed one. Elmer Rhoades won the sec¬ 
ond event, which was miss-and-out. 

'First event, open, 13 blue rocks—Edward Cahill hit 
14, Robert Johnson 13, George Marker 12, John Healey 
12, W. Murray 10, H. Johnson 10, J. Meeney 10, J. 
McLaughlin 10, T. Mooney 9, H. Cahill 7. 

Second event, miss-and-out—Elmer Rhoades hit 9, 
H. Johnson 7, J. Healey 7, H. Cahill 6, J. McLaughlin 
5, T. Mooney 5, F. Bennett 5, R. Johnson 3, W. Mur¬ 
ray 2, W. Butler 1. 

The Cleveland Gun Club Company 

Cleveland, O., November 23, 1913. 
The weekly club shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club 

held Saturday afternoon, November 22nd, at shooting 
park was an improvement over what has been held for 
the last four or five weeks. The good weather condi 
tions brought out the boys as it does the blue birds 
in the spring and the best of it a back number by the 
name of Mr. William Ambler drove the regulars to the 
woods with the best score of the day,_ 93 out of jrm. 
Ask some of them what they 1 
following are the scores:• 

Stepp .. 
Tobey 
Doolittle 
Stenem . 
Jones ... 
Grant 
Freeman 
Rockwell 
Harris 
Thorp 
Hopkins 
Willard 
Ambler . 
Doolittle 
Grant 
Brown 
Tobey 
Stepp ... 

Mould 
Willard 

50 45 
50 44 
50 42 
50 42 

50 42 
50 41 
50 40 

50 40 

50 40 

50 39 
50 39 
50 32 
50 48 

50 44 
50 44 
50 43 
50 43 
5° 42 
50 42 

50 41 
50 40 

50 38 
50 38 
50 37 
50 37 
50 34 
50 34 
50 27 
50 26 

mcial-Secretary. 

Pillow Gun Club 

Pillow, Pa., November 28, 1913. 

Forest & Stream, New York. 
My Dear Sir: 
Enclosed find the scores of the fifth century series 

of shoots held to determine the winner of the Wash¬ 
ington Excursion, District of Columbia. The contest 
was hot from start to finish, and was witnessed by 
many at each shoot. However, the last shoot brought 
out both old and young to see the final lap. .Mr. 
Bingaman the winner was congratulated on all sides, 
from the fact that he used a 20 gauge gun at the last 
shoot. The next shoot will be a National Sportsmen 
Trophy Shoot on New Year, 1914- 

Fifth Series 500 Targets 
Score. Total. 

J. A. Bingaman . 89 444 
T. A. Shaffer . 88 441 
D. W. Reitz. 81 435 
D. M. Bohner . 80 44° 
E. E. Dockey. 80 431 
T. L. Snyder. 73 380 
T. N. Buffington . 72 371 
Lloyd Buffington .•--- 71. „ 3°9 

J. A. BINGAMAN, Secretary. 

Jersey City Gun Club 

Jersey City, ,N. J., Nov. 29.—We had another good 
attendance at the Jersey City Gun Club today, notwith¬ 
standing the disagreeable weather, as it was blowing 
a good stiff breeze from the north right in the shooters 
faces and made the targets go skyward in a great rush 
and caused most of us to shoot about a mile too low. 
Three pros, paid us a visit today—Hank Stevens, of 
U M C. Co.; Harold Keller, of Peters Co., and Tom 
Davis, of Winchester Co. Hank shot in great form 
and no doubt he hated to do it, but just couldn’t help 
it, and so led the whole bunch with the fine percentage 
of 89 per cent., which was going some, considering the 
elements. Of the amateurs old scout George Piercy was 
high with 78 per cent., tieing Keller, and Shannon was 

~cond with 76 per cent. 

' 25: 

The scores follow in strings 

of Mr. Ambler. The Engle . 19 18 15 21 

Shannon . . :8 18 17 l6 19 22 23 
Targets Targets Haas . 17 20 15 18 18 19 

Shot. Broken. Dr. Currie . . 18 II 12 14 17 15 l6 

.. 50 45 Stevens . 22 22 20 22 24 • • 

.. 50 45 Piercy . 14 20 20 21 24 •• 
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Kearney . .. 14 19 14 13 
Dixon . .. 17 18 15 16 

Davis . 21 18 17 
Keller . .. 17 15 24 21 
Huggins . .. 8 4 II 

MoLemore . •• 15 18 20 20 
Hetherington, Jr. .. •• 23 13 19 l6 
Hallinger . .. 18 18 

16 Everett . 17 
Williams . 10 12 
Jones . 8 II 14 
Black . 12 8 9 . 

The leg on the Du Pont trophy today was won by 
Piercy with a full score, counting hahdicap. We are 
having a nice crowd of shooters every Saturday now, and 
hope to have two or three times as many after the boys 
get through chasing around after the quail and pheasant, 
and we extend an invitation to all trap shooters to pay 
us a visit whenever convenient and enjoy a good after¬ 
noon’s sport with a lot of sociable fellows. We are 
going to have our turkey shoot as usual a day or so 
before Christmas. Wait for a program telling particu¬ 
lars. 

Evanston Gun Club 
Chicago, Ill., November 24, 1913. 

Saturday was Hamilton Club Day at the Evanston 
Gun Club, and twenty-seven shooters faced the traps 
The day was ideal and some very fine scores were 
registered. Kennicott the expert Evanston Amateur 
led the entire field with 97 out of a possible 100. 
Coleman and Bristle were tied for second honors with 
92. Homer Clark led the professionals with 96. Kirk¬ 
wood, Cadwallader and Stannard tieing for second place 
with 95 and Jay Graham and Ed. Graham third with 
94. H. A. Gano of the Hamilton Club won the Silver 
spoon after shooting off a tie with E. A. Ely. Phalen 
led the field in the turkey shoot with a perfect score, 
having a handicap of 9 and breaking 41, Bristle and 
Carman tieing for second place. In the shoot off 
Bristle won with a perfect score of 25, Carman break¬ 
ing 24. The scores were: 

'Kirkwood . 
'Cadwallader 
'Stannard . 
'Jay Graham ... 
*Ed. Graham ... 
'Clark . 
Kennicott . 
Goode . 
Darby . 
Newkirk . 
Ely . 
Cane . 
Altmeier . 
Johnson . 
Hicks . 
Davis . 
Watson . 
Phalen ...... 
Coleman . 
Doyle . 
Carman . 
Bristle . 
Foerster . 
Raine . 
Booss . 
Millen . 

'Professionals. 

Shot at. Broke. 

95 
... 125 119 

95 
94 
94 
96 

... 150 143 
86 

••• 75 66 

• 75 38 
72 

• •• 75 32 
59 
59 

... 50 13 
75 57 

• •• 75 68 
60 

... IOO 92 

87 
... 150 120 

92 
... 125 82 

■ ■ ■ 75 62 

••• 75 51 
75 71 

W. J. PHALEN, Secretary and Treasurer. 

Youghiogheny County Club 

McKeesport, Penna., November 28, 1913. 
The conditions yesterday for trap shooting were 

about as poor as could be imagined, a drizzling rain 
falling, and a heavy black fog settling down so thick 
that birds could hardly be seen, making it very diffi¬ 
cult to detect whether the bird was broken, unless it 
was completely powdered; however, a number of the 
old time enthusiasts showed up and a good afternoons 
sport was enjoyed. In the preliminary shoot, Cornelius 
led off with 22 out of a possible 25; however, he was 
not able to keep up this gait, and in the second 
event. Smith of Braddock won, with 21 out of 25, Ash- 
baugh 19, Cornelius 17, Canning 12. 

In the 10 bird shoots for chickens, results were as 
follows: 

Name. Events. 
1 23456789 10 

Smith . 6 7 10 8 8 9 8 10 8 .. 
Ashbaugn . 6 9 6 3 8 9 7. 
Davis . 7 7 7 8 8 6 9 8 8 7 
Sword . 7 6 7 5 6 8 7. 
Cornelius . 7 5 5 7 6 3 5.. 5 4 
Heisey . 8 8 9 8 8 10 7 
Wilson . 1 

In the shoot off of ties, the winners are as follows: 
1st Event—Sword. 6th Event—Heisey. 
2nd Event—Ashbaugh. 7th Event—Davis. 
3rd Event—Smith. 8th Event—Smith. 
4th Event—Smith. 9th Event—Heisey. 
5th Event—Heisey. 10th Event—Davis. 

The final results in the chicken shoots, give Smith 
3 chickens, Heisey 3 chickens, Davis 2 chickens, Ash¬ 
baugh 1 chi,cken, and Sword 1 chicken. 

The next open shoot at the club, will be on Satur¬ 
day week. December 6th. This will be an open shoot 
for all, whether members of the club or not. 

FOR SALE.—Fox Hound, thoroughly broken, also 
Beagle Rabbit Hound, cheap. By the old Reliable Dog 
Dealer, J. B. COOK, Afton, N. Y. 

We make it reliable. 

Its friends have made it famous. 

Send for Catalogue. 

PARKER BROS. Meriden, Conn. 
N. Y. Salesrooms : 32 Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt. Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. 

THE PARKER 
GUN 

High Grade Rifles 
LESS THAN HALF PRICE 

Automatic $18.00 Repeating, $14.50 

Improved Repeating and Automatic “Standard” Rifles 
The most accurate shooting sporting rifles made i ’15. 30, 35 calibre 
Hitrii power). Guaranteed to be as represented or money refunded 

MsfoW686 CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
10% Discount allowed on orders for two or more GUNS. 

Such as formerly sold at more than double these prices. Orders accompanied by remittance are given preference, but we will send them C. 0. 1). 
while they last. Our Booklet “Bit* Game Shooting,” which illustrates and describes these guns, will he sent free on request. 

STANDARD ARMS MANUFACTURING CO. :: Dept. T :: WILMINGTON, DE 

INFALLIBLE SINGLE TRIGGER 
GUARANTEED FOR- FOR DOUBLE Gl 

Fits any Gun, Old or New 

Price - $15.00 
Special, 25.00 

ABSOLUTELY PERFECT 

I n use everywhere on 
every make of double 
gun. NOT A FAD, 
but an ABSOLUTE NECESSITY to produce 
100 PER CENT results. With double trig¬ 
gers you have ONLY HALF A GUN, as compared to the 
SAME GUN equipped with the Infallible Single Trigger. 
With THIS trigger on your gun you have the MOST EFFEC" 
TIVE GUN ever made, or that ever will be. No other kind ol 
gun on earth can, or ever will, give you that QUICKNESS and 
CERTAINTY of the SECOND SHOT that you get with the In¬ 
fallible Single Trigger. = IT DOES THE TRICK-= 

FREE Catalogue tells WHY. Get it NOW. 

LANCASTER ARMS CO., Lancaster, Pit, 

NAVAL ARCHITECT 
Designer of 

All Classes of Sailing: Yachts and Motor Boats 

V Bottoms, swift, handsome, able, a specialty 

J. L. f’OSTEll 

Orcas, Washington 

Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 

DOGS LSI 
Should Advertise Them in the Sunday 
NEW YORK HERALD 
The Best Dog, Poultry, etc , Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
tlie Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 

Advertising Rate 30 cents per Agate Line. 
Further information on request. 

NEW YORK HKItVID - NEW YORK CITY 

Llewellyn setter dog. Bench and field trial winner. 2 
years old. Fully broken: retrieves, backs, wide ranger, fast, 
staunch to gun. Perfect health: house broken. Registered. 
Aristocratic breeding. One of handsomest English setters 
in country; white, black, orange and ticked: 58 lbs. 
Thousands of grouse, quail and woodcock have been killed 
over this dog. Price with crate, $100. I have refused offers 
of $150. Circumstances compel sale. Trial allowed. 
Wilber A. Smalley Richmond, Va. 

Why Maim Your Game 
WHEN YOU CAN KILL IT? 

Shoot a gun that has the kind 

of a bore that insures an even 

pattern. 

You know guns that send shot 

in a bunch and others that 

scatter them to the four winds. 

35 years’ experience in gun 

making and gun testing, with 

special attention to bore and 

loads, has given 

LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 

their enviable reputation. For 

Brush, Field and Blind. 

Write to-day for Art Catalog. 

Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 
This Year. 

LEFEVER ARMS CO. 
20 Maltbie Street - SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
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THe^Oniy 16 Gauge 
Hammerless Repeater— 
Now ready—is like our famous 

12 gauge gun illustrated here¬ 

with, but built smaller, neater, 

trimmer throughout. A gun 

of beautiful proportions, su¬ 

perbly balanced. 

For snipe, quail, partridge, wood 
cock, squirrels, rabbits, etc., it 
has the penetration and power of 
a 12 gauge without the weight. 
It handles faster, with greater 
precision, in all the more diffi¬ 
cult forms of bird shooting; 
it weighs only 6% lbs. 

Grade 
12 Ga.,$22.60 

16 Ga.,$24.50 

12 and 16 Gauge 

Shotguns 
They have Solid Top — a 

thick steel wall of protection 

that also keeps out rain, 
snow, dirt, leaves, twigs and 

sand. Side Ejection (away 

from your face and eyes). 

Matted Barrel—a great con¬ 

venience in quick sighting- 

costs extra on any other 

standard grade pump gun. 

Press-Button Cartridge Re¬ 

lease—to remove loaded cartridges 

quickly from magazine. Double 

Extractors — they pull any shell. 

Six quick shots. Take-Down 

Feature—for convenient carrying 

and cleaning. Trigger and Ham¬ 

mer Safety—adoubleguardagainst 

accidental firing. Solid Steel 

Breech —the receiver absolutely 

solid steel at rear as well as on top. 

You will like to shoot this hand¬ 

somest,best designed, most efficient 
pump gun—it’s the safest breech- 
loading gun built. 

Send 3 c postage for 128 page 
catalog of all Marlin repeating 
rifles and shotguns. Do it now! 

7%e TTIonrlrn/irecwms Co. 
27 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 

New Rochelle Yacht Club 

New Rochelle, November 30, 1913. 
G. P. Granbery won the Monthly Cup, last leg of 

which was shot to-day. Legs were won by H. A. Todd 
and D. Giriat but they didn’t get enough to stand on. 
•Granbery won the 10 bird scratch event with a full. 
Giriat won everything else to-day, although it took a 
shoot off with A. E. Eldredge in 25 Bird Handicap, 
■each getting a full from a six and seven disc draw. 
In the Distance Handicap Miss Jessie Thorpe and 
Mr. Eldredge each pulled 19 from 16 yards. 

Conditions. 

o 
tn 

Targets. 10 
G. P. Granbery . 10 
H. S. Bullock . 3 
B. R. Stoddard . 8 
H. A. Todd . 8 
A. E. Eldredge . 6 
J. P. Donovan . 6 

D. Giriat . 

Cu c^ Cu rt >4 d rt rt 
0 3 3 3 S 0 . 3 

-r5 •£ ’-3 HB 'C 
c: £ Cu C e e rt 0 j- « c3 -- rt rt rt 
E ^oE . E E 

15 25 25 25 25 
I-II 3-19 3-i7 
2-10 4-21 4*23 19-15 
3-13 5-22 5-21 18-16 5-20 
4-14 6-25 6-21 
4-14 7-24 7-25 16-19 7-20 
2-10 4-24 4-20 19-13 

4-M 6-25 6 25 17-19 6-25 

A. C. Moore ... 
Miss Thorpe . 
C. A. Marsland . 
J. A. Mahlstedt . ... 

3-10 5-16 5-22 18-15 - 
.... 6-20 6-17 16-19 ■ • • • 
_ 6-17 6-22 16-13 •••• 

. 5-19 
G. P. GRANBERY. 

The Medford Gun Club 

Medford (Okla.) Gun Club—Turkey day shoot 
November 27th. The score: 
Strider . 100 x 92 
M. Brown . 100 x 90 
Bunch . 100 x 89 
Wilson . 100 x 87 
Hardy . too x 85 
Chesin . 100 x 78 
Croxtin . 100 x 70 
L. Brow . 100 x 62 
Soucek .'. 94 x 80 
Hutchinson . 90 x 72 
Shoop . 60 x 44 
Shauklin . 45 x 39 
Underhill .  45 x 29 
F. Wilson . 45 x 31 
Elders .  30 x 28 
Moss . 30 x 25 
Z. Soucek . 30 x 23 
Funk . 30 x 11 

i. V. J.J.ARDY, Secretary. 

D. E. Smith _ 
C. W. Gould ... 
Dan’l Tomlinson 
F R. Richards . 
J. W. Alker. 
T. R. Lewis ... 
H. Funke . 
J. O’Brien . 

Manhasset Bay Y. C. 
Scratch 
10 Birds. 15 Birds. 

Sweep- Monthly Y early 
stakes. Cup. Cup. 

D. E. Smith _ 25 2 25 2 *25 
T. W. Alker. ••• 3 25 4 22 2 25 
C. W. Gould ... ... 7 25 I 24 
D. Tomlinson .. 1 24 I 23 I 25 
F. Richards ... 5 22 5 22 7 24 
T. R. Lewis . 5 24 5 25 5 25 
T. R. Lewis. 24 ”25 5 25 
H. (Funke . ... 4 *25 4 25 4 25 
J- O'Brien . ... 7 22 7 21 7 21 

*Winner on shoot off. 
100 Birds Scratch. 

H. Funke . 92 T. Lewis _ 
D. Tomlinson . 86 C. W. Gould 
J. W. Alker. 84 F. Richards . 

76 
71 
68 

Daniel Boone Gun Club 
Marthasville, Mo., November 28, 1913. 

The following scores were made from a shoot given 
by the Daniel Boone Gun Club on Thanksgiving Day, 
5-ten bird events: 

Jno. Mutert ... 
A. F. Ahmann 
E. E. Suhre .. 
H. W. Meyer . 
Claude Kite ... 
Jno. Wyatt _ 
F. H. Suhre .. 
Otto Berg . 
Geo. Fortmann 
Hy'. Bollmann 
Frank Mutert . 
Robt. Gardyne 
Flo. Mutert ... 
Albt. Howard . 
Fritz Koelling 
Hrm. Fortmann 
O. Johnnaber . 
Fritz Koch .... 
Albt. Johnnaber 
Win. Nienkamp 

Shot At. Broke. 
.... 50 48 
.... 50 48 

47 
.... 50 44 
■••• 50 43 
• • •. 50 41 
■. • • 30 41 
■•.. 50 41 
.... 50 40 

... 50 40 
.... 50 39 
.... 50 39 
.... 50 38 
.... 53 33 
.... 40 30 
.... 30 25 
.. • - 30 J5 
.... 20 15 

4 
2 

E. E. SUHRE, Secretary. 

Little Falls Gun Club 
Little Falls, New Jersey, November 29, 1913. 

The rain and poor light could not hold the shooters 
back and there were some very interesting races be¬ 
tween the different entrants. 

In the fourth event the club put up seven useful 
prizes and these were won by the following in the 

order named: H. S. Sindle, Chas. Speer, Wm. Kuss- 
maul, T. H. Francisco, C. Canizzaro, Sherman G. 
Francisco and Chas. Hudson. The next shoot will be 
held December 13th. 

' Event 1 and 2, practice; Event 3, shoot up on Du 

Pont Trophy; Event 4, 50 bird Sliding Handicap. 
Mdse, prizes. 

Events. I 2 3 4 
Targets. 15 10 25 50 

W. Kussmaul. 7 17 38 
Id. S. Sindle . .. 14 9 24 44 
S. G. Francisco . 10 20 35 
C. Speer . • • 15 9 24 40 

T. H. Francisco . .. 14 5 l6 38 
F. L. Van Tassell . 10 18 33 
Ed. Smitn . •• 9 8 20 32 
C. Canizzaro . 7 17 36 
E. L. Klotz . 10 31 
C. T. Miller . 8 19 
B. Morris ... 7 17 24 

A. Strange . .. 8 6 12 26 

Frank Husk . 8 17 
Chas. Hudson . • • 9 4 18 34 
*Dr. Vander Clock . 24 

*Shot at 40. 
JESSE L. PLASS, Secretary. 

Hudson Gun Club 

Jersey City, N. J., November 30, 1913. 
Gentlemen:—Appended are the scores of the Hudson 

Gun Club regular bi-monthly shoot held to-day, Dave 
Engle was high gun with 75 per cent., beating Willie 
O’Brien for the honor by one target. The weather 
was most miserable for the game, being cloudy and 
cold, which accounts for the poor scores of some of 
our best shots. Our next shoot will be held on Decem- 
ber 14th and everybody 
come out and give us 

Name. 

is welcome 
a visit. 

25 25 

at our grounds, so 

25 25 25 
L. II. Schortey . 14 18 15 20 23 

W. Dowse . II 10 17 14 
T. W. Iletherington .. 18 16 18 16 15 
W. O’Brien . 18 15 l6 21 23 

W. Buckman . 12 II 10 12 

w. Eaton . 10 II 12 10 

T. Williams . 12 15 14 15 
W. Raymond . 13 9 12 13 
W. Jones . 7 10 10 

B. Beyersdoft . l6 14 18 21 Ij, 

D. D. Engle . 18 19 19 18 20 

C. von Lengerke - 14 18 19 20 23 

W. Roach . iS 14 '9 17 19 

A. Leach . II 14 17 14 
F. Memers . 14 17 15 10 

R. Hatch . 10 9 
J. W.' H. 

Australasian Fly-Casting Championship Tour¬ 
nament, 1913 

BY H. IC. ANDERSON. 

The Australasian Fly-casting Championship 
Tournament, conducted by the New South Wales 
Anglers’ Casting Club, was concluded on Satur¬ 
day, Oct. 18th, at Centennial Park, Sydney, N. S. 
W., having extended over five Saturday after¬ 
noons—one event every Saturday, commencing on 
Sept. 20th, 1913. The results were as follows: 

Event A. Accuracy and delicacy with the dry 
fly under forward obstacle—target 50 feet from 
the pontoon. 

Points. 
1. Mr. C. H. Gorrick . 59 
2. Mr. H. J. Ackerland .   4? 
3. Mr. F. W. Ebeling . 28 
4. Mr. H. K. Anderson . 22 
5. *Mr. S. H. L. Maitland . 18 
5. *Mr. H. O. Chidgey . 

*Equal. 

Event B. Accuracy and delicacy with the dry 
fly at concentric ring targets 25, 35, 45, 55 and 65 
feet from the pontoon. 

Points. 
1. Mr. H. K. Anderson . 130 
2. Mr. C. H. Gorrick . 117 
3. Mr. H. J. Ackland . 115 
4. J. Scoular . 98 
5. Dr. H. L. Maitland . 83 

Event C. Dry fly distance casting—3 false 
casts in the air without allowing fly or bait to 
touch the water or any obstacle before or behind, 
then cast to score. 

Ft. In. 

1. Dr. H. L. Maitland . 123 gVi 
2. Mr. H. K. Anderson . m 2 
3. Mr. II. O. Chidgey . 108 iof4 
4. Mr. C. H. Gorrick . 108 7kS 
5. Mr. H. J. Ackland . 99 3 

Event D. Wet fly accuracy and style at ob¬ 
long targets 19 to 51 feet from pontoon—3 flies 
2 ft. 6 apart to be used. 

Points. 

1. Mr. W. E. Wilson . 3«7 
2. Mr. C. H. Gorrick . 320 
3. Mr. H. J. Ackland . 310 
4. Mr. F. W. Ebeling .j. .. 3°6 
5. Mr. H. K. Anderson . 3°4 

Mr. C. H. Gorrick, donor of the champion¬ 
ship cup, and Dr. Ii. L. Maitland, who presented 
•the cup for event E, now withdrew, not wishing 
to compete for their own trophies. 

Event E. Wet fly distance—the fly not to 
touch the water or any obstacle behind the com¬ 

petitor. 
Ft. In. 

Mr. H. K. Anderson . 124 3 
Mr. H. O. Chidgey . m 9 
Mr. H. J. Ackland . 108 7J2 
Mr. T. Scoular . 97 •••• 
Mr. W. E. Wilson . 95 . •••• 

Mr. H. K. Anderson was declared the winner 
of the championship with 17 points, and was 
awarded the Championship Challenge Cup and 
the Casting Club’s gold medal. In event E he 
won the President’s silver Challenge Cup. Mr. 
C. H. Gorrick, who has won the championship 
3 times, was 2nd, with 15 points, and Mr. H. J. 
Ackland, 3rd, 14 points. 
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Birds That Are Misnamed 
Here comes a black and white creeper! Yes, 

and yet no, because there is only one member of 
that family in this country and that is the brown 
creeper: the one mentioned is really the black 

and white creeping warbler. 
Then there is the robin—robin red-breast we 

often call him—that is not a robin at all, but a 

member of the thrush family! 
It is very interesting indeed to study birds 

and especially their names and find out how many 
misnomers there are and how often names are 
intermingled almost hopelessly. The brown 
thrasher is also called the red or brown thrush 
and yet it does not belong to the thrush family. 
The Canadian warbler is a true warbler and does 
not belong to the flycatcher family, as you might 
be led to believe from its name of Canadian fly¬ 
catcher that is so often given to it. The finch 
family is a large family and takes in many birds 
whose names might lead us to suppose that they 
belonged to entirely different families. Among 
those that might be mentioned are the cross-bills, 
grosbeaks, and sparrows. In this family also is 
the chewink, which is so often called .the ground 

robin. 
If you were told, when camping in the north¬ 

ern part of this country, that a venison-heron 
was spoiling some extra nice deer meat, and if 
you pictured to yourself a tall, wading bird with 
a sharp, dagger-like bill and an eye that “threw 
fire,” you would not hit the mark at all for the 
so-called venison heron is nothing in the world 
but the suuawking Canada jay, a near relation to 
our own pesky blue jay. 

Likewise, if you are told on some walk to 
keep your eyes opened for a rain crow, do not 
expect to hear a bird that says, “caw-caw-caw!” 
for what you will see will be a shy, black-billed 
cuckoo. And so we might go on almost in¬ 
definitely, finding out that the meadow lark is not 
a lark, but a member of the blackbird family, 
that the black-capped thrush is better known as 
the cat-bird, and so on, but perhaps one of the 
most curious combinations of names is that in¬ 
cluded in the wagtails, correctly or incorrectly 
named 

Tn the first place the American pipit or tit¬ 

DOES THE WORK 

Made in Calibers 8 and 9 mm. Also 30 U. S. Government, 1906 

WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE MATTER 

THE MOST POPULAR FOREIGN RIFLE IN THE U. S. 

Schoverling Daly & Gales 
302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 

1 3 § <& v Sauer 

lark is the only well known member of the wag¬ 
tail family in most sections of this country, only 
three members inhabiting North America, and its 
other name of brown lark is decidedly mislead¬ 
ing; but under the name of wagtail, but not in 
the family except by misnaming are the aquatic 
wood wagtail or northern water thrush, which in 
turn is not a thrush at all but a warbler, and 
the golden-crowned wagtail, which is also a war¬ 
bler, better known under the name of oven-bird, 
teacher-bird and golden-crowned thrush. 

The Camp-Robber of The North 
That is what trappers and hunters call the 

Canada jay, and he well deserves the name, for 

there is hardly anything in camp that he will not 
steal if he is given half a chance. Meat arid 
fat seem to be what this saucy bird likes best, 
and many a duck and many a deer saddle have 
been spoiled by his tearing and pecking at it. 
Candles and grease, also, come in. for every at¬ 
tention possible. 

Because of his marauding the Canada jay is 
often called the meat-bird, moose-bird, grease 
bird and venison heron. There is still another 
name of whiskey-jack or whiskey-John given it 
by the lumbermen of the Adirondacks, but it 
means nothing as one might expect, being simply 
a corruption of a very curious Indian name of 
“Wis-ka-tjon,” that is often given to the bird as 
he boldly invades Indian wigwams and camps. 

NEWFOUNDLAND 
A Country of Eisli and Game. A Paradise for the Camper and Angrier. Ideal Canoe Trips. 

The country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds of Fish and Game. 
All along tlie route of the Railway are streams famous for their Salmon and Trout fishing, also Caribou barrens. 
Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there is no other country in the world in which so 
good fishing and hunting can be secured and with such ease as in Newfoundland. Information, together witli Illustrated 
Booklet and Folder, cheerfully forwarded upon application to 

J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundland. 

J. KANNOFSHY 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds,animals and 
manufacturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All 
kinds of heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 
369 Canal Street, New York. 

Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 

Pioneer Fishing Lines 
should be ordered now, as several weeks’ time is needed in 
making them. Double tapered linos, vacuum dressed, soft and 
flexible. Bait lines, hard braided. Special Ashing and tour¬ 
nament lines are my hobby. Send red stamp for circular and 
samples. 

PERRY D. FRAZER 

Ridgewood - - New Jersey 

FERGUSON’S 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent 

28 John Street 
Cor. Nassau St. 

New York 

With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflectors 
and Adjustable tttach- 
meiits_2!' 

UNIVERSAL LAMP 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
Jack (Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing 
Camp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan, 
ern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 
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WESTLEY-RICHARDS 
NEW MODEL 

SINGLE BARREL GUNS 
The 1913 Model Westley'Richards Single Barrel Trap Grade is a perfectly balanced 
and beautifully finished arm. It is built for the hardest kind of shooting and is abso- 
lutely reliable. The special Westley'Richards boring insures close, even “killing” 
patterns. 

COMPLETE ASSORTMENT IN STOCK 

Top lever hammerless action double bolted, with or without automatic safety slide, ejector, extra long and 
thick fore-end. with an extra steadying loop, straight hand, half-pistol, or full pistol grip and elevated venti¬ 
lated rib. Length of barrels, 30 to 34 inches. Price, $175.00 net. 

Double Guns at from $127.75 to $595.00 
The discriminating gunner will appreciate the fine workmanship, elegant appearance and easy handling qualities 
of these world-renowned arms. A critical examination and comparison with other makes is invited. The 
higher grades are fitted with single triggers and hand detachable locks. 20. 16 or 12 gauge. 

NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS CO. 
Sole U. S. Agents for “Mullerite” Powder 

15 and 17 Warren Street, near Broadway, New York 

EEE "Am using your Tungsleel razor 

= With splendid satisfaction Would 

== not take $5.00 for it. ” 

Shave the right way 
—use the best razor—and the best type of razor—the kind 
real men use—the only kind you would permit a barber to 
put on your face—the only kind that will give a clean, 
“smartless” shave. 

Young man. your beard is soft now and any sort of a 
razor may do, but later on you will realize the necessity fpr 
a regular razor. Form the right shaving habit now begin 
with and continue to use the 

‘ Curved’ 

Tundsteel 
p THE “CURVED” SHUMATE 

TUNGSTEEL 

embodies a new scientific princi¬ 
ple. The delicately curved blade 
gives the new double sliding stroke 
both in shaving and stropping. By 
holding the razor at the usual 
angle, you automatically obtain 
the stroke which insures a shave 
equaling that of the best barber. 

The razor is full concaved, hand 
ground, honed and stropped; 
made of the very finest six tem¬ 
per Sheffield English razor steel. 
Price $2.00; with leather rust 
proof case $2.25. 

—the razor that is guaranteed for life. Anytime it fails to give sat¬ 
isfaction, we will exchange it without a word. 
- rj^g most prominent men in America are using this razor, and 

40 000 dealers sell it under our guarantee. If your dealer cannot sup¬ 
ply vou we’ll send you the “Curved” Shumate Tungsteel postpaid for 
$2.00; with leather rust proof case $2.25 

jm’iiers who are not selling Shumates should write at 
once regarding the line, and our special FREE DISPLAY 

CASE OFFER. 
SHUMATE RAZOR CO. Established 1884 

2821 Locust Street, ST. LOUIS. MO. 

But however marauding the bird may be, the 
Canada jay is very interesting. He likes to come 
very boldly out on the lake and sit on the bow 
of your canoe; or if you are setting a log trap 
he will alight just out of reach and then, after 
you have finished, he will quickly fly down and 
hack at your meat bait. In summer time he 
stores up a surplus of food (his thrift making 
you admire him in spite of his bold plundering) 
so that in winter he may have something to fall 
hack on if food gets scarce, as it invariably does. 

You can bid for business by telling the 
Forest and Stream readers about your merchan¬ 
dise and your prices through the columns of the 
magazine 

New National Bison Herd 
There is now in transit from New York to 

Hot Springs, South Dakota, a herd of fourteen 

pure-blood American bison, presented by the 

New York Zoological Society to the American 
Bison Society, which in turn presents it to the 
Government for the founding of a new National 
herd. About one year ago, Dr. Franklin W. 
Hooper, president of the Bison Society, proposed 
to the National Government that a new National 
bison herd should be started in the Black Hills, 
and offered that in case the Government would 
set aside the Wind Cave National Park as a 
range, and provide adequate fencing and main¬ 
tenance, the Bison Society would furnish a herd 
of not less than fifteen animals, as a gift. This 

offer was immediately accepted, and very soon 
thereafter the New York Zoological Society of¬ 
fered to the Bison Society a nucleus herd of four¬ 
teen animals toward the fulfilment of the obliga¬ 
tion. 

The Zoological Society’s herd at the New 
York Zoological Park contained previous to this 
shipment forty-two animals. On Nov. 24 four¬ 
teen of the finest animals—seven of each sex, and 
representing all ages—were selected and crated 
for shipment. The shipment left New York on 
the following day, over the New York Central 
Railway, in charge of the American Express 
Company. The animals fill two large express 
stock-cars, and are transported in passenger 
trains- The route is over the New York Central 
to Chicago, and thence over the Chicago and 
Northwestern to Hot Springs. The shipment is 
accompanied by Chief Clerk H. R. Mitchell, of 
the Zoological Park, Frank Rush, warden of the 
Wichita National Bison Range, and Frederick M. 
Dille, warden of the Wind Cave National Park. 
I: is expected to reach Hot Springs, South Da¬ 
kota, about Dec. 3. 

The New York Zoological Park bison herd 
has long been noted as the largest on public ex¬ 
hibition, and also one of the most prolific. It 
contains five different strains of bison blood, and 
all the members of the new National herd were 
born in New York. It was from this herd that, 
in 1907, the Zoological Society, in co-operation 
with the National Government, founded the 
Wichita National Bison Range and Herd. The 
society furnished the entire nucleus herd of fif¬ 
teen animals, which upon their arrival in Okla¬ 
homa were immediately placed in charge of War¬ 
den Rush. This venture was a hazardous one, 
because of the presence of the deadly Texas 
fever tick in the Wichita National Bison Range. 
Many predictions were made in Oklahoma that 
the fever ticks would kill all the buffaloes within 
one year; but by diligent and unremitting efforts 
Warden Rush finally succeeded in eradicating the 
fever tick from the entire bison range of foui- 
teen square miles with the loss of only two of 
the buffaloes. The herd has now increased to 
forty-eight head, and all of its members are in 
fine condition. 

.. FOR .. 

XMAS 
$12— 

.. FOR A .. 

$25— 
Hard Wood 

Mission Finish 

Gun Cabinet 
Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. 

Width, 28 inches. 
If interested, write for our special Gun Cabinet 

Catalog. 

Send us your address for our 
illustrated Gun Catalog. 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 
523 BROADWAY - - - NEW YORK 
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Special Magazine Offer 

The House Beautiful is especially designed to meet the needs 
of every man and every woman who is interested in a home—in 
its selection, building, upkeep and administration, in its surroundings, 
its practical details, the beauty of its decoration, and spirit of the 
life in it. 

It is a helpful magazine 
It is an interesting magazine 
It is a beautiful magazine 

It helps you with details of home management and economies. 

It interests you in what others are doing to work out your problems. 

It pleases you with the beauty of =.       “"§ 

its richly illustrated pages. i TH^,tf9.USE. BaEAUTI v M v J r O s 432 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. = 

z Gentlemen: - 

SEND THIS COUPON TODAY E Send me The House Beautiful for 4 months beginning E 

r = Yours very truly, = 

4 months tor 50 cents = = 
z Name .    = 

= Address..“O” = 
(Regular price $3.00 a Year) r„„„   ■ 11 ■ 1 ■ 11 ■ 1 • 1111 ■ ■ ■ 1 ■ ■ 1 ■ 11 ■ 1 ■ 1111 

In 1909, the American Bison Society, under 
the leadership of Dr. W. T. Hornaday, brought 
about the establishment, in the Flathead Valley, 
of Montana, what is known as the Montana Na¬ 
tional bison herd. The society raised $10,500 for 
the purchase of a nucleus herd, and presented 
forty-one animals to the Government, all save 
three of which came from the Conrad Herd, at 
Kalispell. The Montana herd now contains nine¬ 
ty-six head, and is in extremely fine condition, 
without- ever having been fed at the expense of 
the Government. 

Besides the bison ranges in Oklahoma and 
Montana, and the one now being consummated in 
South Dakota, there are two other National 

ranges—one in the Yellowstone National Park 
and the other on the Niobrara Military Reserva¬ 
tion, in Nebraska. 

Washington Survey Gets Government 0. K. 
OVERNMENT surveyors, who have just 

been checking up some of the lines re¬ 
puted to have been run by George Wash¬ 

ington in his days of chain and compass work, 
have found them good. 

About 1751, according to tradition, George 
Washington, then nineteen years old, ran out for 
Lord Thomas Fairfax the line between what was 
then to be Augusta and Frederick counties, Vir¬ 

ginia, this being only a part of a great deal of 
surveying which he is said to have been engaged 
upon at that time. These two counties were sep¬ 
arated from what was then Orange County, and 
the grant to Lord Fairfax was supposed to ex¬ 
tend westward to the Pacific Ocean. Subsequent¬ 
ly these large tracts were further subdivided, so 
that the “Fairfax Line,” as it is generally known, 
runs now between Rockingham and Shenandoah 
counties, with the original Augusta and Frederick 
counties to the south and north respectively. 

In the organic act for the formation of the 
two counties, or “parishes” as they were then 
called, it was required that the line should be a 
straight one from the head spring of Hadgman 
River, one of the sources of the Rappahannock, 
to the head spring of the Potomac. 

Since it was required that the line should be 
straight it was first necessary to get the approxi¬ 
mate course by building large bonfires on the 
intervening high points. Then starting from the 
top of the Massanutten mountains, the line was 
run straight away over intervening mountains 
and rivers toward the northwest. 

The Fairfax Stone. 
Away off across a part of what is now West 

Virginia there is a large rock known today as 
the Fairfox Stone. It is the monument which 
marks the southwest corner of Garret County, 
Md., the southeast corner of Preston County, W. 
Va., and prominent points in the boundaries in 
two other West Virginia counties. A line from 
Orange court house, coinciding with the Shenan¬ 
doah and Rockingham County line, passes 
through this Fairfax Stone, which gives the 
name to a nearby station, Fairfax, on the west¬ 
ern Maryland railroad. It has been assumed that, 
in running this line, a high peak northwest of 
Orange court house was the starting point, and 
that from here it was possible to see a distant 
peak in the North mountain range over the top 
of the intervening Massanutten mountain. 

Washington, of course, used a simple com¬ 
pass, and his line could not be expected to check 
absolutely with that obtained by the Government 
surveyors who have retraced his survey, using 
high-power transits and all the refined and accu¬ 
rate methods which modern instruments allow. 
Nevertheless, the line was run so carefully in the 
first place that but little variation has been found 
in it. Even without instruments it is possible to 
distinguish the course of the line with surprising 
distinctness. 

The Washington compass, now to be seen at 
the United States National Museum in the city 
named for its owner, is presumed to be the same 
one used in running this line more than 160 years 
ago. 

Survey blazes cut into trees, and since grown 
over, have been cut away, and a count of the an¬ 
nual layers of growth over the old wounds shows 
them to have been made at the time Washington 
was surveying. One strange thing about these 
blazes is that they are several feet higher than 
those put on trees by woodsmen of to-day. This 
fact has given rise to a sort of superstition that 
Washington, known to have been very tall, was 
actually a giant. Other authorities have said that 
Washington did much of his work on horseback, 
and made his blazes with a long-handled ax from 
the saddle. 

The town of Whitepost, Clarke County, Va., 
takes its name from a post presumed to have 
been set by Washington as one of his survey 
marks. The post, formerly exposed, is now cov¬ 
ered by a protecting case which shelters it from 
the weather, and from the despoiling hand of 
the vandal tourist. 
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NORTH CAROLINA 

Center of Winter 
out-of-door life 
in the Middle South 

Four excellent hotels 
—The Carolina 
informally Non 
formally Nov. 2 

Holly Inn 

opens January 
10; Berkshire and Harvard 
open January 15. 

Three 18-hole golf courses, 
and one 6-hole practice course, 
tennis, livery and saddle 
horses, model dairy, shooting 
preserve, trap shooting. 

Good Roads in a radius of 50 
miles or more. 

Through Pu liman Service 
from New York via Seaboard 
Air Line. Only one night 
from New York, Boston, 
Cleveland, Pittsburgh and 
Cincinnati. 

Send for illustrated booklet giving 
full information. 

Pinehurst Genera Office, Pinehurst 

Leonard Tufts, Owner, Boston, Mass. 

From the tou of Middle Mountain in 
the Massanutten range, the Shenandoah-Rock- 
ingham, or Fairfax, line can be readily followed 
by means of the boundary fences dating from 
earliest days, and by the blocks of timber, alter¬ 
nately cleared away or left standing, which come 
up from either county and stop at the line, like 
squares in a checkerboard. Then if one turns to 
the southeast the same demarkations are plain 
across the valley of the south fork of the Shen¬ 
andoah, cutting straight through the present 
Page County, which is made of land formerly 
in Shenandoah County, belonging to the Fairfax 
grant, and partly from land formerly in Rocking¬ 
ham. Thus, as far as the eye can see in either 
direction, this old line shows plainly. 

Washington’s Survey Marks. 

The Fairfax Stone stands as a permanent 
monument. In addition, there are, throughout 
that section of the country, various other records 
of these Washington surveys. For example, a 
large white oak which stands at the corner of a 
farm about 1V2 miles from Lost City, Hardy 
County, W. Va., was, according to a persistent 
story of that section of the country, marked by 
Washington. 

Why the Line Is Retraced. 

The reason that this old Washington survey 
line is being retraced is because the Federal Gov¬ 
ernment is purchasing lands in this neighborhood, 
in connection with the new Appalachian forests 
which are being acquired at the headwaters of 
navigable streams, under the terms of the Weeks 
law, designed to protect these watersheds from 
the evils of deforestation. The Government re¬ 
quires a clear title before the land can be paid 
for. In making sure of the titles it is necessary, 
in many cases, 10 go back to original royal 
grants, or to colonial records, and to have re¬ 
course to resurveys before the facts of owner¬ 
ship can be indisputably established. 

The Sea Robin 
One of the prettiest of our water fowl is the 

red-breasted merganser, or, as it is often called, 
the sea robin. This bird has very peculiar mark¬ 
ings and some very odd habits and is all in all 
very interesting. Its head is dark green, with 
a crest at the back that is very noticeable. The 
sea robm has a very queer habit of raising and 
lowering this crest as it goes about swimming on 
the surface of the water, much as a turkey raises 
and lowers its tail as it struts about. 

Around the neck is a broad white ring which 
gives the effect of a very dressy collar. The back 
varies from black to gray and the tail is a brown¬ 
ish gray. The wings are white as a whole; they 
are crossed by two black bars and in front of 
each is a peculiar patch of white feathers that 
have black edges, or borders. The flanks are 
barred with very fine wavy black lines and black 
streaks, the lower neck and upper breast of buff. 
Underneath, the color is white and the feet, legs 

YOUR BARBER 
For a Lifetime 

t’s pleasant—It’s easy—It’s 
economical and above all, it’s 

safe—shaving with a Star. 
The keen, perfectly tempered, full weight, 
“leal” razor blade of the Star never slips or 
pulls—always shaves smoothly—once over is 
enough. One blade is good for 20 years or 
more—lifetime shaving satisfaction sure. 

Ask your friends—ask your dealer—or ask us. 

Kampfe Brothers 

REJECT IMITATIONS 

Spratt’s 
Dog Cakes and Puppy Biscuits 

ARE THE BEST 
Try them and watch results 

Send 2c. stamp fo/ “ Dog Culture." 

SPRATT’S PATENT, LTD. 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 

00RANG AIREDALE TERRIERS 

Ooraufr Airedales descend from a lonp: line of workers and 
winners. They are true sporting terriers, broken to the gun, 
good water dog’s, hunters of all kinds of game, and breeders of 
high class youngsters that make good on both field and bench. 
Vigorous country raised puppies for sale at all times. 

OORANG KENNELS 
LA RUE, OHIO 

Pekingese . True Chinese type — all 
_ " colors, all champion bred. 

$25 up. A Christmas gift that would be appre¬ 
ciated. Full information on request. 

MRS. H. A. BAXTER, 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 

11S W. 31 st Street New York 

For Sale 
Two best grouse and woodcock dogs in New England. 
One a Pointer Bitch—best grouse dog on earth. One a 
black and white Setter, male—hundreds of birds killed 
over him. Can’t get away from business. Will sell dogs: 
Bitch for $200. Dog for $150. Correspondence invited. 

E. R. WILBUR 

43 West 48th Street New York City 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds. English Bloodhounds, American Fox¬ 
hounds, Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated 
catalogue for 5c. stamp. 

ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

For Sale 
OltANuE AVI) WHITE LLEWELI.TN SETTER 

BITCH, 214 years old. Sired by PiDehurst Doc. Registered. 

Has had full season on quail. Fast, stylish and stanch. Price 

$150. 
GEO. W. LOVELL, 

Middleboro, Mass. 

Airedales of Quality. 
PUPPIES and older Stock, by Champions Midland 
Royal, Swiveller, King Nobbier and other noted sires bred 
to Champion stock bitches. 

White not the best ? Money back if not satisfied. 

TONKA KENNELS. 

Security Bank Building, Minneapolis. Minn. 

FOR SALE.—Fine spayed female pointer bird dog, 
thoroughly broken, three years old and force-retriever. 
Under perfect control and good habits and a handsome 
medium size dog. First check for $50 gets her. 

H. M. HARRIS, Clarksville, Va. 

Pointers and Setters thoroughly trained and satis¬ 
faction guaranteed. 

W. TELL MITCHELL, Hurton, Va. 
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Autas dmimgs 

Forest and Stream 
extends to all its subscribers the 
heartiest of Xmas Greetings. 
We hope 1914 brings to you 
all health, happiness, prosper¬ 
ity, and sufficient leisure time 
to get out in the open country 
to indulge in your pet recrea¬ 
tion, whether it be hunting, 
fishing, archery, or what not. 

IWay We Submit A 

Seasonable Suggestion ? 

In our Library of Outdoor 
Books we have a fine assort¬ 
ment of wholesome subjects 
which make especially fitting 
Xmas gifts for the sons of out¬ 
door sportsmen. These books 
are all authorities, and are not 
only interesting reading, but 
contain the basic knowledge 
which will start your boy on 
the right road to become a 
True Sportsman, and teach 
him the modus operandi of 
the woods and waters and the 
denizens thereof. 
Why Not Give Him This Chance ? 

Here is the list we submit, and 
we unhesitatingly recommend to you 
any and all of them. 
My Friend the Partridge.$1.00 

S. T. Hammond 

Training vs. Breaking. 1.00 
S. T. Hammond 

Woodcraft. 1 00 
Nessmuk 

American Duck Shooting. 3.50 
George Bird Grinnell 

Camp Fires in the Wilderness. 1.25 
E. W. Burt 

Uncle ’Lisha’s Shop . 1.25 
Rowland E. Robinson 

Hitting vs. Missing. 1.00 
S. T. Hammond 

Trapper’s Guide. 1.00 
S. Newhouse 

Log Cabins and Cottages. 1.50 
William S. Wicks 

Angler’s Workshop . 1.00 
Perry D. Frazer 

Manual of Taxidermy for Beginners. 1.00 
C. J. Maynard 

Canvas Canoes and How to Build.50 
Parker D. Field 

Houseboats and Houseboating. 3.00 
Albert Bradlee Hunt 

My Sixty Years on the Plains.. .. 1.50 
W, T. (Bid) Hamilton 

and bill are red. The female is distinguished be¬ 
cause she has less white on the throat and neck, 
and more brownish red on the sides of the neck, 

her white wing patch is divided, and the crest at 
the back of her head is double. 

The sea robin is an expert flyer, swimmer 
and diver. Its flight is marked by silence and 
speed and in diving and swimming under water 
it will charge into a school of fish, seize a num- 
bei with its saw-toothed bill and then come to 
the surface, swim ashore and enjoy a full meal. 
Very few shellfish are eaten, principally be¬ 
cause this bird is so swift and sure that it has 
no need of worry about fish diet being exhausted. 
It prefers salt water, although it does go inland 
quite frequently. 

It is a curious fact also, that the females and 
young go south to the warm climates in winter 
while the males, being more hardy, stay in the 
colder northern waters. They breed from the 
northern border of our country and those border 
states, northward to the Arctic coast. In winter 
they are seen as far south as Lower California, 
and once in awhile in Cuba. Specimens also have 
been reported in Hawaii, but they are very rare 
there. 

The baby, awakened by the noise, began to 
wail, and Mrs. Strong soothed him with one 
hand, while with the pole in the other she warded 
off the bear. The little girl clung, crying, to her 
mother’s skirts; but the boys each had a long 
pole, and prodded the bear through the rungs of 
the ladder. The big brute finally shuffled off 
toward the door. She pulled down the blanket 
and tore it into shreds; then she went out, fol¬ 
lowed by her cubs. 

“She’s gone!” Johnnie said. “Do you think 
she’ll come back, mother?” 

“I expect she will, son, but we can manage 
her—if we keep awake.” 

“/ won’t go to sleep 1” groaned Johnnie. “I’m 
too hungry!” 

Nevertheless, the silent wait in the dimly 
lighted loft made them all drowsy, and before 
the bear returned, Mrs. Strong knew by their 
heavy breathing that the children were asleep. 
It was near midnight when the bear came in 
and renewed her efforts to reach the loft. Mrs. 
Strong rapped her sharply with her pole, and 
there was a roar that brought the boys to their 
feet. 

Dazed, and only half awake, Johnnie ran 
across the loft. His foot slipped into a gap be¬ 
tween the poles, and as he fell, other poles spread 
apart. Down he went into the room with the 
bear and her cubs. The bear did not see. him 

The Card That Wins 
is not merely the one that is played right. It must be of 
the light caliber. Your business card will win you the 
chance to present your proposition, if that card is of the 
right caliber. It makes a vast difference in the business 
game. 

Peerless Patent Book Form Cards 
are the highest value cards manufactured. They are card 
economy, too, because they save 50 per cent, of card 
cost, every card being kept in a perfect state, so that 
every one wdl be used. They are carried in a seal leather 
case and detached one by one as they are handed out. 
There are no perforated edges. Not the slightest indica¬ 
tion is evident on the most critical examination that the 
card has been detached. Semi for a sample tab and de¬ 
tach them yourself. Prove it to your own satisfaction. 
These cards are always clean: they are always together: 
they are always fresh, flat and perfect. Lay down the 
right card of the right caliber in the business game. It 
wins. Write to-day. 

OUR SMART 
CARD CASE 

The JOHN B. WIGGINS COMPANY 

Established 1857 
Engravers Die Embossers Plate Printers 

72-74 East Adams St., Chicago 

GAME BIRDS 
Hui garian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck, Pheasants, Wild 
Turkey, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys. 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants. Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"EVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 
FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH," 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “ F ” DARIEN, CONN. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the lesults. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 

Colburn C. Wood. Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking pur¬ 

poses. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 

Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - New Preston, Conn. 

Tvcki ll- of a11 ages for stocking brooks 
OlOUK 1 IUUl anj lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 

Plymouth, Mass. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearling9, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails) 

Please book orders quickly 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., NEW YORK 

t Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 
cents, Large stock prehistoric and modern 
Indian relics, old guns and pistols, Alaska 
curios, minerals, fossils, etc. Address N. E. 
CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

FOR SALE. 

All available shooting points on one of the best goose and 
duck ponds in Eastern Mass. One hour from Boston by rail 
or auto! A splendid chance for a small club. 

Reply Box "B,” F. & S. 

FROGS.-Investigate Bullfrog culture. Easy, tremen¬ 
dously profitable, and the thing not overdone. Our book 
explains all. No failures here. AQUAFROGUFE, 
Sevmour. Conn. 

FOR SALE 
On shore of LAKE SUNAPEE, N. H., six room 
cottage, $1600. I also have two of the finest places 
on the lake for sale, which I will be pleased to furnish 
information about to persons who are interested. 

Address GEORGE H. GRAHAM 

Springfield, Mass. 
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Sportsmen’s Show 
-AND- 

OutdoorTrap Shooting Tournament 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 

Forest and Stream 
AT THE 

New Grand Central Palace, New York City 

March 5th to 14th, 1914 
This Show will be held in conjunction with 

THE THIRD ANNUAL 

Travel, Vacation and Sportsmen’s Exhibition 

Organized and directed by 

The International Exposition Company of New York 

Transportation Lines, Chambers of Commerce, Hotel Associations, Resorts, 
Information Bureaus and Sportsmen’s Organizations, Manufacturers and 
Dealers have united in a co-operative effort to make this the greatest Sports¬ 
men’s and Travel show ever held in New York City. 

For detailed information, address 

W. J. GALLAGHER, Manager Sportsmen’s Show 

New Grand Central Palace New York City 

IS the woods thisfeJI 
eyoullw&nt& AY' 

Fox-Sterlingwortli 
is a good, plain gun. It has all 

the features that make FOX 

Guns “The Finest Guns in 

the World.” It is backed by 

the FOX Guarantee—and the 

FOX-PROOF. It is built for 

the man who wants a working 

gun—and not a fancy plaything. 

After you have handled and 

tested the Fox-Sterlingworth 

At Your Dealers 
you will consider $25 a very 

low price for it. It will prove 

itself more valuable than many 

higher-priced makes. 

Tell your dealer you have heard of 
the “ 20 Reasons Why ” FOX Guns 
are superior and want to be “shown.” 

If he cannot accommodate you, write 
us, giving his name, and our catalog 
and full information about all our guns 

will be forwarded to you. 

A. H. FOX GUN CO. 
4655 N. 18th St., PHILADELPHIA 

MAXIM SILENCER 
BOOK FREE 

“The most interesting book I ever read.” So say scores of 
Sportsmen, Target-Shooters and Soldiers. You will say the 
same when you get your copy. 

Explains the famous Maxim Silencer* 
Contains astonishing experiences told 
me by hunters shooting without report 

men about accuracy made possible 
when report and recoil are eliminated. 
Experiences of Military Officers with 
silenced rifles on the battlefield in 
Mexico. 

Write me for complimentai y copy- 
Mention CALIBRE and MAKE of your 
rifle and give your dealer’s name. WfMi | j 

Hiram Percy Maxim It ; 
Maxim Silencer Co. lilrtford,A"eonn^ Hiram 

Pewcy 

Indian M occasins 
Both Lace or Slipper 

MADE OF GENUINE M00SEH1DE 

Men’s, sizes 6-11 . . at $2 75 

Ladies’ or Boys’, sizes 2-6 at $ 2.25 
Sent pr< paid on receipt of price. 

Money refunded if not 
satisfactory. 

We Make the Finest 
Buckskin Hunting Shirts in 

America 
Carry in stock the largest assortment of Snow Shoes in 
tlie country. Also Handmade Genuine Buckskin and 
Horsehide Gloves and Mittens. Our Wisconsin Cruis¬ 
ing Shoes have no superior as a hunting shoe. Send 
for free catalog today. 

METZ & SCHLOERB 
No. 87 Main Street OSHKOSH, AVIS. 

fall, but she faced about at the noise, and started 
toward him. 

Quick as a flash Mrs. Strong brought her 
pole down on the nearest cub, and pinned him 
to the floor. The bear turned to rescue her 
squealing offspring,, and Frank drew his brother 
uo into the loft, unharmed. 

No injury to herself could have weakened 
the old bear’s courage like the attack on her cub, 
and although at intervals she slouched in and out . 
of the cabin, she made no further attempt to 
reach the loft. As it grew light, .Mrs. Strong, 
watching through chinks in the wall, saw her lead 
her cubs across the clearing into the woods. 

As soon as she thought it safe, she lowered 
the ladder and the family came down. They saw 
no more of the bear, and when Mr. Strong came 
home, he made the cabin secure with a door made 
from basswood slabs, and hung on wooden 
hinges.—Youth’s Companion. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

North Carolina. 

HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 

Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 

Best Chef south of Potomac. 

Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 

Gen’l Frank A. Bond :: Buies, N. C. 

Best Mixed Shooting in America. 

Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Preserve, 

Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 

CROWELL’S FARM LODGE 
Has five thousand acres reserved for Northern sports¬ 

men. Quail, Turkey, Woodcock, principal game. De- 
lightful place to spend winter. Leave Northern cities 
at night, arrive Halifax following noon, where every ac¬ 
commodation awaits you. 

A. E. BABBITT, Crowells, N. C. 

QUAIL SHOOTING 
Four or five members wanted for a quail shooting 

preserve of over twelve thousand acres, situated in one 
of the best quail sections of Piedmont, North Carolina. 

Address, WM. FI. WILLIAMSON, Raleigh, N. C. 

ENGLISHMAN wishes to join gentleman in out¬ 
door occupation, or to share living expenses in the 
South, where is good climate and sport. FLORIDA 
COAST preferred. COMPANIONSHIP OF TRUE 
SPORTSMAN DESIRED. Address, “WANDERER,” 
care of Forest & Stream. 

Virginia. 

SPORTING RESORT. 
NO EQUAL ON COAST. 

Ducks, Brant, Geese, Quail, Rabbits, Bay Birds, Fishing. 
Boating, Surf Bathing in season, Automobiling, etc. 
Hotel accommodations and outfit to let or 
FOR SALE—DIRECTLY ON HUNTING AND 
FISHING GROUNDS—An ideal proposition for clubs 
or families, $3,500. Can be sold in shares by right 
party, $7,000 to $10,000. For detail information address 

A. IF. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va. 

Good Hunting. Game in Abundance 
Fox Hunt in g Especially Good 

Geese, Ducks, Tmk^'S, Quail, Door 

New modern hotel with private baths and all con¬ 
veniences for hunters. 

HOTEL NO HI) AN 
South Hill, Mecklenburg Co. - Yii-tri. i;i 

Florida. 

Oakland Hotel 
OAKLAND, FLA. 

On Lake Apopka, second largest lake in 
Florida. 

The best shooting and fishing in the State. 

Plenty of Quail, Duck and Snipe, Black 
Bass, Bream and Trout. 

Teams, Guides, Dogs and Boats Furnished. 

For further information address 

OAKLAND HOTEL. 

Winter Sport with Rod and Cun 
Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good shooting: 
thousands of ducks: plenty of quail. Both fresh and salt 
water fishing can be had within a short distance of the house. 
Correspondence invited. Address 

THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida 
T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor 

The Ninth Futurity 
For the first time in the history of the stake 

a pointer won the. Futurity, the winner being a 
liver and white, Louisiana Duke, owned by J. J. 
Smith, of Oliver, La., trained by Fishel and 
Kramer, handled by Herbert Fishel. 

Second was setter bitch, Lady Mohawk, 
Whitestone, owned by N. A. Johnson, of Nash¬ 
ville, Term., handled by I. M. Avent; third, setter 
bitch, Betty Pringle, owned by F. H. Comstock, 
of Bristol, Conn., handled by Avent; fourth place 
bitch Rap’s Lady Gay, owned by Charles Hume, 
handled by J. A. Gude, of Washington, D. C. 

The trials were held at Hutsonville, Illinois, 
November 6. 

Weather conditions were nearly perfect. 
Charles Morris acted as marshal. 
Judges were Dr. E. R. Hickerson, of’Mober- 

ly, Mo., and Marsh Byers, of Grand Rapids, 
Mich. Their decisions met with general approval. 

Louisiana Duke is rather an ordinary looking 
liver and white dog, by Fishel’s Frank, out of 
King’s Sister, a full sister to Alford’s King. He 
is not a brilliant dog in his way of going, nor in 
approaching game, but is a conscientious pointer, 
with a shambling gait, though possessing a wide 
stride, so that when he is down with a faster dog 
lie is always enabled to take the lead, because of 
his long, loping way. As a game finder lie classes 
with any Derby in recent years and for his age 
he handles birds remarkably. He is a bold-going 
dog, perfectly independent and the charge of trail¬ 
ing, which is most frequently laid to pointers, 
cannot be scored against him, neither can it be 
said that he looks for easy going; he is always 
looking for birdy spots. 

SUMMARY. 

The Ninth American Field Futurity, for setters and 
pointers whelped on or after January 1, 1912, whose 
dams have been regularly nominated as per conditions 
advertised. Seven starters; three English setters and 
four pointers. Judges, Dr. E. R. Hickerson and Marsh 
Byers. 

Inspiration, lemon and white pointer dog (Success— 
Luck’s Lady); U. R. Fishel, owner- Herbert Fishel, 
handler—with—Lady Mohawk Whitestone, black, white 
and tan setter bitch (Mohawk 11—Bedelia Whitestone); 
N. A. Johnson, owner; J. M. Avent, handler. 

Frank’s Rambler, lemon and white pointer dog 
(Fishel’s Frank—Dot Cash); M. T. Holbrook, owner; 
Herbert Fishel, handler—with—Betty Pringle, black 
white and tan setter bitch (Paliacho—Ruby’s Dan’s 
Belle); F. FI. Comstock, owner; J. M. Avent, handler. 

True Dick, black, white and tan setter dog (Paliacho 
-Ruby’s Dan’s Belle); H. FI. Miller, owner; W. II 

Beazell, handler—with—Rap’s Lady Gay, liver and white 
pointer bitch (Manitoba Rap—Uno’s Pride); Chas. 
Flume, owner; J. A. Gude, handler. 

Louisiana Duke. liver and white pointer dog 
(Fishel’s Frank—King’s Sister); J. J. Smith, owner; 
Herbert Fishel, handler, a Bye. 

II. 
Lady Mohawk Whitestone—with—Frank’s Ramb'er. 
Betty Pringle—with—Rap’s l.ady Gay. 
Lady Mohawk Whitestone—with—Louisiana LHike. 

RESULT. 
First—Louisiana Duke. 
Second—Lady Mohawk Whitestor-e. 
Third—Betty Pringle. 
Fourth—Rap’s Lady Gay. 

For a Winter trip go to 

BEAUTIFUL BERMUDA 
Climate mild, but invigorating. 

Superb drives, saddle riding, golf, 

tennis, yachting, sea-bathing. . . 

PRINCESS HOTEL 
situated directly on the harbor. 
Grill room, tiled swimming pool 
and modern service throughout. 
Deep Sea Fishing and British 
Naval and Military Station. 

Opened December 5 th, 1913 

HOWE & TWOROGER 

MANAGERS 

HAMILTON, BERMUDA 

THE NARRATIVE OF A SPORTSMAN 

INTER-OCEAN HUNTING TALES 
EDGAK F. RANDOLPH 

A series of hunting: reminiscences of rare charm for the sportsman and for the wider circle which delight in true 
tales of outdoor life. With none of the high coloring and exaggeration which give a false note to so many hunting- 
stories, Mr. Randolph's book is never lacking- in interest. 

He cover* the field of sport with the rifle, ea*t and west, drawing a vivid word picture of life in the open, subordin¬ 
ating: his own exploits to the main incidents of outdoor experience, giving much valuable information on camp life, 
hunting and habits of wild game, and continually delighting the reader with the freshness of his viewpoint. 

This hook will strike a sympathetic chord in the memory of every big-game hunter of experience, and will prove 
of real value to the novice who is planning an excursion into the wild. 

Cloth, JIO pages. Richly illustrated. Postpaid, $1.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 22 Thames Street, NEW YORK 



GAME LAWS IN BRIEF 
AND 

HANDBOOK FOR SPORTSMEN 

Edited by 

WILLIAM GEORGE BEECROFT 

Containing Game and Fish Laws of UNITED STATES and CANADA 

arranged so comprehensively as to enable even the novice to know at a glance 

just where he is at. 

Indispensable information for sportsmen, such as care of shooting dogs, back- 

woods surgery* camp equipment, camp cookery, notes for fishermen, hints for 

sportsmen, and innumerable other things concerning rod and gun, together with 

the best places for shooting and fishing with guides in each section. Complete 

chapter on how to learn trap shooting, by Edward Banks. As the first edition 

will be only 10,000 copies, order now, direct or from your sporting goods dealer 

or bookman. 

PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 

Bound in waterproof, durable cover- 

A Book For Every Sportsman’s Library 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

22 Thames Street, New York City 



A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF OUTDOOR „LIFE 
TRAVEL, NATURE STUDY, SHOOTING, FISHING, CAMPING, YACHTING 

PUBLISHED BY 

entered as second FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. at the post office 
CLASS MATTER 22 THAMES ST.. NEW YORK NEW YORK, N. Y. 

VOL. LXXXI., No. 24 DECEMBER 13, 1913 ‘Price / 0 Cents 

In Glacier National Park 
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Sportsmen’s Show 
-AND 

OutdoorTrap Shooting Tournament 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 

Forest and Stream 
AT THE 

New Grand Central Palace, New York City 

March 5th to 14th, 1914 
This Show will be held in conjunction with 

THE THIRD ANNUAL 

Travel, Vacation and Sportsmen’s Exhibition 
Organized and directed by 

The International Exposition Company of New York 

Transportation Lines, Chambers of Commerce, Hotel Associations, Resorts, 

Information Bureaus and Sportsmen’s Organizations, Manufacturers and 

Dealers have united in a co-operative effort to make this the greatest Sports¬ 

men’s and Travel show ever held in New York City. 

For detailed information, address 

W. J. GALLAGHER, Manager Sportsmen’s Show 

New Grand Central Palace New York City 

THE NARRATIVE OF A SPORTSMAN 

INTER-OCEAN HUNTING TALES 
EDGAK F. RANDOLPH 

A series of hunting reminiscences of rare charm for the sportsman anti for the wider circle which delight in true 
tales of outdoor life. With none of the high coloring and exaggeration which give a false note to so many hunting 
stories, Mr. Randolph’s book is never lacking in interest. 

He covers the field of sport with the rifle, east and west, drawing a vivid word^lictuie of life in the open, subordin¬ 
ating his own exploits to the main incidents of outdoor experience, giving much valuable information on camp life, 
hunting and habits of wild game, and continually delighting the reader with the freshness of his viewpoint. 

This book will strike a sympathetic chord in the. memory of every big-game hunter of_experienc<\ and will prove 
of real value to the novice who is planning an excursion into the wild. 

Cloth, 110 pages. Richly illustrated. Postpaid, $1.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 22 Thames Street, NEW YORK 

GAME BIRDS 
rp,,,, -xucasams, wnu 
Turkeys,, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants. Peafowl, Cranes 
storks. Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

"EVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 
FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH." 

Iam the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box‘'F” darien, conn. 

RAINBOW TROUT 

are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry f om our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the lesuits. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 

Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth? Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - New Preston, Conn' 

Rrnnk Tmilt °f ah ages for stocking brooks 
DruoK 1 roue and lakes Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails) 

Please book orders quickly 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., NEW YORK 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 
cents, Large stock prehistoric and modern 
Indian relics, old guns and pistols, Alaska 
curios, minerals, fossils, etc. Address N. E. 
CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

FOR SALE. 
All available shooting points on one of the best goose anl- 

duck ponds in Eastern Mass. One hour from Boston by raid 
or auto. A splendid chance for a small club. 

Reply Box “B,” F. & S. 

FROGS.—Investigate Bullfrog culture. Easy, tremen 
dously profitable, and the thing not overdone. Our book 
explains all. No failures here. AQUAFROGLIFE, 
Seymour, Conn. 

save: your trophies 

Write for Illustrated Catalogue 

“Heads and Horns” 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Alsoprices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 

ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

Best Mixed Shooting in America. 
Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Preserve, 

atjrlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 
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the work going on. Five miles has been com¬ 
pleted to Alta Pass, which is the highest point 
on the Carolina. Clinch field & Ohio Railway. The 
highway will pass within a mile and a half of 
Linville Falls and will go by Altamont, and along 
the Linville River to Linville City, which is a gem 
of a summer resort, with beautiful hotels and 
dwellings, all in the Swiss style, many of them 
covered with chestnut bark. There the road will 
utilize the famous Yonahlossee turnpike, passing- 
near the summit of the Grandfather, and will by 
this means get to Blowing Rock, which is the 
highest mountain resort in all that section of 
North Carolina, being above the 4,000-foot level. 
The highest point on the Yonahlossee is a statute 
mile above sea level. A seven-year lease has been 
taken on the Yonahlossee pike and it will be 
made twenty-four feet wide and macadamized. 
From Blowing Rock the highway will go to 
Boone, over a road already one of the finest in 
the state, following the New River and leading 
through wonderfully fine forests, with hardly any 
clearings. When this part of the “Crest of the 
Blue Ridge Highway” is done the construction 
force will begin to construct it from Alta Pass 
toward Asheville, and the road will pass less 
than a thousand feet below the crest of Mt. 
Mitchell and so get into Asheville, where it will 
connect with George Vanderbilt’s magnificently- 
constructed road to the high peak of Pisgah 
Mountain and then get over into Haywood 
County, which like Buncombe has a splendid sys¬ 
tem of macadam roads. There will not be a dull 
yard of all this highway, and a vast deal of it 
will be above the 4,000-foot level and not a little 
much higher, and some of the finest streams in 
the state will be alongside it. 

The writer in concluding this trip took a look 
at the eastern band -of the Cherokee Indians, 
whose reservation lies along the Oconolufty 
River, easily the most beautiful stream in all the 
South; a stream which he who sees it never for¬ 
gets. The Indians are adepts at fishing- with 
hooks baited with grasshoppers or wasp grubs 
and sometimes other larvae, or live-bait in the 
way of minnows, for there are fine bass in their 
main streams and trout in the small ones; all 
brook and no rainbow. Their streams have never 
been stocked artificially. They are very clever at 
spearing fish, using a spear with a slender handle 
twelve or fifteen feet long and three prongs or 
tines, and hardly ever miss a throw. 

It was found that five different railways have 
plans for building into the counties of Alleghany, 
Ashe, and Watauga, and that a road will in a 
few months be completed to Sunburst, in the 
Great Smoky- Mountains, above the 4,000-foot 
level, so that it seems a great deal of what is 
now a new country- will before long be thrown 
open to the world. 

Fred. A. Olds. 

Bison Shipped West 
New York.—-To repopulate the West as much 

as possible with the great animals that once 
abounded there by the thousands, fourteen Amer¬ 
ican bison have been shipped from Bronx Park 
here, where they were born, to Hot Springs, S. 
D., where they will be turned out on the Wind 
Cave National Park. 

Kerosene Antidote for Snake Bite 
Eagle Butte, S. D.—The effectiveness of 

kerosene as an antidote for snake bite has been 
at least partially demonstrated by William Fin- 
anne, a roadmaster at Trail City, who was bitten 
by a rattlesnake. He first bound his arm at a 
point above the wound, then cut open the flesh 
where the fangs had entered, and then plunged 
his arm into a pail of kerosene, keeping the 

wound submerged for several hours. His recov¬ 
ery was rapid. 

A Bunch of Congenials 
It was about as congenial a party of men 

as ever graced an eating board that sat down to 
lunch with Forest and Stream last Friday. It was 
at the close of the annual meeting of the Inter¬ 
state Association, and with a few exceptions all 
the members were present. Tom Marshall, owing 
to an engagement due to his appointment on a 
special committee, whereby Plymouth Rocks were 
substituted for Blue Rocks, was absent in toto. 
Among the genials present were Frank G. Drew, 
vice-president Winchester Repeating Arms Co.; 
John T. Skelly, vice-president Hercules Powder 
Co., Edward Banks, sales manager of the same 
company; T. E. Doremus, sales manager Du Pont 
de Nemours Powder Co.; F. B. Clark, advertis¬ 
ing-sales . manager Remington, U. M. C. Co,; 
Elmer E. Shaner, treasurer-manager Interstate 
Association; Paul North, vice-president Chamber- 
lain Cartridge and Target Co.; Tom Keller, gen¬ 
eral manager Peters Cartridge Co.; A. H. Dur- 
ston, vice-president Lefever Arms Co.; T. D. 
Richter, and A. J. Dando, of “Sporting Life”; 
E. Reed Shaner, secretary Interstate Association; 
E. P. V. Ritter, president International Exposi¬ 
tion Co.; Charles Young, treasurer Amusement 
Co.; Luther Squier, the money back man from 
Du Pont; W. J. Gallagher and W. G. Beecroft, 
of Forest and Stream. It seldom is that so many 
men in commercial competition meet and swap 
chat with so much freedom from and little 
thought of a beat—It’s as fine a body of sports¬ 
men as one could find in a lifetime. 

The Lakanoo Boat Club, of Burlington, N. 
J., at its December meeting, elected the following- 
officers for the year 1914: Commodore, Henry 
B. Fort; vice-commodore, Franklin Gauntt; cor¬ 
respondent, G. M. Halsey Holmes; purser, W. 
Edward Ridgway; quartermaster, J. Stanley 
Page; trustee, 3 years, William G. Stowell. 

Office of the Governor-General of the 

Philippine Islands 
Manila, October 29, 1913. 

Editor Forest and Stream: 
The recent issues of Forest and Stream have 

come to me here in Manila and are most welcome 
and gratefully appreciated. 

Please allow me to express to you my sincere 
gratitude for the editorial about my appointment 
as Governor-General of the Philippines. Nothing 
could have pleased me more than the kindly ex¬ 
pression of approval in Forest and Stream, and I 
think that to a sportsman the good will and good 
wishes of fellow sportsmen are the most appre¬ 
ciated of all. Nothing has been said to me in 
approval of my appointment which has given me 
so much genuine delight and appreciation as your 
editorial. 

(Signed) Francis Barton Harrison. 

Give the Dog a Chance 
Barcroft, Va., Nov. 28.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: An article in your paper quoted in the 
Alexandria County Monitor says: 

“A mad dog does not rush. A mad dog does 
not attack. A mad dog does not froth at the 
mouth. A mad dog will not fight back, even 
when cornered. . . . Give the dog a chance.” 

A boy in this neighborhood was bitten by a 
mad dog, and the presence of hydrophobia in the 
dog was established by a microscopical examina¬ 
tion of its brain in the Bureau of Animal Indus¬ 
try at Washington. This dog was being chased 
by a man with a gun, and when it drew near the 

FERGUSON’S 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent 

28 John Street 
Cor. Nassau St. 

New York 

With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflectors 
and Adjustable Attach¬ 
ments. 

UNIVERSAL LAMP 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
Jack (Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Camp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan- 
ern, etc. , 

EXCELSIOR LAMP 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or velii 
( le. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 

J. KANNOF5KY 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds,animals and 
manufacturing purposes a Specialty. Send for prices. All 
kinds of heads and skulls f°r furriers and taxidermists. 
369 Canal Street, New York. 

Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 

boy, instead of telling the boy to run, he foolish¬ 
ly shouted to the boy to strike the dog with a 
stick which he held. The dog seized the stick in 
his mouth, biting it, and then bit the boy. In this 
case you might say the dog suffered the attack, 
but he certainly rushed at the boy, and did not 
have to be cornered to make him fight. 

The bulletin on rabies issued by the Depart¬ 
ment of Agriculture states that the dog’s “in¬ 
stinctive methods of defense are nearly always 
highly developed or exaggerated, but that he sel¬ 
dom willfully attacks without provocation.” It 
also states that inability to swallow often causes 
the mouth to become frothy. I am sending you a 
copy of that bulletin. 

There has been so much absurd and supersti¬ 
tious talk about hydrophobia that it is no wonder 
people are skeptical. I myself believed for awhile 
that there was no such thing. But this was a 
matter of ignorance on my part and nothing 
more, and it is so with others. Scientists who 
are not ignorant to start with, have made careful 
researches upon this particular subject; and peo¬ 
ple who are not scientists have no rational war¬ 
rant for disputing the results of research. Op¬ 
position to sanitary precautions against this dis¬ 
ease is as unwise as in the case of any other 
deadly and painful infectious disease. 

“Give the dog a chance” is the last word of 
the article referred to. What, give the mad dog 
a chance to communicate his terrible affliction to 
men and to other animals? The proposition is 
wildly foolish. But that writer would say he 
means, give the well dog a chance. The way to 
do that is to protect him from mad dogs, by 
exterminating strays and by muzzling all dogs 
which run at large. What if they do not like to 
wear muzzles? They would better do that than 
propagate hydrophobia, with its dreadful suffer¬ 
ing for both dogs and men. I urge Forest and 
Stream, with its great influence, to uphold a 
policy founded on science and the broad interests 
of men and beasts rather than that founded on 
shortsighted indulgence to particular dogs. 

Wm. C. Lee. 
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than something to serve him in his hobby ? 
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Our expert advice and opinion is yours free 
of charge, if you desire it. 

WILLIAM MILLS & SON 
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28 
John Street 
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DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for a 
Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. Jersey City, N. J. 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
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RODS MADE TO ORDER NEWARK, N,J. 
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Gun Cabinet 
Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. 
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Catalog. 
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THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 
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CHOCOLAT and 
COCOA 

FOR 
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or CAMP 
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GET THE BEST 

Xmas dmfhtgs 

Forestand Stream 
extends to all its subscribers the 
heartiest of Xmas Greetings. 
We hope 1914 brings to you 
all health, happiness, prosper¬ 
ity, and sufficient leisure time 
to get out in the open country 
to indulge in your pet recrea¬ 
tion, whether it be hunting, 
fishing, archery, or what not. 

May We Submit A 

Seasonable Suggestion 7 

In our Library of Outdoor 
Books we have a fine assort¬ 
ment of wholesome subjects 
which make especially fitting 
Xmas gifts for the sons of out¬ 
door sportsmen. These books 
are all authorities, and are not 
only interesting reading, but 
contain the basic knowledge 
which will start your boy on 
the right road to become a 
True Sportsman, and teach 
him the modus operandi of 
the woods and waters and the 
denizens thereof. 

Why Not Give Him This Chance ? 

Here is the list we submit, and 
we unhesitatingly recommend to you 
any and all of them. 

My Friend the Partridge.$1.00 
S. T. Hammond 

Training vs. Breaking. 1.00 
S. T. Hammond 

Woodcraft. 1.00 
Nessmuk 

American Duck Shooting. 3.50 
George Bird Grinnell 

Camp Fires in the Wilderness. 1.25 
E. W. Burt 

Uncle’Lisha’s Shop. 1.25 
Rowland E. Robinson 

Hitting vs. Missing. 1.00 
S. T. Hammond 

Trapper’s Guide. 1.00 
S. Newhouse 

Log Cabins and Cottages   1.50 
William S. Wicks 

Angler’s Workshop . 1.00 
Perry D. Frazer 

Manual of Taxidermy for Beginners. 1.00 
C. J. Maynard 

Canvas Canoes and How to Build.50 
Parker D. Field 

Houseboats and Houseboating. 3.00 
Albert Bradlee Hunt 

My Sixty Years on the Plains. 1.50 
W. T. (Bill) Han ilton 
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A Half Hour With A Hunting Preacher 

THE ability to shoot, and the ability to 
preach, are generally regarded as two 
qualities that are seldom to be found in 

the same individual. Yet, occasionally, we do 
find preachers who are almost as skilled in the 
use of the rifle as they are in the more gentle 
art of preaching the Gospel; and the fact that 
they possess attributes which enable them to be 
as accurate in their aim as they are convincing 
in their argument makes them all the more in¬ 
teresting, whether viewed from the standpoint of 
the sportsman, or the churchman. In the eyes 
of the sportsman, the preacher who can shoot 
becomes a huntsman who can preach. And in 
the eyes of the churchman, he becomes a preacher 
who can hunt. In either case, he may be re¬ 
garded as “a mighty hunter before the Lord,” 
and as such, he is fitted to arouse an interest in 
sportsmanship among churchmen, as well as an 
interest in churchmanship among sportsmen, 
threby helping to weld the two fraternities into 
one common brotherhood. All of which, is no 
doubt, as it should be. When a sportsman is 
fortunate enough to meet a preaching hunter, the 
latter is likely to have an appreciative listener; 
at least, I found it so, as I listened to the ex¬ 
periences of the Rev. Dr. Gabriel R. Maguire, 
African missionary and lecturer, at his home in 
Plainfield, N. J. 

The doctor is an Irishman by birth. Phys¬ 
ically, he is large and powerful; mentally, he 
possesses all the characteristics of the typical 
Celt, and his conversation sparkles with true Irish 
wit, and rich humor. At the mere mention of 
Africa, he became intensely interested. The large 
crocodile skin that hangs in the doctor’s hall was 
the first of the trophies to attract my attention. 
And in answer to my queries, he told how, while 
crossing the Labusi River, on the first plateau, 
he had shot the reptile, at a moment when it 
looked as though his canoe was about to be cap¬ 
sized by the infuriated creature. 

“Those fellows lie close to the surface of the 
water, with their dark snouts slightly protrud¬ 
ing,” he said, “and they are liable to charge down 
upon a canoe when the occupants least suspect 
it. That is exactly what happened in our case. 
The one whose skin you see hanging on the wall, 
took hold of the side of our canoe, and shook the 
craft almost as a terrier would shake a rat.” 

The doctor had become so enthused as he 
proceeded with his narrative, that he had risen 
to his feet, and I almost fancied I could feel 
the chair on which I sat, rocking like a canoe, 
and that I could see the small, beady eyes of the 
crocodile, glistening at me, with a look of min¬ 
gled rage and cunning. Somewhere I have heard, 
that a crocodile can be compelled to relinquish 
his hold by sticking one’s thumbs into his eyes. 
I should hardly care to try the experiment, and 
I had rather doubted the efficacy of what I had 
always considered a more or less serio-comic 

By WALTER H. DEARING 

method of repulsing the scale-armored terror of 
the African waters. And yet, absurd as it may 
seem, as I listened to the doctor’s thrilling story, 
I had an intuitive feeling that he himself had 
stuck his thumbs into the eyes of that crocodile. 
I believe no more in intuitions than does the 

MILKING THE COCANUT 

average person, but this particular intuition 
gripped me with a grip that was not to be shaken; 
I awaited with interest for the confirmation of 
my premonitory feeling, but I was doomed to 
disappointment. For, instead of sticking his 
thumbs into the crocodile’s eyes, the doctor had 
sent a bullet through its brain. As he concluded 
his narrative, I felt like one who has just had 
a narrow escape from danger. The eyes of the 
crocodile ceased to glare at me; the canoe—my 
chair—ceased to shake, and I breathed more free¬ 
ly. The doctor said that he had seen many 
crocodiles, while in Africa, but that he had never 
become quite so intimately acquainted with any 
of them 'as he had on this particular occasion. 
The natives regard them with considerable dread 
and make constant war upon them; the crocodile 
is the Africans most implacable enemy. In some 
sections of the Dark Continent it is hunted with 
the harpoon, and as a general rule, the hunting 

is done in the spring of the year during the hatch¬ 

ing season, or in the winter, when the crocodiles 

lie, half dormant, in the sunshine. The native 

huntsman conceals himself and waits for his prey 

to make its appearance, and seek its customary 
resting place; and, after it has appeared, and 
settled to sleep under the enervating rays of the 
tropical sun, he plunges his harpoon into its side. 
The moment the weapon enters the animal’s side 
—for rarely does the first wound prove instan¬ 
taneously fatal—it frantically plunges into the 
water. Quick as a flash, the huntsman then 
springs into his canoe, which is kept in readiness 
by a companion; a piece of wood attached to 
the harpoon indicates the direction taken by the 
quarry, and, with the aid of the rope, the croco¬ 
dile is dragged to the surface, and pierced by 
a second harpoon. The ropes used by the natives 
in this style of hunting are composed of many 
strands laid one against the other, and fastened 
together at regular sections. The object of this 
particular construction is to prevent the croco¬ 
dile from biting the rope in two. The doctor 
could probably have talked for hours on the 
various devices employed by the natives in hunt¬ 
ing the crocodile, but as I was anxious to hear 
more about his personal experiences, I ventured 
to interrupt him with a query concerning his 
reasons for giving up his work in Africa. In 
reply to my question, he showed to me a deep 
scar above his right hip. This scar was the re¬ 
sult of a wound received in an encounter with a 
buffalo, while crossing the first plateau, which 
is inhabited by numerous herds of these danger¬ 
ous and vicious animals. They are semi-aquatic 
in their habits, but their love for the water does 
not signify that they possess the virtue that is 
sometimes classified as next to godliness. On 
the contrary, they take as much delight in wal¬ 
lowing about in the mud as does the commoner 
garden variety of domestic pig. They are almost 
as ugly in disposition, as they are muddy in out¬ 
ward aspect. And they are as vicious 'as they 
are muddy; they will fight with less provocation 
than will any other animal; perhaps that is one 
reason why they fight among themselves. At cer¬ 
tain seasons of the year, the bulls battle for mas¬ 
tery, and it quite frequently happens, that the 
young bulls will combine for the purpose of de¬ 
throning the recognized leader of the herd. Like 
all dethroned leaders, the old bull becomes a 
rather disagreeable sort of an individual to en¬ 
counter. He looks upon the world as his enemy; 
and he is usually inclined to attack the enemy, 
before the enemy attacks him. He will even hide 
behind a bush, and wait for the unwary hunter 
to pass by—or rather, he wont wait for him to 
pass by. On the contrary, he will jump from his 
ambush, with a suddenness which often precludes 
all possibilities of escape. The man who hunts 
this morose hermit of the African wilds would 
do well to look before he leaps. 
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THE HUNTING PREACHER AND SOME OF HIS TROPHIES 

Although it was not one of these perverse 
old recluses that attacked Dr. Maguire, it was a 
foe that was equally formidable. It is difficult to 
imagine what the feelings of the doctor must 
have been when he found himself on the ground, 
with a maddened buffalo a short distance off, and 
ready to renew its attack. Imagine, if you can, 
that you have come in contact with a herd of 
buffaloes on an African plateau; imagine that 
you have raised your rifle and fired and that be¬ 
fore you could recover yourself, you have been 
charged upon by the enraged leader of the herd 
and hurled to the ground; and that the only 
chance of escape rests on the accuracy of the 
aim of a native in hurling his bolo spear. Can 
you imagine what would be likely to happen un¬ 
der such circumstances? I could not, but after. 
1 had heard what actually did happen, my respect 
for the African native rose about fifty points. 
And my respect for the bolo spear experienced a 
corresponding increase. The bolo spear struck 
the buffalo in one of his three vulnerable spots 
•—I don’t recall which one—with the result that 
there was one buffalo less in Africa. 

As the doctor concluded his story, he paused 
for a moment, and, after a little reflection, took 
from its resting place a large string of wooden 
beads, which he handed to tire for my inspection. 
It appeared to me to be very ordinary as com¬ 

pared with his other African trophies, and I 
could not understand at the time why he should 
regard it as one of the most valuable of his 
possessions. I comprehended it . more clearly, 
however, after he had related the circumstances 
which had enabled him to acquire it. The beads 
represent the triumph of the doctor’s six years 
of work in Africa. And the doctor’s story, as 
nearly as I can recall it, is as follows: 

“I value that necklace, not because of its in¬ 
trinsic worth, but for what it represents. Every 
one of its several hundred wooden beads repre¬ 
sents a human heart. Could a higher valuation 
be placed upon it? It was in the village of 
Maduda that I procured the relic, and it is the 
gift of an African witch doctor. How did I 
come to go to Aladuda? Well, that is another 
story. I shall begin at the beginning: We 
reached Maduda after a long march through the 
jungle and across the first plateau. On my ar¬ 
rival at the village, I was greeted by Munkama- 
duda, the chief of the tribe. He was a sinewy 
fellow, seven feet in height. The chief had never 
before seen the face of a white man, and his 
questions were very amusing. At least they are 
amusing, as I now look back upon them. He 
first asked, through my interpreter, whether I 
was a white man. The reply is obvious. But 
the chief did not appear to be thoroughly satis¬ 

fied with it. He seemed to be under the impres¬ 
sion that I was a spirit. And he was very much 
concerned as to whether I had ever had a mother. 
When he had satisfied himself on this score, he 
asked if I had had a father. One would suppose 
that his curiosity in regard to my parentage 
would have been satisfied with the explanation 
that I had both father and mother. But not so. 
Having learned that I had a father, he wanted 
to know whether my father was as tall as I, and 
on being informed that he was about the same 
height, he was equally solicitous to ascertain the 
relative height of my mother as compared with 
that of my father. And even this information 
did not completely satisfy him. He asked my 
interpreter if 1 was not the great white spirit 
which men said would one day pass through his 
territory. I did not stop to explain that spirits 
are not usually supposed to have either father or 
mother; 1 simply replied that I was not a spirit. 
1 said that I had come to teach the black man 
about the Great Spirit. The result was hardly 
what I had anticipated. The chief gave a pro¬ 
digious leap into the air, and when he alighted, 
he started to run; and. to use the vernacular, 
his feet touched only the high places as he sped 
from my presence. My interpreter understood 
the meaning of this strange performance, and 
informed me that I had made a grave mistake. 
It seems that the African native regards spirits 
as being essentially evil. My attendant informed 
me that the chief had gone to get 'his foreman, 
and that he would be back directly. It wasn’t 
long before he returned, accompanied by his chief 
adviser. I saw at once that I was about to be 
put through another cross examination. The 
foreman was the first to come to a definite con¬ 
clusion regarding my dissimilarity to other men 
that he had seen. He made the remarkable dis¬ 
covery that ‘the feet of the white man were 
black,’ and that he did not have any toes. In 
order to disillusion him, I removed my shoes and 
stocking's, revealing five toes on each foot. Both 
the chief and the foreman, who had been holding 
a serious discussion as to my pedal extremities, 
seemed perfectly satisfied after having made a 
careful inspection. Having assured themselves 
that the rest of my physical makeup was all that 
it should be, the chief asked whether I had 
come in peace or for war. And, after being 
assured that my mission was a peaceable one, 
arrangements were made for eating the dish of 
peace. The following day was set as the time 
for this ceremony. I felt relieved at the prospect 
of peace, but I would not have felt so elated, 
had I known the ordeal that awaited me. At¬ 
tended by his followers, the chief made his ap¬ 
pearance at the appointed time, and, forming 
themselves in a circle around the chief and my¬ 
self, the natives waited with great solemnity for 
the ceremony to be consummated. The first 
glance at the ‘dish of peace’ was nearly enough 
to make me prefer war. One is apt to regard 
the dish of a monarch or ruler as likely to be 
composed of savory viands, delightful to look 
upon and equally pleasing to the palate. But, 
when I looked at the ‘dish of peace,’ any illusion 
I may have entertained respecting its attractive¬ 
ness immediately vanished. It was composed of 
cooked field rats, and they were not fresh field 
rats at that. They had grown putrid with age, 
and they were surrounded by a mess of beans 
that was almost equally uninviting. I steeled 
myself for the ordeal. The chief raised some of 
the beans to his mouth and smacked his lips with 
pleasure. He said something which my interpre¬ 
ter informed me meant ‘peace to the white man, 
peace, peace, peace.’ In sheer desperation I ate 
some of the beans and replied, ‘Peace to the black 
man, peace, peace, peace.’ The chief then ate 
some of the ‘meat,’ and waited for me to do the 
game. But it was a little more than I could 
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stand, even for the sake of peace. I told him, 
through my interpreter, that the ‘white man never 
ate rats, but that he would drink the cup of 
peace.’ To my great relief, the chief was willing 
to accept this compromise, and the cup of peace 
was quaffed, thus ending the ceremony. 

“I believe that 1 was the happiest man in 
Africa. I succeeded in purchasing a plot of 
ground, and proceeded to study the customs of 
these savages and to learn their language. 1 
soon found them to be as generous as they were 
characteristically barbarous and cruel. One of 
their customs was to compel the wife of a chief, 
in the event of his death, to mourn his loss by 
sitting in close proximity to his corpse, which 
was suspended from the ridge pole of the hut, 
for a period of several months; she was sup¬ 
posed to maintain a fixed gaze upon the corpse. 
During this time her food was brought to her by 
the witch doctor, whose duty it was to observe 
her closely until her period of mourning was 
ended. And if she was detected in the act of 
lowering her gaze, he would seize her and drag 

THE HALL MARK OF THE TRIBE 

her away to be buried up to her neck in earth. 
He would then place a bunch of bananas and a 
gourd of water on each side of her head, just 
beyond her reach. In this condition she was left 
for three days, and even though her own son 
might pass by and hear her cries, he dare not so 
much as alleviate her suffering with a drink of 
water. At the end of the three days, the witch 
doctor would end her agony with a blow from a 
sharp-edged weapon, reserved for that purpose. 
Another brutal custom among these people was 
the direct result of their complete reverence for 
the witch doctor. Whenever one of their tribe 
was suspected of being possessed of an evil spirit 
the witch doctor was called upon to pass judg¬ 
ment; and if the suspect was adjudged guilty— 
which usually happened—the victim was lead 
away to be given, what was regarded as an addi¬ 
tional chance for his life—a potion of deadly 
poison! If, after swallowing this dose, he 
should by any possible chance recover, he was 
vindicated. But the dose invariably proved fatal. 
The moment life was extinct, the witch doctor 
would draw from his girdle a sharp axe and 
cleave the body from neck to breast. He would 

then take from his belt a long, keen-edged knife 
with which he would cut the heart from out the 
body. 

I realized from the beginning that one of my 
greatest difficulties would be to purge from the 
primitive minds of these people their super¬ 
stitious beliefs. The opportunity came in a man¬ 
ner least expected. One night, while I sat medi¬ 
tating in the solitude of my hut, I heard a strange 
sound as of someone moving furtively about the 
entrance. I went to the door and looked out. 
It was a calm, beautiful night, and the full 
African moon was shining over all the surround¬ 
ing landscape. And by its white light I recog¬ 
nized the familiar form of the witch doctor, as 
he stood statue-like, hesitating how to approach 
me. I had been in the habit of administering to 
the members of the tribe when they were sick, 
and I fancied that he was in need of medical 
attention. Imagine my surprise when he told me 
that he had come to learn of the white man's 
God of love. I took him into my hut and talked 
with him far into the night. The next morning 
he did a thing which proved him to be a man of 
dauntless courage. Waiting until Munkamaduda 
made his appearance, he rushed up to him, and, 
throwing his axe to the ground, he renounced 
his calling and loudly proclaimed his conversion. 
Instantly the tribe was in an uproar. With con¬ 
siderable difficulty I got him away from his mad¬ 
dened tribesmen. I kept him close to me all that 
day. and when night came, I took a steel clasp— 
somewhat resembling a pair of handcuffs—and 
with it fastened his ankle to mine. We then lay 
down to rest, and waited for the morning light 
to break. I knew they could not get him away 
from me. fastened together as we were, without 
cutting my leg off—and if they did that I surely 
would wake up. But they never came near us. 
It was the beginning of the end of their barbar¬ 
ous superstition. That necklace which I have 
shown you was given to me by the witch doctor 
as an attestation of his conversion. Every one 
of those beads represents the heart of a sup¬ 
posedly bewitched savage. So you can now see 
why I value it so highly.” 

The doctor here concluded his tale. When I 
passed out of his study, I glanced again at the 
skin of the crocodile; and then at the skins of 
the large Mboma and Cobra snakes which had 
also fallen victims to his marksmanship, and as I 
bade 'him good bye, and felt the hearty grip of 
his hand. I realized that I had. indeed, had the 
rare pleasure of meeting a preaching hunter—"a 
mighty hunter before the Lord.” 

“Huntin’ O’ The Quail” 
BY JOHN TROTWOOD MOORE. 

Did you ever go a-huritin’ on a crisp November 
morn, 

When the frost had hung his laces on the locust 
and the thorn, 

When the air was like a tonic an’ the sky was 
like a tone, 

An’ a kind o’ huntin’ fever seemed a burnin’ in 
your bone? 

O, the music in the clatter as you canter to the 
fid’s! 

O, the echo in the patter of the dogs upon your 
heels! 

What a picture for a painter when the setter 
makes a stand 

While that dreamy gleamv silence seems to settle 
on the land! 

Are you ready, boys? 
-—Ready! 

(Click! click! click!) 
Come, steady, dogs! 

-—Steady! 

(Click ! click ! click !) 
Then ’tis whir-ir-ir-ir! 

Bang! Bang! Bang! 
An’ ’tis whir-ir-ir-ir! 

Bang! Bang! Bang! 
An’ your heart jumps like a rabbit tho’ you didn’t 

touch a tail—- 
Still, you’d like to live forever—just a-huntin’ o’ 

the quail! 

Did you ever stop for luncheon on a bright No¬ 
vember noon, 

Where the pines were lispin’ lullabies an’ the 
winds were all acroon? 

Where a spring was just a-singin’ an’ a-dancin’ 
down a hill, 

An’ you tap the tank where Nature runs her ever- 
lastin' still? 

How the beaten biscuit fade beneath the ferver 
of your kiss! 

How the sandwiches are laid beneath a blighting 
that is bliss! 

What an’ appetite for eatin’ you discover you 
have got— 

O, wouldn’t you be champion were you half as 
good a shot? 

Are you ready, boys? 
—Ready! 

(Tap, tap, tap!) 
Are you steady, boys? 

—Steady! 
(Tap, tap, tap!) 

Then ’tis guggle, guggle, guggle, guggle! 
Pop ! pop! pop! 

An’ ’tis google, google, google, google! 
Pop ! pop! pop! 

’Til you toss away the bottle as you would a 
twice-told tale—- 

O, ain’t it just too fine a sport!—this huntin’ o’ 
the quail? 

Did you ever come from huntin’ on a sweet No¬ 
vember eve, 

When the sun seemed kinder sorry such a dreamy 
day to leave. 

When your heart was like a feather, an your 
bag was like a lead. 

An’ the liltin’ of a lark was like vespers over¬ 
head? 

An’ you found a poem strayin’ an’ a-swayin’ on 

the gate 
While she chides you for a-stayin’ with Diana out 

so late! 
O. of course you stop to greet ’er an’ to give her 

half your birds— 
Ev’ry poem has a meter so you meet ’er with 

these words: 
Do you love me, Susie? 

—Love you! 
(Kiss, kiss, kiss!) 

Will you wed me, Susie? 
—Wed you! 

(Bliss, bliss, bliss!) 
Then ’tis whir-ir-ir-ir! 

(Your heart, your heart,) 
An’ ’tis whir-ir-ir-ir! 

(Her heart, her heart,) 
Just a-flutterin’ like a covey with Cupid on the 

trail—• 
O. it beats all kinds o’ huntin’ when you bag this 

kind o’ quail! 

Of the two million trees to be planted on the 
National forests of Montana and northern Idaho 
during the present fiscal year, one-half have been 
set out this fall and the rest will be put in next 

spring. 

He's making coin to beat the band 

With ease that is surprising. 

Each day he takes some money and 

Keeps right on advertising. 
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“Speaking Of Bears” 

IN the half-light of the early morning the ski 
slipped with a sharp, brisk, whisking sound 
over the crusted snow; as the frosty crystals 

softened and disappeared before the first rays of 
the rising sun our progress, save for the thud of 
the steering poles, was almost noiseless; in an¬ 
other hour the crust settled around us with a 
protesting crunch, and soon the thin layer, honey¬ 
combed by the April rains, began to "pick up,” 
and we pushed our way with difficulty through 
the soft and bally snow. 

Through the shaded stretches in the timber 
it was better—just hard enough to keep us on top 
of the crust, and soft enough to give good steer¬ 
ing grip. Then we came into the open again and 
stopped to tighten our straps for the steep, twisty 
coast to the river. Fifty yards below the trail 
was broken and wallowed as by some large ani¬ 
mal, and we “corduroyed” carefully down to 
avoid the hole before beginning our plunge. 

“Grizzlies,” pronounced Hope, the scout, as 
he examined the deep row of footprints that ran 
on down the hill. “See them claw marks? Black 
an' brown uns alius walk wi’ um sheathed; 
nothin’ but grizzlies nail down their footprints. 
Don't ’peer to keer if they do be follered.” 

“Bears, hey?” laughed Ford, my hunting com¬ 
panion, coming up and stopping to poke a wad 
of packed snow from under his instep. Well, 
I haven’t lost any bears. Why, three years ago, 
up in Alaska, I— 

Hope was disappearing, a gray streak, around 
the first bend, and knowing the story would keep 
I hastened to follow; Ford, new to the sport, 
awkwardly steadied himself on his floundering 
ski and fell in behind. 

I rounded the turn at a sharp clip, cutting 
hard on the inside with my pole to keep the road; 
then, swinging into the straight stretch, I set¬ 
tled myself to a crouching balance, swung my 
pole above my head and tensed mind and body 
for the downward plunge. And then, and not 
till then, when the air was beginning to whip my 
face and my seed was quite beyond control, did I 
see two great hairy beasts, standing shoulder-deep 
in the snow, squarely in the middle of the trail. 
Hope was on them even as I looked. Holding 
his direction until he had almost reached the wal¬ 
low, he swerved sharply to the right, shot against 
and partly up the steeply sloping bank, passed the 
bears, and darted back to the road again. A few 
seconds later he was a twinkling shadow, flit¬ 
ting down the long lane of spruces on the river 
bottom. 

The stolid brutes never moved from their 
tracks. I made no endeavor to stop, but adopting 
Hope’s tactics, managed, though far less expertly, 
to skirt the danger zone as he had done. Ven¬ 
turing to glance back as I regained the trail, I 
crossed the points of my ski and was thrown 
.with a good deal of force headlong into the bank, 
filling my eyes with snow, but not hurting myself 
in the least or even breaking the thongs which 
bound the ski to my ankles. 

My momentary glance had revealed Ford, his 
eyes almost popping from his head and his face 
purple with exertion, riding his pole and strain¬ 
ing every nerve and sinew to come to a stop. 
But all in vain. While I still struggled to right 
myself, there was a crash and a yell from above, 
and when at last I regained my feet nothing was 
visible on the trail but the ends of two long strips 
of hickory, while just entering the timber below, 
and fairly falling over each other in their terror, 
were the panic-stricken grizzlies. 

By LEWIS R. FREEMAN 

Ford’s head rose cautiously out of the hole, 
as though he expected every instant to feel a 
paw on his neck, and his stare of thankful amaze¬ 
ment when he saw a clear coast was comical in 
the extreme. But the humor of the situation 
struck him almost as soon as it did me, and he 
laughed heartily at his predicament like the good 
fellow that he was. 

“Reminds me of the time, old chap,” he 
panted, as he picked his way down to me, “that 
I started to tell you of at the top of the hill. 
It was in Alaska where the bears are different 
from these well-fed. half-tame brutes of the Yel¬ 
lowstone country. Sleep eight months out of the 
twelve. Come out with a six-inch coat of hair 
and an appetite that respects nothing from brown 
bark to green prospectors. And big—well—•” 

A faint haloo from below cut short the re¬ 
cital, and coasting down to Hope we learned that 
the water was rising rapidly on the river flats 
and that in another hour they would probably be 
impassable. The rest of the day was a heart¬ 
breaking run in slush and water, but half a dozen 
times, when his breath came back to him during 
a spell of good going in the shadows, Ford began 
his story, and as often was he compelled to give 
it up and concentrate his attention upon the ever 
recurrent problem of making one lagging hickory 
push past the other. But at night, after we had 
reached the Government emergency cabin at the 
forks, eaten a hearty supper and watched the 
glory of the Wyoming sunset fade above the 
jagged summits of the distant Tetons, as we 
lighted our pipes around the glowing sheet iron 
army stove, he opened up again. 

“Speaking of bears—” Hope and I refilled 
and settled back resignedly into our sack-uphol¬ 
stered camp chair and Ford started in at the 
beginning. 

“In the winter of ’99, accompanied by Con¬ 
nie Chamberlain, who had been at Oxford with 
me and with whom I had been ranching in Al¬ 
berta. I went to Alaska on the heels of the gold 
excitement which so stirred the world that fall. 
Together we had ‘mushed’ our dog teams across 
the frozen mountains into Northwest Territory—■ 
it has since been named Yukon Territory—and, 
with a dozen others, were preparing to placer on 
one of the numerous tributaries of the upper 
Alsek River. After innumerable adventures and 
no little hardship and suffering, we had reached 
our claims early in May and were spending the 
time till the snow went away sufficiently to allow 
11s to placer in whip-sawing lumber, building 
boxes and generally putting things in shape for 
a prosperous summer. Game was abundant and 
it was an unusual thing not to have a mess of 
fish or a cut of venison sizzling in our frying 
pans, or a stew of grouse or ptarmigan simmer¬ 
ing on our little Yukon stove. 

“One morning spring came. Perhaps it had 
come before, but it was only now, when the pre¬ 
liminary work was over and another week of 
thaw would leave us ready to begin shovelling 
nuggets—as we hoped—that I noticed it. Any¬ 
how, it was nothing more than the charm of the 
long-deferred but doubly beautiful Arctic spring, 
and as I kicked into my snowshoes—not ski, but 
the regular old Siwash webs—and turned down 
the canon, inhaling the fresh but almost balmy 
air, it seemed to me that the subtle influences 
of nature had never appealed so strongly to my 
senses, and I sped along over the still firm crust 
as happy as a child chasing butterflies. 

“There was still a great depth of snow on 

the mountain tops and in the ravines, but here 

and there the most rugged crags were dropping 

their fringes of icicles and rearing their black 

buttresses higher every day from the encompass¬ 

ing banks below. Even the rounded edges of the 
benches were peeping forth, clothed from the 
moment of their first appearance with the bright¬ 
est verdure which, nursed and fed by the almost 
endless sunlight of the Arctic summer eagerly ad¬ 
vanced over every inch given up by the rapidly re¬ 
treating snow. In some places daisies and butter¬ 
cups were out, heralding there, as in warmer 
climes, the coming of summer, and bravely hold¬ 
ing up their heads, though now and then the 
morning Chinook, softly stirring through the 
canon, brushed their bright faces against the 
snow at their backs. 

The morning was well along, though the sun, 
which had been shining for hours on the distant 
peaks, had not yet invaded the river bottom. 
Right ahead, over across the valley, it struck on 
the flank of a great pyramidal mountain, leaving 
the shadowed side dark and indistinct, and throw¬ 
ing the other, like a floating sheet of chiseled ala¬ 
baster, into bright and sparkling relief. Far off 
on the sides of the mountain where the sun was 
striking, the little streamlets were beginning to 
run, falling ‘like downward smokes,’ gaining in 
volume as they struck the lower levels, till they 
finally plunged under the snow and disappeared. 
Only a slight depression in the snow and the 
‘chunk-chunk’ of the water-rolled boulders told 
where the roaring Kha-Sha—‘The Daughter of 
the Mountains’—foamed on its tumultuous course 

to the lower valley. 

“At intervals of several hundred feet down 
the canon, where the black sides were the steep¬ 
est, great slides had come down during the win¬ 
ter, carrying rocks and trees with them and pil¬ 
ing up all the way across the gulch. When once 
into the canon, therefore, it was impossible to 
see ahead or behind farther than the summits of 
the nearest of these towering ridges of snow. 

“I had brought my rifle—a new Savage—in 

the hope of seeing a deer or a sheep. Then, too, 
there was the big bald-faced bear that had chased 
Gardner into camp one night, but—well, the most 
of us thought him a creature of Gardner’s imagi¬ 
nation. I pushed down the canon, taking an 
occasional shot at the head of a ptarmigan, and 
invariably tearing up the snow beyond or to one 
side, or striking it full in the body with the soft- 
nosed bullet and leaving only a head, a pair of 
furry legs and a few blood-stained feathers to 
mark the spot. I couldn’t shoot any better then 

than I can now. 

“I saw some sheep on the mountainside at a 
considerable distance, standing motionless and 
watching me from the edge of a cliff, their white 
bodies almost indistinguishable against the snowy 
background, and only their great back-curving 
horns betraying their presence. I elevated my 
sights, blazed away, and the- splinters flew from 
the face of the cliff many feet below my marks. 
With heads thrown back, the sheep scurried off 
across the mountainside, jumping from rock to 
rock and keeping clear of the soft snow with 
marvelous instinct. They came to a rock-walled 
gulch, twenty feet or more in the sheer, with its 
bottom swept clean by a recent slide. Over the 
edge they went without a pause—a whole half 
dozen in the air at once—struck, fell forward to 
their knees with their great horns butting full 
upon the rock and dividing the force of the shock 



Dec. 13, 1913- FOREST AND STREAM 753 

with their slender legs. Quickly recovering, they 
were up and out of sight before I even so much 
as thought of shooting again. I had heard of the 
manner in which the mountain sheep used his 
horns as a protection in landing from a lofty 
jump, but had never before been a witness to the 
act. But amazed as I was at the wonderful sight, 
I could not help laughing aloud at their foolish 
terror. Plainly they didn’t know who was shoot¬ 
ing at them. 

“In my preoccupation in watching the sheep 
I had allowed one of my snowshoes to settle into 
a little pool of slush, where a trickle of water 
had begun to run from a crevice in the canon 
wall. My moccasin and socks had soaked through 
before I knew it, and I started at feeling the 
cold chill on my foot. Stepping aside, I slipped 
off the snowshoe from the dripping member, sat 
down upon it and proceeded to pull off and wring- 
out my dripping moccasin and socks. As I 
squeezed out the last drops and hung them care¬ 
fully on some sprigs of ‘squaw brush’ to dry, the 
sun peeped over the snow caps above my head 
and set the whole canon ablaze with sparkling 
splendor. Something in the grateful warmth 
carried me back to a summer I once spent in 
sunny Italy, and I was just about to treat myself 
to a retrospect of golden oranges gleaming se¬ 
ductively through dark green foliage, when some¬ 
thing caused me to look up, and there, just over 
the summit of the slide, sunning himself and re¬ 
garding me with a look of contemplative amuse¬ 
ment, was Gardner’s bear. I knew it was Gard¬ 
ner’s by the white face and the great size. Gard¬ 
ner’s description was very conservative—too con¬ 
servative—1 thought. 

“I picked up my rifle and cautiously opened 
the magazine. It was empty. I felt in my pocket 
and found but one cartridge. I slipped it into 
the magazine and quietly pumped it to place. 
Then I looked at the bear again. There he was, 
standing just as before, still with that same ex¬ 
pression of amused disdain. I felt sure he was 
chuckling inwardly over -that last shot of mine at 
the sheep. I was fully alive to my deficiency as 
a marksman and realized the folly of ‘gunning’ 
for a grizzly with no reserve amunition; but 
that superior look decided me. He seemed to 
consider me so harmless that I waxed indignant 
in spite of myself. Resting my gun on my knee, 
I picked out a likely looking spot on the broad, 
hairy breast and fired. 

“I had heard of how even elephants stag¬ 
gered before the impact of a modern high-power 
rifle bullet, and while I was prepared for a little 
floundering in the death throes, I at least ex¬ 
pected the brute to crumple up into a heap as a 
preliminary. But nothing of the kind happened. 
The bullet seemed to shatter nothing but his 
equanimity. I remember distinctly the thrill of 
elation which swept over me as I marked the 
passing of his look of high-bred amusement, and 
then sensations began coming -too quickly to re¬ 
cord. With a couple of bounds the bear was 
down the slide and into the soft snow of the river 
bottom. On he came, growling and bristling with 
rage, his clumsy, shambling gait rendered more 
awkward by his constantly breaking through the 
crust and having to struggle for a foothold. Now 
down on his knees with his great jaws gnashing 
in the snow, now with his hind quarters nearly 
out of sight and his fore paws clawing desperate¬ 
ly to draw himself on, he advanced with a series 
of leaps and plunges -that carried him all too 
quickly over the intervening space. 

“I sprang to my feet as I realized that I 
had missed or, at best, only slightly wounded the 
beast, pitching my useless rifle into the snow. 
My snowshoe ‘tie’ of cariboo hide thongs, pass¬ 
ing across the toe and instep and back around 
the heel, was so arranged as to allow the foot 
to be quickly slipped in and twisted to place. 

The ‘tie’ of my shoe was, of course, fitted to the 
moccasin, worn over several thicknesses of heavy 
woolen socks, and it was with a feeling of hope¬ 
lessness that I slipped my bare foot into it and 
sprang away across the bottom, not noticing in 
my confusion until too late that I was plowing 
along over the swirling river, which, -swollen by 
the water from -the melting snow, was raging 
right beneath my feet, and with only a few inches 
of trembling crust between. I felt, as by in¬ 
stinct, that I was above the water, but I gave it 
no second thought, for my foot was slipping from 
the loose thongs of its snowshoe, and the world 
held nothing else for me at that moment than a 
big, open red mouth above a pair of cruel spiked 
paws. Every instant I expected to feel them on 
my back. Another stride, and my bare foot had 
slipped from the loose-hanging ‘tie’ and, as I 
brought it forward, the shoe was left behind. 
For the fraction of an instant I balanced on the 
remaining shoe, but my impetus overthrew me, 
and as my foot struck it punched through the 
crust, a mass of snow caved in, the heavy ‘chunk¬ 
ing’ of the rolled boulders thundered in my ears, 
and I saw the leaping waters, beaten into a foam 
as white as the snow itself, boiling at my side. 

“The remaining shoe sank deep into the 
yielding snow, and on both sides and behind the 
thin crust began -to settle into the river. I flung 
myself toward the slide, dug in with both hands 
and rolled and struggled away from the broaden¬ 
ing hole. But ere I could reach a solid foothold 
there was a rush and a roar from behind, a 
bedlam of savage snarls, and, crunching and 
splashing, the snow broke in all the way to the 
bank. For a moment the mass blocked the rush 
of the water and it was thrown back in a huge 
curling wave, while the hole filled with a mass 
of wildly pitching ice cakes, slush and foam; 
then the irresistible impulse of the torrent cleared 
the way, and with a loud, smacking sound, like 
the last throes of an expiring geyser, it was all 
drawn under the great slide. 

“Twice the snow in which I struggled caved, 
and twice I plunged ahead and drew myself up, 
even as I felt the drag of the current on my feet; 
and at last my efforts carried me to -the firmer 
surface of the slide. As I pulled myself up and 
turned in a dazed way to look around, I was 
just in time to see my late pursuer whirl rapidly 
around the foam-white pool, clawing and snap¬ 
ping at everything within reach, and then, strug¬ 
gling to the last, disappear almost under my feet. 

“It had all happened in less than a minute, 
but as I laid there on my back, regaining my 
breath and composure, it seemed hours, almost 
days, since I had been sitting quietly in the sun 
drying my socks and thinking of orange groves 
and Italy. My one shoe had stayed with me 
through it all; the other had gone down with 
the cave-in. From the marks it appeared that 
the thin stratum of honey-combed snow and ice 
had succumbed to the great weight of the bear 
as soon as he was well clear of the bank, pre¬ 
cipitating him into the water some feet behind 
the point at which I had lost my shoe and 
punched through myself. 

“I hobbled along the crest of the slide and 
reached, without much trouble, the spot where 
I had abandoned my footgear. After thoroughly 
chafing my heel and toes to warm them, I drew 
on the still wet socks and, picking up my gun, 
which I found sticking muzzle down in the snow, 
set out for camp. 

“As I anticipated, my progress was slow, for 
the sun, now circling well above the mountain 
tops, was rapidly softening the crust, and the 
foot without its snowshoe punched through deep¬ 
ly at every step. But by carefully picking my 
way, keeping to the more solid drifts and throw¬ 
ing the greater part of my weight on the remain¬ 
ing ‘web,’ I managed to cover the two miles in 

as many hours. Completely exhausted though I 
was, dry clothes and a couple of cups of hot 
coffee quickly put me to rights, and while the 
odor of ptarmigan stew filled the tent I told my 
story to a wondering and somewhat incredulous- 
audience. 

“As I was speaking I saw Chamberlain ex¬ 
amining my gun and smiling knowingly to him¬ 
self. As I finished he handed it to me, laid his- 
finger on the rear sight, and, still smiling, raised 
the tent flap and walked out. The sight was- 
raised to four hundred yards, where I had used 
it when shooting at the sheep. I had fired upon- 
the bear at something under fifteen yards. 

“A week of warm spring rain and the heat, 
of the steadily lengthening days soon caused the 
snow on the river to disappear, and later, when 
the water began to recede, we found a big brown 
carcass, bruised and battered, washed high and' 
dry against a clump of young spruces down where 
the torrent had reached high-water mark in the 
lower valley. Near the tip of one ear was a 
clean, round hole which Chamberlain, who dis¬ 
covered it, pointed out with gravity as a birth¬ 
mark.” 

Our pipes were long out, the fire was down, 
and Ford had the story off his mind. There was- 
nothing for it but bunks and blankets. 

Salmon and Field Mouse 
New York, Nov. 22.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: I was salmon fishing last season on the 
north shore of the St. Lawrence River, and had 
an experience that 1 have never known any other 
salmon fisherman to have. I killed a 16-pound 
salmon, and when my canoe-man took it by the 
tail to give it the “coup de grace,” out of its 
mouth popped a field mouse partly digested. I 
thought perhaps some of your readers would be 
interested in knowing that salmon sometimes 
take bait in fresh water. 

Wm. Carpender. 
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Protective Coloring and Mimicry in Animal Life 
By W. G. BEECROFT 

IT is a well known fact that, in nature, every 
animal has what is called a natural enemy, 
or several of them, to guard against; and 

for the preservation of life, it is necessary to 
use every available means and artifice, in order, 
if possible, to frustrate the plans, and defeat the 
purposes of these enemies, whether the method 
be by force, cunning, or otherwise; and as the 
natural conditions are those of a state of war, 
it follows that it is both necessary and desirable 
to take every advantage of the enemy, on all 
possible occasions, since the battle is to the strong 
.and the most resourceful. 

The hen-pheasant, actuated by what is called 
instinct, or what is perhaps more correctly de¬ 
signated a rudimentary form of reason, selects 
for her nest a hollow on the verge of a thicket 
•where the partly exposed reddish clay, sur¬ 
rounded with withered leaves and twigs, harmon¬ 
izes with the color of her plumage; so much 
so that, to a casual observer, she becomes prac¬ 
tically unrecognizable; and is thus able to hatch 
her young in peace and safety. The dull plum¬ 
age, so different from the brighter appearance 
of the male bird, acting as a valuable protection. 

Many birds build their nests in places where 
the surroundings closely resemble the color of 
their eggs, notably in the case of the tern, which 
lays among the rounded and polished stones on 
the seashore. The wild duck hatches her young, 
while sitting on a nest formed of dried grass 
and bull rushes, in a lake or marsh. A snipe, as 
she sits on her nest, is exactly the color of the 
withered grass with which she is surrounded. The 
plumage of the grouse is indistinguishable from 
the heather in which she builds her nest. 

A hare makes its “form,” or lair, among 
the clods of a ploughed field, selecting clay as 
near the color of its own fur as possible. A 
tuft of withered grass or weeds usually over¬ 
hangs the lair. So confident is the hare of its 
safety in this “protected” retreat, that it frequent¬ 
ly happens that it will not move until forced to 
do so by its enemies. 

While animals such as the arctic fox, polar 
bear, and the ptarmigan in its Winter plumage, 
are scarcely observable upon the snow, the latter 
and the mountain-hare are subject to variable 
coloring at different seasons. It is known that, 
in some cases, the pigmented hairs and plumage 
become white; in other cases the old feathers and 
hairs fall off, and are replaced by white ones; 
occasionally the whiteness is the result of both 
these processes. 

Prof. Thomson, of Edinburgh University, 
states that, in his opinion, the whiteness is due 
to the formation of gas-bubbles inside the hairs 
or feathers, in sufficient quantity to antagonize 
the effect of any pigment that may be present, 
but in the new growths it is not likely that any 
pigment is formed. In some cases, notably the 
American hare (Lepus Americanus) and Ross’s 
lemming, it has been ascertained that the change 
is directly due to the cold. Most likely this acts 
upon the skin through the nervous system. The 
■change is probably a variation due to environ¬ 
ment; and no doubt, in cases of permanent white¬ 
ness such as the polar bear, the acquired charac¬ 
ter is of like origin. 

The protective coloring in the flat fish, such 
as turbot, plaice, sole, flounder, etc., is very re¬ 
markable. These fish live close to the sandy 
bottom of the sea, and they all develop, on their 
upper side sometimes erroneously called the 
(“back”), a sandy grey color. In the turbot, the 
upper side has the most perfect resemblance to 

sea sand; even little grains, as of gravel, are 
scattered all over the colored skin. 

It is remarkable that, in clear and bright 
waters, most fish are usually silvered so as to cor¬ 
respond with the water. Many transparent and 
translucent blue animals, inhabiting the sea, are 
scarcely recognizable. 

The antlers of the deer would appear to be 
very awkward and useless appendages; but a 
deer, lying down among brushwood and ferns, 
may escape the attention of a tiger or leopard, 
because of its resemblance to the bare branches 
of a withered tree. Many insects escape the no¬ 
tice of their enemies by simulating leaves of trees, 
bare twigs, mosses, etc. All these adaptations are 
not due to any conscious change in the consti¬ 
tution of the subjects. It is merely a case of the 
fact that variation in individuals is a constant 
law of nature. Of these variations, some will 
be certain to prove more adaptable to -their sur¬ 
roundings than others; and these are the ones 
which are the most certain to come out success¬ 
ful in the struggle for existence. The natural 
operation of this principle is the agency through 

which all morphological changes in both animals 
and plants, are brought about. Feigning death is 
a device adopted at times by some animals, both 
for purposes of defence and attack. Some kinds 
of hairy caterpillars, if touched while moving 
along the ground, will roll over, apparently dead ; 
but if left alone for a few minutes they start 
up again and proceed on their journey in quite a 
lively fashion just as if nothing had occurred. 

It is an old trick of a fox to feign death 
while lying in the path of a flock of geese until 
they come within striking distance, when he 
pounces upon them in vigorous style. Certain 
flies are able to mimic a honey-bee so completely 
that they are often able to pass into the bee’s 
nest without being detected by the sentry. Many 
beetles, too, accurately mimic bees, wasps, and 
ants. The common drone fly (Eristalis) is like 
a bee; and some spiders resemble ants, while the 
survival of the fittest—a principle based on th** 
humming-bird moth (Macroglossa titan) has si- 
closely mimicked a certain kind of humming-birit 
(Lophornis gouldii) that Mr. Bates mentions tha: 
he often shot the moth in mistake for the hum¬ 
ming-bird. The protective effect of resemblance 
to surroundings is exemplified in the concealment 
of green animals such as tree-frogs, snakes, liz¬ 

ards, and many insects, by hiding among the 
green leaves and herbs. 

Spotted animals such as snakes, leopards, 
giraffes, etc., liye unobserved in the forests where 
the rays of light are interrupted by branches, 
twigs and leaves. 

Remarkable and interesting are the cases of 
quick color changes which have been noticed in 
some amphibians such as tree-frogs, and in sev¬ 
eral fishes, such as plaice, minnows, trout, and 
stickleback; and in many crustaceans. 

The investigations of Brucke, Ponchet and 
others, have shown that the color of surroundings 
influences animals through the medium of the 
eyes; in proof of which blind plaice, frogs, or 
trout are immune from change of tint. The 
nervous excitation passes from the eye to the I 
brain, and thence extends not down the spinal 
cord, but down the sympathetic chain. Should 
this be cut the change in color does not take 
place. The sympathetic system is connected with 
nerves which pass from the spinal cord to the 
skin; and it is along these nerves that the im¬ 
pulse is further conveyed, the result of which 
action is the contraction or expansion of the 
pigment contained in the cells of the skin. The 
changes here involved are frequently very rapid. 
As the consequent resemblance to surroundings 
is often very marked, there can be little doubt 

that the possessor of the peculiarity derives con¬ 
siderable advantage therefrom. 

The resemblance between animals and their 
surroundings is often very striking, not only in 
color but in form. Some bright butterflies such 
as the Kallina, are conspicuous when in flight, 
but when they alight upon a branch of a tree or 
shrub, and expose the under sides of their raised 
wings they become exactly like brown withered 
leaves. 

Among caterpillars, protective resemblance is 
very common; a fact which is attributed by Mr. 
Poulton to the defenceless condition of these 
young animals. They are generally colored so 
as to avoid detection, or in order to warn off some 
unpleasant attribute: the object in each case be¬ 
ing similar—to leave the caterpillar larvae un¬ 
touched; as a mere touch is often fatal in its 
consequences. 

While many animals are protected by their 
pigmentation, others are, on the contrary, made 
conspicuous. But these latter are usually un¬ 
palatable or dangerous. A. R. Wallace, the well 
known associate of Darwin, was of opinion that 
the conspicuous colors, in these cases, are warn¬ 
ings to the enemies, and as Mr. Poulton sug¬ 
gests, “to enable them easily to learn and re- 
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member the animals which are to be avoided.” 
So, the conspicuous brightness of the venomous 
coral-snake (Elaps) is a warning to all comers. 
The rattlesnake, while excitedly shaking his rat¬ 
tle, warns an intruder of its presence. The 
cobra tries to terrify its enemies by the startling- 
appearance it assumes, with its expanded hood 
and its striking eye-like marks. 

As regards the effect of warning-colors, in 
the case of caterpillars, such as the larvae of the 
maghie-moth (Abraxas glossulariata) which is 
prominently marked with orange and black on a 
cream ground, this larvae is refused altogether, 
or rejected with loathing, by the hungry foes of 
other caterpillars. 

It seems to be a fair general conclusion that 
the conspicuousness of various noxious and un¬ 
palatable animals, is deeply impressed on the 
memory of their enemies, who after bitter ex¬ 
perience of misadventure in the choice of living 
dietry, resolve to leave animals, with warning- 
colors, “severely alone,” on the principle of “once 
bitten, twice shy 1” 

A woodcock is most frequently found in the 
shelter and concealment of thickets, evergreen 
shrubs, and under the branches of fir trees, where 

Judging by some recent narratives and prints, 
the habit is growing among hunters of attempting 
to take photographs of 'helplessly wounded ani¬ 
mals, and thus prolonging their sufferings by add¬ 
ing mental torture to physical pain. The picture 
obtained is rarely needed, or an artistic success, 
and there is no proper excuse for attempting to 
record on a plate, a fellow-creature's dying strug¬ 
gles. It was with horror—and the same feeling 
has been expressed by other witnesses—that I 
saw at one of the 'Sportsman’s Shows a moving- 
picture of the murder of a caribou. A fine buck, 
evidently driven by some one in the distance, 
came trotting along the shore of a woodland lake, 
his head swinging from side to side in inquiry. 
Then, when he was right before us, a puff of 
smoke jetted from the woods, and the stricken 
animal reared and reeled into the water, where he 
lay, gasping and kicking in mortal agony, while 
the film was reeled on to record his writhings. 

This was a brutal exhibition which had no 
value whatever, except to disgust every consid¬ 
erate man with shooting anything. Had a blank 
cartridge been fired, and the startled spring of 
the buck to safety concluded the incident, the pic¬ 
ture would have been glorious. 

It was esteemed a knightly deed, in the days 
of chivalry, to give the coup-de-grace—the mortal 
stroke—to a fatally wounded foe, man or beast. 
Gentlemen in those days would have scorned to 
withhold this boon that somebody might make 
a picture of dying distress. 

There is assembling this week at Bale, Swit¬ 
zerland, the First International Conference for 
the Protection of Nature, under the leadership 
of Dr. Paul Sarasin. The idea of the confer¬ 
ence is expressed in his call for the meeting, in 
which he said: “A system of brutal and indus¬ 
trial exploitation has taken possession of the uni¬ 
verse, disturbing our existing relations with ani¬ 
mate beings, and sacrificing the jewels of the 
earth to the vanity and cupidity of men.” Among 
other instances, he cited the disappearance, actual 
or threatened, of the bison from the United 

the light and warmth of the sun’s rays art: ex¬ 
cluded ; and where the ground is bare of grass or 
vegetation, and thus leaving nothing but a clay 
surface strewn with withered leaves, decayed ber¬ 
ries and fir cones—all of which help, by their 
coloring to protect the woodcock, while he finds 
his food in such things as worms, slugs, beetles, 
and various insects. This mode of life is well 
adapted to the somewhat lazy habits of the wood¬ 
cock, which loves seclusion almost as much as the 
owl; and who affects a similar mode of flight, 
but it flies as little as possible unless disturbed 
by its enemies. 

The lion and puma are able to approach their 
quarry more easily, their colors being in har¬ 
mony with the respective grounds which they 
frequent in quest of their prey, which they are 
obliged to approach very stealthily even with the 
advantage of protective coloring. 

In the universal struggle for existence it will 
be seen, therefore, that in nature, necessity has 
been the “mother of invention”—-sharpening the 
wits, and developing the resources of all animal 
life in its endeavors to secure its self-preserva¬ 
tive and general well-being in the midst of the 
struggles and dangers of life. 

States, of the ourang-outang from the tropics of 
the heron from China, and of the seal, the whale, 
and the polar bear. “Awake from your slum¬ 
bers,” he cried eloquently to his learned col¬ 
leagues. He believes that only by international 
co-operation can the many interesting animals 
threatened with extinction be preserved; and we 
shall watch with interest the result of the Con¬ 
ference. An example of how this principle may 
be applied is disclosed in the Duke of Mecklen- 
berg’s recent book on sport and travel in centra) 
Africa. He points out that in the British Sudan 
elephants are thoroughly protected, and remain 
numerous, whereas they are being rapidly extin¬ 
guished in the adjoining French territory. Hence 
the two governments have undertaken to adopt 
similar protective regulations, as the only way to 
save these valuable animals. 

Baby birds in many cases are provided with 
organs or parts that serve a special requirement 
of the fleldgling and disappear as the bird gets its 
growth, because of no use to the adult. Such is 
the knob on the bill of the chick, enabling it to 
break its way through the shell of the egg with¬ 
out injury to the rather soft beak-tip. Another 
is the strong thumb of the hoactsin, by which 
it scrambles around the branches of its home- 
tree as if on all fours, the flying feathers of its 
wings not having yet sprouted. A third interest¬ 
ing example is the heel-pad on the ankle-joint of 
young woodpeckers, barbets, and other birds that 
nest in deep holes in trees. It is a matter of sur¬ 
prise that they are able to climb up to the mouth 
of the hole to be fed, as they do soon after birth, 
since the smooth walls offer nothing for the claws 
to grasp. This temporary, horny pad on the heel, 
however, is the means by which they accomplish 
the feat. It is not only rough, but has many 
points bristling backward; and by its aid, at the 
same time pressing the back against- the opposite 
wall of the hole, they easily scramble up to the 
entrance. By the time these birds reach ma¬ 
turity, the pad has scaled off and disappeared. 

This heel-pad has long been noticed, but only re¬ 
cently has its purpose been understood. 

Near Guadalajara, Mexico, there is a desert¬ 
like plain, sustaining only scattered cactus-shrubs 
and mezquit; and there, in certain circumstances, 
may be seen a “whirlwind” of birds. The prime 
condition is the presence of some large dead ani¬ 
mal, as a steer or borro—a common occurrence. 
Drag such a carcase there, leave it and retire a 
hundred yards or so, and the spectacle will soon 
begin. A confused blackish cloud will presently 
appear, and resolve itself into specks which a 
moment later show themselves to be a multitude 
of birds—blackbirds, perhaps, a stranger will sur¬ 
mise; then, as they come nearer and grow larger, 
he thinks them ravens but finally perceives that 
they are vultures—carrion crows and turkey buz¬ 
zards—descending upon the dead animal, around 
and over which the firstcomers are already walk¬ 
ing and tearing at the hide. Above the carcase 
there now extends into the air a vast inverted 
cone of birds, all circling in the same direction. 
Not one is out of place and the outline of the 
cone is as true 'and smooth as if the flock was 
confined within a glass funnel, and every bird 
on the "further curve is whitely lighted by the 
sun, while the hither surface is black as night, 
Half close your eyes and the whole mass appears 
as if composed of a myriad of slowly revolving 
wheels, intersecting and crossing each other, but 
never breaking the geometrical outline of the 
mass, which is densest and blackest at its apex 
near the earth. 

The ornithologist Beebe witnessed one of 
these living cyclones, and rode quietly toward it. 
Slowly, as he came into view, the oblique spirals 
swung upward. “The gigantic cone,” he writes, 
“still perfect in shape, lifts clear of the ground 
and drifts away; the summit rises in a curve 
which little by little frays out into ragged lines, 
all drifting in the same direction, and before our 
eyes the thousands of birds merge into a shape¬ 
less, undulating cloud, which rises and rises, 
spreading out more and more, until the eye can 
no longer distinguish the birds, which from vul¬ 
tures dwindle to motes, floating and lost among 
the clouds.” Binocular. 

-0-—- 

Notes of a Casual Reader 
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The Cook In The Camp 
THE cook in town is a menial; the cook 

in camp is a master. Camp cooks are, 
as a class, altogether different from the 

greasy individuals who dish up “pork and” to 
the weary lunch counter patrons. A good camp 
cook is the most independent man on earth. In 
the cookhouse his will is law. He is there to 
cook and cook he does, but he usually simply 
refuses to cut wood or to draw water. He is 
humored and petted like a star actress. Rash 
indeed is the man who would venture uninvited 
into the sacred domain of the cookhouse. A 
mild-mannered cook might simply complain to 
the boss, but cooks are not, as a rule, mild man¬ 
nered, particularly near meal time. The camp 
cook is neatness personified. He keeps his kitchen 
spotlessly clean. By this is meant the true camp 
cook, not the product of the city afraid to leave 
his own back door for fear of being lost and 
who is always lost in his own cookhouse. Not 
so the genuine article. Everything he is likely to 
need is hanging on the wall close to his hand 
or is carefully boxed in a bunk. There are pans 
hanging above the stove, a knife.drying bag, wood 
neatly racked up, a meat cutting block scrubbed 
snow white, gallons of soft water, pails of drink¬ 
ing water placed near the door so that whoever 
brings it need not cross the hewed and spotlessly 
clean floor, knives of wonderful keenness, a huge 
bread box, tins of provisions to the roof, flour 
in an elevated bin, beans, prunes, apricots, dried 
apples, brown sugar, salt and a hundred and one 
carefully chosen receptacles for provisions and 
the tools of his craft. Every foot is taken up. 
There is a stripped pole near the fire, but not in 
the way, on which to hang cooking cloths and 
aprons to dry in stormy weather. Woe betide 
the hapless greenhorn who so far forgets the dig¬ 
nity of the cookhouse as to hang a pair of milts 
or socks upon this pole. He is lucky if he escapes 
with the loss of his mitts. 

There is often a sink in the cookhouse, with 
an axe hewed waste trough running out under the 
ground. Here the dishes are washed with scald¬ 
ing hot water and a soapy froth created by turn¬ 
ing a perforated can in which there are scraps 
of soap. The cook does this rapidly because he 
is so constituted that he couldn’t do it any other 
way. He churns the dishes back and forth with 
a fork handle, dumps them into a bake pan, pours 
more scalding water over them, minus the soap, 
bangs them into the oven, closes the door care¬ 
fully from force of habit, and leaves them to dry. 
They are brought out wonderfully clean. Then 
the knives and forks. Washed in the same rapid 
way, but, be his gang great or small, he never 
thinks of drying them with a cloth, but piles them 
into a coarse sack and shakes and shakes, pours 
them into a pan and puts them on the back of 
the stove to dry. Thus are the dishes washed. 
If he has a “cookee” or “flunkey,” as the assistant 
is called in the West, this work falls to his lot, 
but the method is the same. A cook can make 
the lives of his “cookees” miserable or happy 
just as he pleases. As soon as the dishes are 
washed they are carried out to the tables and in 
a very few minutes everything is ready for the 
next meal. 

The tables also are a marvel of ingenuity. 
Long and narrow, covered with white oilcloth, 
or bare, with long strong benches, backless, built 
so as to be a part of the table down each side. 
Comfort of the diners is not the chief considera¬ 
tion, for eating is not a pleasure here but a work 
of necessity to be dispatched as quickly as pos¬ 
sible without any wasted words. In some large 
camps almost a complete silence is the rule, but 
in some small engineering camps the supper is 

like an unexpected holiday in a boarding school, 
everyone talking at once. By camps in this case 
is meant any place where men are housed in the 
remote places of the country. Even in the engi¬ 
neering camps is the mood of the cook supreme. 
Unhappy becomes the man who dares to pass a 
derogatory remark in the cook’s hearing about 
the biscuits or the flapjacks. Better by far to 
insult the boss than to offend the cook. Should 
such a man unwittingly offend, then only by be¬ 
coming an abject slave can he return to grace. 
Often the table is all too narrow to accommodate 
the many varieties of food and when this is the 
case a double decked affair is built in the centre 

of the table to hold part of the accumulation of 
cookery. When the men come in each finds 
a plate upside down with an inverted bowl upon 
the plate. One plate to one man is the allowance 
and sometimes the bowl does dual duty for both 
soup and for tea. The cook or cookee walks be¬ 
hind the eaters with two huge pitchers, “Tea? 
Coffee?” “Tea or coffee?” and the man at the 
table may be sure that both are of equal and 
full strength. Milk, if there is any, is already 
upon the table. Condensed milk, to be sure, 
already mixed with water, but nevertheless milk. 
The meat may have been salt, but it has been 
carefully boiled in the huge bake pans before 
frying. Beans, prunes and apricots are staples, 
but it is with cakes and pastry that the cook 
really loves to work. There will be more differ¬ 
ent kinds of cookies than the most hungry man 
can sample, yet the cook knows that the worse 
a man has been fed before he gets into camp the 
more he will complain of the best cooking that 
a really good cook can put before him. Then 
sometimes a man will make a whole meal on 
some particular kind of cake. 

Beans and prunes are the most staple kinds 
of food, but particularly the prunes. So much 

so that a certain Canadian road was said to be 
built of hay wire and prunes—hay wire to tie 
the steel together and prunes to feed the men. 
He is indeed a good cook who can make prunes 
look attractive three times a day for a whole 
year. Ingenuity to the highest power is the 
cook’s watchword. Even before all the men are 
away from the tables the work of clearing away 
the dishes and swabbing down the tables is begun. 
Like everything else in the cookhouse, this is 
done with a rush, but soon it is set again with 
the time-honored way of armsfull of dishes and 
pails of knives and forks. 

After the supper is over the cook may have 

to set bread. There are just as many ways of 
bread making as there are cooks, but there is 
only one way for your true camp cook and that 
is—his own. If he is proud of anything on earth 
it is his ability to make light bread. Tell a cook 
that he is homely, even hideous, and little will 
be said, but be prepared to run before telling him 
that his bread is a horrible delusion. For it he 
is willing to sit up half the night if need be. 
He cuddles it like a sick child and he is as proud 
of the finished product as is the young writer 
of his first story. Once the young hopeful is 
safely past the laborious stage and bids fair to 
become a pride to behold, then is the time above 
all others to coax the mighty man from his lair 
if you would hear a story about any part of the 
habitable globe. If he hasn’t been there he 
knows someone who has, or has read or heard 
something about it, and the story is equally good, 
for of all the outpost story tellers the camp 
cook is the prince of them all. In these happy 
moods the cook will perform any task he .is asked 
to do except clean fish. He’ll be glad to cook 
all that are caught, but clean them—never. He 
wouldn’t risk getting a fishy smell on his hands 
and in his bread for the entire camp. 

PREPARING THE EATS 
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The first action of a new cook on arriving in 
a camp is to rearrange everything in the cook¬ 
house in a different manner than his predecessor 
thought was the way of ways. He may refer to 
the former incumbent as a blacksmith or a filthy- 
brute, only he may not use quite such a mild ex¬ 
pression, and the entire force will, for policy, 
agree with him. Deep in his heart he knows 
that the former man may have been a first-class 
cook, but we all have our little failings. The 
floors cleaned again and the cook table shifted, 
the cook begins to look after his own comfort. 
First he remodels his bunk. The cook sleeps 
near, or in, the cook-house, but his bunk is a 
separate apartment in itself. Curtains for Win¬ 
ter, fly net for Summer, shelves around the in¬ 
terior inclosed space and the inevitable alarm 
clock, for the cook is a very early riser. Many 
are the mural decorations. Anything at all is a 
wall decoration, from newspaper and magazine 
clippings to labels from tin cans. The mattress 
will probably be of pine needles and the entire 
bunk is a joy to behold. Next comes the con¬ 
struction of the easy chair. Built of poles and 
canvas, it is a marvel of simplicity and comfort 
for the real camp cook is a Jack-of-all-trades. His 
hours of ease are not many, but he well knows 
how to take advantage of them. 

The cookhouse proper is so crowded that it 
is a wonder that the autocrat therein can find 
room to move, yet he does move and at marvelous 
speed. He has the conquest of waste motion 
down to an exact science. He can build a cun¬ 
ning contrivance to lessen ’his own labor or he 
can get a lunch ready at a speed unknown to 
any but the experienced camp cook. The inevita¬ 
ble pork and beans are brought forward. A pan 
of bacon is boiling, tinned potatoes are warming, 
the tea or coffee is ready, and in a very few 
minutes the travelers are sitting down to a com¬ 

plete meal. Cans are opened with two blows of 
a butcher knife and pies lifted from the oven 
with a deft jab of a specially twisted iron. He 
can broom scrub a floor while the tea is brew¬ 
ing, or rather boiling. In Summer he kills flies 
by leaving rotten meat outside the door and pour¬ 
ing boiling water upon the hapless victims. A 
barbarous death but very effective. He knows 
how to coax a fire on a day when even a smudge 
won’t burn, direct the scraping of a fish by hav¬ 
ing- it nailed to a board by the tail; it is note¬ 
worthy that this is as far as he ever enters into 
the operation; provide proper sanitation for the 
cook-house, act as doctor in time of need; keep 
track of the supplies in his store-house in a way 
that would puzzle an accountant, but which is 
most accurate, nevertheless. He can rebuild a 
stove, provide against the danger of fires and 
build a wood-rack so that one stick of wood 
only will fall out at a time. He knows how to 
contrive a lantern by punching candle holes in 
the side of an old coffee tin, and he can mend 
boots and blow a dinner horn or ring a tune on 
a triangle. He understands how to kill and dress 
a steer, though it is seldom that he is called 
on to act in this capacity. He burnishes tin pans 
by rubbing them with moss or grass, and knives 
by thrusting them into the ground. He crushes 
macaroni, another staple, by the simple and quick 
method of jumping upon the bag. He toasts 
bread by putting the bread upon the red hot stove 
itself. There is really no reason why he should 
not, because the stove is perfectly clean and he 
is far too busy to waste time with a toasting 
fork. His system is just the same regardless of 
the size of the gang; it’s a case of the quickest 
way is the best way. 

The true camp cook usually has a warm spot 
in his heart for pets. In nearly every camp there 
is a tame rabbit, a squirrel, a kitten, or, best loved 

of all, a pup. The cook’s dog is by far the best 
trained dog for miles. Fie has hours and hours 
spent on his doggy education and he becomes 
most knowing in the moods of his master. When 
everyone is away from camp between meals, then 
is the cook’s dog’s time, indeed, but when meal 
time approaches the first action of Mr. Dog is to 
hide. 

Camp cooks command good wages. It is not 
uncommon for the cook in a large camp to be 
paid nearly, or quite as much as the boss, but 
the cook, like most stars, is a fickle man. A 
sudden impulse and he is gone. The wise camp 
boss soon learns the symptoms of cook departure: 
Dissatisfaction with the food he has to use; ex¬ 
cessive irritability; an acute dislike for that par¬ 
ticular part of the country; fancied grievances 
and more and more exacting as to promptness 
in response to the dinner call. The tired engineer 
walks back to camp faster at night, when these 
symptoms begin to appear, rather than offend his 
cook, though he well knows that in the middle 
of any meal there may be a horribly blasphemous 
outbreak from the vicinity of the stove and the 
early departure of his cook. 

The cook in town is no longer a despot. He 
is too blissfully happy in spending his “stake” 
to care anything at all about dignity and as soon 
as the money is spent back he goes to his king¬ 
dom. Camp cooks are of all kinds; big, little, 
fat, thin, profane, virtuous, drunken or sober, 
jovial or melancholy. Generally intelligent and 
sometimes well rea'd. One and all they go to a 
camp with expressed contempt for their prede¬ 
cessors and leave with pity for their successors. 
They are a likeable class of men, generous and 
care free, for with all his faults the cook in camp 
is really a wonderful man. 

Chas. L. Pitts. 

268 Havelock St., Toronto, Can. 

Private Parks Do Not Protect Game 
COMPLAINTS come from various quarters 

that wealthy men and clubs are buying- 

up great tracts of Adirondack lands for 

the purpose of excluding the general public from 

hunting there. The owners and members of the 

so-called “parks” and clubs assume that the aver¬ 

age local or city hunter is bent on the extermina¬ 

tion of wild birds and animals and cares for 

nothing except the size of the bag after a day’s 

shooting; that, consequently, the people of this 

state look to the owners of “posted lands” as the 
ultimate saviors of our surviving game supply 
and have by statute given them certain hunting- 
privileges not enjoyed by the ordinary citizen, 
with permission also to enforce these rights as a 
favored class against other sportsmen who may 
seek the state’s game and fish in the Adirondacks 
in open season on this protected land. 

Let us see whether there is any real founda¬ 
tion for a law permitting a person or corporation 
to enjoy and exercise this special privilege. Sec¬ 
tion 212, chapter 488, New York Laws of 1892, 

as amended by chapter 319, New York Laws of 
1896, states in substance that a person owning 
or having the exclusive right to shoot, hunt or 
fish on lands or lands and water and desiring to 
devote same to the propagation or protection of 
fish, birds and game, shall publish a description 
of said lands and waters for a certain number 
of weeks in the county newspaper, together with 
a notice that said premises will be hereafter used 
by the owner as a private park for propagating 
and protecting fish and game. This notice ends 
with a clause expressly forbidding any person 
from setting foot on said tract or shooting or 
taking any game or fish therefrom at any time 
under penalty of fine or imprisonment or both. 

Now, why should a club deem it necessary 
to resort to this harsh and unfriendly attitude 
against brother sportsmen and anglers? Up to 
the time of the application, it had, in common 
with the farmers and local hunters, hunted the 
people’s deer, grouse, and other animals in the 
forests and clearings of its property and taken 
trout, bass and pike in its streams and lakes 
during open seasons, and in its 'pursuit of game 

had freely followed same beyond the limits of 
its property and killed and taken it on the landj 
of adjacent owners, who had pursued a similar 
policy from the earliest days of this Republic 
in pursuit of game started on their own lands, 
and the kindest of feeling everywhere prevailed 

With the advent of the so-called private- 
preserve law the idea of exclusion seized upon 
the owners of certain hunting lands in the Ad¬ 
irondacks. They looked with jealous eyes upon 
the success of sportsmen upon their premises and 
sought by legal means to exploit the state’s game 
for their profit, by prohibiting all hunters from 
enjoying a day’s shooting with rifle or gun on 
their lands, unless paid a substantial sum there¬ 
for. 

They, accordingly, attempted to exclude the 
duly licensed citizen hunter by taking advantage 
of the legislative Act passed in their favor. Now 
this statute, like other state laws restricting the 
common-law right of its citizens to take wild 
game and favoring certain individuals therein to 
the exclusion of all the rest, starts out with the 
premise or condition that one who owns or has 
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an exclusive right to shoot, hunt or fish on lands 
and water and who desires to propagate or pro¬ 
tect fish birds and game thereon, may, by doing 
certain things, have the right to hunt and fish 
therein to the exclusion of everyone else. This 
is, certainly, a tremendously liberal gift of the 
people’s property and, following the regular law 
of proper and evenly balanced consideration in 
all contracts, should put upon the recipient of 
the favor a corresponding responsibility commen¬ 
surate with the importance and value of the grant. 

Does the statute mean that a person must 
own the land from which he seeks to exclude a 
brother sportsman, or that he must own or have 
the exclusive right to shoot or hunt thereon 
before he can do so? There is a clear difference 
in the meaning of the two propositions which 
should be clearly brought out. There is no ques¬ 
tion about the right of a citizen to own land, 
but how can he be said to own or have the 
exclusive right to shoot, hunt or fish on lands 
and water which are today and have always been 
open to any citizen of this state for hunting and 
fishing in lawful season? If the game belongs 
to the people in their sovereign capacity, and can 
be taken by any one, how can a single man have 
any exclusive right to hunt or fish even on his 
own lands to the exclusion of his neighbor? 

As a matter of fact, no such special right 
exists or ever has existed in this state. This 
point is clearly shown by the fact that such re¬ 
striction is not even claimed as a present right 
by the persons now trying to establish a private 
park out of his lands. He is seeking to exclude 
the public not by virtue of any actual pre-exist¬ 
ing right, but only hopes so to do after comply¬ 
ing strictly with the terms of the statute already 
referred to. He comes before his fellow citizens 
with a request to be permitted to propagate or 
protect fish and game on premises already owned 
by him and asks in return for such service to this 
state that he may hereafter have the sole right to 
hunt and fish there—in short, to own all the 
game to the exclusion of everyone else. 

It is only after complying strictly with this 
singularly worded statute that he can even claim 
a right to take all the game found on his prem¬ 
ises and keep all hunters away. 

Further than this, as a condition for receiv¬ 
ing this special privilege over his neighboring 
property owners and citizens generally, and with 
a view of restricting the number of those whose 
lands can be converted into private parks or pre¬ 
serves, the Legislature enacted a clause in said 
law to the general effect that all waters stocked 
by the state prior to the passage of said Act 
could not be turned into such a preserve. 

The Legislature clearly saw that the people 
would not stand quietly by and allow these self- 
styled protectors to exploit for their own per¬ 
sonal profit and advantage the trout and other 
game fish that had been hatched and reared by 
the then Forest, Fish and Game Commission and 
planted by it in those waters by this state at 
the expense of taxpayers. The lawmaking body, 
therefore, most properly refused to grant requests 
for private parks where the lands had been 
stocked with fish from the state’s hatcheries prior 
to the application of the owners for such exclu¬ 
sive right to take fish and game. 

A careful perusal of the statute will lead to 
the conclusion that under its provisions few, if 
any, lands in the Adirondacks can be lawfully 
placed in the private park class, for it distinctly 
states that waters which have been previously 
stocked by the state cannot be so set apart from 
hunting and fishing by all citizens. Trout, for 
example, abound in all mountain brooks there 
fed by cold springs, and have been in those 
waters from the earliest days. These game fish 
are by law the property of the State of New 

York just as much as the deer, grouse and hares 
are which have always abounded in such locali¬ 
ties. The writer can see no difference between 
native trout swimming in a brook or lake and 
those brought in a can from the state hatchery 
and planted there among the natives. They are 
both equally state fish and lands are in fact 
stocked with state fish in one way as much as the 
other. One must admit, therefore, that where 
waters now abound or formerly abounded with 
native brook trout, any application of a corpora¬ 
tion to acquire a right to acquire same to the 
exclusion of anyone else was and is improper 
and should be refused, just the same as a request 
to make a private preserve out of waters which 
were stocked years ago by this state from its 
trout hatcheries. 

Let us see whether the applicants under the 
private preserve law have fully and honorably 
kept their covenants with the people of this state 
promised by the former for the grant of the 
exclusive privileges asked for. I mean their 
agreement that these lands and waters should 
hereafter be used by them as a private park for 
propagating and protecting fish and game. Have 
these privileged persons kept faith with the peo¬ 
ple in this respect? They certainly have not. In 
a few cases they may have introduced some trout 
purchased at their own expense, or have put out 
a few pheasants or other game birds, but in near¬ 
ly all cases, having thus acquired the sole rights 
to hunt and fish on their lands, these owners 
have simply stopped right there and now rest, 
exploiting the state’s game, deer, grouse and trout 
for their own personal good or that of club mem¬ 
bers, without taking any active steps to redeem 
their promise made to the people of this state 
that they would hereafter carefully propagate and 
protect the fish and game found therein. 

Outside of some occasional feeble efforts to 
stock streams and put out pheasants, nothing has 
been done toward scientific propagation of the 
game and fish on these preserves. All the “pro¬ 
tection” thus far noticed has been in the direc¬ 
tion of keeping adjoining landowners and duly 
licensed sportsmen from taking any game or fish 
on their so-called preserves or arresting, fining 
or imprisoning such persons as dared to shoot 
thereon. 

What have these gentlemen done, for in¬ 
stance, in the matter of propagating and increas¬ 
ing the supply of native deer on their premises? 
How many employ men to prevent injury to the 
does and fawns during breeding time and to keep 
down the number of their natural enemies on 
their lands? How many buy hay or stack marsh 
grass for the deer’s consumption during severe 
winters and save the hundreds that die of starva¬ 
tion. The only instances to the writer’s knowl¬ 
edge of such feeding has been done by the Con¬ 
servation Commission, and the present increase 
of deer is largely due to such care and other 
similar work of said body, and not to any exer¬ 
cised by the owners of these private parks. 

Do we ever hear of any attempts to stock 
these preserves with quail or grouse? And yet, 
it is perfectly easy by the expenditure of a little 
money to obtain almost any quantity of quail for 
this purpose, and even grouse, as Prof. Hodge, 
of Worcester, Mass., and others have shown, can 
be domesticated and propagated about as easily 
as chickens. 

If the owners of such lands wish to continue 
in their present hostile policy of excluding duly 
licensed sportsmen from taking game and fish 
from their preserves ’ under penalty of fine and 
imprisonment, they must in all fairness substan¬ 
tially and at once comply with the requirements 
of the statute under which their present protec¬ 
tion exists, in the matter of actual propagation 

of game and fish upon their lands and in their 
several waters. 

That this proposition is entirely just and fair, 
is shown by the present attitude of many Ad¬ 
irondack landowners and hunting clubs, which 
although originally organized under the foregoing 
law, have recently adopted a liberal policy in re¬ 
lation to visiting sportsmen desiring to fish or 
hunt on their lands, even the most exclusive 
clubs being now frequently willing to allow any 
responsible person permission to enjoy their pre¬ 
serve, subject only to the general forestry laws 
and the bag limit imposed upon their members. 
The writer has in mind a 2,000-acre club preserve 
in Essex County, New Jersey, upon which deer 
are found in large numbers, and where, owing 
to its proximity to railway and steamboats and 
several large villages, much shooting is done and 
even considerable poaching by certain reckless 
characters, and yet this organization has uniform¬ 
ly adopted the broad principle of co-operation 
with all neighboring sportsmen, rich and poor, 
insisting only upon their compliance with exist¬ 
ing laws when shooting on its grounds, where 
beside deer, grouse are particularly abundant and 
furnish grand sport to all each season. 

It is a significant fact that the membership 
of this body is composed chiefly of New York 
lawyers, who would certainly be as active as any 
class of men in insisting upon exclusive rights 
to hunt and fish on their extensive lands. 

It is well known that that genial sportsman 
the late Timothy L. Woodruff invariably ex¬ 
tended an open invitation to all hunters to visit 
his Adirondack preserves at Lake Cora, near his 
famous camp “Killkare.” 

There is a practical side to this openhanded 
policy which must not be lost sight of. It is the 
fact that such visiting sportsmen will rarely wear 
out their welcome or take away an undue amount 
of game. Their good feeling is shown also by an 
almost punctilious observance of the safeguards 
against forest fires and the extinguishment of the 
same when once started. It is well known that 
many forest fires have been fought and put out 
by hunters visiting game preserves for the pur¬ 
pose of fishing and hunting and whose holidays 
have thus been devoted to the nobler work of 
saving the forests from destruction. 

City owners of game preserves and hunting 
club members are beginning to appreciate fully 
the great advantages that result from an intelli¬ 
gent common interest and sympathy between 
them and hunters whose keen, protective eyes are 
constantly directed over the woods and waters 
in those remote regions in the North Woods 
where the game birds and animals bravely carry 
on their struggle for existence and subsistence 
during the long and tedious winter season. 

Peter Flint. 

New York, N. Y., Dec. 1, 1913. 

CANOEING. 

A. C. A. Membership. 

New Members Proposed. 

Atlantic Division—James S. Cawley, 132 Cliff 
St., Somerville, N. J., by Perry Vosseller. 

Eastern Division—Ralph Abercrombie, 81 
Providence St., Worcester, Mass., by Robert F. 
Abercrombie. 

Western Division—Lucien Wulsin, Baldwin 
Piano Co., Cincinnati, Ohio, by F. B. Huntington. 

New Members Elected. 
Atlantic Division—6,795, James B. McMahon, 

Jr., 510 West 148th St., New York, N. Y. 
Northern Division—6,797, W. Philip, Galt, 

Ont., Canada. 
Western Division—6,796, F. G. Winter, 1604 

Railway Ex., Chicago, Ill.; 6,798, George A. H. 
Scott, 1145 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 
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A First Impression of the Canyon 
By PAUL BRANDRETH 

THE most strenuous effort of imagination, 
the wildest flight of fancy fail utterly 
in their attempt to prepare one, even in 

a small way, for a first view of the Grand Can¬ 
yon. However beautiful your dream, however 
great your conception, a single glimpse of the 
thing itself is sufficient to banish all preconceived 
ideas from the min'd. Nor can any description 
that has ever been written, nor any picture that 
has ever been painted anticipate the soul-piercing 
shock of that stupendous reality. 

In a delightful paper, published not so long- 
ago in one of the current issues, John Burroughs 
refers to the Grand Canyon as “the red heart of 
the earth.” » 

It would be hard to choose a more signifi¬ 
cant or suggestive comparison. This mighty gash 
in the crust of the universe, razed out by ages 
of erotion, moulded by time, and people with 
fantastic and fabulously colored shapes, this Cy¬ 
clopean work of nature, plunged in fathomless 
mystery, and wrought in wonderful design, ap¬ 
pears indeed a great organ of the world laid bare. 
Deep down in the granite gorge flows the artery 
of the Colorado River; near and far loom the 
noble configurations, pinnacles and buttes carved 
by the turbid flood in the flesh and tissue of the 
living soil. 

A sense of eternal repose and profound 
solidity lives apparently in those monumental 
figures of sandstone, limestone, and Algonkian 
strata; in the infinite blue distances, vast uncer¬ 
tain depths. Here the elemental agencies of time 
and space appear to have come at last to rest and 
complete fulfillment. Yet even as you look, the 
unseen hand of change is silently working. 

Grain by grain, handful by handful, the old 
process of shifting and rebuilding goes forward. 
Wind and air, sun and water, toil unwearyingly 
in carrying on the labor of reconstruction. Every¬ 
thing is moving, rising, falling, buckling, crum¬ 
bling and wearing away. And so one begins to 
realize that the atmosphere of solidity which 
haloes each red-glowing butte, is after all fugi¬ 
tive and transient; the impression of permanency 
but a gentle delusion. As a matter of fact the 
forces of erosion are today as potently active as 
in the primal twilight of mud and slime. 

It is thirteen miles as the crow flies from 
El Tovar on the eastern rim of the Canyon 
across to the Kaibab plateau. Yet, to even the 
casual observer the distance appears twice as 
great. The dim blue and ochre colored palisades 
seem to lie upon the utmost verge of the horizon; 
the pine and black birch trees growing on the 
plateau look like mere pin points of grass. Be¬ 
tween you and that remote boundary line float 
impalpable tints of purple and azalea. Vapor¬ 
ous scarfs drift and glisten over the vast crevice 
split open in the earth at your feet. Indigo 
pools of shadow and sudden bursts of dazzling- 
sunlight that cast the farthest buttes into sharp 
relief, confuse to the point of bewilderment your 
judgment as to distances. One mile appears the 
equivalent of three or four. And indeed, the 
atmospheric conditions are so variable and so 
misleading that nine times out of ten your calcu¬ 
lations will be at fault. 

On a still, clarified day the lineaments of 
canyon, river-gorge and stratified wall loom near 
and distinct. Details stand boldly forth and 
things before unnoticed are intimately revealed. 
But always is the Canyon most beautiful when 
its distances appear the greatest, when sun and 

shadow, and vapor, and must dispose over all an 
air of brooding aloofness and profound solitude. 

To be realized at its best this effect should 
be looked for just before and just after the set¬ 
ting of the sun. The west is sunk in a 
trough of blazing gold; the sky above flecked 
with little fiery cloudlets. Near and far the great 
buttes and mountains of sandstone, like sleeping- 
monsters lie immersed in swimming gulfs of 
blue and purple shadow. A distant temple peak 
glows and wanes, and glows again with incan¬ 
descent radiance; and from the fluted barrier 
that breaks in divers colors against the horizon; 
from the remote and perfumed forests that 
clothe the plateau; from immeasurable vistas and 
gleaming sandstone minarets, the mystery of in¬ 
finite distance calls, and calls, and calls you yet 
again. Then as though at the bidding of a voice 
you look down. 

Impossible of description are your sensations 
on first beholding that sublime vision. For an 
instant or two your breath is literally taken 
away. Were you a Moslem, a Hindoo or a Bud- 
dist, you would doubtlessly fall upon your face 
and worship at this shrine of all the godheads. 
As i’t is you are filled with many strange emo¬ 
tions. The depth, the magnitude, the enormous 
scale on which everything is moulded and ar¬ 
ranged is almost stupifying. You feel dizzy. 
Some people of highly nervous organization are 
possessed of a mad desire to plunge headlong- 
over the abyss. The tremendous drop of four 
thousand, four hundred and thirty feet down to 
the river bottom lures them with a terrible fas¬ 
cination. As a matter of fact it takes even the 
most stolid and collected mentality some little 
time to grow accustomed to the immensity of the 
thing revealed. Until details become segregated 
in your mind you feel confused, overwhelmed. 
For a while at least the wonder of the spectacle 
seems quite beyond the power of human compre¬ 
hension. 

Presently, however, as the weird cataclysmic 
shapes are individually established on your plain 
of vision ; as you grow more familiar with the awe¬ 
inspiring depth that yawns downward with such 
terrifying abruptness from the Canyon’s rim, 
presently you become conscious, and always more 
so, of the eternal order of the things revealed. 
It is now, moreover, after the primary thrill and 
shock is passed, that the full wonder of the Can¬ 
yon dawns upon you. From the maze of com¬ 
plexities you are now able to grasp a definite 
profound meaning. As over the gigantic bowl 
of a necromancer, you bend and gaze into 
depths that hold you spellbound. And as you 
gaze there drifts into your thought, even 
as a cloud drifts into the light of the rising sun, 
the imitable realization, that out of chaos and 
disorder was born into creation this masterpiece 
of God and Nature, marvelously intricate, divine¬ 
ly simple. 

The Philippine bureau of forestry reports 
that American and European lumbermen are try¬ 
ing to secure large and regular shipments of 
Philippine woods, mainly for cabinet making. 

Experiments with various chemical extin¬ 
guishers for fighting national forest fires have 
not been very successful. The unlimited supply 
of oxygen in the open, forest officers say, tends 
to neutralize the effect of the chemicals. A MOUNTAIN TRAIL 
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Attorney General Carmody Says: 
“On November 5th, 1913, at the request of 

the Conservation Commission, I rendered an 
opinion to the effect that the Federal Migratory 
Bird Law, known as the McLean Bill, is an in¬ 
valid exercise of federal power, inasmuch as the 
subject of the control of birds while resident in 
the state is entirely a subject of state regulation. 
That opinion was immediately attacked by officers 
of the New York Zoological Society and their 
criticisms sent broadcast throughout the state, in 
which the point of the opinion was entirely over¬ 
looked. The opinion was criticized as presump¬ 
tuous, as rendered in the interest of pot hunters, 
game hogs, etc., and as tending to defeat legisla¬ 
tion that has been carefully prepared and for 
many years urged before Congress. 

"These criticisms, no doubt arising from very 
worthy motives, are nevertheless doing a great 
deal of harm, in that they tend to bring chaos 
into the administration of the game laws in the 
State of New York. The McLean Law itself is 
an unfortunate result of the enthusiasm, ungov¬ 
erned and undirected by legal considerations, of 
those who are behind it. 

The State of New York has an elaborate and 
■complete system of laws governing game birds, 
.■song birds and wild birds of all kinds. Closed 
■seasons have been established in respect thereto 
and severe penalties imposed for violation of 
these laws. These laws go so far, in addition to 

■protecting birds native to this state, or stopping 
-within the state in their migrations, as to abso¬ 
lutely prohibit the importation into this state 
from any other state or territory, of the skin or 
foody or plumage of any birds coming from 
without the state, belonging to the same family 
•as those inhabiting the state. These laws also 
prohibit the offering for sale within this state for 
food purposes, whether killed within t'he state 
or without the state, of the dead bodies of game 
birds, except under license. 

“I mention these extreme cases as showing 
the extent to which the state has gone in pro¬ 
tecting birds covered by the McLean Law. These 
state laws have been passed largely because of 
the influence of members of the Zoological and 
other societies organized for the protection of 
birds and game. The Legislature, regardless of 
the party dominating it, has, according to the 
history of this legislation, responded to every 
sensible demand made upon it until, as a result, 
we have an advanced system of laws, carefully 
adjusted to our climate and to the birds and 
game within our state, whether permanently lo¬ 
cated there or located only during migrations 
from state to state. 

"These laws have been bitterly attacked from 
time to time, and have been defended by the state 
and upheld by its courts and by the federal courts 
as valid enactments within the police powers of 
the state. The last one to be attacked was that 
which was fathered by the zoological and orni¬ 
thological societies of the state and nation, a 
portion of which is above quoted, which prohibits 
the importation of the plumage, skin or carcasses 
of certain classes of birds, whether inhabitants of 
the state or not, provided they belong to the same 
family as those inhabiting the state. That law 
was attacked by millinery associations which had 
on hand very valuable quantities of plumes af¬ 
fected by this decision, and which it was claimed 
would be confiscated were the constitutionality 
of that law upheld. United with the millinery 
associations in that attack were several other or¬ 
ganizations representing a vast amount of capital 
and represented by the ablest lawyers in the coun¬ 
try. I defended the constitutionality of that Act 
and it was upheld by the United States Circuit 
Court as a valid exercise of the police power of 
the state. 

"Now, after all this has been done, after the 
Legislature has done its part and the courts of 
the state and Nation have ratified its work, after 
the subject has long been recognized as one for 
state, and not for federal, control, the Federal 
Government enacts a law in some respects less 
stringent and in others more stringent than our 
state laws for the protection of migratory and in¬ 
sectivorous birds. 

“What, then, is to become of the administra¬ 
tion of the statutes of New York State in the 
future? The Federal Government declared in 
the McLean Law that migratory game birds and 
insectivorous birds that do not remain perma¬ 
nently the entire year within the borders of any 
state or terirtory, ‘shall hereafter be deemed to 
be within the custody and protection of the Gov¬ 
ernment of the United States and shall not be 
destroyed or taken contrary to regulations here¬ 
inafter provided therefor.’ 

"This declaration upsets the decisions of all 
of the state courts and of the federal courts, 
holding that this is a subject for state, and not 
federal, control. This I pointed out at considera¬ 
ble length in the opinion I rendered the Con¬ 
servation Commission, citing numerous decisions 
of the United States Supreme Court upon similar 
subjects, upholding state and denying federal 
jurisdiction. It is fundamental that federal 
power and state power do not extend to the same 
subject. Where the one exists, the other is non¬ 
existent. 

"This is declared by Article X of the Federal 
Constitution, which reads: ‘The powers not dele¬ 
gated to the United States by the Constitution 
nor prohibited by it to the states are reserved to 
the states respectively, or to the people.’ 

“Nowhere in the Federal Constitution is such 
a power found as is declared by the McLean Law. 
From the beginning of our Government this and 
kindred powers have been recognized as belong¬ 
ing to the states, coming under their police pow¬ 
ers. Now, what happens? This is upset by a 
declaration of the Federal Government, carried 
into effect by the Federal Department of Agricul¬ 
ture, establishing, contrary to state legislation, 
regulations respecting the taking of migratory 
game birds. The practical effect of it is this: 
The State of New York, through its Conserva¬ 
tion Commission, is seeking to enforce the game 
laws of the state. A bureau of the Attorney 
General’s Office is engaged in prosecuting viola¬ 
tions of those laws. Suppose an arrest is made 
under the state law for an offense which would 
not be a violation of the federal law. The person 
arrested would immediately raise the question 
that, under the federal law, he has committed no 

crime, because the Federal Government has de¬ 
clared that hereafter this subject would be under 
the control of the Federal Government. Suppose, 
on the other hand, he is arrested under the fed¬ 
eral statute for an offense which would not be 
an offense under the state law. He immediately 
raises the question that he is not liable to a pen¬ 
alty under the state law, and we will have this 
state of affairs constantly before us and the 
courts constantly called upon to decide which 
jurisdiction is paramount, and instead of being 
able to enforce a law which we understand and 
have been enforcing for years, and which has 
been sufficient and effective, the whole subject is 
thrown into confusion. 

“Take one isolated case. The federal law 
provides that the open season for water fowl, in¬ 
cluding geese, brant, swan and river and sea 
ducks, is from September 16th to December 15th, 
except in Long Island, where it runs from Octo¬ 
ber 1st to January 15th. The state law provides 
that the open season runs from September 16th 
to January 10th, inclusive, except in Long Island, 
where it runs from October 1st to January 10th. 
In other words, the state law extends the season 
nearly a month longer than the federal law. In 
respect to some other kinds of game the open 
season is shorter under the New York statute. 

“The New York Law, it is proper to observe, 
is a scientific adjustment to our climate, made by 
our Legislature, which is supposed to understand 
the subject. The federal statute is an adjustment 
by those outside of the State of New York, who 
presumably have not the same knowledge as to 
the needs of our climate. It must necessarily 
follow that so long as these inconsistencies exist, 
neither game law will be effectively enforced. 

“It is undoubtedly necessary that the game 
laws of the various states should be brought into 
harmony, but this can not be done by superimpos¬ 
ing upon state authority, an authority that can 
not effectively foe enforced. 

“The ornithological societies and others who 
have criticized my opinion are mistaken in the 
effect which they give to that opinion. I have 
only stated in advance the dangers that lie in 
the way. The questions will be raised by those 
who are arrested during these conflicting periods, 
and the courts will have to determine the question 
and in my mind will determine, as the courts 
have all along determined, that the Federal Gov¬ 
ernment has no power of legislation over this 
subject. In its present stage it is a subject that 
should not be confused by pedantry or sentiment. 
It is a plain question of law upon an exceedingly 
important subject, and must be thus disposed of. 
I have offered to have a test case made at once, 
so as to have the legal questions settled. This 
the defenders of the law have declined. They 
answer that, whether the law be constitutional 
or not, it is humanitarian in its purposes and 
must not be attacked, and they threaten me with 
their organized hostility should I take any steps 
to have the legality of this law determined. Their 
threats will receive the consideration that they 
deserve. The subject, however, now has a far 
more important aspect than one that is personal 
to me or to the zoological societies. That ques¬ 
tion is: Shall the whole subject of game regula¬ 
tion be thrown into utter confusion by the mis¬ 
guided enthusiasm of its friends? 

“A law that is passed without jurisdiction is 
a bad law. It will not stand. It should not stand. 
However noble the purposes of the Migratory 
Bird Law, if it is in excess of federal power, it 
is a bad law. There is no question about the 
power of the states to deal with this subject. 
Here is where the influence of the friends of 
this measure should be exercised. That influence 
has always found, in this state, at least, a prompt 
response, whatever the situation be elsewhere.” 
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“A Day With The Black Bass” IT was early in the morning of a threatening 

day last August that, having a few days 

from the desk and the pen, I betook myself 

to the residence of my old friend S— in the 

beautiful little village of S— in northwestern 

Pennsylvania, and upon my suggestion that we 

go fishing in the afternoon he replied, he 

wculd be glad to accompany me, but had no time 
to go for bait and upon my promise to furnish 
this the trip was agreed upon for the afternoon. 

Now here I want to state that the writer, 
who has had a few days’ experience in black 
bass fishing, considers for early August fishing 
the soft crawfish is inferior to nothing in those 
waters and so when I presented myself at my 
friend’s residence in time for the 1:30 car I found 
him ready and waiting for me. 

Our bait consisted of about six dozen of as 
nice softshells as it has been my pleasure to put 
on a hook, which were obtained by the writer 
about one mile north of the village. 

We decided to take the car and go about 
two miles out of the village to where my friend 
had his boat tied and then proceed up stream 

about one-half mile with the oars. 

We arrived at our destination about two 
thirty and without any loss of time we baited 
pur lines and awaited what was in store for us. 

I soon had a bite and after playing the fish 
brought to the boat a two-pound black bass, and 
in succession took in two smaller ones, my friend 
meanwhile having no luck. Then for some rea¬ 
son the biting ceased'and for an hour or so we 
could not get a nibble of anything but turtles. 

About this time I got a tangle in my line 
and some hot words were said about a certain 
variety of silk line. Not wishing to kill my bait, 
I dropped it in the water on the up-stream side 
of the boat while busily engaged in undoing the 
knot. I was surprised to find my line running 
out rapidly. I promptly took up my rod and 
“struck” the fish, but did not succeed in landing 
him, whereupon I at once dropped in again with 
a fresh bait and my friend did the same, and for 
about forty-five minutes we did some of the live¬ 
liest and best fishing it has been my pleasure to 

enjoy for over five years. 

We were just dropping in bait up stream 
against the current only about ten feet away from 
the boat in about six feet of water and the bass 
were right there as soon as it hit the water. 

The writer will not attempt to say how many 
bites we had, but when the biting slackened down 
some my friend S— looked in the bait bucket and 
said there are only four crabs left, “Doc.” 

We decided we had enough for that day, so 
we raised the anchors and took in our fish, six¬ 
teen small-mouth black bass (the gamiest of the 
game), ranging in size from one pound and a 
quarter to. two and three-quarters pounds. 

This was the best black bass season I have 
ever known in those regions and have written my 
friend that I expect to see him again soon and 
once more to wile away the precious “ten days” 
with him along the banks of the beautiful little 
Venango. 

“Mudhen.” 

Chinook Salmon 
Tuxedo Park, N. Y., Nov. 29.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: It will no doubt be interesting to 
many of your readers to know that on the 12th 
of this month the writer succeeded in securing 
in one of the tributary streams emptying into 
Tuxedo Lake, a ripe male and female chinook 
salmon. This is the first authentic record (in 
this country) of their reproduction when land¬ 
locked in fresh water. These fish were hatched 
in March, 1909, at the Tuxedo Fishery from a 
lot of eggs consigned by the Bureau of Fisheries 
at Baird, California, and were planted the fall 
of 1910, when about eight inches in length. Both 
fish were about 16 inches long, and very thin, 
showing that they had not fed for several weeks 
previous. The female produced about 1,000 eggs 
of good quality and color, and both fish recovered 
from the stripping operation in good shape and 
were placed in pools at the hatchery for observa¬ 
tion. The female died twelve days later without 
having taken food of any kind, but the male at 
present seems to be increasing in weight and 
looks in better condition, although we are not 
certain that it has taken any food. If these land¬ 
locked chinooks can be kept alive after reproduc¬ 
tion, it will mean the complete upsetting of all 
theories regarding this species. All authorities 
who have made a study of this and the other 
varieties of Pacific salmon (Oncorhynchus) agree 
that after once reproducing each and every exam¬ 
ple of this family must die, and that it is not a 
question of condition or environment, but a stern 
demand of nature that death must closely follow 
procreation. While the females of both Atlantic 
and Pacific salmon do not spawn until physical 
maturity has been reached, many males of both 
species become sexually mature at a very young 
age, and when only a few inches in length. It 
is possible that these immature examples do 
spawn and still live to reproduce again when fully 
grown. 

Dr. Jousett de Belleme, Director of the Tro- 
cadero Aquarium in France has handled the chi¬ 
nook in domestication for many years, and he 
claims that all his fish have died after once 
spawning, but he makes no mention of these 
precocious males that are found in all lots of 
yearling salmon. If the fact can be fully estab¬ 
lished that at least some of these land-locked chi¬ 
nooks will live after reproduction, it will mean 
a great deal to many sportsmen who have spent 
time and money in introducing this fish into 
Eastern waters. This fish has been planted in 
large numbers at Lake Sunapee, N. H., and has 
thrived beyond expectations, running up as heavy 
as twenty pounds and furnishing exciting sport 
to hundreds of anglers. It was estimated that 
last summer over 5,000 of these salmon were 
taken at this lake, and could a value in dollars 
and cents be placed on this catch, it is certain 
that this would far .exceed in valuation that of 
a similar number of these fish taken and canned 
on the Pacific Coast. Fishing such as they have 
enjoyed at Sunapee the past few years means 
indirectly thousands of extra dollars for the local 
hotels, stores, guides and transportation compa¬ 
nies. 

The reproduction of these chinooks at Tux¬ 
edo was of such scientific interest that the Bureau 
of Fisheries at Washington sent Dr. W. C. Ken¬ 
dall of their Division of Inquiry at once to Tuxe¬ 

do to make an investigation. He measured and 
identified the species; visited the stream where 
the fish were taken, and collected such data as 
would be of interest to the Bureau. 

W. M. Keil. 

Archery 
Chicago, Dec. 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: 

The Chicago Archery Club held its annual busi¬ 
ness meeting Monday evening, Dec. 1. 

The following officers and executive commit¬ 
tee were elected: Homer S. Taylor, president; 
Homer W. Bishop, vice-president; P. S. Fletcher, 
secretary-treasurer; Herman L. Walker, George 
L. Nichols, Harrison E. Southworth, and Dr. 
Edward B. Weston. 

The official reports showed the club to be 
in good condition. Substantial improvements 
have been made in the target and Ascham room 
owing to the efforts of Mr. Pendry, the retiring 
president, and Mr. Bishop. 

Homer S. Taylor was elected an honorary and 
life member of the club. Mr. Taylor has been 
drawing the long bow for more than thirty years. 
Twice he has been champion of the National 
Archery Association, and its president for two 
terms. He is not retiring from the sport; and 
this year has done the best shooting of his long 
archery life. 

Edward B. Weston. 

Minneapolis, Minn., Nov. 29.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The articles on archery that have 
appeared in your valuable magazine each week 
are interesting and profitable. I have especially 
enjoyed the papers by H. B. Richardson, J. M. 
Challiss, E. D. Miller and G. L. Nichols. 

From the fact that no archery news has been 
received from this “neck of the woods” it might 
be inferred that there is none to give. Such is 
not the case, for though there is no organized 
club among the men here, the Boy Scouts are 
very enthusiastic over archery, and some are de¬ 
veloping into fair shots. 

I wonder if archers in other parts of the 
country have had the same experience with the 
bowstrings furnished at the shops that I have 
had. The first string bought broke after three 
shots, the second after a day or two, and the 
third one in about the same time. Naturally 
this was not satisfactory so I went back to the 
string of my boyhood days, and found that it 
would last a long time, one season at least. 

These strings are easily made and cost about 
one-tenth as much as strings offered in the shops. 
The materials are a ball of No. 12 Barbour’s 
shoemaker’s thread and some pure beeswax. Be¬ 
tween two nails seven feet apart stretch ten 
strands of the thread. Detach one end and wax 
well but do not twist. Cut this string into six 
equal parts. These are for the purpose of 
strengthening the ends of the bowstring. With 
a sharp knife cut one end of each piece slant¬ 
wise to a point. 

Using the same two nails as before, run four¬ 
teen strands of the thread between them. De¬ 
tach one end and wax well, then stick two of the 
short pieces on the string, one at each end with 
the tapered points toward the center. The sticki¬ 
ness of the wax readily permits this. Now twist 
the string away from yourself into a firm, hard 
cord. 
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Tramping in North Carolina Mountains 
By FRED A. OLDS 

Raleigh, N. C., Sept. 4, 1912. 
HE writer has returned from another long- 

tramp in 'the North Carolina mountains, 
in a part of that wonderful region where 

tourists have as yet never gone; where a railway 
is unknown as far as eyesight is concerned to 
more than a third of the people, and where 
primitive hospitality and low cost of living are 
the rule and not the exception. 

The tramp was made in khaki clothing, just 
a shirt and trousers, and no underwear; tolerably 
heavy shoes, medium weight socks, canvas leg¬ 
gings and light cap. The pack, weighing sixteen 
pounds, was rolled in a strip of white oilcloth 
two yards long and laced with corset strings, 
which are white and strong. In this pack was 
carried a rain coat, another khaki suit, a heavy 
flannel shirt, an extra pair of shoes, socks, hand¬ 
kerchiefs, towels and brushes, safety razor, and 
some other little needful things; the whole weight 
being carried diagonally across the body, the pack 
lying snugly across one shoulder and arching 
out from the body, so as not to restrict breathing. 
A good field glass and a kodak, taking pictures 
of post-card size, completed the equipment, the 
glass and kodak weighing some five pounds. In 
this simple rig it is no trouble to walk, and the 
pack can be shifted from one shoulder to another 
every five or fen miles. The plan adopted was to 
spend the night at some farm house, or perhaps 
hotel in the tiny towns, for in the three counties 
of Alleghany, Ashe and Watauga there is not a 
town with a population of more than 200 and only 
one has ever had a charter; in fact, in all that 
region there is very little crime, and least of all 
theft, and it is a land of unlocked doors, for hon¬ 
esty prevails. 

After an early breakfast, the walk was al¬ 
ways begun, and the wanderings were sometimes 
along the highways, sometimes over mountain 
trails and by all sorts of short-cuts. The place 
where the long tramp began was Thurmond, rail¬ 
head at present of a new railway, exactly at the 
base of the Blue Ridge, its elevation being 1,500 
feet, while that of the Crest of the Ridge, hardly 
three miles away in an air-line, is 3,380 feet. 
Along the road to the Crest some charming scen¬ 
ery was observed and on reaching the top, which 
is the point known as Roaring Gap, a view not 
to be forgotten was obtained of the low country. 
In the latter region there had been weeks of dry 
weather and heat, but on the mountain top there 
had been all the summer an abundance of rain 
and cool weather, with two frosts, and on the 
13th of August -the rhododendron was blooming 
vigorously and beautifully and nature wore the 
aspect usual at the height of spring-time. It was 
almost like a change from one world to. another, 
and when at night the temperature went down to 
54 degrees there was an added joy. In the night, 
with the cool breeze pouring over the mountain 
top, one could see fifty-five miles away the glit¬ 
tering electric lights at Winston-Salem, to the 
southeast, and those at Statesville, the same dis¬ 
tance away to the southwest, while directly south¬ 
ward were those of Elkin and eastward those of 
Mount Airy, the latter th.irty-two miles distant. 

The mountain is shaped"there very much like 
an orange, so that, standing at the crest one looks 
over the vast curve of the side toward the south 
and east, and down upon what seems like infinity. 
In the shimmering haze the lesser peaks below 
look like hills, and to the northward Virginia is 
very near and between there is a high country, 
full of swift streams as clear as springs, many 

of them containing brook trout. There is a world 
of fruit and the cheapness of everything to eat 
is astonishing. Immense cherry trees of the 
blackheart variety are features of the landscape. 
These grow wild everywhere and are used for 
shade trees in two of the towns, namely Jeffer¬ 
son and Boone. 

Up in that country walking was found to be 
a pure delight, so dry was the air and so bracing 
the temperature, and though the perspiration to¬ 
ward midday made itself felt a few minutes rest 
in the steady breeze anywhere in the shade dis¬ 
sipated it all. Every day a light breakfast was 
eaten and on the tramp the beautiful springs, 
almost always objects of special pride to the peo¬ 
ple, whose well built and often very attractive 
houses dot the highways, were visited. Frequent¬ 
ly, when the question was asked if the spring 
water could be had, the reply would be in this 
wise: “Wouldn't you rather have milk?” There 
it was, just below the spring, in the well-kept 
spring-house; in big crocks, cool, delicious and 
clean, and all for nothing. At lunch time that 
meal was invariably eaten out of doors, and its 
components were butter, milk, either sweet or 
buttermilk, and no end of either; honey, which 
the bees had generally made from chestnut flow¬ 
ers or those of buckwheat, and cornbread, baked 
in large squares, over two inches thick, always 
from home-grown and carefully selected corn. 
People up there grow almost everything they eat, 
and as one farmer smilingly remarked, “Nothing- 
set before you has ever traveled on a railroad ex¬ 
cept the sugar and the coffee.” After such a 
lunch as that described there is no heaviness of 
the stomach, and as the afternoon comes along 
the springs come into request again. Beautiful 
swing bridges, suspended by wire cables high 
above the streams, are features of a journey 
through the three counties of Alleghany, Ashe 
and Watauga, but at some places there are what 
a farmer spoke of as a “shirt-tail ford;” that is 
one so deep that one's trousers have to be re¬ 
moved in order to make the trip. Of course 
bridges can be found at some other point, but 
sometimes time is saved by tackling one of these 
fords, of which there are several on the New 
River. 

The writer found this New River to be a 
wonderfully fine stream for bass fishing, and this 
holds good all the way from the Virginia line to 
Blowing Rock. This river has several prongs, 
or branches, but perhaps the most important one 
has its head near Blowing Rock, and in an “Old 
Town” canoe two men were making their way 
as iar as they could to the head-spring of the 
stream, fishing as they went. All the way along 
the water is perfectly clear and runs swiftly, 
without any falls'of moment. There is simply 
a steady rush, over a fairly wide and very even 
bottom, rocky all the way. The bass are taken 
with minnows and some large catches have been 
made during the season. One way to get at this 
stream is by way of the Norfolk & Western Rail¬ 
way and some of its branches, and from stations 
at Galax and Troutdale, Va. The stream is well 
worth looking after by fishermen. It runs near 
Jefferson'and is there very showy and impres¬ 
sive. 

Sawdust, particularly from chestnut wood 
and hemlock, has spoiled some of the smaller 
mountain streams, and a number of the lumber¬ 
men have a great fashion of putting their mills 
directly upon streams. In one case the discolora¬ 
tion was observed for a dozen miles, due to the 

tannic acid in the sawdust. Yet many streams 
are virgin and rush and roar through forests 
where the axe has not yet been laid. The writer 
found vast areas of mountain land yet untouched 
by the lumberman or the farmer, but in some 
places there had been devastation by the saw mill 
and the inevitable fire which follows it, and also 
farms on too steep hill sides, where anything 
except cover-crops bring about erosion, though 
the land has in general a wonderful way of hold¬ 
ing on to remarkably steep slopes. 

Living is certainly cheap in the region trav¬ 
ersed, and in the little towns the rates at the 
hotels are no more than a dollar a day. The 
genial people along the country-side are glad to 
see people from “down the country” and certainly 
make them welcome. Mile after mile there were 
views of the wonderfully fine meadows, where 
the hay is cut only once a year, in August, when 
its average height is something over two feet, and 
the writer carries in mind visions of thousands 
upon thousands of hay-stacks. Very frequently 
a woman was on top of these, setting down the 
hay which was passed up to her on the extremely 
long wooden forks used by the men and boys. It 
is a land where everybody works, old and young, 
where the labor is entirely white, since there are 
so few negroes that they are a curiosity, and 
where there is not one foreigner. It is just as 
distinctively and purely American as it was a 
hundred years ago. 

By devious ways the route led not only 
through the counties of Ashe, Alleghany and Wa¬ 
tauga but also into high Burke, in Caldwell, 
Mitchell and Yancey, with peeps into Virginia 
and Tennessee. At Linville Falls, Frank 
Bicknell, so well known to Forest and Stream 
readers, lives, in his dainty little cottage, snowy 
white, which sits like a swan on a cliff above 
the beautiful falls, amid green grass, wonderfully 
fine, and lofty mountain trees, heather and rho¬ 
dodendron. Mr. Bicknell not long ago fell from 
his porch and nearly fractured some ribs. He 
looks after some 14,000 acres of land there, in¬ 
cluding that in a wild gorge or canyon of the 
Linville River, which drops some 2,000 feet into 
the lower country and is the only stream which 
breaks through the mighty walls of the Blue 
Ridge, flowing into the Catawba River and thence 
into the Atlantic Ocean; all the other streams 
flowing into the Mississippi and so into the Gulf 
of Mexico. 

The rainbow trout fishing in the gorge of the 
Linville has for years been considered the best 
in this country, and such experts as Admiral 
Rodgers, U. S. Navy, considered it the best, 
It is a wild place and there are risky spots, where 
only the most daring'can go. Of course there are 
trout above the Falls and all the way up the 
stream to Grandfather Mountain, where there are 
the parent springs. We went to the top of Grand¬ 
father and got one of the finest views in all the 
mountain country. Really the view is finer than 
that of Mt. Mitchell, though the latter is nearly 
1,000 feet higher. By the way, the exact height 
of Mt. Mitchell has just been determined and it 
is 6,888 feet, this taking the place of the old 
figure, 6,711. 

At Alta Pass a great work is in progress, name¬ 
ly the beginning of the “Crest of the Blue Ridge 
highway,” which is to be easily the most interest¬ 
ing and striking road east of the Rocky Moun¬ 
tains. The writer enjoyed very much being with 
the engineers and construction force and seeing 

(Continued on page 747.) 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced here, 
send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 
1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

March 17.—Chapman (Kans.) G. C. H. Wadick, Sec’y. 
May 5-6.—Dodge City, Kans.—Kansas State tournament, 

auspices of Dodge City G. C. H. JL. Hubbard, Sec’y. 
June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tourna¬ 

ment, under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. 
Ray, Pres. 

July r.—Catasauqua, Pa.—Bryden G. C. E. C. Jones, Sec. 
July 4.—Roanoke (Va.) G. C. E. W. Poindexter, Sec’y. 
July 4.—Richmond, Va.—West End G. C. M. D. Hart, 

Sec’y. 
July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 

County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 
Aug. 5.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. and G. C. W. R. Pat¬ 
rick, iSec’y. 
Sent. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec y. 
Sept. 7-8.—Roanoke, Va.—Virginia State tournament, 

under auspices Roanoke G. C. E. W. Poindexter, 
Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 
Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 

Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale 
at Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S White at 
Du Pont. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at 
Glen Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at 
Glen Willow. 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 
Oct. 6-7.—Medford, Okla.—Medford Gun Club. I. V. 

Hardy, Secretary. 

Chicago Gun Club. 
Chioago, Nov. 29.—The weather for the past week has 

been wet and foggy, a heavy, dark haze prevailing 
most of the time, to-day being no exception. 

Goode started in by winning first honors in event 
No. 1, breaking a total of 48 x 50, Kennicott finishing 
with two less in his half century. 

In event No. 2 Kennicott duplicated his first score 
of 46, which gave him a total of 92 out of the hundred 
Goode finishing with the same total in the hundred. 

May and Dickerman each made the same scores in 
both events and finished with 84 x 100. Kirkwood was 
high professional, with 94 x 100, Jay Graham being sec¬ 
ond with 91. 

Kennicott forged ahead of Goode in the handicap 
broke 39 

So 
39 
42 

38 

45 

event, breaking 42 from 22yds., while Goode 
from the same handicap. 

No. of Targets H. 50 50 50 25 
0. P. Goode. 22 48 44 
H. Kennicott . 22 46 46 
C. W. May. 22 41 43 
H. Dickerman . 41 43 
H. Kirkwood . 46 48 
J. R. Graham . 47 44 
W. D. Stannard . 44 43 
E. S. Graham . 22 47 40 
H. A. Newkirk . .. .. .. 12 

Event No. 3 distance handicap. 
_ Chicago, Nov. 30.—Although it was dark all day, with 

rain falling most of the time, it -was not cold and 
twenty-one shooters came out to enjoy a few hours at 
their favorite sport. 

Silver made a splendid score, breaking 95 x 100 in 
events No. 1 and No. 2 making the high score of the 
day in his last (fifty, of which he broke a total of 49 
Winkler won the honors in both handicap events, scor¬ 
ing 46 and 45 from 20 yards, for a total of 91 out of 
the hundred. Wolfe and Crane each broke 44 for sec¬ 
ond place in event No. 1, Cutler scoring 43 for third 
place. A. Lino scored a total of 45 for second place 
in event No. 2, Crocker taking third place with a total 
of 44. Wolfe won second place honors in the handicaps 
scoring a total of 85 x 100 from 18 yards. 

No. of Targets 
E. Silver . 
H. Wolfe . 
G. A. Crane . 
W. S. Cutler. 
O. W. Crocker ... 
P. H. Clark . 
C. F. Seelig. 
P. Muller . 
J. Lino . 
D. E. Thomas. 21 

H. 50 50 50 50 25 

18 
46 49 
44 41 44 
44 

18 43 44 39 15 
42 44 42 
42 
41 38 
41 27 

18 41 41 38 19 
21 40 42 38 19 

S. Doran 
A. Lino 
O. M. George 
Dr. Sanford 
W. Sanford 

er. 20 40 46 45 19 C. J. Kontos .. 15 
. 40 39 R. Lino . I I 
. 39 45 13 C. R. Seelig... . 18 36 
. 37 ig George Eck ... . 19 38 42 
. 29 17 J. H. May - . 19 42 
. 22 ij Events Nos. 3, 4 and 5 distance handicaps. 

[70R your boy’s Christmas, Mr. 
Sportsman, a .22 Repeater and 

let it be a Remington-UMC. 

Now, at the start of his rifle shoot¬ 
ing, is the time to establish his standards in arms and ammunition. 

It is the time to teach him respect for a fine rifle—to show 
him that the signs of thoroughbred character in a rifle are 
accuracy, balance and “feel , workmanship, the Remington-UMC 
dependability for the work the rifle is designed to do. 

The Remington-UMC .22 Repeater is slide action and hammerless 
—solid breech—safe. It shoots .22 short, .22 long and .22 long 
rifle cartridges. 

For heavier service, there is a new Remington-UMC .22 Repeater 
—the Special” model. It shoots a special cartridge, with great penetra¬ 
tion and an effective range up to 200 yards. 

And in single-shot rifles, there are two Remington-UMC models, 
differing only in finish and price. 

Look for the dealer in your community who displays the Red Ball mark of 

Remington-UMC, the sign of Sportsmen's Headquarters. He specializes 
in Remington-UMC Rifles and Metallic Cartridges—the sure-fire metallics 
with the Red Ball Mark on every box. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Company 
299 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
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You Can Buy Tuxedo Everywhere 
Glass Humidor Jars in two sizes, 50c & 90c 

Famous green tin with gold 1 
lettering curved to fit pocket * 

. „.„y|- /l. Convenient pouch, 
1$^; P* ; inner-lined with 
VA7 moisture proof C, 

/ -VF, paper . . 

THE AMERICAN 

TOBACCO COMPANY 

M. Cushing (5), 16; J. I. Brandenburg (5), 23. Won 
by F. A. Hodgman. 

One Hundred Clay Pigeons.—Handicap and scratch. 
T. Lenane, Jr. 75—15—po; George Lyon, 91—0—91; C. W. 
Billings, 80—8—88; R. R. Debacher, 59—20—79; E. R, 
De Wolfe, 65—13—78; A. W. Church, 76—9—85; H. H. 
Duden, 59—22—81; Conrad Stein, 76—10—86; F. A. Hodg¬ 
man, 88—8—96; D. L. Culver, 80—7—87; W. S. Johnes, 
35-^24—59; P. S. Sheldon, 56—24—80; B. M. Cushing, 
52—0—52; J. I. Brandenburg, 62—20—82. Scratch divi¬ 
sion won by George Lyon and handicap section by F. 
A. Hodgman. 

Distance Handicap.—Twenty-five clay pigeons. T. 
Lenane, Jr. (17yds.), 15; George Lyon (21yds.), 17; C. 
W. Billings (19yds.) 18; R. R. Lyon, 16; C. W. Bill¬ 
ings, 17; E. R. De Wolfe, 12; R. R. Debacher, n; A. 
W. Church, 15; H. H. Duden (17yds.), 17; Conrad Stein 
(19yds.), 8; F. A. Hodgman (19yds.), 11; D. L. Culver 
(21yds.), 15; J. I. Brandenburg (16yds.), 15. Won by 
R. R. Debacher in shoot-off with C. W. Billings. 

Twenty-five Clay Pigeons.—Scratch. George Lyon, 
16; (C. W. Billings, 17; E. R. De Wolfe, 12; R. R. 
Debacher, 11; A. W. Church, 15; H. H. Duden, 9; Conrad 
Stein, 14; F. A. Hodgman, 18; D. L. Culver, 16; B. M. 
Cushing, 14; J. I. Brandenburg, 15. Won by F. A. 
Hodgman. 

Special Handicap.—Fifty clay pigeons. T. Lenane, 
Jr (7/4), 4454; George Lyon (scratch), 42; C. W. Bill¬ 
ings (4), 45; R. R. Debacher (10), 46; E. R. De Wolfe 
(6%), 37%; A. W. Church (4%), 43%; H. H. Duden 
(11), 37; Conrad ‘Stein (5), 42; D. L. Culver (3%), 44%; 
P. S. Sheldon (12), 37; B. M. Cushing (12), 39; J. I. 
Brandenburg (10), 43. Won by R. R. Debacher. 

Crescent Athletic Club. 

Bay Ridge, Nov. 29.—J. S. Lawson won the feature 
event today, a handicap match at 100 clay birds for the 
“Take Home” trophy. 

Clinton R. James won the scratch contest at 100 
“birds,” his score totalling 70. The runner up was J. 
S. Lawson, with 58. Miss Jessie Thorpe’s four strings 
in this match were 7, 12, 5 and 8, a total of 32. 

The scores follow: 
Stake Trophy.—25 clay birds; handicap. C. R. James 

(3), 22; J. S. Lamson (6), 22; George Bingham (scratch), 
19; Fred Schmidt (2), 19; F. Weilbacher (6), 18; *J. S. 
MdCaigh (0), 17; John Schultz (2), 17; *J. S. Zergason 
(0), 17; Frank S. Mendes (3), 21; *Theo. Butts (0), 21; 
Frank Hazard (4), 12; G. H. Bailey (0), 14; J. H. 
Schenck (scratch), 13; Miss Jessie Thorpe (scratch), 5. 
C. R. James and J. S. Lamson tie for leg. 

*Guest. 
Take Home Trophy.—100 clay birds, handicap, strings 

of 25. J. S. Lamson (handicap 6), 22, 22, 16, 22, total 82; 
C. R. James (handicap) of 3), 22, 18, 21, 20, total 81; 
George Bingham (scratch), 20, 18, 18, 17, total 73; F. 
Weilbacher (handicap 6), 18, 22, 17, 12, total 69; J. H. 
Spencer (scratch), 16, 12, 12, 12, total 52. Won by Lam¬ 
son. 

iScratch Shoot.—100 clay birds; strings of 25. C. R. 
James, 18, 17, 20, 15; total, 70. J. S. Lamson, 10, 16, 16, 
16; total, 58. *H. J. Spencer, 12, 12, 16, 12; total, 52. 
F. Weilbacher, n, 6, 12, 16; rotal, 45. Miss Jessie 
Thorpe, 7, 12, 5, 8; total, 32. Won by C. R. James. 

Sweepstakes Shoot.—15 clay birds; handicap. J. S. 
Lamson (4), 15; C. R. James (2), 13; George Bingham 
(6), 10; F. Weilbacher (4), 8. Won by Lamson. 

Sweepstakes iShoot.—15 clay birds; handicap. J. S. 
Lamson (4), 13; F. Weilbacher (4), 11; C. R. James (2), 
11; George Bingham (6), 9. Won by Lamson. 

Sweepstakes Shoot.—15 clay birds; handicap. C. R. 
James (2), 12; George Bingham (6), 11; J. S. Lamson 
(3), 8. Won by C. R. James. 

Laurel House Gun Club. 

Lakewood, N. J., Nov. 29.—Frederick P. Kimball 
won the Kayser silver trophy at the Laurel House Gun 
Club shoot to-day with a score of 47 clay birds out of 
50. The event was the conclusion of the tournament 
postponed from Thanksgiving Day because of rain. 
Other scores were: F. F. Vanderhof (scratch), 45; A. 
J. MdClure, 43; J. Luther Bright, 42; Dr. C. O. Kayser, 
41; William G. Schauffler, Jr., 39, and A. D. Davis, 40. 
The thirty-five pound turkey, the prize for the twenty- 
five bird shoot, was won by J. L. Bright and F. P. 
Kimball jointly with the score of 23. 

Stamford Yacht Club. 

Stamford, Conn., November 29, 1913. 
E. L. Scofield won the cup at the postponed Thanks¬ 

giving Day shoot at S.tamford (Conn.), Yacht Club to¬ 
day by a score of 45 under a handicap of 3. The total 
scores were: E. L. Scofield (45), 3; E. L. Hatch (45), 14; 
R. J. Sanderson (45), 14; Byrd W. Wenman (44), 13; 
G. 6. Dominick (44), 9; A. J. Bell (43), 9; R. H. Gilles¬ 
pie (39), 5; H. C. Reed (36), 16; R. W. McAdams (29), 
16; E. William Weber (19), 16; H. C. Fleitman (9), 8. 

Pinehurst Classic. 

Pinehurst N. C., Dec. 6, 1913. 
Twenty-one states and the Dominion of Canada were 

represented in Pinehurst’s classic Trap Shooting Handi¬ 
cap last January; significant indication of its national 
fame: 

New York, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Massachu¬ 
setts, Maine, Ohio, Illinois, Iowa, Indiana, Michigan, 
Delaware, Tennessee, District of Columbia, Georgia, 
Virginia, West Virginia, North Carolina, South Carolina, 
Florida, Maryland, Ontario, Canada. 

The following are among the prominent shots who 
have attended every shoot since the first annual in 1908, 
gratifying evidence of loyalty: 

C. W. Billings, New York; Dr. J. II. Dreher, Wil¬ 
mington, N. C.; Dr. D. L. Culver, Jersey City, N. J.; 
Walter Huff, Macon, Ga.; E. H. Storr, Richmond, Va. 

New York Athletic Club. 

Pelham Manor, Nov. 29.—S. A. Hodgman won legs 
on three cups in the regular events. With a handicap 
of 3 he tied H. H. Duden, who had an allowance of 6 
in the contest for a leg onthe club cup at 25 clay birds. 
Each turned in a perfect score. On the shoot-off Mr. 
Hodgman again recorded 25, while Mr. Duden got 20. 
Mr. Hodgman gained a clear lead in the day’s shoot¬ 
ing for the Accumulation Cup with a score of 24, in¬ 
cluding a handicap of 2. In the Travers Island Trophy 
shoot Mr. Hodgman’s handicap of 1 made him winner, 
with a score of 25. Splendid sport was provided in this 
event, Messrs. Billings, Stein and Sheldon registering 
24 each in the contest for second honors. 

The summaries: 
Monthly ‘Cup.—Twenty-five clay pigeons; handicap. 

T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 21; George Lyon (scratch), 24; C. 
W. Billings (2), 19; R. R. Debacher (4), 19; E. R. 
De Wolfe '(4), 19; A. W. Church (2), 19; H. H. Duden 
(6), 18; Conrad Stein (3), 21; F. A. Hodgman (2), 22; 
D. L. Culver (3). 21; W. S. Johnes (6), 12; P. S. Shel¬ 
don (6), 14; B. M. Cushing (scratch), 8; J. I. Branden¬ 
burg (5), 21. Won by George Lyon. 

Club Cup.—Twenty-five clay pigeons; handicap. T. 
Lenane, Jr. (4), 24; George Lyon (scratch), 23; C. W. 
Billings (3), 22; R. R. Debacher (6), 21; E. R. De Wolfe 
(4) , 22; A. W. Church (3), 23; H. H. Duden (6), 25; 
Conrad Stein (3), 24; F. A. Hodgman (3), 25; D. L. 
Culver (3), 23; W. S. Johnes (6), 17; P. S. Sheldon (6), 
20; B. M. Cushing (scratch), 14; J. I. Brandenburg (5), 
19. Won by P\ A. Hodgman in shoot-off with H. H. 
Duden 

Accumulation Cup.—Twenty-five clay pigeons; handi¬ 
cap. T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 22; George Lyon (scratch), 21; 
C. W. Billings (2), 23; R. R. Debacher (5), 18; E. R. 
De Wolfe (3), 15; A. E. Church (2), 22; H. H. Duden 
(5) , 19; Conrad Stein (2), 17; F. A. Hodgman (2), 24; 
D. L. Culver (1), 22; W. S. Johnes (6), 14; P. S. Shel¬ 
don (6), 22; B. M. Cushing (scratch), 14; J. I. Branden¬ 
burg (5), 19. Won by ,F. A. Hodgman. 

Travers Island Trophy.—Twenty-five clay pigeons; 
handicap. T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 23; George Lyon (scratch), 
23; C. W. Billings (2), 24; R. R. Debacher (5), 21; E. 
R. De Wolfe (2), 22; A. W. Church (5), 19; H. H. 
Duden (2), 24; F. A. Hodgman (1), 25; D. L. Culver 
(1), 21; W. S. Johnes (6), 16; P. S. Sheldon (6), 24; B. 

The Most Pleasing Gift 
You Can Give a Man Isn’t Always 

the Most Expensive 

For instance—there are few things which give greater 
pleasure than a pound jar of famous TUXEDO tobacco. 
The comfort, enjoyment and inspiration smoking gives a man 
are beyond price, and TUXEDO meets every requirement of 
the most critical smokers in the world. 

Try it this year giving humidors of Tuxedo—instead of 
the gifts bought desperately, when you “just don’t know what 
Jo give that man.’ He’ll welcome it with a genuine pleasure 
few gifts bring and time and again be gratefully reminded of 
the giver, in the evening hours of ease, restfulness and dreams. 

Whether it’s dad, brother or someone’s else brother, it s^all 
the same—the happiest gift you can make any smoker. 

ywxedo 

third 
size of 
_1 

The Perfect Pipe Tobacco 

TUXEDO is made fronvthe finest, mildest leaves of high-grade 
Burley tobacco, carefully cured and aged so that it burns slow and 
cool, with delightful flavor and aroma. 

TUXEDO has the advantage—over other tobacco—of the 
exclusive, original "Tuxedo Process,” which absolutely prevents 

“tongue-bite.” TUXEDO has been endorsed by hundreds of distin¬ 
guished public men as the one perfect tobacco. A pound humidor of 
TUXEDO is a generous quantity, many, many pipefuls. The Humi¬ 
dor Jar keeps it fresh and moist to the last pipeful. Nor is that all! 

Kept in an air tight receptacle like this 

85 handsome jar TUXED6 mellows and 
\ _ grows smoother and smoother, more 

and more delightful until the last 
crumb is gone. 

Repro¬ 
duction 
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In this list of regular attendants you have class sug¬ 
gestive of the “speed” of the field. 

H. E. Edwards, J. P. Sousa, H. D. Gibbs, Fred Gil¬ 
bert, R. H. Bruns, R. L. Spotts, J. Clark, Jr., F. D. 
Kelsey, D. A. Edwards, Woolfolk Henderson, Homer 
Clark, Henry Powers, T. H. Keller, Jr., C. N. Newcomb, 
A1 Heil, F. S. Wright, Joe Jennings, W. T. Laslie, A1 
Ivins, J. F. Wulf, Leu Colquitt, Ben Donnelly, J. G. S. 
Dey, H. E. Buckwalter, S. U. Putnam, W. F. Clark, 
C. D. Coburn, Geo. Waddell, Sam Leever, G. L. Lyon, 
J. A. Blunt, Fredk. Plum, Jas. Craig, W. H. Jones, Brad. 
Timns, Arthur Lyon, Bart Lewis. 

HERBERT L. JILLSON, Secretary. 

Avondale Gun Club. 

Chicago, Ill., December 1, 1913. 
This is a little late, but you will have plenty of 

time for next issue and won’t have to stay up all 
night. Our annual turkey shoot did not bring out 
as many as previously but those there had a grand 
time. We are getting the City Fathers interested. 
Most of club members were at Grass Lake, Cary, and 
at other places waiting for the loved ones to come over, 
knowing it would be a year before they may go out 
again for the Mallards. We had 77 birds on the 
grounds and all were disposed of by 4 P. M., starting 
at 9.30. Two traps going. 

JAMES F. CLANCY, Secretary. 

Shot at. Broke. 
Fr. Rose . 100 77 
Aid Krumholz . 75 59 
J. Helsper . 50 23 
J. Falk . 100 81 
J. Brockman . 75 62 
0. Johnson . 50 19 
W. Bredfeldt . 100 98 
J. Burmeister . 100 92 
W. Engelke . ioo- 94 
W. Fredericks . 100 95 
Aid Trebing . 100 91 
G. Anhart . 100 90 
G. Koy . 75 67 
W. Eulberg . 100 88 
Her Carlson . 75 54 
J. Strauss . 100 73 
R. Elmblad . 100 79 
J. Clancy . 75 67 
W. Bisson . 100 77 
R. Jardine . 75 62 
G. Block . 75 43 
C. Larson . 75 51 
0. Carlson . 75 48 
Hank Carlson . 75 58 
J. Nelson . 50 17 
Fr. Hennessey .   75 48 
0. Olson . 75 61 
J. Feyreisen . 50 19 
H. Olson . 50 40 
B. Stecker . 25 11 
Dr. Schaffer . 75 5:: 
W. Adams . 50 43 
W. Huepel . 50 41 
J. McDonald . 25 8 
B. Dallen . 25 14 
T. Soderman . 25 b 

Cincinnati Revolver Club. 

The Red team had the advantage of one man in the 
match on December 3, and finished winners by a 
score of 1,087 to 953. The individual average on each 
team was the same, 136, and if Capt. Schaefer of the 
Blues had been present the result would very likely 
have been reversed, as he is to be counted on for a 
score close to 150 or better. A. H. Kenan of the 
Reds was the bright star of the evening’s contest, making 
a total of 175, which is the club record for twenty 
shots. On his last target he made a fine group of 
four 10’s, but spoiled a possible perfect, by putting 
his last shot in the 7 ring. The kidding of his op¬ 
ponent “got his goat” and threw him off. Only three 
of his twenty shots were cut off the black. H. Cox 
was high man for the Blues, and tied for second 
place with Col. Hake on 160. At the conclusion of 
the series of team matches, a handicap event will be 
started, for a trophy donated by Col. Hake; the mem¬ 
ber showing the highest avaerage improvement in his 
work to win. 

Red Team. 
A. H. Kenan . 10 9 9 9 6—43 

9988 8—42 
10 10 9 8 6—43 
10 10 10 10 7—47— 175 

Col. Chas. Hake . 10 xo 9 5 4—38 

9 9 10 8 7—43 
10 8 7 7 6—38 
9988 7—41— 160 

Dr. Thompson . 8776 5—33 
10 9 9 8 8—44 

7 10 7 7 6—37 
8 8 9 10 7—42— 156 

F, Hake . 10 10 7 6 5—38 
9887 6—38 

10 8 6 6 6—36 
10 6 7 6 7—36— 148 

J. F. Stevenson (Capt.) _ 9887 6—38 
9886 6—37 

10 8 8 7 7—40 

„ „ 10 8 7 6 4—35— 150 
tx. w. Stevenson . 9 9 5 5 4—32 

10 6 6 5 4—31 
10 10 8 5 5—38 

,r 8875 5—33— 134 
Meyers . 9 6 3 3 .—21 

9844 3—28 

8 6 5 4 3—26 
T. T 6 5 3- .—14— 89 
Dr. Landis . 763. .—16 

6 5 4 4 3—22 

RIFLE OR SHOTGUN 
affords pleasure and satisfaction. At Christmas time or at 

any season a man, woman or boy who enjoys life in the open 

will appreciate a Winchester as a gift. Winchester guns are 

made for all kinds of shooting, and from the eighteen differ¬ 

ent models it is an easy matter to select one to meet any 

shooting requirement. Dealers everywhere handle Winchester 

THE GUNS OF KNOWN REFUTATION 

AND PROVED SUPERIORITY. 

763. .—16 

8553 .—21— 75 

Total .1,087 

Blue Team. 
H. Cox . 10 9 8 7 6—40 

9888 6—39 
10 7 7 7 6—37 
10 9 9 8 8—44— 1 (a. 

A. A. Yungblut . 9 8 7 7 6—37 
9988 7—41 
9898 4—38 

9 9 9 8 8—43— 159 
F. Cist .   10 9 8 6 .—37 

10 8 7 6 5—36 
9998 7—42 

9766 s—33— 148 
G. E. Pugh . 10 10 6 6 5—37 

10 9 7 6 6—38 

9987 6—39 
„ 5 5 9 8 7—34— 148 
F. Nagel . 10 6 5 4 3—28 

9 9 5 5 4—32 
10 8 7 6 4—35 
6 6 10 4 4—30— 125 

A. E. Forester 

Flynt 

3— 27 
5—35 
4— 30 
3— 25— 117 
.—28 

•—15 
4— 32 
3—21— 96 

Total 

Birmingham Gun Club. 

Report of shooting at the Birmingham Gun Club 
on Thanksgiving Day and regular shoot November 30. 

T. Herbert Fox, “professional,” led the shooting 
on the regular shooting day of the Birmingham Gun 
Club. His score of 92 was made on a rainy and dark 
afternoon, which was a remarkable piece of work under 
the conditions. 

P. B. Plummer’s score of 67 out of 75 was also good, 
as he reached the ground late and shot in the dark. 

On Thanksgiving Day E. M. Cornwell led the 
shooting with the good score of 92 out of his 100. 
The conditions were good with the exception of a 
deceptive light. 



766 FOREST AND STEAM Dec. 13, 1913. 

START on your fall hunt supplied with Peters Shells—the ammunition that you can 
always depend on for shooting quality and results. 

It is not necessary to use high-priced ammunition to win success at the traps or in the field. 

STEEL WHERE STEEL BELONGS” 

give real and complete satisfaction, but their cost is within the reach of all. Barton Lewis won the U. S. 
Amateur Championship at Dayton, O., June 17, 1913, scoring 195 out of 200 with Peters “Target”— 
medium priced shell for Bulk Smokeless. Chas. A. Young won the Professional Championship of the 
United States, scoring 197 out of 200 with Peters “High Gun”—medium priced Shell for Dense Smokeless. 

Say PETERS when buying ammunition for your next tournament or hunt. 
Sportsmen's Handy Book, with 1913 Game Laws. FREE for the asking. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
Branches: MEW YORK MEW ORLEANS 

CINCINNATI, 
SAM FRANCISCO 

Y. B. Lecroy of the Ensley Gun Club shot for the 
first time in several months. 

E. M. Cornwell also made the first perfect score 
made in some weeks. 

Scores on November 29—Regular Practice. 
Shot At. Broke. 

T. H. Fox . 100 91 
Mrs. O. L. Garl . 100 90 
E. M. Cornwell . 100 87 
T. Randolph . 100 84 
Garl . 100 80 
Charles Perry . 100 73 
P. B. Plummer . 75 67 
R. G. Grogan . 100 65 

Some of the Scores on Thursday—Thanksgiving. 
Shot At. Broke 

E. M. Cornwell . 100 92 
Mrs. Garl . 100 83 
Garl . 100 81 
V. Lecroy . 100 79 
Plummer . 100 78 

Nemours (Ladies) Gun Club. 
Wilmihgton, Delaware, Dec. 4, 1913. 

Yesterday the ladies of the Nemours Gun Club took 
part in a match called the “Pepple Shoot,” a fifty bird 
event. This shoot was outlined by Mrs. Ruth Alexander 
Pepple, a well known writer and trap-shooter of Erie, 
Kansas. Some time ago Mrs. Pepple became interested 
in the Nemours Gun Club and wrote them suggesting 
this shoot for which she furnished eight prizes. 

The following extract from Mrs. Pepple’s letter gives 
an excellent idea of the conditions: 

“I would suggest laying aside all class distinctions 
as the prizes are limited in number and there are no 
duplicates, letting each one go into it to do her best. 

‘‘This shoot to be held some afternoon when it is 
convenient to have a large attendance with fifty targets 
in twenty-five events to be shot at. 

“The prizes will go according to the scores made. 
“There will be two special prizes to be given to the 

lady who breaks the highest number of targets in the 
last string of twenty-five shot at, regardless of whether 
she has won one of the other prizes or not. 

“These prizes will be sent wrapped so as to disguise 
the nature as much as possible and are not to be opened 
by anyone until the shoot is over, the scores compiled, 
and the Club is gathered in the Club House. The arti¬ 
cles will be numbered on the inside wrapper so there 
will be no difficulty in awarding them. I would further 
suggest that some disinterested party have this in 
charge; one of the gentlemen, perhaps of the Du Pont 
Gun Club.” 

The shoot was run exactly as Mrs. Pepple had sug¬ 
gested, and proved to be a most interesting and exciting 
one due to the fact that the prizes were kept secret until 
the close of the shoot. 

Miss Harriet D. Hammond won first prize with a 
total of 37 out of 50 shot at. The prize was a souvenir 
spoon of Kansas. 

The second prize, a volume on “Shooting,” by A. 
Innes Shand, went to Miss Bessie V. Carson, total 33 

-out of 50. 

Mrs. W. A. Joslyn took third prize, “The Price of 
the Prairie,” by Margaret Hall McCarter, total score 27 
out of 50. 

The fourth prize was won by Mrs. Bertha McKaig 
with a score of 26. It was a volume entitled “On Sec¬ 
ond Thought.” _ . 

Mrs. J. R. Bradley won fifth prize, another volume 
by Margaret Hall MoCarter, entitled “The Peace ot 
Solomon Valley.’’ Mrs. Bradley’s score was 25 out of 50. 

The sixth prize, a gun chamois, was won by Mrs. 
Harry J. Stidham with a total of 23 out of 50. 

The seventh prize, a drawn work handkerchief, was 
won by Mrs. B. V. Clark with a score of 18 out of 50. 

Mrs. E. L. Riley and Miss J. P. Hirst tied for eighth 
• rize, each having a total of 17 out of 50. In the drawing 
for the winner, Mrs. Riley won—the prize ‘was a volume 
cf poems entitled “Gray’s Elegy and other Poems.” 

The two special prizes awarded to the two contest¬ 
ants who broke the greatest number of targets in the 
last string of twenty-five, went to Miss Hammond and 
Miss Carson. Miss Hammond won the special prize for 
first high gun in the last 25 with the remarkable score 
of 22. The prize was one year’s subscription to the 
“Sportsman’s Review.” 

The special prize for the second high gun in the last 
25 went to Miss Carson, whose score was 20 out of 25. 
The prize was a year’s subscription to “Outdoor Life.” 

The event yesterday was one of the most enjoyable 
of the season and the Nemours shooters owe a rousing 
vote of thanks to Mrs. Pepple for the great interest she 
has shown in their club. 

In the handicap event for the Major Ramsay Trophy, 
Miss J. P. Hirst and Mrs. J. R. Bradley tied, but in the 
shoot-off which followed Miss Hirst won and will be the 
wearer of the medal until the next regular shoot. 

Scores follow: 
Class , 25 25 Total 

Miss II. D. Hammond. 22 37 
Mrs. W . A . Joslyn. 15 27 
Miss Alice Riley. . 8 7 15 
Miss Bessie V. Carson. . 13 20 33 
Mrs. J. R. Bradley. 9 25 
Miss J. P. Hirst. 8 17 

Class s B. 
Mrs. F. L. Riley. . 6 II 17 
Mrs. F. W. Wilson. y 
Mrs. IT. I. Stidham. II 23 
Mrs. B. McKaig . 13 26 
Mrs. B. V. Clark. II 18 

Class D. 
Miss Amy Schofield. 448 

Thanksgiving Team Round. 
The mail match team round shot on Thanksgiving 

Day resulted in scores of widely different merit. Some 
blamed the climatic conditions for their mediocre show¬ 
ing, but the bard of the Jersey City archers evidenced 
no such tendency in the following verses: 

“The shooting' on Thanksgiving Day 
That we all did together 

Was much too 'bad for us to lay 
The blame upon the weather.” 

A new archer at Devon who, while in college, was 
a star football player, shot with Mr. Hale and after¬ 
ward sent in his scores accompanied by these lines: 

“To the Devon Polo Ground 
Our automobile thundered. 

There we vowed to shoot a round 
Of nought below five hundred. 
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“Frozen by the swirling snow 
Soon home appeared like Heaven. 

At last we both were glad to go. 
Content with thirty-seven.” 

A curious result of esoteric physiological and psy¬ 
chological responses to similar stimuli appeared in the 
•case of the gentlemen from Pittsburgh, who expressed 
themselves in this manner: 

“With some to shoot in a mist and drizzle 
Invites disaster, causes a fizzle. 
With us, however, the case is reversed— 
We then do our best, in sunshine our worst.” 

In other parts of our country the weather seemed 
to arouse no comment, the attention of the archers be¬ 
ing too fixed on making high scores to permit noticing 
.anything else. Thus when he forwarded his report the 
poet of the Newton Archers sang: 

“Rising early with the lark, 
Shooting then until the dark, 

With the hunger of the shark, 
Keen for that five hundred mark, 

Strong and eager for the fray 
On the Newton Field to-day 

Five good men stood forth to play 
Buoyed up by Vitalait.” 

In Chicago the hope of_ good scoring was granted 
-realization for at least one individual, thus leading the 
brave little band to voice its enthusiasm in this paean: 

“Five mighty men arose in the West, 
Five mighty men to do their best 
Four to do well and the fifth to shine 
With a full five hundred and twenty-nine.” 

Modern mythology has influenced the minds of some 
of our archers, as witness the following: 

“At Bloomfield Messrs. Pettit and Clay 
Tried to chase the jinx away. 
Instead, however, Clay and Pettit 
By a turn of fortune, met lit.” 

That at Wayne there is need for a bard who can 
sing in flowing meter is proven by the couplet: 

“Archers of Wayne 
Least said, least pain.” 

Smith (iNewton) . 
Switzler (Newton) 
Spear (Newton) .. 
Stauffer (Pgh.) 

Men. 96 Arrows at 60 Yards. 
Hertig (Pgh.). 95.58: 
Bishop (Chic.). 23-'i3i 23-137 22-144 21-117 89-529 
Jiles (Pgh.) . 24-160 23-131 22-118 22-116 91-525 
Elmer (Wayne) . 22-U44 22-120 24-122 24-124 92-510 
Holmes (Pgh.). 93-505 
Taylor (Chic.) . 21-115 22-126 23-1x4 24-114 90-458 
Wilder (Newton) - 21-109 23-125 24-100 20-100 88-434 
Nichols (Chic.) . 21-125 21- 99 19- 91 23-107 84-422 
o_:.u /.XT—23-117 23-107 22-102 21- 93 89-419 

17- 69 22-126 21- 95 21-121 81-411 
22-116 19- 99 20- 96 23- 95 84-406 

—. 72-296 
Pendry (Chic.) .14- 44 13- 81 19- 95 18- 70 66-290 
Weston (Chic.) . 20- 80 14-62 16- 64 17- 8? 67-289 
McNeil (J. C.). 13- 67 11- 53 10- 50 
Peckham (Newton) .. 
Pettit (Blmfld.) . 
Duff (J. C.) . 
Milne (J. C.) . 
Clay (Blmfld.) . 
Mrs. Dunlap (Wayne) 
Hale (Wayne). 
Powell (Wayne) . 
Lehman (Devon). 
Emerson (Wayne) ... 

Wpmen 

- -- -- — -- -- 9- 41 43-211 
15- 61 13- 45 17- 63 11- 41 56-210 
14- 66 12- 52 12- 32 10- 46 48-196 
16- 72 12- 50 12- 42 10- 30 52-194 
10- 38 12- 52 14- 50 13- 53 49-193 
4- 20 13- 61 10- 54 14- 58 41-193 

7- 23 14- 58 13- 63 43-167 

37-H55 
7- 21 9- 47 34-112 

13- 37 
4- 14 4- 14 9- 33 

9- 23 

9- 17 9- 27 

.......w,. 96 Arrows at 50 Yards. 
Mrs. Gray (Newton).. 23-125 22-120 24-120 22-124 91-48' 
Mrs. Smith (Newton). 22-110 23-123 23-117 22-118 90-46: 
Mrs. Dunlap (Wayne) 19- 91 17- 67 22-114 16- 92 74-36, 
Miss Brewer (Newton) 15- 63 13- 53 20- 70 16- 82 64-26, 
Miss Pierce (Newton) -- "- -- -- 
Mrs. Elmer (Newton) 0, 

D. Smith (Newton).. 10- 44 
Miss Love (Wayne).. 
Mrs. Powell (Wayne) 5 
Mrs. Emerson (Wayne) 5- 13 

ktiuiui (iitvy tun; 

Philip Wilder (Newton). 
B. P. Gray, Jr. (Newton) 
Francis Wales (Newton). 
Colin Studds (Wayne)... 
Jenkins Powell (Wayne). 
Eastman 'Studds (Wayne) 

53 15 • 73 17 -53 16- 74 63-253 
37 11 - 37 n- 49 10- 42 41-165 
44 6 - 16 8- 30 8- 34 32-124 

17 8- 30 2- 6 6- 16 21- 69 

15 2' • 12 7- 19 2- 14 16- 60 
13 5- ■ 19 8- 14 2- 6 20- 52 

5 2- 

rrows 
• 12 
at 40 

2- 7 3- 15 
Yards. 

8- 39 

19-91 19-95 20-92 17-83 7S-36i 
4-18 8-20 10-40 12-24 34-102 

9-39 12-46 8-4O 17-63 46-188 
8-36 7-33 8-l6 5-15 28-100 
4-22 3- 7 6-20 4-26 17- 75 
3- 9 3- 5 4-12 2- 6 12- 32 
2- 4 0- 0 0- 0 1- 1 3- 5 

ROBERT P. ELMER. 

The Bloomfield Archers. 
Bloomfield, N. J., Dec. 1.—Editor Forest and Stream: 

For the second time we were able to use our new range, 
the scores being reported below. Meteoric conditions 
for Saturday and Sunday: cloudy, damp, raw east wind. 

Doubl American Round—Nov. 28. 

F. Nelson Clay... 
60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

25-135 30-166 77-4H 
' 27- 97 27-143 29-163 83-403 

160-814 
Double American Round—Nov. 28. 

F. Nelson Clay .. 
60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Total. 

27-109 30-176 83-409 
24-104 28-158 28-128 80-390 

Alfred Pettit 21- 91 25-109 
163-799 
56-226 

19- 63 16- 64 16- 74 51-201 

Harry Bennett ... 9- 37 10- 40 
107-427 

23- 93 
10- 36 17- 65 15- 63 42-164 

Miss Bergquist (practice at 50yds. only). 
65-257 

F. NELSON CLAY. 

Why Not Use 

A HAND-TRAP 
FOR throwing clay targets while 

at the camp, in the motor boat 
or along the shore ? 

The HAND-TRAP 
“ loaded ” ready to 

throw its swift clay REGULATION of distance, 

ger is pressed. jTC height and speed of target s 
flight is controlled by opera¬ 

tor. Many clever schemes of using it suggest them¬ 
selves to shooters. Targets may be thrown to imitate 

the flying of live birds. 

ELUSIVE AND DIFFICULT TARGETS 
GIVE shooters the practice they 

need to improve their shooting at 

the club or afield. Try the hand- 
trap practice and you’ll have more 
pleasure with your shotgun and be¬ 

come a better shot. 

THE hand-trap is thoroughly prac¬ 
tical, being light, strong and sim¬ 
ple to operate. Handsomely fin¬ 

ished. Folds up to fit into a suit case. 
Weight, 6 lbs. Ask your dealer. If 
he cannot supply you, write us. 

PRICE $2.50, f. o. b., CHICAGO OR WILMINGTON 

DU PONT POWDER COMPANY 
Established 1802 Wilmington, Delaware 

Picking Off the “Clay Birds” Along the Shore as the Hand-Trap Sends Them Over the Water. 

Telegraph Matches Wanted 
The Du Pont Gun Club, of Wilmington, 

Delaware, desires to shoot a series of five month¬ 
ly telegraphic matches with several other gun 
clubs throughout the country, and the secretaries 
of the clubs who are interested in this proposition 
are requested to communicate with E. R. Galvin, 
592 Du Pont Building, Wilmington, Delaware. 

For suggested rules to govern such matches 
the following is submitted: 

Each match to be held on the club’s home 
shooting ground and on the first regular shoot¬ 
ing day in each month. It is not necessary for 
all clubs to shoot on the same day of the week. 
If any club should be shooting a match race, or 
a league race on some ground other than their 
own, the scores made there can be counted, but 

the scores of individual members of clubs, who 
may be attending tournaments, or shoots away 
from home cannot be counted. Open only to 
amateurs. 

Clubs desiring to take part in this race should 
immediately send in the day of the week, and the 
week of the month when their first regular shoot 
is held. All bona fide club members can shoot in 
the race each month, but the ten high scores only 
shall be counted. 

Each race to consist of 25 regulation targets 
per man; each contestant to stand on the 16yd. 
mark and the first 25 targets shot at from 16yds. 
during the day to count. 

Each club must furnish a list of its members 
and their addresses prior to Dec. 20. New gun 
club members will not be eligible to compete in 
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their matches until their names have been on the 
club roster for at least thirty days. 

All scores to be wired to E. R. Galvin, 592 
Du Pont Building, Wilmington, Delaware, on the 
day of the shoot and signed with the name of 
the club. The messages to be sent collect and to 
give only the last name of the ten high men and 
their scores, for example: “Jones, twenty-five; 
Smith, twenty-five; Brown, twenty-four; Harri¬ 
son, twenty-three; Johnson, twenty-two; Olson, 
twenty-two; Jenks, twenty-one; Grant, twenty; 
Jackson, twenty; Miller, twenty; total two hund¬ 
red twenty-two. Sign name of club.” 

Where a club has two or more members of 
the same name, the initials should also be given, 
for example: “John Jones, twenty-five; Sam 
Jones, twenty-five; William Smith, twenty-three; 
F. Smith, twenty-three; Miller, twenty; Grant, 

twenty; Jackson, twenty; Harrison, twenty; John 
Brown, twenty; Earl Brown, twenty-two. Total 
two hundred eighteen. Sign name of the club.” 
All such wires to be confirmed in writing. 

When all scores are in they will be furnished 
the sporting weeklies for publication, with a copy 
to each club. 

In case any club desires to receive by wire 
the scores made by any or all of the other clubs 
competing in the race, it is understood that they 
will be sent this information by each club, pro¬ 
vided the club receiving the same is willing to 
pay for the telegram or telegrams. 

The Du Pont Powder Company has offered 
a suitable trophy to the club making the highest 
aggregate score in the five matches. It is desired 
to start these matches beginning with the month 
of January. 

Report of President and Treasurer-Manager of 

The Interstate Association, Year 1913 
Wilmington, Dela., December i, 1913. 

To the Members of The Interstate Association: 

Gentlemen: 

The secretary and treasurer’s reports cover fully 

the condition and the year’s work of our organiza¬ 

tion, and I am certain that our members will feel that 

the season has been a successful one. 

It is not my intention to make many recommenda¬ 

tions, as I feel that the informal meeting held at the 

Hotel Astor, New York City, on November 13th, covers 

well the important matters which will perhaps be brought 

to your attention for consideration. . 

Even though some of my recommendations may 

come up through other channels, I feel that it will not 

be amiss to repeat several that were made in my last 

year’s report. 

Recommendations. 

That arrangement be made, at a nominal expense, 

to secure more daily paper publicity for tournaments 

given under our auspices. 

I would again strongly urge that our Association 

begin the work of organizing gun clubs. 

I shall be interested in knowing to what extent 

our invitation to interested amateur trapshooting offi¬ 

cials will be received. I hope that we will have the 

benefit of the advice of these officials at our meeting 

this year, and that if we are not favored that we again 

extend the invitation. 

I still feel that we are getting near the time when 

our added money can best be devoted to trophies. 1 

realize that this would be a radical change if made 

now, but suggest that we work to it by allotting a por¬ 

tion, say 25 per cent, of the registered fund for the 

purchase of trophies, and that a committee of our more 

practical members be instructed to suggest the plan 

of distribution. 

I would further suggest that trophies he given in 

the Grand American Handicap Tournament as follows: 

One for each of the first five places in Preliminary 

Handicap; one for each of the first ten places in Grand 

American Handicap; one for each of the first five 

places in Consolation Handicap; one for each of the 

first five places in the Amateur Championship; one for 

each of the first three places in Amateur Double Cham¬ 

pionship. 

I would also suggest that trophies be provided for 

the first three places in the subsidiary handicaps. 

By way of explanation, would say that many who 

participate in these events care but little for the money 

winning in comparison with a nice trophy which would 

be preserved and would be something to show for a 

good score, even though the score might not be the 

winning one. 

The plan adopted at our last meeting whereby Mr. 

Elmer E. Shaner was relieved of considerable detail, 

and the taking over of this work by Mr. E. Reed Shaner 

as secretary, has apparently worked out in a most satis¬ 

factory manner, as was expected, and I hope the or¬ 

ganization will continue as it now is, in so far as the 

actual operating end is concerned. 

I want to thank the members of this organization 

for their continued co-operation throughout the year. 

I also want to thank our honorary press members and 

their representatives for the co-operation they have 

always given in assisting us to promote the splendid 

sport of trapshooting. 

Respectfully submitted, 

J. T. SKELLY, President. 

To the President, Officers and Members of The Inter¬ 

state Association. 

Gentlemen:—My twenty-first annual report as man¬ 

ager is herewith submitted. The statistical data in con¬ 

nection with the year’s work will be found in the sec¬ 

retary’s and treasurer’s reports, copies of which are 

hereunto annexed. 

Having in former reports gone into extensive de¬ 

tail, covering all points at great length, in this I deem 

it necessary only to touch on subjects absolutely vital, 

satisfied that such eliminated review will meet all 

requirements, the members of the Association being well 

acquainted with the subject matter at large. 

Proposed Changes in the Trap Rules. 

The opinions of trap shooters who attended Reg¬ 

istered Tournaments in 1913, as shown by the recent 

poll, coupled with the wide difference of opinions among 

those who expressed their views through the columns 

of the several sportsmen’s journals, indicates that it 

would be unwise to make any changes at the present 

time in the trap rules. I would, therefore, advocate 

that no changes be made in the trap shooting rules 

as revised in 1909. 

Registered Tournament Policy. 

The Registered Tournament idea has been given 

a thorough test during the past six years and with ad¬ 

mirable success. The records of more than 10,000 trap 

shooters who competed at one to fifty or more regis¬ 

tered tournaments during the past six years are on 

file in the Department of Records. The list comprises 

tiap shooters in every one of our States and territories, 

as well as a number in the Dominion of Canada. It is 

needless to say that the matter of compilation entailed 

a vast amount of work, but the Association now has 

valuable data which can be used as a basis for its future 

work. The Department of Records has become one 

of the most important branches of The Interstate As¬ 

sociation’s work. 

It might be well for the Association to consider a 

suggestion of increasing the scope of the Registered 

Tournament idea. While the plan in vogue is very satis¬ 

factory, there are some points which could be elaborated 

on with a view of bringing out every possibility of 

the scheme. The time has arrived when every tourna¬ 

ment of note must of necessity be registered, as the 

contestant now at all times demands official credit fot 

his work. 

Considerable discussion has taken place from time 

to time regarding changes in our Registered Tourna¬ 

ment policy. In this connection I would state that 
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'the Association has a “record not a prospectus,” and 

while it should always be found willing to receive 

'suggestions and give them careful consideration, it 

•should at the same time feel itself obligated to adopt 

what appears to be the best method to increase in¬ 

terest and insure best results to all interested. We can¬ 

not expect to please every one and must be satisfied 

with the approbation of the majority, which I con- 

-fidently believe we have. Is it not evident from the 

results that our present policy gives satisfaction to 

shooters generally? I may also add that I have care¬ 

fully considered all the schemes proposed and found 

rone other to promise so well as the one adopted in 

1908, and if there is anything else than “clean sport” 

encouraged by it, I am ignorant of its existence. 

State Associations vs. Gun Club Leagues. 

How many ACTIVE State associations are there 

in the whole of the United States? This, a simple 

question, is difficult ot answer. Our records show 

that a great majority of State associations are inactive 

except for the short period necessary to make arrange¬ 

ments for and conduct the annual State Tournament. 

The remainder of the year, which usually amounts to 

ten months or more, these organizations are practi¬ 

cally dormant. Our records also indicate that several 

State associations, go-called, exist in name only and 

that they are kept alive merely to reap the benefits 

that can be derived from our Registered Tourna¬ 

ment policy. 

On the other hand, gun club leagues are active 

practically during the whole of the year, a series of 

one day tournaments being given monthly or semi¬ 

monthly throughout the entire trap shooting season. 

These friendly tournaments among affiliated clubs do 

much to keep alive a healthy interest in the sport 

Notable examples in this respect are the Western Con¬ 

necticut Trap Shooters’ League; the Central Illinois 

Trap Shooters’ League; the Philadelphia Trap Shoot¬ 

ers’ League; the Central Pennsylvania Trap Shooters’ 

League, and the Western Pennsylvania Trap Shooters’ 

League. 

I very much doubt the wisdom of devoting so 

much of our energy in the future to State associations, 

and I would, therefore, advocate that an effort be made 

to establish more gun club leagues in different sec¬ 

tions of the country, having the object in view of event¬ 

ually contributing a very large portion of our Reg 

istered Tournament Fund to their support. 

The Subsidiary Handicaps. 

It has been stated and argued with considerable 

force that the Subsidiary Handicaps are on the wane, 

but our records do not show such to be the case—on 

the contrary—it would seem that there is more inter¬ 

est manifested in them today than at any time since 

their inception. These tournaments have grown steadily 

in importance since they were established and they 

promise to become as firm fixtures as the Grand Ameri¬ 

can Handicap. They are now recognized as the events 

of the year in their respective geographical sections 

and they give satisfaction to a large number of trap 

shooters, which is and always has been our aim. A 

general discussion may be of vital importance. 

In view of results accomplished, which are more 

reliable data on which to reason than the most seduc¬ 

tive hypothesis, 1 suggest that it would be wisdom 

to continue giving the Subsidiary Handicaps. 

The Grand American Handicap. 

The phenomenal success of the Grand American 

Handicap since its inception in 1900 emboldens me to 

renew a suggestion I thought fit to make in my report 

of 1898 covering the Grand American Handicap at live 
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birds, and which, I flatter myself, was received in 

the kindly spirit in which it was tendered, i. e., with 

an eye single to the advancement of the greatest of all 

events, without disparagement to any. . It was em¬ 

phasized by the gratifying success of the Grand Amer¬ 

ican Handicap of 1913. A success unparalleled in the 

history of trap shooting, where the largest and finest 

array of skilled trap shooters ever marshalled on the 

planet, carried the contest to a close without jar or 

friction. 

Only those actually engaged can fully appreciate 

the enormous task of carrying such a gigantic enter¬ 

prise to a successful terminus. The 1913 Tournament 

was up-to-date in every respect and subject matter for 

comment by all our sporting journals, and it has 

ever since furnished a conversation topic to the trap 

shooting fraternity. It might be well, however, to 

ponder the objections raised by experts to the im¬ 

mensity of such tournaments. Many will agree with 

them that notwithstanding its success, the scale was 

too extensive to obtain the best results possible. On 

this head, of course, there is room for honest con¬ 

tention. Tournaments of such magnitude undoubtedly 

tax the resources of even The Interstate Association 

to the utmost, and success is only attained by Her¬ 

culean exertion. 

I would emphasize the fact that from a managerial 

standpoint 501 entries are not unwieldy and from ex 

perience gained this year I believe it possible to man¬ 

age the Grand American Handicap successfully even 

up to the point of 1,000 entries, but in the interest ot 

contestants to have a greater number of entries than 

this year would, in my opinion, tend to cheapen our 

annual contest by reducing it to the level of a show, 

which we are not by any visible exigency constrained 

to do. I feet confident that this will meet the views 

of the best sportsmen, who had rather fail nobly con¬ 

testing under difficulties than win what might possibly 

degenerate into a barren honor, where conditions were 

made easy inducing a multitude to compete no mattei 

hew much outclassed. I think the Grand American 

Handicap has accomplished all The interstate Asso¬ 

ciation proposed in the outset, and probably more, 

but to continue to allow more and more entries 

would, in my view, be retrogressive. Tt lias reached 

that point where it cannot be the ambition of any 

to make it the largest, but the best in existence. 

In my judgment the Grand American Handicap 

should be so arranged as to make conditions harder 

without departing from our system, and made so that 

it can be finished in one day. Without detracting 

from the interest in the least, conditions might be 

made so that contestants would not exceed four 

hundred. The suggestion that a highei entrance fee, 

more targets to shoot at and more severe handicaps 

would have greater public significance than opening oi 

the list to all manner and condition of shooters, is 

worth careful consideration. I would not wish to be 

understood as advocating that the entire tournament 

be conducted on such rigid lines, but the main event 

only—The Grand American Handicap—the remainder 

of the program to be constructed in a manner similar 

to our previous tournaments. By limiting the num¬ 

ber of entries we would do away with otherwise possi¬ 

ble unavoidable mishaps, such as changes of 

weather, sudden illness of contestants and other de¬ 

mands which readily present themselves to all. It 

is certain that the Grand American Handicap has be¬ 

come a very severe strain on contestants, though the 

stoical fortitude which sustained them in the last 

trial may not have impressed outsiders as it did those 

whose duties compelled them to follow with scrutiny 

every phase of the contest. 

Whatever view may be taken of these suggestions, 

I wish to be understood as making them with an eye 

single to the best interest of The Interstate Associa 

tion devoid of any selfish consideration whatever and 

I am honestly convinced that time will prove my 

prognostications correct. 

The Future. 

Relative to the future there is little to say ex¬ 

cept to repeat what has been said over and ovci 

from year to year in the past. The Interstate Asso¬ 

ciation continues to be to trap shooting what the 

base ball leagues are to the game of base ball, keep¬ 

ing alive interest in the sport and keeping the in¬ 

terest unflagging among local clubs. Money expended 

by our members through the Association is well spent. 

In my opinion, no other form of advertising brings 

equal results to our individual members. 

While the sport is dormant in a few particular 

localities, our records, and the best information ob¬ 

tainable from the manufacturers of sportsmen's supplies, 

show there is more trap shooting now than ever 

before, and interest will continue to accumulate just 

so long as the sport is controlled on the present 

equitable lines. 

Our honorary press members are to be commended 

for their unswerving support of the Association and 

its policies and I wish to acknowledge the aid they 

have given the Association. 

Very respectfully submitted, 

ELMER E. SHAVER, Tournament Manager 

The Interstate Association’s Annual Meeting 

The annual meeting of the stockholders of the Inter¬ 

state Association for the Encouragement of Trap Shoot¬ 

ing was held at the Association’s office with the Cor¬ 

poration Trust Company, 15 Exchange Place, Jersey City, 

N. J., on Thursday, December 4th, at 10 o’clock in the 

forenoon. 

The roll-call showed the following members repre¬ 

sented in person: 

Remington-Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co., by F. 

B. Clark, A. F. Hebard and T. A. Marshall; E. I. 

F. G. DREW, PRESIDENT INTERSTATE ASS’N 

du Pont de Nemours Powder Co., by T. E. Doremus and 

I- J. Squier; Winchester Repeating Arms Co., by -F. G. 

Drew; Parker Brothers, by W. F. Parker; the Peters 

Cartridge Co., by W. E. Keplinger and T. H. Keller; 

the Chamberlain Cartridge and Target Co., by Paul 

North; -the Western Cartridge Co., by A. J. iN-orcom and 

H. E. W-imans; American Powder Mills, by Murray 

Ballou; Hunter Arms Co., by H. McMurchy and T. II. 

Keller, Jr.; Hercules Powder Company, by J. T. Skelly 

and Edward Banks; the United States Cartridge Co., 

by C. W. Dimick and the Lefever Arms Co., by A. II. 

Durston. 

The United Lead Company and the Selby Smelting 

and Lead Company were represented by proxy. 

Thomas D. Richter and A. J. Dando, of “Sporting 

Life”; H, S. Rosenthal and L. Work, of “Sportsmen’s 

Review”; W. G. Beecrof-t and W. J. Gallagher, of “For¬ 

est and Stream,” and A. W. Higgins, honorary members 

of the association, were also present, as -was John R. 

Turner, resident director; E. Reed -Shaner, secretary, 

and Elmer E. Shaner, treasurer, of the association. 

The secretary presented and read a copy of the notice 

of the meeting, together with proof of the due mailing 

thereof to each stockholder of -the association at least 

two weeks before the meeting, as required by the by¬ 

laws. 

The transfer-book and stock-book of the association 

were produced and remained during the meeting open 

to inspection. 

Upon motion, duly made and seconded, the minutes 

of the last meeting were approved. 

Messrs. Thomas D. Richter and Henry S. Rosenthal 

(neither of them being a candidate for the office of 

director) were appointed inspectors of election and duly 

sworn. 

The meeting -then proceeded to the election of the 

directors by ballot in accordance with the by-laws. 

The report of the president for the past year was 

presented, read and ordered to be filed. 

The secretary’s detailed report for the past year was 

presented and ordered to be received and filed. 

The financial report of the treasurer for the past 

year was presented and ordered to be received and filed. 

The annual report of the tournament manager was 

also presented and ordered to be received and filed. 

The polls having remained open the period prescribed 

by statute, were ordered closed and the inspectors pre¬ 

sented their report in writing, showing the following 

persons, stockholders of the association, had received 

the greatest number of votes: 

F. B. Clark, A. F. Hebard and T. A. Marshall, of the 

Remington-Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co.; T. E. 

Doremus, L. J. Squier and C. A. Haight, of the -E. I. 

du Pont de Nemour’s Powder Co.; F. G. Drew, H. S. 

Leonard and W. R. Clark, of the Winchester Repeating 

Arms Co.; W. F. Parker, of Parker Brothers; W. E. 

Keplinger and T. II. .Keller, of the Peters Cartridge 

Co.; Paul North and J. II. Webster, of the Chamberlin 

Cartridge nad Target Co.; A. J. Norcom and F. W. 

Olin, of the Western Cartridge Co.; Murray Ballou and 

E. B. Drake, of the American Powder Mills; John 

Hunter, of the Hunter Arms Co.; J. T. Skelly and Ed¬ 

ward Banks, of the Hercules Powder Co.; C. H. Dimick 

and Orrin R. Dickey, of the L’nited States Cartridge 

Co.; A. II. Durston, of the Lefever Arms Co.; P. D. 
Beresford and J. R. Wettstein, of the United Lead Co.; 

William B. Stadtfeld, of the Selby Smelting and Lead 

Company, John R. Turner and Elmer E. Shaner. 

The chairman thereupon declared that the above- 

named persons were duly elected directors of the associa¬ 

tion. 

F. B. CLARK, VICE-PRESIDENT INTERSTATE ASS’N 

Upon motion, duly made and seconded, the secretary 

was directed to file with the records of -the association 

for the purpose of reference, the following papers: 

(1) List of stockholders entitled to vote at this meet¬ 

ing. 

(2) Proxies presented at this meeting. 

(3) Notice of meeting and proof of mailing thereof. 

(4) Inspector’s oath and report. 
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(5) President’s report. 

(6) Secretary’s detailed report for the past year. 

(7) Secretary’s data for quick reference of the Asso¬ 

ciation’s work for the past year. 

(8) Treasurer’s financial report of assessment fund. 

(9) Treasurer’s financial report of registered tourna¬ 

ment fund. 

(to) Tournament manager’s report. 

Upon motion, duly made and seconded, a meeting 

of the new board of directors for the election of officers, 

etc., was directed to be held immediately after the close 

of the stockholders’ meeting. 

No further business coming before the meeting, upon 

motion, duly made and seconded, the same adjourned. 

The Directors’ Meeting. 

A meeting of the board of directors was held imme¬ 

diately after the close of the stockholders’ meeting. 

The meeting was called to order by Mr. J. T. Skelly, 

with E. Reed Shaner acting as secretary. 

The following officers were elected to serve during 

the ensuing year: President, F. G. Drew; vice-president, 

F. B. Clark; secretary, E. Reed Shaner; treasurer-mana¬ 

ger, Elmer E. Shaner. 

ELMER E. SHANER, TREASURER-MANAGER 
INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION 

The minutes of the directors' meeting held December 

5 and 6, 1912, at Jersey City, and June 18, 1913, at Day- 

ton, Ohio, and those of the several mail votes taken 

during the year, were duly approved. 

Upon motion, duly made and seconded, the following 

resolution was unanimously adopted: 

“In view of the fact that 6,700 trap shooters who 

attended registered tournaments in 1913 were requested 

to express their views in regard to proposed changes in 

the trap rules and that only about one-half of them 

replied to this request, the tabulated replies showing as 

follows: 

Are you in favor of changing the standard distance 

for target shooting from 16yds. to 18yds.! 928 yes, 

1,925 no. 

Are you in favor of restricting loads for target 

shooting to 3 drams bulks, or the equivalent in dense 

powder and 1 1-8 oz. of shot? 1,423 yes, 1,385 no. 

Are you in favor of making the regulation distance 

for throwing targets not less than 55yds. nor more than 

65yds.? 1,313 yes, 1,379 no. 

Are you in favor of letting conditions remain as they 

are? 1,405 yes, 965 no. 

Suggestions made as follows: 

Throw targets 45 to 6oyds. 58 

Reduce price of ammunition and do away with pro¬ 

fessionals . 56 

Use handicaps at all tournaments. 40 

Restrict load to 3 drams of powder and 1 1-4 oz. of 

shot . 33 

Hold gun below elbow until call of ‘Pull’. 12 

Use smaller gauge guns . 12 

Use smaller targets . 10 
Classify shooters . 9 

Throw targets at varying heights. 7 

Change division of moneys. 3 

which indicates that there is no necessity at the present 

time for making any changes, be it, 

Resolved, That no changes be made in the trap 

shooting rules as revised in 1909.” 

A plan covering a change in policy of the asso¬ 

ciation was presented, discussed at great length, and, 

by resolution, adopted. Briefly outlined, the plan calls 

for the association’s future contributions to registered 

tournaments to be made part or all in trophies instead 

of all in cash; for any gun club holding a registered 

state tournament to schedule an event to be known as 

“The Interstate Association’s Amateur State Champion¬ 

ship,’’ said event to be at 100 single targets, 16yds. rise, 

high guns win, open only to bona fide residents of the 

state in which the tournament is held, and that any 

contestant shooting for “targets only” shall be eligible 

to win the state championship and any of the trophies 

donated by the Interstate Association; for the associa¬ 

tion to pay $50.00 in cash to the winner, or runner-up, 

of the state championship, provided said winner or 

runner-up makes entry and competes in the National 

amateur championship at the Grand American Handicap 

tournament; for the same amount to be contributed to 

each state tournament, regardless of the population of 

the state in which the tournament is held; for the 

amount contributed to a one-day, two-day or three-day 

tournament, other than a state tournament, to be the 

same, namely $50.00, part of which, or all, as the club 

holding the tournament may elect, shall be in trophies. 

The details of the plan have not yet been fully 

worked out, but the committee in charge hopes to 

have the matter in shape to give it publicity within 

the next thirty days. 

By resolution, it was decided to hold the Grand 

American Handicap Tournament during the week com¬ 

mencing September 6th. 

By resolution, it was decided to discontinue giving 

the National Professional Championship at single targets 

ar.d the Professional Championship at double targets 

at the Grand American Handicap Tournament. 

By resolution, it was decided that professionals shall 

not be permitted to compete, not even for “targets 

only,” in the main event, namely, the Grand Ameri¬ 

can Handicap, at the Grand American Handicap 

Tournament. 

By resolution, it was decided to provide trophies 

for the first three or more places in the Preliminary 

Handicap, for the first five or more places in the Grand 

American Handicap, for the first three or more places 

in the Consolation Handicap, for the first three or 

more places in the National Amateur Championship 

at single targets and for the first three or more places 

in the Amateur Championship at double targets at the 

Grand American Handicap Tournament. 

By resolution, it was decided to provide trophies 

for the first three or more places in the main evem 

at each of the subsidiary handicap tournaments. 

By resolution it was decided to print in pamphlet 

form, for distribution to gun clubs holding registered 

tournaments and other interested parties, the names 

and addresses, total number of targets shot at, total 

number of targets broken, and percentages of all con¬ 

testants who took part in registered tournaments held 

in 1913. 

Upon motion, duly made and seconded, the 

directors meeting adjourned at 4:15 p. m., to meet the 

following day at 10 a. m. at the Holtel Astor, New 

York City. 

The adjourned meeting of the directors was 

called to order at 10 a. m., December 5th, with Presi¬ 

dent Drew in the chair. New business was at once 

taken up where left off. 

A letter pertaining to trap shooting matters in gen¬ 

eral, received from Mr. C. II. Newcomb, was read, 

ordered to be filed, and the secretary directed to ex¬ 

tend the thanks of the Association to Mr. Newcomb. 

By special permission, Mr. W. J. Gallagher, man¬ 

ager of the Travel, Vacation and Sportsman’s Ex¬ 

hibition, to be held at the New Grand Central Palace. 

New York City, March 5th to 14th, 1914, inclusive, 

addressed the meeting and explained the object of the 

show. Mr. Gallagher stated that it was the intention 

to give a real, old time, scenic Sportsmen’s Show 

which will include a collection of live animals with 

skunk and fox farming featured. Mr. Gallagher also 

stated that the Exposition Company expected to secure 

enough animals, birds and fish to make this one of 

the most complete natural history collections, from a 

sportsman’s viewpoint, that has ever been exhibited 

under one roof in New Y^ork City. At the conclusion 

of Mr. Gallagher’s address he extended an invitation 

to the directors to visit the Grand Central Palace at 

the close of their meeting and see for themselves 

miniature models of the elaborate decorative scheme 

outlined for the show. 

By resolution, it was decided to endorse the third 

annual Travel, Vacation and Sportsman’s Exhibition, 

and to give it the moral support and hearty co-opera¬ 

tion of the Interstate Association. It was also decided 

to accept Mr. Gallagher’s invitation and visit the Grand 

Central Palace at the close of the meeting. 

The next matter taken up was a petition requesting 

that Mr. O. N. Ford, of San Jose, California, be made 

eligible to compete as an amateur at The Interstate 

Association Tournaments. By resolution, it was decided 

not to make any change in the position taken by the 

Association in respect to Mr. Ford taking part in its 

tournaments. 

Letters from Mr. George K. Mackie and C. O. 

Carothers, pertaining to Grand American Handicap mat¬ 

ters, were read and referred to the G. A. II. Program 

Committee. 

A letter from Mr. L. Ilezzelwood, Iowa Falls, Iowa, 

cutlining a plan for organizing a Federal Trap Shoot¬ 

ers’ and Game Protective Association was read and 

referred to Mr. John B. Burnham, president of the 

American Game Protective and Propagation Associa¬ 

tion. 
By resolution, it was decided to present trophies to 

the winners of the High Amateur and High Professional 

averages of 1913, but to discontinue giving a trophy to 

E. REED SHANER, SECRETARY INTERSTATE 
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the winner of the High Professional Average there¬ 

after. 

By resolution, a vote of thanks was extended to 

the Forest and Stream Publishing Company for their 

kindness in donating advertising space for the pur¬ 

pose of giving publicity to the Eastern, Western and 

Pacific Coast Handicap Tournaments. 

The next matter taken up was an application from 

the Pastime Gun Club requesting that the Pacific Coast 

Handicap Tournament be held at San Diego, California, 

in 1915. By resolution, it was decided to refer this ap¬ 

plication to the next annual meeting, as the present 

directors have no jurisdiction over matters pertaining 

to any year other than 1914. 

By resolution, the manager of the Department of 

Records was directed to compile a list of record scores, 

long runs, etc., which will be official, the idea being, 

it the question comes up as to a world’s record, that 

the Association’s data will be the court of final resort. 

The matter of giving a tournament at San Fran¬ 

cisco, in 1915, during the Panama-Pacific Exposition 

was then taken up and the same ruling, in respect to 

the directors having no jurisdiction, was made as cov¬ 

ered the application received from San Diego, Califor¬ 

nia, for the Pacific Coast Handicap Tournament in 

1915. 
By resolution, it was decided to request all gun 

clubs, whose addresses can be obtained, to make 

an effort to have their local papers publish trap shoot¬ 

ing scores and other matters of interest to trap shoot¬ 

ers in general. 

By resolution, it was decided to continue the custom 

of inviting the president, or some duly accredited rep¬ 

resentative of the several State associations and promi¬ 

nent gun club organizations fo deliberate with the 

Association at its annual meetings and give it the 

benefit of their views on trap shooting. 

By resolution, it was decided that in 1914 the Grand 

American Handicap shall be given at Dayton, Ohio; 

the Southwestern Handicap Tournament at Oklahoma 

City, Oklahoma; the Southern Handicap Tournament 



FOREST AND STREAM Dec. 13, 1913. 772 

JOHN T. SKELLY, RETIRING PRESIDENT INTER¬ 

STATE ASSOCIATION 

at Roanoke, Virginia; the Eastern Handicap Tourna¬ 

ment at Bradford, Pennsylvania, and the Western Handi¬ 

cap Tournament at Green Bay, Wisconsin. The place 

for holding the Pacific Coast Handicap Tournament 

was referred to the Tournament Committee. 

The following committees were appointed to serve 

during the year 1914: Tournament committee: T. E. 

Doremus, chairman; F. B. Clark, A. J. Norcom, T. 

H. Keller, J. T. Skelly, Wm. B. Stadtfeld and H. 

McMurchy. 

Trophy Committee: F. B. Clark, chairman; T. E. 

Doremus and A. W. Higgins. 

Gun Club Organization Committee: F. B. Clark, 

chairman; T. H. Keller and A. F. Hebard. 

Handicap Committee for 1914 G. A. H.: J. E. Cain, 

chairman, Dayton, Ohio; C. D. Coburn, Mechanicsburg, 

Ohio; J. A. Blunt, Greensboro, Alabama; A. C. Connor, 

Springfield, Illinois, and Fred A. Godcharles, Milton, 

Pennsylvania. 

After reading several letters and discussing matters 

of no particular interest to the general public, the 

directors meeting adjourned to meet at Dayton, Ohio, 

ir. 1914, during the week of the Fifteenth Grand Ameri¬ 

can Handicap Tournament. 

THE INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION, 

E. REED SHANER, Secretary. 

Synopsis of the Interstate Association’s Registered 
Tournament Work in 1913. 

Contributed to registered tournaments. $24,738.33 
Different trap shooters who took part in regis¬ 

tered tournaments . 7,014 
Tournaments registered . 286 
Applications refused . 11 
Tournaments registered under “Old Policy”. 55 
Tournaments contributed to. 231 
State tournaments registered . 38 
Tournaments registered in Canada. 16 
One-day tournaments registered. 173 
Two-day tournaments registered . 79 
Three-day tournaments registered . 32 
Four-day tournaments registered. 2 
Reports received up to November 20th. 282 
Reports not yet received. 4 
Tournaments cancelled by request and not 

counted .  3 
Targets trapped . 4,526,570 
Average number of targets trapped per tourna¬ 

ment . 16,051 
Average entry per tournament—amateurs, 42 2-5; 

professionals, 7 1-10. 
Tournaments conducted under Squier Money- 

Back systems . 102 
Tournaments conducted under Jack Rabbit sys¬ 

tem . 61 
Tournaments conducted under Rose system. 37 
Tournaments conducted under Percentage sys¬ 

tem . 25 
Tournaments conducted under Special systems. 20 
Tournaments conducted under Lewis Class sys¬ 

tem . 17 
Tournaments conducted under Siefken system 11 
Tournaments conducted under Equal Moneys 

system . 9 
Tournaments conducted under High Gun system 2 

(Note.—-Philadelphia Trap Shooters’ League, and 
Portage La Prarie, Manitoba, Canada, not included in 
above.) 

Number of tournaments given in each state; amount 
contributed to each state; number of targets trapped in 
each state, and average entry per tournament. 

No. of Amt. .No. of Average Entry 
Tourna- Contri- Targets Ama- Profes- 
ments. bitted. Trapped, teurs. sionals. 

Alabama . 6 $1,024.15 165,340 41 2-3 131-6 
Arizona . I 50.00 3,200 14 3 
Arkansas . 3 350.00 55,360 28 1-3 8 
California . 6 924-75 240,320 70 2-3 9 2-3 
Canada . 14 202,770 41 5 2-7 
Colorado . 2 250.00 43,390 44 5 1-2 
Connecticut . II 300.00 101,500 53 6 8-11 
Delaware . 2 702.85 139,285 161 1-2 32 
Di-st. of Columbia I 50.00 5,390 29 12 

Florida . 0 

Georgia . 2 300.00 35,770 30 1-2 7 
Idaho . 2 100.00 21,770 25 T—2 4 1-2 
Illinois . , 18 1,450.00 197,070 372-3 6 4-9 
Indiana . IO 550.00 94,685 331-2 5 1-10 
Iowa . ■ 19 1,390.00 236,760 38 3-19 5 16^19 
Kansas . 5 300.00 73,005 44 i-5 7 
Kentucky . 5 450.00 57,280 37 i“5 6 3-5 
Louisiana . 2 30,640 21 13 1-2 
Maine . 1 22,000 34 7 
Maryland . 8 450.00 65,840 32 5-8 4 3-8 
Massachusetts 5 500.00 84,945 513-5 10 2-5 
Michigan . I 200.00 28,000 73 II 
Minnesota . IO 650.00 74,350 284-5 5 3-5 
Mississippi . 3 250.00 56,800 30 2-3 8-1-3 
Missouri . 8 700.00 104,955 37 7-8 8 1-8 
Montana . 2 50.00 53,050 461-2 5 1-2 
Nebraska . • 4 1,009.00 162,190 76 II 1-2 
Nevada . I 300.00 23,980 41 7 
New Hampshire., . 0 
New jersey . 6 650.00 180,565 611-2 9 1-2 
New Mexico . 0 
New York . • 17 1,050.00 192,945 48 6-17 3 10^17 
N. Carolina . . 2 92,600 45 8 1-2 
N. Dakota . - 5 450.00 61,080 33 5 4-5 
t >hio . • 19 3,220.80 462,325 68 12-19 9 3H*9 
Oklahoma .. • 4 300.00 106,135 463-4 8 3-4 
Oregon . . 2 200.00 59,250 53 1-2 8 1-2 
Pennsylvania ... . 40 2,550.00 419,980 45 39-40 6 1-40 
Rhode Island _ . 0 * 

S. Carolina .. . 0 
S. Dakota .. • 4 300.00 44,780 31 1-2 5 3“4 

1 ennessee . . 1 200.00 23,200 37 14 
Texas . ■ 3 956.80 107,910 53 14 
Ltah . . 1 100.00 24,020 36 9 
Vermont . . 2 200.00 23,910 30 6 '1^2 
Virginia . • 5 400.00 76,745 441-5 9 1-5 
Washington _ • 4 800.00 121,755 73 1-2 12 
W. Virginia _ • 3 250.00 17,765 18 4 2-3 
Wisconsin . . II 800.00 116,960 47 3“i 1 5 2-11 
Wyoming . . I 100.00 15,000 22 6 

Total .282 $24,738.35' 4,526,570 

(Note.—The above includes the reports received up 
to November 20.) 

Poll of trap shooters who attended registered tourna¬ 
ments in 1913, in regard to proposed changes in the 
trap shooting rules, vote of amateurs only registered: 

Number of return postal cards sent out, 6,700. 

Number of replies received from amateurs, 3,096. 

Are you in favor of changing the standard for target 
shooting from 16yds. to 18yds. ? 928 yes, 1,925 no. 

Are you in favor of restricting loads for target 
shooting to 3 drams bulk, or the equivalent in dense 
powder and 1 1-8 oz. of shot? 1,423 yes, 1,385 no. 

Are you in favor of making the regulation distance 
for throwing targets not less than 55yds. nor more than 
65yds. ? 1,313 yes, 1,379 no. 

Are you in favor of letting conditions remain as they 
are? 1,405 yes, 965 no. 

Suggestions made as follows: 

Throw targets 45yds. to 60yds. 58 
Reduce price of ammunition and do away with pro¬ 

fessionals . 56 
Use handicaps at all tournaments. 40 
Restrict load to 3 drams of powder and 1 1-4 oz. of 

shot . 33 
Hold gun below elbow until call of “Pull”. 12 
Use smaller guage guns. 10 
Use smaller targets. 10 

■Classify shooters . g 

Throw targets at varying heights. 7 
Change division of moneys. 3 

Data for reference: Average entry per tournament 
in 1908—Amateurs 27 1-5, professionals 4 4-5; average 
entry per tournament in 1909—Amateurs 23 1-2, profes¬ 
sionals 5 2-5; average entry per tournament in 1910— 
Amateurs 22 3-10, professionals 5 3-110; average entry per 
tournament in 1911—Amateurs 36 2-5, professionals 6 1-10; 
average entry per tournament in 1912—Amateurs 35 1-5, 
professionals 6 2-5; average entry per tournament in 1913 
—Amateurs 45 2-5, professionals 7 1-10. 

E. REED SHANER, 

Secretary. 

New Rochelle Yacht Club. 

New Rochelle, N. Y., December 6, 1913. 

George Granbery took a pair of todays six events, 
namely a leg on Monthly Cup with a full fifty fron. 
six unshot and a full 25 from four unpulled. B. R. 
Stoddard cribbed the fifteen rock scratch event with 
10. D. Giriat swooped the ten disc -scratch with a loss 
of only one. A. E. Eldredge came across for the fif 
teen handicap with a full from four. A. E. Black took 
the remaniing event with 25 up and six unplayed. 

Fifteen Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—B. B. Stoddard, 
10; A. E. Eldredge, 9; H. H. Todd, 6. Won by Mr. 
Stoddard. 

Ten Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—B. R. Stoddard, 6; 
A. E. Eldredge, 8; H. H. Todd, 6; D. Giriat, 9; 
A. E. Black, 8. Won by Mr. Giriat. 

Fifteen Clay Pigeons (Handicap).—B. R. Stoddard 
(3), 14; A. E. Eldredge (4), 15; II. H. Todd, (4), 12; 
D. Giriat (4), 14; A. E. Black (4), 12. Won by Mr. 
Eldredge. 

Fifty Clay Pigeons (Handicap).—Monthly Cup—B. 
Iv. Stoddard (10), 44; A. E. Eldredge (12), 47; Ii. H. 
Todd (14), 50; D. Giriat (12), 44; A. E. Black (12), 36; 
G T. Granbery (8), 50. Legs on cup won by Messrs. 
Todd and Granbery. 

Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handicap).—B. R_ Stod¬ 
dard (5), 23; A. E. Black (6), 25; G. T. Granbery (4), 
22. Won by Mr. Black. 

Why Maim Your Game 
WHEN YOU CAN KILL IT? 

Shoot a gun that has the kind 
of a bore that insures an even 
pattern. 

You know guns that send shot 
in a bunch and others that 
scatter them to the four winds. 

35 years’ experience in gun 
making and gun testing, with 
special attention to bore and 
loads, has given 

LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 

their enviable reputation. For 
Brush, Field and Blind. 

Write to-day for Art Catalog. 

Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 
This Year. 

LEFEVER ARMS CO. 
20 Maltbie Street - SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. A splendid collection of 

tales and folklore collected by the author during a resi¬ 

dence with the tribe, when the nights were given up to 

story telling. Many of the tales are of thrilling interest, 

and in addition to this, the author’s observations on the 

Pawnees, their history, life, characteristics and progress 

are of more than passing interest. Cloth, illustrated, 417 

pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

22 Thames St., New York. 

T BERMUDA 
By S. S. “BERMUDIAN.” (The ship used by 
President Wilson.) Twin Screw, 10,518 tons dis¬ 
placement. Submarine signals; wireless; orchestra. 

Record trip 39 hours 20 minutes. Fastest, newest and only Steamer 
landing passengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 

Tours include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 

WEST INDIES 
New S.S.“Guiana” and other steamers fortnightly for 

St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, 
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes and 

Demerara. 
For full information apply to 

A. E. OUIERBRIDGE & CO.. Agents Quebec S. S. Co.. Ltd.. 29 Broad¬ 
way. New York ; THOS. COOK & SON, 24S and 2081 Broadway, 264 
and 533 Fifth Avenue. N. Y.. or any Ticket Agent. 
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Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handicap).—B. R. 
Stoddard (5), 23; A. E. Eldredge (6), 22; H. H. Todd 
(7), 21; A. E. Black (6), 24; G. T. Granbery (4), 23 
Won by Mr. Granbery. 

New Rochelle, N. Y., December 7, 1913. 
Z. Offutt had the best average in the shooting 

events today. Summaries: 
Twenty-Five Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—G. P. Gran¬ 

bery, 16; B. R. Stoddard, 14; A. E. Eldredge, 16; Z. 
Offutt, 22; C. C. Moore, 16. Won by Mr. Offutt. 

Monthly Cup, 25 Clay Pigeons (Handicap).—G. P. 
Granbery (4), 22; B. R. Stoddard (5), 19; A. E. 
Eldredge (6), 25; Offutt (1), 22; C. C. Moore (6), 
18; G. Molloy (6), 18. Won by Mr. Eldredge. 

Twenty-Five Clay Pigeons (Handicap).—G. P. Gran¬ 
bery (4), 23; B. R. Stoddard (5), 20; A. E. Eldredge 
(6), 22; Z. Offutt (1), 20; C. C. Moore (6), 20; G. 
Molloy (6), 25; C. A. Marsland (6), 21. Won by Mr. 
Molloy. 

Distance Handicap, 25 Clay Pigeons.—G. P. Gran¬ 
bery (19 yards), 18; B. R. Stoddard (21 yards), 19; A. 
E. Eldredge (18 yards), 12; C. C. Moore (17 yards), 
18; G. Molloy (17 yards), 17; C. A. Marsland (14 yards), 
14. Won by Mr. Stoddard. 

Take Home Trophy, 25 Clay Pigeons (Handicap).— 
B. R. Stoddard (5), 16; A. E. Eldredge (6), 23; Z. 
Offutt (1), 17; C. C. Moore (6), 17; G. Molloy (6), 25; 
C. A. Marsland (6), 19; D. Giriat (6), 17. 

Marine & Field Club. 

Bath Beach, December 6, 1913. 
Under excellent conditions today’s cards averaged 

pretty well. Two events were creeled by S. P. Hop¬ 
kins—leg on fifty rock handicap (4) 47 and century 
handicap for President’s Cup (8) 93. E. R. Towne, 
F. B. Stephenson and E. H. Lott tied at 91 for Take 
Home Trophy. 

In shoot off at 25 disc Towne won on a full. 
Score. 

Fifty Clay Pigeons; Handicap; Monthly Cup.—S. 
P. Hopkins (4), 47; F. B. Stephenson (0), 45; J. S. 
James (o), 44; Dr. Sauer (0), 44; E. H. Lott (0), 43; 
F. F. Hyatt (4), 43; E- R- Towne (5), 42; A. H. 
Emanuel, Jr. (8), 36; H. D. Tracey (o), 35. 

One Hundred Clay Pigeons; Handicap; President’s 
Cup.—S. P. Hopkins (8), 93; F. B. Stephenson (0), 89; 
J. S. James (0), 87; Dr. Sauer (o), 85; E. FI. Lott (0), 
88; F. F. Hyatt (8), 79; E. R. Towne (10), 88; A. H. 
Emanuel, Jr. (16), 78; H. D. Tracey (10), 75. 

One Hundred Clay Pigeons; Handicap; Take Home 
Trophy.—S. P. Hopkins (8), 90; F. B. Stephenson (0), 
91; J. S. James (0), 84; Dr. Sauer (o), 84; E. H. Lott 
(0), 91; F. F. Hyatt (8), 74; E. R. Towne (10), 91; 
A. H. Emanuel, Jr. (16), 78; H. D. Tracey (10), 73. Tie 
between Messrs. Stepenhson, Lott and Towne. Won 
on shoot off at twenty-five birds by Towne, 25; Lott 
scoring 4 and Stephenson 23. 

Stamford Rod & Gun Club. 

Stamford, Conn., December 6, 1913. 
Eight devotees stood on the cracker line here to¬ 

day with two regular events on the program. In the 
seventy-five Sweep Handicap event R. L. Hatch 
totaled 71 from two unpulled. In the fifty Rock Sweep 
M. R. Pitt made a full from a thirteen saucer draw. 

Scores. 
R. L. Hatch, 69—2—71; Bird W. Wenman, 43—24— 

67; F. G. Marion, 47—20—67; Burgoyne Hamilton, 43— 
20—63; H. L. F'erguson, 60—3—63; A. S. Pitt, 38—22—60, 
and A. J. Bell, 35—21—56. 

Fifty bird sweepstakes—M. R. Pitt, 37—13—50; B. 
B. Brown, Jr., 39—5—44; G. L. Brown, 29—14—43; E. 
L. Scofield, Jr., 33—9—42, and R. H. Gillespie, 20—16—36. 

The Sportsman’s Journal : : The Recognized Authority 
Established 1874 

THE AMERICAN FIELD is the Sportsman’s News¬ 
paper of America, collecting news by its own staff 
representatives and special reporters, giving authorita¬ 
tive reports of leading events in the sportsman’s world. 
Its recreative columns are always replete with interest¬ 
ing articles and contributions and open a wide field for 
discussion of all subjects that interest sportsmen. 

DEPARTMENTS 

Game and Shooting, Fox Hunting, Fish and Fishing, Natural 
History, Travel, Kennel, Rifle, Trap Shooting, 

Answers to Correspondents. 

Annual Subscription, $4.00 Six Months, $2.00 
Send One Dollar for three months’ trial subscription 

ADDRESS 

American Field Pub. Co. 
801 Masonic Temple CHICAGO 

Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. 
Port Washington December 7, 1913. 

Four of the regular events were won by H. L. 
Hoyt, Jr., and X. H. Lewis won the other, giving him 
a leg on the Yearly Cup. Summaries: 

The Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—J. W. Alker, 8; C. 
M. Gould, 3; T. H. Lewis, 8; E. A. Sierck, 5; James 
O’Brien, 5; H. L. Hoyt, Jr., 8; R. Howland, 6; E. G. 
Unitt, 4. 

Fifteen Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—J. W. Alker, 13; C. 
M. Gould, 7; H. Lewis, 13; E. A. Sierck, 13; James 
O’Brien, 8; H. L. Hoyt, Jr., 13; R. Howland, 10; E. 
G. Unitt, 11. 

Twenty-Five Clay Pigeons (Handicap).—J. W. Alker 
(4) , 20; C. M. Gould (7), 24; T. H. Lewis (5), 21; E. A. 
Sierck (5), 25; James O’Brien (7). 16; H. L. Hoyt, Jr. 
(2) 25; R. Howland (6), 19; E. G. Unitt (4), 14. Won 
by Mr. Hoyt, who also broke ties for two previous 
events. 

Monthly Cup, Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handicap). 
—J. W. Alker (4), 22: C. M. Gould (7), 23; T. II. Lewis 
(5) , 23; E. A. Sierck (5), 22; J. O’Brien (7), 16; H. L. 
Hoyt, Jr. (2), 24; R. Howland (6), 20; E. G. Unitt (4), 
21. Won by Mr. Hoyt. 

Yearly Cup, Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handicap). 
—J. W. Alker (4), 14; C. M. Gould (7), 24; T. H. Lewis 
(5), 25; E. A. Sierck (5), 23; J. O’Brien (7), 24; H. L. 
Hoyt, Jr. (2), 21; R. Howland (6), 18; E. G. Unitt (4), 
22. 

Farragut Gun Club. 

Scores: 
Philadelphia, Dec. 7.— 

B. B. T. B. B. T. 
Von Neida . 23 0 23 22 o 22—45 
Mason . 19 1 20 21 2 23—43 
Rainey . 15 4 19 54 19—38 
Fox . 14 3 17 16 4 20—37 
Crook . 15 5 20 13 4 17—37 
Wark . 15 3 18 17 4 21—39 
Rond . 10 3 13 16 5 21—34 
Eichley . 12 4 16 15 5 20—36 
Snow . 18 2 20 19 2 21—41 
Till . 17 2 19 18 3 21—40 
Cliver . 19 1 20 21 2 23—43 

Jersey City Gun Club. 

Jersey City, N. J., Dec. 6.—This was a regular sum¬ 
mer’s day at the Jersey City Gun Club and brought out 
sixteen shooters to enjoy the sport. We had as visitors 
today Mr. Prest, of New London, Conn., Mr. Wylie, of 
Mt. Vernon, Mr. Francisco, of Easton, Pa., and Mr. 
Bush, of Essex Falls, N. J.; and Bush thought so much 
of the surroundings that he wanted to become a member 
of our club and was at once proposed by Dr. Ittner, 
the same enthusiasts escorting him along the straight 
and narrow path that leads to the cashier's office, and 
now we hope to see Brother Bush a regular. At last 
the long-looked-for event happened today, when Dave 
Engle came out with that new gun, the one he has 
been waiting for so patiently for so many months. 
Dave has been telling all of us for some time now that 
he would trim us good and plenty when he got it, but 
most of us thought it was one of Dave’s jokes, blit it 
was no joke to see him score a straight the first time 
at the traps today, and he kept on hitting enough of 
them to be the high man for the day. with an average 
of 86 per cent. Wylie was second with 84. The scores 
follow in strings of 25 birds: 
Engle . 25 21 23 19 20. 
Wylie . 21 20 19 24 20 23 .. .. 
Bush . 10 g 8 6 8 . 
Haas . 18 20 20 19 18 24 24 .. 
Dr. Ittner . 21 19 21 22 19 19 17 18 
Prest . 16 23 19 21 17 19 18 12 
Boothroyd . 15 18 13 16. 
Kearney . 10 13 14 18 14 10 20 15 
Dixon . 21 19 18 19 18. 
Hubbell . 16 20 19 17 16 14 .. .. 
Francisco . 14 14. 
Williams . 15 18 16 13. 
Summerfield . 19 17 17 19. 
Brown . 8 9 8 7. 
Sampson . 11 12 20. 
Jacobs . 6 8 8 11. 

The leg on the Dupont Trophy was won by Haas 
with a full score, counting handicap. 

Program for our turkey shoot will be mailed in a 
day or so, but if you don’t receive one, come anyway, 
on the 23d at 10 a. m., sharp. 

Birmingham Gun Club. 

Birmingham, Ala., December 6, 1913. 
The weather conditions could not have been much 

worse than that experienced by the small bunch of shoot¬ 
ers who were at the Birmingham Gun Club at the regu¬ 
lar weekly shoot Saturday. 

Ed. Holt paid us a visit for the first time in some 
months. Mr. Bordman was also a visitor and considering 
the fact that he does not shoot much and the weather 
conditions, his score was good. Mrs. Garl lead the 
shooting with 90 breaks out of her 100 shot at. 

There was a continual rain and extremely dark, 
cloudy background throughout the afternoon. 

Scores made as follows: 
Shot At. Broke. 

Mrs. O. L. Garl . 100 90 
E M. Cornwell . 100 89 
E. R. Holt . 100 87 
O. Garl . 100 86 
C. J. Barr . 100 84 
Mr. Bordman . 100 83 
C. Perry . 100 61 
Smith . 75 38 

Crystal Lake Gun Club. 

The White flyer handicap trophy, put in competi¬ 
tion by the club, was finally won by George C. Walker, 
of Fort Thomas, Ky., who succeeded on Dec. 4, in 
defeating his competitors for the third time, thereby 
making the trophy his own property. The club’s 
grounds are located at Ryland, Ky., about 14 miles from 
Cincinnati, and are well equipped for white flyer con¬ 
tests. The weather conditions were favorable, and 
the white flyers more than an average lot. Ten 
shooters were present, not all of them being elegible 
to compete for the trophy. Walker has won in the 
last three contests, losing but one out of 75 shot at. 
The first match was won by Harty Rowe, with 23 
from 30 yards; second, Dan Pohlar, 30 yards, 23; 
third, J. E. Schreck, 32 yards, 24; fourth, G. C. Walker, 
32 yards, 25; fifth, G. C. Walker, 33 yards, 25; sixth, 
G. C. Walker, 34 yards, 24. Each match was at 25 
white flyers, handicap 26 to 34 yards, the winner in each 
match going back one yard in the next. 

Bayside Yacht Club. 
Bayside, L. I., Nov. 6, 1913. 

Some excellent shooters are coming along at the 
Bayside Yacht Club. In todays four events William 
H. Johns from an artificial altitude of 10 cracked 23, 
taking a limb on yearly cup. He broke 7 out 
of 10 and 5 out of 10 in two other special events. 

Leg on monthly cup went to F. L. Long on a 
straight 25, be kopped also a 15 scale event with 
14. The other special a ten aerosaucer match was 
volplaned by Dan Smith with nary a miss. In this 
event Funke and Foster each smeared the glory of 
the setting sum with 9. 

Monthly Cup Competition (Handicap).—Twenty-five 
clay birds. F. L. Long, 25—1—25; William Collins, 17 
—7—24; Daniel Smith, 18—4—22; J. G. Deisler, 16—6—22; 
John Johns, 7—15—22; Herbert P'urke, 17—4—21; George 
B. Wilson, Jr., 13—6—19; William H. Johns, 9—10—19. 

Yearly Competition (Handicap).—Twenty-five clay 
birds. William H. Johns, 13—10—23; Dr. George B. 
Wilson, 16—6—22; Daniel Smith, 17—4—21; William 
Collins, 13—7—20; J. G. Deisler, 13—6—19; F. P. Long, 
18—1—19; II. Funke, 14—4—18; F. H. Foster, 13—3—16. 

Special Event No. 1 (Scratch).—Ten clay birds. 
Smith, 10; Funke, 9; Foster, 9; Long, 7; Deisler, 7; 
Wilson, 6; W. H. Johns, 5. 

Special Event No. 2 (Scratch).—Fifteen clay birds. 
Long, 14; Smith, 13; Foster, 13; Funke, 12; Deisler, 
8; Collins, 7; Wilson, 7; W. H. Johns, 7. 

Buffalo Audubon Club. 
Buffalo. N. Y., December 6, 1913. 

The fit st regular shoot for December was very well 
attended there being no less than thirty-two shooters on 
hand to try their skill. On account of the great number 
of contestants, and the shortness of the afternoon the 
program could not be completed. The Marlin Gun event 
and the Kirkover & Wright trophies event were not shot. 
We were glad to see some of the old members out 
especially Messrs. C. D. Sidway & W. F. Hopper. Mr. 
VV. H. Patterson was high gun with F. Wright a close 
second. In the take home event Messrs. Sidway & 
Patterson tied 
carried home 

in A Class., while 
spoons in B. and 

Scores. 

Major Singer & 
G., respectively. 

20 20 20 

Black 

20, 

Wright . l6 17 18 19 
Fish . 19 17 15 16 

Rogers . l6 13 15 16 

Covert . l6 14 17 16 

Lambert . 15 12 14 13 
Ebberts . 17 16 17 15 
Hassam . 14 13 17 14 
Blackmer .... 17 13 15 17 
Atwater . 13 IS 13 15 
Benedict .... 15 II 12 13 
Singer . 15 II l6 is 

Weill . 15 16 15 13 
Bates . II II 15 14 
Anderson ... 9 15 12 12 

Newton . 9 12 14 11 

“Black” . 12 12 12 13 
Immel . 13 13 

16 Hammond .. 17 15 15 
Patterson ... 17 l6 20 18 

Broderick ... 17 l6 l6 10 

Eberliardt .. 13 l6 17 
Gillespie .... l6 13 16 11 

Brugman .... l6 l6 14 15 
Reidpath ... 6 17 9 
Reynolds ... 11 l6 16 14 
lerauld . 15 l6 13 12 

Porter . 17 15 14 18 

Graham . 12 12 

Ward . 17 15 17 
18 Sidway . 15 14 13 

Hopper . 17 l6 18 14 

W. C. WO OTTO N, Secretary. 

Essex Country Club. 
E. M. Shanley, Jr., and Charles II. Daly, two former 

State trap shooting champions, divided the honors at the 
shoot of the Essex County Country Club yesterday. 
Daly was in fine trim during " early afternoon and 
he won the practice shoot v r perfect score of 15 
and followed it up with a 2^ u the 25 targets shoot 
for the Take-home Trophv, snooting from scratch in 
both events. Shanley won the ten pairs of doubles 
with a mark of 12 from scratch and tied with 
Peter Hauck, Jr. in the 25 targets shoot for the season’s 
point trophy shoot with a mark of 22. Hauck had a 
handicap of 5 targets. James A. Hart carried off the 
first prize in the Olympic scratch shoot when he broke 

nine of the clay targets. 
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Crescent Athletic Club. 
Bay Ridge, N. Y., Dec. 6.—Shooting like a Ham¬ 

mond from Wilmington, J. S. Lawson put over five wins 
in seven events today. He scored leg on State trophy 
with a full from 6 disc draw; high scratch gun with 
90, Take Home trophy (20), 92; 15 scaler event (4), 17; 
and the final trophy event (4), 14. George E. Brower, 
from ten got 47 and purloined a prop on the President’s 
cup. E. R. James took the remaining event only after 
a triple shoot-off. 

Scores: 
Stake Trophy, Twenty-five Clay Birds (Handicap).- 

T. S. Lawson (6), 25; George E. Brower (5), 23; lC. R 
James (3), 21; George Bingham (10), 21; T. W. Stalle 
(7), 20; R. C. Williams (4), 20; F. L. Massa (10), 18; E. 
H. Eiswald (10), 16. Won by Lawson. 

Take Home Trophy, One Hundred Clay Birds (Han¬ 
dicap).—!. S. Lawson (20), 92; George E. Brower (5), 
89; C. R. James (12), 88; F. L. Massa (20), 81; R. C. 
Williams (16), Si; T. P. Fairchild (8), 75; George Bing¬ 
ham (20), 71; T. W. Stake (28), 67; G. H. Eiswald (20), 
70. Won by T. S. Lawson. 

President’s Cup, Fifty Clay Birds—George E. Brower 
(10), 47; C. R. James (6), 46; T. S. Lawson (12), 45; R. 
C. Williams (8), 45; J- P- Fairchild (4), 41; F. L. Massa 
(20), 41; George Bingham (10), 35; T. W. Stake (7), 31. 
Leg won by Brower. 

Trophv Shoot, Fifteen Clay Birds (Handicap).—J. S. 
Lawson (4), 17; T. W. Stake (4), 13; George Bingham 
(6), 12; R. C. Williams (2), 12; C. R. James (2), 12; 
George E. Brower (3), n; J. P. Fairchild (1), n; F. L. 
Massa (2), 8. Won by Lawson , _ „ 

Trophy Shoot, Fifteen Clay Birds (Handicap).—R. C. 
Williams (2), 14; C. R. James (2), 14; George E. Brower 
(3), 14; F. L. Massa (5), n; George Bingham (6), it; 
J. S. Lawson (4), 8; J. P. Fairchild (1), 7- 

■Shoot-Off (same conditions).—R. C. Williams (2), 13; 
E. R. Tames (2), ir; George E. Brower (3), 10. 

Trophy Shoot, Fifteen Clay Birds (Handicap).—J. 
S. Lawson (4), 14; R. C. Williams (3), 13; George Bing¬ 
ham (6), 13; C. R. James (2), 11; George E. Brower (3), 
10; F. L. Massa (2), 8; J. P. Fairchild (1), 7- Won by 

High Scratch Prize, One Hundred and Twenty-five 
Clay Birds.—J. S. Lawson, 90; C. R. James, 83; R. C. 
Williams, 80; George E. Brower. 78; J- P- Fairchild, 7H 
T. W. Stake, 55; G. H. Eiswald, S3; George Bingham, 

41; F. L. Massa, 36. 

Gloucester City Gun Club. 
Gloucester City, N. J., Dec. 6.—To-day’s scores: 
First Event—15 blue rocks. James Norman hit 15; 

Cheesman, 1 a; Thompson, 14; Bronson, 14; Herman, 14; 
Gilmore, 13: Healey, 13; Reese, 13; Rafferty, 12; Butler, 
12; Monohan, 12; Anderson, 12. 

Second Event—15 blue rocks. Thomas Hanson hit 
15; Healey, 14; Herman, 14; Creesman, 15; Butler, 13; 
Lyons, 13; Murray, 13; Gibson, 12; Anderson, 12; Gib¬ 
bons, 12; Stewart, 12; Noonan, 12; Prickett, n; Bron¬ 
son, 11; Apgar, 11; Henry, 10; Murta, 10; Clark, 10; 
Miller, 10; Walsh, 10; Gallagher, 10. 

Smith Gun Club. 
Newark, Dec. 6.—Scores: 
In Class A of the prize event J. Baldwin was high 

run with 44 out of the possible 50 birds to his credit. 
W. Hassinger followed with 42 and C. T. Day, Jr., with 
40. In Class B first honors went to J. Wheaton with 41. 
J. Mason got second by breaking 39. Class C was won 
by H. Hassinger with 42, followed by S. G. Francisco 
with 40. Handsome merchandise prizes were offered to 
the winners. 

The following scores were made during the after¬ 
noon: W. Hassinger, 22, 16, 42; J. Baldwin, 22, 23, 24, 
44; J. Thompson, 16, 22, 17, 24, 37; W. S. Shepherd, 17, 
18, 33; T. Robinson, 20, 17, 18, 41; C. J. Day, Jr., 21, 22, 
40; II. Hassinger, 18, 20, 42: J. Mason, 22, 17, 20, 39; J. 
Wheaton, 17, 17, 19, 41; George Ohl, Jr., 14, 17, 18, 35; 
W. Trowbridge, 18, 15, 20, 21, 38; S. Thornton, 21, 2T, 22, 
37; W. Kussmaul, 18, 18, 33; S. G. Francisco, 19, 15, 40> 
J. Smith, 23, 21, 38; H. Woorell, 14, 17, 18, 36; Dr. Eng¬ 
lish. 17, 21', 20, 34; J. H. Francisco, 12, 20, 20, 35; H. 
Snidle, 19, 25, 25, 19; E. E. Gardnier, of Bernardsville, 
15, n, 15, 35; J- Vliet, 15, 18, 30; H. Higgs, 23, 22, 35. 

Mar.oa Gun Club. 
Scores: 
Fifteen live bird event, handicap. 

Van Arsdale 
Felix (30) 

(28). 021 

221 

Harper (28) . 0221022021 
Redmond (29) 
Sommers (30) 

1220 

Jackson (29) .. 022212022 
Hoffman (30) . 2 1 1 
Knowles (28) .0 1 2 

Jones (29) . 2 1 2 
Smith (29) . 20 1 
Thomas (28) 

$2.00 miss 
Van Arsdale 
Felix (30) ... 
Harper (28) . 
Redman (29) ... 0 

1 1 1 1 1 1 1 2 2 1 2—'14 
1022222222 2—'14 

1 2 1—12 
0 2 2—12 
2 0 2—13 

02221120122 
20221222221 

2221 2—13 
2122 1—14 

1 1 2 1 1220221 1—13 
10222102102 o—ti 
2I02I0I22li I-12 

222102 'I 020212 I 2—12 
and out, divided by Felix and Hoffman. 
(28) ..... 1 2 1 2 I 1 0—6 
. 2 1 22222—7 
. 1 0.—1 

. . .—0 

Hoffman (30) . 1 222 

Sommers (30) ... 2 2 0 
Jackson (29) . 0 . . 
Thomas (28) . 21 2 

1 2—7 
. .—2 

New York Athletic Club. 
Pelham Manor, Dec. 6.—C. W. Billings got away with 

the variety cup today with 20. Ralph Spotts took the 
ioo-rock scratch event with 90 in the_ discard. This in¬ 
vincible disc destroyer kopped the 'distance handicap, 
smearing the ambient atmosphere with 22 from 21yds. 
Club cup limb and accumulation cup leg were won by 
Dr. E. R. De Wolfe (4) 25 and (3) 25, respectively. 
H. II. Duden scored on the monthly cup (4) 24. F. A. 
Hodgman klipped a koupon on Traver’s Island trophy, 
while George Corbett won handicap division in 100 aero- 

saucer event with (10) 93. 'Conditions and attendance 
were equally good. 

Summaries: 
Monthly Cup.—Twenty-five clay pigeons; handicap. 

T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 21; A. W. Church (3), 21; G. F. 
Pelham (3), 18; tF. A. Hodgman (2), 19; Dr. E. R. 
De Wolfe (4), 14; H. II. Duden (4), 24; A. E. Ranney 
(2) , 19; G. H. Martin (4), 10; R. R. Debacher (4), 19; 
T. iS. Shevlin (6), 17; R. L. Spotts (0), 23; D. F. McMa¬ 
hon (2), 18; C. W. Billings (3), 21; G. J. Corbett (3), 
23; Dr. L. Culver 1(2), 23; T. M. Cushing (0), 14; W. B. 
Ogden (3), 24; E. G. Bruns (5), 20. Won by H. H. 
Duden. 

Club Cup.—Twenty-five clay pigeons; handicap. T. 
Lenane, Jr. (4), 24; A. W. Church (3), 23; G. F. Pelham 
(3) , 23; F. A. Hodgman (1), 23; Dr. De Wolfe (4), 25; 
II. H. Duden (4), 25; A. E. Ranney (2), 24; G. H. Mar¬ 
tin (5), 22; R. R. Debacher (4), 21; T. S. Shelvin (6), 
20; R. L. Spotts (0), 22; D. F. McMahon (0), 20; C. W. 
Billings (2), 24; G. J. Corbett (3), 23; Dr. Culver (2) 
24; T. M. Cushing (0), 17; W. B. Ogden (3), 25; E. G 
Bruns (5), 25. Won by Dr. De Wolfe. 

Accumulation Cup.—Twenty-five clay pigeons; handi¬ 
cap. T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 22; A. W. Church (2), 24; G. 
F. Pelham (3), 18; F. A. Hodgman (1), 18; Dr. De Wolfe 
(3), 25; H. H. Duden (4), 21; A. E. Ranney (2), 18; G. 
H. Martin (3), 21; R. R. Debacher (4), 24; T. S. Shelvin 
(6), 21; R. L. Spotts (0), 21; D. F. McMahon (1), 19; 
C. W. Billings (2), 22; G. J. Corbett (1), 22; Dr. Culver 
(1) , 20; T. M. Cushing (0), 14; W. B. Ogden (2), 20; E. 
G. Bruns (5), 21. Won by Dr. De Wolfe. 

Travers Island Trophy.—Twenty-five clay -pigeons; 
handicap. T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 24; A. W. Church (2), 24; 
G. F. Pelham (3), 25; F. A. Hodgman (0), 23; Dr. 
De Wolfe (2), 24; H. H. Duden (4), 20; A. E. Ranney 
(2) , 19; G. II. Martin (3), 20; R. R. Debacher (4), 23; 
T. S. Shevlin (6), 24; R. L. Spotts (0), 24; D. F. Mc¬ 
Mahon (o), 19; C. W. Billings (2), 23; G. J. Corbett (3), 
25; Dr. Culver (1), 23; T. M. Cushing (o), 18; W. B. 
Ogden (2), 17; E. G. Bruns (5), 20. Won by F. A. Hodg¬ 
man. 

One Hundred Clay Pigeons (Handicap and Scratch). 
—T. Lenane, Jr., 76 (15), 91; A. W. Church, 82 (10), 92; 
G. F. Pelham, 72 (12), 84; F. A. Hodgman, 79 (4), 83; 
Dr. De Wolfe, 78 (13), 91; H. II. Duden, 74 (16), 90; 
A. E. Ranney, 72 (8), 80; G. H. Martin, 58 (15), 73; R. 
R. Debacher, 71 (16), 87; T. S. Shevlin, 58 (24), 82; 
R. L. Spotts, 90 (0), 90; D. F. McMahon, 73 (3), 76; G. 
J. Corbett, 85 (10), 95; Dr. Culver, 84 (6), 90; C. W. 
Billings, 85 (8), 93; T. M. Cushing, 63 (0), 63; W. B. 
Ogden- 78 (10), 88; E. G. Bruns, 69 (20), 89. Scratch 
division won by R. L. Spotts. Handicap division won 
by G. J. Corbett. 

Distance Handicap,- Twenty-five Clay Pigeons.—T. 
F. Pelham (18yds.), 17; F. A. Hodgman (19yds.), 21; 
Lenane, Jr. (17yds.), 19; A. W. Church (19yds.), 18; G. 
Dr. De Wolfe (18yds.), 17; II. H. Duden (17yds.), 15; 
A. E. Ranney (19yds.), 18; G. H. Martin (17yds.), 15; 
R. R. Debacher (17yds.), 15; T. S. Shevlin (16yds.), 16; 
R. I.. Spotts (21yds.), 22; D. F. McMahon (21yds.), 15; 
C. W. Billings (19yds.), 19; G. J. Corbett (18yds.), 19; 
Dr. Culver (21yds.), 15; T. M. Cushing (21yds.), 8; W. 
B. Ogden (19yds.), 16: E. G. Bruns (16yds.), 16. Won 
by R. L. Spotts (21yds.), 22. 

Variety Handicap (19 Single, 3 Double).—A. W. 
II. Duden, 12; R. R. Debacher, 7; R. L. Spot'ts, 117; D. 
Church, 18; F. A. Hodgman, 18; Dr. De Wolfe, 16; II. 
H. Duden, 12; R. R. Debacher. 7; R. L. Spotts, 17; D. 
15; Healey, 14; Herman, 14; Cheesman, 15; Butler 13; 
F. MaMahon, 18; C. W. Billings, 20; G. J. Corbet-t, 13; 
Dr. Culver, 18; T. M. Cushing, 15; W. B. Ogden, 15; E. 
G. Bruns, 14. Won by C. W. Billings. 

Larchmont Yacht Club. 
Larehmont, N. Y., Dec. 7.—Ralph L. Spotts broke 139 

out of 150 in the six regular events, and Daniel F. Mc¬ 
Mahon won the Visitors’ and Accumulative Cups and the 
Take Home trophy. George J. Corbett, of the Mercury 
Foot organization, earned honors in a 15-bird scratch 
event with a score of 14. 

Summaries: 
Ten Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—A. W. Allison, 7; A. 

L. Burns, 10; F. E. Ferguson, 7; A. W. Fitzgerald, 2; 
A B. Ally, 5; G. J. Corbett, 8; T. Lenane, Jr., 10; R. 
L. Spotts, 10; R. K. Spotts, 8; H. H. Duden, 6. Won 
by Mr. R. L. Spotts in shoot-off. 

Fifteen Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—A. W. Allison, 7; 
A. L. Burns, 13; F. E. Ferguson, 11; A. W. Fitzgerald, 
10; A. B. Ally, 13; G. J. Corbet-t, 14; T. Lenane, Jr., 
13; R. L. Spotts, 14; R. K. Spotts, 10; H. H. Duden, 11. 
Won by Mr. Corbett in shoot-off. 

Monthly Cup, Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handicap). 
—-A. W. Allison, 3—22; A. L. Burns. 3—20; F. E. Fergu¬ 
son, 3—21; A. B. Ally, 7—18; A. W. Fitzgerald, 5—19; 
G. J. Corbett, 2—22; T. Lenane, Jr., 4—19; R. L. Spotts, 
0—21; R. K. -Spotts, 7—17; H. II. Duden, 4—20; D. F. 
McMahon, 2—21; W. B. Short, 3—22. Won ‘by Mr. Alli¬ 
son in shoot-off. 

Visitors’ Cup, Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handicap). 
—A. W. Allison, 3—22; A. L. Burns, 3—24; F. E. Fergu¬ 
son, 3—20; A. W. Fitzgerald, 5—18; A. B. Ally, 7—-14; 
G. J. Corbett, 2—19; T. Lenane, Jr., 4—22; R. L. Spotts, 
0—23; R. K. Spotts, 7—21; II. H. Duden, 4—20; D. F. 
McMahon, 2—23; W. B. Short, 3—21. Won by Mr. Mc¬ 
Mahon in shoot-off. 

Take Home Trophy, Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Han¬ 
dicap).—A. W. Allison, 3—22; A. L. -Burns, 3—23; F. E. 
Ferguson, 3—20; A. W. Fitzgerald, 5—20; A. B. Ally, 
7— 19; George J. Corbett, 2—21; T. Lenane, Jr., 4—19; R. 
L. Spotts. 0—22; R. K. -Spotts, 7—22; II. H. Duden, 4—22; 
D. F. McMahon, 2—24; W. B. Short, 3—17. Won by Mr. 
McMahon. 

Accumulative Cup, Fifty Clay Pigeons (Handicap).— 
A. W. Allison, 6—42; A. L. Burns, 6—41; A. W. Fitz¬ 
gerald, 10—39; George J. Corbett, 4—45; T. Lenane, Jr., 
8— 36: R. L. Spotts, 0—49; R. K. Spotts, 14—35; D. F. 
McMahon, 4—46; W. B. Short, 6—42. Won by Mr. Mc¬ 
Mahon. 

Average Cup, One Hundred and Fifty Clay Pigeons. 
—-A. W. Allison. 126; A. L. Burns, 133; A. W. Fitzgerald, 
108; George J. Corbett, 129; T. Lenane, Jr., 119; R. L. 
Spotts, 139, and R. K. Spotts, 113. 

REJECT IMITATIONS 

Spratt’s 
Dog Cakes and Puppy Biscuits 

ARE THE BEST 
Try them and watch results 

Send2c. stamp foi “Dog Culture." 

SPRATT’S PATENT, LTD. 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 

FOR SALE 
My home place, containing 730 acres; an ideal 

hunting reserve; to the purchaser we will give a lease 
to use without charge our entire body of land for 
hunting purposes. This place well situated. Write us 
at once. STALLINGS & CO., ENFIELD, N. C. 

Pelfin_True Chinese type —all 
* clill,5cac colors, all champion bred. 
$25 up. A Christmas gift that would be appre¬ 
ciated. Full information on request. 

AIRS. H. A. BAXTER, 
Phone 95-R Great Neck, L. I. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 

118 W. 31 st Street New York 

For Sale 
Two best grouse and woodcock dogs in New England. 
One a Pointer Bitch—best grouse dog on earth. One a 
black and white Setter, male—hundreds of birds killed 
over him. Can’t get away from business. Will sell dogs : 
Bitch for $200. DogforslSO. Correspondem e invited. 

E. It. WILBUR 

43 West 48tli Street New York City 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, ‘ 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

WAN TED—Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. Also 
two broken dogs for sale. 

H. II. SAIITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds. English Bloodhounds, American Fox¬ 
hounds, Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated 
catalogue for 5c. stamp. 

ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

For Sale 
ORANuE AND WHITE LLEWELLIN SETTER 

BITCH. 2!4 years old. Sired by Pineburst Doc. Registered. 

Has had full season on quail. Fast, stylish and stanch. Price 

$150. 

GEO. W. LOVELL, 

Middleboro, Mass. 

Airedales of Quality. 
PUPPIES and older Stock, by Champions Midland 
Royal, Swiveller, King Nobbier and other noted sires bred 
to Champion stock bitches. 

White not the best ? Money back if not satisfied. 

TONKA KENNELS, 
Security Bank Building, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

North Carolina. 

HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 

Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 

Best Chef south of Potomac. 

Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 

Gen’l Frank A. Bond :: Buies, N. C. 

QUAIL SHOOTING 
Four or five members wanted for a quail shooting 

preserve of over twelve thousand acres, situated in one 
of the best quail sections of Piedmont, North Carolina. 

Address, WM. H. WILLIAMSON, Raleigh, N. C. 

ENGLISHMAN spending the summers in England 
desires to correspond WITH REAL ESTATE DE¬ 
VELOPMENT CO’S or others in the South, wishing 
to interest ENGLISH INVESTORS, or to form Eng¬ 
lish Colony, Sporting Club, etc. Address “COLONIST,” 

care of Forest & Stream. 

FOR SALE 
On shore of LAKE SUNAPEE, N. H., six room 
cottage, $1600. I also have two of the finest places 
on the lake for sale, which I will be pleased to furnish 
information about to persons who are interested. 

Address GEORGE H. GRAHAM 

Springfield, Mass. 

Virginia. 

SPORTING RESORT. 
NO EQUAL ON COAST. 

Ducks, Brant, Geese, Quail, Rabbits, Bay Birds, Fishing, 
Boating, Surf Bathing in season, Automobiling, etc. 
Hotel accommodations and outfit to let or 
FOR SALE—DIRECTLY ON HUNTING AND 
FISHING GROUNDS—An ideal proposition for clubs 
or families, $3,500. Can be sold in shares by right 
party, $7,000 to $10,000. For detail information address 

A. H. G. HEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va. 

Florida. 

Oakland Hotel 
OAKLAND, FLA. 

On Lake Apopka, second largest lake in 
Florida. 

The best shooting and fishing in the State . 

Plenty of Quail, Duck and Snipe, Black 
Bass, Bream and Trout. 

Teams, Guides, Dogs and Boats Furnished. 

For further information address 

OAKLAND HOTEL. 

Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 
Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good shooting; 
thousands of ducks: plenty of quail. Both fresh and salt 
water fishing can be had within a short distance of the house. 
Correspondence invited. Address 

THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida 
T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor 

For a Winter trip go to 

BEAUTIFUL BERMUDA 
Climate mild, but invigorating. 

Superb drives, saddle riding, golf, 

tennis, yachting, sea-bathing. . . 

PRINCESS HOTEL 
situaled directly on the harbor. 
Grill room, tiled swimming pool 
and modern service throughout. 
Deep Sea Fishing and British 
Naval and Military Station. 

Opened December 5th, 1913 

HOWE & TWOROGER 

MANAGERS 

HAMILTON, BERMUDA 

NORTH CAROLINA 

Center of Winter 
out-of-door life 
in the Middle South 

‘The 

Carolina Now Open 

Through Pullman 
from New York 

1 he fi n e s t 

gol( courses in the South 
1200 miles of connecting 
automobile roads, 40,000 

acres shooting preserve 
with good guides and 
dogs, fine livery of sad¬ 
dle horses, fox hunting, 
tennis, trap shooting, 
model dairy, frequent 
tournaments in all sports. 

No consumptives received 
at Pinehurst. 

Full information on request 
at the General Office, Pine¬ 
hurst, N. C., or Leonard 
Tufts, Boston, Mass. 

Are You An Outdoors-Man? 
Do You Love to Hunt, Fish and Camp? 

Then how do you manage to stumble along through life without 
FIELD AND STREAM ? 

Edited each month/or enthusiastic sportsmen, by enthusiastic sports¬ 
men, Field and stream brings to you each month ihe breath ol the pine- 
woods the plash of the stream, the atmosphere of God’s outdoors ! 

Ami then the practical articles by the recognized leaders <>t the craft 
—ihe “how to” articles by men who have actnall ‘-been there.” There 
are hundreds of suggestions that will make your future trips more 
successful—the little “dodges" ami “stunts” devised by practical men 
of a lifetime’s experience. Field and Stream is the shortcut that will 
bring them to you this year! 

Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you 
caught a Prize Winner last year and didn’t know it. Look over the 
prizes and conditions, and records of last year’s winners now running 
and find out what you missed. 

We want to get acquainted with you ! So here is a special in¬ 

troductory offer. We'll send you a two-piece, five-foot bait rod— 

split bamboo tip, solid wood butt, nickel fittings—and a three 

months’ trial subscription to FIELD AND STREAM, both for . $1.00 

FIELD AND STREAM, 450 Fourth Ave., New York City 

Split bamboo rod, regular price 
3-month subscription to F. & S, 

Send us your name and address, and mention where you saw 

this adv, together with a One-Dollar “William” today, for this 

offer is limited to a supply of 150 rods we have been able to 

secure at a special rate. 

WESTLEY-RICHARDS 
NEW MODEL 

SINGLE BARREL GUNS 
The 1913 Model Westley-Richards Single Barrel Trap Grade is a perfectly balanced 
and beautifully finished arm. It is built for the hardest kind of shooting and is abso- 
lutely reliable. The special Westley'Richards boring insures close, even “killing” 
patterns. 

COMPLETE ASSORTMENT IN STOCK 
Top lever hammerless action double bolted, with or without automatic safety slide, ejector, extra long and 
thick fore-end, with an extra steadying loop, straight hand, half-pistol, or full pistol grip and elevated venti¬ 
lated rib. Length of barrels, 30 to 34 inches. Price, $175.00 net. 

Double Guns at from $127.75 to $595.00 
The discriminating gunner will appreciate the fine workmanship, elegant appearance and easy handling qualities 
of these world-renowned arms. A critical examination and comparison with other makes is invited. The 
higher grades are fitted with single triggers and hand detachable locks. 20. 16 or 12 gauge. 

NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS CO. 
Sole U. S. Agents for “Mullerite” Powder 

15 and 17 Warren Street, near Broadway, New York 



GAME LAWS IN BRIEF 
AND 

HANDBOOK FOR SPORTSMEN 

Edited by 

WILLIAM GEORGE BEECROFT 

Containing Game and Fish Laws of UNITED STATES and CANADA 

arranged so comprehensively as to enable even the novice to know at a glance 

just where he is at. 

Indispensable information for sportsmen, such as care of shooting dogs, back- 

woods surgery, camp equipment, camp cookery, notes for fishermen, hints for 

sportsmen, and innumerable other things concerning rod and gun, together with 

the best places for shooting and fishing with guides in each section. Complete 

chapter on how to learn trap shooting, by Edward Banks. As the first edition 

will be only 10,000 copies, order now, direct or from your sporting goods dealer 

or bookman. 

PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
-Bound in waterproof, durable cover- 

A Book For Every Sportsman’s Library 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

22 Thames Street, New York City 



VOL. LXXXI., No. 25 DECEMBER 20, 1913 Rrice 10 Cents 

A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF OUTDOOR ,LIFE 
CAMPING, YACHTING TRAVEL NATURE STUDY, SHOOTING, FISHING, 

PUBLISHED BY 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
22 THAMES ST.. NEW YORK 

ENTERED AS SECOND 

CLASS MATTER 

AT THE POST OFFICE 

NEW YORK, N. Y. 

A Pair of Silver Foxes 
Photographed by St, Georges Bay Fur Co. 
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Christmas is Close at Hand 
And Christmas wishes and Christmas lists must 
be considered. 

One of the most useful, practical and appreciated 

gifts that you can possibly give to a man or boy 
(and many women, for that matter) is one of 
the Stevens Rifles or Shotguns. 

Stevens Arms are for sale at all dealers. 

Stevens Rifles are made for young boys—for 
full-grown men from the lightest and most 

And then there are the Shotguns, single barrel, 
double barrel and repeating—for all trap or field 
purposes for young or old—experts or novices. 

WiSH FOR A STEVENS FOR CHRISTMAS 

GIVE A STEVENS FOR CHRISTMAS 

Our big, profusely illustrated descriptive catalog 
tells you in detail about all the different Stevens 
Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. 
It is a good book to have in your possession all 
the year 'round—at Christmas time it is espe¬ 
cially useful. 

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
•s Sporting Firearms in the World 

CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 326 MAIN STREET 

Old Squaw Shooting ’Round Plymouth Bay 
(First Morning) 

T was just about 6:55 A. M. when I climbed 
into Mayland’s motor boat; and found my 
long-legged friend and fellow-sinner; with 

one hand on the flywheel of the engine, waiting 
for me. We had planned to go the morning be¬ 
fore, but a thick, misty daybreak, backed up by a 
northeasterly wind, promised too strongly of rain, 
so we gave it up. Gave it up and got left; it 
turned out to be right after all. This time nothing 
short of a tornado would have kept us ashore, 
and that would have required a pretty stiff one. 

Our intentions were to anchor in the chan¬ 
nel leading to the feeding grounds. The tide 
accommodatingly receded to its lowest mark at 
7:30, and, as you know, the ducks are always 
looking for a breakfast about that time, especial¬ 
ly in December, when daylight comes rather late. 
At this period of the year, hundreds—yes, thou¬ 
sands of Old Squaws put in appearance for the 
purpose of wintering around Plymouth Bay. The 
place where we shoot is only, a small part of the 
bay, a mere dot, yet hundreds of the long-tailed 
fellows fly about continually, and the man that 
gets his decoys out when the tide serves around 
sunrise, is going to have as fine an hour of sport 
as he could wish for. 

One thing Mayland and I have decided; and 
that is, an Old Squaw and a “Quandy” are one 
and the same. We’ve argued the question with 
several gunners around here, and we’ve still got 
to be shown. 

A puff of smoke and a roar of black powder, 
proclaimed a thunderous warning that somebody 
was there ahead of us. Sure enough, there sat a 

man in a dory. He had two strings of Old 
Squaw decoys out ahead of him, and was stop¬ 
ping an occasional bird. We were thankful for 
his presence, for we were going farther on, and 
we could keep the birds flying between us. 

Arriving at our position, we put out a string 
of coot decoys, then thanks to the cloven-hoofed 
fiend, we snarled up the Old Squaw decoys into 
a helpless tangle, then drifted rapidly away with 
the strong out-running tide. And while Mayland 
fussed and fumed with the offending miscreants, 
1 sat sorrowfully and watched three white-wings 
and five Old Squaws swing over the other decoys, 
far out of range. 

To make things .more interesting, the engine 
didn't start the first time, and while my com¬ 
panion-in-misery squirted the Standard Oil juice 
at that piece of cast-iron contrariness, I saw a 
white-wing sail at the decoys. First he’d fly a 
few feet, then scale. He did this several times, 
with his eye square on them, then he dropped 
into them and began swimming around. Pretty 
soon he was enjoying the company of four Old 
Squaws. Friends, I won’t say anything here that 
Fll be sorry for, in fact I discovered that words 
weren’t of any use, still—“Oh, well!” Finally the 
engine went off with a report that was louder 
than any gun could make, and away went the 
birds. Draw the curtain—I’m all in. 

When we got the Old Squaw decoys properly 
placed, we were cross enough to shoot them full 
of holes, and s.o “worked up” that we missed the 
first bird. After awhile we got a grip on our¬ 
selves, and did better. Conditions couldn't have 
been more to our taste; tide, time and temper 

were all right now. When we fired into a bunch 
of birds, they (what remained), flew over to the 
other man—and when he fired into a bunch— 
same thing for us. So you see we had them 
either way. 

We were knocking singles and doubles, han¬ 
dily, and feeling in the best of spirits, when we 
discovered that the old fellow with the horns 
and mis-shapen foot was after us again. Oh, yes; 
he has his forked tail pointing our way, all right. 
He’d only relaxed for a new grip. It came in 
this interesting manner. I don’t know why the 
man in the dory wanted to come down where we 
were. I won’t even attempt to guess at anything 
so foolish, but down he came, towing his decoys 
behind us. He anchored about seventy-five yards 
from us, right plumb in range. He had hardly 
located, when I covered a bunch of Old Squaws, 
and had to let them go past without a gun. If I’d 
fired, I would have shot the whiskers off the old 
gent. I have learned since that the man was 
slightly deaf. Probably a good thing—our re¬ 
marks weren’t complimentary. 

After passing several shots for fear of com¬ 
mitting murder, we pulled up anchor and decoys, 
and went up into the berth that the man had 
vacated. We had lost considerable time fooling 
around one way and another, and the tide had 
gained quite noticeably, allowing the birds to get 
inside in shoal water, where they remained. Still, 
there was a little luck in store for us yet. 

The decoys over, amid many grunts and 
groans, we sat down with what patience we had 
left, to await developments. The first thing to 
develop was a visitor in the shape of an Old 
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GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck, Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, lilack Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants. Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

“EVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 

FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “ F” DARIEN, CONN. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 

Colburn C. Wood. Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 

Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - New Preston, Conn. 

Rvrtrtlr ' I Vrti 1 of all ages for stocking brooks 
IJIUUlV 1 I UUl an(j Jakes, Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 

Plymouth, Mass. 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails) 

Please book orders quickly 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., NEW YORK 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 
cents, Large stock prehistoric and modern 
Indian relics, old guns and pistols, Alaska 
curios, minerals, fossils, etc. Address N. E. 
CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

Squaw. Mayland completed the developing proc¬ 
ess by knocking him to the tune of one shot. 
Closely following this long-tailed victim came 
three others. We watched them round Beach 
Point, then swing prettily and make for the 
decoys. Coming with a fair wind, their black and 
white bodies slightly up-tipped, they were fairly 
skinning the air. How beautiful they looked to 
us, dressed in their rich winter plumage. We 
crouched lower, and they came straight on.. Bang! 
bang! bang! One lay on his back, fanning the 
air with his feet. Another collapsed in mid-air, 
while the third made off at full speed. I slammed 
at him twice, but evidently he liked the farther 
end of the bay the best. I slipped in three “black 
shells,” and by this time the air-fanning duck had 
rolled over and done the submarine act. He was 
up again in a moment, looking pretty sick, but 
I wasn’t taking any chances, so I nailed him. 
Picking up the birds, we waited again. 

Suddenly from out the north came the clear 
notes, “Or-r-net.” There were five of the long¬ 
tailed fello.ws this time, and coming well bunched. 
A moment more and they took the decoys, beau¬ 
tifully. Working the levers of our “pumps” as 
fast as we could jump them, we stopped four, all 
cripples, while we succeeded in getting three. 
They are of a great diving family and know all 
the tricks that go with it. The fourth we never 
saw again. 

The tide was gaining fast. Birds were going 
in outside of us, and we waited an hour without 
getting another shot. At last Mayland said: 
“Let’s go home, Doc, and try it again tomorrow 
morning.” This we did, and I’ll tell you about it 
in another story. 

Advertising tends to enlighten or educate— 
to create new wants or to satisfy old ones—to 
protect and foster legitimate enterprises—to es¬ 
tablish a medium of understanding between buy¬ 
er and seller as a basis for mutual profit and ad¬ 
vantage—to fix an economical price and the 
maintenance of a standard of quality. 

Modern advertising has given us an insight 
into various manufacturing processes. The pro¬ 
ducer has taken the consumer into his confidence 
and told just how his mince-meat, his flour and 
his clothing are made. We know why certain 
things should or should not be. Advertising has 
told us—broadened our understanding and guided 
our judgment. 

FERGUSON’S 

P atent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, A 

28 John Street 
Cor. Nassau St. 

New York 

With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflectors 
and Adjustable Attach¬ 
ments. 

UNIVERSAL LAMP 

For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
Jack (Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Camp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP 

For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc, 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 

J. KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds.animals and 
manufacturing purposes a Specialty. Send for prices. All 
kinds of heads and skulls f°r furriers and taxidermists. 
369 Canal Street, New York, 

Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 

?o BERMUDA 
By S. S. “BERMUDIAN.” (The ship used by 
President Wilson.) Twin Screw, 10,518 tons dis¬ 

placement. Submarine signals; wireless; orchestra. 

Record trip 39 hours 20 minutes. Fastest, newest and only Steamer 
landing passengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 

Tours include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 

WEST INDIES 
New S.S.“ Guiana” and other steamers fortnightly io* 
St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, 
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes and 
Demerara. 

For full information apply to 
A. E. OU .ERBRIDOE & CO.. Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad¬ 
way, New York ; THOS. COOK & SON, 245 and 2081 Broadway, 264 
and 553 Fifth Avenue, N. V., or any Ticket Agent 

FOR SALE. 
All available shooting points on one of the best goose ant- 

duck ponds in Eastern Mass. One hour from Boston by raid 
or auto. A splendid chance for a small club. 

Keply Box “B,” F. & S. 

FROGS.—Investigate Bullfrog culture. Easy, tremen 
dously profitable, and the thing not overdone. Our book 
explains all. No failures here. AQUAFROGLIFE, 
Seymour, Conn. 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
Write for Illustrated Catalogue 

“Heads and Horns” 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Alsoprices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establis liment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

IN PLACE OF THE EGRET 

Courtesy Judge. Copyright Leslie Judge Co. 
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THOS. J. CONROY 28 
Manufacturer and Dealer in John Street 

TRADE ' \ MARK. 

FINE FISHING TACKLE and SPORTING GOODS 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE New York 

DIXON'S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for a 
Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. Jersey City, N. J. 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND PHILADELPHIA 

STOCK EXCHANGES 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

ART HU R BINN E Y 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 

MASON BLDG., KILBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address: “Designer,” Boston 

HAIG & HAIG 

REPAIRING FACTORY 
RODS MADE TO ORDER NEWARK, N, J. 

•WMNICHOLS' 

Qlefaled Imoenff/fond Made fisting Ms . 
Fj shing iScklc of every dacriphoa 

C ORTLANDt7CJ 5 6 173 Greenwich Street 

.. FOR .. 

XMAS 

$12— 
.. FOR A .. 

$25-52 
Hard Wood 

Mission Finish 

Gun Cabinet 
Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. 

Width, 28 inches. 
If interested, -write for our special Gun Cabinet 

Catalog. 

Send us your address for out 
illustrated Gun Catalog. 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 
523 BROADWAY - - - NEW YORK 

Xmas (Imtmgs 

Forestand Stream 
extends to all its subscribers the 
heartiest of Xmas Greetings. 
We hope 1914 brings to you 
all health, happiness, prosper¬ 
ity, and sufficient leisure time 
to get out in the open country 
to indulge in your pet recrea¬ 
tion, whether it be hunting, 
fishing, archery, or what not. 

May We Submit A 

Seasonable Suggestion ? 

In our Library of Outdoor 
Books we have a fine assort¬ 
ment of wholesome subjects 
which make especially fitting 
Xmas gifts for the sons of out¬ 
door sportsmen. These books 
are all authorities, and are not 
only interesting reading, but 
contain the basic knowledge 
which will start your boy on 
the right road to become a 
True Sportsman, and teach 
him the modus operandi of 
the woods and waters and the 
denizens thereof. 

Why Not Give Him This Chance ? 

Advertising speaks persuasively to thousands 
upon thousands of interested readers every day. 

Advertising creates six big selling days where 
there used to be only one or two. 

READ THIS 

Chance of a Lifetime 
One of the. best trout hatcheries in the United States 
with sufficient property and excellent facilities for 
sportsman’s clubs located on Great, south Bay,72 miles 
from New York Ciiy. 23 acres. 15 of which are timber. 
8-room house with electric lights, barn and large feed 
house. 5 minutes’walk from station. 30 ponds on prop¬ 
erty fed by pure springs. Has 150,000 trout on hand. 
Owner guarantees to raise 1L lb. trout in 2 years at 12 
cents per pound. One lake adjoining can be bought or 
leased. 3 more within 3 miles. Good quail, partridge 
and rabbit shooting on property. Fine duck shooting 
at the buck door. Not one club ou Long Island has 
facilities for raising fish so safely and cheaply. Pros¬ 
perous business and assured market for breeders. 
Owner wishes to retire. For price and particulars ad¬ 
dress JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, East port. 
New York. 

TRUTH IN A JEST. 
“There goes a business man who was ruined 

by advertising.” 
“Impossible! How could that happen?” 
“He let his competitor do it all.” 

SPORT FOR THE WINTER 

Seashore, Pine Forest 
and Shooting . . 

Large cottage and grounds in the pines to rent for 

the season on Broadwater Island, 25 miles above Cape 

Charles, Virginia. Delightful and invigorating Winter 

climate, sea beach, bay and wildfowl. Address, 

WALTER GEORGE SMITH 

1006 Land Title Building, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Here is the list we submit, and 
we unhesitatingly recommend to you 
any and all of them. 

My Friend the Partridge.$1.00 
S. T. Hammond 

Training vs. Breaking. 1.00 
S. T. Hammond 

Woodcraft. 1.00 
Nessmuk 

American Duck Shooting. 3.50 
George Bird Grinnell 

Camp Fires in the Wilderness. 1.25 
E. W. Burt 

Uncle ’Lisha’s Shop. 1.25 
Rowland E. Robinson 

Hitting vs. Missing. 1.00 
S. T. Hammond 

Trapper’s Guide. 1.00 
S. Newhouse 

Log Cabins and Cottages. 1.50 
William S. Wicks 

Angler’s Workshop . 1.00 
Perry D. Frazer 

Manual of Taxidermy for Beginners. 1.00 
C. J. Maynard 

Canvas Canoes and How to Build.50 
Parker D. Field 

Houseboats and Houseboating. 3.00 
Albert Bradiee Hunt 

My Sixty Years on the Plains. 1.50 
W. T. (Bill) Hamilton 
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His Highness, the Silver Fox 
By M. H. BOLGER 

THE subject of silver black fox and general 
fur-ranching has occupied much space in 
daily newspapers and other publications for 

some time, yet a large proportion of enlightened 
Americans are today in ignorance of the fact that 
a new industry of world-wide scope has been 
born or rather was born some few years ago 
and is at this present time growing into a busi¬ 
ness of immense proportions with every prospect 
of taking a leading place in the wealth-producing 
commerce of the universe. But only in a small 
corner of this vast continent, to be exact, in the 
Province of Prince Edward Island, is this epoch- 
making industry known for its full worth and its 
possibilities being used to make millions. 

The writer had the good fortune to be placed 
in position to obtain at first hand much authentic 
information pertaining to ranching fur-bearing 
animals in general and silver black foxes in par¬ 
ticular, and statements made below can be veri¬ 
fied by writing to the Biological Survey Depart¬ 
ment, Washington, D. C., or to the Commission 
of Conservation, Ottawa, Canada. 

It is a fact beyond dispute that wild animals 
can be successfully raised in captivity and in the 
case of fur-bearers, by selective breeding, a grade 
of fur produced superior to any coming out of 
the wilds. The world at present buys $95,000,000 
worth of raw furs yearly and the demand is 
steadily increasing. Furs are lighter and warmer 
than any article of clothing manufactured. Furs 
from the wilds grow scarcer every year. Where 
is the supply of the future to come from? 

Foxes raised in captivity to date, consist of 
the blue (a specie distinct from the red), now 
successfully raised on islands off Alaska. The 
price of the blue fox as breeders, per pair, went 
to $1,500 in the Spring of 1913, while the pelts 
sold as high as $150. And the red, with its color 
phase kindred, the cross or patch and the silver 
black. 

The red fox ranched in large numbers for 
its pelts alone is a promising profitable commer¬ 
cial venture that is now engaging the attention 
of capitalists. The patch also is receiving great 
attention, more, however, on account of the pos¬ 
sibilities that a pair of patches may at any season 
produce a pair or more of silver black pups, and, 
although the value of the pelts seldom exceed 
$200, patches for breeding purposes sell for $1,- 
000 to $7,000 per pair. 

In connection with patches it is interesting 
to note, so strong is the black strain, that there 
is no authentic record to show where silver 
blacks, no matter whether their parents were 
patches or silver black, ever produced anything 
but silver black pups. The color phase in patches 
run from red to almost black; in some cases a 
spot of red, called “rust,” no larger than a 
silver quarter making a difference of several 
thousand in valuation. 

While much that is interesting could be writ¬ 
ten about the blue, red and patch, this article has 

to do more especially with that color phase of 
the red fox, the silver black, as connected with 
the ability of man to raise same in captivity and 
profit thereby. 

The silver black or silver fox, which is the 
trade name, was always considered unusual and 
even today it is something like the lien and the 
egg. Which came first, red or silver? is still a 
mooted question. To the trapper in the northern 
wilderness it has been the great lure, as a single 
pelt meant riches equal to hundreds of less valu¬ 
able pelt. In the circles of the royal courts of Eu¬ 
rope it has a standing second to no other fur, 
due to its scarcity and not being easily imitated, 
and while a large fur store in New York City ex¬ 
hibited forty pelts in its window this Fall, the 
prices, $1,300 to $2,000 per pelt, one pelt for the 
neck and one for the muff, still hold this fur 
for the exclusively rich. 

The early history of fox-ranching is not alto¬ 

gether clear, but the following may be considered 
fairly accurate: About 1884 a farmer living at 
the western end of Prince Edward Island cap¬ 
tured a few foxes (presumably patches), and 
noting some darker than others, proceeded to 
raise them in captivity, but failed, owing, no 
doubt, to lack of what is now common knowl¬ 
edge, i. e., that the animal is highly nervous, 
will not breed if kept indoors, is monogamous 
and must be kept under observation rather than 
allowed to wander in a large range. Growing dis¬ 
couraged, this pioneer passed his venture along 
to a man named Dalton, whose knowledge of 
wild life was a bit more profound. This man 
met with a degree of success, but it was not 
until going into partnership with a Mr. Oulton 
that full measure of success crowned efforts 
made, for not only did these shrewd men raise 
foxes in small enclosures, but by selective breed¬ 
ing produced what is now acknowledged as the 

A HAPPY COUPLE 
Courtesy of St. Georges Bay Fur Co. 
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most expensive fur-bearing animal on earth, the 
silver black fox. The fur of the ranch-raised 
Prince Edward Island silver black fox is superior 
in texture and color to any fox fur that comes 
out of the wilds, and in support of this is quoted 
the London fur sale prices (the most important 
fur sales in the world) for ten years past, show¬ 
ing the ranch-raised pelts averaging $1,000 and 
the pelts from the wilds averaging $500. And 
anyone in position to make a comparison between 
pelts from the wilds offered in New York City 
at $2,000 each and ranch-raised Prince Edward 
Island pelts would have to acknowledge a differ¬ 
ence of fully 25 per cent, in the latter’s favor. 
So these men, Oulton and Dalton, laid the 
foundation of the world’s future fur supply and 
at the same time by the sale of pelts accumulated 
a fortune that is estimated, in the case of Charles 
Dalton, at one million. 

It was not until 1900 that the neighbors of 
the above mentioned ranchmen awoke to what 
this “fad” meant, but very few succeeded in ob¬ 
taining breeders until 1907, but the sale of foxes 
did not become general for breeding purposes 
until 1910, when the price for breeders out¬ 
stripped the price of pelts and in that year $1,500 
to $2,500 was paid for a pair of foxes, and 
spoken of as a waste of money. But the prices 
of breeders rose by leaps and bounds until at 
this writing, silver black foxes are selling at 
$15,000 per pair for immediate delivery, with few 
offered, and options on 1914 pups for delivery 
September 1st, 1914, are bringing from $12,000 
to $13,000. One year ago 1913 options for deliv¬ 
ery for September 1st, 1913, were selling at $9,000. 
Ten million dollars is now invested in the in¬ 
dustry and dividends paid this Fall equal 40 per 
cent, on that amount, or four million dollars. 
These figures are taken from a' Boston daily 
paper. 

While many changes have taken place in the 
size, etc., of fox pens and houses, the following 
is descriptive of the latest pens and method of 
general care: A wooded lot is selected, prefera¬ 
bly a birch, beech or maple grove, on a hill with 
a southern exposure. Pens are constructed of 
wire netting, two-inch mesh, gauge 14 and 15, 
35x40 feet, running two feet into the ground and 
turning in at right angles; thus a fox starting to 
dig at the fence, as they nearly always do, reaches 
the turned in wire and comes up in the middle 
of the pen. The top of the fence, generally ten 
feet above ground, is turned in two feet at right 
angles, which effectually prevents climbing out. 
The houses, usually 4x4x6, are divided and sub¬ 
divided into compartments, which end in an inner 
and nearly completely dark nest eighteen inches 
square, where the foxes feel they are safe at all 
times and where the young are born. Entrance 
to the house is through a chute. 

The pens are grouped in close proximity to 
each other, as foxes take comfort from numbers. 
At a distance of twenty-five feet from the pens 
is an outside fence, usually of wood, ten feet 
high, and having a two-foot overhang of wire; 
while at the bottom is three feet of wire netting 
laid on the ground, with one side tacked to. the 
fence. This enclosure serves a two-fold purpose, 
namely, to secure the animals in case of an escape 
from the pens and to shut out such sights and 
noises as would in any way frighten them. A 
guard-house is built overlooking this fence. Thus 
the foxes are kept in seclusion with space suf¬ 
ficient for exercise, but at no time are the animals 
beyond the observation of the careful ranchmen. 
Night-watchmen are employed in all ranches. 

It has been the custom, but is being departed 
from now, to remove the male to a separate pen 
after mating. The male’s pen usually being 
alongside of the female’s pen and very much 
smaller. 

Two critical periods are experienced: First, 
the mating season, when perfect seclusion must 
be maintained and nothing unfamiliar in the way 
of noise or sights intruded, and secondly, for 
three weeks after the birth of the young not only 
must the above be kept in mind, but further cau¬ 
tion is usually taken, such as wearing the same 
color of clothes, feeding at given hours, etc. 
These latter precautions, however, are not always 
followed by every ranchman. But one and all 
experienced ranchers are very careful not to 
alarm the animals within the above time. The 
young are delicate for three weeks after birth, 
but once beyond that period grow rapidly. 

At feeding time it is interesting to see the 
male with food in his mouth, running up and 
down the dividing fence and trying to push 
through to the young in the other pen in order 
to feed them. 

The food, as well as the cost of foxes, varies 
in different localities. The average on Prince 
Edward Island, however, is one-half pint of milk 
and one-half dog-biscuit in the morning and a 
quarter of a pound of fresh meat in the evening 
to each fox. From December to the middle of 
January the amount of food is reduced. After 
January the food of the female is increased in 
quality and quantity. The cost of food averages 
$15 per year per fox. After snow arrives no 
water is required. 

In the matter of disease, no sickness of a 
serious nature has shown itself. From birth to 
six months of age there is some slight danger 
from worms, common dog-worm and the tape¬ 
worm, but of no real danger to the experienced 
ranchman, who treats the pups at regular inter¬ 
vals whether worm signs show or not. After 
six months old the only trouble is occasional 
spells of indigestion, which a small dose of cas¬ 
tor-oil cures. So rare is disease among foxes 
that in 1913 less than ten full-grown foxes were 
reported as dying out of something like two thou¬ 
sand in the ranches; of these it is assumed that 
some had reached the age limit, about twelve 
years. A fox will mate up to eight years old. 

At the average rate of increase of four and 
a half per pair yearly, it would seem that a 
thousand pair of breeders, the Government esti¬ 
mate for 1913, would soon overstock the country, 
but investigation reveals the fact that less than 
one and three-quarters per pair have been raised 
to six months old. This loss is due almost wholly 
to inexperience or carelessness on the part of men 
in charge of ranches. One man who lost a num¬ 
ber of young foxes this past Spring remarked to 
the writer, “Oh! foxes are easy enough to raise, 
they’ll eat anything.” “My wife cares for them 
when I’m away.” “Lost pups?” “Oh! yes, my 
wife fed them rotten fish and a few died.” 

Many fortunes have been made from fox 
ranches. A few cases will suffice for all, and 
what is herewith written is vouched for: 

Charles Dalton, of course, is a rich man, 
whose accumulation of wealth took twenty years 
to gather, and principally through the sale of 
pelts, but differing from him is Mr. Tuplin, who, 
starting seven years ago on borrowed capital 
of a few hundred dollars, is today rated a mil¬ 
lionaire and owning a ranch valued at half a 
million. 

Dr. Macneill, of Summerside, Prince Edward 
Island, Canada, and three partners, on an invest¬ 
ment of $26,000, cleared over $50,000 in two years. 

A young Charlottetown, Prince Edward Is¬ 
land, lawyer and two friends invested $600 in a 
pair of patches in 1912. Three pups resulted, 
two black and one patch, which they sold Sep¬ 
tember, 1913, for $8,000. Thus leaving the orig¬ 
inal pair of foxes and a profit of $7,400. Name 
of this man supplied upon request. 

The tales of sudden riches acquired by the 

humble farmers of that almost forgotten land, 
Prince Edward Island, through the fox industry, 
sound like an Oriental fairy story, but not in a 
single case investigated has an exaggeration been 
found. 

A few words descriptive of this home of a 
new industry: The natives of Prince Edward 
Island happily call their land the “Garden of the 
Gulf,” but Park of the Gulf would be more ex¬ 
pressive. For a more beautiful park-like coun¬ 
try one seldom sees. On all sides are expansive 
farms, separated from each other by lines of 
graceful trees that remind the visitor of parks 
and well-kept public reservations, while the blue 
of the sky reflected in the many rivers and the 
bright red of the river banks make a picture not 
easily forgotten. Driving and boating during 
Summer months in and around the rolling hills 
is a pleasure indeed, and an added feature wel¬ 
come to all visitors is the simplicity and unvary¬ 
ing courtesy of all people encountered. A stran¬ 
ger within their gates is an honored guest, and 
while the business spirit inherited from their 
Scotch and Irish forebears is not at any time 
forgotten, courtesy shown is a thing apart from 
thought of gain. Add to the above the novelty 
of visiting fur ranches, where all are welcomed, 
and a more pleasurable or interesting vacation 
land is not to be found. 

In passing would say that the writer is not 
a native and holds no brief for land or people, 
but simply a human, expressing appreciation for 
a country beautiful and its kindly inhabitants. 

High Power Rifles 
Editor Forest and Stream: The tragic death 

of James Jordan, one of the best known hunters 
in Essex County, by a rifle ball fired by some un¬ 
known person from a great distance, on Sunday, 
Nov. 30, 1913, should serve as a basis for the 
enactment of a law against the future use of 
high-power rifles in the Adirondack forest pre¬ 
serve, such arms being suitable only for war. 
Here we have a father out with his three sons 
hunting in the vicinity of the Deadwaters in 
North Hudson. All of a sudden “Jim” falls dead, 
one of his boys being so near behind that he 
stumbled over the body. The rest, who were 
within a stone’s throw, were overcome with grief 
and shock, but could not tell whence the shot 
came, as there was no report heard. 

It makes no difference to this stricken house¬ 
hold that the shot was probably fired by some 
careless sportsman from a distance. Such acci¬ 
dents have no place in the people’s hunting 
grounds. Legislators may recommend making 
such killing manslaughter and pass laws to punish 
such offenders when caught. But why not pro¬ 
hibit the use of these long-range rifles in a coun¬ 
try where most deer are killed within 50 or 75 
yards of the hunter? Surely any man who can¬ 
not kill a deer with a 38-55 or 44-Winchester 
using black powder, ought to be kept out of our 
game forests. In some states only shotguns are 
allowed during the deer hunting season and the 
danger from wandering bullets fired about a mile 
distant is thereby prevented. 

Let us stop using such murderous missiles—• 
or give up deer hunting altogether. 

Peter Flint. 

New York, Dec. 8, 1913. 

In proportion to its weight, California red¬ 
wood is the strongest conifer so far tested at 
the United States forest products laboratory. 
This strength is due to its long wood fibers. 

Senatobia, Miss., Nov. 29.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I want to thank you for the pleas¬ 
ure your magazine has given me for 1913. I 
always look forward with pleasure to its coming. 
When I finish it I send it to a brother in Florida. 

H. C. Featherstun. 
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More From Pierre Dominique 
Riviere aux Raisins, Dec. 2, 1913. 

Monsieur Le Foret et Riviere: 1 hav, for 
very long tam, keep my tempair wid all de gab- 
bonnage wicti some papair was tek up de tam 
and de patienter of gentlemen who have yet 
remaining, some little sense an’ de cervelle, who 
look to de journal which dey read for the enter¬ 
tainment and information from dat source; but 
lak myself, dey was be awful disappointment wid 
it. Dey did not arrive. It was lak mans try 
for get some useful inform from de luny fellair 
in de bug-house. In de firs’ place, sair, I beg 
permission to mak apologie for de littly bit dif¬ 
ference dere may be expose in my knowledge of 
de H’anglish language and Grammair, and will 
inform you sans ceremonie dat I am Frenchmans, 
an’ not one littly bit mak sham of dat circum¬ 
stances. No, sair! My fadder she kem from 
La Belle France to Quebec, where he settle. He 
was from de noblesse—high up. My h’oncle Bap¬ 
tiste, also, came at de sam time. But he was one 
Coureur des bois—wood ranger, trapper, hunter 
and mak plenty money in the Grande Lake Re¬ 
gion, wid de Hudson Bay Company, an’ de big 
traders. I was, too, very much attract by dat 
kan o’ life. I like to hunt and fish and be wid 
de Chippewas an’ de Ottawas—but not all de 
tam tegedder, like Baptiste, non, non. 

I subscraibe for some papair—-two, tree of it, 
in de supposition dat I might sit don de evenin' 
in my cabin on bose sides of my fire places and 
be treat wid the bes’ kan of news and true ac¬ 
count of how de business of all kans on all de 

ways de hunter and voyageurs’ affair was be goin’ 
on in de worl’, but, sair, I was be much dis¬ 
appoint in my expectation. I was so disgust wid 
de fellair who write in de outdoors magazan, 
'bout dare great adventures in de woods and on 
de watair (wich dey never had), dat I wonder, 
me. if dey ever go out deir own kitchen or barn— 
dey talk like lill child or big liar, anyhow, de are 
w’at you call fakes. Eh? 

But all of dem is not like dat. Oh, no. I 
have been much entertained by some of it. 

I have live here in dis places many years—in 
dis beautiful places, which La Salle and Cham¬ 
plain and Hennepin and Charlevoix called the 
most beautiful spot in the world—the hunter’s 
paradise, when they came first here in thir canoe 
explorations, more as hondered years ago. 

I also like des Etats Unis, all of it wat I 
have visit, very much—an’ I would like to remain 
here to de odder side of my life, if my littly 
inclinations which I haf, could be gratify. But, 
by Gar, it makes me tres chaud de way dem fool 
fellair go on. For instance, like dis way: One 
fellair say to de odder, “Well, Doc, ’s’pose we 
go out to Yaller Lake for few days and kill ’bout 
dozen of de big deer, of it; dey’s plenty out dat 
way.” 

“Alright,” says Doc. “We go right off. soon 
ve get ready. We hav to get our provisions an’ 
stuff ready fust ve go. We take cars to Poplar 
Hill tomorrow.” 

So they go wid deir guns an’ dray load of 
grub, and make camp—and den follows great 

long story abut not’ing at all—exept how many 
flap jacks dey h’eat, how much whiskey dey drink, 
how dey play pokair all night, how many turkey 
dey kill, and deer and moose and all de h’animals 
in de minagerie—all of wich is pack o’ big lies. 

Prob’ly dose chaps was never in de woods 
in deir lives, never was clap deir eyes on a deer, 
much liss have kill one. Monsieur, this kan’ o’* 
stuff make me very mal a la stomache. Instead 
of dis kan of rot, why do dey not varier de pro- 
grame, and tell someting useful, provide dey 
know any ting useful! Why do dey not 
explain to de ignorant farmer habitants, how is 
de bes’ way for plant potatoe, (and keep de bug 
away) an’ de bes’ formation of de scarecrow 
in de cornfield to keep de black crow from pull 
up de roots? and de latest manner fer cut off 
de branch from de apple tree an’ de right kan 
o’ stuff for squirt on de blossom for kill de 
circleyou O—and some tings like dat wich mebbe 
they know (but probly not, eh?). Its funny ting 
dat dese fellair all de tam write some splendid 
fool tings which dey dont know not’ing about, 
and make de papair seem like some comique? 

But I mus’ congratulate you. Monsieur Foret 
et Riviere dat dis is not de characteristique of 
your papair—wich I tink may be account for by 
dis fac: Eider your writairs are not not dis kan 
o’ folks, or if de odder kan send you some of 
thir crazy letters, you use your judgment and 
good sense and carefully file dem away in the 
fire place or some conveniet was’e basket. I tank 
you for your plaisir, and remain your tres obeis- 
sant serviteur. 

Pierre Dominique. 

P. S. Mebbe I hav more to say nodder tam. 

WAITING 
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“Shooting up” the Feeding Grounds 

A STORM was in the air, and although my 
barometer forecasted nothing of it, stand¬ 
ing for two days at 30.30, yet the old salts 

along the Plymouth shore predicted it, saying 
with a certainty that left no doubt: "It's coming 
a solid rip off here to the east’ard.” Even the 
ducks in the bay showed by their uneasiness, that 
they, too, felt the lurking threats all about them 
in the atmosphere. The wind was blowing steadi¬ 
ly from the northeast, and over on Long Beach 
the surf was rolling and piling at a great rate. 
Excellent duck weather. The harder the wind 
blows, and the rougher it gets, the better those 
feathered fellows like it. The tide served just 
right in the morning, low water at seven o'clock; 
and Albert and I had been waiting this event for 
two weeks. 

Morning dawned under cold, leaden skies, 
and at 6:15 o’clock we stepped into Albert's mo¬ 
tor-boat, almost at the very spot where the Pil¬ 
grims stepped out nearly three hundred years ago. 
A squirt of gasoline, a couple of turns on the 
fly-wheel, and the old "kicker" jumped into life. 
Then we were off. 

At the mouth of Plymouth Harbor, a little 
to the northward of Long Beach Point, are nu¬ 
merous mussel beds, clam flats, etc., affording ex¬ 
cellent feeding grounds for the ducks at low tide. 
We had been threatening to "shoot ’em up” for 
some time, but owing to Albert’s activities along 
the carpenter line, he had been unable to get off 
for a morning, and he confided to me on the 

By FRANK L. BAILEY 

way down: “Why," he said, “you know some 
lays when I’ve been driving nails, I’d get to 
thinking about those coots off -here, and I’d start 
three nails in a board, then I'd take my hammer 
and make the prettiest triple you ever saw. Yes, 
sir; I’d make believe I was swinging my old 
‘pump’ on a bunch of coots.” Then he gave 
the tiller a couple of notches; and squinted over 
toward Duxbury. 

Already the birds had begun feeding, and as 
we neared the grounds, a bunch of butter-bill 
coots leaped straight into the air and sailed out 
to sea. Choosing an ideal location, with the 
mouth of the harbor on one side and the mud 
flats on the other, we put over the decoys. In 
the string we had eight coot, consisting of butter- 
bills and white-wings, also a varied collection of 
Old Squaws. “Quandies" and some others that I 
wasn't quite sure of. There’s a bird that winters 
here, popularly known as the “Quandy,” at least 
that’s the way it is pronounced. It resembles the 
Lons:-Tail Duck (Old Squaw) in every particu¬ 
lar except that it is smaller, about sixteen inches, 
the Old Squaw being twenty-one; the notes, too, 
of the latter, a confused musical gabbling, is 
missing. Charles K. Reed, in his book on game 
birds, describes the Old Squaw very nicely, giv¬ 
ing the measurement as twenty-one inches. He 
also gives a measurement of sixteen inches, but 
there is nothing to explain the latter. 

The decoys out, we fed shells into our 
“pump” guns, and settled down with a sharp eye 
to w ndward. A long gray wedge of gep'1 

wended its way inward, and we watched them 
battle against a hard quartering wind, as they 
swung around, slowly, keeping perfect formation, 
and headed up the harbor. I glanced at my 
watch, 6.51—the law was off until sunset, so we 
sat and shivered with the cold, waiting for the 
first victim. 

Albert sighted the first bird. Away off over 
the lashing white-caps, he was coming like a 
bullet. Dead to windward; you can imagine his 
speed. In a moment, with white-barred wings 
held stiff, he was investigating the decoys. My 
companion doubled him up prettily; and the first 
white-wing had paid the toli. Scarcely had we 
picked up the dead coot, when three “Quandies” 
swung in over the decoys. We opened up at 
the same time—and missed. A flash of black 
and white plump bodies, a sharp “crack” of 
smokeless powder as we pumped in more shells, 
and the three ducks were floating breast-up to¬ 
ward us. In a moment we had cast off the halter 
and were picking them up. 

The sea was getting stronger as the day in¬ 
creased, but not being of the seasick kind, we 
did not worry any on that account. It did bother 
our shooting, though, and we scored several 
misses because of it. A “water-witch” came 
along, just skimming the waves, and I told Al¬ 
bert to watch me down him. When I thought 
things were about right I fired, and, as I pulled, 
a big comber threw the boat up sharply, and I 
shot about four feet over the bird’s back, then 
reached around for something to hang on to. 
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Notable Progress in Quail Propagation 
By HERBERT K. JOB, State Ornithologist of Connecticut 

Not finding it, I sat down in a half-inch of water 
in the bottom of the boat. Oh, yes, it was rough 
all right, and then some. 

There was an interval of ten minutes or more 
before another shot came our way, then four gray 
coots condescended to visit us. We made two 
clean kills and two cripples. One of these we 
lost, and the other we blew nearly out of water, 
so near did he come up to us. 

Out over the Brown Shoals the air was filled 
with a white mist of spume and foam, while 
things around the end of Long Beach Point were 
getting more business-like every minute. 

“Coming,” said Albert, spitting a mouthful 
of salt water, and as I gripped the side of the 
boat, for support, I sighted a flock of ducks. I 
should say there were eight or ten of them. 
Presently we saw that they were sheldrakes and 
w knew that we could do no business with them. 
They are as wary as black ducks, and our ex¬ 
posed position soon changed their course; and 
they went far outside. 

Albert shot up a couple of hell-divers, just 
to break the monotony, while I filled and lighted 
my pipe. Suddenly three white-wings hovered 
over the decoys. I don’t know where they came 
from, and I rose, steadied myself, and let them 
have it. I managed to drop one before the next 
sea took me, then I sat down hurriedly, and my 
long-legged companion ripped in two guns, 
knocking down two more. One of these he shot 
over and the other escaped by a series of quick 
and trick diving. 

I had heard stories of “rafts” of coots, but 
never until that moment had I been sure of their 
existence. Coming from the west was an im¬ 
mense “raft.” They passed over us out of range 
and settled to the water, ' far off-shore. They 
paid no attention to the decoys; they never do 
when in large congregations, but there certainly 
was a stack of them. Three “Quandies” came to 
pay their respects, and incidentally paid the toll. 
During the next twenty minutes Albert nego¬ 
tiated a double and I two singles. 

There were plenty of ducks feeding and fly¬ 
ing about inside of our position, but we couldn’t 
get at them, so they remained unmolested. It 
was interesting to watch them, a generous variety 
of “white-wings,” butter-bills, hell-divers, shel¬ 
drakes, “water-witches,” “Quandies” and a few 
loons. 

The sea was getting so rough as to make sure 
shooting almost impossible, and we had about 
decided to start homeward, when six long-tailed 
ducks came out of the east. We watched theif 
trim black and white bodies moving swiftly 
against the leaden sky, until we saw that there 
was a possibility of a shot, then we cocked guns 
and waited. On they came, until Albert said: 
“Let her rip.” We cut into them with a gun 
each. Two birds pitched seaward. Again we 
opened up. Two more dropped out. Our “pump” 
levers worked rapidly, and a fifth jerked side¬ 
ways, then came scaling at us, straight as an 
arrow. “Crazed,” said Albert; “good night.” 
Then his gun “barked” and the duck collapsed. 
We hauled in anchor and decoys, secured the 
birds, and headed for Plymouth Rock, with the 
engine coughing on the last notch. We were 
cold, hungry and wet, but oh, the keen enjoyment 
of it all. 

Deer Killed in Utah 
We do not register deer killed in Utah, but 

from accurate accounts kept by deputies there 
were about 200 killed in the state this fall during 
a fifteen-day open season, Oct. 1st to 15th. 

We do not know of a single accident among 
hunters this fall. If any accidents have happened 
they have been minor. 

F. W. Chambers, 

Fish and Game Commissioner. 

THE past season has witnessed notable success 
in the breeding and rearing of the quail or 
bob-white by a number of workers, despite 

the fact that only recently such attempts were 
ridiculed and the thing declared impracticable and 
visionary. Thus far the work has been kept upon 
a moderate scale till details could be worked out. 
Various experimenters this past season have 
raised successfully from 100 to 300 quail, with 
trifling loss and no outbreak of disease. Work 
can now be properly attempted on a larger scale. 
Vice-President Quarles, of the American Game 
Protective and Propagation Association recently- 
stated to the writer that his organization now 
considers the problem solved. Their game-farm 
at Carver, Mass., raised quail successfully this 
season, as did the four State Game Farms of 
Massachusetts. Our new State Game Farm at 
Madison, Conn., made a good beginning in this 
work. At the Connecticut Agricultural College 
the efforts were successful, though, for want of 
stock, on a small scale. Results on private pre¬ 
serves and in other states were encouraging 
The writer conducted a successful experiment on 
a large estate, maturing about all that they tried 
to rear of quail, some 200. 

By way of example, I will outline briefly de¬ 
ductions from the latter experiment. The quail 
work was confined to a moderate scale, with a 
view to devising the most practicable method for 
game preserves, farms, and private estates. The 
breeding stock, though of southern origin, was 
held over winter with hardly the loss of a bird, 
in a large wire-fenced enclosure, open above, with 
plenty of shelter of brush, evergreen, and weeds, 
and some covered frames with evergreen boughs 
beneath. In spring about a dozen pairs were shut 
up for breeding, each pair in a separate small 
wire pen, with grass and brush. Others left free 
in the enclosure raised their own young. The 
confined pairs laid best, and their eggs were 
hatched by bantams. These were allowed to lead 

.laMofiJowNstNi) 

their young in the open, on lawns and in fields, 
brooding them in small bottomless coops at night. 
These were moved every other day to a fresh 
spot, to avoid fouling. Artificial feeding was- 
simple and light, the birds subsisting largely on 
their natural insect food. The young do not wan¬ 
der off, but stay faithfully with the hen till grown. 
They must be protected from cats, dogs, rats and 
vermin. In the Fall the young can be caught, if 
desired. In this experiment we are leaving them 
free, holding them by grain fields and feeding, 
stations. 

A good safe working plan for estates seems 
to be to leave the quail free, hold them by feed¬ 
ing, catch the required breeders during Winter,, 
force egg production in Spring and Summer, 
raise the young on free range, release the breed¬ 
ing-stock, trap vermin, and encourage natural 
breeding by the over-plus. Plant buckwheat, rye, 
millet, etc., in unused corners, and let it stand to 
hold the birds in Winter. Feeding-places should 
also be established and replenished. Once started, 
there would be no need to import stock. The 
state authorities will co-operate with any intelli¬ 
gent and reasonable efforts to increase game. 
Neighboring land-owners can well combine for 
such attempts. One large club has just raised a 
fund to conduct such work next season. Men 
who can handle such work are becoming in de¬ 
mand. 

Besides being a great game-bird, bob-white is 
one of the most useful birds to the farmer. A 
bird so fond of the potato-bug, bettles, cut¬ 
worms, moths, locusts, the boll-weevil and cotton- 
worm of the South, and other pests, besides be¬ 
ing a great devourer of weed seed, is doubly 
valuable, and is needed by every farmer. Our 
excellent and respected new Game Commission is 
giving every encouragement to the widespread 
movement for the propagation of game, particu¬ 
larly native game-birds. Within a few years 
there should be notable results in Connecticut, as 
well as elsewhere. 
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That First Bird Dog 
By FRED O. COPELAND 

DOGS may come and dogs may go, but the 
memory of that first bird dog will go on 
forever, influencing me in every future 

purchase. First impressions do strike in deep 
.and when I think of the many devout sportsmen 
struggling with their first bird dogs my heart 

/goes out to them in their many disappointments 
wishing them success as by faith they see their 
pupil freeze to a point just behind the birds on 
many a future October morning. Nearly all lov¬ 
ers of the grouse and woodcock have at times 
longed for a dog. The dog is a positive neces¬ 
sity, for the prowler of the woodcock coverts 
and the lonely partridge hunter must needs look 
to his dog for his only sign of activity for long 
stretches of woodland. It would be interesting 
to know what per cent, of sportsmen train their 
own dogs. I hope it would reach into the high 
figures, for certainly such a man making the pur¬ 
chase of a trained dog in after days is in a far 
tbetter position to work and take care of it. More¬ 
over, nearly anyone will admit that a little point¬ 
er or setter pup will bring the sunshine into the 

darkest room. No doubt in the light of other 
days, if I am permitted to walk the autumn 
woods for a goodly number of years, I shall look 
back on these “words of wisdom” with a smile, 
yet I feel sure some may read these lines and 
gain a little comfort and satisfaction thereby. 

For years I had played the role of the lonely 
partridge hunter. Not lonely in the full sense 
of the word, for many birds have fallen to my 
lot and the autumn days are never lonely, but 
there came a day one Fall when I accompanied a 
friend and his pointer and it opened a new world 
to me. Many a day since I have stood with 
thumping heart and bulging eyes, knowing well 
a bird lay a few feet ahead in a little corner and 
have seen that trembling form of liver and white 
creep forward to a point. Knowing well that the 
sport was in the quality rather than the quantity, 
I resolved to buy a dog. 

For two months every mail out and into my 

town carried a letter to or from a seller of bird 
dogs. For no reason at all I wanted a black and 
white English setter, and expected, of course, I 
could get one. It gradually dawned on me that 
if I could get anything in the way of a dog 
at all I would be lucky. I was getting so I could 
call off every dog owner in New England by 
their first names much as a base ball fan enjoys 
leaning back and running off the major league 
players without a second’s hesitation. During 
this time I could stand up anywhere, night or 
day, and quote passages from the four or five 
best books on training hunting dogs. I was get¬ 
ting so I would follow a dog no matter what 
the breed as far as it would let me. Withal, the 
Whole kingdom of canines interested me greatly. 

At last I ran down a little lady puppy in one 
of our New England states. I could have the 
pedigree if I wanted it. I didn’t. I wanted a 
companion on the hunt. Of course, she would 
find birds—hadn’t her blood been kept pure for 
time out of mind? 1 was finally advised she was 
six months old, of the small breed of pointers. 

liver and white, and would be shipped on a cer¬ 
tain morning and woyld reach me dead or alive the 
following day before time had a good firm grip 
on it. The great day arrived. Needless to say, 
I was on hand, and hardly had the train snorted 
in when I was hammering at the express car for 
my dog. I was looking for a crate larger than 
a grape basket. There was no dog, that was 
plain to be seen, but as I turned away disap¬ 
pointed a hail brought me back, and sure enough 
there was a shivering little object in a tiny crate 
looking up at me with great brown eyes asking 
for help if there was any of that commodity still 
left in this big round world. After “words on 
both sides” the company would deliver the dog 
before sending out each parcel. In the mean¬ 
time the object made it plainly understood she 
wanted freedom or death. She was an Ameri¬ 
can. 

I had been warned to have a piece of corn 

bread in hand when I took her out of the crate 
that she might come to me. I must not go to 
her, and thereafter she would always look on me 
as her master. Therefore with a piece of corn 
bread in one hand and a hammer in the other 
I stood in my cellar and saluted the crate. I 
let the dog out of the box; she came to me, 
accepted the bread, acknowledged me as master 
according to directions, and went on a still hunt 
of the cellar. I had also been warned not to 
let her get frightened at anything. In an evil 
moment, as she was on her nine hundredth round 
of the cellar, she ran foul of an old iron poker 
hanging on a post and, although she only brushed 
it slightly, it let out a sad clang. The dog shinned 
to the top of the cellar stairs, and, lifting one 
paw, sent up to high heaven a series of screams 
that would lift the hair on any human. I tasted 
lemon just as you will when a piece of chalk 
makes an off-key noise on a blackboard. I was 
learning. Surely the pointer breed of dogs was 
as full of riddles as a fiddle of tunes, and this 
I verified again and again as long as I owned 
her. 

I christened her “Biddie.” She soon won 
my heart with her winning ways, and many were 
the romps we had together during the winter 
months on the south slopes where the ground lay 
bare and the birds came out to enjoy the warmth. 
One Spring day we came to a railroad track. 
I had supposed she had forgotten her long ride 
when she was shipped to me, but she had seen 
the enemy, she placed her tail where it would 
be least in the way, heaven lent her wings, and 
the way she used them must have made her donor 
sigh for a like pair to take him to the celestial 
patent office. I wended my way home, found 
the dog overjoyed that I had not been killed by 
the Montreal express. Together we went back 
and had a good long look at the track, so long, 
in fact, that I contracted a cold that I would 
have given the price of the dog to be rid of. 
This was charged up to dog training. 

In the late Spring “Biddie” developed dis¬ 
temper. I won’t describe it. Let me say right 
here my next dog will be guaranteed against that. 
Only careful nursing and better food than I was 
eating pulled her through. It was late Summer 
before the weakness left her stern propellers. 

I had chosen a good book on training. It 
was clear, straight to the point and made training 
a pleasure. I really think the dog enjoyed a large 
part of it after she had learned a command or 
two. By the middle of September “Biddie” would 
“heel” anywhere, stop to order in the woods on 
the instant, “go on” at the word, “down” (I pre¬ 
ferred it to “charge”) in the woods or out; 
moreover, she had roaded old birds to a point 
and seemed anxious to hunt. I had taught her 
to retrieve by the “force system,” and she en¬ 
joyed hunting out and bringing to me anything 
I might hide. She had grown handsome and 
attracted attention wherever she went. She was 
nearly all white, with the exception of a dark 
liver patch over each eye and ear, a small dia¬ 
mond on the forehead, a small patch between the 
shoulders and one at the root of the tail. One 
would ‘think I was on the border of fairyland 
wi'th the bird season just opened and a trim 
young pointer to work the virgin cover for me, 
but such was not the case. Gun-shy in red let¬ 
ters was written all over that dog. She was of 
such a shy disposition she dreaded the strong 
light of day like a grass widow. I had done 
everything to prevent it. I had walloped a large 
wash boiler with a piece of hard wood till the 
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nails started from the side of the house; she 
liked it and got so she wouldn't eat unless I 
fired off a cap pistol as a sort of a blessing and 
sign to begin the feast. A twenty-two caliber 
made her sit down a long way off, a twelve-guage 
turned her into a wooden dog or a high-powered 
projectile. Yet at home she cared nothing about 
the sight of a gun or the report. Perhaps be¬ 
cause she had nowhere to run, she was already 
home. 

I will never forget the day that marked the 
beginning of the end. Late one warm Septemb- 
ber afternoon we set out for as pretty a little 
corner of cover as sportsman ever gunned. It 
held a flock of young grouse. They were scat¬ 
tered and as one flushed wild I endeavored to 
show the dog how easy it is to kill one of these 
ghosts. That shot which wouldn’t have made 
her wink at home turned her into a wooden dog. 
I finally had to carry her bodily twenty rods from 
the scene before she would move a muscle. Still 
shivering with fright, she tried to thank me for 
delivering her from unknown death. I have no 
reason to doubt but that she would have stood 
motionless a week had I not helped her out. 
All bird sense left her after this. Not only that, 
but when she struck scent in after days she 
would leave the woods, and on several occasions 
when a bird flushed unexpectedly she almost 

WHEN I was in the Nowgong (Lower As¬ 
sam) district of India we were much 
troubled by the depredations of the wild 

elephants and bears, who came down from the 
hills in the dry season of the year, apparently 
simply for recreation and mischief. The former 
contented themselves with upheaving the “kutcha 
pucka” bridges on the Government roads and 
elsewhere, but were, as a rule, otherwise harm¬ 
less; and were distinctly dangerous, and we all, 
both sahibs and natives, were always on the 
watch for them and their playful little ways. 
The daily (dak) mail, both up and down the 
trunk road, was carried by “Kachari'’ runners, 
men of very fine physique, who took the mail 
over a considerable distance at the steady and 
respectable pace of seven miles an hour in stages 
of about seven miles for each runner up, and 
back the same stage with the down mail, in the 
twenty-four hours. The “dak” or mail consisted 
of two, three, or four or more runners, according 
to the size of it. Now, at the season I refer to 
frequently one of the runners would be “grabbed 
at” by a bear lying in wait, usually hiding behind 
a tree abutting on the road, or another favorite 
position was at the end of a parapet of a bridge; 
the bear grabbed at the last of the runners, who 
went in Indian file, and it was their custom to 
arrange among themselves who was to be in 
the van and who should be the last man. I 
saw at least two of these “kachari” ex-runners, 
one side of the face of each having been torn off, 
the result of a “grab” by a mischievous bear, and 
they both told me they had been the last men 
of the respective “daks.” The runners were each 
armed with a spear, with bells attached, and one 
of them carried a horn to give notice to the 
relief runners as they approached the end of the 
stage. The bears I am speaking of were the 
ordinary brown hill bears, very playful, mis¬ 
chievous, or spiteful, or both, and very knowing, 
so much so that I more than once pointed out 
to some of the runners that it was quite possible 
that their bells gave notice of their approach to 
any of those beasts that happened to be within 

turned wrongside out to be out of the vicinity. 
I always let her follow me to the woods and by 
the same sign she always left me once I was 
safely there, whether I had a gun or not. The 
greatest kindness had always been shown her 
even in the most provoking moments. 

Some one was found who wanted to try to 
break her of gunshyness more than I did. I 
made sure they would be kind to her and in her 
new -surroundings I understand she is doing a 
little better, although she tore off a Marathon 
the first time her new owner took her to the 

woods. 
I am not discouraged. I learned more than 

I taught. This experience was one in a hun¬ 
dred, for I know of many cases where young 
dogs started right off as good dogs without yard 
breaking of any kind. As a sign of the faith 
that is in me I already have another pointer 
and am as confident he will love the birds as I 
am that “Biddie” tried to, for she gave me the 
best that was in her and I have nothing but 
admiration for the affectionate little lady. Per¬ 
haps that love which 

—hath power to tame a savage, 
Break a rock and cook a cabbage, 

may make her a dog hard to equal in the days 
to come. If so, I want the first chance to shake 
hands with her trainer. 

hearing, and who promptly put himself in wait¬ 
ing for them; but I was always received with 
the same apathetic reply that if “Permissa” 
(God) arranged it so, it must be so, etc. 

We ourselves had to be careful during this 
season in visiting one another at dusk, or after 
dusk, and it was our plan that “where we dined 
we slept.” Now this was a wisely made rule, and 
not to be disregarded with impunity, as I will 
try to show. 

One evening in February, Arthur G., a near 
neighbor of mine, came to dine with me and I 
took it for granted that, as usual, he was going 
to stop for the night. However, about ten o’clock 
he asked- me to order his pony to be saddled to 
go home. It was a very dark night, and I did 
my best to dissuade him from going, but he urged 
important work in the morning which could not 
be neglected, and went off. I did not hear till 
the next day what happened. It seems that Ar¬ 
thur G. had only arrived as far as the first bridge 
in the trunk road, some 400 yards from my 
bungalow, when he was “grabbed” at by a bear, 
who was waiting at the end parapet of the bridge. 
He was riding a white Arab racing pony at the 
time, which took fright and bolted with him 
right up into the verandah of his bungalow, a 
distance of about two and a half miles. Arthur 
G. then found that the bear had torn his ’eg 
open from the knee to the ankle, and he was on 
his back for many weeks after, but thanks to 
youth, a good constitution, and the liberal use 
of carbolic oil, etc., his leg was saved, and he 
eventually became all right. One evening later 
on at the end of Mardh I found myself with 
nothing to do, nothing to read, till the next mail 
came in, and it struck me that I would ride over 
and dine with my friend K., my nearest neigh¬ 
bor, whose bungalow was some eight miles away. 
It wanted about three-quarters of an hour to 
sunset when I gave the order, “Buggins gora ke 
gin lagoa” (saddle the horse, Buggins), at the 
same time retiring to don breeches and boots, 
but upon returning to the verandah I found in¬ 
stead of Buggins another horse, Jack Horner, 

had been saddled and brought up to the bunga. 
Here I must explain that Buggins (or Joe Bug¬ 
gins to give him his full name) was a useful, 
powerful country-bred nag of the cart-horse type, 
and with a mouth like iron. My old friend Jack 
Horner, a New Zealander on the other hand, 
although possessing a very nasty temper, was a 
nice horse, with gentlemanly manner, provided 
you could stick to him for the first mile or two 
till his ardor had cooled down a bit; he was a 
born “lepper.” 

Now Jack Horner was training for a district 
spring meeting, and for this reason I had not 
ordered him to be saddled; at the same time I 
did not want to be out after sunset. I also had 
Arthur G.’s late experience fresh in my mind, 
which helped me to the conclusion that an eight- 
mile canter would not do Jack Horner any harm, 
so I started off. The road was a good one, the 
first four miles being in the Grand Trunk road, 
and the second four miles being on an excellent 
road through a Government reserve “sal” forest. 
I had gone about two miles over this latter por¬ 
tion of the way, when, in the forest to the right 
of me and some twenty yards from the road, I 
saw a big brown hill bear. This did not for the 
moment upset me in any way, until, upon turn¬ 
ing round in my saddle, I found that my bear 
was on the road and after me as fast as he could 
come, and the pace a bear can travel for a cer¬ 
tain distance is not inconsiderable. This in it¬ 
self was not alarming; at the same time I urged 
Jack Horner into a hard gallop. At the next 
bend in the road, however, what was my con¬ 
sternation to see a big tree lying across it and 
barring the passage some 300 yards ahead. So 
matters now appeared more serious, with a bear 
behind and a formidable obstacle ahead. It did 
not take me more than a second to realize that 
until I was on the other side of that tree and 
away, I or Jack Horner, or both, ran a most 
excellent chance of being badly mauled by the 
pursuing animal. The “sal” forest was too thick¬ 
ly planted to make any attempt to round the 
obstacle on either side. By this time I may say 
we, as Jack Horner had also realized the gravity 
of the situation. Now Jack Horner was a great 
horse, and they say that great minds think alike, 
and I think we simultaneously decided to jump 
the obstacle; so when I asked him I felt him 
“get” himself together under me. I knew that 
he was with me and was going to do his best, 
and he did. We cleared the tree; Jack Horner 
hit himself rather badly on his off fore, but kept 
upright and was none the worse afterward. 
Having placed a respectable distance between 
ourselves and the bear, I had time to turn round 
and watch his movements. He had trotted up to 
the tree and clambered over it. He stood watch¬ 
ing us for a couple of minutes or so, then slowly 
wandered off into the forest. 

My friend K. had had the tree cut down only 
that day to be cut up for firewood. We went to 
measure it the next morning, and it measured 
4 feet 2 inches in diameter. It was not a big 
jump, but an awkward one, with a nasty take¬ 
off from a good but hard gravelly road. I do 
not know what would have happened had not 
the mistake been made of saddling the wrong 
horse, as the bull-headed Buggins would not, or 
rather could not, jump a three-foot hurdle, much 
less a green jump of this description; but my old 
friend Jack Horner, who, in spite of his bad 
temper, had always been a favorite of m:ne, had 
now proved himself to be a friend in need. 

There are seven spruces in the United States. 
Four are confined to the West; two to the East; 
while one, white spruce, has a continent-wide dis¬ 
tribution. 

A Happy Mistake 
By W. R. GILBERT 
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Back to the Tall Uncut 
By HOWARD C. KEGLEY 

IT was just one of those nonsensical impulses 
that have a way of taking possession of im¬ 
pressionable young men, and it came to us 

almost simultaneously, on a cold winter night. 
Clem, my chum, had been playing checkers with 
me that evening, at my father's house. We had 
been having a pleasant 'time, eating molasses 
candy and smoking our pipes, as we shoved the 
checker men around the board, and why we were 
not satisfied with our surroundings I don’t know, 
but it seems that we were not. 

Outside, the northwest wind of the January 
night was shrilling around the corner of the 
house, and piling the smothering particles of 
snow in huge drifts around the doorstep. The 
mercury was away below zero, and we were 
seated near a comfortable fireplace. 

When we tired of the checkers Clem said 
something about the weather, and made a men¬ 
tal estimate of what the thermometer would say 
in the morning, while I idly turned the pages 
of an outing magazine and wondered what we 
could do to while away the remainder of the 
evening. Presently my eye paused upon a page 
advertisement of a tent company. I remarked 
that I would like to own a good, waterproof 
tent, and at that Clem went nutty without giving 
me a moment’s notice. 

“I’ll tell you what I’d like to do,” he ex¬ 
claimed, breaking the long silence that had pre¬ 
vailed, “I’d like to take a bunch of grub and a 
good tent and a lot of ammunition, and go up 
along the river somewhere and camp out for 
about two weeks, and hunt, and chop wood for 
the camp fire, and sleep in the open air. If we’d 
null off a stunt like that we would soon get some 
color in our cheeks. I read an article the other 
day about two fellows who went camping in the 
dead of winter, and they had a picnic. I guess 
h was in that very magazine you have in your 
hand.” 

I looked, and it was even so. At that I read 
the article aloud, and it most certainly did listen 
fine. I know now that it must have been written 

by a lunatic, but it didn’t sound that way then, 
ft carried the reader along and jollied him into 
believing a lot of absolute impossibilities, with 
the result that Clem and I soon felt ourselves 
under its spell. 

“I .et’s borrow a tent and go up in the woods 
to-morrow,” said Clem, banteringly. 

I had no more at stake than he had, and I 
was just as feeble mentally, and so I informed 
him that I was game to try it. 

Clem’s father owned and operated a grocery 
store and bakery. Said Clem: “You go get a 
tent somewhere, and buy a lot of shells that will 
fit our guns, and I will dig up enough provisions 
at the store to last us a couple of weeks.” That 
suited me. 

He got a big hox, and in it he packed a slab 
of bacon, some ham. ten loaves of bread, two 
pounds of coffee, a dozen cans of sardines, a 
bushel of potatoes, a pail of lard, several pounds 
of butter, four pounds of tobacco, and other sup¬ 
plies too numerous and too ridiculous to men¬ 
tion. 

For my part I rented a small tent, ground 
two axes, cleaned our guns, bought a generous 
supply of shells, secured a camp stove, hunted 
up enough pans and kettles for a kitchen equip¬ 
ment, got two pairs of horse blankets for our 
downy cou< hes, dug up a lot of other things I 
thought we would need, and then gave Clem the 
signal to lead the way. 

We hired a d/ayman with a bobsled to trans¬ 
port our outfit to the hills that skirted the river 
about four mdes from town. There, with a 
puzzled smile, he bade us good bye, late in the 
afternoon of a cold day, and left us to our fate. 

With a spade we scraped away the snow and 
made a bare spot upon which to erect our tent. 
I dug a trench all around the tent, drew the 
edges of the canvas down into it, and banked the 
cold earth against it, to keep out the wind. 
We knew how to go at it, all right. 

By dusk we had the tent up, and there was 
enough firewood inside to last us a full day. 

By dark we were unaccountably hungry, and I 
shall never forget how good the supper tasted. 
I cooked some bacon, potatoes with the jackets 
on, a few flapjacks, and made some black coffee, 
and the way we ate was something surprising. 

After supper we filled our pipes. Yes, we 
smoked pipes We were mere seventeen-year-old 
boys, but we smoked pipes, and we had four one- 
pound packages of smoking tobacco in camp, too. 
With our pipes lighted we drew our soap boxes 
up in front of the stove and began telling stories. 
You know it is always the thing to tell stories 
around the camp fire at night. After telling a 
few stories we got out a deck of cards and began 
playing seven-up on a big box that served us as 
a kitchen table. It was full of splinters, and 
we couldn’t pick up the cards dextrously, and 
therefore we soon tired of that pastime. 

Clem was tired and sleepy, and for that 
reason we turned in early. Now because we 
were not in that kind of a forest we could not 
avail ourselves of the privilege of sleeping upon 
a fragrant bed of balsam boughs. Small boughs 
from other trees we substituted, however. In the 
matter of covering we also followed the woods¬ 
man idea faithfully. We each had a pair of 
horse blankets. Each laid one blanket on a bed 
of boughs, flopped down upon it, and drew the 
other blanket over himself. Oh, but it was a 
bitter cold night! Inside of an hour I had turned 
over twenty times or more, searching for the 
warm spot on my blanket, but there was no such 
thing, I found. By midnight we were both frozen 
to the marrow, but neither of us would admit it. 
We had come to the woods to rough it, and, By 
James, we intended to rough it in regular Robin¬ 
son Crusoe fashion. When we got so cold that 
we could endure it no longer we arose, kindled 
the fire anew, and cooked our chilly carcasses 
before it. 

The breakfast fire burned languidly, and the 
smoke filled the tent to overflowing. Ever 
breathe camp fire smoke in dense quantities for 
an hour or so? It enthuses one, doesn’t it? 
Fills him with enthusiasm for the great big out 
of doors! Yea! While I was preparing break¬ 
fast Clem looked at the thermometer. It stood 
at 17 below zero. The air was crisp and sharp. 

Early that forenoon we set forth in quest 
of something to slay. I hoped to meet a big 
gray timber wolf, intending, if I did so, to seize 
him by the nap of the neck and shake him so 
violently as to break his neck. But, alas! there 
was nothing more dangerous than a snow-bird, 
in that timber. I went down to the river to 
chop a hole in the ice and catch a mess of fish, 
but the stream was frozen solid to the bottom, 
and there was nothing finny in evidence. At 
that I went up into a hickory grove to kill a 
squirrel, but shot nothing except a sparrow and 
a bluejay. Clem drifted in late that afternoon 
with the front running-gears of a rabbit that 
he had massacred. In his anxiety to replenish 
our larder he had taken a pot shot at the cot¬ 
tontail at close range, and had shot the hind¬ 
quarters of it beyond hope of recovery. 

That night we had a brisk fire at supper 
time, and once again we leaned up against sev¬ 
eral generous slabs of bacon, and some tin cups 
of strong black coffee. Our supply of bread was 
frozen, but we» managed to wash it down with 
hot Java. After “dinner” that night we played 
cards a while, and smoked a bit, and then we 
tried to tell stories that were funny, but the 
yarns Clem spun were the most sepulchral I ever 
heard. They fell upon my ears like the dull roar 
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of a cannon wirch opens a mighty battle. I lis¬ 
tened to them, out of respect for his friendship, 
but could not laugh, without feeling like a liar. 
Clem, on the other hand, informed me that the 
stories with which I attempted to regale him 
were far too sad to spring at a desolate camp 
in the big woods on such a night. He said that, 
if I had no better ones than those I had told, he 
did not care to listen to me further. At that I 
became indignant and told him they were the best 
I knew, and that we should have brought along 
a good book full of funny stories. He made no 

reply. 

I don't know what was the matter with it, but 
the tobacco didn’t taste a bit good that night. 
And Clem didn’t care to play cards. He was 
sleepy and cross, and I wasn’t in any too good 
a humor, so we turned in. The fire was low, 
and by midnight the tent was stone cold, and we 
were almost temperature unconscious. 

Dawn found our spirits at a low ebb, but we 
drank them anyhow and made a bluff at enjoying 
the breakfast I prepared. After the repast I 
again brought forth the outing magazine and read 
aloud the article which had caused us to lose our 
minds temporarily. In it we discovered several 
new suggestions which were guaranteed to make 
life in the open a very attractive thing. Early 
in the forenoon Clem cleaned his shotgun and 
made ready to hit the trail. That’s about all 
he ever could hit with a shotgun. I asked him 
where he was going, and he replied that he was 
going to a stubble field about three miles east of 
our camp, where he felt sure that he would find 
a nice bunch of prairie chickens. At the thought 
of chickens I grew enthusiastic and wished him 
much success as he started off down the gulch 
a't a long, swinging stride. 

During the forenoon I busied myself around 
the camp, but after the noon meal I struck out 
for a distant cornfield, to knock down a few 
cottontails. I had fairly good luck, and after 
shooting all I was willing to carry I struck the 
trail of a prairie wolf, which I followed for sev¬ 
eral miles. Darkness came on. I was glad that 
it did. I wanted to experience the feeling of 
being all alone in the woods at night. I hankered 
for the sensation of losing the trail, being near 
death from exposure, stumbling over stumps and 
logs in the darkness, and hearing a pack of hun¬ 
gry timber wolves close on my track. I was 
doomed to disappointment, however. None of 
those things happened. It merely grew dark, 
and I absolutely couldn’t lose myself, for the 
surroundings were too familiar to my feet. 

As I made my way back to camp I became 
very cold. I was chilled to the bone long before 
I climbed the last bluff which rose between me 
and the camp. My idea was that Clem would 
be in camp, and that a brisk fire and an appetiz¬ 
ing supper would be waiting to welcome me, but 
nothing of the kind was on tap. When I reached 
camp it was a deserted place, and very dark. 
With numb fingers I built a fire and put the 
kettle on it. Then I started to prepare supper. 
Every few minutes I looked out to see if Clem 
was coming with the prairie chickens, but he 
came no't. I wasn’t in any hurry to get supper, 
because I was hungry and I had an appetite for 
prairie chicken, but when he failed to put in an 
appearance at nine o’clock I began to get nerv¬ 
ous about him. I ate my supper with little 
relish, for we didn’t even have horseradish in 
camp. 

The later it became the more I worried about 
Clem. Could he have lost his way and fallen 
into a gully somewhere to freeze? Had he 
frozen to death on the trail? Had he stepped 
into an airhole while crossing the river on the 
ice? Those questions and dozens of others more 

frightful came to me as I sat in that dismal old 
tent and listened to the howling northwest wind. 
Could Clem have been overtaken by a pack of 
'hungry wolves? (Business of me going to the 
tent entrance and listening long and anxiously 
for the sound of wolves quarreling over a car¬ 
cass.) Nary a sound was wafted to my ears, 
except the low murmur of the chilly wind as it 
frolicked in the nearby gullies. Where, oh where 
was Clem? Should I start out on his trail and 
endeavor to find him? Not at that hour of the 
night, I told myself. Dozens of times no! I 
was anything but a pious monk of St. Bernard ! 

Well, I sa't around that gloomy tent until 
midnight, listening for the crunch of Clem’s 
footsteps in the frozen snow, but he cameth nix! 
I never saw such a tardy individual. 

At midnig’ht I gave up the death watch, and 
curled up in my Percheron kimona. All that 
night I rolled and tumbled, and worried, and 
Wondered, and saw gnomes and sumphs and 
other strange and unearthly objects prowling 
around my “budwar.” That was the spookiest 
night I ever put in. The gloom was so abundant 
in my vicinity that I had to push it out of the 
way in order to make room for me to elbow my 
way to the stove, when I arose at daybreak. 

My head was stopped up, I had a cough, and 
I felt rotten generally. I ate a bite of breakfast 
in silence and solitude. After breakfast I craved 
a break-up-a-cold tablet, for I felt as though I 
might come down with pneumonia at any mo¬ 
ment. 

At 10 oclock that forenoon Clem was still 
among the missing. I weighed the fact carefully 
and decided to call a meeting of the board of 
directors. As one of the directors I decided that it 
was my duty to save myself first and then do all in 
my power to save Clem if he was still in condi¬ 
tion to make a good preserve. Accordingly I set 
out for town, determined to get something to 
break up my cold, and then to notify the sheriff 
that Clem was missing, and have a searching 
party sent out to interview the prairie chickens 
in the stubble fields east of our camp. 

Before setting out I put on my snow shoes, 
for it looked as though it might snow hard that 
day. Yes, we had snowshoes. They were an 
absolute hindrance to us, but then we had to have 
them, because we were exploiting the “back to the 
woods’’ idea. There wasn’t enough snow to make 
them practicable, but we had to have them, never¬ 
theless. Clad in my woodsman costume, lugging 
a heavy rifle, and skidding along on snowshoes 

(Continued on page 804.) 

EUROPEAN CHATTER 
By E. G. B. FITZHAMON 

Our Foreign Correspondent. 
Surrender Park, Kent, England, 

December 20, 1913. 
ISITING the celebrated American amateur 

marksman, the Chevalier Walter Winans— 
the order and rank of Chevalier was con¬ 

ferred upon him in Europe in recognition of his 
versatile talents and public services—at his beau¬ 
tiful country home in a great English park, I 
have learned from him that he is offering to the 
United States Army a clever but simple little 
device he has invented. 

It is a little locking device on a tiny fish¬ 
plate adjacent to the safety knob on the left-hand 
side of the weapon, which is the new .45 auto¬ 
matic Colt’s pistol, the new regulation arm—he 
says-—of the United States Army. 

When the safety is on, the Chevalier, with 
that swift dexterity born of long familiarity 
with and expert use of firearms, releases it with 
a quick movement of the thumb simultaneously 
(as nearly as human eye can detect) with his 

pulling the trigger. The possibility of such a 
performance—by constant practice, of course— 
commends this pistol highly as a military firearm. 
But the safety knob, being placed on the left side 
of the gun for handiness, comes in contact with 
the holster’s side that is worn next to the body 
of a right-handed shooter. 

After making several tests, on foot and 
mounted, Chevalier Winans concluded that the 
possibility of the safety being released by friction 
always would exist. Then he set to work to in¬ 
vent a locking device for the safety, when set 
on. He has evolved it, he says, in the little cross¬ 
bolt he showed to me on his new .45 Colt. It 
seemed to work perfectly and to answer its pur¬ 
pose admirably. 

Highly pleased with his little device, this 
good sportsman patriotically decided to offer it 
to the United States Government, the offer being 
made by letter to the Chief of Staff at Washing¬ 
ton, Major-General Leonard Wood. 

The interesting and varied collection of big 
game trophies at Surrender Park, to which this 
American Nimrod has just returned from one of 
his periodical hunts for the four-footed denizens 
of the mountains and forests of Europe, has re¬ 
ceived an additional attraction comprising ten 
fine chamois heads. It must be a bold and ad¬ 
venturous spirit within that impels a man of 
middle-age and wealth to abandon temporarily 
the luxury of Surrenden Park for the frozen, 
slippery and dangerous Austrian Alps—menaces 
of falling rock, snow-slides, treacherous ledges 
and sheer precipices—to hunt the agile and elu¬ 
sive chamois. 

One is tolerably sure to get killed if one 
keeps on chamois hunting. Doubtless it is be¬ 
cause of the risks that those shapely little heads 
with sharp, upright prongs curved backward 
slightly at the tip are prized so highly by amateur 
hunters. 

While Chevalier Winans was on this expedi¬ 
tion two gamekeepers in the service of the King 
of Italy were killed by falling rock during a 
chamois hunt. 

“I went first to Weisenegg, Saltzberg, in the 
Austrian Alps,” the Chevalier told me in de¬ 
scribing briefly the principal features of his hunt. 
“Within half an hour’s climbing in ordinary 
shoes, without nails, I had a shot at 200 yards 
at a very big buck chamois and got him. 

“I used a .276 Mauser, fitted with telescope 
sight. 

“Then I went on to Grandler, Maria-pfarr— 
also in the Saltzburg Mountains—where I shot 
nine more chamois in four days. 

“The climbing was awful, and then only long 
shots—from 200 to 400 yards—generally at cham¬ 
ois going at full speed. When hit at the side of 
a precipice they may fall hundreds of feet. 

“To get on top of the mountain at Grandler 
I first rode an Alpine pony that climbed like a 
goat. But the final climb, among the rocks, had 
to be done on foot, in boots shod with steel claw- 
nails. 

“On steep snow it is awfully slippery. But 
the chief danger is from falling stones. On the 
first day at Grandler, when I got three chamois, 
a falling rock just missed one of the party, and 
lower down killed two sheep, breaking the back 
of one and smashing the other’s skull. 

“I feel a little proud of getting ten chamois, 
but I have had enough of the game.” 

Let us hope so. Going aloft in a racing 
yacht, to douse the clubtopsail when a halyard 
was afoul o’ something, always used to be climb¬ 
ing enough for yours truly. 

Chevalier Winans, since his return, has been 
made member of a high Spanish order, the honor 
having been conferred upon him by King Al¬ 
fonso. 
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Curly’s Duck Hunt 

ONE blustery October afternoon I met Curly 
on the street corner. He was rigged out 
in corduroys and wore a peaked corduroy 

cap. In the corner of his shrewd Irish eye lurked 
the battle light of the duck hunter. 

“You’re the very man Oim after lookin’ fer,” 
he cried enthusiastically. “Say, John, what a 
grand blow it is ter fetch the burds in, eh? Oim 
headin’ fer the cove this minute. Will yer go 
along?” 

Curly was an old acquaintance of mine, and 
famous in our native town for his ducking ex¬ 
ploits. True, he would occasionally return from 
a hunt in the Cove with a back load of sheldrakes, 
which to an admiring audience on the dock he 
would proudly display under the misnomer of 
canvas-backs; or bring home with exultation 
somebody’s tame swan in lieu of a wild one—but 
then again he would re-establish his reputation 
with a bag of “real” ducks; and so came at last 
to win the distinguished title of Curly, King of 
the Cove. 

After mentally consulting the weather condi¬ 
tions I decided that Curly’s estimate was correct 
and agreed to accompany him. 

“Now Oi’ll tell ye phwhat we’ll do,” he ex¬ 
plained. “We’ll take some grub and stay the 
night in that little shanty on the meaders. Take 
me wurd fer it the cove’ll be swimmin’ with ducks 
by termorrer morning. We'll have the best of all 
these other shooters round here, fer we’ll be on 
the spot while they’re breakin’ their hearts aginst 
the wind ter get there.” 

“All right, I’ll meet vou at three o’clock on 
Crawbuckie.” 

“Done,” said he; and forthwith we parted. 
An hour or two later we were in our duck 

boats rowing up against a stiff nor’west gale. 
We had launched them off the sandy spit of 
Crawbuckie, and were now headed for a belt of 
brown-yellow marsh which lay tucked in the up¬ 
per end of the Cove. The shanty Curly had 
spoken of stood on a level strip of ground over¬ 
looking the mouth of Meadow Creek, a serpen¬ 
tine waterway which intersected the mazes of the 
marsh. It was a “one-horse” affair, furnished 
with a couple of bunks and a little iron stove. 
But after the long cold pull up against the wind, 
it looked cosy enough to our eyes and comfort¬ 
able withal. 

A few hundred yards beyond the muddy bank 
on which we landed, the New York Central had 
filled in with sand and gravel, acres of marshland 
for railroad purposes. Derricks, steam-shovels 
piles of rails, and temporary working shacks were 
scattered about in all directions. Beyond this rose 
the wooded slopes of Croton Point, and through 
a natural gap in the land formation, we could see 
clouds of smoke rolling up from the brick yards 
that fronted on Haverstraw Bay. Just as we 
were drawing in our duck boats on the bank be¬ 
fore the shanty, a lonely teal scudded by us, 
whipped around the bend of Meadow Creek, and 
sped away over the marsh, twisting and dodging 
like a bumble bee. Curley made a snatch for his 

By PAUL BRANDRETH 

gun, as the whistle of wings caught his ear. 
Then he sat back on the bow of the boat and 
watched the black dot of the vanishing teal. 

“Yer sneakin’ little divil, you,” he muttered. 
“If I’d only had me gun in me hands. Well, 
enjoy yerself while yer have the chance, fer I’m 
thinkin’ ye’ll not have these marshes much longer. 
Phwhat with all the dang railroads and brick 
yards ye’ll have ter be layin’ yer eggs in a parlor 
car or on top of a brick kiln.” 

I left him musing over the sad inroads that 
the progressive energy of man inevitably makes 
in the haunts of all wild creatures. Inside the 
shanty I deposited the grub bag and proceeded 
to kindle a fire in the little stove. While I was 
doing this, a bull-like roar from Curly nearly 
took me off my feet and sent me flying to the 
door. 

“Look at that fer a bunch! Look at that 
fer a bunch!” he cried excitedly pointing sky¬ 
ward. I followed the direction of his finger and 
there, outlined against the stormy scud, saw a 
V-shape flock of wildfowl winging southward. 
Faintly to my ears came a weird familiar sound 
that resembled the barking of a small dog. 

“Phwhat a grand shthring of ducks,” vocif¬ 
erated Curly. 

“You big land-lubber,” I cried, “those aren’t 
ducks, they’re geese!” 

We watched them as they passed overhead. 
There were fourteen birds in the flock—big, lusty 
fellows, with long necks outstretched, and power¬ 
ful pinions working swiftly and steadily before 
the wind. Suddenly their line of flight slanted 
downwards. 

“Bejabbers! they’re goin’ ter loight,” cried 
Curley. And sure enough, after lowering several 
hundred yards at a gradual angle, we saw the 
geese trailing in scattered ranks just above the 
tumbled white-capped waves of the Cove. An¬ 
other instant and the whole flock plumped down 
into the rough water, and nothing remained to be 
seen but black dots which now and again 
bobbed into sight on the crest of a frothy swell. 

Without waiting to lose any time, I seized 
my gun, and started to shove off the duck boat. 
Curly watched me with stolid indifference. 

“Where’s your gun?” I asked somewhat im¬ 
patiently. 

“I’oim not goin’ after thim burds,” he re¬ 
turned ; “it's too dang rough.” 

“Why, man, they’re geese! Aren’t you com¬ 
ing?” 

“I don’t care phwhat they are,” said Curly, 
stubbornly, “they kin stay there. And let me 
tell you, John, if you go out chasin’ thim, you’ll 
see your finish, you’ll never come back.” 

“Well, good-bye, Curly,” I said, “Here she 
goes.” 

I shoved up the canvas screen on the bow of 
the boat, jumped in and pushed off. Curly, with 
a foreboding and mournful countenance, watched 
these preparations for what he believed was des¬ 
tined to be a watery grave. Then he turned away 
and walked toward the shanty. 

The lee of the short protected me from the 

full blast of the gale for some little distance out. 
Gradually, however, I left the zone of sheltered 
water behind. The little duck boat commenced 
to sag and plunge as she rode the heavy seas; 
and looking over my shoulder I could see the 
white caps chasing and rolling up under the stern. 
Gripping the scull oar tightly, I lay low and kept 
her going, only stopping now and again to take 
a cautious look at the bobbing black heads of the 
geese. 

At last, after a long, arduous scull, I com¬ 
menced to pull within range of the prospective 
quarry. I laid my gun handy, and worked gently 
on the oar. Now, I caught the glisten of gray 
and black feathers; now a glimpse of wary necks- 
raised above the tumbling waters. 

Foot by foot, yard by yard, I drew nearer 
and nearer. One cunning old “honker” on the 
outskirts of the flock began to swim about un¬ 
easily. Then, suddenly the whole lot bunched 
together. How I wished at that moment I had 
been within shooting distance! But they sepa¬ 
rated almost immediately and several commenced 
drying their wings. This infallible sign of pre¬ 
meditated flight made me put on steam, for I 
knew it would be only a matter of a few seconds 
before one. and all would clear themselves of the 
vicinity. 

Just about this time I realized that the birds 
were working up fast against the wind on my 
right hand, and were thus getting me broadside 
in the trough of the waves. Such a state of 
affairs would never do; so feeling that I couldn’t 
shorten the distance very much more, I cocked 
my gun and raised up over the screen. 

With a thunder of startled wings the four¬ 
teen geese jumped simultaneously into the air. 
I was close enough to catch the twinkle of their 
black, beady eyes; and pulling about two feet 
ahead of the old “honker” I let go. At the report 
he crumpled up and collapsed with a sousing 
splash. A big bird just behind him caught the 
contents of the second barrel, but although hard 
hit, did not fall. Anxiously I watched him as 
he labored in a crippled fashion across wind. 
Then, suddenly he seemed to recover himself and 
the last I saw of him was when he finally dropped 
far out in the river near the Rockland Light¬ 
house. As the seas were too high for me to 
think of following him up I retrieved the dead 
goose and started for shore. 

It took me just half an hour of the hardest 
kind of rowing to get into quiet water. When 
I stepped out of the boat on the bank before the 
shanty, my back was a solid glaze of ice gath¬ 
ered from the flying spray. 

Curly I found pacing up and down the bank 
trying to keep warm. He met me with a glum 
look. 

“Aren’t you sorry you didn’t come along?” 
I inquired blandly. Then I held up the prize for 
inspection. 

“Wonder what he’ll weigh,” Curly glowered. 
“I don’t know and I don’t care,” said he. 

“Honest, but it made me sick ter see ye riskin’ 
your loife fer that blamed burd.” 
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A little later, however, his mood brightened. 
He picked up the dead goose, and the weight of 
it made him smile. 

“Well, me boy,” I heard him say in an under¬ 
tone, “ef you was only three or four days older 
than you are, be jabbers! phwhat a grand feed 
we’d have ternight!” 

This remark reminded me all at once that I 
was hungry, and as twilight was rapidly closing 
in we forthwith repaired to the interior of the 
shanty and cooked ourselves a supper to fit appe¬ 
tites created by the occasion. When we had fin¬ 
ished and while Curly was drawing grateful puffs 
from his stubby little clay pipe, I stepped outside 

to see what kind of weather we were having. 
The night was windy and biting cold. Not 

a star was to be seen, but in the west a faint 
streak of light left by the departed sun glowed 
weirdly on the horizon. Against it I could see 
the clouds like great dark ships, sweeping south¬ 
ward before the gale. Back of the shanty I 
could hear this selfsame gale clamoring and hiss¬ 
ing through the bullrushes. Taken all in all, it 
was a wild, unholy sort of night, and I started 
to go back into the shanty, when a sound from 
the black spaces of the marshland suddenly and 
sharply arrested my attention. 

If I had been in Africa I would without 

hesitation have said “lions.” Mingled with the 
howling of the gale, the sound, whatever it was, 
had a decidedly ominous and hair-raising quality. 
As I could see the lights of the New York Cen¬ 
tral lines gleaming straight ahead through the 
darkness, the solution of lions, however, seemed 
hardly acceptable. 

For some minutes I stood listening for the 
noise to be repeated. At last it came reverberat¬ 
ing across the marshes, at once horrific and ridic¬ 
ulous. I smiled softly and went in the shanty; 
nor did I mention to Curly, who was already half 
asleep, anything of what had taken place outside. 

We turned in at an early hour. The bunks 
were hard and comfortless, but evidently to my 
companion the softest couch could not have in¬ 
vited slumber more luxuriant. Soon his sten¬ 
torian snores were shaking roof and rafters, and 
it seemed to me that I lay awake for hours lis¬ 
tening to the rumpus. Finally I dropped off to- 
sleep. 

It must have been sometime about the middle 
of the night that I was roused to consciousness- 
by a noise outside the shanty. Distinctly I heard 
heavy footsteps, and the crunch, crunch of frozen 
earth. I reached over and grabbed Curly by the 
arm. 

“Wake up, Curly,” I whispered, shaking him,, 
“wake up.” 

There was no response and the snoring con¬ 
tinued without interruption. So I shook him a 
little harder. 

“Hey, Curly, wake up!” 
This time my efforts were rewarded, for he 

made a leap out of the bunk and landed on his 
feet in the middle of the floor. 

“Phwhat’s the matter!” he spluttered. “Be- 
jabbers, ye nearly took the arm off me.” 

“Hush, there’s something prowling round the 
shanty,” I cautioned in a low voice. 

We both listened intently. It was pitch dark; 
so dark that I couldn’t make out Curly’s figure 
even at a distance of a few feet, but his loud, ex¬ 
cited breathing was quite sufficient to locate his 
whereabouts. Just at this particular moment, 
the thing outside, whatever it was, collided with 
the shanty. Then followed a peculiar scraping, 
scratching sound, while our dwelling fairly trem¬ 
bled on its foundations. 

Curly made a bound across the floor. First 
strike against the stove. There followed a sul¬ 
phuric explosion and I ducked under the blanket 
he upset the table, and next I heard his shin bone 
so he couldn’t hear me laugh. 

“Where’s me gun, where’s me gun,” he mut¬ 
tered, groping about frantically in the dark. 

“Hold on a minute till I strike a match.” 
“I’ll not hold on ter anything but me gun,” 

he cried; then in a triumphant voice, “I have it— 
no—by hivens, it’s the axe!” 

The door of the shanty was kept closed by 
stout fishing cord wound around a nail. In the 
darkness Curly, with his fingers all thumbs, at¬ 
tempted to unwind it. Of course, as is always the 
case at such a crucial moment, the line became 
immediately and horribly tangled. This was too 
much for him. He gave the door an annihilating 
blow with the axe, and forthwith precipitated 
himself into a freezing zone of unknown dangers. 

By this time the noise outside had ceased. 
Now a deathlike stillness ensued, broken only by 
a faint sound of Curly’s stealthy footsteps. Then 
in a moment all was uproar and confusion. 

A loud, angry squeal from the fabulous mon¬ 
ster which had so rudely disturbed our sleep; a 
yell from Curly; a wild trampling of feet, fol¬ 
lowed each other in quick succession. The fabu¬ 
lous monster, whatever it might be, was possessed 
not only of an ill temper, but, judging from the 
character of the noises, an enormous avoirdupois. 
The clatter of its mighty iron shod feet was 
earth-shaking; the stampeding of its huge body 

(Continued on page 793-) 
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THE MIGRATORY BIRD LAW. 

Forest and Stream: 
New York, N. Y. 
I am just in receipt of my this week’s copy 

containing Mr. Carmody’s defense of his opinion 
on the unconstitutionality of the Federal Migra¬ 
tory Bird Bill, and I fail to see, after a careful 
reading of same, that he sheds any new light on 
the subject. 

On the contrary, I think the vital point, and 
the one which makes the bill legal, has been en¬ 
tirely overlooked by him, namely that the State 
of New York cannot properly control a bird 
which neither winters in its borders nor 'breeds 
therein, but merely stops awhile to feed and rest 
on its semi-annual flights. The Legislature of 
New York if it sees fit can pass any legislation 
regulating migratory birds, even prohibiting their 
killing at all times, yet would accomplish nothing 
for the birds could be absolutely exterminated in 
their passage through other states, and New York 
would gain nothing. The very fact that these 
birds cannot be controlled by any one state or 
any group of states is a sufficient reason for 
Federal interference. 

I have followed carefully the progress of this 
law since its first introduction into Congress 
many years ago; have heard the arguments of 
both sides and firmly believe it to be constitu¬ 
tional. Mr. Carmody believes otherwise, and we 
both have a right to our respective opinions, and 
I agree with him, and it is 'the only point we do 
agree on, that the Supreme Court should settle 
this point one way or the other, for all time, in 
the language of the West—pronto. 

We shoot ducks in the south until May 1, 
we shoot woodcock all summer according to our 
state laws. Same ducks, same woodcock New 
Y’ork tries to protect by state measures even lim¬ 
iting the number o* lf woodcock a hunter can kill 
in a season; further south same woodcock are 
slaughtered at night by hundreds; poor old New 
Yorker only allowed to kill 16 in a season. Mar¬ 
ket gunners kill more than that per day in this 
state all summer. 

Mr. Carmody expresses his lack of informa¬ 
tion on this subject when he says “The Federal 
statute is an adjustment by those outside of the 
State of New York, who presumably have not 
the same knowledge as to needs of our climate.” 
The members of the Agricultural Department 
who formed the regulations under the Weeks- 
McLean Bill had a better knowledge of conditions 
in New York than any one, and with their 
broader knowledge of the needs of migratory 
birds throughout their entire flight can formulate 

regulations for their proper protection superior 
to that of any other body of men. 

Very respectfully, 
Talbott Den mead, 

Attorney for Maryland State Game and Fish 
Association. Dec. 13, 1913. 

SHOOTING OR HUNTING? 
The purist is on hand again with his fanciful 

grievance over the use of the term “hunting” for 
“shooting.” There is a distinction between the 
two, but one not commonly observed in this 
country, where hunting covers everything from 
the pursuit of the grizzly or the moose to the 
shooting of quail and hares. In years to come 
sports may so develop in American that we shall 
be required to observe the niceties of speech in 
referring to them; but it will be a long time 
before the word hunting shall be limited to the 
practice of riding to hounds. For the most part 
that use of language to describe field sports is 
best which is simplest and least affected. The 
technical distinctions between flocks and bunches 
and herds and gaggles are hardly known to t'he 
present generation. Pedantic writers have writ¬ 
ten learnedly and oracularly of correct sporting 
diction, but for the most part their well intended 
efforts to reform the language have been dissi¬ 
pated in the upper air, leaving no spoor behind. 

WINTER. 

When the fire of youth has burned out and 
the ashes of age lie in a gray drift on the smol¬ 
dering embers, one shivers instinctively at the 
name of winter. In imagination we already see 
the dreary desolation of the earth, stripped of 
its mantle of greenness and bloom and ripe fruit¬ 
age, ready to don the white robe for dreamless 
sleep. 

Gradually the change comes, the glory of 
autumn passes away, the brown leaves drift and 
waver to the earth, the summer birds fly south¬ 
ward to lands of perennial leaf and blossom, and 
leave to us but the memory of song in a deso¬ 
late, silent land, when the brooks must sing only 
to themselves under crystal roofs, and you only 
know they are singing by the beads of elastic 
pearl that round and lengthen and break into 
many beads as they slip along the braided cur¬ 
rent. 

There are only the moaning of the wind 
among the hills and the rustle of withered leaves 
along the dun earth. A week ago it was full of 
life—now there is only desolation and death, yet 
so imperceptibly have these come that we know 
not when the other ceased, and we are not ap¬ 
palled. Then comes the miracle of snow, the 
gray sky blossoms into a white shower of celes¬ 
tial petals, that bloom again on withered stem 
and bough and shrub until the gray and tawny 
world is transformed to universal purity, and 
behold another miracle. Where there was no life 
are now abundant signs of it, the silent record 
of many things. Mouse, weasel and squirrel, 
hare, skunk and fox have written the plain story 
of their nightly wanderings; red-poll, bunting, 
crow and grouse have embroidered the history of 
their alighting and their terrestrial journeying 
on the same white page. And lo, the jay of many 
voices proclaims his presence, the chickadee lisps 
his brief song, the nuthatch blows his reedy clari¬ 
onet, a white flock of snow buntings drift by 
with a creaking twitter like the sound of float¬ 
ing ice, a crow sounds his raucous trumpet, the 
ruffed grouse thunders his swift departure in a 
shower of dislodged snow, the woodpecker drums 
a merry tattoo, a fox barks huskily among the 
rugged defiles of the hills, and far away is 
sounded the answering challenge of a hound, and 
under the stars the screech owl’s quavering call 

is heard and the storm-boding, sonorous warning 
of his solemn big brother of the double crest, 
punctuated by the resonant crack of frost- 
strained trees. 

What beauty that lies hidden under summer 
leaves is revealed now in the graceful tracery of 
pearl enameled branch and twig, on gray trunks 
embossed with moss and lichen, on bent stems 
of tawny grass and frond of withered fern, how 
the uncouth ruggedness of common things is 
clothed and beautified by the charitable mantle 
of the snow, what curves and shadows in the 
immaculate folds. 

By day and by night, in sunlight and in 
moonlight, a dome of purest azure, now pale, 
now dark, canopies a world of purest white and 
purest shadow, or earth and sky are blurred in 
the wild grandeur of a winter storm. Surely the 
beauty of the world lives even amid the death of 
winter—it is not death, but beautiful sleep, broken 
at times by spasms of terrified dreams, followed 
by profounder sleep. 

SUCCESS. 

He has achieved success who has lived well, 
laughed often and loved much; who has gained 
the respect of intelligent men and the love of 
little children; who has filled his niche and ac¬ 
complished his task—who has left the world bet¬ 
ter than he found it, whether by an improved 
poppy, a perfect poem, or a rescued soul; who 
has never lacked appreciation of earth’s beauty 
or failed to express it; who has always looked 
for the best in others and given the best he had; 
whose life was an inspiration; whose memory a 
benediction.—Stanley. 

PASSENGER PIGEON. 

A correspondent makes inquiry about the 
name of the passenger pigeon. The bird has 
been so called from time immemorial. While all 
the migratory species may be termed birds of 
passage, the application of the term particularly 
to the pigeon may have come from observation 
of the fact that its migrations were not regular 
and fixed by seasons, as with those birds that 
fly south in the fall and north in the spring, but 
were governed by the food supply of mast. The 
pigeon hosts were now here, now there; they 
were pilgrims and strangers, the gypsies of bird- 
dom, passengers. The migratory birds stay some¬ 
where when they get there; but the passenger 
pigeon is ever on the move—or was ever on the 
move until finally he passed on not to return. 

THE FLOWERS THAT BLOOM IN THE 
SPRING. 

Philadelphia, Dec. 4.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: To one who has just returned from a 
rather uneventful gunning trip in New Jersey, 
two weeks of which were spent upon salt water 
in quest of wildfowl, there was considerable in¬ 
terest in your editorial of Nov. 8, “Autumn Flow_ 
ers” as well as the article upon “Weather,” by 
Mr. Allen. Oddly enough, your observations as 
to open-air flowers, etc., still hold good exactly 
one' month later, as this day many geraniums and 
even a counterpart of the editor’s rosebud were 
noted in bloom out of doors. Of course no ordi¬ 
nary mortal desires the brand of weather satis¬ 
factory to the ardent wild fowler, but when on 
the evening of Nov. 20 we were compelled to 
hunt up window screens to keep mosquitoes out 
of the houseboat, it did seem that the seasons 
were sadly twisted. Game seemed quite plentiful, 
but so far as the season of 1913 is concerned the 
weather man has been of great service in con¬ 
serving the supply of waterfowl. 

W. H. Eddy. 
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(Continued from page 791.) 
past the shanty resembled a cyclone, vocifera¬ 
tions, oaths, and abusive shouts from the daunt¬ 
less pursuer, attested the fact that he had stum¬ 
bled most unexpectedly on this creature of the 
Dark Ages and, in interrupting the latter at its 
rubbing post on the corner of the building, had 
received a decidedly warm welcome. For several 
seconds the sound of tumult raged within a few 
feet of my head. Then the uproar began to 
diminish and I knew that Curly must be chasing 
the monster across the marsh. 

Presently, doubled up with laughter, I rolled 
out of the bunk and lit the lamp. The sound of 
approaching footsteps caught my ear. Not many 
minutes afterward Curly’s disheveled figure hove 
in the doorway. 

Had he been in battle with half a dozen dra¬ 
gons he could not have appeared more thoroughly 
war-staired or exhausted. His blanched face was 
tense; his eyes staring; his hands still gripped the 
axe with a ferocity of purpose. And mud! Lit¬ 
erally he was plastered with it from head to 
foot; and even as he stood in the doorway it 
dripped from his clothing and lay on the floor 
in little puddles resembling fresh black paint. 

“Fer the love of hiven, why didn’t ye come 
out and help me?” he gasped; then in a different 
tone, “Look at me! I’oim ruined—what would 
me woife say ter me now! Bejabbers I loike to 
drown meself in a pond-hole chasin’ after that 
beast of purgatory!” 

“What was it?” I asked. 
Curly regarded me pityingly. 
“What was it?” he echoed. “A'int I jis't after 

tellin’ ye it was a beast of purgatory?” 
The more I questioned, the hotter waxed his 

indignation. 
“Oim goin’ home,” he cried. “Oi’ll not stay 

here anyother minute. It’s no dacent place fer a 
white man, nohow!” 

He fired the axe into a corner, and seizing 
a stick out of the woodbox, commenced to scrape 
the mud off his clothes. In the middle of his 
task he paused, listening with absorbed attention. 

“Did ye hear that?” he whispered in an awe¬ 
stricken voice. 

Loud and familiar, a great noise, a forlorn 
bawling and braying and he-hawing filled the 
spaces of the marshland. Then gradually a light 
of intelligence dawned on Curly’s face. He leaped 
to the door. When he turned around he was 
eagerly searching the floor for a missile to throw 
at my head. 

“Mules!” he shouted, “mules belongin’ ter the 
brick yards, by the siven divils! And ye knew 
it all the toime, ye practical jokin’ wretch!” 

Migratory Birds 
Editor of Forest and Stream: There is one 

feature of the National Government regulation of 
migrating game shooting which, it seems to me, 
will perhaps have a large development in the 
future. If the United States Government seeks 
to regulate the killing of migrating birds, is it 
not inevitable that the fair proposition of a 
National hunting license will be made, and ap¬ 
proved by sportsmen generally? 

I think that the need of such a National 
hunting license will be found greatest down the 
main highways of the migrating ducks, especially 
down the Mississippi River. There is, of course, 
more duck killing down the coasts and down the 
Mississippi Valley than in other localities—the 
basin and coast lines are “localities.” 

In this connection, I quote the following 
“Provisions” price list from the Memphis News 
Scimitar of December 5, 1913: 

“Rabbits, per dozen, $i.25@2.oo; squirrels, 
per dozen, $2.oo@2.25; wild ducks, teal, dozen, 
$3.oo@3.5o; mallards, dozen, $4.oo@4.5o.” 

- Tn the advertising columns, I quote the fol¬ 
lowing: 

“WANTED—TO PURCHASE. 

FEATHERS ! FEATHERS ! FEATHERS ! 

We want to buy all kinds of new and old 
feathers, for which we will pay the highest cash 
prices. 

Write for price list to . 
Also: 

Wanted—Hides, Wool and Feathers at Top 
Market Prices. 

Some years ago, I ran across this feather 
business down the St. Francis River, but for 
some reason I missed its significance. There 
were shanty-boat feather hunters in the Missis¬ 
sippi bottoms, and on one boat the end of the 
cabin was heaped with pillows jammed full of 
wild duck feathers—a score or more of the pil¬ 
lows. I have forgotten how much they brought 
a pillow, but I think $5.00. 

In view of the feather market and the mar¬ 
ket for wild ducks by the dozen, it would seem 
that it is inevitable that some strong measures 
must be taken to protect the migrating birds on 
such waters as the Mississippi. The state laws 
do not apply to the Government waters—naviga¬ 
ble waters—in fact, even though there are spor¬ 
adic attempts to prevent bird killing in such 
places as Reelfoot Lake, and other bodies of 
water down the Mississippi Bottom. 

The efficiency of government officials, com¬ 
pared to that of state officials is seen especially 
in the liquor traffic, and the new migratory bird 
legislation has some features in common with the 
liquor or excise legislation of nation-wide appli¬ 
cation, speaking from the legal viewpoint. 

It would appear to me that a National hunt¬ 
ing license, for navigable waters, including rivers, 
lakes, bays fresh and salt, and enforced by an 
efficient body of well-equipped men, would bring 
the hunters properly under authority of the Gov¬ 
ernment. 

I am not at all in favor of the conglomerate 
of state licenses—which are so questionable from 
so many viewpoints—but a National migratory 
bird hunting license would have none of the par¬ 
tiality and unevenness so apparent in state license 
acts. 

The splendid work of Mr. Burnham with the 
American Game and Protective Association 
proves very clearly that all this question of game 
protection is National, rather than state or local. 
The wild turkeys of Arkansas belong just as 
much to Tennessee and Texas and Colorado as 
to Arkansas. They are really, as well as nomi¬ 
nally, National birds, yet the butchering of those 
birds by a few local hunters is not stopped be¬ 
cause the State of Arkansas has no true knowl¬ 
edge or spirit to move it to do right for “for¬ 
eigners” as non-residents are called. 

Of course, we cannot look very far ahead 
in such matters, but it would seem to me that 
where game is widely distributed, as the ruffed 
grouse, or the wild turkey, or quail, or Virginia 
deer, or mountain sheep, the question of migra¬ 
tion ought to be very broadly interpreted. 

If it is granted that the wild turkeys of Ar¬ 
kansas are National, then the wild turkeys of 
Tennessee and Missouri are National, and as the 
states discover in actual practice, enforcing the 
game law locally is practically impossible as a 
local proposition; as a Federal proposition it be¬ 
comes simplified and certain. For the sake of 
the wild turkey supply in Pennsylvania, the birds 
of West Virginia, Kentucky and Arkansas should 
be equally well protected. 

The spread of wild game from a well sup¬ 
plied center is inevitable. It is a “migration” of 
game that carries deer from the Adirondacks 
down into the Mohawk Valley. There are nu¬ 
merous instances on record in which quail, wild 

turkeys, grouse (prairie chickens, especially) 
have migrated across long trails. 

National protection of wild ducks, geese, and 
certain other birds is but a step, as we all must 
see. Another step is the National licensing of 
boundary line hunters. A third step is absolute 
prohibition of the sale of “National birds,” and 
so on, until at last it is seen that the wild birds 
and mammals of the Rocky Mountains are just as 
much the property of Maine and Massachusetts 
as the National Yellowstone Park, or the giant 
redwoods of California. 

Raymond S. Spears. 

Little Falls, N. Y., Dec. 7, 1913. 

Raised Around Forest and Stream Campfire 
Stuart, Fla., Dec. 8.—Editor Forest and 

Stream: It has been some years since I have 
intruded in the brotherhood of the rod and gun, 
and trouble with sight made it doubtful for a 
long time if my voice ever again, figuratively 
speaking, would be raised in the campfires of the 
Forest and Stream. At last, to avoid the snow- 
blindness of each winter spent in the northern 
states, I came to Stuart for a permanent location, 
because of its location at the junction of the 
south and the north forks of the St. Lucie River, 
and the St. Lucie Sound, connecting with the 
Atlantic Ocean by the St. Lucie Inlet and the 
Indian River; I not even dreaming of the fishers’ 
and hunters’ paradise I was coming to. The day 
after my arrival three of us went out trolling 
in a motor-boat and caught two cavillys of four 
and six pounds weight, and four of the spotted 
sea trout, of four pounds each. The next day 
we were taken out to the ocean inlet, and caught 
bluefish and mackerel. Saturday afternoon I was 
initiated into fishing for striped bass, or sheep- 
head, as they are called here. I went down on 
the railroad dock near the bridge of the Florida 
East Coast Railway, and found two young men 
dock and catching striped bass by the dozen. On 
inquiry about bait, I was told to “go to the fish 
market and by a dime’s worth of shrimps, and 
each with a hand line fishing by the side of the 
you will have bait enough to catch all the sheep- 
head you can carry.” I came up town and with 
another party walked along the beach north of 
town, and we got several hermit crabs, and one 
soft white crab, and then we caught a few fiddler 
crabs and went down to the dock, and each soon 
caught three striped bass of over four pounds 
weight each, and we quit and came up town. 
Monday morn I picked up three soft white crabs 
with some hermits along the north beach and 
went down on the dock, and with a line, made of 
a fine wire, eight feet long, fastened to a man¬ 
grove pole six feet long at one end, and a large 
hook at the other, on which I put a soft crab 
about two inches long, and dropped it down by 
the side of the dock. The line had not straight¬ 
ened out before the hook was taken by a large 
bass which was soon landed on the dock, then 
taken home, and the yardstick held by its side 
to measure its 24 1-10 inches, and the fish was 
not even weighed, but dressed and a part cooked 
for dinner. After dinner, when the head was shown 
to an old resident here, he pronounced the head 
a record one and gave me fits because the fish 
was not weighed, that its exact weight could have 
been ascertained. One-half mile from the town 
of Stuart is the small cabin, where Grover Cleve¬ 
land and Joseph Jefferson used to live when they 
slipped away from their friends and came to the 
St. Lucie to enjoy its unrivalled tarpon, jewfish, 
bluefish, pompano, grouper, red snapper, and its 
superior striped bass fishing. 

While if wildfowl were desired, the arms and 
bayous of the river harbored ducks by the thou¬ 
sand, and across the river, eight miles from Stu¬ 
art, droves of deer, and large flocks of wild tur¬ 
keys have been seen even this fall, and there 
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were many more of each when Cleveland and 
Jefferson used to come to the St. Lucie “to for¬ 
get the world” and live and dream with the finest 
game fish of the world. 

With the foregoing apology to my brothers 
of the rod and gun for my long silence, I hereby 
renew my covenant and promise to often send 
you greeting from the fisherman’s paradise, the 
St. Lucie and its tributaries near Stuart, Florida. 

With kindest regards from 
W. F. Rightmire. 

Catfishing on the Nodaway 
By ERNEST WILSON BEERY 

Shooting Game From Automobile 
East Orange, N. J., Dec. 8.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: I read an article in your paper 
“Shooting Game from an Automobile.” I do 
believe the automobile, that is, its use in getting 
to hunting grounds, has a great tendency to lessen 
our game supply. There used to be places hard 
to get by train or wagon; now they can be 
reached by auto in a few hours. In those places 
there used to be some birds left over to breed; 
now they are cleaned out. And, as Mr. Staunton 
says, men can stop and scour a cover for wood¬ 
cock, which season opens long before the other 
game, and shoot whatever comes in their way. 
and be off before any one has a chance to notify 
a game warden. I believe there are plenty of so- 
called sportsmen who do just such tricks. There 
would be plenty of woodcock shot if the law 
opened with the other game, say the first of No¬ 
vember. 

I think our state makes a mistake in trying 
to increase our game supply. Hungarian part¬ 
ridge have several times been turned out by the 
state, but appear to make poor headway. I be¬ 
lieve the reason is because they were allowed to 
be shot the same year they were planted, whereas 
there should have been a closed season on them 
for three or more years to give them a start. I 
have noticed on my hunting trips few cock pheas¬ 
ants but quite some hens. As it is lawful to 
shoot cocks and not hens, the cocks have been 
thinned out most too close. It would be a good 
plan to have one year closed season on pheasants. 
I do not think there are cocks enough left to do 
the propagation. We should also have a closed 
season on quail in the northern part of the state, 
say for three or five years. There are a few 
quail left, but in a short time they will be gone 
if not protected. 

I would like to see the true sportsmen of 
our state get together and form game laws that 
would be an improvement on our present laws. 
Of course to have a meeting of the sportsmen of 
New Jersey would bring together all classes of 
hunters, some that wanted to kill the last living 
thing and others that hunt for pleasure, to see 
their dogs work, and to enjoy the fresh air and 
the outing, and make a good shot occasionally. 
Such men want to protect the game. 

Thomas Dakes. 

A good grade of excelsior is being made 
from fire-killed Alpine fir and Engelmann spruce 

in Colorado. 

It is predicted that western yellow pine will 
furnish an excellent source of turpentine as the 
southern pine becomes exhausted. 

While there are five hemlocks in the United 
States, only two are of any commercial import¬ 
ance, common hemlock and western hemlock. Of 
these two western hemlock makes the better lum¬ 

ber. 

The Philippine Bureau of Forestry uses a 
launch for service between islands. The United 
States forest service employs several, both on 
inland lakes and in salt water, in Alaska and 

Florida. 

THE Lady and I had been talking about going 
fishing for a month; But as the thought 
uppermost in the mind of the farmer of 

this great agricultural State is how to grow bet¬ 
ter live stock or to make his acres more produc¬ 
tive, so you seldom hear anything said about 
fishing, until the corn is planted or harvest is 
over. Then some half-dozen families will go 
together, and either take a net, usually a 
Tramel, or if the men are experienced they will 
catch them with their hands, The former 
method has nothing to commend it. But while 
the latter method is unsportsmanlike, I must con¬ 
fess it is great sport, as I took a few turns at 
the game when it first came in vogue. The lady 
and I expect to fish with nothing but hook and 
line; and being located on a farm overlooking 
the valley, we must not neglect our farm work 
to enjoy a day with the rod. But there always 
comes a time when one can well spare the time. 
There had been a light shower in the evening, 
so we agreed to arise early the following morn¬ 
ing. So before the peep of day I was out caring 
for the farm animals and harnessing the driving 
team, Claude and Harry, while the lady was get¬ 
ting breakfast and preparing the lunch for the 
noonday meal, as we expect to eat our dinner 
in the woods. After breakfast I hitched the 
team on the surrey, drove around to the house, 
got the lady and the lunch, and as we drove on 
the highway the sun was shining red along the 
eastern horizon. There was just a light breeze 
coming up from the south, and all the world 
seemed alive and happy. The robin was perched 
on the topmost bough singing its lovely song this 
beautiful morning, and other birds flitted hither 
and thither. The team was quite foxy, and Harry 
seemed determined to put his hind feet upon the 
surrey, but being a good reinsman, I soon had 
them under control, and was going down the 
road at a lively clip. Every little ways a rabbit 
would scamper into the hedge which bordered on 
either side of the road. I noted, too, that a few 
were young and would make nice fries, but I had 
not brought the rifle. We were approaching the 
railroad, which was not far from the river at this 
point, also quite close to a small village. After 
some thought we decided to go about two and 
one-half miles farther down stream to more iso¬ 
lated territory, and where there was a greater 
amount of timber. We proceeded on down the 
road and finally reached a gate leading into the 
field of a friendly farmer and we were soon 
across the railroad, and were nearing the new 
channel. Yes, I have not told you that last year 
the Nodaway rivers were straightened. There 
are two of them, the east and west. The west 
is the larger and the one we were near. About 
a mile up stream the water divides, part coming 
down the new and part going down the old. Also 
the east river runs into the old channel of the 
west river, thus making an ideal place for the 
lazy catfish in the deep pools of the old channel. 
After unhitching and making the team secure in 
the shade of some convenient trees I proceeded 
to cut some poles from a bunch of willows that 
grew near by, locally known as dog willow. They 

grow just nice fishpole size. After everything- 
was in readiness we approached the river at a 
point where there was a short bend. There was 
deep water and quite a drift on the opposite 
shore. After baiting the hook and adjusting the- 
float on the tackle the lady was to use, and giv¬ 
ing her all kinds of advice about fishing just as 
near the drift as she could, I took my tackle, 
with some extras, and went a little farther down 
stream, just around the bend to another likely 
place. I had just cast my line, when I heard the 
lady calling my name. Yes, she almost screamed 
it. Thinking she might be in distress, I hurried 
back to where I could see her. There she was, 
desperately clinging with both hands to the pole, 
which was bent almost double. I called to her 
to keep the fish out of the drift. I was sure the 
fish was a good-sized one by the yanks it would 
give at intervals. When I approached the lady 
wanted me to land the thing, but I told her she 
must complete the task; and as soon as it started 
her way to keep it coming and beach it as you 
would a small skiff. After it was landed and 
safe in the sack we brought for that purpose, 
why, you never saw a prouder woman, as it was- 
a fine blue cat, weighing about seven and one- 
half pounds. She seemed to be afraid to try 
again for fear she might hook a larger one. I 
went back to my fishing and soon landed three 
small ones, but not being satisfied, I moved on 
down to where the old and new rivers forked. 
I cut an extra pole about five feet long, attached 
a short line to this that was supplied with a hook 
and a heavy sinker. I baited the hook with a 
frog I had caught on the way down. Then I 
set it in the new channel a short distance above 
the forks, where the bottom was coarse gravel 
and the water some three or four fee't deep. 
Then my attention was taken up with my other 
pole and line. Just before starting to fish I 
looked in the direction of the set hook and be¬ 
hold, the thing was almost under water. 1 
hurried in that direction and just as I reached 
the scene the pole sprang back in position. I 
took hold and raised on the pole gently to see 
what had been hooked, when I brought to view 
the nose and mouth of a yellow cat, and I must 
say that if the rest of the fish corresponded with 
that mouth it certainly was a whale. Giving it 
slack preparatory to removing the pole from the 
bank, that fish went to the bottom like a sub¬ 
marine boat and I actually heard it grate on the 
bottom. After removing the pole I started to 
pull the monster down stream to a better landing, 
but it seemed to have taken root to the bottom. 
I gave a sharp pull to move it, which I surely 
did, for that fish started for Missouri, the state 

of his nativity; and the next thing I knew the 

line flipped out of the water with a crack' and 

the fish was free, the hook had broken. I stood 

dumbfounded for a moment, then I threw the 

pole and line far out in the river, picked up my 

other pole and was going. But no, I am no quit¬ 

ter! I’ve got red blood in my veins. I walked 

out on the point of land that extended down be¬ 

tween the two rivers, adjusted the float on the 
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line and cast in the dead water, caused by the 
two currents coming together. The line had 
scarcely settled when under the float went. I 
struck, but nothing was doing, except the bait 
was gone. I cast again with the same result. 
Then I began to think I was supplying a break¬ 
fast to some vile turtle. But the third trial 
brought different results, as I had hooked a fish 
that made the line fairly cut the water in an 
endeavor to get in swift water. But I held it 
out and as soon as it showed weakness I started 
it for the shore, and landed a four-pound blue cat. 
I fished there for a time without any result, so 
I moved up stream and removed the float, put on 
an extra sinker and fished in the swift water 
and caught six channel cat that would weigh 
about a pound each. But they quit biting, so I 
consulted my watch and found it nearing the 
noon hour. I wended my way back to where the 
lady had been fishing, but she had retired to the 
shade, near the team. We spread the lunch, and 
oh, such appetites, developed in so short time. 
After eating everything in sight, we decided after 
a short rest we would go home. Thus ended an 
enjoyable day’s fishing on the Nodai 'y. The only 
regrets were with the scribe because he did not 
succeed in landing the yellow fellow from the 
show me state. 

National Organization to Study Forest 

Insect Problem 
Washington, December 15.—The enormous 

losses due to forest insects have led to the forma¬ 
tion of a society for the advancement of forest 
entomology in America. The members of this 
society hold that the work of insects has not 
received the attention which it deserves. 

Henry S. Graves, United States forester, the 
newly elected president of the society, on being 
asked about the purposes of the organization, said 
that they were, in general, to call attention to 
the part which insects play in forest problems. 
“We have had,” he said, “widespread and specific 
interest in insect pests such as the San Jose scale 
and the boll weevil, which affect all of us as to 
what we eat and what we wear. Forest insects 
through their destruction of timber increase the 
cost of a necessity which enters quite as much 
into the daily life of the individual as do the 
products of the field and orchard. If the import¬ 
ance of the protection of our forest resources 
from insect depredations is generally recognized, 
a large part can be prevented or avoided. 

“Right now in the National forests the Bu¬ 
reau of entomology and the forest service are co¬ 
operating to stop insect ravages by discovering 
their beginnings, and stamping them out. A few 
isolated trees attacked by insects may form the 
nucleus of a mountainside devastation quite as 
serious as that from a forest fire. The oppor¬ 
tunity for combatting insects, however, is in one 
respect better than that in the case of a fire, 
which runs rapidly, because it takes several years 
for an insect devastation to spread until it be¬ 
comes of such proportions as that which over¬ 
spread the yellow pine forests in the Black Hills 
in 1906. Watchful care on the part of forest 
officers, lumbermen, and private individuals will 
make it possible to catch these infestations before 
they get a good start. By cutting and burning 
the trees, or stripping off the bark, the insects can 
be killed. As in all such cases, an ounce of pre¬ 
vention is worth a pound of cure.” 

“Who make up the membership of the or¬ 
ganization?” was the next question asked of Mr. 
Graves. 

“It is open to any one interested in the sub¬ 
ject,” Mr. Graves replied. “It seems to me that 
the relation of forest insects to forest protection 
touches almost every one. Of course, we expect 
that new members shall be recommended by the 

present membership, which is made up largely of 
persons who have studied the forest insect prob¬ 
lem at first hand. In order, however, that the 
objects of the society shall be kept foremost, it 
is required that at least four of the seven officers 
must be chosen from among professional forest 
entomologists. It is expected that honorary vice- 
presidents representing Federal, state, and pri¬ 
vate interests will be elected to promote the ob¬ 
jects of the organization in many localities 
through the country.” 

“How will these objects be attained?” 
“In the first place, the objects of the society 

are largely educational. As in all questions of 
large public importance, the main idea is to give 
the public an opportunity to know just how im¬ 
portant they are. In the second place, the society 
will form a clearing house for information, and 
its meetings will discuss the most advantageous 
methods of insect control. Take, for example, 
the ravages of the gypsy moth and the brown-tail 
moth in the northeastern states. If we can bring 
about a general knowledge of these insects and 
of the harm they do, and are able to instill into 
the mind of the individual the necessity for and 
the proper methods of their control, how much 
easier it will be to combat them than when the 
work is confined only to governmental agencies!” 

Carnegie Museum Expedition 
Washington, D. C., Dec. 6, 1913. 

ROF. W. E. C. TODD, curator of ornitholo¬ 
gy of the Carnegie Museum at Pittsburgh. 
Pennsylvania, the first man to make a com¬ 

plete survey of the east coast of Hudson Bay 
for the purpose of platting the bird and animal 
life there, is now in Washington to compare a 
collection of South American birds owned by 
the Carnegie Institute with a collection in the 
National Museum. He recounts a story of many 
hardships on his trip to the far north. For many 
miles he traveled afoot over the snow and frozen 
ground, for a part of the journey with his bare 
feet protruding through his worn out boots, in an 
effort to reach civilization before his food supply 
became exhausted. Sufficient food for only two 
meals remained when he and his exploring party 
finally reached a habitation. Notwithstanding the 
many difficulties he encountered Prof. Todd is 
planning another expedition to the Hudson Bay 
country for the next season. While in Washing¬ 
ton he submitted his records to the scrutiny of 
the National Geographic Society. The members 
of the Carnegie Museum expedition in addition 
to Prof. Todd included Alfred E. Preble and C. 
H. M. Barrett, the latter gentleman having since 
his return become connected with the United 
States Biological Survey. The expedition started 
for the Hudson Bay country in the early summer 
and consumed six months in exploration, having 
just returned from the arduous trip. “The de¬ 
sire to explore this part of North America,” de¬ 
clared Prof. Todd, “came to me when a boy. 
When I began the study of birds I found that 
there was practically nothing known about the 
birds and animals north of the ‘Canadian life- 
zone.’ On my recent trip, however, I was able 
to collect 1,300 specimens from a country about 
which little was heretofore known. The expedi¬ 
tion reached Fort George on James Bay without 
much trouble. It was on the return journey that 
the principal difficulties were encountered, as 
guides were hard to obtain and still more difficult 
to retain. On our return homeward the weather 
grew bitterly cold and we ran into heavy snows. 
We had two Indian guides, and for long distances 
going up stream we found it necessary to tow our 
canoes with ropes, allowing the Indians to re¬ 
main in the canoes to guide so as to avoid the 
rocks, as they were far more expert in handling 
the crafts than were we. My boots wore out and 

my feet stuck through the soles, but I kept going 
by stuffing pieces of birch bark in the bottoms of 
my boots. At the very last stage of our journey 
before reaching civilization, our canoes were 
frozen in the ice overnight. Luckily, we had but 
twelve miles to go. At the risk of dislodging the 
ice in the river and causing it to heap down on 
us and thus crush our canoes, we cut the craft 
loose and pulled her up on shore. We thus 
reached the last leg of the journey on foot, but 
as we had but twelve miles we made it on our 
last two meals left of our commissary when we 
reached the first habitation we had seen in many 
weeks.” 

Jack rabbits, prairie dogs, and ground squir¬ 
rels are overrunning the agricultural section of 
the Rocky Mountain states, according to Con¬ 
gressman Smith, of Idaho, who has recently in¬ 
troduced a bill in the House of Representatives 
appropriating the sum of $20,000 to exterminate 
the rodents. Mr. Smith declares that 18,000 rab¬ 
bits were recently killed in a grand round-up in 
Idaho, but the difference in the number of rab¬ 
bits since the slaughter has not been noticeable, 
mainly for the reason that the rabbits multiply 
so rapidly. He asserts that the jack rabbits are 
ruining the crops of western farmers, and he de¬ 
sires the Department of Agriculture to experi¬ 
ment as to the best method of exterminating the 
pests. Sportsmen who are fond of the chase 
might enjoy some exhilarating sport in hunting 
the western jack rabbit and the citizens would 
doubtless offer every aid in the matter. 

More than a billion menhaden were caught 
off the coasts of New Jersey, New York, Dela¬ 
ware, Virginia, and North Carolina during the 
past year, according to the United States Bureau 
of Fisheries in reciting the prosperity which at¬ 
tends the business of catching fish and transform¬ 
ing them into oil and guano. The season for this 
business was one of the most successful in the 
past half century. The oil derived from the fish 
according to the Bureau’s figures, totaled more 
than 6,500,000 gallons, while 90,000 tons of fer¬ 
tilizer was produced. Forty-eight factories and 
150 vessels engaged in the business. Some in¬ 
stances of abuses in the taking of the fish were 
found by the bureau investigations. In the Ches¬ 
apeake Bay herring and perch, suitable for human 
food were knowingly taken and converted into 
fertilizer. This abuse the bureau declares is to 
be corrected through the local net fisheries at the 
head of the bay. The House Committee on Mer¬ 
chant Marine and Fiseheries now has two bills 
before it aiming to correct these abuses, and the 
chances are that one of the bills may become a 
law during the present session of Congress. 

The first roll call in the House of Represent¬ 
atives was ordered this week on a resolution 
offered by Representative Anderson, of Minne¬ 
sota, calling upon the Postmaster General to in¬ 
form the House what regulations -he had issued 
regarding the transmission of game through the 
mails by parcel post or otherwise. There are 
state laws which it is claimed involve a conflict 
between the Post Office Department and the 
states which prohibit the shipment of game. Air. 
Anderson stated that he wished to know what 
action the Postmaster General had done in the 
matter in view of the latter’s statement that game 
is mailable. The House rejected the resolution 
and laid it on the table. This action shows that 
the game conservationists must adopt stout meth¬ 
ods to interest Congress in amending the present 
parcel post law relative to the shipment of game. 

Raleigh Raines. 

Perhaps some people knew of your goods or 
your store five or ten years ago. Since then new 
generations have come into the market. Adver¬ 
tise now. 
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Making Indian Arrow Heads 

AFTER reading my recent article in Forest 
and Stream on the subject of Ishi, Dr. El¬ 
mer wrote asking me to give a minute de¬ 

scription of Ishi’s method of making arrow heads. 
Since there does seem to be a confusion of 

ideas on the subject, and since the art of making 
arrow heads is almost a lost one, I will gladly 
tell just how a real Indian really makes them. 

Not all Indians can make arrow heads. This 
art was the special function of the older and more 
skillful men. Ishi seems to have been closely 
associated with the Medicine Man of his tribe; 
besides the usual customs, he preserves many of 
the more highly developed arts and crafts. 

In the manufacture of arrow heads, flint 
and obsidian were used by the Yanas. 

Obsidian is volcanic glass, occurring in various 
parts of California in the shape of dark opaque 
boulders of small size. When splintered either 
by stone mallets or by another rock it appears 
as brownish or dark gray glass, uneven in color. 

Ishi breaks these boulders by hitting them 
with another rock, but he recognizes the danger 
of flying glass, and dislikes the job. Having ob¬ 
tained fragments varying from 2 to 4 inches long, 
1 to 1V2 inches wide, and about a quarter of an 
inch thick, he is prepared to flake his haka or 
heads. 

Sitting down with his elbows steadied on his 
knees and the palm of his left hand protected 
by a doubled piece of buckskin or leather, ne 
holds the obsidian pressed between the fingers 
and palm in supination. Then with a piece of 
deer or elk horn filed or rubbed to a flat point 
he presses upon the lower edge of the obsidian, 
evenly and with increasing force, downward and 
outward until a fracture of the glass occurs. 
These fractures take a semi-lunar shape, thinning 
to a fine edge, and vary in size from a sixteenth 
to a half an inch in their greatest diameter. The 
first flakes are large and freely made, calculating 
to give by wide transverse lines of cleavage, and 
to establish the fundamental outlines of the point. 
Later these flakes are smaller and more like 
finishing touches. As he flakes, he turns the 
stone from side to side, working the opposite 
faces alternately, all the time keeping a sharp eye 
for nicety of form and taking advantage of the 
natural shape. The flaking tool he now uses is 
not horn but iron or soft steel. Hard steel is no 
good. He uses quarter-inch galvanized wire, a 
piece a foot long, bound with cloth two inches 
from the point, to form a handle. This large 
tool he rests under his forearm, deriving leverage 
thereby, and uses it to flake the hardest portions 
of his stone. 

Smaller tools are made of wire nails driven 
into wooden handles six inches long. All of 
these are filed to a flat rounded point, something 
like a blunt screw-driver. 

In working the obsidian this edge is held 
vertical to the stone and the shaft of the flaking 
tool in the plane of the left palm. Apparently 

By SAXTON T. POPE 

the soft metal permits the glass to make a small 
dent in it which engages the two and allows 
pressure being applied to the edge to be flaked. 

As Ishi develops the form of his arrow head 
to a graceful acute angle, he changes to a finer 
flaking tool and resting the stone on his pro¬ 
tected thumb, he then makes the little indenta¬ 
tions near the base, which permit the sinew to 

The points, at the bottom of the picture, are made from 
plate glass. As he flakes, he carefully collects the chips 
in a piece of skin or paper. Neatness is one of his prime 
characteristics. 

hold the head of the arrow. Never once during 
this process does he hit or beat the obsidian. 
No rough force is required, just patient, artful 
dexterity and strength of fingers. 

Ishi has hands like a Japanese: perfect fin¬ 
gers, clean, well-formed nails and a pliant palm, 
all rather small for his size. By working steadi¬ 
ly, he can easily make one arrow head an hour. 
But the work is fatiguing. 

As an experiment Dr. Kroeber, who is cura¬ 
tor of the Anthropologic Museum to which Ishi 
is attached, gave the Indian plate glass to flake. 

Of this material Ishi makes beautiful points, but 
they are more brittle than obsidian. 

These heads of course are not used for small 
game, but for deer, elk, and in combat. 

They vary in length from one to three inches, 
depending upon their proposed use. When fin¬ 
ished the head is set in a shallow notch on the 
end of the arrow, fixed with rosin, and bound 
across with deer sinew. This sinew is chewed 
in the mou'th till it is soft and as thin as strips 
of paper. It sticks without glue. 

Small arrow heads are used as charms, hung 
about the neck of men and boys. They are also 
used by the Medicine Men for venesection. 

Blood letting was used before hunting trips, 
to strengthen the arms and legs of the hunters, 
as well as in some cases of sickness. 

The small chips of glass that result from the 
flaking process, Ishi says, were sometimes used 
by bad Indians as poison, mixed with food or 
put in the mouth of a sleeping person. 

They were also useful to the Medicine Men 
who pretended to suck them from the diseased 
or painful regions of his patients. After locat¬ 
ing the trouble, the Ku wee would suck vigor¬ 
ously over the spot, then by a bit of magic would 
spit out the supposed offender. 

If by chance a small piece of glass should 
fly in the eye during the making of these arrow 
heads, Ishi has a speedy and certain method of 
relief. He pulls down the lower eyelid with the 
left forefinger, while with the other hand he 
slaps vigorously on the top of his head, which of 
course must dislodge the foreign body. 

Dr. Kroeber, who has charge of Ishi, does 
not permit him to sell any of his handiwork, be¬ 
cause unpleasant features might easily result 
from an abuse of this custom. In all ways Ishi 
has been guarded as far as possible from the 
harmful effects of civilization. 

He receives a small salary for his services 
as janitor, and is learning the value of money. 
He now buys his own clothes and refuses to wear 
moccasins, preferring shoes, even if they do hurt 
his perfect feet. 

His one reckless extravagance is going to 
the moving picture shows. He calls them “lopa 
picta” or rope pictures, because of the shape of 
the films. 

He is quite an expert on pose and light, when 
it comes to photography. 

He has been Kodaked so often he has become 
an authority. 

Trunk manufacturers in Colorado are aban¬ 
doning the usual basswood and cottonwood for 
the trunk box, and are turning to Engelmann 
spruce, which combines lightness, strength, and 
ease of working. 

Once having tasted the benefits of advertis¬ 
ing, the advertiser will not think of doing with¬ 
out this modern business stimulation. 
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Nemours (Ladies) Gun Club. 
Wilmington, Delaware, December, 11, 1913. 

The bleak, wintry atmosphere of Wednesday after¬ 
noon did not keep eleven enthusiastic women shooters of 
the Nemours Gun Club from taking their places at the 
traps on the Du Pont Gun Club grounds. 

The shooting by Mrs. O. B. Clark was the feature of 
the day—she was high gun, scoring 19 breaks out of 25 
targets shot at. Her good work showed that she is again 
assuming her old form after the discouragement she has 
experienced since changing guns some weeks ago. 

Mrs. Clark captured Class A prize, a beautiful hand 
painted ivory fan, donated to the club by their honor¬ 
ary member, Mrs. Adolph Topperwein, the greatest 
woman shot in the world. 

With her handicap Mrs. Clark also won the Ramsay 
Trophy for the second time. So far, she and Miss 
Hammond are the only members of the club who have 
held the medal for more than one week. The final shoot 
for this trophy will be held • the last Wednesday in 
December, and as there are three more shoots and 
several other members of the club have already held 
it for one week, there is a possibility of there being 
a number in the shoot-off for final possession. 

The B Class prize, a beautifully bound volume en¬ 
titled “Book of Sport,” which Mr. Fred E. Pond, 
editor of the Sportsmen’s Review, donated to the club 
was won by Mrs. E. L. Riley. 

Mrs. Harry White with her usual happy smile 
despite the fact that she was obliged to use a strange 
gun that did not quite fit, carried off the Class C prize, 
an embossed Fabrikoid pillow top, given by Mr. W. 
J. Pumphrey, of the Fabrikoid Department, of the E. 
I. Du Pont Co. 

The beginners who came out Wednesday afternoon, 
Mrs. D. R. Rutter, Miss J. F. Duncan and Mrs. C. A. 
Stiles astonished every one by the way they handled 
their guns and they promise to make mighty good shoot¬ 
ers in a little while. 

Scores with handicaps follow: 

Mrs. O. B. Clark . 
Miss H. D. Hammond . 
Miss J. P. Hirst . 
Miss M. R. Woodman . 
Mrs. J. R. Bradley . 
Mrs. F. W. Wilson . 
Mrs. Harry White . 
Mrs. E. L. Riley . 

Beginners: 

Miss T. F. Duncan . 
Mrs. D. R. Rutter . 
Mrs. C. A. Stiles . 

Score. Hdc . Totai. 
• 19 14 25 

S 21 
II 21 
12 23 

• 9 4 13 
1.3 !9 

• S 16 21 
• 7 14 21 

Broke. Shot at 
•• 3 14 

10 
•• 5 13 

Youghiogheny Country Club. 
McKeesport, Penna., December 8, 1913. 

Saturday afternoon proved a beautiful day for trap 
shooting at the Youghiogheny Country Club. A number 
showed up early and indulged in some practice shoot¬ 
ing before the regular 50 bird event. 

T. W. Wilson carried off the honors in the practice 
shoot, dividing with N. W. Good as a second to Dr. 
Heisey in the regular 50 bird event. 

Practice shoots resulted as follows: 
1st Event: 25 Birds—N. W. Good, 15; J. W. Wilson, 

19; W. A. Cornelius. 10; E. S. Cooper, 10. 
2nd Event: 25 Birds—Cornelius, 14; J. W. Wilson, 

19- 
3rd Event: Good, 14 out of 24; Cornelius, 11 out of 

22; J. W. Wilson, 12 out of 25; E. S. Cooper, 2 out 
of 25. 

4th Event: Cornelius, n; Wilson. 24; Harry Clay, 
11; Wm. Clay, 15; Sword, 1 out of 5; Heisey, 10 straight. 

In the so Bird Contest. 

ist Event. 2nd Event. Total. 
Dr. Heisey . 25 47 
J. W. Wilson _ 17 38 
N. W. Good . . 17 21 38 
Wm. Clay .. . i8 19 37 
J. A. C'. Sword .. 18 34 
H. N. Pendleton .. 15 3i 
Dr. Jordan . 16 29 
W. A. Cornelius .. 14 28 
Jas. Simpson . . 15 13 28 
H. C. Clay . 10 24 
E. S. Cooper . . 7 6 13 

Waukesha Gun Club. 
Waukesha, Wis., Dec. 7.—Following is the result of 

the regular weekly shoot of the Spring City Gun Club 
at Waukesha Beach to-day, out of a possible 25: Merkle- 
stone, 15, 18, 15, 13; Wolf, 14, 17; Frizz, 18; Jackson, 11, 
12; Williams, 16, 17; Smith, 12, 14. The weather man 
took the lid off the winter weather. Thank the Lord, 
it’s off. ’Nuff said. 

HOMER E. WHITE, Secretary. 

If you could reach every possible customer 
with one advertisement—and if people didn’t for¬ 
get, and if competitors weren’t constantly bidding 
for business—there might be no object in “keep¬ 
ing everlastingly at it.” 

Advertising enables the corporation, the 
manufacturer or private individual to take their 
cases directly to the public, and to secure the 
public’s judgment on their policies, or their char¬ 
acters, based purely upon their respective merits. 

C70R your boy’s Christmas, Mr. 
Sportsman, a .22 Repeater and 

let it be a Remington-UMC. 

Now, at the start of his rifle shoot- 
ing, is the time to establish his standards in arms and ammunition. 

It is the time to teach him respect for a fine rifle—to show 
him that the signs of thoroughbred character in a rifle are 
accuracy, balance and “feel , workmanship, the Remington-UMC 
dependability for the work the rifle is designed to do. 

The Remington-UMC .22 Repeater is slide action and hammerless 
—solid breech—safe. It shoots .22 short, .22 long and .22 long 
rifle cartridges. 

For heavier service, there is a new Remington-UMC .22 Repeater 
—the “Special” model. It shoots a special cartridge, with great penetra¬ 
tion and an effective range up to 200 yards. 

And in single-shot rifles, there are two Remington-UMC models, 
differing only in finish and price. 

Look for the dealer in your community who displays the Red Ball mark of 
Remington-UMC, the sign of Sportsmen’s Headquarters. He specializes 
in Remington-UMC Rifles and Metallic Cartridges—the sure-fire metallics 
with the Red Ball Mark on every box. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Company 
299 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
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START on your fall hunt supplied with Peters Shells—the ammunition that you can 
always depend on for shooting quality and results. 

It is not necessary to use high-priced ammunition to win success at the traps or in the field. 

'steel WHERE STEEL BELONGS” 

SHOT-GUN SHELLS 
give real and complete satisfaction, but their cost is within the reach of all. Barton Lewis won the U. S. 
Amateur Championship at Dayton, O., June 17, 1913, scoring 195 out of 200 with Peters “Target”— 
medium priced shell for Bulk Smokeless. Chas. A. Young won the Professional Championship of the 
United States, scoring 197 out of 200 with Peters “High Gun”—medium priced Shell for Dense Smokeless. 

Say PETERS when buying ammunition for your next tournament or hunt. 
Sportsmen’s Handy Book, with 1913 Game Laws. FREE for the asking. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY CINCINNATI, OHIO 
Branches: NEW YORK NEW ORLEANS SAN FRANCISCO 

The New Columbus Gun Club. 
Columbus, Ohio, Dec. 6.—The weather conditions 

were quite ideal for shooting on the afternoon of Dec. 
6. and a number of shooters participated in the pro¬ 
gramme. Jimmy 'Ward, one of the old time “Sherman 
Rod and Gun Club’’ boys, who has done little shooting 
of late, demonstrated that he still has the time and 
eye, breaking 48 out of 50 in the 50-target race, being 
high, and 34 straight without a miss. 

Mr. R. O. 'Heikes, of Dayton, Ohio, dropped in for 
the afternoon and was looking fine, and broke 70 out 

of 75- , . 
Mr. William Webster is shooting some this winter, 

breaking 47 out of 50 Saturday. 
Some good scores were made by Shilling, Selbach, 

Porter, Carpenter and Ford. 
A shooting class for boys will be inaugurated at the 

club, beginning Saturday afternoon, Dec. 13, one to two 
o’clock. -It is expected a number of young men and 
high school boys will be out for instruction, which will 
be gratis. 

FRED SHATTUCK. 

“Trap and Target Shooting.”—The Father, the Mother, 
the Boy. 

By FRED SHATTUCK. 
The advisability of encouragement in out of door 

sports, especially “Trap Shooting,” to the boys of to¬ 
day, is a matter which should be most favorably con¬ 
sidered by the father and the mother of this generation. 

Target shooting, to become proficient in the art, 
necessitates a steady nerve, a good, clear eye, and a 
great deal of skill, just the requisites that go to make 
up a cleancut manly young man. 

The -associations and out of door features of this 
game are such that a young man naturally becomes 
interested in out door sports and its environments, which 
are truly elevating and helpful, for mind and body. 

Every father and mother naturally wish to provide 
their boys with the best school advantages within their 
reach. They also wish to see that their associations 
are of the right character. And this is just exactly 
where encouragement of “Shooting and Out of Doors” 
comes to the front and offers surroundings and associa¬ 
tions so far superior to the “Street” or lounging about 
anywhere, that there is practically no room for argu¬ 
ment as to which is the best. The best boys have 
some definite place and purpose in view for their spare 

The majority of “Out of Door Boys” as well as “Out 
of Door” men have a pleasing, hearty manner and in¬ 
dividuality that identifies him as a “sportsman.” What 
is a sportsman? One known definition is, in the first 
place he is a gentleman. One who loves Nature and 
all out -of doors—the birds,_ the fish and game all have 
particular significance to him and he is keen to be in 
the right, and cultivates fairness and self-sacrifice. Such 

is a “Sportsman.” 
The gun and shooting has always been a favorite 

pastime, and its infatuation which held our fore-fathers 
true to the line will hold our boys to-day, providing 
keenness, competition, good associations, advancement. 

By all means teach the boy to be a “Sportsman” and 

to shoot, and he will absorb the qualifications that will 
enable him lo take care of himself and resist the many 
undesirable influences with which he is sure to come 
in contact. 

Boston Athletic Association. 

Boston, Dec. 6.—Weekly shoot at Riverside scores: 

McCrea. Sargent. Grand Total. 
15 15 20 45 15 20 B. H. T. 

C. F. Marden. . 15 15 20 15 12 20 97 3 100 
S. A. Ellis . . >5 15 IQ 12 15 18 94 4 98 
F. II. Owen . II l6 10 14 17 79 18 97 
F. O. Williams..., . IS 14 20 15 15 17 96 0 06 
r. C. Adams. . 15 '15 19 12 ®5 20 96 0 96 
1. II. N-orth. 13 17 II II II 75 20 95 
F. H. Richards_ 14 l6 10 13 14 78 l6 94 
*A. S. Sibley. . 15 13 19 14 14 19 94 0 94 
P. B. Heintz . . 8 12 14 12 13 15 74 20 94 
F. Whitney .. 14 18 9 10 17 79 15 94 
1.. II. Davis. .... 14 15 20 14 13 18 94 0 94 
G. L. -Osborn. . 13 13 19 14 12 19 90 0 90 
< . B. Tucker. . 14 11 19 12 13 14 «3 7 QO 

O. R. Dickey.. . 13 15 17 15 14 20 8q 0 89 
*J. W. Hessiam .. . 13 13 20 13 13 II 83 0 83 
W. S. 'Carl-ton_ . 6 12 10 7 10 9 54 24 78 
J. H. Daggett — . 9 12 14 7 7 10 59 18 77 

Straight runs— 
Davis, 46; Adams, 

-Marden 
40. 

, 73; Williams, 62; Ellis, 62; 

Shoot-off for Scratch Gup—Adams, 25; Williams, 24. 
Winner of Take Home Trophy, scratch—T. C. Adams. 
Winner of Take Home Trophy, handicap—C. F. Mar- 

den. 
'Conditions—'Perfect. 
*Guests. 

Ten Pairs Doubles.—Adams, 11; Williams, 6; Davis, 
n ; Osborn, 13; Dickey, 15; Ellis, 17; Tucker, 6; Marden, 
13; North, g; Sibley, 14; Hessiam, 11. 

Cincinnati Revolver Club. 

The personnel of the two teams has been somewhat 
changed since the last meet, with the result that the 
sides are. here evenly matched. A. H. Kenan of the 
Blues played the star role again this week, getting high 
individual score of 172. Sixteen of his bullets were 
placed in the black, his second and third targets show¬ 
ing good groups, all in the black, which totaled 45 
and 46, respectively. Col. Hake of the Reds was second 
with 165, his last target showing all in the black. E. 
H. Thompson got a nice group on his second target, 
netting him 45, and his last round was 44. The Blue 
team was short one man, which lost them the match, 
as the absentee, H. Cox would have pulled them out 
of the hole by several points. Flynt and Meyers, both 
new men, are beginning to show improvement under 
the coaching of Capt. Stevenson and Col Hake. 

Red Team. 

Col. C. Hake . 10 9 7 7 8—41 
10 10 98 6—43 
9986 6—38 

10 8 9 8 8—43— 165 

E. Hake . 

E. II. Thompson . 

II. F\ Schaefer (Capt.) 

A. A. Yungblut . 

F. Cist . 

Meyers . 

Dr. Landis . 

10 10 87 7—42 
9988 7—41 
9876 6—36 

10 10 97 5—41— 160 
10 8 8 6 4—36 
10 10 98 8—45 
9887 6—38 

10 9 9 9 7—44— 163 
10 8 S 6 7—39 
10 9 5 5 4—33 
10 9 7 7 5—38 
9 7 7 5 6—34— 144 
9875 .—29 
9665 4—30 
9987 4—37 

10 9 8 8 8—43— 139 
9 9 7 6 5—36 

10 9 9 7 6—41 
9 7 7 6 4—33 
8765 5—36— 141 

8 7 7 7 3—32 
9885 3—33 
7653 3—24 
8 7 5 3 • 23 112 
5 5 5 3 3—21 
7b.. .—13 

5 4 3 - 4—i6 

Total ... 

Blue Team. 
A. H. Kenan . 10 

10 
10 
10 

G. E. Pugh . 8 
10 
10 

9 
J. F. Stevenson (Capt.) . 9 

8 
10 
10 

K. W. Stevenson . 8 
8 

10 
10 

F. Nagel . 9 
8 
7 

10 

A. E. Forester . 9 
8 
7 

10 

Flynt . ••• 7 
7 
5 
7 

1,086 

10 9 5 6—40 
9 9 9 8—45 

10 10 8 8—46 
10 9 6 6—41— 172 

6 6 6 6—32 
10 9 6 6—41 
10 8 8 8—44 
9 7 6 5—36— 153 
8 7 5 5—34 
667 4—31 
9 9 5 5—38 
j 8 8 7—42— 145 
565 6—30 
766 4—31 

10 8 6 4—38 
8 5 5 3—31— 130 
8 5 5 3—30 
865 4—31 
6 5 5 4—27 
998 4—40 — 1 28 
664 3—28 

876 4—35— 116 
6 5 5 5—28 
753 .—22 

556 4—25 
665 5—29— i°4 

Total 948 
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The Winchester calendar for 1914 is out, and, 
like its predecessors, is attractive and useful. The 
subject of the picture this year will appeal strong¬ 
ly to sportsmen, as it depicts a scene familiar 
to many hunters. A sportsman is shown in a 
cornfield, just about to flush a covey of birds that 
his two setters are pointing. The glow of the 
rising sun gives warmth and mellowness to the 
picture, while the positions of the man and the 
dogs are wonderfully natural and realistic. The 
original of the calendar was painted by N. C. 
Wyeth, one of the leading American colorists, 
and is beautifully reproduced. From a utility 
standpoint, the calendar will appeal to every one, 
as the figures are large and distinct, and, conse¬ 
quently, can be readily made out from a distance. 

Cleveland Gun Club. 

The weekly club shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club 
held Saturday afternoon, Dec. 6th, found fifteen shooters 
to face the firing line, and anything but good weather 
for the game, but that is what the weather man has 
been giving the target breaker for some time, and it’s 
a good one that gets a point in the annals. Arthur 
and Stone had their good shot with them to-day and 
got the best of the bunch and knocked out with 90 
for high gun. Rockwell was a good second with 87 out 
of 100, not so bad for a boy at 68 on a dark day, but 
dark things are good for a change some times—and he 
has no complaints to make. 

Following are the scores: 
Event No. 1: 

Stone . 
Doolittle . 
Archer . 
Rockwell . 
Lincoln . 
Thorp . 
Jones . 
Stopp . 
Freeman . 
Hutchcroft . 
Stevens . 
German . 
Tobey . 
Choate . 
Silas . 

Event No. 2: 

Arthur . 
Rockwell 
Stopp ... 
Stone ... 
Doolittle 
Lincoln . 
Stevens 
Jones ... 
Thorp ... 
Tobey .. 
Choate . 

Targets Targets 
Handicap. Shot. Broken. 

• 16 50 47 
,. 16 so 45 
■ • 16 50 45 
.. 16 50 42 
.16 50 42 
.16 50 41 
.16 50 41 
.16 50 40 
.16 50 34 
.16 so 34 
• 16 50 33 
• 16 so 32 
• 'l6 50 30 
.16 50 21 
.16 50 20 

Targets Targets 

Handicap. Shot. Broken. 

. II 50 45 
50 45 
50 44 
50 43 
50 41 
50 40 
50 39 
50 38 
5° 34 
50 34 
50 31 

To Give 
To Receive jt 

RIFLE OR SHOTGUN 
affords pleasure and satisfaction. At Christmas time or at 

any season a man, woman or boy who enjoys life in the open 

1 will appreciate a Winchester as a gift. Winchester guns are I made for all kinds of shooting, and from the eighteen differ¬ 

ent models it is an easy matter to select one to meet any 

shooting requirement. Dealers everywhere handle Winchester 

... THE GUNS OF KNOWN REPUTATION iii 

W AND PROVED SUPERIORITY. V* 

Mould . 11 50 31 
Hutchcroft . 11 50 31 
German . 11 50 30 

F. H. WALLACE, Financial Secretary. 

Chicago Gun Club. 
Chicago, Dec. 6.—The dark and misty weather, with 

a drizzling rain falling most all day, caused considerable 
disappointment at our park to-day, as our members were 
to entertain the Hamilton Club shooters, and we had 
the promise of a large turn-out, but the weather man 
butted in and only sixteen shooters took part in the 
several events of the afternoon. 

Goode made the high score of the day, when he broke 
a total of 49 x 50 in _ event No. 1, scoring 45 in the 
second and finishing with a total of 47 x 50 in the last 
events of the day. Kennicott did exceptionally well 
in the distance handicap, scoring 47 x 50 in each event 
for a total of 94 x 100 from 22 yards. Taggart rolled 
up a total- of 47 x 50 in event No. 2 and finished with 
a score of 44 x 50 from 22 yds. in event No. 3. Jay 
Graham was high professional with 95 x 100. 

Most of the Hamilton Club members were new be¬ 
ginners at trapshooting, but they were enthusiastic and 
felt well pleased with the progress they are making. 

Event Nos. 1 

No. Targets. H. 50 

O. P. Goode. 22 49 45 44 
J. R. Graham . 
J. A. Taggart. 22 
E. S. Graham . 

L. A. Ball. 
J. J. Shrifley . 
H. A. Newkirk. 
G. E. Mathews. 22 

2 3 4 5 6 7 

50 50 50 25 25 

45 44 23 24 

49 
47 44 
46 
46 47 47 

37 

39 13 

37 24 15 
40 23 24 

6 2 7 

13 14 
6 10 

17 14 13 
16 II 12 

B. E. Brown . 
J. E. Brown. 
W. C. van Gilder . 
H. A. Gano . 
G. J. Altmaier . 

Events No. 3 and No. 4—distance handicap. 
Chicago, Dec. 7.—A freezing wind, blowing a gale, 

and occasionally a snow flurry mixed with it, gave our 
shooters a taste of real winter weather. 

A field of 26 shooters came out for recreation in the 
bracing atmosphere. Amos Moore won first place honors 
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35 
34 37 14 

37 34 

for the day by breaking 15 straight in the first event, 
he then broke 46 x 50 in event No. i, tying for first 
place with Thomas, and then he turned'in the high 
score in the handicap event, breaking 42 x 50 frojp 
18yds. Dave Thomas was a close second, as he was 
only one target behind Moore in the practice and handi¬ 
cap event. The cold wind not only made the targets 
take erratic flights, but it also “nipped” the fingers 
which helped lower the scores of quite a number. 

Event Nos. 123456 
’ _ No- of Targets. H. 50 50 50 50 45 15 

D. L. lhomas . 21 46 .. 44 .. .. 14 
A. Moore . 18 46 .. 42 .. 16 15 

if J- Foster . n 43 38 36. 
Is.. Miller . 4) 36. 
C. W. Hymer . 10 43 .. 35 
B. L. Kimmerer... 42 38 .. .. 14 
E. Silver . % 43 .. .. 2\ .. 
L. M. Fetherston . 21 42 .. 40. 
J. Lino . 18 41 .. .. 44 20 
J. M. Schultz. 37 .. .. ; .. 

O. W. Croker. 34 37. 

F; .. *8 84 32 38 26 20 10 
W- S. Johnston. 34 38. 
A. W. Minkier. 20 32 
C. F. Selig. 32 
H. C. Wolfe . 18 31 
F. E. Moffatt . 31. 
S. W. Doran. 30.. 
J. L. Coppersmith. 29. ’9 
F. J. Altmaier . 29 27 .. .. 6 
J- Eck . 17 28 .. 33. 
K. J. Slagle .. 26 .. .. .. .. .. 
G. S. Robertson. 24 26 

Events No. 3 and No. 4—distance handicaps. 
WM. F. MERKDE, Superintendent. 

Crescent A. C. 
Bay Ridge, December 13, 1913. 

Under ideal weather conditions the trapshooters 
of the Crescent Athletic Club made some good scores 
on their grounds at Bay Ridge today. Although the 
muster was smaller than usual, those who faced the 
tiaps completed five matches. W. W. Pell won the 
feature contest of the day—the shoot for the Take 
Home Trophy at 100 clay birds. His four strings of 
25, with a handicap of 12, netted him 94 out of the 
possible 100. The scores follow: 

Stake trophy, Twenty-five Clay Birds (Handicap).— 
VV. W. Pell (3). 25; F. L. Massa Go), 24; J. P. Fair- 
Child (3), 21; W. W. Marshall (7), 20; G. Bingham (5), 
18. Won by Pell. 

Trophy Shoot, Fifteen Clay Birds (Handicap).— J. 
S. Lamson (4), 15; W. W. Marshall (4), 14; G. Bingham 
(6), 10; J. P. Fairchild (1), 13; F. L. Massa (6), 12; 
W. W. Pell (o), 11 Won by Lamson. 

President’s Club, Fifty Clay Birds (Handicap).— 
George Bingham (10), 47; W. W. Pell (6), 46; J. P. 
Fairchild (6), 43; F. L. Massa (20), 40; J. S. Lamson 
(to), 38; W. W. Marshall (14), 37. Won by Bingham. 

Take Home Trophy, One Hundred Clay Birds 
(Handicap).—W. W. Pell (12), 22, 20, 18, 22: total, 94. 
J. p. Fairchild (12), 18, 19, 18, 19; total, 86. F. L. 
Massa (40), 14, 12, 11, 9; total, 86. George Bingham 
(40), 8, 8, 13, 14; total, 83. W. W. Marshall (28), 13, 13, 
15. 8; total, 77; J. S. Lamson (20), 12, 17, 15, 12; total, 
76. 

Trophy Shoot, Fifteen Clay Birds (Handicap).— 
W. W. Marshall (4), 14; F. L. Massa (6), 13; W. W. 
Pell (1), 13; J. P. Fairchild (1), 12; J. S. Lamson (3), 
8. Won by Marshall. 

Stamford Yacht Club. 
Stamford. Conn.,. December 13, 1913.—H. L. Fer¬ 

guson, Byrd W. Wenman and F. J. Marion were the 
winners at the Stamford Yacht Club shoot to-day. The 
scores: 

First Sweepstakes.—H. L. Ferguson, 23—6—25; G. 
G. Dominick, 18—7—25; E. L. Scofield, Jr., 20—7—25; 
A. S. Pitt, 21—8—25; B. B. Brown, Jr., 20—5—25; F. 
J. Marion, 17—6—23; W. W. Herrick, 20—3—23; R. H. 
Gillespie, 13—8—21; B. W. Wenman, 14—6—20; R. W. 
McAdams, 8—8—16; H. C. Reed, 7—8—15. 

Second Sweepstakes.—Wenman, 18—8—25; Ferguson, 
24—0—24; Marion, 18—6—24; Dominick. 18—5—23; 
Scofield, Jr., 17—3—20; Herrick, 18—3—21; Gillespie, 7— 
8—15; McAdams, 6—8—14; Reed, 4—8—12. 

Third Sweepstakes.—Marion, 20—5—25; Ferguson, 23 
—0—23; Brown. Jr., 20—3—23; A. S. Pitt, 18—2—20; G. 
L. Brown, 9—8—17. 

Areola Club. 
Areola, N. J., December 13, 1913.—F. B. Case was 

the winner in three of the five events that marked the 
inaugural shoot of the Areola Country Club to-day. 
He captured the Handicap Cup and Accumulation Cup 
on shoot-offs, and finished his fine work by taking the 
Areola Cup. Garret A. Hobart, in a three cornered 
shoot-off, was the winner in the final event. 

The summaries: 
Scratch Cup, 100 Clay Birds.—R. L. Spotts, 94; 

Garret A. Hobart, 93; Dr. Pulver, 93; C. W. Billings, 
00; J. L. Griggs, 87; F. B. Case, 81: F. A. Landis, 77. 

handicap Cup, 100 Clay Birds.—F. B. Case, 81—16— 
97; Dr. Pulver, 93—4—97; R. L. Spotts (scratch), 94; 
Garret A. Hobart (scratch), 93; C. W. Billings, 90—4—94; 
J. L. Griggs, 87—4—91; F. A. Landis, 77—12—89. Mr. 
Case defeated Dr. Pulver in shoot-off. 

Accumulation Cup, 50 Clay Birds (Handicap).—E. 
B. Case, 44—6—50; J. L. Griggs, 45— 5—50; Dr. Pulver, 
46—2—48; Garret A. Hobart, 46—2—48; R. L. Spotts 
(scratch), 48; C. W. Billings, 45—2—47; F. A. Landis. 
40—6—46. Mr. Case defeated Mr. Griggs in shoot-off. 

Areola Cup, 25 Clay Birds (Handicap).—F. B. Case, 
22—4—26; J. L. Griggs, 22—2—24; C. W. Billings, 21— 
1—22; Dr. Pulver, 22—1—23; Garret A. Hobart, 22—1— 
23; R. L. Spotts (scratch). 23; F. A. Landis, 17—4—21. 

Red Mills Cup, 25 Clay Birds (Handicap).—Gar- 

Kip S| 1 Bi 
H m ill ililH 

Why Not Use 

A HAND-TRAP 
»OR throwing clay targets while 
1 at the camp, in the motor boat 

or along the shore? 
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need to improve their shooting at 
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DU PONT POWDER COMPANY 
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ret A. Hobart, 25—1—26; Dr. Pulver, 25—1—26; C. W. 
Billings, 24—1—25; R. L. Spotts (scratch), 23; F. B. 
Case, 19—4—23; F. A. Landis, 20—3—23. 

John F. Cowan of Salt Lake, C. H. Smith, C. C. God¬ 
dard and W. A. Willoughby of Butte and A. L. Tip¬ 
pett of Deer Lodge. The scores follow: 

Anaconda Gun Club. 
Anaconda, December 9, 1913. 

C. H. Smith came over from Butte yesterday and 
annexed two of the trophies in the regular December 
shoot of the Anaconda Gun Club at the Nell Shooting 
Park. He tied Drumgoole at 23 in the third event for 
the Keppler Medal, winning in the shootoff, and took 
the Twohy Medal in the next event by the same score. 
C. C. Goddard of Butte won the Confarr Medal in the 
fifth event at 15 singles and 5 pairs, likewise making a 

score of 23. 
The weather conditions were exceptionally favorable 

for the season of the year, the light being good and 
the wind not noticeable. 

The first 100 targets count in the contest for the 
PPanama-Pacific Exposition Prize Trip, making a total 
of 1,000 targets since the first of the year. Drumgoole 
leads with 900. Goddard is second with 868 and Gem- 
mett third with 838. 

Those in attendance from outside yesterday were 

Event 

I 2 3 4 s 

Number Targets. 25 25 25 25 

ISS 
5P 

Gemmett . 20 20 22 22 18 

Nell . • 23 22 18 22 16 
Drumgoole . 25 23 23 20 2- 
()’Neill . 20 22 21 20 20 

Bryan . 23 19 22 20 21 

Mathewson . . 2T 20 T9 14 19 
McDermott . 21 20 22 25 19 
Hillard . . 14 12 18 l6 12 

Garred . 15 II 14 8 .. 

Goddard . 21 22 18 22 23 
Cowan . 21 23 23 25 19 
Smith . 23 23 23 23 15 
Willoughby. 
Willoughby . l6 l6 17 17 
Peckover . 20 l6 
Tippett . 21 22 20 
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Evanston Gun Club. 
Chicago, Ill., December 12, 1913. 

The Evanston Gun Club held their second annual 
meeting, Thursday evening at the City Club in 
Chicago. The secretary’s report showed a gain in 
the past year of 39 members, making a total of 70 
active members. It was decided to increase the mem¬ 
bership to 100. The club now has two well equipped 
automatic traps and a new club house in the course 
of construction that will easily house one hundred 
shooters. 

The Nominating Committee presented the follow¬ 
ing ticket, which was unanimously elected: 

W. J. Phalen, President, 
J. H. Bristle, Vice-President, 
F. M. Schieble, Secretary-Treasurer, 
R. C. Millen, Captain, 
D. W. A. Neals, Director. 

Very truly yours. 
EVANSTON GUN CLUB. 

W. J. PHALEN, Secretary-Treasurer. 

Indoor Rifle Shooting. 

Washington, December 13, 1913.—Twenty-eight clubs, 
representing twenty-seven cities, will contest in this 
season’s indoor rifle shooting matches between civilian 
clubs for the inter-club rifle championship of the United 
States, a trophy for which has been presented by the 
War Department. The matches will begin the week 
of December 22 and continue throughout the winter 
under the auspices of the National Rifle Association 
of America. 

This year the clubs, instead of being divided into 
Eastern and Western leagues, will be in A and B 
classes, class A representing clubs which have shown 
the highest percentage of efficiency in previous matches. 

New Rochelle Yacht Club. 
New Rochelle, December 13, 1913. 

Clay pigeon shooters from both sides of Long Island 
Sound met at the traps of the New Rochelle Yacht Club 
yesterday in some spirited interclub matches. The 
feature of the day’s sport was the five man team match 
between the New Rochelle and the Manhasset Bay 
Yacht clubs. It was at 100 clay birds a man, and the 
home club’s team was successful, with 416 out of a 
possible 500, defeating the Manhasset Bay Yacht Club 
team by 26 birds, their score being 390. 

The scores : 
Interclub Team Match, too Clay Birds.—-New 

Rochelle Yacht Club—G. F. Pelham, 88; J. Thompson, 
88; D. C. Offutt, 87; J. P. Donovan, 77; G. P. Gran- 
bery, 76. Total, 416. 

Manhasset Bay Yacht Club—C. W. Berner, 83; T. 
E. Smith, 80; E. P. Alker, 79; H. L. Hoyt, Jr., 78; 
T. H. Lewis, 70. Total, 390. 

Special Match, 75 Clay Birds—J. Thompson (N. R.), 
68; G. F. Pelham (N. R.), 67; D. C. Offutt (N. R.), 
66; W. J. Brennan (N. R.), 66; G. P. Granbery (N. R.), 
65; C. W. Berner (M. B.), 65; D. E.. Smith (M. B.), 
63; J. P. Donovan (N. R.), 63; A. C. Chandler IN. R.), 
62; G. H. Martin (N. R.), 61; E. P. Alker (M. B.), 
60; J. P. Henderson IN. R.)) 60; H. L. Hoyt, Jr. (N. 
B. ) 59; A. E. Eldridge (N. R.), 59; H. M. Pollock 
(N. R.), 58; G. C. Molloy (N. R.), 56; T. H. Lewis, 
55; B. R. Stoddard (N. R.), 54; T. W. Alker (M. B.) 
47; C. A. Marsland (N. R.1, 34. Won by J. Thompson. 

Trophy Match, 40 Clay Birds—V. P. Krauss, 40; 
Dr. Currie, 38; A. E. Black, 32; H. A. Cobb, 30; C. 
M. Gould, 30. 

New Rochelle, N. Y., Dec. 14.—The summaries: 
Saturday Cup; handicap; fifty clay pigeons (Unfin¬ 

ished Saturday).—Z. O. Offutt (4), 48; G. F. Pelham (2), 
46; Dr. G. H. Martin (4), 45; J. S. Thompson (8), 50; 
G. P. Granbery (8), 50; H. F. Bullock (10), 47; J. P. 
Donovan (10), 50; A. E. Eldredge (10), 50; B. R. Stod¬ 
dard (4), 48; W. G. Brennan (4), 47; E. C. Molloy (12), 
40; J. T. Henderson (2), 40: C. A. Marsland (16), 38; 
V. P. Krauss (8), 44; H. A. Todd (12), 34. Legs on cup 
won by Messrs. Martin, Thompson, Granbery, Donovan 
and Eldredge. 

Ten Clay Pigeons; scratch.—H. F. Bullock, 10; A. E. 
Eldredge, 4; Miss Thorpe, 5; J. P. Donovan, 7; II. A. 
Todd, 8; A. Chandler, 6; W. Davis, 8; G. P. Granbery, 
6; C. C. Moore, 3; B. R. Stoddard, 4; D. Giriat, 8. Won 
by iMr. Bullock. 

Fifteen Clay Pigeons; scratch.—H. S. Bullock, 10; 
Miss Thorpe, 12; A. E. Eldredge, 9; J. P. Donovan, 12; 
A. Chandler, 11; W. Davis, n; G. P. Granbery, 14; C. C. 
Moore, 10; B._ R. Stoddard, 11; D. Giriat, 10; R. T. 
Krauss, 11. Won by Mr. Granbery. 

Twenty-five Clay Pigeons; handicap.—R. T. Krauss 
(3) , 19; H. A. Todd (61, 16; H. S. Bullock (4), 18; B. R. 
Stoddard (6). 22; A. Chandler (3), 23; G. P. Granbery 
(4) , 24; A. E. Eldredge (5), 24; J. P. Donovan (5), 23; 
W. Davis (scratch), 17; Miss Thorpe (scratch), 16; C. 
C. Moore (7), 21; D. Giriat (5), 21; C. A. Marsland (3), 
20. Legs on cup won by Messrs. Chandler and Donovan. 

Twenty-five Clay Pigeons; handicap sweepstakes.— 
R. T. Krauss (3), 24; H. A. Todd (6). 21; H. S. Bullock 
(4), 23; B. R. Stoddard (6), 19; A. Chandler (3), 24; G. 
P. Granbery (4), 25; A. E. Eldredge (5), 23; J. P. Dono¬ 
van (5), 24; W. Davis (scratch), 17: Miss Thorpe 
(scratch), 18; C. C. Moore (7), 23; D. Giriat (5), 22; C. 
A. Marsland (8), 23. Won by Mr. Granbery. 

Distance Handicap; twenty-five clay pigeons.—G. P 
Granbery (19yds.), 17; A. Chandler (19yds.), 15; H. S. 
Bullock (19yds.). 20; R. T. Krauss (19yds.), 16; A. E. 
Eldredge (18yds.), 15; J. P. Donovan (i8vds.), 21; B. R. 
Stoddard (17yds.), 23; C. C. Moore (16yds.), 14; Mr. 
Mahlsted (17yds.), 13. Won by Mr. Stoddard. 

Eagle Gun Club. 
Manoa, Pa., Dec. 13.—Izzy Hoffman, who can shoot 

as good as he can hit and field, tied up with A. A. 
Felix in the 13-bird canter conducted under the auspices 
of the Eagle Gun Club yesterday afternoon out at Ma- 
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noa. The veteran wing shoot and the ball player were 
the only gunmen to bring down all their quota of birds, 
each grassing fifteen flyers without the semblance of a 
miss. Both fired from the 30yd. mark. 

Billy Wolstencroft, Shultz and Ike Knowles shared 
second money with fourteen kills apiece. Wolstencroft 
ran thirteen straight, but lost his fourteenth bird._ Shultz 
killed ten in a row before missing, while Knowles 
slipped on his sixth screamer. Jackson with thirteen 
kills finished third. 

Fifteen-bird event, handicap rise, first and second 
money.— 
Hoffman . . 30 22212 22222 21222—15 
Felix . . 30 21211 22222 21I12—15 
W. Wolstencroft . 22212 II222 22201—14 
Knowles . . 29 ri2ii 01112 21111—'14 
Shultz . . 29 22222 22222 02222—14 
Jackson . . 30 20222 22222 201II—13 
Redman . IIIII 11012 12002—12 
Tones . . 28 21021 21120 11120-12 
I. Wolstencroft . 02212 IOIOI 21222—12 
Paulson . . 28 IOIOI IIIII IOOII—II 
Black .. . 28 02211 00111 21011—ill 
Thomas . . 28 20120 21110 0III2—II 

Gloucester Gun Club. 

Gloucester City, N. J., Dec. 13.—There were three 
events in the weekly shooting matches given here this 
afternoon by the Gloucester Gun Club. James Norman, 
who 'has been showing great form in hitting blue rocks, 
won the first event, and the second was captured by 
Thomas Bronson, while in the third event Bronson and 
James Williams tied at the end of the fifteenth round, 
and in the shoot-off Williams won by hitting 12 straight 
against 11 by his opponent. In each event a handsome 
set Of drinking steins was awarded as the prize. 

First event, 15 blue rocks.—James Norman hit 15; 
Howard, 14; Cheesman, 14; Wells, 13; Monahan, 13; But¬ 
ler, 13; Abnett, 12; Healey, 12; Pennington, 12; Bennett, 
11; Drake, 11; Hamilton, 11; Crane, 10, and Taylor, 10. 

Second event, 15 blue rocks—Thomas Bronson hit 14; 
Healey, 13; Brown, 13; Haws, 12; Gallagher, 12; Pen¬ 
nington, 12; Stewart. 12; Creamer, 11; Lee, 11; Bennett, 
10; Norman, 10; Gibbons, 10; Robinson, 10, and Under¬ 
wood, 9. 

Third event, 15 blue rocks.—Thomas Bronson hit 15; 
James Williams, 15; Bennett, 14; Herman, 14; Wells, 
14; Walters, 13; Graham, 13; Monohan, 12; Cheesman, 
12; Lyons, 12; Healy, 11; English, n; Nathans, 11; 
Miller, 10; Anderson, 9, and Prickett, 9. 

Shoot-off, miss and out—Williams hit 12; Bronson, 11. 

Neponsit Gun Club. 

December 13, 1913. 
Good scores marked the shoot of the Neponsit Gun 

Club at Rockaway Beach, L. I., Results: 

December Trophy.—Twenty-five Clay Birds; Handi¬ 
cap. Dr. F. Hutcheson (3), 25; P. von Boeckmann 
(0), 24; L. Magnolia (4), 24; F. Chaffee (3), 24; F. 
Winslow (2), 24; IT. Peer (3), 23; L. N. Smith (5), 
23; Dr. G. K. Schenck (3), 24; L. I. Schenck (7), 23; 
J. Elsworth (7), 23; II. Siefke (7), 22; D. Lechtman (7), 
21; F. Cantdell (7), 21; J. Ferril (3), 24; H. Hattstein 
(5)> 23. and William Hogan (7), 22. Won by Dr. F. 
Hutcheson. 

Semi-Monthly Trophy.—Fifty Clay Birds; Handi¬ 
cap. L. N. Smith (15), 50; L. Magnolia (8), 47; F. 
Chaffee (6), 47; P. von Boeckmann (0), 47; Dr. F. 
Hutcheson (5), 46; F. Winslow (6), 43; Dr. G. K. 
Schenck (4), 46; L. I. Schenck (15), 42; William Hogan 
(10), 39; IT. Peer (6), 44; J. Elsworth (15), 44; H. 
Siefke (15), 42; D. Lechtman (15), 41; F. Cantdell (15), 
37; J- Ferril (6), 44, and H. Hartstein (10), 43. Won 
by L. N. Smith. 

Zitzler Trophy.—Twenty-five Clay Birds; Distance 
Handicap. P. von Boeckmann (21), 23; L. N. Smith 
(16), 20; L. Magnolia (18), 22; F. Chaffee (18), 22; 
Dr. F. Hutcheson (19), 22; F. Winslow (18), 22; H. 

Peer (18). 20; J. Elsworth (16), 20; II. Siefke (16), 
19; D. Lechtman (16), 18; F. Cantdell (16), 16: J. 
Ferril (18), 22, and H. Hartstein (17), 21. Shoot-off tie 
won by Dr. G. K. Schenck. High gun prize, scratch, 
won by P. von Boeckmann, 95 out of too. 

Point Breeze Gun Club. 

Point Breeze, Pa., Dec. 13.—Fred. Muller and J. Ed¬ 
wards shooting from a 30yds. rise dueled each other to 
a standstill yesterday afternoon at Point Breeze Gun 
Club, each man grassing 19 of his 25 live birds. The 
shooting was even from the start, both gunners grass¬ 
ing several exceptionally fast birds, then missing a 
couple of “soft” flyers. 

In a ten-bird chase which followed the individual 
match, Jake Young was the only one of a field of ten 
to finish with a straight score. C. Young, Rose, “Judge” 
Toughill, Lucas. Edwards and Carney shared second coin 
with 9 kills apiece. Scores: 

Twenty-five bird special match.— 
F. Muller (handicap 30)... 21220 12202 00222 02220 22222—19 
Edwards (handicap 30)_ 11121 01200 11202 10210 21212—19 

Ten birds; sweepstake handicap.— 
Jake Young . 39 
C. Young . 29 
Rose . 30 
Tudee Toughill . 26 
Lucas . 26 
Edwards . 30 
Carney . 28 
Aiman . 29 
Hall . 29 
Riddle . 27 

22122 22222—10 
OIIII I2I22- 9 

22III 21202— 9 
02122 12212—- 9 
11221 2I0I2— 9 
20-122 12121— 9 
20221 21:121— q 

02110 '11112— 8 

20211 20221— 8 

00122 01022— 6 

Meadow Spring Gun Club. 

Losing but three of his fifty skimmers, Ford led the 
field of Meadow Spring Gun Club members who par- 
t'cinated in the week-end event of the organization yes¬ 
terday at the Fifty-seventh and Lancaster Avenue 
shooting grounds. Ford shot consistently from the start, 
bagging 23 of his 25 lifeless flyers on the first quarter, 
and 24 on his last string. Rudolph landed in second 
nlace with 44 cracks, beating out Hall for the runner-up 
honors -by two.birds. Turner turned in a 41 card, while 
Serfass and Fish broke 80 between them. Scores: 

Turner .. 
Hi 11 pot .. 
Gideon .. 
Rothaker 
Coyle .... 
Ford . 
Woodward 
Emery ... 
Gardner . 
Kirsch ... 
Rudolph ., 
Serfass .. 
Fish . 
Pearson . 
Hall . 
Brown ... 

B. B. T. 

19 22 41 
19 20 39 
19 19 38 
17 9 16 
14 13 27 
23 24 47 
‘17 21 38 
16 19 35 
‘10 13 23 
15 21 36 
22 22 44 
20 20 40 
20 20 40 
20 16 36 
19 23 42 
17 17 34 

White Plains Gun Club Out. 

The first shoot of the White Plains Gun Club was 
held at its new grounds, the Gedney Farms, Saturday 
Summary: 

Finch, 22, 22—44: Offutt, 23, 20—43; Betti. 21, 22—43; 
Denyse, 20, 21—41; Townsend. 22, 19—41; T. Keller, 17, 
24—41; Allyn. 19, 20—39; Dr. Currie. 19. 20—39; Hadlock. 
17 17—34; Hyland, 17. 10—27; T. Davis, 16. 16—32; H. 
Core, 16. 12—28; Zollinger, 9, 16—25; McCormick, 12. 
ir—23; Ray, 9, 13—22; Burling, 5. 11—16; Webster, 6 
8—14. 
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Little Falls Gun Club. 
Little Falls, N. J., Dec. 13,—The ideal conditions 

Saturday afternoon drew a large crowd to the shoot of 
the Little Falls Gun 'Club at Little Falls, iN. J., and it 
was dark before the last gun was packed up. 

The members were pleased to have two professionals 
present, Tom Davis and H. H. Stevens. Davis broke 
83 per cent, and Stevens 96 per cent. 

The principal event was the 50-bird sliding handicap 
match, with six prizes to be awarded. This was won 
by Thomas Howard, with 46 kills, and the finish was 
exciting, as Howard had to go straight on the last 27 
to beat out H. S. Sindle, who finished second with 45; 
J. H. Francisco was third with 43; C. Canizzaro fourth 
with 40; S. G. Francisco fifth with 40, and Cleve Speer 
sixth with 39. 

The next regular shoot will be held Saturday, Dec. 
27, at 1:30, but there will be some who wish to shoot 
Christmas afternoon, so the club will be open to accom¬ 
modate them. 

12 3 4 5 
15 10 25 50 25 

Tom Davis, professional . 22 39 22 
H. H. .Miller. 10 .. 19 38 .. 
Thomas Howard . 13 .. 24 46 .. 
E. E. Gardner . 7 .. 14 36 .. 
A. R. Post . 2 .. 10 23 
F. L. Van Tassell. 9 17 38 .. 
S. G. Francisco . 7 8 20 40 21 
Ed. iSmith . 6 7 20 38 20 
Wm. Kussmaul . 12 8 22 36 .. 
J. H. Francisco . 11 9 24 43 22 
H. S. Stevens (professional). 25 48 23 
H. S. Sindle . 11 .. 24 45 23 
Charles Hudson . 9 .. 20 32 .. 
Cleve Speer . 24 39 23 
A. Strange . 16 22 
C. Canizzaro . 22 40 20 
R. R. Goodlatte .   19 19 .. 
J. Matthews . 13 36 .. 
Ed. Jacobus . 23 35 .. 
J. E. J. Stanton . 17 29 .. 
B. Morris . 27 .. 
Dr. VanderClock . 7. 
J. A. Breakey .'.24 .. 
H. Van Houten . 34 .. 

JESSE L. PiLASS, Secretary. 

Jersey City Gun Club. 
Jersey City, N. J., Dec. 13.—This was another great 

day for trap shooting, but the crowd was smaller than 
it should have been, considering the unusual weather 
for December. However, the scores were not half as 
good as the weather, and Dr. Ittner and Dixon tied for 
high honors with 80 per cent. The leg on the Dupont 
Trophy was won by Everett with a full score, count¬ 
ing handicap. The scores follow, in strings of 25: 

Haas, 18, 20, 17, 17, 22, 22, 19, 2i, 19, 20, 18, 19; Engle, 
16, 18, 16, 17, 19; Piercy, 17, 15, 20, 20, 15, 20, 20, 22, 21, 22; 
Everett, 17, 13, 18, 21, 17, m, 16, 19, 15; Dixon, 19, 23, 20, 
21, 18, 20; Tewes, 18, 20, 20, 14; Hallinger, 17, 18, 20, 20, 
20, 14; Dr. Ittner, 20, 19, 22, 19, 18, 21, 18, 23; Williams, 
14, 16, 10, 13; Kearney, 12, 15, 16, 17, 20, 19, 13; L. Piercy, 
14, 17; Slater, 15, 114, 13, 13; Jones, 16, 12, 8, 11. 

New York Athletic Club. 
Pelham Manor, Dec. 13.—There were plenty of ties in 

the weekly shoot of the New York Athletic Club at 
Travers Island yesterday. The fun started in the open¬ 
ing event, when W. B. Ogden and Conrad Stein each 
returned cards of 22 out of a possible 25 birds for the 
Monthly Cup. In the shoot-off that followed the former 
was a winner by 25 to 24. Mr. Ogden was both the 
high scratch and the high handicap man yesterday. He, 
however, could not win both events, so the high handi¬ 
cap prize went to T. Lenane, Jr. The scores: 

High Handicap Prize.—One hundred clay birds. T. 
Lenane, Jr. (15), 95; W. B. Ogden (10), 95; E. G. Bruns 
(20), 92; G. M. Thompson (13), 91; Conrad Stein (11), 90; 
J. I. Brandenburg (20), 90; G. J. Corbett (10), 89; J. H. 
Vanderveer (8), 88; A. W. Church (.10), 86; T. S. Sheldon 
(24), 81; F. A. Hodgman (4), 75; Tames Brite (20), 75; 
D. F. McMahon (3), 74; H. H. Duden (15), 68; T. A. 
Baker (o), 63; G. W. Kuohler (12), 50; S. J. Wood (121,49. 

Distance 'Handicap.—Twenty-five clay birds. W. B. 
Ogden (u8), 23; Conrad Stein (18), 21; A. W. Church 
(118), 20; T. Lenane, Jr. (16), 99; G. M. Thompson (18), 19; 
E. G. Bruns (16), 17; G. J. Corbett (17), 17; G. W. Kuch- 
ler (18), 17; J. H. Vanderveer (19), 16; J I. Brandenburg 
(16), 15: D. F. McMahon (20), 15; T. S. Sheldon (16), 14; 
F. A. Hodgman (18), 13; H. H. Duden (16), 12. 

Variety Shoot.—Twenty-five clay birds, scratch. F. 
A. Hodgman, 22; D. F. McMahon, 19; J. I. Brandenburg, 
9; G W. Kuchler, it; James Brite, 10; W. B. Ogden, 10; 
G. J. Corbett, 16. 

Monthly Cup.—Twenty-five targets, handicap. W. B. 
Ogden (3), 22; Conrad Stein (4), 22; T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 
21; E. G. Bruns (5), 21; G. M. Thomson (4), 21; G. J. 
Corbett (3), 21; J. I. Brandenburg (5), 21; T. S. Sh’eldon 
(6), 19; A. W. Church (3), 19; J. H. Vanderveer (2), 18; 
F. A. Hodgman (2), 18; D. F. McMahon (2), 16; J. Brite 
(5), 15; T. A. Baker (0), 15; G. W. Kuchler (3), 15; H. 
H. Duden (3), 14; S. G. Wood (3), 14. Shoot-off, handi¬ 
cap.—W. B. Ogden (3), 25; Conrad Stein (3), 24. 

Club Trophy.—Twenty-five clay pigeons; handicap. 
T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 25; E. G. Bruns (5), 25; W. B. Ogden 
(3). 25; Conrad Stein (3), 24; A. W. Church (3), 23; G. 
J. Corbett (3), 23; J. H. Vanderveer (2), 23; J. I. Bran¬ 
denburg (5), 22; T. S. Sheldon (6), 22; G. M. Thompson 
(3). 21; James Brite (5), 19; H. H. Duden (4), 18; D. 
F. McMahon (0), 18; T. A. Baker (0), 16; F. A. Hodg¬ 
man (1), 15; G. W. Kuchler (3), 14; S. J Wood (3), 14. 
Shoot-off, handicap.—T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 23; W. B. Ogden 
(2), 23; E. G. Bruns (5), 21. Shoot-off, handicap.—T. 
Lenane, Jr. (3), 23; W. B. Ogden (3), 18. 

Accumulation Cup.—Twenty-five clay birds; handi¬ 
cap. G. M. Thompson (3), 25; T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 23; 
W. B. Ogden (2), 23; J. H. Vanderveer (2), 22; Conrad 
Stein (2), 22; A. W. Church (2), 22; E. G. Bruns (5), 21; 
J. I. Brandenburg (5), 21; G. J. Corbett (1), 20; H. H. 

Duden (4), 19; T. S. Sheldon (6), 19; D. F. McMahon 
(1), 19; F. A. Hodgman (1), 19; James Brite (5), 19; T. 
A. Baker (0), 18; S. J. Wood (3), 17; G. W. Kuohler 

(3). !7- 
Travers Island Cup.—Twenty-five clay birds; handi¬ 

cap. T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 25; W. B. Ogden (2), 25; G. J. 
Corbett (3), 25; J. H. Vanderveer (2), 25; J. I. Branden¬ 
burg (5), 25; G. M. Thomson (3), 24; F. A. Hodgman (o), 
23; E. B. Bruns (5), 22; A. W. Church (2), 22; James 
Brite (5), 22; Conrad Stein (2), 22; H. II. Duden (4), 21; 
T. S. iSheldon (6), 21; D. F. McMahon (0), 21; T. A. 
Baker (0), 17; G. W. Kuchler (3), 15; S. G. Wood (3), 15. 
Shoot-off; handicap.—T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 25; G. J. Corbett 
(3). 23t J- H. Vanderveer (2), 21; J. I. Brandenburg (5), 
19; W. B. Ogden (2), 18. Shoot-off; handicap.—T. Lenane, 
Jr. (4), 25; G. J. Corbett (3), 25. Shoot-off; handicap.—T. 
Lenane, Jr. (4), 25; G. J. Corbett (3), 24. 

High Scratch Prize.—One hundred clay birds. W. 
B. Ogden, 85; T. Lenane, Jr., 80; J. H. Vanderveer, 80; 
G. J. Corbett, 79; G. M. Thomson, 78; Conrad Stein, 78; 
A. W. Church, 76; E. G. Bruns, 72; D. F. McMahon, 71; 
W. A. Hodgman, 71; J. I. Brandenburg, 70; T. A. Baker, 
63; James Brite, 55; T. S. Sheldon, 55; H H. Duden, 53; 
G. W. Kuchler, 48; S. G. Wood, 46. 

Larchmont Yacht Club. 
Larchmont, N. Y., Dec. 13.—Full scores were so fre¬ 

quent at the Larchmont Yacht Club to-day that in every 
event at twenty-five or fifty clay birds shoot-offs were 
necessary to decide the winner. In several cases it took 
two extra sessions at the traps to break a tie, and on 
one occasion six of the fifteen contestants were engaged 
in the shoot-off. 

Three men were double winners during the afternoon, 
Thomas Lenane, Jr., earning a leg each on the December 
and handicap cups, A. L. Burns leading in two scratch 
events, while George J. Corbett took home the take home 
trophy and the club cup as well. In the latter event 
Mr. Corbett on the shoot-off made the only perfect score 
of the day. 

The summaries: 
December Cup; handicap; twenty-five birds.—T. Le¬ 

nane, Jr. (4), 25; W. E .Ferguson (3), 25; A. L. Burns 
(3) . 25; W. B. Ogden (2), 25; J. W. Fitzgerald (5), 25; 
A. W. Allison (2), 24; G. J. Corbett (2), 23; R. L. Spotts 
(o), 23; R. R. Spotts (7), 22; T. J. McCahill (3), 21; L. 
Hoyt (6), 20; H. H. Duden (4), 20; D. F. McMahon (2), 
20. Shoot-off won by T. Lenane, Jr. 

Visitors’ Cup; handicap; twenty-five birds.—D. F. 
MoMahon (1), 25; T. J. McCahill (3), 25; II. H. Duden 
(4) , 25; T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 25; R. K. Spotts (7), 25; A. 
W. Allison (3), 25; R. L. Spotts (o), 24; A. L. Burns 
(3), 24; A. W. Alley (7), 24; J. W. Fitzgerald (5), 24; 
G. J. Corbett (2), 23; W. B. Ogden (2), 21; W. Child 
(7), 21; W. E. Ferguson (3), 20. Shoot-off won by D. F. 
McMahon. 

Take Home Trophy; handicap; twenty-five birds.—G. 
J. Corbett (2), 25; T. J. McCahill (3), 25; L. Hoyt (6), 
25; A. W. Allison (3), 25; W. B. Ogden (2), 25; D. F. 
McMahon (1), 24; R. K. Spotts (7), 24; A. L. Burns (3), 
24; J. W. Fitzgerald (5), 23; T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 22; R. 
L. Spotts (o), 22; W. Child (7), 21; W. E. Ferguson (3), 
20; H. H. Duden (4), 20. Shoot-off won by G. J. Corbett. 

Accumulation Cup; handicap; fifty birds.—H. H. Du¬ 
den (8), 50; W. E. Ferguson (6); 50; T. Lenane, Jr. (8), 
50; A. L. Burns (6), 49; R. K. Spotts (14), 49; G. J. 
Corbett (4), 49; T. J. McCahill (6), 48; L. Hoyt (6), 46; 
R. L. Spotts (0), 46; A. W. Allison (6), 46; J. W. Fitz¬ 
gerald (10), 46; W. B. Ogden (4), 44; D. F. McMahon 
(2), 44. Shoot-off won by H. H. Duden. 

Handicap Cup; one hundred and twenty-five birds.— 
T. Lenane, Jr. (20), 125; A. L. Burns (15), 124; A. W. 
Allison (14), 123; R. K. Spotts (35), 122; T. J. McCahill 
(15), 121; G. J. Corbett (10), 121; J. W. Fitzgerald (25), 
118; H. H. Duden (20), 117; W. B. Ogden (10), 117; W. 
E. Ferguson (15), 116; D. F. McMahon (6), 116; R. L. 
Spotts (o), 115; L. Hoyt (30), 104. 

High Scratch Cup; one hundred and fifty birds.—(R. 
L. Spotts, 136; A. L. Burns, 134; G. J. Corbett, 134; A. 
W. Allison, 133; T. J. McCahill, 131; T. Lenane, Jr., 129; 
W. B. Ogden, 128; D. F. McMahon, 127; W. E. Ferguson, 
123; H. H. Duden, 113; J. W. Fitzgerald, no; R. K. 
Spotts, 103; L. Hoyt, 84. 

Club Trophy; handicap; twenty-five birds.—G. J. Cor¬ 
bett (1), 25; W. E. Ferguson (3), 25; A. L. Burns (3), 25; 
II. H. Duden (4), 25; R. L. Spotts (0), 24; T. Lenane, 
Jr. (4), 22; A. W. Allison (3), 22; J. W. Fitzgerald (5), 
21; D. F. McMahon (1), 21. Shoot-off won by G. J. 
Corbett with perfect score. 

Fifteen Birds; -scratch.—Won by A. L. Burns, 15, 
after shoot-off. 

Ten Birds; scratch.—Won by A. L. Burns after shoot- 
off. 

Why Maim Your Game 
WHEN YOU CAN KILL IT? 

Shoot a gun that has the kind 
of a bore that insures an even 
pattern. 

You know guns that send shot 
in a bunch and others that 
scatter them to the four winds. 

35 years’ experience in gun 
making and gun testing, with 
special attention to bore and 
loads, has given 

LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 

their enviable reputation. For 
Brush, Field and Blind. 

Write to-day for Art Catalog. 

Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 
This Year. 

LEFEVER ARMS CO. 
20 Maltbie Street - SYRACUSE, N. Y. 

Lehigh Rod and Gun Club. 
Bethlehem, Pa., Dec. 13—A1 Heil was high gun at 

he regular shoot of the Lehigh Rod and Gun Club. He 
>roke 118 out of 125 blue rocks. Bitterling was a close 
:ompetitor with a score of 112 out of 125 targets. 

15 Targets.—Heil, 15; Bitterling, 14; W erst, 131 bisch, 

15 Targets.—Heil, 15; Bitterling, 15; Fisch, 10; Paint- 

r’ ^5 Targets—Heil, 14; Bitterling, n; Fisch, 10; Paint- 

T, 10 
15 Targets—Hell, 14; Bitterling, 12; Fluck, 12; Werst, 

2; Painter, 10. _. _ . 
15 Targets.—Heil, 15; Fluck, 15; Bitterling, 14; Paint- 

10 Targets.—Heil, 10; Bitterling, 8; Fluck, 7; Paint- 

10 Targets.—Heil, 9; Bitterling, 9; Fluck, 9; Werst, 

; Painter, 6. . 
10 Targets.—Heil, 9; Bitterling, 10; Fisch, 8; Paint- 

r, 7. 
10 Targets.—Bitterling, 9; Werst, 8; Heil, 7; Fisch, 6. 

Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. 
Port Washington, L. I., Dec. 13.—David Provost, 

shooting from a five-point allowance, won three events 
in a row at the Manhasset Bay Yacht Club traps to-day, 
returning full scores for the Du Pont, monthly and year¬ 
ly trophies. 

The summary: 
Du Pont Trophy; handicap; twenty-five birds.—D. 

Provost (5), 25; J. W. Alker (4), 25; C. M. Gould (7), 25; 
H. L. Hoyt, Jr. (2), 24; F. L. Richards (6), 23; L. Pro¬ 
vost (7), 23; J. O’Brien (7), 21; E. P. Alker (5), 20; B. 
E. Smith (2), 20; E. A. Sierck (5), 20. Shoot-off won by 
D. Provost. 

December Cup; handicap; twenty-five birds.—D. Pro¬ 
vost (5), 25; J. O’Brien (7), 25; II. L. Hoyt, Jr. (2), 24; 
F. L. Richards (6), 24; C. M. Gould (7), 23; J. O’Brien 
(7), 23; B. G. Loomis (5), 23; B. E. Smith (2), 23; E. A. 
Sierck (5), 22; II. L. Hoyt, Jr. (2), 22; L. Provost (7), 
21; T. H. Lewis (4), 20. Shoot-off won by D. Provost. 

Yearly Trophy; handicap; twenty-five birds.—D. Pro¬ 
vost 5), 25; J. O'Brien (7), 25; H. L. Hoyt, Jr. (2), 24; 
J. W. Alker (4), 23; E. A. Sierck (5), 23; C. M. Gould 
(7), 22; B. E. Smith (2), 22; E. P. Alker (5), 21; F. L. 
Richards (6), 21. Shoot-off won by D. Provost. 

Fifteen Birds; scratch.—Won by B. E. Smith, 15. 
Ten Birds; scratch.—Won by C. M. Gould, 8. 

Painter Won Live Bird Shoot. 
Marietta, Pa., Dec. 13.—In a live bird shoot at Kist- 

lers between ten sportsmen from Harrisburg, Norwood 
and Marietta, Painter was high man. Penwell second, 
Drybred third. In a miss-and-out shoot Penwell won 
first honors. 

Camden Shooting Association. 
In probably the most remarkable exhibition of marks¬ 

manship ever seen at the traps of the Camden Shooting 
Association Edward Vonkattengell, of Red Bank, yes¬ 
terday wrested from Eugene Springer, of Cape May 
Court House, the title of champion of New Jersey. 
Beaten four weeks ago in an effort to annex the honors 
which Springer has carried since the last State shoot, 
Vonkattengell again challenged, and yesterday afternoon 
he realized his ambition by breaking 98 out of 100 tar¬ 
gets to 89 for Springer. Not content with shifting this 
title from south to north Jersey, the new champion and 
J. Frank James, also of Red Bank, captured the two- 
man team title from Springer and Frank Hineline, both 
members of the Camden club. 

Vonkattengell was in rare form, cleanly smashing 
the first 66 targets thrown. His first miss was on the 
seventh target in the third twenty-five and his other 
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failure was on the fourth bird on his last trip to the 
traps. It was apparent from the jump that Springer 
was not in his usual form. He missed the thirteenth, 
fifteenth and twenty-third targets in the first twenty- 
five and fell down on the sixth and fourteenth in the 
second lot, the half-way mark showing the challenger 
with a perfect score and the champion with 45. In the 
third twenty-five Springer failed on fourth, seventh, four¬ 
teenth, fifteenth and twenty-second, and in the last 
squad the third and the twenty-second got away. 

Vonkattengell was also the star in the two-man 
shoot, which north Jersey captured by a score of 93 to 
90. He missed but three out of fifty and his partner, 
James, fell only one short of that mark. Four targets 
got away from Springer and Hineline fell down on six. 
Perfect weather prevailed and a big crowd saw the 
marksmanship honors and the coveted cups carried off 
by the challengers. Summaries: 

State Championship. 

,, , 25 25 25 25 T. 
Vonkattengell . 25 25 24 24—98 
Springer . 22 23 21 23—89 

Two-Man State Championship. 
„ . 25 25 T. 25 25 T. 
Springer . 24 22—46 Vonkattengell .. 23 24—47 
Hineline .23 21—44 James .23 23—46 

Grand total . 90 Grand total . 93 

Du Pont Gun Club. 
Wilmington, Del., Dec. 13.—Autumn-like weather 

served to attract nearly one hundred marksmen to the 
traps of the Du Pont Gun Club this afternoon to par¬ 
ticipate in the Coleman du Pont spoon event. An 
added attraction was the competition for the State cham¬ 
pionship between W. M. Hammond, the holder, and H. 
P. Carlon. the challenger. Hammond retained his title 
by a margin of two birds, winging 91 out of his century, 
while the best Carlon could do was 89. 

Another special event was the Class A challenge 
cup match between Eugene du Pont, the holder of the 
championship honors in this class, and W. S. Colfax, 
Jr., the challenger. Du Pont lost his title, breaking but 
43 out of 50, while Colfax smashed 47 discs out of 50. In 
Class A, of the spoon event, A. B. Richardson, J. R. 
McHugh and A. H. Lobb tied with 24 out of 24. In 
Class B, H. W. Bush, Stanley Luchton and Isaac Turner 
tied with 23 out of 25. 

The scores of the sixty-four participants in the 
Du Pont spooj event follow: 

H. W. Bush, 23; A. B. Richardson, 24; S. A. Reis, 
17; A. J. Curley, 17; H. Winchester, 20; W. C. Corey, 
12; B. F. Stevens, 17; William Hammond, 23; Ed. Dan¬ 
iels, 22; J. T. Skelly, 23; C. A. W. Everitt, 17; C. M. 
Moore, 22; D. Barstow, 17; Eastman, 20; E. R. Jenks, 16; 
E. M. Ross, 22; W. B. Smith, Jr., 20; N. K. Smith, 20; 
C. T. Martin, 20; H. P. Carlon, 23: C. C. Cerow, 10; T. 
H. Fox, 21; T. W. Baker, 22; T. W. Matherson, 20; S. 
A. Reis, 16; W. F. Jensen, 14; B. F. Stevens, 16; J. W. 
Anderson, Jr., 17; L. L. Jarrell, 21; Clark Leedom, 21; 
Dr. II. Betts, 19; E. E. Handy, 12; L. C. Lyon, 14; C. 
D. Prickett, 20; L. C. Weldin, 17; H. Morrow, 3; S. C. 
Lloyd, 22; J. B. McHugh, 24; S. G. Davis, n; Dr. A. 
Parkerson, 21; Eugene du Pont, 19; S. Tuchton, 23; C. 
E. Springer, 18; Karl Mayer, 16; W. J. Hartlon, 14; N. 
A. Jones, 20; Isaac Turner, 23; William Coyne, 18; R. F. 
Springer, 12; T. E. Doremus, 20; A. H. Lobb, 24; Dr. E. 
Q. Bullock, 16; S. J. Newman, 21; L. D. Willis, 24; 
D. Lindsay, 23; Stanley Hammond, 22; Samuel W. Long, 
13; J. II. Thomas, 18; W. A. Joslyn, 20; C. II. Shinn, 
18; A. Bird, 21; W. S. Coyan, Jr., 23; F. F. Lofland, 13; 
G. A. Boulden, 18. 

Independent Gun Club. 
The Budd-Davis race was the feature of the shoot 

and although the field was conspicuously shy of entries 
there were enough gunners present to keep things mov¬ 
ing. The pitcher, which was coveted by all had the 
usual Independent conditions wrapped around it, namely 
too targets per man with a distance and added bird 
handicap, with all tie scores of 100 or better to be shot 
off in extra events with the handicaps prevailing. 

Budd and Davis were the only sharp-shooters to 
climb to the century mark, Davis breaking 83 of his 
actual hundred, which with a handicap of 17 just en¬ 
abled him to round out the century mark. Budd 
cracked 90 of his lifeless skimmers and having a dead 
bird allowance of 13 he was three over the 100 figures 
when the final count was made. This called for a 
shoot-off and the two gunners toed the mark for 25 
birds. At the termination of this chase they were still 
deadlocked with 25 all. Rather than continue the tar¬ 
get test the two veteran gunmen agreed to take a 
chance on the coins to determine the winner, and Budd 
having the better luck, gained possession of the pitcher. 

Bill Clegg, with 91 dead ones out of 100, grabbed 
the silver dipper offered for the best actual score on a 
century. Budd apparently had this spoon clinched un¬ 
til Clegg, who was performing in the last squad of the 
day, rung up high man on actuals by outshooting the 
Pemberton crack by a blue rock. £. G. Ford, with 
98, was awarded the spoon for being runner-up to Budd 
and Davis, while Fontaine won the B dipper after out- 
shooting Edwards in an extra event, 23 to i7Jd- On 
the day’s events they each totaled 79. Scores: 

Yds.' B. B. B. ' B. Net. Hp. Ttl. 
Fontaine ... (16) 18 17 l6 19 70 9— 79 
Davis . . (16) 18 22 22 21 83 17—100 
Eyre . . (16) 22 24 22 21 89 7— 96 
Budd . (17) 24 21 24 21 90 13—103 
Kelley . .. (16) 18 21 17 17 73 20— 93 
Powers . . (18) 19 22 21 23 85 3- 88 
Pratt . . (18) 21 14 18 19 72 15— 87 
Edwards .... . (17) l6 18 18 17 69 10— 79 
Harkins .... . (16) 19 18 18 21 76 20— 96 
Ford . . (16) 20 21 22 88 10— 98 
Keene . . (16) 23 21 18 19 81 16— 97 
Clegg . C17) 24 23 22 22 91 4— 95 
Thompson . • ( *) 23 19 W. * 42 *— 42 

*Visitor. w.—Withdrew. 

Paleface Gun Club. 
Wellington, Dec. 13.—The Paleface Gun Club held 

a successful shoot here today. Ideal weather conditions 
prevailed. Chapin was hi gh man with a total of 99 
breaks, and Dickerman was second with 96. The 
scores: 

20 

100 TARGETS. 

20 20 20 20 Totals. 
Chqpin , . . . 20 20 20 20 19 99 
Dickerman .... 20 19 19 20 18 96 
Sibley 18 19 18 20 19 94 
I5. Osborn .... 18 20 19 18 17 92 
Clark . .... 20 is 17 18 18 9i 
Burns .... .... 18 20 18 18 17 91 
Phelps ... 15 20 20 l6 17 88 
Brown .... l6 16 17 17 l6 80 
Henry .... 17 15 16 13 17 78 
Ellis . 9 11 8 8 50 

St. Thomas Gun Club, St. Thomas, Canada. 
Total 

No. 
Broke. 

Fred Galbraith 1st Day. 91 
2nd Day . 176 
3rd Day. 189 

W. Hart 1 st Day. 83 
2nd Day.   164 
3rd Day. 167 

Geo. Mannix 1st Day. 85 
2nd Day. 166 
3rd Day. 137 

G. A. Brown 1st Day. 88 
2nd Day. 175 
3rd Day. 183 

W. C. Vail 1st Day. 163 
2nd Day. 76 

J J. Hamm 1st Day. 85 
2nd Day. 169 

Total 
No. 

Broke. 
F. Kerr 1st Day.   89 

2nd Day. 178 
3rd Day. 175 

C. L. Frantry 1st Day. 89 
... 182 
.. 180 

... 90 

... 189 
.. 177 

.. 82 
.. 182 
.. 164 

.. 74 

.. 161 

.. 162 

.. 79 

.. 167 

.. 167 

.. 88 
... 184 

.. 65 

.. 126 
... 131 

Total 
No. 

Broke. 
... 98 
.. 189 
... 190 

... 82 
.. 179 

,.. 164 

... 96 

... 189 

... 185 

95 
,.. 190 
... 191 

... 90 
.. 169 

166 
... 98 
... 189 
... 185 
... 88 

• ■ 185 
,.. 180 
.. 79 
... 151 
.. 151 
.. 87 
... 172 
.. 176 

... 87 

... 177 
•• 175 
... 70 
... t38 
.. 164 
.. 87 
.. 187 

... 193 
.. 87 
.. 184 
.. 167 

• • 173 
.. 165 

G. K. Mackie 1st Day. 66 
2nd Day. 160 
3rd Day. 151 

F. A. Graper 1st Day. 92 
2nd Day. 192 
3rd Day. 175 

J. R. Jahn 1st Day. 96 
2nd Day. 192 
3rd Day. 190 

F. C. Koch 1st Day. 97 
2nd Day. 188 
3rd Day. 187 

J. E. Cain 1st Day. 74 
2nd Day. 145 
3rd Day. 165 

W. S. Iloon 1st Day... 92 
2nd Day. 190 
3rd Day. 195 

F. H. Conover 1st Day. 84 
2nd Day. 173 
3rd Day. 171 

F. S. Wright 1st Day. 96 
2nd Day. 192 
3rd Day. 186 

Jno. Ebberts 1st Day. 89 
2nd Day. 170 
3rd Day. 170 

II. Blackmer 1st Day. 95 
2nd Day. 187 
3rd Day. 178 

G. Fish 1 st Day. 90 
2nd Day. 189 
3rd Day. 184 

Joe Jennings 1st Day. 90 
2nd Day. 183 
3rd Day. 169 

II. D. Bates 1st Day. 92 
2nd Day. 189 
3rd Day. 188 

Mrs. J. S. Boa 1st Day. 69 
2nd Day. 140 
3rd Day. 119 

S. Vance 1st Day. 88 
2nd Day. 171 
3rd Day. 187 

H. O’Loane 1st Day. 83 
2nd Day. 175 

N. Long 1st Day. 

Jno. W. Broderick 1st Day. 

R. 

L. Taylor 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 

Day 1st Day. 

2nd Day. 
3rd Day. 

W. J. Marshall 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 
3rd Day. 

Mrs. Vogel 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 
3rd Day. 

E. Koehler 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 
3rd Day. 

F. A. Dolson 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 
3rd Day. 

K. Smith 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 

Mrs. F. H. Conover 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 
3rd Day. 

J. R. Graham 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 
3rd Day. 

E. S. Graham 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 
3rd Day. 

J. S. Day 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 
3rd Day. 

L. S. German ISt Dav 
2nd Dav 

3rd Day 

C. M. Dunk : ist Day.. 
2nd Day.. 
3rd Day.. 

J. R. Taylor ist Day 
2nd Day 
3rd Day 

c. F. Moore ist Day 
2nd Day 
3rd Day 

G. R. Hassan ist Day 
2nd Day. 
3rd Day. 

S. Huntley 1st Day. 
2nd Day. 

Total J. S. Boa ist Day. 
No. 2nd Day. 

Broke. 3rd Day. 
.. 88 W. B. Darton ist Day.. 

2nd Day.. 

.. 177 3rd Day... 

.. 84 W. S. Hare ist Day- 
2nd Dav_ 

• • 173 3rd Day.... 
.. 88 R. W. Clancey ist Day, 

2nd Day. 

.. 85 3rd Day 
E G. White ist Day... 

.. 171 2nd Day.., 

.. 96 3rd Day.. 

.. 188 F. M. Fay 2nd Day- 
3rd Day. 
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Tenth N. A. A. Mail Match. 
The rigorous winter weather held off just long 

enough to allow this last mail match of the series to 
be shot on the 29th of November. The only note¬ 
worthy things about the York Round was the high 
score of Dr. Hertig, in keeping with his consistently 
excellent work, and an end at 100 yards made by Mrs. 
Dunlap. Four of us Wayne Archer’s shot through the 
100 and part of the 80 of a York Round but on ac- 

■count of darkness and cold could not finish. At one end 
Mrs. Dunlap made 99,773=5—35. If no evidence is 
presented to the contrary I think she is justified in 
considering this a woman’s record for the year. Indeed 
I doubt if many women have ever beaten it. 

York Round. 
Dr. Hertig . 50-232 40-206 24-148 114-586 
B. P. Gray . 33-139 26-106 20- 96 79-341 
:S. W. Wilder .. 24- 92 19- 71 19- 81 62-244 

American Round. 
J- .Tiles . 30-172 30-156 30-206 90-534 
Dr. Elmer .28-138 30-192 30-202 88-532 
Janies Duff . 28-152 29-169 29-183 86-504 
F. W. Clay - 22-110 25-135 30-166 77-411 
A. Pettit . 10-26 21-91 25-109 56-226 
G. W. Watt . 12-40 12- 54 21- 93 45-187 
H. Bennett - 10-36 17- 65 15- 63 42-164 

At last Sir Janies has done it. Every reader of 
Forest and Stream will rejoice with him in his con- 
•quest of the elusive 500. Sooner or later that grim 
Scottish determination was bound to succeed. 

Mr. Watt had not been able to shoot since the 
sixth mail match so that he deserves great credit for 
raising his record from 55 to 187. This was only the 
.second time in his life that Mr. Bennett had shot. 
Hertig writes “I have only dropped 3 arrows in 350 at 

•60 yards. In the old English round of 144 arrows at 60 
yards I made 143-867. The English record is 142-840 
made by Rev. Rimington.” 

Team Round. 
Hertig . 95-563 
Jiles . 94-524 

National Round. 
.Mrs. Dunlap . 24-84 19-55 43-139 
Mrs. Powell . 9-33 9-29 18- 62 

ROBERT P. ELMER. 

(Continued from page 789.) 

I invaded my home town that afternoon and made 
straight for the drug store, where I bought sev- 
-eral varieties of cold cures and took two doses 
•out of one bottle before leaving the place. Then 
I wended my way up the street toward the bak¬ 
ery that Clem’s father owned. It was my in¬ 
tention to tell Clem’s parent that my beloved 
companion was lost in the impenetrable forest, 
and that the coroner’s services would in all proba¬ 
bility be needed. 

I shall never forget how the town boys 
laughed when they saw me shuffling along the 
street, on snowshoes. I needed showshoes no 
more than I needed a string of pink beads around 
my neck. My home town was 500 miles south 
of the snowshoe belt. But I was a real outer, 
and I took no notice of their scoffing. 

With halting step and slow I approached the 
bakery. The big windows of the shop were so 
•coated with frost that I could not see within. 
A big lump came up in my throat as I contem¬ 
plated the sad news I had to break to Clem’s 
parent, but I nerved myself for the ordeal and, 
lifting the latch of the door, I opened it and 
stepped in. 

The first person I beheld was Clem. He was 
behind the counter, tying up a loaf of graham 
bread 'for the village dressmaker. He offered 
no explanation, nor did I demand one. Our eyes 
met, and in that glance Clem was a self-confessed 
piker. 

“Send a drayman out to haul in our outfit, 
and I’ll pay the bill,’’ he remarked, as he sprinkled 
salt on the steel base of the door-frame, to melt 

■off the ice. “I have a terrible cold. If I had 
stayed out there in that camp another night the 
folks would now be singing slow music over me 
-down at our house. How about you?” 

“I am going home to doctor up my cold,” I 
replied; “and I don’t want anybody to mention 
the glad, free life of the big woods to me again 
in the dead of winter. If you ever mention the 
subject to me again I’ll present you with a year’s 
subscription to the outing magazine that locoed 
us! Do you understand?” 

“I follow you,” was Clem's reply. 
And we journeyed back to the tall uncut, 

never again! 

Kimberly Pets I HAD just turned into my bunk, at Kimberly, 
one night, thoroughly used up, by a hard 
day’s work, with pick and shovel, when my 

attention was attracted by the repeated meows 
of a cat, at the entrance to my shanty. Softly 
getting up, and pulling the door slightly ajar, in 
order to get a peep at my tormentor, I was sur¬ 
prised to see the animal dash through the narrow! 
opening, leap upon the foot of my berth, and 
curl itself up as if preparing for a full night’s 
rest. I concluded not to interfere with it, and 
she shared my couch with me for the night. The 
next morning, when I arose and was encasing 
myself in my mining suit, it sprang onto the 
floor, and with continual purring, kept rubbing 
against my legs, and finally allowed me to take 
it up into my arms and pet it. At that time I 
was in the habit of taking my meals at an eating 
house, kept by a native of Erin’s Isle, who served 
capital beefsteaks and mutton chops, but vegeta¬ 
bles were somewhat scarce on his table, as it was 
a grazing country, supporting immense herds of 
cattle and flocks of sheep, but vegetables were 
scarce articles. Carefully fastening the door of 
my shanty, so as to prevent the new arrival’s 
escape, I hurried off, had a bite, and soon re¬ 
turned with a fine bit of a mutton chop, for the 
especial delectation of kitty. I kept her closely 
confined for several days, when I determined to 
take her with me to my evening meal, which, 
with the miners, was the principal one of the 
day. Taking her up into my arms, I carried her 
to the eating house, where she was received in 
the kindest manner by its customers, and instant¬ 
ly christened Splints, which was the local name 
for imperfect diamonds, numbers of which were 
in the hands of the miners, for as buying ex¬ 
perts had not yet reached Kimberly, consequently 
there was no sale for them. Of course, she was 
given various tidbits by several of them, and sev¬ 
eral took an especial delight in petting and feed¬ 
ing her. She got into the habit of passing entire¬ 
ly around the table on the laps of the guests, 
stopping for a short period with each one, who 
petted and fed her. For a month or two matters 
went on smoothly until, one night, as I was pass¬ 
ing along, as usual, I was startled by the 
sudden rush and grunt of a Chacma babboon, 
which had been purchased by a miner, and 
chained alongside his tent. My pet sprang from 
my arms and ran full tilt back to my shanty, 
and I was never able to get her to accompany me 
to the eating house again; and about a month 
subsequent, on my return from my claim, I 
missed her, and was never afterward able to 
locate her whereabouts. 

A short time subsequently, through the as¬ 
sistance of a young Boer friend, I managed to 
secure a pair of suricates—Boer name meerkat. 
In my wanderings I had often seen these animals 
sitting at the entrances of their burrows, along¬ 
side the roads. The pair which I purchased were 
quite tame, and had been kept about the house 
for the purpose of destroying the rats and mice. 
They were of a yellowish brown color, with 
darkish bands across the back. The head was 
whitish, with black ears, and the tail tipped with 
black. Their fore claws were strong and they 
were expert burrowers, and able to secure va¬ 
grant rats which happened to come within their 
reach. As I did not dare to give them their 
liberty, for fear of curs and reprehensible bipeds, 
I was forced to construct a rough den, of aban¬ 
doned wire sieves, at the back portion of which 
stood a decent-sized box, filled with dirt, for the 
purpose of allowing them to form their burrows. 
Of course, such an unsual addition to my family 
was soon noised about, and I had numbers of 
visitors, particularly on Sunday afternoons. 
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These visitors soon learned that rats were titbits 
for the little fellows, and on that day they were 
usually gorged with them, while their combats 
with their prey excited the admiration of the 
visitors and caused them to make renewed at¬ 
tempts during the week to capture fresh victims 
for slaughter. 

Some two or three months subsequent, my 
young Boer friend informed me that he had 
learned the whereabouts of a secretary bird, 
which had been so completely tamed that it was 
not confined, but allowed free range, and proved 
a safeguard against the intrusion of venomous 
reptiles, etc. Some little time elapsed before I 
became the possessor of this intersting pet, but 
at length I did so by the kind assistance of my 
Boer friend, and the payment of what was con¬ 
sidered an inordinate price for it. Of course, I 
feared to give it the range of the entire mining 
camp, and was forced to construct an enclosure 
for it, which was accomplished principally by 
the use of damaged and worn out sieves, which 
had been used in sifting for diamonds. My new 
addition was about four feet from the tip of the 
bill to to the end of the tail, and of an ashy 
gray color, with a bare yellowish space around 
the eyes. A long crest of blackish feathers pro¬ 
jected from behind the head, which gives it its 
name. Very naturally the new arrival excited 
great interest among my regular Sunday visit¬ 
ors and there were numerous additions to the 
usual attendance. Allowing the secretary to be¬ 
come thoroughly accustomed to his new environ¬ 
ment, I did not hasten to exhibit his manner of 
slaughtering his prey, but when I did so the 
excitement and applause was extravagantly be¬ 
stowed. A clique was immediately formed for 
the purpose of capturing some of the most ven¬ 
omous snakes of the locality in order to test my 
pet’s fighting qualities and also to see how he 
would act in overcoming his victims. Some lit¬ 
tle time elapsed before their efforts were crowned 
with success, but finally one of the party con¬ 
ceived the idea of noosing their booty, which was 
accomplished by using a loop made of strong 
tape and attached to a long pole. So soon as the 
serpent was noosed, it was lifted up and shaken 
into a bag, and then carried to the secretary 
without danger to its captor. The secretary in- 
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variably grasped the snake with its talons and 
struck heavy blows with its wings, until it could 
land a decisive thrust with its beak on the head 
of its prey, which was crushed and then swal¬ 
lowed with the greatest ease. I was much sur¬ 
prised, one afternoon, by a party bringing a 
nearly full-grown leopard tortoise, which, upon 
being thrown into the enclosure, was instantly 
pounded into a jelly-like mass and swallowed 
without any difficulty. On Sundays many of the 
miners went down to the Vaal River, in order to 
enjoy a good bath, and rub off the week’s accu¬ 
mulation of dirt, for as water was a scarce and 
high-priced commodity at Kimberly they could 
not afford the expense of a daily scrubbing. 
Among those who made the weekly trips was 
the one who proved to be such a successful hand 
with the noose, and he frequently returned with 
three or four of the most poisonous snakes of 
the region, such as the ring-hals snake, puff 
adder and horned viper. All of them were imme¬ 
diately slaughtered and swallowed with the great¬ 
est ease, and on several occasions I have known 
as many as three or four of them, nearly three 
feet in length, gulped down in an afternoon. 

It soon became noised throughout the camp 
that the crazy Yankee had made a singular addi¬ 
tion to his pets and held a regular reception 
every Sunday afternoon for the purpose of ex¬ 
hibiting its slaughtering propensities. The imme¬ 
diate vicinity of my shanty was thronged with 
a mass of sightseers, all anxiously awaiting the 
arrival of the Vaal River noosing gang. Among 
them were quite a number in whom the sporting 
element prevailed, who appointed a timekeeper, 
who, watch in hand, announced the exact number 
of seconds which elapsed while the secretary was 
getting the best of his prey, when a number of 
sovereigns would be handed to the one who had 
guessed nearest the time. Although I did not 
fancy the proceeding, I was compelled to witness 
and allow it to proceed, as the whole affair was 
conducted with the utmost honesty and good 
humor, and at the conclusion of the bout, the 
winner was forced to take the party to the near¬ 
est saloon and assuage their thirst. 

Matters went on in this manner for some 
time, until a comic finale happened one Sunday 
afternoon, in which the ringleader of the party 
figured in rather a comical and superlatively 
laughable accident. When the timekeeper an¬ 
nounced that he had won the stakes, he immedi¬ 
ately grasped them in both hands and began to 
execute an Indian war dance, yelling and whoop¬ 
ing at the top of his voice, and holding his win¬ 
nings as high above his head as he was able. In 
his boisterous excitement, he managed to get his 
feet entangled in the wire fencing and pitched 
headlong into the enclosure. As a natural result 
the coins were scattered broadcast over it, and 
before he could regain his feet the secretary, 
unused to such actions, was standing over him, 
prepared for a battle royal. I instantly sprang 
over the fencing and placed myself between the 
bird and the sportsman, who breathlessly re¬ 
gained his feet, vaulted over the enclosure and 
begged that I would gather up the scattered coins 
and pass them over to him. I did as he requested 
and he vacated the locality amid the jeers and 
laughs of his comrades. He never afterward 
made his appearance in my neighborhood on Sun¬ 
day afternoons, and I was informed that he was 
firmly convinced that he had been hoodooed. 

Frank J. Thompson. 

Upland Shooting Season in Jersey Ends 
Williamstown, N. J., Dec. 15.—The open 

gunning season for rabbits, squirrels, quail and 
pheasants was officially ended at sundown today. 
Although the season, which opened on Nov. 10. 
was nearly a month shorter than last year, the 
weather conditions have been ideal, and the 
slaughter of wild game of all kinds has been 

great. There was not a single day with tracking 
snow on the ground, under which conditions it is 
unlawful to gun in this state. 

In Gloucester County the season was marked 
by two fatalities and several minor accidents. 
Sportsmen say that these were not due to the 
large increase in the number of hunters who took 
out licenses, but to carelessness in the handling 
of the guns, both of the victims being youths. 

A movement begun in Salem County to ask 
for the repeal of the resident hunters’ license 
fee of $1.15 has met with little sympathy. Objec¬ 
tions to the gunning license are said to be con¬ 
fined to a few sections, where game wardens have 
been especially active in enforcing the game laws, 
with the result that several violators have been 
fined or sent to jail. 

Sentiment is divided over the proposal to re¬ 
quire licenses for hook and line fishing next year. 

Because of the large amount paid in license 
fees to the state sportsmen of this region will 
insist that the State Fish and Game Commission 
spend more money here in restocking the fields 
and woodlands with game. 

Kaneenda Canoe Club 
Syracuse, N. Y., Dec. 11.—Editor of Forest 

and Stream: Enclosed please find a complete list 
of officers and regatta committee of the Central 
Division of the American Canoe Association for 
1914. We trust you will publish this at an early 
date. Our division meet will be held at Syracuse, 
N. Y., about the middle of July, and as we have 
a very active campaign planned for the season of 
1914 you will begin to receive all information 
of what will be done in the Central, shortly after 
Jan. 1. We are going to ask the co-operation of 
Forest and Stream, as the official organ of the 
A. C. A., to help make the 1914 Central Division 
meet a big success, by giving it all the publicity 
you can. In that way you can help us stir up 
interest in the division to attend the meet. If 
managed properly these division meets do much 
to promote the interests of the association as a 
whole and keep alive the interest in canoeing, 
both racing and for recreation. Enclosed also 
please find my personal check for three dollars 
($3.00), my subscription to begin Dec. 1. Kindly 
forward me back numbers for the month. 

Yours very truly, 
A. F. Saunders, 6187, 

Vice-Commodore Central Division, 1914. 
Officers Central Division, 1914.—Vice-Com¬ 

modore, A. F. Saunders, Ka-ne-en-da C. C., Syra¬ 
cuse, N. Y.; rear commodore, J. H. Caldwell, 
Sylvan C. C., Pittsburg, Pa.; purser, M. V. 
Gilbert, Ka-ne-en-da C. C., Syracuse, N. Y.; ex¬ 
ecutive committee, Frank Graf, Algonquin C. C., 
Pittsburg, Pa.; A. D. Brush, Delaware C. C., 
Buffalo, N. Y.; C. Arthur Spaulding, Buffalo C. 
C., Buffalo, N. Y.; Charles Wiborg, Cha-da-koin 
C. C., Jamestown, N. Y.; board of governors, 
Lyman T. Coppins, Buffalo C. C., Buffalo, N. Y.; 
regatta committee, Curtis C. Brown, chairman; 
C. H. Savage, K. I. Viola, Syracuse, N. Y.; C. 
Arthur Spaulding, A. D. Brush, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Chicago, Dec. 7.—Editor Forest and Stream: Yester¬ 
day was a warm, dark, damp day, with little wind. 
Homer W. Bishop made the following American round 
score: 29-167, 29-185, 30-208, 88-560. 

To-day’s weather: Temperature, 20; wind, 30 miles 
an hour; sky overcast; and Mr. Bishop made an Ameri¬ 
can round score of 29-151, 29-167, 29-183, 87-501. 

EDWARD B. WESTON. 

If I knew you and you knew me— 

If both of us could clearly see, 
And with an inner sight divine 
The meaning of your heart and mine, 
I’m sure that we would differ less 
And clasp our hands in friendliness; 
Our thoughts would pleasantly agree 
If I knew you and you knew me. 

Nixon Waterman. 

REJECT IMITATIONS 

Spratt’s 
Dog Cakes and Puppy Biscuits 

ARE THE BEST 
Try them and watch results 

Send 2c. stamp foi “Dog Culture.” 

SPRATT’S PATENT, LTD. 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 

FO R SALE 
My home place, containing 730 acres; an ideal 

hunting reserve; to the purchaser we will give a lease 
to use without charge our entire body of land for 
hunting purposes. This place well situated. Write us 
at once. STALLINGS & CO., ENFIELD, N. C. 

ppLingpcp_True Chinese type — all 
* colors, all champion bred. 
$25 up. A Christmas gift that would be appre¬ 
ciated. Full information on request. 

MRS. H. A. BAXTER, 
Phone 95-R Great Neck, L. I. 

Pekingese Puppies For Sale.—From 4 months old. 
Male weighs 154 pounds—has won 5 prizes. Female, 
mate exceptionally fine breeding—one female excellent 
$50. All housebroken. 

Mrs. Mooney, 100 West 80th St., 
Phone—Columbus 4131. 

Dog Training.—On best quail grounds South. 
SMITH and BURHANS, 

Lamar, Miss. 

Burhans’ “Worm Knocker” 35c. mailed. Positive 
Cure Distemper Formula 50c. S. Burhans, Waterloo, 
Iowa. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 

11S W. 31 st Street New York 

A FINE BIRD DOG 
For Sale.—English Setter dog, 2 years old. As 

fine a looker as you wish to see. Hunted two seasons, 
a fine partridge and woodcock dog, easy to handle; 
cne that watches you, backs and retrieves. Is an ideal 
shooting dog, also companion, knows some tricks. 
Come and see him or write for photo and pedigree. 
Price $125. Reference given. 

E. H. BAILEY, 
Danbury, Conn. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

AVAN TED—Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. Also 
two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds. English Bloodhounds, American Fox¬ 
hounds, Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated 
catalogue for 5c. stamp. 

ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

For Sale 
ORANGE and white llewellin setter 

BITCH. 2Vi years old. Sired by Pinehurst Doc. Registered. 

Has had full season on quail. Fast, stylish and stanch. Price 

$150. 

GEO. AV. LOVkl L, 

Middleboro, Mass. 

Airedales of Quality. 
PUPPIES and older Stock, by Champions Midland 
Royal, Swiveller, King Nobbier and other noted sires bred 
to Champion stock bitches. 

White not the best ? Money back if not satisfied. 

TONKA KENNELS, 

Security Rank Ruilding, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

North Carolina. 

HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 

Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 

Best Chef south of Potomac. 

Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 

Gen’l Frank A. Bond :: Buies, N, C. 

PINE FOREST INN: 
Golf, Hunting, Riding and Driving. 

Baths. Send for Booklet. 

SUMMERVILLE, S. C. 
NOW OPEN 

Every day a Summer day 
150 Rooms. 80 Private 

Cottages for Rent. 

ENGLISHMAN spending the summers in England 
desires to correspond WITH REAL ESTATE DE¬ 
VELOPMENT CO’S or others in the South, wishing 
to interest ENGLISH INVESTORS, or to form Eng¬ 
lish Colony, Sporting Club, etc. Address “COLONIST,” 
care of Forest & Stream. 

FOR SALE 
On shore of LAKE SUNAPEE, N. H., six room 
cottage, $1600. I also have two of the finest places 
on the lake for sale, which I will be pleased to furnish 
information about to persons who are interested. 

Address GEORGE H. GRAHAM 

Springfield, Mass. 

Virginia. 

SPORTING RESORT. 
NO EQUAL ON COAST. 

Ducks, Brant, Geese, Quail, Rabbits, Bay Birds, Fishing, 
Boating, Surf Bathing in season, Automobiling, etc. 
Hotel accommodations and outfit to let or 
FOR SALE—DIRECTLY ON HUNTING AND 
FISHING GROUNDS—An ideal proposition for clubs 
or families, $3,500. Can be sold in shares by right 
party, $7,000 to $10,000. For detail information address 

A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va. 

Florida. 

Oakland Hotel 
OAKLAND, FLA. 

On Lake Apopka, second largest lake in 
Florida. 

The best shooting and fishing in the State. 

Plenty of Quail, Duck and Snipe, Black 
Bass, Bream and Trout. 

Teams, Guides, Dogs and Boats Furnished. 

For further information address 

OAKLAND HOTEL. 

For a Winter trip go to 

BEAUTIFUL BERMUDA 
Climate mild, but invigorating. 

Superb drives, saddle riding, golf, 

tennis, yachting, sea-bathing. . . 

PRINCESS HOTEL 
situated directly on the harbor. 

Grill room, tiled swimming pool 

and modern service throughout. 

Deep Sea Fishing and British 

Naval and Military Station. 

Opened December 5th, 1913 

HOWE & TWOROGER 
MANAGERS 

HAMILTON, BERMUDA 

NORTH CAROLINA 

Center of Winter 
out-of-door life 
in the Middle South 

The 

Carolina Now 

Throush Pullm 
from New York 

The finest 

golf courses in the South, 
1200 miles of connecting 
autom'obile roads, 40,000 
acres shooting preserve 
with good guides and 
dogs, fine livery of sad¬ 
dle horses, fox hunting, 
tennis, trap shooting, 
model dairy, frequent 
tournaments in all sports. 
No consumptives received 
at Pinehurst. 

Full information on request 
at the General Office, Pine¬ 
hurst, N. C., or Leonard 
Tufts, Boston, Mass. 

Never Sick! Readers of the 

Health Culture Magazine 
Teaching the art of building and pre‘ 
serving health without the use of drugs* 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D.,one of the 
brightestand mostadvanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings 
on tl»e causes of diseases and 
drugless methods of treatment 
are attracting wide spread attention. 
The Relation to Health of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc., is considered. 
Its aim is io make its readers better 
Physically, Mentally and Morally, to 
save the lives of children, adding to the 
length of life add the cure of disease by 
tlie use of drugless methods. Opposed 

to the use of drugs, vaccination and serums, and 
needless surgical operations. There is no other just 
like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number: 6 months 
" On Trial ” only 25c. Money back if desired. 
The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 

Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. A splendid collection of 

tales and folklore collected by the author during a resi¬ 

dence with the tribe, when the nights were given up to 

story telling. Many of the tales are of thrilling interest, 

and in addition to this, the author’s observations on the 

Pawnees, their history, life, characteristics and progress 

are of more than passing interest. Cloth, illustrated, 417 

pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

22 Thames St., New York. 

THE NARRATIVE OF A SPORTSMAN 

INTER-OCEAN HUNTING TALES 
EDGAR. F. RANDOLPH 

A series of hunting reminiscences of rare charm for the sportsman and for the wider circle which delight in true 
tales of outdoor life. With none of the high coloring and exaggeration which give a false note to so many hunting 
stories, Mr. Randolph’s book is never lacking in interest. 

He covers the field of sport with the rifle, east and west, drawing a vivid word picture of life in the open, subordin¬ 
ating his own exploits to the main incidents of outdoor experience, giving much valuable information on camp life, 
hunting and habits of wild game, and continually delighting the reader with the freshness of his viewpoint. 

This book will strike a sympathetic chord in the memory of every big-game hunter ofjjxperience, and will prove 
of real value to the novice who is planning an excursion into the wild. 

Cloth, 110 pages. Richly illustrated. Postpaid, $1.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 22 Thames Street, NEW YORK 

Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 
Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good shooting; 
thousands ot ducks; plenty of quail. Both fresh and salt 
water fishing can be had within a short distance of the house. 
Correspondence invited. Address 

THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida 
T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor 

Shooting at New Spruce Cabin Inn. 
Rooms en suite and with private bath. Electric lights. 

Steam heat. All amusements. Excellent Grouse, 

Squirrel, Rabbit and Deer shooting. Open season for 

Grouse, Squirrel and Rabbits, Oct. 15th to Dec. 1. Deer, 

Nov. 10th to 25th. D., L. & W. R. R. to Cresco Station, 

Pennsylvania. 

W. J. & M. D. PRICE, P. O. Canadensis, Pa. 

For Sale 
Two best grouse and woodcock dogs in New England. 
One a Pointer Bitch—best grouse dog on earth. One a 
black and white Setter, male—hundreds of birds killed 
over him. Can’t get away from business. Will sell dogs ; 
Bitch for $200. Dog for $150. Correspondence invited. 

E. R. AVILBUR 

43 West 48tli Street New York City 



A 
REAL GUN 
L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 

Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 
Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector.$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger $86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS COMPANY 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard Street, Fulton, N. Y. 

WESTLEY-RICHARDS XL SINGLE BARREL GUNS 
The 1913 Model Westley-Richards Single Barrel Trap Grade is a perfectly balanced and beautifully finished arm. It is built for 
he hardest kind of shooting and is absolutely reliable. The special Westley-Richards boring insures close, even "killing”patterns. 

COMPLETE ASSORTMENT IN STOCK 
Top lever hammerless action double bolted, with or without automatic safety slide, ejector, extra long and thick fore-end, with an extra 

steadying loop, straight hand, half-pistol, or full pistol grip and elevated ventilated rib. Length of barrels, 30 to 34 inches. Price, $175.00 net. 

Double Guns at from $127.75 to $595.00 
The discriminating gunner will appreciate the fine workmanship, elegant appearance and easy handling qualities of these world-renowned arms. A critical 
examination and comparison with other makes is invited. The higher grades are fitted with single triggers and hand detachable locks. 20, 16 or 12 gauge. 

NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS COMPANY 

15 and 17 Warren Street 
Sole U. S. Agents for ‘ ‘MULLERITE ” Powder 

Near Broadway, New York 

WHAT could be 

a more SENSIBLE 

TT 1 * 1 9 Ca FOR AN Holiday Hitt angles 
than something to serve him in his hohby ? Rods, 

Reels, Lines, etc., at prices to fit all pocket books. 

FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY 
Our expert advice and opinion is yours free of charge, if you desire it. 

WILLIAM MILLS &- SON 21 Park Place NEW YOKK CITY 
Catalog free upon request 

GUNS 
°U« decmber ODD and SECOND-HAND GUNS 

I S R E A D Y 
If You Want a BARGAIN Send for It—QUICK 

Schoverling Daly &- Gales 302-304 Broadway, New York City 
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bers of the Indian Harbor Yacht Club have sig¬ 
nified their intention of building. 

Any information desired with reference to 
this matter may be obtained from Richard A. 
Monks, chairman of the Regatta Committee, In¬ 
dian Harbor Yacht Club, No. 82 Beaver Street, 
New York City. 

Illinois Casting Club 
Chicago, Dec. 19th, 1913. 

Dear Sir and Brother: Two communications 
are herewith transmitted, together with the reso¬ 
lution offered at the last general meeting by 
Brother Bauer, and his remarks preceding its 
adoption. 

The nominating committee appointed at the 
meeting of your executive committee, held Nov. 
6th, begs to place before you the names of the 
following gentlemen for the offices, as designated, 
to be voted for at our annual business meeting, 
Jan. 19, 1914: 

President, Brother A. D. Whitby; vice-presi¬ 
dent, Brother E. F. McCarty; secretary, Brother 
J. D. Anway; captain, Brother William McCand- 
less; executive committee, Brother David Kerna- 
ghan. Fraternally yours, J. R. Ranny, chairman; 
E. F. McCarty, E. K. Pierson, David Kernaghan, 
C. S. Peacock, committee. 

At the general meeting of the club, held Nov. 
29th, a motion was made, seconded and passed 
by the vote of the club, to amend Rule IX of 
known as clause (c), and allowing merchandise 
prizes at club contests, other than the regular 
Events and Rules by striking out the last clause, 
scheduled events of the season. 

At the above mentioned meeting Brother 
Bauer thanked the executive committee for elect¬ 
ing him a delegate to represent the club at the 
annual business meeting of the N. A. S. A. C. 

He related that during the debate on the 
resolution defining a professional, a member held 
aloft a paper, stating it contained a list of names, 
some twenty-odd in number, the signers of which 
had pledged to do certain things. Some time 
after the meeting it developed that these names 
were pledged not to cast in the annual tourna¬ 
ment of the N. A. S. A. C., if the resolution pre¬ 
sented by the representatives of the Illinois Cast¬ 
ing Club was adopted. They also were pledged, 
in the event of the adoption of that resolution, 
to organize a rival association. 

The resolution referred to above was adopted 
last winter for the express purpose of disposing 
of, in a just and satisfactory manner, the ques¬ 
tion of professionalism. 

In summing up Brother Bauer stated that, 
in his opinion, it was, to say the least, unsports¬ 
manlike, and surely an act of disloyalty to the 
club, for any member to enter into an agreement 
to refuse to abide by the resolution adopted by 
our club, and to refuse to cast at the annual 
tournament should this resolution be adopted, and 
he thereupon offered the following resolution, 
which was adopted: 

“Resolved, That the members of the Illinois 
Casting Club, who assisted in the organization of, 
or have since become members of a rival asso¬ 
ciation, are hereby respectfully requested to de¬ 
monstrate their loyalty to the Illinois Casting 
Club by resigning their membership in said asso¬ 
ciation; and that a copy of this resolution be 
mailed to all members of the Illinois Casting 
Club.” 

Fraternally yours, 
J. D. Anway, Secretary. 

To the Members of the Illinois Casting Club: 
At the last general meeting of our club, the 

above resolution was passed by a majority vote 
of the club. In this connection the following 

observations are offered for the consideration of 
the members of our club. 

The N. A. S. A. C. was formed to embrace 
the various casting clubs in Chicago and else¬ 
where. The act of organizing and creating this 
association has made every casting club affiliated 
therewith a unit of this National Association, 
thus drawing all together in a common bond of 
interest. The obligation of loyalty imposed upon 
the clubs is equally imposed upon the individual 
members by this tie, and should be recognized 
and endorsed by every club and every member 
thereof. 

In 1911 a referendum vote was taken among 
all the members of all the affiliated clubs of the 
N. A. S. A. C. to determine their attitude to¬ 
ward previous interpretations of the rules qual¬ 
ifying professionalism. By a large majority, it 
was decided that a more liberal interpretation 
of the rules than had previously obtained would 
be acceptable for their future guidance. 

Following this indication, the Illinois Cast¬ 
ing Club passed, at its business meeting in Janu¬ 
ary, 1913, a revised ruling, of a character de¬ 
vised to meet the approval of the majority of 
our club members, as indicated by their vote in 
the aforesaid referendum. 

The same rules were adopted by the Na¬ 
tional Association at its annual business meeting 
in October, 1913. By this proceeding, the wishes 
of the majority of the casters of the N. A. S. 
A. C. were complied with, and a rule was passed 
which met with almost universal approval. 

The persistent effort of a minority to thwart 
the will of the majority in the conduct of club 
and association matters is reprehensible, leading, 
as it does, to the playing of petty politics and 
to a disturbance of the peace of our club. 

The accompanying resolution was passed in 
order that our club might be restored to a condi¬ 
tion of unity and harmony, and the earnest wish 
of the writer is that any member affected by it 
will comply with its request. 

A. F. Swisher, President. 

Forestry in the Public Schools of NewaYork 
The New York State College of Forestry at 

Syracuse Urges Use of Forestry in 
Courses Taught in Public Schools. IN spite of the fact that New York leads all 

the other states in the amount of its state 
forests and has done more planting of idle 

land than any other state, New York as a whole 
is decidedly apathetic along forestry lines, espe¬ 
cially in the matter of the proper use of its forest 
resources. 

The State College of Forestry feels that the 
through an aggressive campaign of education 
only way of improving the situation is to carry 
along forestry lines, beginning with the children 
of the state. The question of how to educate 
the child along forestry lines is a bit perplexing 
in view of the complexity of the curriculum in 
grammar grades and high schools. Too often 
schools are burdened with too many courses or 
have all too little time to teach work outlined 
for present courses. The College of Forestry 
by no means urges the insertion of a separate 
course in forestry. It does believe, however, that 
the children of the state can be thoroughly ac¬ 
quainted with the importance of forestry, its 
place in our economic life and its possibilities 
as a state and National industry by simply inject¬ 
ing the forestry point of view into the various 
courses given in the lower grades. 

For instance, in history an exercise or two 
could be devoted to advantage to the growth of 
the forestry movement in the United States; how, 
in 1876, a division of forestry was established 
in the Department of Agriculture; how, in 1891, 

President Cleveland set aside 22,000,000 acres 
from the National Domain amid the protests of 
the corporate interests of the West, etc. With 
these general facts could be taught the steps in 
the development of forestry in New York. 

In botany, aside from discussing a few flow¬ 
ers and shrubs, the trees themselves could be 
taken up, not only as individuals but in their 
community life, bringing out the fact that indi¬ 
viduals struggle against and aid each other and 
that proper use of the axe may greatly benefit 
the forest. How a tree grows; why fire and 
grazing injure a woodlot, are questions that 
every one interested in trees and the forest are 
now asking. They can be answered through the 
children. 

Likewise in physical geography, the source 
of different kinds of timber, the extent of wood 
utilization, and kinds of forest products could be 
her than any other state in the Union, paying a 
taken up. That New York State uses more lum- 
total of $54,000,000 annually for wood to be used 
;n her industries, could be impressed effectively 
upon the mind of every child. In the same way 
the very important question of the protection 
of the forest from fire, the extent and the injury 
which they inflict upon the forest, and the ease 
with which they could be avoided by the exercise 
of proper care, can be graphically demonstrated. 

How very many things have been taught un¬ 
der the name of Nature study. The college does 
not urge the substitution of forestry for Nature 
presents live material right at hand for use in 
study. It does believe, however, that forestry 
many subjects already taught in the school. 
Forestry should get the children out of doors 
and should help them to observe things about 
them in an effective way. 

Without adding material burden to the school 
curriculum, children may not only be taught the 
trees and a love for the out of doors, but they 
will develop an understanding of forestry. It 
should be so that by the time a pupil graduates 
from the high school the word forestry will carry 
as concrete a meaning as agriculture does now. 
With the development of the forestry attitude 
in the young people the misunderstanding and 
apathy along the forestry lines so long in evidence 
in the Empire State will give way to active and 
helpful interest in this exceedingly important eco¬ 
nomic question. 

Forestry cards giving information on some 
of the points mentioned above can be secured 
from the New York State College of Forestry, 
Syracuse, N. Y. - 

From Randle to Paul 
Muskogee, Okla., October 9th, 1913. 

Dear Friend Paul:—It was Sunday (as 
usual), October the 6th, that I in company with 
Dr. D. M. Randle left the city on the 6 some odd 
M. K. & T. north bound for Chouteau, Okla., for 
the purpose of testing the “Bass-bearing quali¬ 
ties” of the oft discussed Adkins private lake. 
With the exception of a strong wind the day was 
almost ideal—cold enough to prevent excessive 
perspiration and fatigue, with now and then a 
thin passing cloud. 

The lake proved to be, as I had suspected, an 
artificial one, fed by hidden springs, the water 
being clearer than we have ever seen either Chou¬ 
teau Creek or Manard, and being of sufficient 
depth was of a delightful temperature. The 
Government survey, I am told, 'shows the lake to 
cover an area of about 9 acres, but I think at its 
present low stage must not cover more than one- 
half that area, and fully one-half of that surface 
is covered with moss which either comes entirely 
to the surface or within an inch or so—a splendid 
place for the bass to lie in wait for the poor un¬ 
suspecting minnow, crawfish or fly, and also to 

(Continued on page 838.) 
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GAME BIRDS 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck, Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants. Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

“EVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 
FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH," 

I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 

G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “ F” DARIEN, CONN. 

RAINBOW TROUT 
are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 

Colburn C. Wood. Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad¬ 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 

Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 

HENRY W. BEAMAN - New Preston, Conn. 

of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 

in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 

Plymouth, Mass. 

Brook Trout 

FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 

N. F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 

LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails) 

Please book orders quickly 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., NEW YORK 

Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 
cents, Large stock prehistoric and modern 
Indian relics, old guns and pistols, Alaska 
curios, minerals, fossils, etc. Address N. E. 
CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 

FOR SALE. 
All available shooting points on one of the best goose anl- 

duek ponds in Eastern Mass. One hour from Boston by raid 
or auto. A splendid chance for a small club. 

Reply Box “B,” F, & S. 

FROGS.—Investigate Bullfrog culture. Easy, tremen 
dously profitable, and the thing not overdone. Our book 
explains all. No failures here. AQUAFROGLIFE, 
Seymour, Conn. 

SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 
Write for Illustrated Catalogue 

“Heads and Horns” 
It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Alsoprices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 

ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

A Letter From Sandy 

Omaha, Neb., Dec. 20, 1913. 

“Nebraska’s game and fish laws as they are 

to-day need little taampering with. We have a 

reasonable open season for upland plover and 

turtle doves to break the monotony in midsum¬ 

mer, and that is about all that is to be desired. 

The laws as they are enforced are excellent.” 

A Sioux City reader of the Forest and 
Stream, who had seen my story published in one 
of the magazines about the Aquatic Rabbits, 
writes me that while up at Stoney Lake, Minne¬ 
sota, fishing last summer, he met with the follow¬ 
ing experience: “I was fishing by hand line for 
walleyed pike, out some hundred of yards in the 
lake, when I saw what I took for a young duck 
of some kind, in the water a few dozen yards 
away, playing and diving and having all kinds of 
fun. I had my companion pull up and anchor 
and I pulled over toward it, to see just what it 
was. Well, it wasn’t a bird, or a duck of any 
kind, but a mouse. We succeeded in catching it 
after a lot of chasing, and it was shiney gray in 
color, with a bunch of hair on the end of a rather 
long tail, and with long, rounded cup-like ears. It 
was a dandy mouse, all right, and not in the least 
frightened at our handling it. We, of course, let 
it go. It ran along the bottom of the boat, then 
jumped on the gunwales, and, after wiping its 
face, with its little, pink paws a second or two, 
gave us a parting glance, and went overboard, 
just like a diver. But, mouse, as it was, it was 
just as much at home in the water as any duck, 
and after it had swum off and gained the shore, 
I was sorry that we had not kept it, if for noth¬ 
ing more than to have had it identified. I have 
been a visitor to the Minnesota woods for many 
years, but this is the first mouse of the kind I 
have ever seen or heard of.” 

In regard to an inquiry in a recent issue of 
the Forest and Stream, asking about the planting 
and sowing of wild celery, about transplanting 
and the cultivation of the plant, with the view of 
attracting wild fowl, I would say, that while I 
cannot give detail directions, I really think that 
transplanting is the most feasible way of repro¬ 
ducing the plant. 

It grows in rather generous quantities in 
many of the chain lakes, two hundred miles west 
of here in this state, where the canvasback, red¬ 
head widgeon, bluebill and other ducks resort in 
great numbers, both fall and spring, to live and 
fatten on the nutritious roots of this plant. The 
seed blossom is produced on a small spiral stem 
and floats upon the surface of the water, but I 
think seeds cannot very well be gathered in con¬ 
dition or quantity for sowing. But as it grows 
annually from its roots these can be gathered in 
almost any quantity desired, and no doubt would 
readily grow and spread if transplanted in suit¬ 
able places. The bulb of the wild celery is a hardy 
growth and will keep for several years, if stored 
in a dry place. The water, where it should be 
planted, may be from six inches to six feet in 
depth over a mud deposit of at least two or three 
inches deep above the clay or hard bottom where 
the plant is made. It should be planted in the 
fall, after they have matured, but before ice is 
formed—somewhere between the first of October 
and the middle of November, and another fall I 
intend to gather a quantity of the roots, pack 
them in moss and keep them to supply parties who 
desire to experiment with the transplanting. 
There will be no expense outside the packing and 
shipment. Later on I will let you hear from me 
again on the subject. It is really strange how 
few sportsmen there are who are able to distin¬ 
guish wild celery from dozens of others of our 
aquatic plants. 

FERGUSON’S 

Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, A 

28 John Street 
Cor. Nassau St. 

New York 

With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflectors 
and Adjustable Attach¬ 
ments. 

UNIVERSAL LAMP 

For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
Jack (Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
Camp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan¬ 
tern, etc. 

EXCELSIOR LAMP 

For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi¬ 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 

J. KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 

and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds.animals and 
manufacturing purposes a Specialty. Send for prices. All 
kinds of heads and skulls f°r furriers and taxidermists. 
369 Canal Street, New York. 

Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 

Save Your Face 
Oil Your Razor 

Rust causes razor dullness. 
3-in-One absolutely prevents 
rust on the minute “teeth” of 
every razor blade. Always do 
this before and after shaving: 
Draw blade between thumb and 
forefinger moistened with a little 3-in-One. 
If an “ordinary” razor, oil strop, too. Then 
—strop and have the most luxurious shave of 
all your life. Oil blade again before putting 
away. 

3-in-One is sold everywhere in 3 size bottles: 
Trial size, 10c; 3-oz., 25c; 8-oz., (half pint) 50c. 
Also in Handy Oil Cans, 25c. 
rpCC Generous sample and scientific 
r IvLL “Razor Saver” circular. 

3-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 

112 New St. New York City 

FLYING for December 
Will commemorate the Tenth Anniversary 

of the first American flight, which occurred 

on December 17th, 1903. It will appear in 

a new form, with color cover, and editorial 

material of extraordinary importance to the 

aeronautical world. Get it from your 

newsdealer. 

Flying 
297 MADISON AVENUE NEW YORK 

Sawmill waste of Douglas fir, of which an 
enormous quantity is found in the western for¬ 
ests, is being used to make paper pulp by a mill 
at Marshfield, Oregon. 

The true aim of advertising is to attract 
permanent buyers—repeaters—to the stores of 
advertisers. 
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WILLIAM MILLS & SON 21 Park Place 
New York City 

FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY-ALL GRADES 
DRY FLY T A CKLE 

DRY FLY RODS. 

“PEERLESS” Special 91 feet . . . $5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special~9i feet . . 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9i feet . . 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9^ feet . 35.00 

“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES, 

30 yds, 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 

SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods) . $5.50 $7.00 

SIZE E: (for Medium Rods) 3.50 4.50 

INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS, 

Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7| feet, 

40 cents each. 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES. 

Per Doz. 

. $1.00 
t .25 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15 
On Hooks No* 10, Long Shapk 

Him 90X-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not only a “CATALOG” but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its “NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 

Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 

THOS. J. CONROY 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

FINE FISHING TACKLE and SPORTING GOODS 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 

28 
John Street 
New Y ork 

$12 .50 

.. FOR A .. 

$25— 

Hard Wood 

Mission Finish 

Gun Cabinet 
Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. 

Width, 28 inches. 
Ij interested, write for our special Gun Cabinet 

Catalog. 

Send us your address for out 
illustrated Gun Catalog. 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 
523 BROADWAY - - - NEW YORK 

REPAIRING 
RODS MADE TO ORDER 

FACTORV 
NEWARK, N, J. 

GET THE BEST 
CHOCOLAT and 

COCOA 

Ask for Suchard’s 

FOR 
HOME 

or CAMP 

CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 

MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND PHILADELPHIA 

STOCK EXCHANGES 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 

DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for a 
Sample and Booklet No. P52. 

Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. Jersey City, N. J. 

Hilt £ HAIG 
ARTHUR BINNEY 

(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 

MASON BLDG., KILBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address: “Designer,” Boston 

Mountain Devil 
It is a trite saying that fools can ask ques¬ 

tions, but it takes wise men to answer them. 

l»'or example; Does the panther scream ? Do 

snakes spit? fete* 

New as a member of the class that asks 

questions, I desire to propound an interrogatory 
to the members of the second class; a question, 
possibly not of such vital importance as the 
scream, probably not so pleasant to consider as 
the spit question, but nevertheless, one of consid¬ 
erable interest to us timid fellows who frequently 
sleep alone in the deep mountains with the pale 
light of the moon for a blanket, the shadows for 
sheets, and the soft side of a rock for a pillow 

What is a mountain devil? To satisfy your¬ 
self that such a creature really exists ask almost 
any one of our western mountaineers. Of course 
no two of them agree about the size, shape or 
general characteristics of the “cuss,” but on the 
general proposition, that there is such an animal, 
and that he is a “holy terror” you will find re¬ 
markable unanimity of opinion, and refreshing 
volubility of expression. I was talking last even¬ 
ing with an old hunter who had seen one by 
moonlight, in the mountains of New Mexico. He 
undertook to describe it for my edification, but 
the poverty of the English language forced him 
to give up the job, and he finally contented him¬ 
self with the declaration that it more nearly re¬ 
sembled a jack-ass than any other animal he 
knew of. He also informed me that the Mexi¬ 
cans, and Indians pointed out to him next day 
the home of the creature among the crags and 
caves of an adjacent mountain, with a gentle 
admonition to avoid said mountain on general 
principles, which they did, and for the further, 
and separate reason, that it was the home of the 
devil. 

For my own part I have seen but one moun¬ 
tain devil. It was dead. Billy Newman and my¬ 
self, while at Ilwaco near Shoalwater Bay, were 
invited to call at Jawbone’s saloon and inspect the 
carcass, and give our opinions as to the “kind of 
varmint it mout be.” The proprietor informed 
us that it had been shot out of a tree about 70 
feet from the ground in the mountains back of 
the Bay; that it was an active tree climber, but 
absolutely fearless, and when shot was preparing 
to descend to attack its enemies. It was a planti¬ 
grade animal, and its hair much resembled that 
of the cinnamon bear, but here all resemblance 
to the bear family ceased. Its legs were long 
and straight; its back straight as a wolf’s while 
the body and head much resembled the hyena. 
Will some sportsman kindly inform us just what 
a mountain devil looks like, so that we may know 
his excellency when we meet him? 

Meshoppen, Penna., Dec. n, 1913.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: I have renewed my sub¬ 
scription. I commenced reading Forest and 
Stream in 1883, and have read every number 
since. Thirty years without a miss is going some. 

G. W. Bunnell. 
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Webbed-Feet in the Wet 
By FRANK L. BAILEY 

(Second Morning) 

THE morning of the second day was ushered 
in midst a gust of wind and rain. For 
three days the sky had been heavily over¬ 

cast, indicative of rain, still it had held off, con¬ 

tenting itself by dispensing a stiff northeasterly, 

fog-laden wind. We had lost one morning by 

staying at home, for fear of the elements; the 

next morning we braved them, and won out. So 
this morning, after the first flurry at daybreak, 
I took my Marlin “pump” from its leather case, 
crammed shells into a metal lunch-box, which, by 
the way, is very convenient when salt-water 
shooting, pulled on rubber boots and oilskin 
jacket, then started for the wharf. I was a little 

early, but soon Mayland showed up, encased all 
the way in oilskins. The rain had ceased by this 
time, and the wind had relaxed considerably. 

Everything stowed snugly in the boat, we 
cranked up the engine and were off. We had 
covered scarcely half the distance when the rain 
set in again, and by the time the shooting grounds 
were reached I felt like a sponge, in places. You 
see there was an unprotected intermission of 
pant-legs from the bottom of my oil-jacket to the 
tops of my rubber boots, and I’ll wager there 
wasn't any water that got by. 

It lacked an hour of low tide, and although 
the feeding grounds were plentifully covered, yet 
a number of coots and old squaws were flying 

about. We chose the location occupied on the 
morning before, and put out the decoys—one a 
string of eight coots, another of eight old squaws. 
It was still raining, and raining hard, but our 
ardor wasn’t dampened in the least. 

All at once we noticed that our old squaw 
decoys had started seaward. The strong out¬ 
running current of ebb tide was too much for the 
small stone we had anchored them by, so there 
was nothing to do but chase them. I suggested 
that we tie a buoy to our mooring, and cast off. 
This we did, and no sooner had it struck the 
water than down it went like a rock. The swift 
current had run it under, and there we were with¬ 
out a mooring. Things didn’t look so promising 

GULLS MOVING WIDGEON 
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after this. Still the rain had ceased, and we had 
that to be thankful for. 

We picked up the decoys, then turned about 
and took up the others, after which we ran 
further into the channel and made fast to a pole 
that was used as a boundary mark for shoal 
water. This location wasn’t as good as the 
other, but it was much better than nothing. The 
tide was getting better all the time, yet no ducks 
came our way. I had been pulling on my pipe 
for some eight or ten minutes, and was just de¬ 
liberating whether it was worth another match, 
when Mayland reached for his gun. “Over to¬ 
ward Beach Point,” he said, jerking his head 
sideways. I reached for mine, and we hunched 
our shoulders. Six coots were coming toward 
us, two grays and four white-wings. It was 
evident that they had seen the decoys, for their 
course never varied in the least. When within 
about sventy yards or so, they divided forces, 
four coming straight on, while the other two 
circled around on our left. The approaching 
four were coming prettily, head, neck and back 
in perfect alignment. A moment more and they 
scaled for the decoys, then we blazed away. 
The first one doubled up with a jump, and a 
second lowered himself by a slowly descending 
curve until he took the water with a splash; the 
other two escaped. We reached for our shell- 
boxes, when the two birds that had circled us took 
the decoys. I dropped two shells into an inch 
of water in the bottom of the boat, then swung 
up my gun. Mayland dropped one bird and I 
the other. I fished the shells out of the water 
and crammed them into the magazine. I’m not 
mentioning the make; they were waterproof, all 
right. Then we shot the lone cripple dropped 
from the first bunch. Hardly had we secured 
the ducks ere the rain was upon us again. It 
came in sheets; and Mayland pulled a canvas 
covering across the boat, while I dove under 
cover. How the rain poured on my canvas roof. 
I lifted one corner and saw Mayland standing 
in the stern of the boat, getting the whole thing. 

After awhile I crawled out. The rain had 
gone and the sun was vainly trying to struggle 
through the clouds. Over toward the Myles 
Standish monument, at Duxbury, and about three 
hundred yards from us, was a flock of old squaws 
swimming around, diving and calling out “Or-r- 

1T was my second trip west of the Mississippi. 
Late in July Bill wired me that he and M. 
had started that morning in a new Winton 

six roadster, for which they had been waiting a 
month, and had reached Columbus, Ohio, bound 
for the headwaters of the North Platte River in 
southeastern Wyoming. 

Speedily arranging business, for I had been 
waiting for the word, I packed my grips, stowed 
in carefully my old Parker 20 ejector, tied a 
couple of flyrods to my umbrella, took a last look 
over the farm, and made a break for trout and 
chickens. 

Every foot of the way over the Pennsylvania 
Railroad from New Jersey to Chicago, and to 
St. Paul by the Milwaukee road, the heat was 
intense, and it continued very hot all of the way 
west over the Northern Pacific, right up to Gar¬ 
diner, the northern entrance to the Yellowstone 
National Park. 

I went around that way to do some sight¬ 
seeing, as I wanted to visit the Park, and con¬ 
cluded I had time to go through before the ar¬ 
rival of my friends. Nine days from home and 

net! Or-r-net!” We had just the right medicine 
to stir up their constitutions, and I decided to 
give them a dose in the shape of a .22 calibre 
pill. Pulling my little .22 Winchester from its 
case—I had brought it along to stir up distant 
birds—I fired in their direction. The bullet fell 
short, but went skipping along among them. They 
started up, circled around, then settled to the 
water again. I gave them another shot, and they 
took wing, split up into two flocks, one of which 
went over toward the flats, while the other came 
toward us. They ignored the old squaw decoys 
which were nearest them, and took the coot de¬ 
coys, probably because they were much larger. 
Mayland opened up, knocking down two, while I 
crippled another, and lost him. If they get under 
water you might as well say “Good night.” They 
are as cunning as loons and hell-divers. They 
present their bills only, and seldom stop for pay¬ 
ment. If it’s any rough at all, it’s impossible 
to see a “billing” duck. When calm, however, 
quite often you can nail them. Down in the 
bottom of my shell-box I found several U. M. C. 
Remington shells that I knew were at least four 
years old. I used them for shooting cripples 
and found them strong and sure. 

By this time the sun had obtained a strangle¬ 
hold on the rain, and the wind was freshening 
rapidly. The tide had receded to such an extent 
that Mayland suggested an attempt at locating 
the sunken mooring. We cast off from the stake 
and began taking up the decoys. We had secured 
one string and were about to pull in the other, 
when three coots—one white-wing and two grays 
—made for us. We were so near the decoys that 
the birds kept off. Still they circled around us, 
and one came so near as to draw a shot from 
Mayland’s gun. The duck was too far, however, 
and escaped without injury. 

We ran down to our buoy, which by this time 
was floating easily, put out decoys, and anchored. 
Not a bird came. It was getting too late, so 
we took up everything once more and started for 
home, while every other heavy sea broke against 
our bow and slopped a generous quantity of water 
down the backs of our necks. Still we were well 
satisfied, and resolved then and there to try it 
again as soon as the tide worked around suitably. 
This we knew would happen in about fifteen 
days, and I’ll tell you about that later. 

four and a half from Gardiner found me at Yel¬ 
lowstone station, on a branch of the Oregon 
Short Line, the western gateway to the Park. 
Thence down to Ogden and over the mountains 
by a day train of the Union Pacific Railway, so 
as to see what there was to be seen, I crossed a 
summit elevation 7,214 feet, near Altamonte, and 
slid down into the buttes and sage brush hills of 
Wyoming. 

Stopping off at Rawlins over night, I took 
No. 4 the next morning for Wolcott, so as to 
make connections with the Saratoga and Encamp¬ 
ment Railroad. This road, as far as its equip¬ 
ment and service is concerned, is about the bum- 
est proposition I have encountered, but I was 
very glad to see the train made up, waiting for us 
at the junction, as our train had changed its time 
and lost an hour besides. Missing connections 
meant a twenty-four-hour delay. 

A couple of hours sufficed to cover the twen¬ 
ty-four miles of road to Saratoga, a small village 
on the North Platte. Here I found my friends, 
including Bob the setter. They had come 2,400 
miles without mishap, except the blowing out of 

tubes, due to the great heat, in fourteen days 
from date of starting, beating me in two days. 
Bob was taken on in Denver. 

The Hotel Wolf stood in the same spot, and 
“Baldy” (G. W.) Sisson and Mrs. Sisson were 
on the job, as I soon found out when it came time 
for dinner. 

That afternoon we had to go fishing, so we 
selected South Spring Creek upon hearing of a 
fine basket of brooks that had been taken there 
a few days previously. But in the meantime the 
water had lowered and cleared up, and we found 
the fishing rather poor. 

The next morning we took Baldy along and 
went after sage chickens. Now, how can four 
people and a dog ride in a roadster? Easily, be¬ 
cause there was a folding seat on the left side, 
usually occupied by Baldy. The car was left- 
hand drive, with center control, which afforded 
me a comfortable seat on a cushion on the floor, 
with my feet on the right-hand footboard. Bill 
and M. took turns driving, and Bob occupied the 
seat of honor between them. There was ample 
room in the after part of the car for lunch, 
creels, waders, etc., and the car had a 48-horse 
power engine to drive the outfit over the trails. 

Sage chickens use the sage brush hills and 
the draws or gullies where they go for water. 
The draws may be only grass covered, fringed 
with tall sage brush, or there may be bunches 
of small cottonwoods, willows, black alder or 
stunted quaking aspen. These, varying in size 
and denseness of growth, depending upon the 
supply of moisture and water, are about the only 
kinds of tree growth I saw in the sage brush 
country. On the hills there is nothing but low 
sage brush heads about six or eight inches high. 
The chickens also frequent and breed along the 
natural and irrigated meadows bordering the riv¬ 
ers, creeks and ditches. 

Owing to the habit of feeding upon the sage 
the old. birds are unfit to eat and are not shot if 
recognized. Some of the old birds appear to be 
as large as a small hen turkey. Yet there is often 
considerable difficulty in distinguishing an early 
hatched and full-grown young bird from a small 
old one. Sometimes the shooting is very easy, 
while at other times, when the birds are rising- 
wild in a stiff breeze, they are not sure meat by 
any means. 

Aided by Baldy’s knowledge of the country 
and with Bob’s help, we bagged fourteen chick¬ 
ens •and got in for a late lunch, in time for the 
evening fishing. We had game enough to last 
over Sunday, so rested up that day. Monday 
afternoon Baldy and I fished alone in the river, 
taking about a dozen and a half of rainbow trout. 
Tuesday it was shooting in the morning, when 
we stopped at ten birds, and fishing in the late 
afternoon. 

So the dme went, shooting and fishing mod¬ 
erately, making side trips to call upon our ranch¬ 
men friends and resting up in the delightfully 
dry and cool climate. The elevation is about 
6,700 feet and we were in plain sight of snow¬ 
capped peaks all of the time. 

The Platte, which has a large volume of 
water, is hard wading, having a slippery round 
boulder bottom, and requires great caution ap¬ 
proaching dusk, when the bottom cannot be plain¬ 
ly seen. This applies particularly to fishermen 
unacquainted with the stream. It was our mis¬ 
fortune on several occasions to get caught on the 
wrong side from our car at nightfall. Ten or a 
dozen miles from town, with millions of mos¬ 
quitoes coming into action with the approaching 
darkness, constitute a situation that is not wholly 
agreeable. Some one with knowledge of the 
stream and having the necessary weight to stick 

Days In Wyoming 
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has to work across a riffle and make a team to 
shuffle back. 

I mentioned that Baldy was on the job upon 
our arrival. But he quit it right then and there 
and devoted his time to our entertainment, leav¬ 
ing Mrs. Sisson to run the hotel, for Baldy is 
an old friend of Bill and M. 

A most interesting trip was made up in the 
timber to the head of South Jack Creek, where 
we expected to catch some fine Rocky Mountain 
black-spotted and eastern speckled trout. We 
caught some of each kind, but they were small. 
Two willow grouse completed the bag for a 65- 
mile trip, much of it over an almost impassable 
trail. For this run we hired a local car of high 
pan clearance. 

Young chickens have white flesh and are 
delicious eating, but I like to catch rainbow trout, 
which also have white flesh, better than I do to 
eat them. We caught rainbows from the river 
up to 16V2 inches and eastern brooks to 13 or 14 
inches. 

A red-letter afternoon was when we accepted 
an invitation of a ranchman and shot 22 chickens. 
We could have had double the number if we had 
not stopped. Another was to the Hopkins sheep 

WE are in camp on Mons. “Webaire’s” pre¬ 
serve on Lac Croche. We call it camp, 
but the big log cabin with its fragrant 

bunks and log windows, each forming the frame 
of a woodland scene, its radiant lake reflecting 
the mountains, where you can play a trout in the 
tree-tops, is altogether too luxurious for a mere 
camp. Yet it is camp number one in a game or 
fish preserve of about seventy square miles; a 
region bounded on the north by the Mattawin 
River, on the east by long, attenuated Lac Anti- 
Kiagamak, and containing more beautiful lakes 
than you have ever dreamed of in all your angling 
philosophy; more lakes, I fancy, than could be 
discovered and fished in an ordinary lifetime. 

The ones we did know were Lac Croche, 
Lac Marcotte, Lac La Belette, Lac Pruden, Lac 
Clair, Lac Virt, Lac Brule, Lac La Brecque, Lac 
Gros-Ours, Lac Petite Ours. 

In all this vast area there were no poachers, 
no invaders. It might have been ten thousand 
miles away from civilization, and as we swung 
into the long carry between Lac Croche and Lac 
Marcotte one morning we knew the field was 
ours, and were sorry for the rest of the honest 
anglers. We were well up, as altitude goes in 
the Laurentians; high above “Sans Souci,” and 
the forest was filled with lakes of various sizes. 
You merely had to express your wish and take 
your choice, and the Lord of the manor had 
indicated La Belette. 

The Lac Marcotte carry was a delight, lead¬ 
ing up through an open forest through little 
glades and by forests of fern and brake, then 
out suddenly to the shore of Lac Marcotte, which 
must have been at least five miles long and half 
a mile wide at parts, really a noble stretch of 
water. We stopped at a forest of silver birches 
on the left side, visited an old camp and at mid¬ 
day reached the upper end and so into Lac 
Brecque. 

To reach this, we entered a little river which 
seemed to connect two parts of upper Marcotte, 
which for reasons good and sufficient, I mentally 
named the Lake of a Thousand Trout. 

All the forenoon we had not stopped to fish; 

ranch of 82,000 acres on a fishing trip, some dis¬ 
tance down the Platte. 

Sheep sure enough are desert makers. They 
crop so closely that there is not enough grass 
left to reseed. Then come the occasional cloud¬ 
bursts of summer and the driving winds of win¬ 
ter to carry off the soil and complete the destruc¬ 
tion. 

Where it is possible near the mountains to 
irrigate, and where it has been done, the returns 
have been most gratifying in the raising of al¬ 
falfa as feed for cattle and horses, which are 
more profitable than sheep. 

We found our 20-gauge guns loaded with % 
oz. of Nos. 7% or 8 chilled shot just right, pref¬ 
erably using the 2%-inch Leader shell, with 2V2 

dr. of powder. The Royal Coachman fly tied on 
a No. 8 hook seems to have a clear lead. Other 
good flies for these waters are Silver Doctor, 
Jockscot, Red Ant and Grizzly King. Some pre¬ 
fer them tied with Jungle cock feathers. The 
fly fishing averaged fine. 

With a high appreciation of the courtesies 
shown us by the residents, my friends and I 
parted after two weeks, they going on into Idaho 
and I back to business. 

T. H. Grant. 
Red Bank, N. J., Nov. 27, 1913. 

now we were paddling along three canoes abreast, 
enjoying the fine service, the lofty cliffs or the 
low tree-covered shore, or the long reaches of 
green; or with canoes on back, we swung down 
some long arbored trail attuned to the gods in 
color, tone and charm. We had not thought of 
fishing, but soon our host stopped his canoe and 
at a certain point made a cast. 

If that brook trout had been under heavy 
bonds to be at that exact spot on that very sec¬ 
ond, the result could not have been more star¬ 
tling, as it went into the air with a leap that 
augured well for the day, and a few moments 
later four resilient split bamboo rods were wav¬ 
ing, bending, threatening to buckle in the merry 
dance of the rod. 

There must have been a convention of trout 
at this place, as rarely did a fly reach the surface 
but a pound or a pound and a half brook trout 
rushed to greet it and went into the air. They 
seemed to be lying in a long, clear, deep pool 
and afforded the very choicest expression of 
trout fishing, as they were in fighting condition. 
They were so innocent of guile, so free from the 
knowledge of the world possessed by the average 
trout, that they would take a fly within five feet 
of the boat; in fact, I fancy they thought the 
canoes, logs and were completely deceived. 

But the moment they were hooked they gave 
exhibition of fighting qualities rarely seen in the 
civilized trout of the lower country. We had a 
large party to provision and ’were living on the 
country, and if I am not mistaken we took forty 
brook trout on flies in less than an hour, all 
ranging from half a pound to a pound and a half, 
and some running up to two pounds, and used 
them all. 

We left Lac Brecque and entered Lac Coteau, 
then landed and began a wild carry to a little 
lake in the chain of Lac La Bellette. Some of us 
overshot the trail in the deep forest and suddenly 
found ourselves lost, and in a country piled with 
rocks and fallen trees. We found the lake shore 
after a while, coming out on the edge of a thick 
forest, through the brush of which I crawled to 
reach the water, where we soon heard the shouts 
of the canoemen. We had missed the trail about 

a mile over a hard walking country, so the canoes 
came down and picked us up, and we were soon 
on a little island near the center of Lac Bellette, 
where stood a good log cabin, the last stand of 
our host in this direction. A more beautiful 
spot for a camp one could hardly imagine, as the 
island was a bit of the forest, unspoiled, uncon¬ 
taminated, about an acre of trees, and a forest 
of blueberry bushes all about the cabin, and that 
the bears and moose swam over to enjoy it, there 
was evident proof in the sharp hoofs and imprints 
near which we pulled the canoes in. 

This camp was the central point for new de¬ 
parture to Lac Pruden and beyond. The follow¬ 
ing day we again ravaged the lake of a Thousand 

CHARLES F. HOLDER 

Trout, and I had a strike at the head of Lac 
Marcotte that told of a big and heavy lake fish. 
Crossing Marcotte, opposite the new log cabin 
of our host, we found the beavers at work, and 
the bottom covered with gnawed twigs. This was 
to be a little adventure in search of lakes sup¬ 
posed to lie somewhere to the north, connecting 
Lac Marcotte with Lac Pruden. We landed at 
the Beaver Point, ar.J, shouldering the three 
canoes, the men struck into the fine woods over 
an old overgrown trail, and after a mile of travel¬ 
ling we stumbled upon a lake, crossed this, and 
pushed in through a fine forest of big pines, 
birches and beeches, and came suddenly upon a 
beautiful little lake surrounded by big pines and 
as isolated as Little Lac Grenier. 

I soon found that it was very deep, in point 
of fact I could not reach bottom. I trolled with 
a spoon across deeps and shallows to discover the 
game, if any; but I did not have a strike, nor 
did I obtain a rise in a circuit of the lake in 
the shadows of the tall pines. I had about con¬ 
cluded that the little lake was gameless, when I 

The Lake of a Thousand Trout 
By CHAS. FREDERICK HOLDER, Author of “The Game Fishes of the World ” 
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them near the end we had entered, evidently 
waving their rods. The rods were waving, but 
brook trout were performing the operation, and 
1 fancy this was another September convention 
of Fontinalis, as in a deep, clear pool, probably 
a spring, were literally hundreds of trout. The 
Doctor’s men were holding the canoe about forty 
feet away, and the moment the flies reached the 
water up from the bottom sprang a dozen or 
more trout racing to reach it. I was soon in the 
thick of it and became a participant in trout fish¬ 
ing as it is supposed to be, in the prospectus, 
certainly not as it generally is. 

I frequently saw a big trout leap at my fly 
before it touched the water, and to see them come 
rushing up, making a swirl as they missed it, 
dashing down to the bottom again, was one of 
the sights worth seeing and an adventure in itself 
of a most delightful character. \ 

The privilege of naming this new lake fell 
to me, and we christened it “Lac Weber,” in 
honor of' our host. It was really a twin lake, a 
large lake cut in two, and the intervening portion 
over which the men carried the canoes, had a 
deep, splendid gorge in the centre filled with rocks 
and big trees, many fallen down and forming 
bridges from side to side. '■ 

A more delightful little island than this, for 
a camp could hardly be imagined, as from'the 
little impromptu camp we formed for the con¬ 
sideration of those trout just out of the ley 
spring, one could look into a different lake to the 
east and west, and to have such trout fishing 
right at the door and such a gem to look at was 
enchanting. Some day Mons. “Webaire” will 
have a camp here, and will have attained the 
altamathule of angling delights and possibilities. 

When the shadows began to lengthen we 
broke camp and took the back trail to Lac Mar- 
cotte, and made such time down the long lake 
that we reached Lac Croche camp before dark, 
and in time to see the fine Pike catch of some 
man who had been over to Lac Antikiagamak, a 
long, slender lake with high, rocky cliffs, con¬ 
taining nothing but pike, a case of a survival of 
the fittest. This lake with the impossible Indian 
name was fed from our lake, the little river 
rushing down a rocky ravine, leaving a succes¬ 
sion of fine pools containing trout, so that the 
anglers, particularly the Doctor and myself, often 
descended and tried them in the various levels, 
cascades, pools and falls. At such times it is 
•only fair to say we did not use the angling hat 
rack, though I could see a thousand and one uses 
for it. We made our headquarters here for near¬ 
ly a week. When it rained, which it rarely did, 
the men gathered on the porch and whittled out 

■“co cos” and told stories of the old times, and 
■of the big moose and caribou they had taken. 
We heard of the fine ethics of sport which held 
here, of the “sportsman” who wounded a moose 
and refused to follow it up, preferring to let it 
die in agony than get wet, as it was raining. 
When this alien came to camp and told the story 
someone said: “What, you would wound an ani¬ 
mal and not make an attempt to rescue it, put 
it out of its misery? How would you like to be 
deserted in the forest with a broken leg?” And 
then all the able-bodied men in that particular 
camp started out and followed up the trail of 
that moose and put it out of its'misery. It was 
a very lonesome place for that sportsman. He 
was given the last degree, no one would speak 
to him, he even paddled his own canoe out of the 
long lake. 

To the south of Lac Croche, a stone’s throw 
from it, just under the big mountain, was a little 
lake called Petite Lac Croche, one of the most 
charming of the group, if one must discriminate. 
For some reason the trout in this particular para¬ 
dise were, at least for me. very difficult to hook, 
a fact I discovered one evening when with Ubal 

at the noiseless paddle, I found our host on the 
lake. It was a perfect mirror, and look which 
way you would, there would be circles telling of 
rising trout. 

1 was the guest, so had all the advantages, 
and I promptly landed my single fly in a circle, 
missed it, repeated it again. I had a strike, and 
still again I missed. My egotism was running 
out at my elbows, a steady stream. I was becom¬ 
ing “rattled.” I knew the next miss would wit¬ 
ness my undoing, so I promptly called for help. 
Mons. “Webaire” made a cast, dropped his fly 
delicately in the very bull’s eye, gave his wrist 
a peculiar turn, a sort of piscatorial carte or 
fierce, I could not determine which, and the trout 
was his. I cast again, my line straightened out, 
I gave it the butt, and I think the trout threw 
my fly three feet with its tail. So I took another 
lesson, and Mons. “Webaire” hooked my fish 
with the greatest possible ease, in fact he did it 
by intuition. Again I tried and as I missed I 
begged him to throw angling courtesies to the 
wind and take the fish, lest we starve to death, 
as the chef was depending on us for supper; 
and so as I missed, he dropped his fly over my 
fish and landed it with ease. I fancy we rounded 
the lake a dozen times, I luring the trout, Mons. 
“Webaire” taking them, and Ubal trying hard to 
hide his laughter. 

There is nothing like this to take the egotism 
out of your expanding angler. I hope I did n'ot 
need it, but I did receive it, and when Mons. 
“Webaire” is talking about trout, no matter 
where we are, whether in Canada or California, 
the Laurentian or the Tuna Club, the listener 
will observe that I have very little to say. 

One of the extraordinary things in this Lau¬ 
rentian region was the abundance of game, yet 
it had a marvelous faculty of remaining con¬ 
cealed. I am convinced that I was often but a 
few yards from a bear, its tracks were absolutely 
fresh, the old tree trunk it had ripped open and 
scattered about was still “smoking,” the marks of 
its claws fresh on the trees where it had 
“yawned,” yet I did not see a live bear, though 
they were heard of here and there every day, 
and were so plentiful that ladies never went out 
without a guide, and we always took a rifle. 

Luther, poet, author, was the bear hunter 
of the camp and I often accompanied him on 
bear hunts. We scoured the country, crossed 
and re-crossed by moose and bear tracks, but 
never did we see a bear until late in the season 
when I was in other pastures, in fact, on the 
grand banks of Newfoundland, when my com¬ 
panion found a bear in the great meadow and 
wounded him, but ultimately lost him. 

It was on one of these hunts that I marvel¬ 
ously gave a demonstration of the trailing quali¬ 
ties of Phil-o-rum. We had walked to the west 
of Lac Perchaude on a bear hunt one day, leav¬ 
ing the canoe on the west shore, climbing up 
through fields of flowers to a famous bear coun¬ 
try in the vicinity of a blueberry patch, but no 
bears were to be seen. Then we descended into 
a little meadow that had been a lak. It was 
absolutly surrounded by a maze of dead and liv¬ 
ing trees and of brush of all kinds, an ideal bear 
country. In some places we lay down and crept 
through the tangle, coming out after a long 
struggle into the ancient lake bed, not a little 
meadow about two hundred yards across. 

The tall rippling grass open to the blue sky 
and sunshine showed every evidence of game. 
There were nests, “forms” here and there, but the 
game was not there. In the thickest part of this 
maze I sat down astride a tree trunk to rest, 
took off my cartridge belt, and in answering the 
sudden call of my companions, started after them, 
forgetting it; it wras too dark to go back. That 
night at San Souci, I told Phil-o-rum as near 
as I could where I went in, as we had separated 

to cover as much ground as possible. It was like 
finding a needle in a haystack; yet Phil-o-rum 
walked around the edge of the swamp until he 
struck my footprints, then by broken twigs, 
tracked me to the log and that night brought 
home the belt, which, though I valued it for cer¬ 
tain associations, went to him.. 

$50,000 Worth of Diamond Backs PROBABLY the most novel farm in the 
world, certainly one of the most profitable, 
in view of the fact that its lands are 

worthless for anything else, is the “terrapin 
ranch” of John Ludwig, Jr., on Grand Isle, thirty 
miles from New Orleans. Under the roofs of 
his three sheds are gathered about 20,000 “cow” 
terrapin—as the females are called—and between 
5,000 and 7,000 “bulls.” The cows are worth 
from $1.25 to $2 each, value varying with size, 
while the bulls range from 10 cents to 50 cents, 
being much inferior to the cows in flavor and 
fineness of flesh. On the' table they bring some¬ 
thing like $4 apiece, but Ludwig considers him¬ 
self lucky if he gets half of this. 

His sheds, of which there are three, for cows, 
bulls and young, are about thirty by fifty feet in 
size, built over small bayous, with shelves inside 
on which the queer “herds”- of this terrapin 
farmer climb when tired of the water. It is the 
largest establishment of its kind in the world 
and Ludwig started it by catching terrapin with 
his own hands seventeen years ago. His farm 
has given Louisiana the lead in terrapin-produc¬ 
ing states of the Union. 

Scores of men and boys are employed 
throughout the season catching terrapin in the 
marshes of the South, and so important has the 
industry become that the Conservation Commis¬ 
sion has secured the passage of a law in Louisi¬ 
ana prohibiting the sale of “diamond-backs” less 
than six inches in length and providing a closed 
season from April 15 to June 15. Terrapin are 
found in mudflats. The hunter probes with a 
stick until he strikes the hard shell, then digs out 
the toothsome creature with a shovel. Sometimes 
dogs are used, pointers being the most skillful, 
and the terrapin is pointed by the trained dog 
just as surely as he would find a bird, even 
though the diamond-back may be under two or 
three feet of mud and water. 

Ludwig supplies New York, Boston, Phila¬ 
delphia, Baltimore and other large cities with 
hundreds of terrapin during the season. The 
females, containing eggs, are considered the most 
valuable, as the eggs are used to garnish the 
dish—at $4 a plate. Three cartloads of chopped 
fish are fed to Ludwig’s terrapin every day, and 
rap with a stick on the door of any of the sheds 
will bring hundreds of black heads, with shining 
black eyes, to the surface of the shallow bayou, 
looking for their dinners. 

Baby terrapin by hundreds are hatched at the 
farm each year, and require about five years to 
attain full size. Besides raising these, the farm 
serves during the winter as a stable for many 
barrels of terrapin, which are shipped in from 
northern farms in the fall and sent back in the 
spring. Ludwig charges $10 a barrel for this 
stabling, and derives a neat income from this 

source alone. 

Formerly terrapin were to be found in shoals 
on practically all the mud flats of Louisiana, but 
they have been hunted out until the Conservation 
Commission is preparing even more rigid laws 
for their protection and preservation. M. L. 
Alexander, president of the commission, is pre¬ 
paring data on the terrapin industry as exempli¬ 
fied in Ludwig’s success as a farmer of the dia¬ 
mond-backs at Grand Isle. 
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“Now, That Reminds Me”--VIII 
By O. W. SMITH 

«1VT OW, that reminds me” of a morning’s 
1^1 fishing I once enjoyed 'below the “old 

mill” at Idle Wild, that romantically 
named spot on the Pine River, Wisconsin's most 
famous trout stream. • 

Strange how fondly one's memory clings to 
certain spots. Now it was just below the Idle 
Wild mill that I caught my first trout, more 
years ago than 1 care to mention, and for that 
very reason I find myself thinking of the locality 
again and again. Always when the fire burns 
low it is the weather-beaten mill mirrored against 
the rosy evening sky I see. Of course, there is 
little fishing below the old mill now; indeed, re¬ 
cent changes there make fishing out of the ques¬ 
tion—though last season I took several fine trout 
from the pool below the spill-way. However, 
that is neither here nor there, and has nothing 
to do with fishing beneath the old mill some fif¬ 
teen years ago, when the incident which I am 
about to narrate took place. The point I wished 
to make, in passing, was, usually the most pre- 

and the schoolroom never once obtruded itself. 
Rested, but not satisfied; I wanted a few trout 
to take home, Let those say, who will, that the 
true angler does not fish for fish, in the final 
analysis we all do. 

All too soon the last morning dawned, my 
short leave of absence was drawing to a close, 
and' in a few brief hours the team that was to 
take me back to the dusty schoolroom would 
arrive. The thought caused me to leap out of 
the broad farmer bed which had been conducive 
to a good night’s rest; and away down stream 
before my good host had built the kitchen fire, 
or there was much hint of light in the eastern 
sky, I paused below the dam, but a few short 
casts convinced me that my luck had not changed 
over night; so I followed down the race to the 
mill and below it, thinking to make my way to 
the deep pools above the Dane’s Meadow. Be¬ 
low the mill I paused and peered underneath 
where it was dark, dank and noisome. The black, 
water-soaked timbers, here and there, festooned 

water-soaked timbers. Saying various uncompli¬ 
mentary things to myself, I tugged upon the line 
until it parted, bent on a new hook, and cast once 
more. There was no waiting for ghosts that 
time. Instantly the heck was seized and I was 
fast in the first good fish of the trip. The fight 
was short, exciting and disastrous. Of course, I 
had no show, the odds were all in the fish’s favor. 
But my fighting blood was up. I determined to 
throw the next fish out upon the sawdust bank 
on which I stood, or break my rod in the at¬ 
tempt. 

The red sun was up, and his rays were be¬ 
ginning to lighten the gloom beneath the mill. 
I could see the menacing posts and timbers, a 
formidable network above and in the white water. 
Another hook, the third, baited with a great 
“garden hackle,” was sent just where the water 
sucked down under a timber. The response was 
instant, a vicious tug. Recking not of rod or 
consequences, I used all my strength. The rod 
bent almost double; I expected to see it break, 

cious pool is the one from which we took our first 
trout; and though the passing years may intro¬ 
duce us to greater waters and larger fish, it is 
the theatre of our first success about which our 
minds most lovingly cling, and toward which 
our feet most often bend in after years, if not 
for fish, then for memory’s sweet sake. 

Well, on the occasion in question, sick from 
long confinement in the schoolroom, I ran up 
to Idlewild for a week-end fish in May, the 
month of all months for the trout fisher; every¬ 
where new plant-life was springing into exist¬ 
ence, early spring flowers were crowding the 
stream’s banks, and birds were singing as they 
only sing in springtime. But from a fisherman’s 
viewpoint, the trip was a failure. The trout were 
not biting. I followed the river from the mill 
down through the “Dane’s Meadow,” across the 
“Deaf Man’s property,” where one fished at peril 
of arrest, clean down to the “Preserve.” As I 
have said, the results were nil, or worse than 
nil, being a few fingerlings, which were promptly 
returned to the water. Of course, I was rested, 
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with green clinging moss, stretched away until 
lost in the denser darkness. Had there been 
sufficient light, 1 knew that at the farther end 
I would have made out the planking of the flume 
itself, shooting out many a silvery stream from 
gaping crack and knot-hole; as it was I could 
hear the hiss of pent up water as it darted out 
into the gloom. 

Prompted by some vagrant fancy, I removed 
the cast of flies, leader and all; bent on a simple 
hook, which I baited with an agle worm, and 
sent the primitive lure, such as I had used in 
earliest boyhood, out into the moil of water that 
fretted away beneath the timbers. I smiled to 
myself at the absurdity of the thing, nevertheless 
did not reel in my line in a hurry. It was an 
uncanny place, and I expected every moment 
to see a grisly ghost come stalking out of the 
gloom, so when there came a sudden, sharp tug 
upon the line, and my rod sprang into a danger¬ 
ous curve, I jumped as though my ghost had 
suddenly become a reality. Of course I struck, 
fiercely, vehemently, and was fast in one of the 

but it didn’t, and a splendid ten-inch sparkler 
let go his hold of the water and lay kicking in 
the sawdust. I cannot begin to express the satis¬ 
faction with which I wiped away the clinging 
bits of wood and slipped the fish into my empty 
creel. 

I had little expectation of getting another 
bite when I sent my freshly baited hook back 
into the water, just where it sucked down under 
the timber nearest me, so imagine my surprise 
when it was as quickly and hungrily grabbed as 
before. That fish I fought for some little time, 
it was heavy, and I thought of my rod; but Fate 
was kind, and in due time I brought him to net. 
Yes, I even used my landing-net, so thoroughly 
conquered was he of the brilliant spots. Again 
T cast, and again I was instantly fast in a good 
fish, larger than the second; and in due time he, 
too, lay quiescent in my creel. Three fish—a 
half pound, a pound, and a pound and a quarter. 
T gloated exceedingly over my good fortune, pass¬ 
ing even the credulity of a fisherman. It seemed 
impossible that another such fish could be wait- 
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ing beneath those timbers, and I cast with little 
faith, though my hand trembled with something 
besides excitement. 

Unbelievable as it seems, my offering was 
again taken promptly, a good fish, too, I could 
tell ‘by the feel. Feeling was as far as it went, 
for the old fellow succeeded in worming under 
a timber in which he left me fast and solid. 
Another hook was ruthlessly sacrificed. What 
did hecks matter, even though they were the best 
hand-made affairs? For a few moments Fate 
frowned, and I lost three more good fish in 
almost as many moments. But I must not pro¬ 
long this yarn. 

Ten good, very good, fish reposed in my 
creel when seven o’clock arrived. I heard it tolled 
by a near-by farm bell, and with the hour the 
miller arrived. (I shall always think he had 
been watching me.) I responded to his question 
concerning luck, by displaying my catch, which 

THE writer in a long and varied experience 
has found no better class from which to 
choose a companion when arranging a trip 

to the wilds than from the clergy, the Reverend 
Fathers of the Cloth. Be it on the deer trail, 
on the duck marsh or with rod and reel, it has 
been the same; he has always found his clerical 
friends much to the good and human like the 
rest of us. Perhaps they have had more success 
with rod than with gun, but that is to be ex¬ 
pected. Were not the first of their kind just 
plain fisher folk? 

Many pleasant memories center around fre¬ 
quent short trips taken with three clergymen 
whom we will term the Dean, the Canon and the 
Rector. Only the last two figure in this story; 
but the kind old dean is at least worthy of men¬ 
tion. 

The writer's home was near a large city and, 
which was more important, within walking dis¬ 
tance of a snipe marsh and near enough a long, 
weedy duck slough to reach it with horse and 
buggy in half an hour or so. 

Frequently one or more of the clergymen 
would send a telegram, “Coming,” and then be 
out, usually on the afternoon train of a Monday 
in time for an hour with Jack Longbill, a game 
dinner, a social evening, and a Tuesday after 
ducks. 

It was one Monday toward the tail of the 
season. Sunday night there had been a freeze, 
ice showed in many places and no more clerical 
visitors were looked for until spring, when about 
ten o’clock a telegram was brought, “Coming,” 
signed Canon and Rector. 

“Oh, dear, and I haven’t a thing in the house 
to eat,” sighed the better half. 

“Never mind,” the writer told her. “It won’t 
take long for you to cook something and while 
you’re doing it, I’ll go and kill a few ducks to 
help out.” 

Before noon I was at the boathouse and 
soon after, in a little skiff on my way to a small 
mallard pond, half a mile back in the high cane, 
a place difficult of access and known to 'but few, 
where once a week fifty ducks or more could be 
killed. This was the place from which the birds 
for my visitor’s dinner were coming from, but 
alas and alack! I could not get to it. The cane 
was full of ice which when broken was sharp as 
a knife. The boat was not zinc sheathed, and 
■would be cut through almost at once. Walking 
was impossible owing to frequent bog holes so 
deep a man would sink and keep sinking until 
it made no difference if he went through to China 
or stopped part way; so the pond was out of the 

I thought he beheld with something akin to 
chagrin. Even as he stood gnawing his grisly 
mustache I coaxed another good one from be¬ 
neath a distant timber, fought him in a space 
not two feet wide, and laid him gently down at 
the feet of the disgruntled miller. With a 
muttered something or other, he turned on his 
heel and left. I looked after him with astonish¬ 

ment, and as a relief to my feelings remarked 

to the latest capture, “Wouldn't that jar you!” 

Suddenly pandemonium broke loose. The 

water began to boil and seethe. The timbers to 

shake, as though in the throes of an earthquake. 

Suddenly I understood. That envious miller had 

started the wheel. Hastily I climbed out from 
beneath the old mill. Fishing was off. Was I 

trespassing on that man’s preserve, I wonder? 

Anyway I had eleven fine trout. 

question, although ducks could be seen hovering 
over it and many game dinners no doubt were 
there waiting for the harvester to come and 
gather them in. 

A “jayhawk” up the mile-long slough was 
the only chance. Not much of a prospect, though, 
for its edges where ducks naturally sit were icy 
and the single hope was a lone mallard sunning 
himself on a rat house, or possibly a bunch of 
bluebill feeding where they could be sneaked. 

Kneeling, with gun in front, so with a single 
motion it could be picked up and the short paddle 
dropped, the boat was kept close to the ice and 
it moved as lightly and silently as a birch bark 
canoe. It went so quietly as to nearly run over 
a crippled mud hen sleeping on a bunch of frozen 
grass. Not a duck jumped; the bluebill even 
were absent from their expected place. The 
slough ended in a pond which was perhaps a 
gunshot wide. That, too, was “jayhawked” and 
at its very end up flew three greenhead mallards, 
quacking loud cries of alarm. 

The writer tried to cross two for the first 
barrel and they got well over the cane and almost 
out of range before he shot, then he was lucky 
to kill right and left. The remaining duck was 
called back and made to circle twice just out of 
range before he decided to move on and find a 
safe refuge elsewhere. Now the thing was to 
get the two dead ones and effort was made to 
force the boat into the cane. No use; both 
weeds and mud were stiffened and almost frozen, 
besides what ice there was cut so badly it was 
necessary to give up trying to reach the birds 
with the boat, but my hungry visitors must have 
duck for dinner and the only way was to wade 
and find those mallards. Wading wasn’t so bad, 
only the mud and water were over my long boots, 
and to wade meant to undress. 

Vowing a thing like that shouldn’t make my 
clerical friends go hungry, I removed my clothes, 
or at least the lower part of them, and with ice 
scraping my bare skin, started into the cane. 
My feet soon got very numb and when I came 
to a burning where fire had cut the cane down 
and left a lot of pointed stubble three or four 
inches high, I kept going without noticing how 
sharp the points were. Had I known, it would 
have made little difference. The “meat” was 
wanted and all the burned cane in creation wasn’t 

going to stop me. 

Well, I got the ducks, then waddled and 
waded to the boat, and for the first time knew 
my feet were raw and bleeding where the cane 

had cut them, and cut them badly, too, almost 
to the bone in places. Tearing up a handkerchief 
and using the strips for bandages, then drawing 
my heavy knit socks and rubber boots over them, 
I wasn’t so very lame, and poled down the slough 
a-flying, so fast the stern of the boat almost ran 
under. 

I just beat the guests to the house. They 
came while I was trying to find arnica and cot¬ 
ton, and were entertained by my good wife until, 
limping badly, I was ready to lead them to the 
snipe marsh. 

It was too late in the day for any of the 
few birds remaining to let a shooter come near. 
The writer didn’t try—just sent his friends in, 
told them to work down wind, and then sat on an 
old box watching their efforts. Both tried hard; 
not a snipe jumped far or near that wasn’t shot 
at. They had a heap of fun and so did the birds, 
and neither hurt the feelings of the other. 

Weather moderated over night and it was 
a drizzling rain that greeted the visitors when 
called to breakfast long before daylight. The 
reverend gentlemen looked gloomily at the fine 
drops of water splashing against the dining room 
windows, but showed no desire to quit. 

“A little water won’t hurt us,” the rector 
remarked. 

“No,” responded the canon, then speaking to 
the writer, “Umbrellas not allowable, are they?” 

“Hardly,” I answered, adding, “but I once 
saw a city shooter using one.” 

“How? Where?” they asked. 

“It was this way,” I replied. “The thing 
happened at Calumet Lake outlet, a favorite re¬ 
sort of the don’t-know-hows. Early one Novem¬ 
ber morning, with wind blowing and mingled 
rain and sleet falling plentifully, I ran into a 
clump of rushes to watch the flight and locate 
for the day’s shooting. While there a bunch of 
sprig came over high in the air and I got a shot 
through the long neck of one. He fell with a 
crash, striking something a hundred yards to 
windward, that to my sleet-dimmed eyes seemed 
a muskrat house. Instead, it was an umbrella- 
covered man, who rose to his feet shouting and 
waving a wreck of broken steel and silk. He 
screamed so as to be heard above both wind 
and rain: 

“ ‘Say! Don’t yer know yer’ve spoiled my 
umbrella?’ 

“I pushed over, intending to apologize and 
perhaps pay for his damaged property, but he 
was sullen and sore, shaking his head when 
spoken to. Finally he blurted out: 

“ ‘I paid three dollars for that umbrella, an’ 
I’ve a thundering good mind to make yer pay 
fer it. Yes, sir, if I did right. I’d keep yer duck.’” 

“He was told to ‘keep it and welcome,’ ‘and 
these also,’ I added, as two tumbled from a 
flock of redhead which came close before we saw 
them.” 

“ ‘Say, that’s fine,’ he shouted in glee. ‘Have 
a drink?’ holding up a half empty whiskey bot¬ 
tle ; and then got disgruntled again when I re¬ 
fused, telling him a drink of whiskey would 
keep me cold all day and showing him my can of 
coffee. 

“‘Yer crazy, man, yer crazy!’ he screamed, 

as I pushed away. 
“Now, you folks,” I continued, “won’t need 

take any such chances, for I can fit both with 
rain coats, and don’t forget, in this drizzle, blue¬ 
bill will work up and down the slough to beat 

the band.” 
This statement made my clerical friends as 

excited as two school boys off for a Saturday’s 
rabbit hunt. They hardly tasted breakfast and 
were even a little impatient, no not impatient 
either; they were too jovially good natured for 
that—well, just a little bit over-anxious, we will 

The Rector Goes A Wading 
By EDWARD T. MARTIN 
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say, because the writer insisted on making a full 
meal. They were in their blind, waiting with 
decoys set, before it came daylight, and it was 
a good stand, too, the best on the slough, two 
hundred yards up wind from mine, with first 
chance at every bird coming, and at half those 
swinging for my decoys besides. It was yet quite 
dark when a fusillade of four shots greeted a 
mud hen, that, with legs dragging behind and 
wings dripping water, crossed outside their de¬ 
coys, and, wondering what had happened and 
what holiday the fireworks were to celebrate, 
kept on. Then two bluebill plumped down close 
in front. The reverend shooters were reloading 

and didn’t see them. 
“M'ark! in decoys,” the writer shouted. Both 

stood up. The rector riddled one decoy, the 
canon another, and the ducks shook the water 
from their wings in derision and came on to me. 

It was a fair morning flight. Both visitors 
were industrious in shooting and ineffectual in 
aim. but were having a great time. Nearly every 
bird missed came the way of the first two, so 
not much was lost by giving my friends first 

shot. 
After awhile they tired from so much un¬ 

usual exertion and sat down for a rest, a smoke 
and a talking bee. Their cigars were good, as 
an occasional whiff of smoke coming with an 
eddying current of wind testified. Their stories 
must have been better, judging from the peals of 
laughter that rang out. 

From a gunner’s standpoint this was irregu¬ 
lar business. While it was at its height a flock 
of thirty bluebill showed, headed up the slough. 
A call of “Mark” passed unheeded. The ducks 
dipped to the decoys, wings set, feet down, pre¬ 
pared to light, when came the climax to a story 
followed by much laughter and excited conversa¬ 
tion. Naturally the bluebill family showed re¬ 
sentment. They were used to being shot at, but 
in their career as ducks never before had they 
been held to ridicule, and they indignantly gath¬ 
ered themselves together and started for the 
bunch of friends they thought they saw a little 
further on. One could imagine the patriarch of 

the flock growling out: 
“Laughed at us, did they? Laughed at us. 

Well, we’ll stand no such treatment from them; 
up here no one will make fun of us.” 

He was right, but something worse was in 
store and two loads of deadly sevens cut through 
the flock, eight falling at the first barrel and 

three at the second. 
“Rather have seen you make that shot than 

to have tried it myself,” shouted the rector, but 
his time was coming. 

An hour before noon the drizzle dried up 
and once or twice the sun struggled through a 
rift in the rain clouds. Ducks stopped flying and 
shots were few and far between. A lone goose 
flew honking over the cane tops close to the 
visitors and deviated neither to right nor left, 
nor swiftened his flight in response to five ounces 
of shot fired in his direction, nor ceased his 
honking at sound of the four loud reports. Then 
someone put up a little bunch of bluebill feeding 
half a mile below and they came low and fast 
to the minister’s decoys. This time they were 
seen. They lit and were welcomed with four 
carefully aimed shots. Two remained, shot 
through the head, and as birds hit in that way 
will sometimes do, swam around in a circle, heads 
up, showing too much life to please the novices 
who, without even reloading, were trying to shove 
out and gather in their spoils. They had for¬ 
gotten the boat was securely tied to the blind 
stakes, besides it had settled deeply in the weeds 
and mud and wouldn’t budge. 

“What shall we do?” asked the canon. 
“What shall we do?” responded the rector. 

“Better shoot them again,” suggested one. 
“No,” replied his friend. “I have only five 

shells left.” 
“I’ll tell you,” then said the rector. “I’ll wade 

out and kill them with an oar; the water isn t 
so vfery deep and I believe the weeds and mud 
will hold me; at all events I will take the chance.” 

“You are foolish,” the canon told him. "You 
certainly will wet your feet,” but while he was 
talking, the rector was removing his rain coat, 
then his undercoat, and with an oar to steady 
himself, stepped over the side into a thick bunch 
of cane, the roots of which held so he only sank 

to his ankles. 
“There, I told you,” he called exultantly; 

“I knew it wasn’t deep.” 
The next step, water came to his waist, and 

then to his armpits, at which time the writer 
took notice and started to the rescue. 

The rector was game—dead game. He kept 
on, for he was of the kind that when starting 
after a thing, eventually gets it. One of the 
ducks making crazy circles swam right at him. 

“Was afraid he’d miss part of the show,” 
the canon said afterward. It was soundly 
whacked over the head, then thrown where it 
could be reached from the blind. 

“Let that duck alone; I’m after him,” the 
reverend wader shouted, his mouth just above 
water, as my boat approached. 

Although the bird showed signs of recovery, 
it was no use depriving the rector of his pleasure, 
so with gun at ready in case of need, I watched, 
until a blow from the oar flattened the bird and 
the rector got hands on him, then steadying him¬ 
self by holding to my boat—it was too small to 
take him aboard—he waded back. 

“Empty your boots and we will hurry to the 

house,” I told him. 
“Nothing of the kind,” he responded. “I’m 

not going in while there’s a shot in the locker, 
and he didn’t, even if it was two hours before 

his five shells were fired. 
He felt no ill effects afterward from play¬ 

ing retriever, and both he and the canon agreed 

as they took train that night, 
“This has been a red-letter day in our lives, 

one never to be forgotten.” 
Verily there are no better men, and none who 

enjoy an outing more, than those who have the 
care of souls, and whose business it is to pilot 
humanity safely through the rocks and over the 
shallows of this life to the great beyond. 

GOLDEN GATE. 
Enthusiastic anglers recently journeyed to 

the mouth of the Russian River and with shovels 
and scrapers removed the bar which has been 
keeping steelheads from entering that stream. 
The foul water in the river has been replacd by 
clean water from the ocean and from the small 
tributaries that are again flowing and some good 
sport is now being enjoyed. One more heavy 
rain will place this stream in good shape for the 
season. From the Eel River word has been re¬ 
ceived that steelheads are running and a few city 
anglers are visiting that section. A few fish are 
now being taken on Paper Mill Creek and con¬ 
ditions on all streams are improving. 

The take of fish eggs for the season at the 
United States hatcheries at Mill Creek, Battle 
Creek, Baird and Hornbrook is double that of 
last year. The take for the season is estimated 
at about 45,000,000, with most of these coming 
from the Mill Creek and Battle Creek stations. 
All of these are salmon eggs, with about 2,000,000 
of them eggs of the silver salmon. 

The California Fish and Game Commission 
has forwarded a shipment of striped bass to the 
Hawaiian Islands and word has been received 
that this was received in good condition. 

TOP RAIL 
Eider-ducks, especially when young, are very 

good eating, which reminds me of a story: 
Ludivine’s Ragout. 

I knew a very decent woman whose name 
was Ludivine and who lived at a fishing station 
on the north shore of the Gulf of St. Lawrence. 
Her husband was a fisherman and she had a great 
reputation along the coast for making codfish 
soup and eider-duck ragout. I had seen Gregoire 
lick his lips every time his wife had made him a 
moniak stew or a codfish soup, so I determined 
some day to taste these dainties. 

One afternoon we had made a very good 
catch and were sailing back with our boat loaded 
down with cod, all our four sails up before a light 
breeze from the southwest. A flock of eiders 
were swimming along about a hundred yards 
away from us. They were young ones of the pre¬ 
vious year, not yet rendered tough by maternity 
and we knew their flesh to be as tender as it was 
savory. They were too far off for shot, and my 
Marlin was very light. Our ragout was in front 
of us, keeping its distance without losing an inch. 
I was very impatient and hungry. Such a good 
ragout! 

“Why don’t you let drive at them?” said 
Gregoire. I could not resist and seizing my rifle, 
I fired right into the brown of them. The flock 
flew away, leaving two behind which we picked 
up dead and so had the materials for Ludivine’s 
stew. While we were curing the fish she did the 
cooking, and when we finished our work, our din¬ 
ner was ready for us and we were ready for it 
with famous appetites. 

Ludivine was a strongly built, sunburnt and 
not bad-looking woman, most respectable in every 
way, with a family of five dirty children whose 
faces and hands she washed once a week. She 
was very hospitable and would have shared her 
last crust with a traveller, was very keen in the 
bargains she drove with the traders. She had a 
great disdain for the officiers, as the natives call 
all those who come down for the salmon fishing 
and whom they dislike because the latter object 
to their poaching their salmon rivers; the origin 
of the name is evidently due to the fact that 
formerly most of the salmon fishermen were 
British officers of the garrison stationed at Que¬ 
bec. She found that her pig fattened like a 
monsieur or gentleman, which is the name given 
by the natives to all who are not officiers or are 
not, like themselves, fishermen, trappers, traders, 
etc., such, for instance, as Government officials, 
tourists, etc. Finally, as I have already said, she 
was a good cook and we were about to taste her 
dainty dishes. 

I set to work at the soup which, to tell the 
truth, I did not find extra good and ate but little 
of, reserving myself for the ragout. At last it 
made its appearance. It really was very good; 
the birds were well cooked and tender; the gravy, 
of a very seductive brown color, was well made 
and well spiced. In fact, I liked the stew so much 
that I asked for the recipe. 

“Well,” said Ludivine, “it is very easy. You 
pluck and clean the birds, parboil them for a 
quarter of an hour, then cool them in cold water 
and put them in the pot, in the bottom of which 
you place a layer of very thin pieces of pork and 
onions cut very thin. You let it stew gently, put¬ 
ting in a little brown flour to thicken the gravy 
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and, a little before serving, you add salt, pepper 
and a table-spoon full of molasses and that is 
all.” 

“Molasses,” said I, “why there is not a drop 
in the settlement. We have sent everywhere and 
cannot get any.” 

“That is so,” she replied, “but as so little was 
required, I took some that I have fixed up for 
jaundice.” 

The words were hardly out of her mouth 
when I felt a cold shiver run down my spine. 1 

made one jump for the door and—paid the lands¬ 
man’s tribute to the sea. 

The people of the coast, not being very clean¬ 
ly in their habits, are troubled with a parasite 
whose name is not mentionable to ears polite. 
Now it seems that this odious insect has one great 
therapeutic virtue and, when boiled in molasses, 
is a sovereign specific for jaundice, one of the 
prevalent diseases of the coast. 

This explains the effect of Ludivine’s an¬ 
nouncement, and I need not say that I shunnei 
her hospitality ever afterward. 

The Hanging Lakes 
LITTLE LAC GRENIER 

WHEN I first read William Henry Drum¬ 
mond’s fascinating poem, Little Lac 
Grenier, one night with “Mons. Web- 

aire” in California, I had no idea that I should 
ever see the lake, much less have an opportunity 
to cast a fly in it. Perhaps you may remember 
it, if not you will thank me (if you love the 
Laurentian lakes) for recalling it to mind. It 
is in Drummond’s “Johnnie Courteau” and tells 
the story of the little lake hanging in the Lau¬ 
rentian hills: 

“Leetle Lac Grenier, she’s all alone, 
Right on de mountain top, 
But cloud sweepin’ by, will fin’ tarn to stop. 
No matter how quickly he want to go, 
So he’ll kiss leetle Grenier down below. 

Leetle Lac Grenier, she’s all alone, 
Up on de mountain high, 
But she never feel lonesome, ’cos for w’y? 
So soon as de winter was gone away 
De bird come an’ sing to her ev’ry day. 

Leetle Lac Grenier, she’s all alone, 
Back on de mountain dere, 
But de pine tree an’ spruce stan’ ev’rywhere 
Along by de shore, an’ make her warm 
For dey kip off de win’ an’ de winter storm! 

Leetle Lac Grenier, she’s all alone, 
No broder, no sister near, 
But de swallow will fly, an’ de beeg moose 

deer 
An’ caribou, too, will go long way 
To drink de sweet water of Lac Grenier. 

Leetle Lac Grenier, I see you now, 
Onder de roof of spring, 
Ma canoe’s afloat, an’ de robin sing, 
De lily’s beginnin’ her summer dress, 
An trout’s wakin’ up from hees long res’. 

Leetle Lac Grenier, I’m happy now, 
Out on de ole canoe, 
For I’m all alone, ma chere, wit’ you, 
An’ of only a nice light rod I had 
I’d try dat fish near de lily pad. 

Leetle Lac Grenier, O! let me go, 
Don’t spik no more, 
For your voice is strong lak de rapid’s roar, 
An’ you know youse’f I’m too far away, 

*For visit you now—leetle Lac Grenier.” 

^Kindness of G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 

One obtains a very inadequate idea of this 
country from a map, and it is astounding that 
in so few hours from New York or Montreal, 
one can lose himself in the north woods with 
nothing between him and Hudson’s Bay but the 

eternal forests of Canada. Little Lac Grenier is 
not shown on some maps, just as some very 
choice things are hidden from public view, I 
fancy; but on the map there is in the immediate 
region a maze of lakes apparently on a level, 
but the facts are that they are more often high 
in air, nestled among the hills in little nests or 
pockets of the Laurentians. Little Lac Grenier 
was one of these, and you or I, had we not been 
told about it, would have passed it by a thou¬ 
sand times, as who in drifting over the surface 
of Lac Perchaude or Lac LaPeche in the Prov¬ 
ince of Quebec, would have thought to look up 
into the air, on top of one of the Laurentian 
mountains to find a lake nestled in the woods. 
But it is just as Drummond says: 

“Leetle Lac Grenier, she’s all alone, 
Right on de mountain top, 
But clouds sweepin’ by, will fin’ time to stop 
No matter how quickly he want to go, 
So he’ll kiss leetle Grenier down below.” 

One day I found myself literally at the feet 
of Little Lac Grenier, and with the greatest fish¬ 
erman’s luck imaginable, ready to re-discover it, 
and cast a fly on its limpid waters. We started 
with two canoes, *Mons. Weber and Eubold, and 

*George A. Weber, Esq., of Pasadena, Cal., 
and Stamford, Conn. 
I with the Cadarettes at the paddles. I think 
with a long-range rifle I could have sent a bullet 
from Sans Souci to Lac Grenier, somewhere up 
in the air, yet it was a half a day’s trip by canoe 
and carry; as the lake, as Drummond says, was 
up in the mountain side and we had to go north 
to reach it, and to other lakes by many devious 
and enchanting paths. 

We got away in fine fashion one morning, 
the birch canoe of my friend in the lead, and 
we were soon flying across Lac Perchaude, 
headed for Bonnjours, near the carry. The air 
was fine and crisp and clear as crystal. You 
could see a million miles if you looked up over 
where Little Lac Grenier was supposed to be, 
into the blue empyrean. The thermometer said 
40 degrees, just the temperature for canoeing. 
The big blue herons who lived along shore lum¬ 
bered off as we came on. The little white squad¬ 
ron of gulls in the center rose and laughed at 
us after their fashion, and the kingfishers gave 
them back laugh for laugh as they were driven 
from point to point, or hovered in the air over 
some trout before plunging down. The lake was 
smooth, mirroring all the beautiful things of 
nature, the great masses of dome like silver in 
the sky, and its surface seemed to be painted 
with blue silver and splashed with real greens 
and browns, a kaleidoscope of color, lustrous and 
beautiful. 

My men were in the lead, racing to the head 
of the carry, but when they reached it, they 
slowed down, a delightful bit of canoe courtesy, 
and allowed my friend and host to make the 
landing first. They never forgot this. It was 
always a race at the finish and always a wait for 
the host to have the honor of leading the way 
and landing first. A book could be written of 
the courtesies of the forest, and it was a joy to 
see these fine men, descendants of the old voy- 
ageurs, splendid types of men physically, with all 
the instincts of gentlemen and with a courtesy 
and good breeding beyond reproach. 

On landing, the carry was lined with yellow 
astor-like flowers, which made a blaze of gold 
in the shallow water into which the bow of the 
canoe ran. The men took the packs, shouldered 
the canoe, and strode off through the tall grass 
of a coarse, sharp variety, rich in greens. The 
carry was lined with trees through which a trail 
led into the forest. The trail rose gently to the 
divide, ran along the old clearing of some habit¬ 
ant, where corn rustled in the wind, and was 
lined with raspberries, flaming with golden rod 
now taking on a russet hue, with distant patches 
of yellow, pink and white daisy-like flowers in 
every direction. 

There was a mile of carry through the deep 
forest of black and silver birches, maples and 
pines, along cliffs of the old Laurentian rocks 
rising on the right with here and there great 
trunks bent and twisted, or avalanches of rocks 
like rivers of stone. Soon down the carry, we 
sighted the silvery sparkle or radiance of the 
water of Lac La Peche. The canoes are dropped 
and we are off again on clear sunlit waters in 
which the lofty hills are reflected again and again. 
The carry is somewhere a mile up the lake on 
the face of the forest, and the men with long, 
swinging strokes head for it, the only mark be¬ 
ing a slight depression on the mountain sky line. 
A long reaching into the water is the dock. We 
leap ashore, take the rifles, each canoe team try¬ 
ing to make the best time, and soon the cavalcade 
was striding up the side of the mountain through 
one of the most beautiful stretches of forest in 
the Laurentians. 

The trail was often a canon of broken down 
flowers or ferns, now through the bed of a dry 
brook or over black mud where the hoof marks 
of the moose, bear claws and others are distinct¬ 
ly seen, so distinctly that you inadvertently look 
around to see if the game is not watching you 
from some covert. We climbed on, up and up. 
I could but think of the stage settings that Henry 
Irving was fond of giving, as the light which 
came sifting down through the green and yellow 
canopy was essentially artificial. On the south 
side of the trail a little brook ran musically 
along in a gorge of its cutting, now pouring 
over moss-covered rocks or beneath great fallen 
trunks draped in rich green vestments of velvet, 
or again spreading out in little sandy reefs, to 
drop away mysteriously into some fern lined and 
guarded abyss. 

But the great wonder of this trail to Little 
Lac Grenier and a feature in the adventure, 
were the lights and shadows which poured down 
through the interstices of the green and yellow 
leaves of maple that rustled, clashed, and made 
music as the caressing hand of the wind swept 
along. 

You could see bands of light, big and little, 
which seemed tinted gold, silver and all the 
greens and yellows, illumining the glen of the 
brook with a real radiance, and seemingly filled 
it with molecules of gold. I fell a victim to its 
allurements and dropped behind, an excellent ex¬ 
cuse for one who really lost his wind; but there 
was compensation, as while I stood silent and 
appreciative all alone, I heard a rustle, then an¬ 
other, and several grouse came along, innocent 
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of fear, and paraded before me. Then suddenly 
alarmed, rose with a reverberating roar, and 
dropped down into the gulch and were lost in 
the blue haze of the lower reaches. I soon caught 
up with the canoe men and it was worth while 
to see them plunging through the lush verdure 
often nothing to be seen but the canoe, like a 
big pointed log hat worn by the lay brothers 
I had seen in Rome. 

Up we went, a hard climb without a canoe 
on back, and a splendid demonstration of the 
celerity with which a big party can race over 
forest and lake, carrying canoes and making good 
time. At last we reached the summit and pushed 
on through the tall grass and ferns, of a forest 
garden; the trail now led to a little bay filled 
with logs, covered with flowers and 'bunches of 
the quaint pitcher plants. 

A big heron rose and flapped away, and the 
wild laugh of a kingfisher gave the trout due 
notice that we were coming. Out of the little 
bay we paddled on to Trout Lake, normally one 
of the fine angling places of the region and cer¬ 
tainly one of the most beautiful, a turquoise in 
a setting of verde antique. It was a large lake 
with several little islands at the east end, about 
which I cast a fly later on. 

A big eagle’s nest in a blasted tree was a 
conspicuous object. Here an occasional mink 
lumbered clumsily along on the shore line, but 
it was difficult to see anything disassociated with 
the water so radiantly beautiful were its tints, 
shades and deep tones of color. Along the water 
line it ranged from deep browns to blazing, fiery 
red, that intoxicated and made one fairly drunk 
with color. One might have imagined an incense 
of color, reds, browns and purples, to the gods, 
and all staged in profound silence, if we except 
the weird laughter of the loon of that particular 
lake, as each lake seemed to have its loon that 
we could enrage, arouse or amuse. I never could 
decide exactly which. 

We ran the canoes into a little bay, a 'breed¬ 
ing ground of trout. The men swung them aloft 
with a splendid motion, and up a little incline we 
strode, in high grass and yellow flowers, on our 
great adventure to find the cloud that stopped 
to “kiss leetle Lac Grenier down below.” 

I had often been impressed with the effective¬ 
ness of the white birch, whether at night as a 
column of gleaming ghosts, or in the sunshine 
as silver pillars of the big turquoise that really 
form the sky; but as our silent cavalcade left the 
shore and turned sharply to the left, we entered 
a tunnel of white birches altogether the most 
beautiful thing I had ever seen in its way—so 
effective that it stopped us. It was an old road 
built by some habitant who years ago had cut 
out everything but the white birches and perhaps 
planted more, until they lined the road with sil¬ 
ver and bent over at the tops, intermingling in 
a friendly way. 

Beyond through the silvery flashes we saw 
other and larger trees rising to the summit. For 
nearly a mile we followed along this silvery way, 
counting the bear and moose tracks, a mile of 
a symposium in greens and silver, then turned 
sharply to the sun, the west. Now the road nar¬ 
rowed, then we seemed to be lost in the forest 
for a moment, but suddenly through the trees 
came the glitter and shimmer of water, and Lit¬ 
tle Lac Grenier was before us. 

As though they were changing in a relay 
race, the men threw off the canoes, dropped them 
in the water by a convenient log, and I was 
aboard and off without losing a second. Little 
wonder that Drummond became enamoured with 
Little Lac Grenier. It was little, hardly an eighth 
of a mile across, a watery nest on the top of a 
mountain, or under the top, surrounded by big 
trees and the finest pines I had seen, from which 
rise tier after tier of trees, forming a solid 

emerald setting for this big aqua marine set in 
the Laurentian hills. “Little Lac Grenier, she’s 
all alone, upon de mountain high.” 

Here was absolutely pure mountain water, 
so "Mons. Webaire” drank a toast in the deep, 
icy, cold liquid, so very like liquid crystal and 
so very delicious that my conscience troubled me. 
I felt that I was robbing the very trout some¬ 
where down below, in that limpid, green-tinted 
deep, the most wonderful mirror in the world. 
Surely Little Lac Grenier was "all alone.” There 
was something about it that silenced one, and as 
my men paddled around the edge we said very 
little. There was a real sweetness to it that 
ought to have bred enthusiasm. Around we went, 
the paddles flashing, and I saw that it was abso¬ 
lutely uncontaminated. There was no beach, a 
moose could hardly have broken through the 
shore line of trees and brush that lined it or shut 
it in. The trees seemed to blend with the water, 
forming a wealth of green, rising tier upon tier, 
so that one could not tell where water began or 
trees left off. There were no birds, even the 
loon that doubtless held forth here was away, 
and a silence deep, profound and eloquent was 
in possession. 

As we left, and started down the mountain 
into the canopy of white birches, I turned and 
for a moment caught a glimpse of the little lake, 
whose surface seemed to be ablaze with an irri- 
descence like silver. I stood and watched it 
gleam and sparkle through the tracery of leaves, 
until the men and canoes formed a silhouette far 
down the old road of the moose, deer and bear. 
Once again we were on the waters of Trout Lake, 
big, broad and rough, in the path of the wind. 
Near a little island, I dropped a fly and came 
into my reward, as into the air went a pound 
brook trout, playing a bararole on the reel and 
proving itself a ground and lofty tumbler, bend¬ 
ing the resilient rod, rushing in and out, earning 
his escape in a hundred ways, but coming to the 
net. 

We paddled along shore in the lee a mile or 
more, then hauled the canoe up into the brush, 
and with rifles and rods went directly west, fol¬ 
lowing a little stream or canon down a steep 
mountain which led to another river, as we 
learned a feeder for Lac McLaren, which was 
near La Rintoul and led into the Shawenegan, 
and so into the St. Lawrence. 

It was amazing that we met no game as the 
soft, muddy mat-like trail was cut by hoofs of 
deer and moose, and the big plantigrade of a 
black bear crossed or obliterated them all here 
and there. "At the bottom we found a little 
stream and a deserted log cabin. I wandered up 
the ravine, wondering where the game hid, as 
every little beach, every sandy point told the 
story of bird and beast, new prints and old as 
they wandered up and down, making literal foot 
prints in the sands of time. 

In the little pools were countless minnows, 
which were so tame that they would swim into 
my hands. They were innocent of fear and had 
never known a minnow net or heard the terms 
“bait” or “black bass”-—nothing could be more 
certain. Late in the afternoon we climbed the 
hard trail, crossed the carry, and were soon rac¬ 
ing down Trout Lake before the wind, stopping 
now and then to cast a fly or to challenge a 
loon. 

A splendid change was setting on the stage 
of the upland lake, one of nature’s hanging gar¬ 
dens. The sun was dropping and a deep and 
purple haze was settling down on the lake and 
forest. Far away we saw a ghostly pure white 
canoe, stealing slowly along in the shadows, some 
belated angler perhaps going out by the north 
carry, but the vision suggested the story of the 

ghostly canoe, which George told again, as he 
swung along like an automaton. 

The sun had set before we reached the carry 
and as the men swung the canoes onto their 
backs and I picked up my rifle, it was dark and 
the northern lights blazed and wavered like beck¬ 
oning fingers. Then we moved on and plunged 
into the forest, dark in the fine sunlight, black 
now. Eubold and the Cadarettes did not need 
light. They knew the trail and carry (one of 
the most difficult I recall) by intuition, and I 
swung in behind them and literally let gravity 
pull me down through the brush to Lac le Peche 
far below. 

There is something supremely fascinating in 
being alone in a deep forest (when you know 
you can get out). Mr. Weber, of Sans Souci, 
and Eubald wandered about for two days not far 
from here and came out at last about seventeen 
miles from the place they went in. The region 
is not to be trifled with. I stood quietly several 
times and listened. The gloom reminded me of 
a night on the desert in California. I could 
hear a strange scratching, then far away a weird 
cry, then deep silence, so deep that I could hear 
my heart beat. Then came a crash far away, 
and the morunful cry of the black crickets, the 
same social fellows that bit me at every oppor¬ 
tunity. 

Far away I heard the deep boom! 'boom! 
of frogs in concert, then the screech of an owl— 
a demoniac sound—that gave me a start, and a 
desire to catch up with the canoemen, now crash¬ 
ing on far below me. I do not believe I am 
absolutely happy in a deep, absolutely black forest 
alone at night. My finger instinctively creeps 
to the trigger of my rifle, and I have a feeling 
that I am liable to be struck. I wonder if this 
is fear? I certainly feel better the nearer I get 
to the men, and very much better when Eubold’s 
voice breaks in to the sweet strain of 

“La Roulant ma Boule.” 
I do not believe in ghosts. I know a ceme¬ 

tery is one of the safest places on earth, yet I 
never feel perfectly comfortable in one or 
near one at night, and it is comforting to knoW 
that I never knew anyone who did. I fancy such 
a fear is the survival of the superstition of man 
when he was a savage. 

I stopped again and thought I heard the 
whistle of a mink and the scratching of a musk 
rat, where the waters of Lac Le Peche were lap¬ 
ping musically against the stones. The wind was 
blowing in this lower level and it came sough¬ 
ing on through the trees with a musical cadence, 
weird and ghostly, making the bows creak and 
groan. 

The tree toads hailed me, and down deep in 
the ravine I fancied I saw a ghostly flame of 
Ignus fatui. Then from far out in the lake came 
the laughter of the loon. The gentle wind jan¬ 
gled the leaves of the birch and maple and it 
was music, and the same wind toppled over an 
old tree a mile away which went crashing into 
the ravine .arousing a thousand and one rever¬ 
berations. Whenever I came to an opening in 
the trees to the north, I could see the waving 
northern light, but lost it as soon as I dropped 
down onto the shore, to pick it up again as the 
men shoved off, and we raced down Lac Le Peche 
to the south over the edge of the world far to 
the north. Again we are at the carry, and the 
men pick up the canoes and we swing into the 
black forest which leads to the south, coming 
out after a mile onto Lac Perchaude, and across 
the bay through the silver beeches see the house 
lights of San Souci. 

“Monsieur forgot one ting,” said Tom Ca- 
darette, as he lowered the big canoe gently into 

its place in the canoe house in the forest of white 
birches. 
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I certainly had not forgotten many things 

this glorious day, but I waited. 

“Monsieur, he forgot to feesh in Petite La 

Grenier.” 

It was true. The very thing I had made 
the long day’s trip for had been lost sight of. 
I gave my canoemen some cigars to lure the 
memory of my forgetfulness from his mind; but 
Little Lac Grenier was not whipped by a fly that 

day. We drank to it, “Mons. Webaire” and I, in 
its clear, cool water. 

“A caribou too will go long way 
To drink de sweet water of Lac Grenier.” 

—Drummond. 

Trouting On The Pine 

OW that reminds me” of an experience 

J.^3 I had on the Pine River, and not so 

very long ago, either. You see that 

stream is now easily reached from Chicago by 

way of the Northwestern Line to Wild Rose, 
and Chicago—well, if Boston is the “hub of the 
universe,” as some claim, “Chicago is the axle of 
the United States.” Yes, we believe we are the 
center of things down there in the Windy City. 
Just the same, along in August, when the south¬ 
west winds blow, hot as the breath of a blast 
furnace, the streets of our city by the lake make 
one believe in the possibility of future punish¬ 
ment as elaborated by the old-time theologian. 
Fortunately for some of us, people do not care 
to attend church during the heated months, wise¬ 

ly seek the country for over Sabbath; and we of 
the “cloth” are at liberty to do as we please. 
Some of us, sans dignity, white shirts, and stiff 
collars, spend our vacations fishing. We are be¬ 
ginning to realize that rest and recreation are 
as much a religious duty as work and prayer. 
But I didn't intend to preach; though when a 
man forms the habit of mouthing words he is 
quite apt to set his jaw going and go away and 
forget it. 

A deacon of mine two years ago advised 
my wife and I to visit Pine River, saying that 
we could put up at a farmhouse, my wife could 
sketch and photograph to her heart’s content, 
and that I would be able to catch trout enough 
to eat, hinting that when I became acquainted 
with the stream I would run a good chance of 

catching a large fish or two. So one fine day 
in July we got down from the train at the pretty 
little town of Wild Rose, less than two hundred 
miles from the city, and, acting upon the advice 
of my deacon, I secured a team, driving out to 
Mr. H—’s, a genial farmer living not far from 
Idle Wild. We were soon comfortably estab¬ 
lished, and found the location ideal. I discov¬ 
ered some good pools, and, as dry-fly fishing was 
just beginning to be talked about, I experimented 
with the new method, for some of the open pas¬ 
tures along the river offered good opportunities 
to use the rod. Parenthetically, those experi¬ 
ments, and some carried out this last season, 
have led me to the conclusion that for broad, 
open streams the English idea is the most suc¬ 
cessful, but on small, brush-environed creeks it 

IT WAS A CHANCE FOR A FAIR CATCH 
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is out of the question. Neither am I certain 
that it is the method for wild, tumultuous waters. 

Early during our stay in the locality, I be¬ 
came enamoured with the possibility of the pool 
below the flood gates above the mill at Idle Wild, 
known always among the fishermen I met as 
“below the dam.” There were no rocks in the 
pool, but the water had mined out great holes 
in the soft earth, the firmer material remaining 
intact and standing up from the bottom in fantas¬ 
tic shapes, a submerged miniature mountain 
range. Sometimes one would be granted a frac¬ 
tion of a second in which to study the conforma¬ 
tion of the pool, then the dancing wavelets 
would come racing down from the noisy water 
above, and the floor of the pool would be as 
effectually obscured as though a blanket had 
been thrown over the surface of the water. No 
fisherman need be told that those black up-reach¬ 
ing earth-mountains protected trout. It was not 
necessary that I should see them, though some¬ 
times during those seconds when I could see 
the bottom of the pool, I would catch glimpses 
of ghostly shapes darting frpm mountain-foot to 
mountain-foot. 

I became a monomaniac. I haunted that pool 
in all sorts of weather, and at unholy hours. And 
I caught fish. One afternoon I lay prone upon 
the grass on the open side of the pool, and by 
constant casting secured thirteen trout. It was 
a lazy way of fishing. I would cast for ten 
minutes or so, then lie back and read “As You 
Like It” until the pool was “rested,” then take 
up the rod again. I enjoyed the lazy work to 
the limit. Understand, it was necessary to keep 
out of sight, even keep the flashing of the rod 
from showing on the water. That is the sort 
of thing that appeals to me. Slyness and nicety 
of manipulation. So the days hurried into the 
weeks, the last of August had arrived, and we 
could see the end of our vacation without an 
opera glass. 

One evening I set out from the farmhouse, 
my destination being as usual the "dam-pool,” 
for so I termed the spot, without any thought 
of profanity. The day had been exceedingly hot 
and sultry. The very atmosphere seemed preg¬ 
nant with electricity. Away in the west and north 
a line of yeasty thunder-heads were poking their 
ominous noses above the dark trees mirrored 
against the evening sky. As I walked up the 
sandy road I could see that the clouds were 
slowly rising, and by the time I reached the 
dam there was an occasional flash of distant 
lightning, and I thought I could catch the mutter 
of thunder. All at once that feeling with which 
every angler is familiar, a premonition of com¬ 
ing victory, rushed over me. Bending on a bass 
fly, a royal coachman, for I wanted something 
that would make a commotion on the water that 
could be easily seen, I crept through the grass 
and out upon the little rise of clear ground close 
to the pool. Nothing could be seen of the water, 
the tall trees upon the far side completely shad¬ 
owing it, but that did not bother me, so familiar 
had I become with every current and obstruc¬ 
tion. Laying my landing-net and electric flash 
lamp where I could lay my hand upon either in 
case of need, I gave my rod that little twitch, 
so easy, and yet so difficult until acquired, which 
sent the royal coachman out upon the invisible 

water. 

I told myself just what that fly was doing. 
“Now it is dancing on the surface, now it is 
being sucked down, now the current is tossing 
it to the surface again, now it is going down 
once more, now-” “Bang—zip !” The fly was 
doing several unexpected and unconscionable 
things. Hither and yonder it dashed, now up, 
now down, fast in the lips of what I knew was 
a good fish. I was on my feet, rod in right 
hand, electric flash in my left. I am not a con¬ 

tinuous user of the automatic reel, but for night 
fishing there is nothing like it, for you can fight 
the battle with one hand, leaving the other free 
for the light, without which in a small pool, dis¬ 
aster is pretty certain to be your portion. 

Again and again the fish wound the line 
about one of those submerged mountains, but my 
intimate knowledge of the pool served me in 
good stead. I knew when to give and when to 
take line. The battle lasted possibly twenty 
minutes, perhaps longer—I have no means of 
knowing; but the fish tired at last, was ready 
for the net. Then when I laid down my flash 
light and took up the net I found I was in com¬ 
plete darkness, for unconsciously I had been 
using the lamp continuously. I felt that after 
all I was to lose out in the fight. My heart 
went down into my boots. But I had left Nature 
out of the problem; she was on my side that 
night. There came a sudden, brilliant flash of 
lightning which illuminated the pool as a thou¬ 
sand electric lights could not have done. There 
at my very feet lay my fish feebly waving its 
pectorial fins, thoroughly vanquished. With the 
next flash of lightning I gathered him in. He 
was mine. 

Long before I reached the farmhouse the 
rain was descending in torrents, while the thun¬ 
der and lightning were almost incessant. I was 
wet to the skin; yet I minded it not at all, was 
neither afraid or chill, such a glow and heat 
was there within. I found the wife and good 
friends rather exercised about me; the former 
lecturing me on my “foolish infatuation.” Then 
I brought in the great fish which I had left on 
the “stoop” on purpose. Two pounds and fifteen 
ounces he weighed on the farmer’s “butter steel¬ 
yards.” So will you blame me if I have him 
recorded in my notebook as “a three-pounder”? 

More About Carmody 
Pittsburgh, Pa., Dec. 19,1913.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: I have read what “Attorney Gen¬ 
eral Carmody has to say” with interest, and I 
agfee with his conclusion that the McLean law 
is invalid. But his argument is confusing. It is 
not a question of policy, nor is it a question of 
conflict of the Federal law with that of a state. 
There can be no question as to supremacy where 
a valid Federal law and a state law conflict with 
each other, as the Federal law is supreme. 

The only question at issue, therefore, is as to 
whether the McLean law is valid. Congress has 
power to make laws relating to such matters as 
are expressly mentioned in the Federal Constitu¬ 
tion, and as to no others. The only provision in 
the Constitution under which the McLean law 
could be held to be valid is that relating to the 
regulation of commerce. The question, there¬ 
fore, arises as to whether by any stretch of ima¬ 
gination the flight of migratory birds from one 
state to another can be considered as an act of 
commerce, and it is on this question alone that 
the validity of the McLean law, in so far as it re¬ 
lates to .this provision, depends. Lorna. 

Forest and Stream for Christmas 
Oxford Street, 

London, W., Dec. 13th, 1913. 
My Dear Tack: 

I have derived so much pleasure from the 
Forest and Stream that I want you also to get 
the benefit of the interesting articles and news 
this little paper contains, and I have just writ¬ 
ten to the company asking them to send you this 
paper for a year. You may consider this your 
Christmas present. I do not know of anything 
I could give you that would give you more pleas¬ 
ure for the year than you will get from reading 
the columns of this paper, and with best regards, 
and a Merry Christmas to all, believe me to be, 
yours very sincerely (Signed) R. M. 

Stories of the Maskinonge Monarch of the 

Inland Seas 
By ALEX. McD. STODDART 

ERE is a maskinonge story that has a smile 
in it. It is the custom in the Thousand 
Islands when one gets a maskinonge to 

tie one’s handkerchief to the tip of the rod, and 
in that way sail for home. Everybody knows 
that a maskinonge has been caught, and as soon 
as the signal is seen, people on shore come down 
in hundreds to see the fish. 

A. B. Boerum, of Brooklyn, in the summer 
of 1908 had been fishing for six days a week for 
four weeks for maskinonge. On the twenty-fifth 
day, just before he decided to come in, he tied 
his handkerchief, which was wet with perspira¬ 
tion, to the rod. Instantly the occupants of the 
boats within hearing distance saw the signal and 
cried: “Boerum’s got a musky at last!” 

The cry was repeated, and as the guide and 

Boerum sailed along those who knew how long 
he fished cried “Good for you!” 

More than a hundred people came down to 
the landing of Thousand Islands Park to see 
Boerum’s maskinonge. They stood waiting. 

“Joe,” he said to the guide, as he prepared 
to step on shore, “I think that handkerchief must 
be dry now.” 

* * * 

The maskinonge is a savage fellow. An an¬ 
gler poling up the North Fork of the Flambeau 
River in northern Wisconsin saw a fish nearly 
four feet long, a broad fellow, with cavernous 
jaws and lidless eyes staring unwinkingly through 
the water. 

He drove in his pole, braced the punt against 
it to hold it, picked up his rod and made a cast. 
The big spoon landed within a yard of the 
musky’s snout and spun through the water as it 

was reeled in. 
The fish did not notice it by so much of an 

extra movement of fin or tail. 
Four times he cast and nothing happened. 

The spoon, which had been a foot under the 
surface, flew into the air as if shot by a gun.. 
It described a half circle over the fisherman’s 
head and splashed into the water on the far side, 
twenty feet away. Like a black flash under the 
yellow water the muskinonge with a single pow¬ 
erful flirt of its flukes, was gone, yards down the 
slough and invisible. The man reeled in his 
spoon and looked at it. It was bent nearly dou¬ 
ble, much as if it had been laid on a rock with 
a hollow under it and hit hard with a hammer. 
It was out of action for good. 

jfc 5fC :}C 

This is Charles Dudley Warner’s prize mas¬ 

kinonge story: 
“No other part of the country originates so 

many excellent fish stories as the Sixteen Hun¬ 
dred and Ninety-two islands, and King had heard 
so many of them that he suspected there must 
be fish in these waters. That afternoon, when 
they had returned from Yananoque, he accosted 
an old fisherman who sat in his boat at the 
wharf awaiting a customer. 

“I suppose there is fishing here in the sea¬ 
son?” The man looked up but deigned no reply 

to such impertinence. 
“Could you take us where we would be likely 

to get any maskinonge? 
“‘Likely?’ asked the man. ‘What do you 

suppose I’m here for?’ 
“ ‘Beg your pardon. I'm a stranger here. I’d 

like to try my hand at a maskinonge. About how 

do they run here as to size?’ 
“ ‘Well.’ said the fisherman, relenting a little, 

‘that depends upon who takes you out. If you 
want a little sport, I can take you to it. They are 
running pretty well this season or were a week 

ago.’ 
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FROM NESSMUK’S COUNTRY. 

Forest and Stream will begin next week one 
of the most interesting and fascinating series of 
articles that it ever has had the pleasure of offer¬ 
ing its readers. The series will deal with the ex¬ 
periences of noted hunters and trappers who as¬ 
sisted in opening to civilization the western and 
northwestern portions of Pennsylvania which, at 
the time these men flourished, was a veritable 
hunting and fishing paradise, as indeed some por¬ 
tions of it continue to be to this day. 

The articles in question will be from the pen 
of Dr. W. J. McKnight, the well-known historian 
of Pennsylvania. Dr. McKnight is still living at 
an advanced age, although mentally and physically 
as active as most young men of the present gene¬ 
ration. His reminiscences, obtained at first hand 
while he practiced as a pioneer physician of 
northwestern Pennsylvania, open a new field of 
pleasant reading to the outdoor man of to-day. 
Forest and Stream has often been asked when, if 
ever, the fascinating contributions of Nessmuk 
would be duplicated in the columns of this paper. 
We are glad to say that the hope is now a cer¬ 
tainty, and since Dr. McKnight’s articles will 
cover the very region which Nessmuk made 
famous, namely, that portion of Pennsylvania 
purchased from the Six Nations by the Fort 
Stanwix treaty of 1784, they will prove.a continu¬ 
ation in part of the narratives which ended when 
Nessmuk died. The first article will deal with 
the career of Bill Long, the “king hunter of Penn¬ 
sylvania,” who died as late as 1880, and whose 
lifetime hunting record is said to have included 
400 bears, 3,500 deer, 2,000 wolves, 125 elk, and 
other game in proportion. 

THE CLOSING YEAR. 

The year now rapidly closing has been one 
of unprecedented activity among those fond of 
the out-door life of the forest, field and stream. 
Among other things it has witnessed a much 
longer outdoor season than usual, showing that 
our people are realizing more fully than ever that 
out-door life is no longer a sort of summer resort 
or picnic affair of a couple months’ duration. 

The early spring found students of nature 
tramping the hills and woods in comfortable out¬ 
ing clothes, carrying packs containing good 
things for a lunch beside some tiny wayside camp¬ 
fire. Late autumn sees the wild fowlers still 
busy, and all through the summer there was such 
activity afield and afloat, by men, women and 
children as was seldom known before. The time 
is passing when people can say they are unfami¬ 
liar with the woods and waters all about them 

save from occasional views from some vehicular 
conveyance. For years the steady concentration 
of the youngsters in the big cities and towns has 
brought adverse comment from educators, lectur¬ 
ers and writers. To-day it cannot be denied that 
the movement toward the open is the logical re¬ 
sult of a revolution against all work and no play, 
and too close confinement within brick walls 
girted about by paved streets. 

Everything points toward this, our cities are 
becoming choked to an intolerable extent. Im¬ 
provement in automobile facilities and in all of 
the equipments necessary to pleasant life in the 
woods and about our lakes have brought the lat¬ 
ter much nearer home in point of time and cost. 
Burning the candle at both ends, it is now under¬ 
stood must cease, at least for part of the spring, 
the summer and winter. It has been shown that 
shooting and fishing are pleasures for all, and 
they are being indulged in as at no other time in 
the history of civilization. 

And this brings a forceful conviction of the 
good things that come out of the propagation of 
game and fish. Angling, particularly, appeals to 
increasing numbers with the flight of time. Fish 
propagation has become a science that is thor¬ 
oughly understood. The Government, the states, 
the great railways and the general public, all are 
working in harmony to restock waters depleted 
through lack of foresight and lax laws. The pro¬ 
pagation of game fishes is now realized by all 
honest lovers of the sport as a necessity, also that 
its scope must constantly be extended and en¬ 
larged. On every farm in the state there should 
be when possible, a fish pond, and in the years to 
come this will be largely the case. 

The propagation of prairie chicken, quail, 
grouse and important species of feathered game 
is more expensive, requires greater care, but is 
fully as practical, as our wardens are demonstra¬ 
ting. At first it may seem that shooting game 
reared on the preserves smacks of old world 
methods, but that cuts little figure—it is a prac¬ 
tice born by necessity. And there, too, is much 
difference between this and the older countries 
across the seas, for we have the territory and the 
proper facilities in the way of range and cover, 
which renders it possible to permit nature to take 
her own course uninterfered with, and the end 
desired is sure of accomplishment, and the watch¬ 
word for 1914 should be, preservation and propa¬ 
gation. 

The reports made once in awhile by zoologi¬ 
cal societies and other organizations in the inter¬ 
est of the natural history study are valuable in a 
way, but one cannot read them without smelling 
book dust, where the pure air of out-of-doors 
ought to be, and feeling that they are based upon 
scattered and somewhat insignificant details, 
rather than upon the larger and generally more 
influential facts of nature and life. This is espe¬ 
cially true as to what has been done in the matter 
of accounting for the disappearance of certain 
kinds of birds, the golden-eye duck, the golden 
plover, Esquimo culew and others. But the sports¬ 
man. he who gets out in the heart of nature’s 
wilds and sees and hears and reasons for him¬ 
self, is the man to deduct truthful conclusions. 
He knows that it is not the gun that has been the 
main agent of these birds’ vanquishment, and will 
tell you the farmer’s drains, the sluice ways, irri¬ 
gated ditches and filled in swails, whereby vast 
acres of watery feeding grounds have been made 
dry, have killed countless numbers and forever 
driven away the rest. Fifty years ago the sloppy 
prairies and queachy bog lands immediately 
around Omaha, were the haunts of incomputable 
swarms of migratory wild fowls, cranes, geese, 
ducks and plover. Now but precious few are 
seen, not because they have been shot off, but be¬ 
cause this resting and feeding ground has been 

made unavailable. Even the smaller sandpipers, 
kildeers, bitterns and inferior waders, never much 
shot at, are just as scarce and for the same rea¬ 
son. Hundreds of small ponds and streams, once 
their favorite banquet places, are now as dry as 
a bone. 

Amateur trap shooting is the one winter sport 
that has become universally popular of late, and 
no outdoor pastime has attracted so many recruits 
within the last two or three years, especially in 
the east. From an insignificant amusement it 
has developed into something like international 
importance, for undoubtedly the amateur cham¬ 
pionship held at Travers’ Island in December 
each year has no equal as a shooting spectacle. 
Men in all the walks of life are to be found on 
the firing line at this annual tourney, such as mil¬ 
lionaires, merchants, doctors, lawyers, and pro¬ 
fessional men of every grade, so that with short 
shooting seasons on game birds and long seasons 
on clay birds, with streams well populated with 
game fish, the outdoor man during the coming 
year is in a fair way to be made happy. 

ICE FISHING IN LAKE GEORGE. 
Albany, Dec. 19.—At a hearing before the 

Conservation Commission, held at the offices of 
the Commission, Dec. 18, on the application- of 
the Board of Supervisors of Warren county, for 
the taking of perch through the ice in the waters 
of Lake George during the winter season of 1913 

and 1914, the Commission granted the petition, 
provided that such taking shall be for personal 
use only and that shipment or sale thereof shall 
be prohibited, and that nothing in this order shall 
be construed to sanction the use of tip-ups in the 
waters of the lake. 

How are they going to stop taking of all 
kinds of fish under such a permit? Lake George 
is nearly 30 miles long, and there is but one pro¬ 
tector. And can’t the fish be taken in any quan¬ 
tity, and what’s to stop the sale?—[Editor.] 

QUATRAINS OF A DUCKSHOOTER. * 

From the St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 
I love to dwell on what sometimes befalls: 
This morning, when the sky’s soft bending walls 

Were flushed with dawn, I heard the swish of 
wings, 

And the wild music when a mallard calls. 

O sweet Diana, what a sight was there! 
A dozen of them wheeling through the air, 

The green heads flashing in the morning light, 
And they of Nimrod hidden unaware. 

With what precision did I slowly rise 
And greet them lighting to their great surprise! 

I saw their faces, white and blanched with fear, 
And the buglike popping of their frightened eyes. 

I picked a drake that with back pushing feet 
Assisted progress in its wild retreat, 

And when I fired it fell with such a thud 
As when two fat men in their passing meet. 

And lo! a strange thing happened in my sight— 
The flock exploded, as if dynamite 

Had blown it up, and each duck went his way 
As all the blown parts of a cracker might! 

I poked my gun here, there and everywhere, 
But saw them vaguely, though the day was fair; 

I fired a shot or so, but nothing dropped, 
And watched them flock again in high mid-air. 

I know what happened—it is very good; 
I hit the cap duck, which one never should; 

Nor can I dwell upon it save to laugh. 
I sometimes chuckle. Anybody would. 
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The Foxhound 
By WALTER H. DEARING 

“ ‘Is it too late?’ 
“ ‘Well, they are scarcer than they were, un¬ 

less you know where to go. I call 40 pounds light 
for a maskinonge; fifty to seventy is about my 
figure. If you ain’t used to this kind of fishing, 
and go with me, you had better tie yourself in 
the boat. They are a powerful fish. You see that 
little island yonder? A maskinonge dragged me 
in this boat four times around that island one day, 
and just as I thought I was tiring him, out he 
jumped clean over the island, and I had to cut 
the line!’ ” * * * 

At Cape Vincent while black bass fishing with 
live bait, a woman angler struck a small fish, and 
when reeling it in felt the pull on the rod sudden¬ 
ly become heavier, the fish swimming away from 
the boat in spite of all she could do. Finally she 
succeeded in turning it, and after five minutes’ 
play saw, to her great surprise, the brown back 
and fins and tail of a maskinonge through the top 
of a wave some twenty feet from the boat. The 
woman had no gaff and no pistol. So the mas¬ 
kinonge soon pulled away. The bass was badly 
cut by its teeth and had been swallowed tail first. 

* * * 

Captain Charles H. Townsend, the chief clerk 
in the Chief Quartermaster’s office, Department 
of the Missouri, received by express a maskin¬ 
onge caught by his niece, Miss Georgia D. Town¬ 
send, at Lake Ripley, Wisconsin, while fishing 
through a hole in the ice. The fish weighed 29% 
pounds. While cleaning the fish the man engaged 
in the work remarked that it was the first fish he 
had ever seen or heard of that had a “tongue.” 
The “tongue*’ proved to be the tail of a large 
black bass, which had been swallowed by the big 
fish and which weighed 3 pounds 5 ounces. 

* * * 

Five members of one family were drowned 
in the Pigeon River Last September, the victims 
being William McCaffrey of Toronto, sales man¬ 
ager of the Canadian General Electric Company; 
his mother, his wife and two children. 

A fourteen-pound maskinonge, which had 
been hooked by McCaffrey, was responsible for 
the deaths of the family party. McCaffrey had 
come to Toronto with his family to spend a short 
holiday with his parents, and with his wife, 
mother and two children started out in a canoe 
down the Pidgeon River in quest of maskinonge. 
No member of the party was seen alive after the 
canoe put out down river. 

When the party did not return toward even¬ 
ing, Charles McCaffrey, father of the drowned 
man, became alarmed and organized a searching 
party. Seven miles down the river the canoe, 
floating bottom up, was found. Dragging opera¬ 
tions was begun immediately and soon the bodies 
off the five were recovered. 

Clutched in the hands of McCaffrey was a 
trolling line, and on the hook a fourteen-pound 
maskinonge. The big species of American pike 
was still alive and thrashed the water violently as 
he was drawn in. The coroner said there was no 
doubt, that the fish had struck the line of McCaf¬ 
frey and hooked himself, and that in the efforts 
of McCaffrey to get it into the boat the canoe 
was overturned and he and his family perished. 

* * * 

In the Niagara River with William Goss, 
guide, Miss Lillian Sullivan was trolling near 
Strawberry Island. Goss was rowing. Suddenly 
Miss Sullivan cried. 

“Stop rowing, Bill, I’m snagged,” and a sec¬ 
ond later: “Pull, Bill, pull! I’m not snagged; 
I have got a strike!” 

“Oh, quit your fooling,” said Bill. 
“No, Bill, no,” said Miss Sullivan, “I’m not 

fooling. I tell you, Bill, I have got a strike.” 
She did have a strike, and later landed the 

fish, with Goss’s assistance. It weighed 47% 
pounds. 

IF dogs were only capable of relating the varied 
scenes through which they had passed dur¬ 
ing the course of their existence, it is not 

improbable that the foxhound would carry off 
the palm when it came to furnishing the largest 
number of thrilling tales that had been figured in. 

Other dogs may have seen more of life, as 
we humans understand that word. The street 
mongrel could probably tell more of the strange 
vicissitudes through which men are sometimes 
compelled to pass; the Blemheim knows more of 
the luxuries of life; the fox terrier may have 
accompanied his master in more of his ramblings 
and seen more of human nature, but the fox¬ 
hound has surely experienced more excitement 
than any of his contemporaies, at least with few 
exceptions. 

Imagine the excitement he must have experi¬ 
enced when, upon a score of occasions, he has 
stood and waited with bated breath the release 
of the fox he was about to pursue over hill and 
dale, through the woods, and perhaps across some 
irate farmer’s field. Possibly he did not know 
how irate the irate farmer was at the time, but 
we are supposing that he did. Farmers’ fields 
are not so frequently galloped over by the fox¬ 
hound, and his red-coat followers, as they for¬ 
merly were, but such things have happened in 
days gone by, and there must have been a de¬ 
licious feeling of excitement in wondering whether 
the farmer was about to emerge from behind the 
woodshed and let fly a well-aimed fire from his 
grandfather’s shotgun, b’gosh! Not that the 
farmer is a bloodthirsty individual, far from it. 
But then he naturally resents having his rye field 
ruined, even though the improvement in the 
breed of foxhounds is being aided in the process, 
and not caring to shoot people, he would be far 
more likely to shoot the dogs. 

Having arrived at the further end of the 
field in safety through virtue of the farmer’s 
aim being bad, the hound continues on his jour¬ 
ney until he comes to a little strip of woods 
through which he and his companions go full 
tilt, with Reynard running ahead, and taking 
them by devious twists and turns, in and out 
among the trees, until suddenly, just when it 
seems likely that they will run him to earth, he 
resorts to one of his famous strategies, and es¬ 
capes. Or perhaps, they overtake him in the 
open, and then, well then there’s one less chicken 
thief in the world. 

These are only a few of the excitements of 
the chase in which the foxhound is the principal 
figure. There is the exciting rush; the climbing 
through, and jumping over rail fences, and many 
other situations too numerous to mention. And 
we take into consideration the number of times 
the average foxhound is compelled to go through 
these adventures, we are inclined to wonder how 
it is that he doesn’t suffer from recurring attacks 
of nervous prostration. But he doesn’t. He is 
about as hardy a specimen of dogdom as one 
could find in a day’s journey. 

If the careful study of scientific breed¬ 
ing, backed by the unlimited expenditure of un¬ 
told wealth, can produce a perfect dog for any 
particular line of work, then the foxhound should 
certainly be perfect. There is no estimating the 
vast sums of wealth that have been expended by 
sportsmen both in this country and in England 
to breed a dog that would reach the highest 
possible attainments in the sport of fox hunting. 
Poor Reynard, if he were mathematically in¬ 

clined, he might stay awake every night for the 
whole of his natural life, and still be unable to 
figure out the amount in dollars and cents that 
has been expended in striving to produce a pack 
of dogs capable of outmatching his cunning with 
their superior speed, scent, and powers of endur¬ 
ance, and running him to earth for the pleasure 
of their masters. Lucky for him that he is not 
given to figures or else he might become over¬ 
awed by the monetary value of his undying 
enemy, and give up in despair through sheer lack 
of confidence. In that case the fox hunting 
fraternity would probably be compelled to redou¬ 
ble the amount of money spent on the dogs, in 
order to improve the breed of foxes. As it is 
he escapes from his pursuers more often than 
not, so that in his case, at least, ignorance of the 
value of money may have been a blessing in dis¬ 
guise. 

But the fact that the animal often escapes 
can hardly be blamed on the foxhound. Given 
an equal chance over a fair stretch of country, 
and the little vagrant’s chances of getting away 
would be about equal to the chance the average 
individual would possess of ruling Mexico for 
ten years without a revolution. 

The foxhound could capture all the foxes in 
ihe country over a stretch of level ground and 
then get back in time for supper. But the fox 
always has the advantage of a good start, and 
this in combination with his never ending reper¬ 
toire of foxy stunts enables him to escape as 
often as he does. 

A good illustration of the dog’s speed was 
given at the famous speed trial run in England 
years .ago, when Blue Cap, the winning dog, 
covered the four miles, one furlong, and 132 
yards in a trifle over eight minutes. Sixty 
horses covered the distance in company with the 
dogs, but only twelve were able to keep pace 
with them. The renowned racehorse Flying Chil¬ 
ders ran the same distance about a half-minute 
faster than the time made at this trial. 

The wonderful endurance of the foxhound 
is proven at every meet that takes place. To 
begin with, the dogs are compelled to journey 
from their kennels to the meeting place before 
starting on their day’s work, and as a general 
rule the meets start at quite a distance from the 
kennels. After they reach the starting point they 
are usually subjected to considerable delay be¬ 
fore the hunt is started, and this is by no means 
to be overlooked in reckoning their powers of 
endurance, as their natural desire to get into 
the thick of the fray is quite a strain upon them. 
Despite all of these conditions, they invariably 
outrun the horses, usually leaving them a good 
distance behind in the day’s journey. When it 
is considered that the average horse that is used 
as a hunter is usually a half breed, or else has 
a strain of the thoroughbred in him, the merit 
of this performance can be easily seen. 

The foxhound is essentially a Collectivist. 
He has not been raised or trained with the object 
of developing a dog, but rather with the intention 
of developing one of a pack of dogs. His strong 
point is team work. And if he is incapable of 
team work, he ceases to be a foxhound and be¬ 
comes simply a misfit from the huntsman’s point 
of view. He must fit in with his pack in every 
way. If he is too fast he won’t do; and if he 
is too slow, he still won’t do. He must simply 
be a spoke that fits into the hub of the fox 
hunting wheel, and revolves around the center 
in perfect accord with the whole outfit. 
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Conservation in New York State 
The hub of the wheel is the M. F. H. He 

trains the dogs, and every dog must learn to 
obey his voice. And they do obey it in a well- 
trained pack with a unanimity that is a marvel 
to look upon. 

Every dog in the pack knows his name, and 
obeys with military precision and discipline. And 
the M. F. H. knows the voice of every dog in 
the pack. He will hear the musical notes of 
their tongue and tell you that that is Barbaro, or 
Navahoe, or whatever the name may be. He 
will also tell you, if he is a good M. F. H., and 
has had the handling of the pack during its early 
formation, that he knows the individual qualities 
of each dog, and just how he had to handle 
them with that big lash whip of his before he 
finally got them into shape. 

If you look closely you will probably notice 
on some of the pack a spot where the skin has 
been taken out, leaving a little V-shaped groove. 
That is where the M. F. H .has been compelled 
to use his rawhide whip. 

And if you ever have the pleasure of riding 
across country after a pack of well-trained 
hounds you will then understand something of 
the pains that have been taken to break them in. 

When you see them rushing at a fence in 
perfect unison, and, after landing on the other 
side, you see them get together and resume the 
chase like a well-trained army, you will realize 
that the long, invigorating gallop you are enjoy¬ 
ing in their wake would never have been possible 
had it not been for the patient labors of one 
man. You will know him by the tone of au¬ 
thority in his voice when he speaks to the dogs, 
and by the alert way in which they obey him. 
And, after the pack is in full cry, and the dogs 
are forging to the front, leaving the riders in 
the rear, you will know him by the way he goes 
at the fences, and the quiet confidence he places 
in his mount. And when the day’s run is over, 
and the sun sinks gently behind the wooded hills, 
you will see him patiently riding homeward while 
the pack goes on before. The aniseed is rapidly 
replacing the fox in some sections of the country, 
and it is quite possible that the day is not far 
off when the drag hunt will replace the hunt 
altogether, and the hounds will run, and the 
huntsmen will ride, for the fox that is never 
caught But whether following the drag, or the 
fox, if ever you ride to hounds you will say a 
good word for the M. F. H., whose patient labors 
has made the sport possible. 

Annual Trapping 
Omaha, Neb., Dec. 17, 1913.—Editor Forest 

and Stream.—Fully endorsing your editorial of 
the December 6th issue of the Forest and Stream. 
I also emphatically coincide with Mr. Edward 
Brect, that “rapid, fanatical opponent” of the 
cruel art of steel-trapping. And hereby take oc¬ 
casion to enclose my personal views on the sub¬ 
ject—which I managed to get published in a local 
paper here last year. 

Hoping that the agitation for the abolition of 
the barbarous non-killing steeltrap will be kept 
up. I am, sir, H. Mell. 

Executive Chamber, 

Albany, N. Y., Dec. 3, 1913. 

To the Delegates and Members of the New York 

State Fish, Game and Forest League. 

Gentlemen: 

I am anxious to work with you to put into 
effect in New York State a conservation that 
will raise the standard of life and lower the cost 
of living. There is no other brand just as good. 

A wag once observed that “You can’t tie a 
knot in a cord of wood.” But it is certain that 
in the fish, game and forest problem we have a 
knotty one. Your great organization can un¬ 
doubtedly do more than any other to help solve 
it satisfactorily. 

For your consideration, permit me to present 
some of my ideas on the subject. If they meet 
with your approval, I invite your co-operation 
with me in an earnest effort to put them into 
effect. 

In facing our gigantic task we may be putting 
ourselves in the position of Bill Poller’s famous 
plow which, turned up more than it could turn 
over. However, once we have put our hands to 
the plow we are not going to turn back, and, if 
necessary, we’ll harness the idle water power of 
the state and run the furrows of conservation by 
electricity. 

1 may be criticized for using the plow figure 
of speech, but it seems to me that even in con¬ 
servation work the old plow will come in handy 
at the very beginning; because today New York 
State has only 50 acres of tree nurseries, and it 
should have at least 600 cultivated acres growing 
trees. I am told, also, that in Oregon they are 
fighting ground fires with a collapsible plow 
which does the work of forty men. 

The foundation of all conservation activities 
are the forests, for upon them depend the water 
supplies for various purposes, forest products, as 
well as ample and suitable habitations for your 
fish and game. 

We should join forces in requesting the Leg¬ 
islature to resume the buying of forest lands for 
the extension of the Adirondack and Catskill 
parks and to make appropriations for a re¬ 
forestation of state lands at a more rapid rate. 

Experts estimate that the Nation is losing 
annually about $65,000,000 because denuded and 
potential forest lands are allowed to remain un¬ 
productive. About ten per cent, of New York’s 
area is thus wasted. Reforestation of private 
lands is making headway, but has attained little 
more than a snail’s pace. 

We must first satisfactorily solve the problem 
of the taxation of forest lands to encourage the 
growing of more trees in the farmer’s woodlot 
and on waste and denuded land. I am favorably 
impressed with the idea of adopting a plan of 
the equitable assessment of privately owned for¬ 
est lands, and the encouragement by the state of 
municipal, town and county owned forests. 

The Conservation Commission at present fur¬ 
nishes trees for reforestation purposes to private 
land owners “at cost,” but I believe we should 
go a step further and have the state plant lands 
of private owners anywhere in the state “at cost.” 
Every citizen in the state should enjoy the benefit 
of cheap trees. I believe in planting productive 
trees along every public road in the state. 

The state constitution should be amended to 
permit the leasing of camp sites in the forest 
preserves, to afford the sportsmen and others a 
freer use and enjoyment of their own recreation 

grounds. An increase in the forest fire fighting 
forests would be a wise economy. 

A conservation that will raise the standard of 
life and lower the cost of living must necessarily 
provide for all the people an abundant supply 
of fish and game. That will mean recreation in 
the woods and on the streams for the brain and 
body-weary multitude, as well as a change in 
the way of wholesome food. 

We are of one mind in demanding wise laws, 
giving to no section of the state any advantage 
over any other section, and recognizing no class 
or group distinctions among any citizens. We 
should see to it that the interrelated interests of 
the farmers and the sportsmen are harmonized; 
that the protective laws are strictly enforced, 
with an avoidance of petty technicalities. Cer¬ 
tainly the best protector is the officer who keeps 
his district the freest from violations by the 
same performance of his duty and by enlisting 
the sentiment and support of the law-abiding citi¬ 
zens of his community. 

I am heartily with the sportsmen in their 
demand for more game farms and fish hatcheries, 
as they may be needed to amply restock the cov¬ 
ers and waters. I especially like the idea of 
making a serious effort to restore our native 
game birds, particularly the partridge and bob 
white. It seems to me the protectors could co¬ 
operate more extensively with the organized 
sportsmen in the distribution of fish and game. 

The past season the Conservation Commis¬ 
sion distributed about 1.250,000,000 fish. To make 
that enormous restocking of state waters more 
effective and economical, the state should abso¬ 
lutely stop all pollution of public and private 
waters. Section 247 of the constitution should 
be amended by striking out the emasculating pro¬ 
vision “in quantities injurious to fish life.” 

I am favorably impressed with the plan of 
establishing game refuges, where game may breed 
without molestation the year around. Every 
county side of the metropolis should have at 
least one game refuge, the overflow from which 
would greatly improve the game supply in the 
surrounding territory. This would provide large 
supplies of game, not for the game clubs alone, 
but for all the people. 

To assist in reducing the cost of living, farm¬ 
ers and land owners should be encouraged and 
assisted in establishing fish pends and rearing 
therein supplies of food and game fish. 

The organized sportsmen and farmers of the 
state are apparently much alarmed over the ques¬ 
tioning of the constitutionality of the Weeks- 
McLean Law for the Federal protection of mi¬ 
gratory game birds. I am of the opinion that the 
only way to afford the migratory birds, the 
feathered interstate travelers, the general and 
sectional protection which their rapidly diminish¬ 
ing numbers require, is by means of the co-opera¬ 
tion between the National Government and the 
several states, assured by this congressional en¬ 
actment. If ultimately it be held unconstitutional, 
then I should favor amendment of the Federal 
Constitution in order to secure a constitutional 
enactment of a measure similar to the Weeks- 
McLean Law, so as to preserve for future gen¬ 
erations the game birds of the American conti¬ 
nent, and to insure to the agricultural interests 
of the United States, which suffer annually a 
loss of $200,000,000 from insect pests, an adequate 
supply of the “farmers’ feathered friends,” the 
insectivorous birds. 

Martin H. Glynn. 
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A Trip To Yellowstone Park.—IV. 

WE are now in camp at the Upper Geyser 
Basin. Our baggage has been placed in 
our respective tent-rooms, where we can 

get at what we have, even if we cannot get what 
we want on account of leaving so many things 
in storage on entering the Park, but the ladies 
are well pleased, for in each room is a nice table 
with wash bowl and pitcher, with an abundance 
of the purest, softest water, and just above the 
table, at the proper height is a splendid mirror, 
by which with proper manipulation a woman is 
enabled to cover a multitude of physical defects. 
Supper is announced. The fare is all that one 
could ask or expect. The matrons are the very 
embodiment of politeness and courtesy. The gen¬ 
eral matron, Mrs. McCartney, is accompanying 
us on the entire trip, and is in her place to see 
that everything is done that could add the least 
to our comfort or pleasure. The girls and boys, 
who attend to the tents and wait on the tables, 
are mostly from the schools and colleges of the 
Nation, and of course are modest and reserved, 
and intensely given to the work they have in 
hand. You are surprised to find away out here 
a body of such splendid boys and girls. There 
are three objects, as I gathered, that induce them 
here. First, to get the benefit of the health-giving 
climate for the three long summer months; sec¬ 
ond, to have an opportunity to see the many won¬ 
derful things that are to be seen in the National 

By G. S. WYATT 

Park; third, to make the wage that is paid them 
for the services rendered. 1 was exceedingly 
careful to observe very closely the doings of the 
Wylie Camping Company. Their politeness, their 
attention to their guests, their unstinted efforts 
to do all in their power to make their guests 
pleasant and comfortable is beyond criticism that 
would be adverse. I am free to say that they 
give the tourists they handle the worth of the 
money that they charge for the trip through the 
Park." 

Supper over, there seems to be quite a stir 
in the air. It has been announced that the Texas 
delegation will entertain around the camp-fire to¬ 
night. Those who are responsible for the enter¬ 
tainment are all in a nervous state, and we 
imagine that the people from the north, who 
have joined us. are wondering what “good can 
come out of Texas.” The time for the enter¬ 
tainment arrives. Some two or three hundred are 
gathered about the fire. After many slide-split¬ 
ting jokes and stories are worked off, the in¬ 
imitable Dr. H. D. Knickerbocker proceeded to 
introduce the peerless speaker of the Northwest 
Texas Conference, Rev. J. W. Hunt, who made 
a most entertaining and captivating speech, and 
proved to the satisfaction of his entire audience 
that he, somewhere in the ages past, had been a 
most beautiful baby, though they were compelled 
to conclude, from present appearances, that he 

had changed wonderfully from what he had been 
as a baby. After the speech, Dr. Knickerbocker, 
chairman of the entertaining committee, abdicated 
in favor of Rev. Tom Smith, who was to sit as 
judge in the case of the State against Rev. A. B. 
Davidson, the giant preacher, weighing about 
ninety-six pounds, for assaulting the boy preach¬ 
er, Rev. T. H. Morris, weighing about two hun¬ 
dred and seventy-five. The accused and the ac¬ 
cuser were brought into court, face to face, the 
poor little boy preacher with his ear partly bitten 
off and head all bruised and mangled well bound 
up. The lawyers, for both the State and de¬ 
fendant, announced ready for trial; the witnesses 
were sworn, promising that they would not tell 
the truth, nor anything that pertained to the truth 
in the giving of their testimony. For about two 
hours things were kept lively; the witnesses were 
trapped in a most shameful way in the run of 
their testimony, and the lawyers kept the judge 
busy deciding points of law. Such were the 
salvos of laughter and cheering at times that it 
was beyond the power of the judge to maintain 
anything like dignity, but. eventually, he showed 
himself master of the situation, and arising to 
the demands of the occasion, he announced with 
a great deal of authority, he always spoke with 
authority, and not as the scribes and Pharisees, 
that the State had failed to make out its case, and 
he, therefore, dismissed it from the docket. Thus 

YELLOWSTONE BUCKS Pkot"graf>h f>y Jo^'ph Sm’th. 
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ended one of the most interesting mock trials 
that was ever pulled off around the camp fire of 
the Wylie Way through the great National Re¬ 
serve. The concensus of opinion, so far as the 
writer was able to find out, was, that Texans are 
on to their job as entertainers. We Texans went 
to bed strong in the belief that we had made good, 
and had furnished as much innocent fun to our 
northern friends as an official of the Forest and 
Stream had furnished the Texans in a little city 
of our state at an editors’ convention, when he 
proceeded, in good New York fashion, to “pull 
the badger.” I wonder if the present editor of 
that popular journal knows anything about that 
occurrence! We slept well and were up bright 
and early the next morning to take in the sights 
of the Upper Geyser Basin, to fish and to have a 
good time generally. This basin contains twenty- 
six geysers, and more than four hundred hot 
springs. Here are to be found the Giant and 
Giantess, the Grotto, the Beehive, Grand, Lioness, 
Riverside, Splendid, Castle, Daisy, and Old Faith¬ 
ful geysers. The popular friend of the tourists, 
because of the fact that he erupts every sixty-five 
to seventy minutes, and affords an excellent op¬ 
portunity for observation, is Old Faithful. O’d 
Faithful gives his exhibition day and night, sum¬ 
mer and winter, with rarely a variation of five 
minutes, throwing a stream of hot water about 
two feet in diameter upward to a height of 125 
to 150 feet, when it remains seemingly stationary 
for something like three minutes. It is a most 
beautiful sight at night, when, from the Old 
Faithful Inn near by, the searchlight is turned 
upon it while in eruption. In this basin, besides 
one of the largest of the Wylie’s camps, the 
numerous hot springs and wonderful geysers, is 
the Old Faithful Inn, one of the most costly and 
attractive log houses to be seen anywhere. The 
logs for the most part are rough as they appear 
in their natural state. “Massive logs tapering on 
each ascending balcony appear as giant trees. 
The staircase leading to the lookout has split 
logs for steps. Windows of diamond-shaped 
glass and dainty French curtains are exquisitely 
Feautiful against the setting of rough logs.” In 
the center the building rises eight stories high, 
and from this lofty eminence you have a most 
charming panoramic view of the Upper Geyser 
Basin. It was built at a cost of two hundred 
thousand dollars. The chimney of this immense 
structure has four large and four small fire¬ 
places, and fastened to the chimney is a great 
iron clock that keeps mountain time. But with 
all of the artistic beauty of this inn, and the com¬ 
forts that it apparently, and doubtless did, offer, 
it seemed to me that, for a trip like ours, it did 
not offer the pleasure and delight that are to be 
found in a Wylie camp. After the tramp of sight¬ 
seeing and fishing as the evening came on the 
most of us were ready for the bed. and we did 
not have to take a sedative to assist us into the 
land of Nod. The weather was cold enough to 
make sleeping under a comfort and two or three 
blankets exceedingly comfortable. The sleep you 
get in this climate, at this time of year, July, is 
so refreshing that you awake like a new man, 
ready for any task that comes to hand. So we 
were up by time the next morning with good 
appetites and anxious to start to explore new 
worlds to us on our way to Yellowstone Lake. 
So after a hearty breakfast and considerable 
bustle to get things in shape, we are ready to 
be loaded into our respective vehicles to start 
on a day’s journey that brings to our view some 
of the most charming and beautiful scenery that 
is to be seen on the trip through the Park. We 
start out by the Old Faithful Inn, that marvelous 
structure of which I’ve already spoken, up the 
Madison River, which is called Firehole during 
its meanderings through the geyser basins, with 
mountains magnificent in their grandeur and 

beauty, covered with a very thick pine forest. 
We soon reach one of the lovliest cascades, Kep¬ 
ler, on which the human eye ever looked. The 
water leaps from boulder to boulder in a rocky 
chasm in a series of beautiful falls, the whole 
measuring from 100 to 150 feet in height, whose 
loveliness is enhanced by the dark background 
of forest on either side. As the stories of ancient 
mythology rush in upon the mind it is not diffi¬ 
cult to see the mountain and water nymphs danc¬ 
ing hither and thither upon every side. This is a 
scene that will stay with the observer for the 
years to come. For two miles further we travel 
up the Madison River, then the road leaves the 
river and follows up Spring Creek Canon to 
Craig Pass in a narrow gorge. From this point 
a trail leads in a southern direction to Shoshone 
Lake through Norris Pass. Now we are on the 
Continental Divide, which vast range of moun¬ 
tains, extending from Mexico to Canada, is the 
watershed of the continent, and said to be a 
salient feature of Yellowstone Park—“entering 
near the southwest corner of the Park and ex¬ 
tending northwest between the headwaters of 
Yellowstone River on its eastern slope, and Snake 
River on its western, separating Yellowstone 
Lake from Shoshone Lake by less than a dozen 
miles.” On the summit of this great range, a 
few miles south of Yellowstone Lake, is Two 
Ocean Pond with two outlets, one through the 
Yellowstone and Missouri into the Atlantic, the 
other through Snake River into the Pacific. It 
is impossible to put on the canvas through the 
medium of words the scene that falls upon the 
seeing eye as you look out from Shoshone Point. 
From here you get a view of Shoshone Lake as 
it nestles in its beautiful valley, and its waters 
seem to dance in delightful glee in the midst of 
their wild beauty: you can also get a fair view 
of the three snow-capped peaks of the Teton 
Mountains, which form a portion of the bound¬ 
ary between the states of Idaho and Wyoming, 
some fifty miles distant, their dizzy heights 14,000 
feet, overlooking all other peaks of the Rockies. 
About one mile from the Wylie Lunch Station 
at West Thumb Bay, you catch your first glimpse 
of Yellowstone Lake, “nestled among the forest- 
crowned hills which bound our vision.” Its beau¬ 
tiful waves are gleaming and sparkling in the 
bright and glorious sunlight, and apparently you 
can hear their shouts of joy borne on the wild 
winds that sweep in delightful glee across the 
bosom of the lake. The scene is of transcendental 
beauty, and sends a thrill of sweetest ectasy into 
the soul of the beholder. We soon reach the 
Lunch Stand, hasten to eat our lunch, view the 
things of interest, the hot springs, the paint pots, 
and the geyser cones, one of which is out in the 
lake about ten or twelve feet, on which you can 
stand, catch a trout out of the ice-cold water, 
and without taking it off your hook, cook it in 
the geyser on the cone of which you are stand¬ 
ing, eat it, and be impressed with the thought 
that you have done something that can be done 
nowhere else in the world. We are now away 
to Yellowstone Lake Camp, travelling along the 
lake side. We pass the Natural Bridge on our 
way, which spans a creek; the abutments are 
thirty feet apart, and arch sixty feet high. Just 
before reaching the Lake Hotel, as you look 
down the avenue cut through the forest for the 
roadway, to the eye the avenue seems to extend 
across the lake, presenting to your vision one 
of the most picturesque views that is to be seen 
in your travel through the Park. We soon reach 
the camp, and every lover of piscatorial sport 
hastens to rent him an outfit with which to do 
the work, and to fishing he goes. Did I catch 
any? Well, you should have seen the beautiful 
salmon trout that I lifted, after winding on to 
the reel some hundred and fifty feet of line, over 
the banisters of the bridge that spans Yellowstone 

River just below where it runs out of the lake. 
You may talk of the exhileration that comes to 
the human organism through inhaling the life- 
giving ozone from off the mountain tops, and 
the glow of health that mounts the cheeks of the 
tired and worn traveller as his body is framed 
by the life-inspiring breezes that sweep across 
the Texas plains, but there is nothing in all the 
world, to me, that sets the springs of health and 
vigor in proper adjustment as the thrill, like an 
electric shock, sent through body and brain by 
the long expected, yet unexpected (reconcile the 
paradox if you can) bite of a good-size game 
fish at the other end of my line. Let the weather 
be hot or cold, wet or dry, feeling well or other¬ 
wise when you began, the effect is the same. You 
feel like you can wait an age just to get another 
such thrill, or walk a mile or more further on 
the expectation awakened. 

Indian Harbor Yacht Club’s New Trophy 

The Indian Harbor Yacht Club wishes to 

announce that it will offer a valuable trophy for 

annual interclub matches, for boats built in the 

“R” class under the Universal Rule. The races 

for this trophy are to be sailed in home waters. 

This announcement, coupled with the fact 

that the Corinthian Yacht Club of Marblehead 

has also offered a trophy for the same class bids 
fair to make Class “R” the standard of interclub 
and intercity racing for the coming season. 

The trophy offered by the Corinthian Yacht 
Club of Marblehead for this class is similar to 
the Lipton Cup, but the Indian Harbor Yacht 
Club’s trophy will assume more of an inter¬ 
national character, as all boats rating in this 
class under the universal rule will be eligible, thus 
allowing Canadian yachts to compete. 

These boats have been successfully raced on 
the Great Lakes and many prominent yachtsmen 
feel that boats built in this class are best suited 
for interclub racing, which in many instances 
necessitate the shipment of boats by rail or water. 
At the same time these boats are sufficiently large 
to be comfortable and safe and can be handled 
easily without a large crew. The rule affords a 
possibility to build not only an extremely fast 
boat, but one that is comfortable as a small 
cruiser. 

The expense of building these boats is con¬ 
siderably less than half the cost of the “P” 
class boats, and the expense of running them 
would be proportionately small, and it is the 
opinion of the promoters of this class that on 
account of their efficiency and small cost a great 
many boats will be built and the trophy offered 
by the Indian Harbor Yacht Club will bring them 
together in interclub racing, thus materially pro¬ 
moting a feeling of friendly rivalry and good fel¬ 
lowship among members of the different clubs. 

It is intended that the trophy shall encourage 
the construction of boats of this type not only 
in adjacent waters, but throughout the country, 
and possibly in foreign lands. The competitive 
conditions will be furnished later, but boats rat¬ 
ing in the “R” class, and enrolled in any recog¬ 
nized yacht club, will be eligible. 

In addition to the trophy, which will be 
awarded to the club represented by the success¬ 
ful contender, a very handsome individual tro¬ 
phy will be given to the owner of the successful 
yacht. 

The donors of the trophy feel that the class 
will be most popular and hope that the successful 
yacht or yachts for the coming season will be 
sent to the Panama-American Exposition in 1915. 

A good class is already assured, as four mem- 
(Continued on page 810.) 
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Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 

Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced here, 
send a notice like the following: 

REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 
1914. 

Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

March 17.—Chapman (Kans.) G. C. H. Wadick, Sec’y. 
May 5-6.—Dodge City, Kans.—Kansas State tournament, 

auspices of Dodge City G. C. H. L. Hubbard, Sec’y. 
June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State tourna¬ 

ment, under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. 
Ray, Pres. 

July 1.—Catasauqua, Pa.—Bryden G. C. E. C. Jones, Sec. 
July 4.—Roanoke (Va.) G. C. E. W. Poindexter, Sec’y. 
July 4.—Richmond, Va.—West End G. C. M. D. Hart, 

Sec’y. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 
County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 

Aug. 5.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. and G. C. W. R. Pat¬ 
rick, Sec’y. 
Sent. 7.—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 

Sept. 7-8.—Roanoke, Va.—Virginia State tournament, 
under auspices Roanoke G. C. E. W. Poindexter, 
Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 
Jan. 3.—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale 

at Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. S. White at 
Du Pont. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at 
Glen Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at 
Glen Willow. 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 
Oct. 6-7.—Medford, Okla.—Medford Gun Club. I. V. 

Hardy, Secretary. 

Nemours (Ladies) Gun Club. 
Wilmington, Delaware, December 18, 1913. 

The busy Christmas season has been responsible 
for the small attendance for the past few weeks, but 
by the first of the New Year we hope to have our 
regular number of shooters out. 

Yesterday afternoon there were seven enthusiastic 
women at the traps, and two visitors. Miss Frances 
and Miss Margaret Stoddard of New York. City. 

Miss Hammond leads in the race for the Major 
Ramsay Trophy, winning it yesterday for the third 
time. Mrs. O. B. Clark, however, who has held it 
twice, is shooting in such fine form that the contest 
for final ownership promises to be a spirited one. 

There will be two more shoots for this trophy, 
December 31st and January 7th. 

As it will be impossible for the majority of the 
women to be present next Wednesday afternoon which 
will be Christmas Eve, it has been decided to hold 
no shoot on that day. 

Scores yesterday (25 targets) were as follows: Miss 
Hammond, 18; Miss Alice Riley, 8; Miss Marie Lan- 
nan, 9; Miss M. R. Woodman, 11; Mrs. Harry White, 
6; Mrs. O. B. Clark, 16; Mrs. E. L. Riley, 7. 

Pinehurst, N. C., Dec. 20, i9i3.-^Not only does 
the $2,500 added money of Pinehurst’s classic Mid¬ 
winter Trap Shooting Handicap rank it with the 
premier Grand American and the noted Westley-Hogan, 
but the program is especially attractive in the division 
of moneys. Briefly, the Handicap winner takes $350 
and a trophy; second, $300; third, $250; fourth, $200; 
fifth, $150, and sixth, $100. 

A similar division in the Preliminary provides for 
five moneys: $150, $100, $90 and $75. 

There will also be four trophies for h'igh guns 
in as many classes for the first 500 targets 
shot at, winners in Preliminary and Handicap being 
barred. 

In addition to the Preliminary and the Handicap, 
the program includes: 

No. En- Optional 
Date Targets trance Sweeps 

Jan. 2if A. M_... 100 $9-50 $7-5° 
Jan. 21, P. M. 100 9.50 7.50 
Squier Money Back extra entrance 1.00 7.50 
Jan. 22, A. M.. too 9.50 7.50 
Jan. 22, P. M. too 9.50 
Squier Money Back extra entrance 1.50 
Jan. 23, A. M. 100 9.00 7.50 
Jan. 23, P. M. 100 10.00 Preliminary 
Squier Money Back entrance 1.00 
Extra optional sweep on too bird, morning 

event . 2.50 
Jan. 24, A. M. 100 9.00 7.50 

Jan. 24, P. M. too 10.00 Handicap 
Squier Money Back entrance 1.00 
Extra optional sweep on 100 bird, morning 

event . 2.50 
There will also be the usual general average trophies 

all in all a program of exceptional interest. 
HERBERT L. JILLSON, Secretary. 

Concordia (Kans.) Blue Ribbon Gun Club. 
Turkey Shoot December 17th. 

There were 62 shooters present, all of whom won 
from 1 to 7 turkeys. C. L. Snyder was the winner of 
the Cloud, Jewell and Republic County Handicap Trophy 
with a score of 24 x 25 from 18 yards. E. Norton and 

PUMP GUN 
Bottom Ejection; Solid Breech; 

Hammerless; Safe 

T\7HAT’S the use of a repeating gun 
* * that throws the shells, smoke and 

gasses in the way of your aim? 

That’s the question that started us 
working on the Remington-UMC Bot¬ 
tom Ejection Pump Gun — the only 
gun of its kind on the market, and used 
by thousands of gunners all over the 
country. 

Solid Breech, Hammerless. Perfectly Balanced. Three 

Inbuilt Safety Devices—accidental discharge impossible. 

Simple Take-Down—a quarter turn of the barrel, without 

tools. 

Find the dealer who is taking the lead in arms and 

ammunition. He specializes in Remington-UMC 

-—the perfect shooting combination, and the most 

advanced thing known to the shooting fraternity. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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START on your fall hunt supplied with Peters Shells—the ammunition that you can 

always depend on for shooting quality and results. 

It is not necessary to use high-priced ammunition to win success at the traps or in the field. 

"steel WHERE STEEL BELONGS” 

SHOT-GUN SHELLS 
give real and complete satisfaction, but their cost is within the reach of all. Barton Lewis won the U. S. 
Amateur Championship at Dayton, O., June 17, 1913, scoring 195 out of 200 with Peters “Target” — 
medium priced shell for Bulk Smokeless. Chas. A. Young won the Professional Championship of the 
United States, scoring 197 out of 200 with Peters “High Gun”—medium priced Shell for Dense Smokeless. 

Say PETERS when buying ammunition for your next tournament or hunt. 
Sportsmen’s Handy Book, with 1913 Game Laws. FREE for the asking. 

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY CINCINNATI, OHIO 

Branches: r.'EW YORK NEW ORLEANS SAN FRANCISCO 

C. Pearson were 
16 yard line. 

second with a score of 23 from the 

Following were the scores made in the 
Event: 

Handicap 

Handicap. 
Yards. 

Shot At. Broke. 

E. Norton . 25 23 

C. Pearson . . l6 25 23 

J. C. Mallory ... 25 14 

F. Plannum .... . l6 25 21 

Beland . 25 l6 

C. Bray . 25 19 
*C. Krohn . -’5 21 

*V. H. Goodman . l6 25 23 
Fied Larson ... . 18 25 21 

C. Snyder . . 18 -’5 24 
M. B. Empson . . iS 25 17 
D. E. DeGraff . 18 25 21 

W. Huscher _ . 18 25 29 
A. B. Cole .... . 18 25 19 
W. Price . . 18 25 18 
W. Grimm . . 18 25 10 

T. T. Clark .... . 19 25 18 
L. S. Mvers ... . 21 25 l6 
Sewart . 25 20 
Wilder . 

*For Targets. 
25 22 

The scores made by the 62 shooters in the turkey 
events are too numerous to publish. 

Secretary. 

Pillow Gun Club. 

Pillow, Pa., December 20, 1913. 
Following are the scores of the Pillow Gun Club 

shoot of December 13. The good weather brought out 
the boys with their shooting jackets, as well as their 
optical lenses, as will be seen by the scores. 

The attendance was also larger than for a long 
time. 

H. L. Batdorf, of Dalmatia, Pa., paid us a visit 
today. Lynn shot in great form, nailing the discs hard 
and close. Mr. Batdorf’s shooting ability, and his gen 
eral manners, are beyond reproach. Brother Lynn will 
assist in holding the National Sportsman Trophy Shoot 
on New Year’s day. A. Merry Xmas to F. and S. 
and the shooting fraternity. 

J. A. BING AM AN, Secretary. 

Bingaman, J. A. 23 22 21 24 
Tot. 

qo 
Bingaman, j. E. 21 21 19 21 82 
Reitz, D. W. 20 20 l8 17 75 
Dockey, E. E. 19 18 20 23 80 
Deibler, H. C. 22 23 21 22 88 
Bohner, D. M. 19 17 l6 22 74 
Shaffer, J. A. 21 22 20 24 87 
Buffington, T. N. 17 18 20 17 72 

. Buffington, Lloyd . 
' Batdorf, H. L. 

l6 17 19 23 75 
23 23 24 22 92 

‘Visitor. 

Buffalo Audubon Club. 
Buffalo, N. Y., December 20, 1913. 

Members and friends of the Audubon Club—twenty 
one strong enjoyed the afternoon over the traps. The 
weather though warm for the time of year, was quite 
windy, and only fair scores were made. We were again 
pleased to see some of the older members, who, though 
they had not done any trap shooting for sometime, 
demonstrated that they had not forgotten how to point. 
Mr. F. S. Wright was high gun for the day with a 
good no out of his total of 120. ; Scores: 

20 20 20 20 20 25 

Wright . . 18 18 18 19 14 23 

Lambert . 9 l6 19 17 12 17 

Hassam . 10 14 15 l6 13 

Kbberts . II 15 15 13 13 21 

Reidpath . 5 6 8 12 6 

Newton . 15 14 i5 14 15 17 

Weill . 18 12 14 17 14 l6 

Graham . 10 13 9 8 13 15 

Rogers . IS 18 17 14 14 19 
Rocks . 14 l6 

C. S. Sidway .. • 15 18 14 12 18 l6 

Hopper . l6 l6 15 18 14 21 

Spaulding . l6 14 II 12 14 18 
R. Sidway . l6 13 15 15 l6 l6 

Shoemaker . 8 8 IO 

T. Erauld . . 12 13 14 15 l6 21 
Porter . ■ 13 12 15 II 15 18 
Dr. Wilson _ 9 II IO II IO 

Lyman . 6 4 5 7 8 
Black . 17 
Frank . 4 

Jersey City Gun Club. 

Jersey City, N. J., December 20, 1913. 

Geo. Piercy was high gun at the Jersey City Gun 
Club today and shot at an 88 per cent, clip all after¬ 
noon. Dixon was his nearest opponent with 83 per 
cent. Kearney and Everett both had full scores in the 
Du Pont Trophy Event. Kellinger was out for the 
first time today and he ana Boothroyd shot a special 
25 bird race, Boothroyd winning by the score of 12 to 
10. The scores follow in strings of 25. 
Piercy . 22 24 22 20 22 22. 
Everett .- 17 17 20 23 21. 
Dr. Ittner . 23 19 21 20 15 20 16 15 16 18 17 
Kellinger . 15 16 17 15 10 15. 
Boothroyd . 16 13 12 12. 
Dixon . 23 18 22 21 20. 
Kearney . 19 20 17 23 19 17 19 21 17 .. .. 
Sturdevant . 16 9 10 11 14 10. 
Bush . 16 11 69. 
Decker. 3. 
Eaton . 15 12 19. 
Coleman . 3 4 7 7 7 . 
Brown . 8 10 13 13. 

Classes for Shooters. 
Washington, December 20.—With an increase of six 

in the number of teams to participate, the intercollegiate 
rifle shooting championship matches this season are to 
begin in a few weeks. Thirty-four colleges and univer¬ 
sities have entered teams of ten men each to shoot 
for the intercollegiate championship, under supervision 
cf United States army officers, acting as National Rifle 
Association judges. West Virginia University won the 
championship last season. The institutions this year 
will be divided into three classes, as follows: 

Class A.—Massachusetts Agricultural College, Har¬ 
vard University, Iowa State University, Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology, University of Minnesota, Uni¬ 
versity of West Virginia, Princeton University, Michigan 
Agricultural College, Purdue University, Norwich Uni¬ 
versity, North Georgia Agricultural College and Uni¬ 
versity of California. 

Class B.—Cornell University, University of Wiscon¬ 
sin, United States Naval Academy, Dartmouth College, 
Columbia University. University of Vermont. Washing¬ 
ton State College, Oklahoma Agricultural and Mechanical 
College. University of Maine, Lehigh University, Kan¬ 
sas University and Louisiana State University. 

Class C.—Clemson Agricultural College, University 
of Missouri, Worcester Polytechnic Institute, University 
of Illinois, Oregon Agricultural College, Notre Dame 
TTniversitv. University of Pennsylvania, University of 
Arizona, Pennsylvania State College and Kansas State 
Agricultural College. 

Bergen Beach Gun Club. 
Beeinning with the New Year the Bergen Beach 

Gun Club, of Brooklyn, will not shoot Saturdays as 
heretofore, excepting on the fourth Saturday of the 
month, beginning at 1 P. M. The dates are as follows: 
January 24, February 28, March 28, April 25, May 23, 
June 27, August 22, September 26, October 24, November 
28, and December 26, 1914. 

There will be no Saturday contests in July and 
August. Our regular monthly shoots will be held on 
Tuesdav, Jan. 13; Thursday, Feb. 12 (Lincoln’s Birth¬ 
day); Tuesday, March 10; Tuesday, April 14; Tuesday, 
May 12; Tuesday, June 9; Tuesday, July 14; Tuesday, 
August 11; Tuesday, Sept. 15; Monday, Oct. 12 (Colum¬ 
bus Day); Tuesday, Nov. 10: and Tuesday, Dec. 8, 1914. 

L. H. Schortemeier, Secretary. 

By Wire from Texas. 
Houston, Texas, Dec. 18.—Kindly announce dates 

Sunny South Handicap, January 26 to 31, inclusive. Plen¬ 
ty added money; all scores posted money figured open. 
Everybody invited to attend the shoot that pavs for 
scores. ALF GARDINER, 

Manager Sunny South Handicap. 

Cincinnati Revolver Club. 
The teams were equal in numbers on Dec. 17, when 

the regular club team match was shot on the Brendannour 
range, each captain rounding up five of his men for the 
contest. High individual score was made by Captain 
Schaefer, of the Reds. Eleven of his shots were cen- 
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ters. His second target had a nice bunch of four ios, 
but a 7 spoiled his chance for a perfect. His last target 
was also a good one, with four shots in the black. His 
total of 170 is one of the highest yet made at the club 
shoots. E. H. Thompson shot a consistent ga'it, only 
three of his shots failing to land in the black, and his 
total 168, was second high. Col. Hake, on his last tar¬ 
get, tied with Schaefer for high 5-shot score, placing 
all his shots in the black for a total of 47. He was 
third high with 167. All individual honors went to the 
Reds, who also won the match by 108 points. On the 
Blue team Captain Stevenson was high with 164. His 
second target had a good group of three ios and a 9, 
and totaling 45. A. H. Kenan came next with 162, 
which is below his average. The club will not meet 
again until after the holidays, the next shoot to be held 
on Jan. 7. 

RED TEAM. 
H. F. Schaefer (Captain) — 10 7 5 4— 36 

10 10 7 10 10— 47 
10 10 9 7 6—■ 42 
10 10 10 8 7— 45—170 

E. H. Thompson. 9 8 8 8— 43 
10 10 9 8 7— 44 
10 8 8 7 5— 38 

9 9 9 8 8— 43—168 

■Col. C. Hake. 9 8 6 4— 37 
10 10 8 7 7— 42 
10 9 8 7 7— 41 
10 10 9 9 9— 47^167 

E. Hake . 9 8 8 5— 40 
9 9 8 7 6— 39 
9 8 7 7 6— 37 

10 9 8 7 5— 39—155 
A. A. Yungblut . 9 8 7 6— 40 

8 8 6 6 5— 33 
10 7 7 7 5— 36 
9 8 8 8 7— 40—149 

F. Cist . 9 7 5 4— 34 
10 10 6 6 6- 38 
10 6 6 5 5— 32 
9 9 9 8 8— 43—147 

Total . 
BLUE TEAM. 

T. F. Stevenson (Captain).. 9 9 7 7— 42 
10 10 10 9 6— 45 
10 9 7 6 6- 38 

9 9 7 7 7— 39—164 
A. H. Kenan. 10 9 7 6— 42 

10 10 9 6 6— 4* 
10 10 9 7 6— 42 

9 8 8 8 4— 37—162 
■G. E. Pugh . 9 9 8 7— 43 

10 9 8 6 5— 38 
10 8 7 6 5— 36 
8 8 7 7 7— 37—154 

K. W. Stevenson . ... 9 8 7 7 5— 36 
9 7 6 6 3— 31 
8 7 6 6 5— 32 

10 9 8 6 6— 39—138 
Flynt . ... 8 8 6 3 0— 25 

10 9 6 4 0— 29 

9 8 6 5 4— 32 
10 10 8 8 0— 36—122 

•IF. Nagel . ... 8 5 5 4 3— 25 
10 8 5 5 5— 33 

8 6 5 3 0— 22 

8 7 5 5 

00 
1 

0
 

I 1 CO 

Total . . 848 

Hyde Park Gun Club Live Bird Shoot. 
J. B. Kurtz. 22221222202222 2—14 
M. F. Kofroth . 12121211201112 2—14 
J. W. Wertz.. 2 a 1 1 202 1 222 1 1 ’i—44 
H. Travelts . 220x2221.21222 2—13 
F. Wertz . 1 10222221221 10 2—13 
F. Miller . 2 1 022222221 221 0—13 
M. F. Fleisher . 20222 102 122222 2—13 
I. C. Young . 11012021211111 1—13 
Ed. H. Adams . 222 1222.1220022 0—12 
Fred. Wertz . 1120222202 2222 .—12 
C. F. Potts . 0 1 0 . 2 I 1 2222 1 . 2 2—11 
M. R. Kern . 22000101222022 1—10 
W. B. Lutz . 20101222210212 1—12 

Oak Brook Gun Club Live Bird Shoot. 
M. R. Kern . 1 1 222 1 222 2—10 
Al. Fromm . 2 1 2 1 2 2 2 1 2 2—10 
F. R. Wertz . 1 1 2 1 1 222 1 2—10 
Anderson . 2 2 2 1 2 2 0 1 2 .— 8 
Lebo ... 0 2 1 2 2 2 1 2 2 1— 9 
Berkshyre .. 221222220 0— 8 
J. W. Wertz . 22022 1 1 0 1 2— 8 
Fleisher . 1 1 0 1 0222 1 2— 8 
Kurtz . 0220 1 2 1 22 2— 8 
Kofroth . 220 1 1 . 2 . 1 2— 7 

Ties to shoot off: 
Morris E. Kern. 2212 2—5 
Fred R. Wertz . 2202 1—4 
Al. A. Fromm .. 02222—4 

Event No. 2, Oak Brook Gun Club, at Five Live Birds. 
J. Wertz . 2 1 22 2—5 
Kern . 2222 2—5 
F. R. Wertz . 22 . 2 1—4 
Fromm . 2 2 0 2 2—4 
Ed. Adams . 2 2 1 2 0—4 
Lebo . 1 1 2 0 1—4 
Kurtz . 0 2 2 2 2—4 
Koforth .,...22 2—3' 
Anderson . 1 0 o 1 2—3 
Fleisher . 1 1 2 0 1—4 

Birmingham Gun Club. 

Birmingham, Ala., Dec. 13.—Seventeen shooters par¬ 
ticipated in the regular shoot of the Birmingham Gun 
Club’s weekly shoot. After several practice events there 

WINCHESTER 
.22 Short Caliber 

CARTRIDGES 
THESE new and ingeniously designed Spotlight cartridges give novelty and added 

pleasure to target shooting with .22 Short caliber rifles, revolvers or pistols. 
When shot under conditions existing in most private ranges and public galleries, 

or that can be easily obtained almost anywhere, Spotlight cartridges show where the 
bullet hits the target. 

When the bullet hits the target, it emits a bright flash or light about the size of a silver 
dollar, which “spots” the shot, to use a target shooting term. The flash can be plainly 
seen in daylight, but obviously it is more brilliant under the darker conditions which 
generally prevail in indoor ranges. 

Try Some of These Spotlight Cartridges. They are new, novel and sport-making. 
Your, dealer can supply them loaded with smokeless or “Lesmok” powder. 

THE LIGHT SHOWS YOUR SHOT 

was a handicap at 100 targets for a case of shells donated 
by the I. S. Cartridge Association, the winner to get 
300 and second high 200 of the shells. Gentry Hillman, 
shooting from 19yds., was the winner of the first prize, 
and >C. J. Barr, shooting from 17yds., got the 200 shells 
for second high. C. J. Perry was high professional. 

The weather conditions were ideal, but it got rather 
dark when the last events were being shot. 

Scores were made as follows in the handicap: 

Handicap, Yds. Shot At. Broke. 

Gentry Hillman ... . 19' 100 91 
C. T. Barr . 100 86 
H. C. Ryding . . 19 100 85 
John Fletcher . . 19 100 84 
( . T. Perry . . 17 100 82 
E. M. CJornwell .... . 19 100 80 
Tames Hillman .... . 19 100 79 
Mr. Randolph . . 17 100 74 
W. C. Bonham . . 19 100 73 
I. J. Sellers . . 18 100 73 
Garl . 100 7i 
T. Broyles . . 18 100 69 
M. Bordman . 100 63 
Smith . 100 62 

Wm. Tourdan . l6 100 62 
Tohn Lister . IQ 75 58 
J. Mortimer Jourdan 16 50 34 

Independent Gun Club at 120 Targets. 

15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 Tot. 
M. F. Kofroth . 14 15 14 11 9 *5 15—105 
W. Eck . ... 14 14 11 14 13 12 15 12—IOS 

Al. Fromm . 7 8 12 II 13 12 14— 89 

W. Davis . 7 8 12 13 II 10 12- 85 
M. F. KOFROTH. 

The Cleveland Gun Club. 
Cleveland, Ohio, Dec. 13.—The weekly club shoot of 

the Cleveland Gun Club, held Saturday afternoon, Dec. 
13, at Shooting Park, Mayfield Road, was very success¬ 
ful. The weather conditions were great for the sport. 
Dr. Brown broke his 1913 record by handing in a card 
of 96 out of 100 in the two regular events of 50 targets 
each. He had the good luck in the second event to 
break a straight. This gave him a lead of two birds 
the better of Mr. Doolittle, who shot a good game of 
47 out of each event, making 94 out of 100. And if it 
had not been for the bad luck that Doolittle got in 
drawing broken targets at the trap, it is hard to tell 
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but there might have been a shooting match, as five 
of Mr. Doolittle’s birds missed were from bad traps 
and birds. 

Following are the scores: 
Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy.—Doolittle, shot at 

50, broke 47; Brown, 46; Thorp, 43; Dibble, 42; Stepp, 
41; Jones, 40; Freeman. 40; Rockwell, 38; Fritz, 37; Stev¬ 
ens, 37; Tobey, 36; Willigms, 30. 

Event No. 2, annual trophy.—Brown, shot at 50, 
broke 50; Doolittle, 47; Stepp, 45; Stone, 44; Tobey, 43; 
Dibble, 42; Thorp, 40; Freeman, 40; Shulters, 40; Stevens, 
39; Jones, 38; Chase, 38; Rockwell, 36; Williams, 36; 
Fritz, 35; Mould, 31; James, 27. 

F. H. WALLACE, Financial Secretary. 

41 .. 

48 43. 

44. n 
43 41 . n 

16 

45 43 
43 46 

Chicago Gun Club. 
Chicago, Dec. 14.—Although it was cloudy and dark, 

with a hazy atmosphere, thirty shooters took their turns 
on the firing line. High honors of the day went to 
H. Wolfe, he scoring 46 x 50 in Event No. 1, 48 x 50 
from 12yds. in the first handicap event, and 43 from 
the same handicap in the second. Hymer was high 
in event ‘No. 1, with a score of 48, while Thomas and 
Fetherston each broke 47 for second place. Thomas and 
Foster tied for first place in Event No. 2, each scoring 
44 x 50. Winkler was second in the handicaps, with a 
total of 89 x 100, Silver being next in line with 88. 

Events Nos. 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 
No. of Targets.EL 50 50 50 50 25 25 15 12 

C. W. Hymer . 48. 12 .. 
D. E. Thomas. 21 49 44 40 .. .. 21 15 11 
L. M. Fetherston . 21 49 . 
H. C. Wolfe. 18 46 . 
P. Miller . 44 43 
W. F. Kiley. 15 44 
C. R. Seelig . 
E. Silver . 20 43 
A. H. Winkler. 20 41 
C. W. Crocker . 40 40 
D. M. George . 39 41 
G. A. Crane . 37 40 
A. L. De Vore. 
P. H. Clark . 
Mrs. L. M. Fetherston.. 
J. H. Shrigley. 
Mrs. Johnston . 
S. Doran . 
F. E. Moffett . 
W. Sanford, Jr. 
C. F. Seelig . 27 36. 
J. Robertson . 19 20. 
Dr. W. C. Sanford. 23 25. 
W. K. Grant . 17. 
H. J. Foster . 44. 12 
H. J. Foster . 44.13 
R. Leonard . 9 5 
R. Leonard, Jr. 9 19 11 
J. E. Gavin. 13 .. .. 
H. G. Haskell. 13 .. .. 
F. B. Fox. 11 

Events No. 3 and No. 4 distance handicaps. 
WM. F. MERKLE, Superintendent. 

13 
17 

37. 
36 42. 7 
35. 
34. 
34 34 . 
34 40 . 
31 . 
31 34 •• •• 17 . 

Chicago, Dec. 13.—The eighteen shooters whose scores 
are herewith given enjoyed an ideal afternoon for target 
shooting, and most of them made splendid scores. Ken- 
nicott was high, with a total of 98 x 100 in the first 
two events, after which he broke 89 from 22 yards in 
the handicap. Silver scored a total of 94 x 100, while 
Brown took third place with a total of 92. Goode scored 
48 in the first 50 birds, dropped eight in the sec¬ 
ond, which gave him a total of 90. Kirkwood led the 
professionals with a total of 98 x 100, Bills being a 
close second with 97, while Stannard came in for third 
place with 96. Goode won the Dickerman challenge 
trophy from “Doc” May. This afternoon their scores 
being 48 to 36, the race was decided in the first fifty 
bird events. 

Events Nos. 1234 
No. of Targets. El. 50 50 50 50 

H. Kennicott . 12 49 49 42 40 

E. Silver . 46 48 
O. P. Goode . 48 42 
H. J. Foster . 41 48 
W. Brown . 4c 47 
J. S. Young . 22 46 .. 
W. S. Cutler . 44 42 
J. H. Shrigley . 42 .. 

Sa?„L2Iing . 39 41 
C. W. May . 36 43 
A. E. Rupel . 36 
H. A. Newkirk . 29 
L. A. Bell . 27 30 
S. Fitton . 19 
H. C. Kirkwood. 48 
F. G. Bills . 48 
W. D. Stannard . 48 
M. Ballou . 16 

Events Nos. 3 and 4 distance handicaps. 
On Thursday, Dec. 4, scores were made as follows 

E. Silver, 49, 46; O. P. Goode, 47, 43; H. C. Kirkwood 
46; M. J. Foster, 44; L. A. Bell, 33; H. A. Newkirk, 30; 
Dr. Ware, 25, 28; George Morrell, 25. This was another 
splendid day for this time of the year. 

40 .. 
42 .. 
48 .. 

47 •• 
43 

42 .. 

41 .. 
43 •• 

30 .. 

50 .. 

49 • • 
48 .. 
20 . . 

follow s: 

Boston Athletic Association. 
Weekly shoot at Riverside, Saturday, Dec. 

summaries: 

McCrea. Sargent. 
' 15 15 20 15 15 20 B. H. T. 

F. H. Owen. 11 13 16 14 14 17 45 5 50 
C. F. Marden ... 15 15 18 15 13 19 47 1J4 48*4 
W. S. Carleton.. 11 11 15 13 10 14 37 12 49 
E. A. Staples.... 15 15 19 14 15 20 49 . 49 
C. B. Tucker. 14 14 18 14 11 19 44 3J2 4754 
G. L. Osborn- 14 15 18 14 14 19 47 ij4 48J/2 
L. H. Davis. 14 15 17 15 14 20 49 l/2 49*4 
*A. C. Thurber.. 15 14 19 15 12 20 47 . 47 
G. L. Munroe_ 10 12 14 9 10 15 34 12 46 

13. The 

Grand 
Total. 

B. H. T. 

85 IS 100 

95 3 98 
74 24 98 
98 . 98 
90 7 

94 3 
95 I 

97 
97 
96 

95 

End Your Powder Worries 
BY SHOOTING 

mm) 
SMOKELESS POWDERS 

Guaranteed to Give 

SATISFACTION 

Look forDU pont.ballistite, schultze 
or EMPIRE on the carton when you buy loaded 
shells. They are the quality marks in powder 

making. Safety and reliability are assured, because of our 
century of experience in the manufacture of sporting 
powders. 

I NSIST on getting what you ask for— 

your powder worries end when you 

shoot these “Old Reliable” brands. 

Established 
18 0 2 DU PONT POWDER CO., WILMINGTON, 

DELAWARE 

C. P. Blinn. 13 14 15 
S. A. Ellis. 15 13 17 
P. B. He'intz. 12 10 16 
F. Whitney . n 13 17 
*Gil Wheeler. 15 n 19 
J. H. Daggett- 11 6 15 
W. B. Farmer... 7 10 14 
*E. E. Clapp  9 12 14 

15 13 15 43 4*4 4714 
14 13 18 45 2 47 
11 8 16 35 10 45 
10 12 9 31 7J4 3854 
9 12 15 46 . 46 
8 8 10 26 9 35 

7 n 17 35 3*4 38*4 
8 7 15 30 . 30 

85 9 94 
9° 4 94 
73 20 93 
72 15 87 
81 . 81 
58 18 76 

66 7 73 
65 . 65 

*iGuests. 
Long run—Staples, 89. Winner of Take Home Tro¬ 

phy, Handicap, F. H. Owen. Conditions, perfect. 
Doubles, Five Pairs.—*Thurber, 9; Ellis, 9; Osborn, 

7; *Wheeler, 6; Davis, 5; Marden, 4; Tucker, 4; Whit¬ 
ney, 4: Carleton, 4: Munroe, 3; Owen, 3. 

CHARLES C. CLAPP, Captain. 

70 24 94 

Evanston Gun Club. 
Pleasant weather attracted 22 trap shooters to the 

Evanston Gun Club on Sunday, Dec. 14. Mr. Robbins 
and Mr. Kennicott were the successful _ turkey shooters, 
procuring their birds with the respective scores of 50 
and 49. 

The Du Pont fob contest, a hundred bird event, 
added targets, furnished keen rivalry. Mr. Kennicott, 
shooting from scratch, broke 98 targets, winning the 

fob. Mr. Morehouse, with one added target and a score 
of 97, was a close second, beating Mr. Watson’s score 
of 96 by one bird. 

Adams . 5 
Bristle . 3 
Beiger . 21 
Bross . 
Coleman . '3 
Carman . 22 
Cochrane . 43 
Ericcson . 46 
Kennicott . 
Millen . 6 
Miller . 
Morehouse . 
Phalen . 13 
Robbins . 
Scowley . 
Schieble . 9 
Van Petten . 9 
Watson . 1 
Whitsett . 34 
Egan . 10 
Webster . 56 

F. M. SGHIEBLE, Secretary. 

Handicap. Broke. Score. 

• 5 87 92 
5 87 92 

. 21 70 91 
• 42 49 91 
• 3 90 93 
. 22 67 89 
• 43 43 86 
. 46 44 90 

98 98 
. 6 86 92 
• 5 85 90 
. I 96 97 
• 13 82 95 
. II 83 94 
. 28 54 82 

• 9 78 87 
• 9 82 91 
. I 95 96 

• 34 5i 85 
. 10 83 93 
• 56 33 89 
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Gen. Gill Heads Rifle Association. 
Baltimore, December 21, 1913. 

The annual meeting of the Maryland State Rifle 
Association was held December 18, at which the yearly 

• election of officers took place. The officers who will 
serve the ensuing year are as follows: 

President’—Gen. W. P. Gill. 
First Vice-President—Gen. Charles F. Macklin. 
Second Vice-President—Major John deP. Douw. 
Secretary—Sergt. James E. Givan. 
Treasurer—August E. Christhilf. 
The winners of the various trophies and medals 

for the competitions in rifle shooting throughout the 
year were announced as follows: 

Gaither Pair Match—-Sergt. J. E. Givan and Corp. 
C. S. Garner. 

500-Yard Novice—II. I. Stermer. 
Association Cup—W. A. Curry. 
All-Comers’ Skirmish—Team Company M, Fifth 

Infantry. 
Company Tyro—Team Company M, Fifth Infantry. 
Lafiin and Rand—W. W. Search, Jr. 
Championship Team—Team Company M, Fifth In¬ 

fantry. 
On January 20, at 8 P. M., an indoor rifle match 

will be shot on the range at the Howard Street Armory, 
Lieut. H. E. Lupus, A. E. Christhilf and Sergt. J. £. 
Givan having charge of the arrangements. 

Major John deP. Douw has been selected as a 
director from the association to represent it in the 
National Rifle Association of America. 

The past year has been one of the most success¬ 
ful for the association and many new members are 

being added. 

Clearview Gun Club. 
High scores and a big entry featured the final 

shoot of the dying year at the Clearview Gun Club’s 
grounds, at Darby, yesterday. Twenty club members 
fired at their allotment of fifty targets each, while three 
members also shot along at the same number of flyers. 

Shuster, a Class A man, led the field with 49 breaks 
out of his 50 clays, he missing one on his first half 
of the trip out, but running straight coming in. Harry 
Fisher, another A man, and Harper, of the B delega¬ 
tion tied for second place with 38 breaks they beating 
cut Lotford, Gideon and Wiltbank, all of whom tieo 
for third place with 46. 

Founds and Bonsall tied for high gun among the 
C sharpshooters with 41 each. Haines was the best 
visiting shot, with 33 smashes. Scores: 

CLASS A. 
B. B. T. 

Shuster . 24 25—49 
Fisher . ... 24 24—48 

Lietford . 22—46 

Aidron . 23—46 

Bonsall . 
CLASS B. 

... 23 22—45 

B. B. T. 
Harper . ... 25 • 23—48 

Wiltbank . 23—46 

Kushun . 23—43 
Bockius . 20—43 

Killian . 17—41 
22—40 Green . .... 18 

McCullough . 19—39 
CLASS C. 

B. B. T. 

H. Founds . ... 19 22—41 

Edgar Bonsall . ... 19 22—41 

Brawn . ... 19 21—40 
19 20—39 

18—36 Puff . ... 18 
A. Founds . ... 17 17—34 
Fink . 15—35 
Doctor . 6 8—14 

VISITORS. 
B. B. T. 

Haines . 17—33 
Tihrs . 9 12—21 

W. W. Gregory, Jr. .... 6 8—14 

Eagle Gun Club. 
Only ore gunner out of the ten who faced the 

traps in the weekly live bird event of the Eagle Guv 
Club shot a straight score yesterday at Manoa. Jack 
son, firing from a 29-yards rise, was that individual, he 
grassing every one of his ten flyers without the sem¬ 
blance of a miss. Jackson, however, had to shoot at 
a perfect clip to win the special prize of five dollars, 
for Felix and Smith, both 30-yard men, brought down 
nine birds each and shared up second money. 

Redman, McLaughlin, Black and Emerson with 8 
kills apiece tied for third-place coin. The club will hold 
an all-day Christmas shoot on Thursday open to all, 
the conditions being miss and out, with a watch as 
the principal prize. Scores: 

Ten-bird event; handicap rise. 
Jackson . 29—22222 22222—10 
Felix . 30—12220 11122— 9 
Smith . 30—02212 22222— 9 
Redman . 29—21210 20111— 8 
McLaughlin . 29—21021 10222— 8 
Black . 28—22212 20202— 8 
Emerson . 28—21112 10220— 8 
Wilson . 28—21022 20120— 8 
Pedlee . 29—11120 10101— 7 
Johnson . 29—02220 10011— 6 

Areola Country Club. 
At the Areola Country Club shoot December 20 

Frank Hall won two of the five events. He captured 
the Accumulation Cup and the Scratch Cup, while F. 
A. Landis was the winner of the Red Mill Cup; F. R. 
Cownerthwait won the Areola Cup, and W. McKee won 
the Handicap Cup. 

The summaries: 
Accumulation Cup, Fifty Clay Birds (Handicap).— 

Frank Hall, 48—2—50; Garret A. Hobart. 47—0—47; J. 
F. Griggs, 42—4—46; F. A. Landis, 40—6—46; F. B. 
Case, 41—6—47; B. F. Briggs, 41—8—49; Captain Baxter, 
25—16—41; W. McKee, 24—14—38; F. R. Reynolds, 22— 
20—42; F. R. Cowperthwait, 22—24—46. 

Areola Cup, Twenty-five Clay Birds (Handicap).— 
F. R. Cowperthwait, 12—12—24; Garret A. Hobart, 22— 
1—23; Frank Hall, 23—0—23: J. L. Griggs, 19—2—21; F. 
A. Landis, 12—3—15; F. B. Case, 17—3—20; B. F. Briggs, 
19—4—23; Captain Baxter. 13—8—21; W. McKee, 15—7—22; 
F. R. Reynolds, 8—10—18. 

Red Mill Cup, Twenty-Five Clay Birds (Handicap). 
—F. A. Landis, 23—2—25; Garret A. Hobart, 22—1—23; 
Frank Hall, 21—1—22; J. L. Griggs, 22—3—25; F. B. 
Case, 20—3—23; B. F. Briggs, 21—4—25; Captain Baxter, 
13—8—21; W. McKee, 18—7—25; F. R. Reynolds, 13—10 
—23; F. R. Cowperthwait, 10—12—22. Landis, winner 
on shoot-off. 

Handicap Cup, One Hundred Clay Birds.—W. 
McKee, 57—43—100; G. A. Hobart, 91—0—91; Frank Hall, 
92—4—96; J. L. Griggs, 85—8—93; F. A. Landis, 75—12— 
87; F. B. Case, 78—12—90; B. F. Briggs, 81—16—97; 
Captain Baxter, 51—32—83; F. R. Reynolds, 43—40—83; 
F. R. Cowperthwait, 44—48—92. 

Scratch Cup, One Hundred Clay Birds.—Frank 
Hall, 92; G. A. Hobart, 91; J. L. Griggs, 85; F. A. 
Landis, 75; F. B. Case, 78; B. F. Briggs. 81; Captain 
Baxter, 51; W. McKee, 57; F. R. Reynolds, 43; F. R. 
Cowperthwait, 44. 

Neponsit Gun Club. 
Rockaway, December 20, 1913. 

The Neponsit Gun Club held its regularly weekly 
show today. 

December Trophy, 25 Clay Bird Handicap.—H. 
Siefke (6), 21; William Duncan (8), 20; F. Campbell (8), 
19; L. N. Smith (4), 21; H. Hartstein (6), 20; Zitzler 
(8), 19; D. Lechtman (8), 22; II. Peer (3), 21; William 
Hogan (6), 20; L. Magnolia (4), 22; J. Ferril (3), 22; 
Dr. G. K. Schenck (1), 23; F. Chaffee (2), 21; Dr. F. 
Hutcheson (1), 22; P. von Boeckmann (0), 23. Shoot-off 
tie won by Dr. G. K. Schenck. 

Semi-Monthly Trophy, Fifty Clay Birds Handicap. 
—H. Siefke (12), 42; William Duncan (16), 37; F. 
Campbell 06), 38; L. N. Smith (8), 47; H. Hartstein 
(12), 40; Zitzler (16), 37; D. Lechtman (16), 39; H. 
Peer (6). 41; William Hogan (12), 40; L. Magnolia (8). 
23; J. Ferril (5), 45; Dr. G. K. Schenck (2), 45; F. 
Chaffee (4), 44; Dr. F. Hutcheson (2), 44; P. von 
Boeckmann (o), 46. Won by L. N. Smith. 

Fifty Clay Birds, Distance Handicap.—II. Siefke 
C16), 35; William Duncan (16), 38; F. Campbell (16), 
32; L. N. Smith (16), 39; II. Hartstein (16), 35; Zitzler 
06), 36; D. Lechtman (16), 32; II. Peer (17), 38; William 
Hogan (16), 33; L. Magnolia (18), 39; J. Ferril (18). 
40; Dr. G. K. Schenck (20), 38; F. Chaffee (19), 37; 
Dr. F. Hutcheson (20), 35; P. von Boeckmann (21), 42. 
Won by P. von Boeckmann. High score prize won by 
P. von Boeckmann, 93 out of 100. 

New York Athletic Club. 
Pelham Manor, N. Y., Dec. 20.—Three shooters tied 

in competition for the Travers Island cup at the traps 
of the New York Athletic Club at Travers Island today. 
T. Lenane, Jr., with a handicap of three; Conrad Stein, 
with an allowance of two, and R. Debacher, who was 
handicapped at four, turned in perfect scores of 25 in 
the event. On the shoot-off Messrs. Lenane and Stein 
again had clean strings, while a 22 was put up for Mr. 
Debacher. On the second attempt to decide the winner 
Mr. Lenane got a 23 against 19 for Mr. Stein, and the 
former was awarded honors. 

Twenty-five shooters competed in the regular events, 
and ideal weather conditions assisted in making the 
scores exceptionally good. The summaries: 

Monthly Cup, Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handicap). 
—T. Lenane, Jr., 4—22; Oliver C. Grinnell, 2—24; D. L. 
Culver, 2—22; J. H. Vandeveer, 2—19; J. I. Brandenburg, 
5—19; E. R. De Wolfe, 4—25; A. J. McManus, 4—21; 
C. J. Stein, 6—-11; J. iM. Jones, 4—20; W. B. Ogden, 2—18; 
F. A. Hodgman, 2—25; Conrad Stein, 4—19; James Brite, 
5—19; G. iF. Pelham, 3—19; G. M. Thomson, 4—20; A. W. 
Currie, 6—17; R. Debacher, 0—16; R. L. Spotts, 0—18; 
D. F. McManhon, 2—21; George J. Corbett, 3—21; P. S. 
Sheldon, 6—20; S. J. Wood, 3—11; E. N. Huggins, 6—15; 
E. H. McLemore, 3—19; and E. G. Bruns, 5—17. Won by 
Mr. Hodgman. 

Club Cup. Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handicap).— 
T. Lenane, Jr., 3—23; Oliver C. Grinnell, 2—21; D. L. 
Culver, 2—23; J. If. Vandeveer, 2—25; J. I. Brandenburg, 
5— 21; E. R. lie Wolfe, 3—19; A. J. McManus, 5—19; C. 
J. Stein, 6—17; J. M. Jones. 4—18: W. B. Ogden, 3—20; 
F. A. Hodgman, 1—21; Conrad Stein, 3—16; James Brite, 
s—17: G. F. Pelham, 3—23; G. M. Thomson, 3—23; A. W. 
Currie, 6—21; R. Debacher, 4—21; R. L. Spotts, 0—20; D. 
F. McMahon. 0—23; G. J. Corbett, 3—24; P. S. Sheldon, 
6— 22; S. J. Wood, 3—10; E. N. Huggins, 5—21; E. H. Mc¬ 
Lemore, 3—20; E. G. Bruns, 5—24. Won by Mr. Vande¬ 
veer. 

Accumulation Cup, Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handi¬ 
cap).—T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 24; O. C. Grinnell (2), 22; D. 
L. Culver (1), 23; J. If. Vandeveer (2), 22; J. I. Branden¬ 
burg (5), 22; 'E. R. Wolfe (2), 21; A. J. McManus (4), 
25; C. J. Stein (6), 14; J. M. Jones (0), 18; W. B. Ogden 
(2), 21; F. A. Hodgman (1), 20; Conrad Stein (2), 25; 
James Brite (5), 20; G. F. Pelham (3), 19; G. M. Thom¬ 
son (2), 25; A. W. Currie (6), 22; R. Debacher (4), 20; 
R. L. Spotts (0), 24: D. F. McMahon (1), 23; G. J. Cor¬ 
bett (1), 24; P. S. Sheldon (61, 25; S. J. Wood (3). 25; 
E. N. Huggins (5), 21; E. H. LeMore (3), 24; E. G. 
Bruns (5), 24. Won by Conrad Stein on shoot-off. 

Travers Island Cup. Twenty-five Clay Pigeons 
(Handicap).—T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 25; O. C. Grinnell (2), 
18; D. L. Culver (1), 24; J. H. Vandeveer (2), 24; J. I. 

Why Maim Your Game 
WHEN YOU CAN KILL IT? 

Shoot a gun that has the kind 

of a bore that insures an even 

pattern. 

You know guns that send shot 

in a bunch and others that 

scatter them to the four winds. 

35 years’ experience in gun 

making and gun testing, with 

special attention to bore and 

loads, has given 

LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 

their enviable reputation. For 

Brush, Field and Blind. 

Write to-day for Art Catalog. 

Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 
This Year. 

LEFEVER ARMS CO. 
20 Maltbie Street - SYRACUSE. N. Y. 

Brandenburg (5), 22; E. R. De Wolfe (2), 21; A. J 
McManus (4), 20; C. J. Stein (6), 17; J- M. Jones (4, 
2i- W B. Ogden (2), 24; F. A. Hodgman (0), 21; Con 
rad Stein (2), 25; James Brite (5), 16; G. F. Pelham (2) 
23; G. M. Thomson (3), 19; A. W. Currie (6), 22; R 
Debacher (4), 25; R. L. Spotts (0), 22; D. F. McMahon 
(o), 18; G. J. Corbett (3), 22; P. S. Sheldon (6), 20; S. 
T. Wood (3), 16; E. N. Huggins (5), 21; E. H. McLemore 
(3), 23; E". G. Bruns (5), 18. Won by Mr. Lenane on 

One Hundred Pigeons, (Scratch and Handicap Divi¬ 
sions.—T. Lenane, Jr., 81—13—94; O. C. Grinnell, 77—8— 
85; D. L. Culver. 86—6—92; J. H. Vandeveer, 82—8—90; 
I J. Brandenburg, 63—20—83; E. R. De Wolfe, 75—11— 
86; A. T. McManus, 68—17—85; C. G. .Stein, 35—24—59! 
T. M. Jones, 61—16—77; W. B. Ogden, 74—9—83; F. A. 
Hodgman, 83—4—87; Conrad Stein, 74—n—85; James 
Brite, 52—20—72; G. F. Pelham, 73—11—84; G. M. Thomp¬ 
son, 75—12—87; A. W. Currie, 58—24—82; R. Debacher, 
72—12—84; R. L. Spotts, 84—0—84; D. F. McMahon, 82— 
3—85; G. J. Corbett, 82—io-*-<)2; P. S. Sheldon, 64—24—88; 
S. J. Wood, 30—12—42; E. N. Huggins, 57—21—78; E. H. 
McLemore, 74—12—86; E. G. Bruns, 63—20—83. Scratch 
division won by D. L. Culver, with T. Lenane, Jr., 
winner of the handicap section. 

Distance Handicap, Twenty-five Clay Pigeons.—T. 
Lenane, Jr. (16yds.), 19; O. C. Grinnell (10yds.), 17; D. 
L. Culver (20yds.), 17; J. H. Vandeveer (19yds.), 19; 
J. J. Brandenburg (16yds.), 22; E. R. De Wolfe (17 
yds.), 19; J. M. Jones (17yds.), 16; W. B. Ogden (19 
yds.), 18; F. A. Hodgman (18yds.), 19; Conrad Stein 
(19yds.), 20; G. F. Pelham (17 yds.), 21; G. M. Thom¬ 
son (18yds.), 17; A. W. Currie (16yds.), 14; R. Debacher 
(16yds.), 18; R. L. Spotts (21yds.), 15; D. F. McMahon 
(20yds.), 14; G. J. Corbett (17yds.), 20; P. S. Sheldon 
(16yds.), 16; S. j. Wood (18yds.), 11; E. G. Bruns (16 
yds.), 15. Won by Mr. Brandenburg. 

Baltusrol Golf Club. 
Newark, December 21, 1913. 

The clay pigeon traps of the Baltusrol Golf had 
little attraction for the members yesterday in compari¬ 
son with the line of the golf course. The fine weather 
brought more than one hundred to the links, while 
but three sought to break the clay birds. The take 
home trophy was won by J. F. Hahn, who competed 
against Henry A. Barclay and E. A. Knapp. 
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New Rochelle Yacht Club. 
New Rochelle, N. Y., Dec. 20.—After a tie with D. 

Giriat, each having a perfect,- G. P. Granbery won an 
event at twenty-five blue rocks at the New Rochelle 
Yacht Club today in the shoot-off with 24 straight 
“kills.” Summaries: 

Ten Clay Pigeons, Scratch.—J. F. Thompson, 10; A. 
E. Eldredge, 8; G. P. Granbery, 8; H. A. Todd, 8; J. A. 
Henderson, 9; D. S. Witherell, 6; W. J. Brennan, 6; 
B. iR. Stoddard, 6; H. S. Bullock, 4. Won by Mr. 
Thompson. 

Fifteen Clay Pigeons, Scratch.—J. F. Thompson, 10; 
A E. Eldredge, 8; G. P. Granbery, 13; H. A. Todd, 10; 
J. A. Henderson, n; W. J. Brennan, 12; B. R. Stod¬ 
dard, 8; H. S. Bullock, n; W. Crawford, 7; A. E. Black, 
12. Won by Mr. Granbery. 

Monthly Cup, 50 Clay Pigeons, Handicap.—J. F. 
Thompson (2), 43; A. E. Eldredge (10), 50; G. P. Gran¬ 
bery (8), 50; H. A. Todd (14), 49; J. A. Henderson (4), 
42; W. J. Brennan (2), 39; B. R. Stoddard (12), 40; 
H. S. Bullock (8), 48; W. Crawford (16), 36; A. E. 
Black (12), 49. Legs won by Messrs. Eldredge and Gran¬ 
bery. 

Twenty-five Clay Pigeons, Handicap.—J. F. Thomp¬ 
son (1), 23; A. E. Eldredge (5), 22; G. P. Granbery (4), 
25; H. A. Todd (7), 24; T. A. Henderson (2), 19; D. S. 
Witherell (8), 16; B. R. Stoddard (6), 22; H. S. Bullock 
(6), 24; W. J. Brennan (1). 23; A. E. Black (6), 25; D. 
Giriat (5), 25. Won by Mr. Granbery on shoot-off. 

Sunday, Dec. 21.—Nineteen shooters competed today. 
The amateurs accounted for the best scores in the club 
fixtures, but in a special event at scratch Apgar scored 
twenty-five clay birds without a miss. He also had a 
full score in a ten-bird event. Summaries: 

Ten Clay Birds (Scratch').—A. E. Eldredge, 7; George 
P. Granbery, 7; J. A. Henderson, 8; J. P. Donovan, 9; 
H. S. Bullock, 0; D. Giriat, 0; G. C. Molloy, 5; B. R. 
Stoddard, 5; C. C. Moore, 6; W. Davis, 8; “Jack” Fan¬ 
ning, 6; Z. C. Offutt, 10; Neaf Apgar, 10; A. Chandler, 
8; J. S. Thompson, 9. Won by Mr. Orfutt. 

Fifteen Clay Birds (Scratch).—A. E. Eldredge, 10; 
G. P. Granbery, 11; J. A. Henderson, 12; J. P. Donovan, 
9; H. S. Bullock, 8; D. Giriat, 13; G. C. Molloy, 13; B. 
R. Stoddard, 9; C. C. Moore, 13; W. Davis, 8; J. Fan¬ 
ning, 12; Z. C. Offutt, 12; Neaf Apgar, 14: A. Chandler, 
11; J. S. Thompson, 12; C. A. Marsland, 9; Victor Krauss, 
12; Dr. G. H. Martin, 9. Won by Mr. Apgar. 

Monthly Cup, Twenty-five Clay Birds (Handicap).— 
A. E. Eldredge (5), 21: G. P. Granbery (2), 20; J. A. 
Henderson (3), 25; J. P. Donovan (4). 25; H. S. Bul¬ 
lock (4), 25; D. Giriat (5), 25; G. C. Molloy (5), 23; B. 
R. Stoddard (7), 25; C. C. Moore (8), 25; W. Davis (o), 
18; J. Fanning (0), 23; Z. C. Offutt (2), 22; Neaf Apgar 
(0), 23; A. Chandler (3), 24; J. S. Thompson (1), 20; C. 
A. Marsland (3), 23; Victor Krauss (4), 24; J. A. Mahl- 
stedt (8), 25; Dr. G. H. Martin (2), 22. Legs on cup 
won by Messrs. Henderson. Bullock, Stoddard, Donovan, 
Giriat, Moore and Mahlstedt. 

Twenty-five Clay Birds (Handicap).—A. E. Eldredge 
(5), 25; G. P. Granbery (2), 21; J. A. Henderson (3), 23; 
J. P. Donovan (4), 22; H. S. Bullock (4), 23; D. Giriat 
(5), 25; G. C. Molloy (5), 22; B. R. Stoddard (7), 25; 
C. Moore (8), 25; W. Davis (0), 15; J. Fanning (o), 25; 
Z. C. Offutt (2), 20; Neaf Apgar (0), 24; A. Chandler 
(3) , 21; J. S. Thompson (1), 22; C. A. Marsland (8), 25; 
Victor Krauss '(4), 25; J. A. Mahlstedt (8), 25; Dr. G. H. 
Martin (2), 21. 

Twenty-five Clay Birds (Handicap).—A. E. Eldredge 
(8), 23; D. Giriat (5), 25: B. R. Stoddard (7), 24; C. C. 
Moore (8), 25; C. A. Marsland (8), 25; Victor Krauss 
(4) , 22. Won by Mr. Giriat on shoot-off, also breaking 
tie for previous event. 

Twenty-five Clay Birds (Scratch).—J. A. Henderson, 
12; H. S. Bullock,, 19: G. C. Molloy. 17; W. Davis, 16; 
Neaf Apgar, 25; A. Chandler, 19; J. S. Thompson, 21; 
Dr. G. H. Martin, 20. Won by Mr. Apgar. 

Crescent Athletic Club. 
Bay Ridge, N. Y.. Dec. 20.—There was a good mus¬ 

ter at the Crescent Athletic Club’s tracks, at Bay Ridge, 
yesterday, and despite a rather poor light, some good 
scores were made in the six matches that were decided. 
The scores follow: 

Stake Trophy, Twenty-five Clay Birds (Handicap).— 
J. P. Fairchild (3), 23; J. S. Lawson (5), 22; W. W. Pell 
(2), 22; G. Brower (5), 21; F. M. Wilson (5), 19; F. 
Crampton (4). 17; G. Bingham (5), 16; F. L. Massa (5), 
16; J. F. Carlisle (5), 16; W. Sykes (0), 16; F. C. Schmidt 
(0), 15. Leg won by Fairchild. 

Trophy Shoot, Fifteen Clay Birds (Handicap).—iW. 
W. Pell (1), 14; J. S. Lawson (3), 13; F. L. Massa (3), 
13; J. F. Carlisle (3), 15; G. Bingham (3). 12; F. Cramp- 
ton (2), 12; W. Sykes (0), ’10; F. M. Wilson (1), 10. 
Won by Pell. 

Trophy Shoot, Fifteen Clay Birds (Handicap).—F. L. 
Massa (3), 13; George Bingham (3), 12; F. Crampton (2), 
12; J. P. Fairchild (1), 12; J. S. Lawson (3), 11; W. W. 
Pell (1), 10; J. F. Carlisle (3), -10; G. Brower (3), 10; 
F. M. Wilson (1), 10; F. C. Schmidt (0), 10; W. Sykes 
(0), 10. Won by Massa. 

President’s Ctip. Fifty Clay Birds (Handicap).— 
George E. Brower (10), 42; J. P. Fairchild (6), 42; J. F. 
Carlisle (14). 41; J. S. Lawson (10), 40; F. L. Massa 
(10), 39; F. M. Wilson (5), 39; W. W. Pell (4), 39; G. 
Bingham (20), 35; F. C. Schmidt (0), 33; F. Crampton 
(8), 33; W. Sykes (o), 32. 

Shoot-off, Fifteen Clay Birds.—George E. Brower (3), 
13; J. P. Fairchild fi), 9. 

Trophy Shoot, Fifteen Clay Birds (Handicap).—Geo. 
E. Brower (3), 13; J. P. Fairchild (2), 10; J. F. Carlisle 
(4), 13; F. Crampton (2), 12; W. W. Pell (1), 10; F. C. 
Schmidt (o), 9; prize divided. 

Take Home Trophy, One Hundred Birds (Handicap); 
Strings of Twenty-five).—J. P. Fairchild (12), 20, 18, 15, 
21, total 86; George Brower (20), 16, 16, 15, 17—84; J. S. 
Lawson (20), 17, 15, 17, 13—82; W. W. Pell (8), 20, 16, 17, 
18—79; F. L. Massa (20), n, 15, 12, 17—75; F. M. Wilson 
(20), 14, 9, 15, 14—72; J. F. Carlisle (20), 11, 9, 14, 17—70 
F. Crampton (16), 13, 14, 13. 13—60; George Bingham (20), 
11, 11, 13, 12—67; F. C. Schmidt (0), 8, 12, 16, 17—53; 
Walter Sykes (0), n, n, 18, 10—30. Won by J. P. Fair- 
child. 

Cincinnati Gun Club. 
After being deprived of their sport for two weeks 

by the bad weather a few of the members visited the 
grounds on Dec. 14, and kept the traps busy until nearly 
dark. The conditions were perfect, but no remarkable 
scores were put up. Sam Leever, ex-Pirate, was the 
leader, with 91, followed by Butz with 86, and Schreck 
with 85. Butz shot a 90 per cent, gait in the first 50, 
but failed to keep up the pace. Dibowski is coming 
back to his mark again, and will soon be in his right 
class. There was no contest for the President’s Trophy 
owing to the small attendance. The club is arranging 
a programme at white flyers for Jan. 1st and 2d, which 
will attract many out of town shooters. 

Dibowski . 
25 

. 18 
25 
17 

25 
21 

25 
15—71 

Wright . 15 14 14—59 
Lee . . 8 12 II 14—45 
Schreck . 21 22 21—85 

Nemo . 21 18 18—79 
S. Leever . . 24 23 22 22—91 

Nemo, Jr. b 9 . .—20 

Sander . 21 17 19—79 
Butz . 21 21 20—86 

Philadelphia, 
S. S. White Gun Club. 

Dec. 20.—Displaying form and speed 
that easily stamps him as the best amateur trap-shooter 
of the East, Charles H. Newcomb yesterday blazed the 
way in the monthly shoot of the S. S. ‘White Gun Club 
over the Keystone traps at Holmesburg Junction, tak¬ 
ing the prize for net score on 100 targets by smashing 97. 

Starting out at a gait that tended to give the other 
White stars something of a chill, breaking straight on 
his first appearance at the traps, Newcomb dropped his 
three skimmers in the second string, although every 
bird was dusted hard. He came back, however, _ and 
thereafter ran straight through his last two strings. 
Squadded in a fast set, just to the liking of Newcomb, 
he never allowed a bird to get far from the trap until 
he was on it like a flash, and he pulverized it before it 
could get much of a start in the hazy atmosphere. 

Dr. W. H. Mathews, of Trenton, was another of 
the amateur class to show his speed, and his 94 was 
made by several particularly fine shots, and had condi¬ 
tions been as good on his last string as the others, 
the chances are that he would have made even a bet¬ 
ter score. Raymond Waters also came along at a more 
than ordinary fast clip and tore off 93, just one target 
better than Jesse Griffith, whose failure to do better 
was caused by a slight indisposition. 

Spoons are the only prizes offered monthly at the 
White shoot, but these are as highly prized -and as 
eagerly fought for as trophies of far greater value. The 
winners, aside from Newcomb, were: High net on 50 
targets, Jesse Griffith; high total on 50, W. W. Kendall, 
and high total on 75, C. H. F. Keene, who only won 
after an exciting shoot-off from A. B. Thompson and 
S. M. Freeman. As it was the last shoot of the year, 
and in many instances yearly trophies hung in the bal¬ 
ance, the shooting for the class challenge cups was 
particularly keen. Jesse Griffith was -high in Class A; 
A. B. Thompson carried off the honors in Class B; Harry 
Eyre and C. C. Abbott were tied in Class C, and F. B. 
Kelly was the real thing in Class D. 

Net Ttl. Ttl. Net 
Class. H. B. B. 50 50 B. 75 B. IOC* 

Perry . . B 4 17 14 31 39 20 63 22 73 
Inley . . B 4 20 20 40 48 18 7°, 21 79 
Water . .C 1'/ 2'3 22 45 45 25 74)4 23 93 
Kelley . . D 5 28 23 44 54 20 75 17 8l 

Keene . . C 4 22 18 40 48 23 75 22 85 
Lewis . 20 119 19 18 76 

Pratt . . B 4 21 23 44 52 22 75 19 85 
Greenwood - 23 23 

46 
25 21 92 

Eyre . . c- 2 23 23 50 23 75 23 92 

Clegg . 20 22 

Griffith . . A 24 25 49 49 22 71 21 92 

Fontainer . . B 3 19 23 42 48 20 7i 21 83 
Freeman . . B 3 24 21 45 51 22 75 24 91 
Newcomb . . A 25 22 47 47 25 72 25 97 

Slear . 25 24 23 23 95 
P. Ford . 21 22 24 22 89 

E. Ford . . B 2 24 22 46 50 21 73 22 89 

Kendall . . D 12 12 20 32 56 
Abbott . . C 5 25 21 46 56 20 75 
Mathews .. . A 2 23 25 48 52 24 75 22 94 

Keenan . 18 17 22 23 80 

Robinson . 6 20 22 42 54 
18 80 Thompson .... . B 4 23 24 47 55 75 21 

Harkins . . D 4 19 16 35 43 

Smith Gun Club. 
Newark, N. J., Dec. 20.^More than 4,000 birds were 

thrown from the traps yesterday afternoon in one of the 
largest shoots ever held’ on the Smith Gun Club grounds. 
The shoot was a combined merchandise and poultry 
event in place of the usual Christmas Day shoot. As 
more than thirty-five gunners faced the traps it was 
necessary to cut the shoot down from 100 to 80 birds, to 
be shot in 20-bird strings. Two sets of traps were con¬ 
stantly in use until darkness stopped the sport. Compe¬ 
tition was keen and several ties were scored. 

For first prize J. Baldwin, L. Colquit and L. Page 
tied with 72 breaks each out of the possible 80. In the 
draw Baldwin was awarded first, Colquit second and 
Page third. J. Reed landed fourth prize. Another tie 
had to be settled for fifth prize. W. Trowbridge won 
on a draw, giving him the prize, and P. Howard followed 
for the sixth. Both men broke 69. W. Hassinger and 
C. W. Billings both broke 68 for seventh. The seventh 
place was awarded Billings and eighth Hassinger. A 
Chandler, H. Sindle and S. Thornton tied with 67 for 
ninth and got the following places in a draw: Thorn¬ 
ton, ninth; iSindle, tenth, and Chandler, eleventh. 
Twelfth and last prize went to Dr. F. English, who 
broke a total of 66. . 

In addition to the prize shoot, practice shooting was 
indulged in with good results. Perfect scores of twenty- 
five breaks straight were made by H. Stevens and J. 

Baldwin. 

As the holiday shoot was held yesterday the traps 
will be open only Christmas afternoon for sweepstake 
and practice shooting. The following scores were made 
yesterday afternoon: 

J. Reed, 19, 70; Neaf Apgar, 24, 67; L. Colquit, 24, 72; 
J. Fanning, 19, 67; H. Stevens, 25, 75; W. Kussmaul, 
18, 59; L. Page, 23, 82; J. Weiler, 20, 65; H. Sindle, 24, 67; 
W. H. Dickenhorst, 22, 65; F. Dusenberg, 15, 60; H. 
Koegle, 18, 64; W. Hassinger, 18, 68; J. Baldwin, 25, 72; 
F. Krim-ki, 16, 46; J. Mason, 19, 64; W. Shepherd, 20, 58; 
J. Hudson, 23, 60; A. Chandler, 23, 67; C. Billings, 24,68; 
C. Hughes, 18, 64; J. H. Francisco, 16, 63; E. S. Fran¬ 
cisco, 16, 59; ’W. Trowbridge, 18, 69; A. Pratt, 16, 43; F. 
Von Lengerke, 22, 59; P. Howard, 21, 69; Sam Thorn¬ 
ton, 19, 67; E. Betts, Jr., 16, 60; J. Woorell, 15, 58; Dr. 
F. English, 15, 66; J. Smith, 19, 62; J. D. De Raismes, 
16, 43; H. Hassinger, 18, 53; L. L. Young, 17, 64. 

Orange Gun Club. 
The Grange Gun Club won from the Montclair Gun 

Club in a fifty-target competition on the Montclair 
grounds yesterday afternoon by the score of 196 to 189. 
The shoot, which was for a trophy, was in strings of 
twenty-five targets per man. The scores: 

ORANGE. MONTCLAIR. 
Guggenheim ... 
Haas . 21 Crane . . 17 19 
Gillespie . 20 Duke . 22 
Mosler . 18 Frazer . 19 
Wakley . 17 Bush . 19 

100 96 95 94 

Du Pont Gun Club. 
Wilmington, Del., December 20, 1913. 

Alden B. Richardson of Dover was high man at the 
Christmas merchandise shoot of the Du Pont Gun Club 
today. He broke 49 out of 50 targets and was the win¬ 
ner of three silver spoons in Class A. Clyde Leedom 
was second, with a score of 47, winning a clock in 
Class B. 

There was a large number of contestants and good 
scores were the rule. The Class B cup was won in 
open competition by Mr. Leedom, with twenty-five 
straight. 

The winners of prizes during the afternoon were: 
Class A—A. B. Richardson, 49; three spoons. J. T. 

Roberson, 45; salt and pepper set. 
Class B—Clyde Leedom, 47; clock. L. L. Jarrell, 

46; smoking jacket. 
Class C—H. T. Reed, 40; three spoons. J. H. 

Thomas, 40, military brushes. Four tied in this class, 
after spinning the wheel Reed and Thomas were de¬ 
clared the winners. 

Class D—A. Bird, 41; chocolate pitcher. H. J. 
Taggart, 35; pair hose and tie to match. 

Class E—R. F. Springer, 35; shaving cup. W. C. 
Cony, 33; two pair hose and two ties. 

Class C, challenge cup match—J. H. Thomas (hold¬ 
er), 20 and 19—39. E. M. Ross, 19 and 21—40. 

The scores in detail follow: 

J. B. McHugh . 
J. T. Roberson . 
C. T. Martin . 
H. P. Carlon . 
A. B. Richardson .. 

Isaac Turner . 
ti. W. Bush . 
W. G. Wood. 
J. G. Highfield, Jr. 
j. W. Anderson, Jr. 
T. W. Mathewson .. 
L. L. Jarrell . 
C. LI. Simon . 
Clyde Leedom . 
L. C. Lyon . 
\V. Tomlinson . 
H. Winchester . 
Dr. A Patterson ... 
William Coyne . 
Stanley Tuchton ... 

R. S. Wood . 
S. Hammond . 
E. M. Ross . 
F. P. Ewing . 
W. J. Highfield . •. 
NT. A. Jones . 
E. E. Handy .. 
L J. Magahern - 
W. G. Rebelen _ 
J. P. Groome .. 
N. K. Smith . 
Dr. H. Betts - 
S. A. Reis . 
H. T. Reed . 
C. D. Prickett .... 
C. E. Springer - 
J. LI. Thomas . 
Dr. E. Q. Bullock... 
W. F. Jensen - 
A. M. Lindsay - 

S. G. David . 
R. S. Robison - 
Albert Bird . 
LI. J. Taggart . 
C. H. Daily . 
W. M. Francis - 

W. A. Toslyn . 
L. D. Willis . 
Tames Nickel . 
T. W. Baker . 
H. H. England ... 
M. D. Darrell - 
E. R. Galvin . 

Class A. 

Class B. 

Class C. 

Class D. 

Non Eligible. 

23 

23 
21 

23 

24 

20 

18 

24 
19 

19 
21 

23 
22 

25 
18 

19 
24 
19 
22 

20 

18. 
16 

15 
18 

14 
13 
17 
16 
18 
20 
22 

17 
13 
21 

20 

16 
20 

17 

17 
11 

11 

16 

19 
20 

13 

13 

22 

25 

14 
17 
14 
10 
18 

22—45 
22—45 

15—36 
I7—4O 

25—49 

22—42 

17— 35 
18— 42 
20— 39 

22—41 
21— 42 

23—46 

17— 39 
22— 47 

15—33 
—19 

21—45 
20—39 
18— 40 

23— 43 

16— 31 
17— 33 
21—36 

16— 34 
12—26 
12— 25 

14—31 
18— 34 
17— 35 
18— 38 
18— 40 

13— 30 
16— 29 
19— 40 
20— 40 

17— 33 
20—40 

17—34 
10—27 
12—23 

14— 25 

15— 31 
22— 41 

15—35 
19—32 
10—23 

21—43 
23— 48 
13—27 

19—36 
12—26 
7—17 

19—37 
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Larchmont Yacht Club. 

Larchmont, December 21, 1913. 

Ralph K. Spotts, son of Ralph L. Spotts, broke 126 
clay pigeons out of 150, and won five of the eight 
events in the Larchmont Yacht Club shoot today. Be¬ 
ginning with the December Cup shoot, Ralph, Jr. re¬ 
turned full scores in five straight events, and although 
forced into shoot-offs won them all with several points 
to spare. The boy then topped all his efforts by scor¬ 
ing 25 straight in the Accumulation Cup event for the 
only perfect score of the day. 

Thomas Lenane, Jr. and Ralph L. Spotts were the 
only other winners during the afternoon, the former 
leading in the ten and fifteen clay bird events besides 
participating in four shoot-offs, while the elder Spotts 
won the high scratch prize for the fifth time in suc¬ 
cession. Summaries: 

December Cup (Handicap)—Twenty-five Clay Birds. 
—Ralph K. Spotts (3), 25; W. E. Ferguson (3), 25; A. 
L. Burns (3), 25; T. J. McCahill (3), 25; Ralph L. 
Spots (0), 24; T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 24; A. W. Fitzgerald 
(5), 23; S. Halstead (5), 23; O. C. Hoyt (6), 18; H. 
Rehtz (3), 18. Shoot-off won by Ralph K. Spotts. 

Visitors’ Cup (Handicap)—Twenty-five Clay Birds. 
—Ralph K. Spotts (5), 25; W. E. Ferguson (3), 25; T. 
Lenane, Jr. (4), 25; T. J. McCahill (3), 25; S. Halstead 
(5) , 25; H. Rehtz (3), 24; A. L. Burns (3), 23; Ralph 
L. Spotts (0), 22; A. W. Fitzgerald (5), 19; O. C. Hoyt 
(6) , 16. Shoot-off won by R. K. Spotts. 

Take Home Trophy (Handicap)—Twenty-five Clay 
Birds.—R. K. Spotts (4), 25; T. Lenane. Jr., (4), 25; 
T. J. McCahill (3), 25; R. L. Spotts (0), 24; A. L. 
Burns (3), 23; W. E. E'erguson (3), 23; S. Halstead 
(5), 23; A. W. Fitzgerald (5), 21; H. Rehtz (3), 18; O. 
C. Hoyt (6), 13. Shoot-off won by R. K. Spotts. 

Accumulation Cup (Handicap)—Fifty Clay Birds.— 
R. K. Spotts (6), 50; T. J. McCahill (6), 50; A. L. 
Burns (6), 50; T. Lenane, Jr. (6), 50; A. W. Fitzgerald 
(to), 49: R. L. Spotts (0), 47; W. E. Ferguson (6), 46; 
S. Halstead (10), 46; O. C. Hoyt (12), 35. Shoot-off 
won by R. K. Spotts. 

Handicap Cup—One Hundred and Twenty-five Clay 
Birds.—R. K. Spotts (35), 125; T. Lenane, Jr. (18), 125; 
A. L. Burns (15), 125; T. J. McCahill (15), 125; VV. E. 
Ferguson (15), 121; S. Halstead (25), 117; R. L. Spotts 
(0), 117; A. \V. Fitzgerald (25), 112; A. C. Hoyt (30), 
82. Shoot-off won by R. K. Spotts. 

High Scratch Cup—One Hundred and Fifty Clay 
Birds.—R. L. Spotts, 141; 1. Lenane, Jr., 137; T. J. 
McCahill, 135; A. L. Burns, 133; R. K. Spotts, 126; W. 
E. Ferguson, 125; S. Halstead, 114; A. W. Fitzgerald, 
106; O. C. Hoyt, 65. 

Fifteen Clay Birds (Scratch).—T. Lenane, Jr., 15; 
T. J. McCahill, 14; A. L. Burns, 14; R. L. Spotts, 14; 
S. Halstead, 14; R. K. Spotts, 13; VV. E. Ferguson, 12; 
H. Rehtz, 10; A. VV. Fitzgerald, 9; O. C. Hoyt, 8. 

Ten Clay Birds (Scratch).—T. Lenane, Jr., 10; A. 
VV. Fitzgerald, 10; R. L. Spotts, 10; A. L. Burns, 9; T. 
J. McCahill, 8; S. Halstead, 8; VV. E. Ferguson, 7; H. 
Rehtz, 6; R. K. Spotts, 6. Shoot-off won by T. Lenane, 

Jr- 

Marine and Field Club. 
Bath Beach, December 20, 1913. 

Nine enthusiasts broke clay to-day. F. B. 
Stephenson topped the list with 93 x 100 and a 92 from 
scratch. E. H. Lott and C. D. Sayre tied on the 50 
rock event with 46. In the shoot off Sayre won with 
23 out of 25 from 2. 

President Cup (100 targets). 

Hcpt. I 2 3 4 Tot. 
E. H. Lott . 23 23 24 18 88 
S. P. Hopkins . . 8 20 12 ip 16 75 
P. R. Towne . . 10 23 11 18 14 76 

c. M. Camp . • 25 13 11 l6 8 73 
F. B. Stephenson . 25 20 24 23 92 
G. G. Stephenson, Tr. .. . 12 18 14 17 15 76 

C. D. Sayre . . 10 23 18 20 16 87 
F. S. Hyatt . . 12 23 16 23 15 89 

J- F. James . 21 17 21 16 75 

Take Home Prize (100 targets). 

Hcpt. Tot. 
E. H. Lott . 24 18 17 23 82 

S. P. Hopkins . . 8 19 l6 10 19 72 
P. R. Towne . . 10 18 14 17 17 76 
C. M. Camp . • 25 l6 8 8 12 69 

F. B. Stephenson . 24 23 23 23 93 
G. G. Stephenson, Jr. .. . 12 17 15 17 15 76 
C. D. Sayre . . 10 20 l6 21 22 89 
F. S. Hyatt . . 12 23 15 15 22 87 
J- F. James . 21 l6 21 23 81 

Monthly Cup (50 targets). 
Hcpt. I 2 Tot. 

E. H. Lott . 23 23 46 

S. P. Hopkins . . 4 20 12 36 
P. R. Towne . . 5 23 11 39 
C. M. Camp . 13 11 36 
F. B. Stephenson . 25 20 45 
G. G. Stephenson . . 6 18 14 38 
C. D. Sayre . • S 23 18 46 

F. S. Hyatt . . 6 23 16 45 

J- F. James . 21 17 38 
Shoot off (25 targets). 

Hcpt. 
E. II. Lott . 20 

C. D. Sayre . 
Won by C. D. Sayre. 

23 

President Cup—F. B. Steph' enson, 3 points; F. S. 
Hyatt, 2 points; E. H. Lott, 1 point. 

Take Home Prize—Won by F. B. Stephenson, 
Trapping Shooting Committee, Marine and Field Club. 

We make it reliable. 

Its friends have made it famous. 

THE PARKER 
GUN 

Send for Catalogue. 
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Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. 
Port Washington, L. I., December 21.—From a 

limit handicap of seven clay pigeons C. M. Gould won 
two events and tied for a third in the weekly shoot 
at the Manhasset Bay Yacht Club traps to-day. Dark¬ 
ness prevented the final shoot-off. 

The summaries: 
Du Pont Trophy (Handicap).—Twenty-five clay 

birds. C. M. Gould (7), 25; T. H. Lewis (4), 25; D. 
E. Smith (2), 25; E. A. Sierck (5), 24; H. L. Hoyt, 
Jr. (2), 24; J. VV. Alker (4), 22; D. Provost (4), 21; 
R. Howland (6), 20; J. O’Brien (7), 15. Shoot-off won 
by C. M. Gould. 

December Cup (Handicap).—Twenty-five clay birds. 
C. M. Gould (7), 25; T. H. Lewis (4), 25; D. Provost 
(4), 25; D. E. Smith (2), 25; E. A. Sierck (5), 24; J. W. 
Alker (4), 24; H. L. Hoyt, Jr. (2), 23; R. Howland 
(6), 23; J. O’Brien (7), 17. Shoot-off won by C. M. 
Could. 

Yearly Trophy (Handicap.)—Twenty-five clay birds. 
C. M. Gould (7). 25; E. A. Sierck (5), 25; T. H. Lewis 
and D. E. Smith (2), 25; PI. L. Hoyt, Jr. (2), 24; R. 
Howland (6), 24; J. VV. Alker (4), 22; D. Provost (4), 
21; J. O’Brien (7), 19. After two shoot-offs, C. M. 
Gould and E. A. Sierck were still tied. Shoot-off post¬ 
poned. 

Fifteen Clay Birds (Scratch).—Won by D. E. Smith 
(14) after a shoot-off. 

Ten Clay Birds (Scratch).—Won by E. A. Sierck, 9. 

Point Breeze Gun Club. 
Young, shooting from a 29-yard rise, did the best 

shooting of the day in the weekly live-bird events of 
the Point Breeze Gun Club, decided over the south¬ 
western shooting grounds yesterday afternoon. In the 
ten-bird event he grassed every one of his ten flyers and 
gained possession of a big, fat turkey offered for the 
high gun of the event. Then in a miss-and-out for 
another gobbler he brought to earth ten more flyerr- 
bringing him in another fine bird and giving him a 
record of twenty straight for the day. 

There was a lively shoot for second money between 
Killian, Paul and Aiman, all three ending in a tie 
with nine each. Killian and Paul missed their ninth 
birds, while Aiman, after letting his first pigeon get 
away, ran nine kills in a row. 

Three other birds were also carried away by 
victorious gunmen. Aiman and Killian, with eight kills 
each in miss-and out events, captured gobblers, while 
Biddle, with seven straight, also was awarded a bird. 
Scores: 

Ten-bird event, handicap rise 
Killian 28 . 
Paul, 30 . 
Biddle, 27 . 
Aiman, 29 .. 
Williams, 27 . 
Young, 29 . 
Edwards, 29 . 
Judge, 28 . 
Proud, 29 .. 
Conhell, 27 . 

Lehigh Rod and Gun Club. 
Bethlehem, Pa., December 20 (Special.—The Lehign 

Rod and Gun Club, of Bethlehem, held a live bird 
match today before its traps at Rittersville. F. Ketch- 
ledge killed all his birds. 

Ketchledge . 2 1 1 1 2 2 2 2 1 1—10 
Snyder . 2 2 1 1 2 1 2 . 2 1— 9 
Eisenhart . 2 1 2 2 1 . 2 1 2 .— 8 
King . 2 2 1 1 1 . 2 . 2 2— 8 
Kuklentz . 1 2 2 1 2 . . 1 2 2— 8 
Hartzoll . 1 . 1 1 1 2 . 1 1 1— 8 
Vonlenerke .  2 2 1 . 1 2 . . 2 1— 7 
Schrader . 2 . . 2 . 2 2 2 2 .— 6 

Spotlight Cartridges. 
Spotlight cartridges are new and ingeniously con¬ 

trived cartridges now being manufactured by the Win¬ 
chester Repeating Arms Company. When these car¬ 
tridges are fired at a target which is too hard for 
them to penetrate, they emit a bright, sparkling flash 
about the size of a silver dollar. This flash is so bright 
that it is plainly discernible in daylight, and at night 
gives a most brilliant illumination, which is startling 
to the beholder. These cartridges are likely to become 
very popular in shooting galleries and for home amuse¬ 
ment. Thev are now in the market. 

ARCHERY 
(Continued) 

Summary of N. A. A. Mail Matches. 
Now that the mail matches, which have been so 

pleasant to us archers, are all over and done, let us 
see what the results are as concerns the individual 
competitors. Rule 4, as printed in Forest and Stream 
of Sept. 20th, said: “At the end of the season account 
will be taken of the best single scores, the best average 
scores and the greatest number of matches competed in.” 

Getting rid of the last item first, we find that Hertig 
and Elmer each competed nine times and that everyone 
else had a count less than that. What distinction may 
lie in this feature is therefore divided. 

iln computing the results in this final summary it is 
evidently better to publish the men’s events first and 
the others later, because the lists of names are so long. 

Both of the winners of highest score are Pittsburgh 
men and one had never competed in a tournament. 

In the academic mode we may say that those who 
have a score of over 600 stand Summa cum laude, those 
over 550 Magna cum laude, and those over 500 cum laude. 

Then in the York Round we get: 
Magna cum laude—(Hertig, Holmes and Taylor. 
Cum laude—Doughty. 
In the American Round: 
Summa cum laude—Holmes, Rendtorff, Hertig and 

Bishop. 
Magna cum laude—Taylor, Elmer and Nichols. 
Cum laude—Gray, Smith. Sorber and Duff. 
Many others who failed to make very high score# 

showed a steady and commendable improvement during 
the whole season. At various times recently both Hertig 
and Rendtorff have complained of ill health, and so it 
is with satisfaction that we find ourselves able to give 
each of them “606.” 

Considering averages the w-inners are not the same, 
Holmes then going ahead of Hertig in the York and 
Rendtorff ahead of Holmes in the American. 

The lists were arranged according to highest score 
because in some cases a single poor score due to bad 
weather or accidents pulled the average down unfairly. 
For instance, Wilder, with an average of 245, made one 
York Round of only 84, and yet all his other scores 
were from 241 to 309. 

YORK ROUND. 
Number 

Name. Contests. Average. Low. High. 
Hertig . . 8 ”4-535 106-484 122-596 
Holmes . 1x5-562 m-531 ”9-593 
Taylor . HIO-532 104-502 ”5-56i 
Doughty . 100-500 83-475 ”6-524 
Nichols . 96-446 96-446 96-446 
Gray . . 7 81-347 66-270 mi-435 
Jiles . 77-350 62-314 91-429 
Elmer . . 3 93-392 82-340 99-425 
Bryant . 89-404 9i-39i 86-416 
Smith . . 6 79-330 73-287 91-399 
Clay . 83-349 83-349 83-349 
Richardson .. 81-319 79-305 82-332- 
Switzler . 55-235 51-195 69-321 
Wilder . . 7 60-245 20- 84 70-309 
Spear . . 3 68-287 62-257 77-307 
Dallin . 68-284 68-284 68-284 
Douthitt . 75-275 75-275 75-275 
Frentz . 42-170 42-170 42-170 
Hale . 43-157 43-157 43-157 

1122122101—- 9 
2212221201— 9 
0211102110— 7 
0211221212— 9 
0122101112—- 8 
2222222212—10 
2220022222— 8 
2220202222— 8 
2220220222— 8 
2220002222— 7 

1 1 
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Mrs. Dunlap_ 36-140 36-140 36-140 
Pettit .. 32-106 32-106 32-106 
Lightbody . 21- 93 21- 93 21- 93 
Miss C. Jefferis. 8- 43 8- 43 8- 43 
Austen . 8- 34 8- 34 8- 34 

AMERICAN ROUND. 
Number 

Name. Contests. Average. Low. High. 
Holmes . 90-579 90-562 89-623 
Rendtorff . 90-606 88-574 90-622 
Hertig . 89-549 89-521 90-606 
Bishop . 87-527 85-457 89-601 
Taylor . 89-559 89-547 90-580 
Elmer . 88-536 87-507 89-579 
Nichols . 89-539 89-521 88-552 
Gray . 87-509 84-472 90-534 
Smith . . 4 85-480 82-4l6 89-515 
Sorber . 84-506 84-506 84-506 
Duff . . 6 78-427 70-346 86-504 
Haines . 84-494 84-494 84-494 
Clay . 80-420 75-341 84-484 
Worstall . 84-447 84-447 84-447 
Wilder . . 4 69-347 37-169 86-438 
Douthitt . 76-378 66-324 84-424 
Walker . 76-386 72-372 80-400 
Weston . . 5 73-36o 64-286 77-397 
Postgate . 75-370 74-344 76-396 
Pendry . 8i-373 8i-373 8i-373 
Switzler . 78-370 /8-370 "8-370 
Milne . 65-320 55-273 74-358 
Trout . . 3 61-275 53-217 69-357 
Pettit . 62-280 ^6-226 72-354 
Mrs. Gray . 69-341 69-341 69-341 
Hare . . 3 63-296 58-256 69-335 
'Cleland . . 4. 63-269 54-220 68-328 
Hale . 68-314 68-314 68-314 
Stauffer . 63-263 62-240 64-288 
McRae . 48-191 40-156 67-273 
McNeil . . 4 50-208 56-194 62-268 
Collingwood _ 52-133 50-210 53-255 
Mrs. Elmer . 49-249 49-249 49-249 

McOwen . . 5 48-207 47-183 56-248 
Peckham . 43-178 27-113 58-242 
Mrs. Dunlap .... 56-226 54-216 57-235 
Stilwell . 40-166 29- 97 51-234 
Smith (Pgh.) ... 41-197 41-197 41-197 

Watt . 25-121 15- 55 35-187 
Powell . 39-152 34-134 43-169 
Bennett . 42-164 42-164 42-164 

Gray, Jr. 20- 90 20- 90 20- 90 

Austen . 17- 45 17- 45 17- 45 
ROBERT P. ELMER. 

Marine and Field Club. 
Brooklyn, N. Y., Dec. 13 — 

PRESIDENT’S CUP. 
H. I 2 3 4 Tot. 

W. J. McConvill. 21 23 22 24 100 

E. H. Lott . 23 25 21 25 94 
P. R. Towne _ 22 23 15 22 92 

Dr. Sauer . 24 20 22 25 91 
F. B. Stephenson 22 24 19 24 89 
F. S. Hyatt . 16 21 19 22 88 

G. G. Stephenson. 19 18 14 19 80 
C. M. Camp . . 25 15 14 9 16 79 

Captain Dryer .. 13 22 22 21 78 

A. V. Suydam .. 18 18 15 25 76 
C. Randall . 13 24 II 23 - 71 
H. D. Tracy .... 18 19 19 23 79 
J. K. Voorhees .. 16 17 16 18 67 

C. B. Allers . 16 20 12 16 64 
H. Keller . 16 15 12 17 60 

E. H. Lott, 3 points; P. R. Towne 2 points F. B. 
Stephenson, 1 point. 

TAKE HOME. 
H. 1 

E. H. Lott . 21 
W. J. MoConvill . 10 22 
Dr. Sauer . 22 
F. I. Hyatt . 10 19 
C. M. Camp. 25 9 
F. B. Stephenson . 19 
G. G. Stephenson . 10 14 
P. R. Towne . 10 15 
Captain Dryer . 22 
H. S. Tracy . 19 
A. V. Suydam . 15 
C. Randall . 11 
J. K. Voorhees . 16 
H. Keller .   12 

Won by E. H. Lott. 
MONTHLY CUP. 

234 Tot. 
25 23 25 94 
24 20 18 94 
25 20 23 90 
22 16 23 90 
16 16 21 87 
24 19 24 86 
19 21 22 86 
22 14 23 84 
21 18 22 83 
23 14 20 76 
25 18 18 76 

23 19 23 75 
18 13 20 67 
17 15 18 62 

P. R. Towne . 
M. J. MoConvill (guest). 
E. H. Lott . 
F. B. Stephenson . 
Dr. Sauer (guest). 
F. S. Hyatt . 
G. G. Stephenson . 
C. Randall (guest) . 
C. M. Camp. 
H. D. Tracy (guest). 
C. G. Allers (guest). 
A. V.. Suydam (guest). 
Captain Dryer (guest). 
J. K. Voorhees (guest). 
H. Keller (guest). 

Second leg won by P. R. Towne. 

H. I 2 T. 
5 22 23 50 

5 21 23 49 
23 25 48 

0 22 24 46 
0 24 20 44 
5 l6 21 42 
5 19 18 42 

13 24 37 
8 15 14 37 

18 19 37 
l6 20 36 
18 18 36 
13 22 35 
l6 17 33 
l6 IS 31 

Du Pont Gun Club. 
L. D. Willis, the Western professional, was in fine 

form, breaking his first 25 straight, and getting 96 x 100. 
"Dol” Richardson’s 49 x 50 in the merchandise shoot 

won three Coleman Du Pont spoons, and, incidentally, 
brought his total winnings of spoons up to 11. 

Tim Roberson beat Joe Ben McHugh in the shoot 
off for second prize in class “A.” Jim broke 24 x 25, 
while Joe Ben dropped 2. 

Sportsmen’s Show 
-AND- 

Outdoor Trap Shooting Tournament 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 

Forest and Stream 
AT THE 

New Grand Central Palace, New York City 

March 5th to 14th, 1914 
This Show will be held in conjunction with 

THE THIRD ANNUAL 

Travel, Vacation and Sportsmen’s Exhibition 
Organized and directed by 

The International Exposition Company of New York 

Transportation Lines, Chambers of Commerce, Hotel Associations, Resorts, 
Information Bureaus and Sportsmen’s Organizations, Manufacturers and 
Dealers Lave united in a co-operative effort to make this the greatest Sports¬ 
men’s and Travel show ever held in New York City. 

For detailed information, address 

W. J. GALLAGHER, Manager Sportsmen’s Show 

New Grand Central Palace New York City 

Clyde Leedom broke them all the first time up, and 
wound up with 47 x 50. Clyde is making promises of 
what he is going to do when the S. S. Whites come 
to town. 

F. D. Orr of Duluth was a visitor, but did not shoot. 
Billy Edmanson, A. H. Lobb and Billy Foord did 

not put in an appearance today. 
After breaking 24 in the first event, Henry Win¬ 

chester seemed to lose track of them. Final score for 
Henry 43 x 50. 

Ralph Springer was high in Class E and won a 
silver mounted shaving set. Ralph is only 14 years 
old, but said he would immediately get busy and culti¬ 
vate a necessity for it. 

John Minnick took in the turkey shoot at Avondale. 
The Du Pont Gun Club will issue a program in a few 

days covering the New Year’s Day Turkey Shoot. 
Lester German selected such good ones for the Thanks¬ 
giving shoot, that he has been delegated to do the 
needful again. Les surely has the knack of selecting 
fine turkeys. 20 big ones was the order, and will afford 
the gunners all a chance to show their skill. 

Tom Chalfant was going to have a Christmas tree at 
the merchandise shoot today, and dress himself up “a 

la Santa” but changed his mind at the last moment. 
John Minnick has challenged for the Championship 

of Delaware Cup, and the match will probably be shot 
next Saturday. John has had his eye on that cup for 
sometime and will do his best to win. 

P. D. Guest had the misfortune to sprain an ankle 
a few days ago, but says he will be out of the hospital 
in time for the shoot on January 3rd or “break a leg.” 

More than 800,000 horsepower has been de¬ 
veloped from streams on national forests under 
Government regulation. This represents the out¬ 
put under conditions of lowest streamflow. 

Florida buttonwood, a tree confined largely 
to the keys along the south coast, is very highly 
prized for use in cooking on ships’ galleys. It 
burns slowly with an even heat and makes but 
little smoke or ash. 



GAME LAWS IN BRIEF 
AND 

HANDBOOK FOR SPORTSMEN 

Edited by 

WILLIAM GEORGE BEECROFT 

Containing Game and Fish Laws of UNITED STATES and CANADA 

arranged so comprehensively as to enable even the novice to know at a glance 

just where he is at. 

Indispensable information for sportsmen, such as care of shooting dogs, back- 

woods surgery, camp equipment, camp cookery, notes for fishermen, hints for 

sportsmen, and innumerable other things concerning rod and gun, together with 

the best places for shooting and fishing with guides in each section. Complete 

chapter on how to learn trap shooting, by Edward Banks. As the first edition 

will be only 10,000 copies, order now, direct or from your sporting goods dealer 

or bookman. 

PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
-Bound in waterproof, durable cover- 

A Book For Every Sportsman*s Library 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

22 Thames Street, New York City 
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On the 1913 Ladder of Fame 
(In Limerick.) 

Say, boys, have you heard of that ladder, 
Hits Score 

That mighty long ladder of fame; 
With its numerous rungs, whose praises 

are sung, 
And whose apex is everyone’s aim? 
They tell me a fellow named RENDT- 

ORFF 
Came out of the glorious West; 
And straight away flew, to SIX EIGH- 

TY-TWO, . 90 682 
Nor did he once stop for a rest. 
We’ve all left our homes in the past, 
Now our HOLMES has left us in great 

glee; 
He must like fresh air, to be wandering 

there, 
Away up at SIX TWENTY-THREE... 89 623 
When the news was conveyed to H. 

TAYLOR, 
’Mong his records he started to delve; 
Then he threw off his coat, and he 

started to float 
Up as high as SIX HUNDRED AND 

TWELVE .,..90 612 
Tust below him stood famous Doc. HER- 

TIG, 
Giving comfort to them in a fix; 
Come, boys, aspire to get a bit higher, 
I’m up on SIX HUNDRED AND SIX.. 90 606 
With a smile on his face, HOMER 

BISHOP 
Looked as climbing had only begun; 
One could easily see, as plain as could be, 
He reposed on SIX HUNDRED AND 

ONE . 89 601 
At his heels comes the champion ELMER 
An example to all who would be 
Quite willing to try their wings and to 

fly; 
He’s now on his FIVE EIGHTY- 

THREE . 89 583 
When I called out to JILES, are you 

stuck, 
With a grin he responded, Oh, nixy; 
I love to endure, going slowly but sure, 
So that’s why I pause at FIVE SIXTY.. 90 560 
In the race for the top Dr. DOUGHTY 
Has stopped for a moment to see 
If one more step he’ll take, the ladder 

won’t break, 
So we find him on FIVE FIFTY- 

THREE ... 89 553 
Then I heard the sweet voice of PHIL. 

BRYANT, 
’Way up where the breezes are shifty; 
How you fellows do soar; well, I’ve been 

up before, 
Now I’m feeling content at FIVE 

FIFTY . 88 550 
G. L. NICHOLS is going great guns, 
The top run he’ll reach in good time; 
While the bells are a chiming, keep on 

with your climbing, 
You’ll soon leave the FIVE FORTY- 

NINE . 89 549 
Keep your optics on BURTON P. GRAY, 

That’s if you’re inclined to feel sore; 
Never backward he glances, but upward 

he prances, 
He won’t rest on FIVE THIRTY-FOUR 90 534 
That his comrade, S. W. WILDER, 
Is after him plainly I see; 
He’s got the real grit, that won’t let him 

sit, 
Forever on FIVE TWENTY-THREE.. 83 523 
You see right up there J- H. PENDRY, 
With him you should all be acquainted; 
He’s bidding adieu, to some old friends 

he knew, 

Much below his FIVE HUNDRED AND 
TWENTY . 84 520 

L. C. SMITH is a fellow from Newton, 
What a talent they have in that team; 
When again he gets started, we’ll soon 

find him parted 
From step No. FIVE AND FIFTEEN.. 89 515 
Let me shake hands with you, C. E. 

DALLIN, 
That’s if you don’t find me too late; 
To see you at rest, with the elite and best, 
On your noble FIVE HUNDRED AND 

EIGHT . 84 508 
C. T. SWITZLER, and dear old TAC. 

HUSSEY, 
Neck and neck in the race they have 

striven; 
Like two comrades dear, right through¬ 

out the year 
They stood on FIVE HUNDRED AND 

SEVEN . 89 507 
In tabulating the above I may have omitted 

someone accidentally, but as far as I can see the 
above contains the highest scores of archers 
shooting in the American Round during the pres¬ 
ent year. When we take the fact into considera¬ 
tion that there are only some seventeen shooters 
who have exceeded the 500 mark, although many 
have repeated the performance on several occa¬ 
sions during the past year, it will readily be seen 
that to most of us at least that total is elusive 
indeed. The most gratifying point is that 50 
per cent, of the above list is made up of names 
that are almost new to the sport. Watch the 
progress this coming year; the bordering many 
are after blood. James Duff. 

(Continued from page 810.) 
escape the direct rays of the summer sun and 
heat. There are open spaces or pools here and 
there where one may cast fly or minnow, letting 
it fall just over the edge of the moss then reel 
slowly in allowing the lure to appear as if com¬ 
ing out of the moss for a “lark” in the more open 
water, when zip, zip and the fight is on and, from 
the boat which is anchored in the edge of the 
moss, the angler gets an occasional glimpse of 
the fish as he darts here and there trying to 
shake the lure from its hold and return again to 
its lair in the cool moss. Failing in this method 
he next breaks water- and with a mighty effort 
endeavors to shake that deceptive thing from his 
mouth, and tiring in this, his fight gradually 
grows weaker until at last he is brought to boat 
exhausted, yet possessing enough strength for a 
final struggle when being lifted into the boat. 
Occasionally one is not well hooked or else 
catches you with a few inches of slack line and 
his efforts to secure freedom meet with success, 
much to your chagrin, and you determine to be 
more careful in the future that they do not catch 
you napping. 

Time passed more rapidly than it does under 
other circumstances and, when at noon we pulled 
up at the boathouse for lunch, there were seven 
beauties attached to my stringer beside the boat. 

After lunch I started on a tour of inspection 
of the lake, going on foot around the lake, and 
had made almost the entire distance before find¬ 
ing a place from which I could cast beyond the 
moss into open water. 

Within the next hour I landed seven more, 
and then getting in the boat continued to fish the 
open spots until almost sundown, when upon 
counting my fish I found that there were 21, not 
including the small ones which had been returned 
to the water as soon as taken. I really felt 
ashamed of the number that I had taken, but the 
thrill and pleasure of the fight was such that I 
really lost track of the number. Please don’t 
brand me “A Game Hog.” 

I certainly did wish for you many times that 

day, that you might enjoy with me the sport you 
enjoy so well, and at the place where we had 
planned so many times to go. Perhaps there may 
yet come a time? 

None of the fish taken were very large, rang¬ 
ing from % to 2% lbs. Yours, 

Randle. 

REJECT IMITATIONS 

Spratt’s 
Dog Cakes and Puppy Biscuits 

ARE THE BEST 
Try them and watch results 

Send 2c. stamp fo? “Dog Culture.' ’ 

SPRATTS PATENT, LTD. 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 

Pekingese Puppies For Sale.—From 4 months old. 
Male weighs i?4 pounds—has won 5 prizes. Female, 
mate exceptionally fine breeding—one female excellent 
$50. All housebroken. 

Mrs. Mooney, 100 West 80th St., 
Phone—Columbus 4131. 

Dog Training.—On best quail grounds South. 
SMITH and BURHANS, 

Lamar, Miss. 

Burhans’ “Worm Knocker” 35c. mailed. Positive 
Cure Distemper Formula 50c. S. Burhans, Waterloo, 
Iowa. 

Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 

118 W. 31 st Street New York 

A FINE BIRD DOG 
For Sale.—English Setter dog, 2 years old. As 

fine a looker as you wish to see. Hunted two seasons, 
a fine partridge and woodcock dog, easy to handle; 
cne that watches you, backs and retrieves. Is an ideal 
shooting dog, also companion, knows some tricks. 
Come and see him or write for photo and pedigree. 
Price $125. Reference given. 

E. H. BAILEY, 
Danbury, Conn. 

DOGS FOR SALE. 
Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 

OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

WAN TED—Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. Also 
two broken dogs for sale. 

H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 

IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds. English Bloodhounds, American Fox¬ 
hounds, Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated 
catalogue for 5c. stamp. 

ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 

FO R SALE 

Setters, Pointers and Hounds 
GEORGE W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 

Telephone 29-M 

Airedales of Quality. 
PUPPIES and older Stock, by Champions Midland 
Royal, Swiveller, King Nobbier and other noted sires bred 
to Champion stock bitches. 

White not the best ? Money back if not satisfied. 

TONKA KENNELS, 

Security Bank Building, Minneapolis, Minn. 

PpltinorpcA_True Chinese type — all 
* vnuigcoc colors, all champion bred. 
$25 up. A Christmas gift that would be appre¬ 
ciated. Full information on request. 

MRS. H. A. BAXTER, 
Phone 95-R Great Neck, L. I. 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 

Florida. 

Oakland Hotel 
OAKLAND, FLA. 

On Lake Apopka, second largest lake in 
Florida. 

The best shooting and fishing in the State. 

Plenty of Quail, Duck and Snipe, Black 
Bass, Bream and Trout. 

Teams, Guides, Dogs and Boats Furnished. 

For further information address 

OAKLAND HOTEL. 

Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 
Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good shooting; 
thousands of ducks: plenty of quail. Both fresh and salt 
water fishing can be had within a short distance of the house. 
Correspondence invited. Address 

THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida 

Nominations Now Open 
FOR THE 

ELEVENTH 

American Field Futurity 
For Pointer and Setter Bitches 

Bred On and After October 30,1913 
PURSE, $1,000 

SIXTH 

American Field Beagle Stake 
For Beagle Bitches 

Bred On or After October 30, 1913 
PURSE, $350 

Nomination blanks, rules, etc., of either Stake, 
sent on request. 

AMERICAN FIELD PUBLISHING CO. 
801 Masonic Temple, Chicago 

UNCLE LISHA’S SHOP. 
Uncle Lisha’s Shop.—Life in a Corner of Yankee- 

i?nd. By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth. 187 pages. 
Price, $1.25. The shop itself, the place of business of 
Uncle Uisha Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a 
sort of sportsman’s exchange, where, as one of the 
fraternity expressed it, the hunters and fishermen of 
the widely scattered neighborhood used to meet of 
evenings and dull outdoor days, “to swap lies.” 

BEGINNERS. 

The Angler’s Workshop, Rod Making for Begin¬ 
ners.—By Perry D. Frazer. Cloth. 180 pages Four 
full-page illustrations, sixty working drawings. Post¬ 
paid, $1.00. A complete, simple and thoroughly up-to- 
aate work for the guidance of the amateur rod maker, 
carrying him from first principles through all phases 
of successful rod making. There is no theorizing or 
speculation. All terms are simple, and all kinds of 
rods and woods are treated of. 

MODERN FISHCULTURE IN FRESH AND SALT 
WATER. 

Modern Fishculture in Fresh and Salt Water.—By 
I’red Mather, author of “Men I Have Fished With” 
with a chapter of Whitefish Culture by Hon. Hersch’el 
Whitaker and a chapter on the Pike-Perch by Tames 
Isevin. Illustrated. Price, $2.00. J 

MY ANGLING FRIENDS. 

My Angling Friends.-A second series of “Men I 
Have Fished With. By Fred Mather. Cloth. 360 
pages, with 13 illustrations. Price, $1.50. 

FETCH AND CARRY. 

Forest and Stream Books 
of the methods by which a dog, young or old, willing 
or unwilling, may be taught to retrieve either by force 
or natural system. Cloth. Illustrated. 124 pages. 
Postpaid, $1.00. ^ 6 

T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor 

For a Winter trip go to 

BEAUTIFUL BERMUDA 
Climate mild, but invigorating. 

Superb drives, saddle riding, golf, 

tennis, yachting, sea-bathing. . , 

PRINCESS HOTEL 
situated directly on the harbor. 
Grill room, tiled swimming pool 
and modem service throughout. 
Deep Sea Fishing and British 
Naval and Military Station. 

Opened December 5 th, 1913 

HOWE & TWOROGER 
MANAGERS 

HAMILTON, BERMUDA 

AMERICAN DUCK SHOOTING. 

American Duck Shooting.—By George Bird Grin- 
nell. Cloth. 630 pages. With 58 portraits of North 
American Swans, Geese and Ducks. Plans of Boats 
and Batteries. Fifty Vignettes in the text, and a 
Chart of the topography of a duck’s plumage. Price, 

$3-5°- 

AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING. 

American Game Bird Shooting.—By George Bird 
Grinnell. This companion volume to “American Duck 
Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, snipe, all the 
quail, grouse and turkeys. The volume is illustrated 
by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 
full-page portraits qf different game birds and hunt¬ 
ing scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. Cloth. 
About 575 pages. Price, $3.50 net. Postage, 25 cents. 

MY SIXTY YEARS ON THE PLAINS, TRAPPING, 
TRADING AND INDIAN FIGHTING. 

My Sixty Years on the Plains, Trapping, Trading 
and Indian Fighting.—By W. T. Hamilton (“Bill” 
Hamilton). With 8 full-page illustrations by Chas. 
M. Russell. Cloth. 223 pages. Price, $1.50. 

AMERICAN BIG GAME HUNTING. 

American Big Game Hunting.—The Book of the 
Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: Theodore Roose¬ 
velt and George Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth. 
345 pages. Price, $2.50. 

TRAIL AND *CAMP-FIRE. 

Trail and Camp-Fire.—The Book of the Boone and 
Crockett Club. Editors: George Bird Grinnell and 
Theodore Roosevelt. Illustrated. 353 pages. Price, 
$2.50. 

CAMP LIFE IN THE WOODS. 

Camp Life in the Woods.—And the Tricks of Trap¬ 
ping and Trap Making. Containing hints on camp 
shelter, and all the tricks and bait receipts of the 
trapper, the use of the traps, with instructions for the 
capture of all fur-bearing animals. By W. Hamilton 
Gibson. Illustrated. Cloth. 360 pages. Price, $1.00. 

Are You An Outdoors-Man? ^ 
Do You Love to Hunt, Fish and Camp? 

Then how do you manage to stumble along through life without 

FIELD AND STREAM? 
Edited each month for enthusiastic sportsmen, by enthusiastic sports¬ 

men, Field and Stream brings to you each month the breath of the pine- 
woods, the plash of the stream, the atmosphere of God’s outdoors ! 

And then the practical articles by the recognized leaders of the craft 
—the “how to” articles by men who have actually “been there.” There 
are hundreds of suggestions that will make your future trips more 
successful—the little “dodges” and “stunts” devised by practical men 
of a lifetime’s experience. Field and Stream is the shortcut that will 

bring them to you this year! 
Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you 

caught a Prize Winner last year and didn’t know it. Look over the 
prizes and conditions, and records of last year’s winners now running 

and find out what you missed. 

We want to get acquainted with you ! So here is a special In¬ 

troductory offer. We’ll send you a two-piece, five-foot bait rod 

split bamboo tip, solid wood butt, nickel fittings—and a three 

months’ trial subscription to FIELD AND STREAM, both for . $1.00 

Split bamboo rod, regular price 
3-month subscription to F. Sc S, 

$1.95 

Send us your name and address, and mention where you saw 

this adv, together with a One-Dollar “William” today, for this 

offer is limited to a supply of 150 rods we have been able to ^ 

secure at a special rate. 

FIELD AND STREAM, 450 Fourth Ave., New York City 

nr«NUTSi,ng , 7 9osi”S-S T. Hammond. A most 
pratical book for the dog fancier, based largely on Mr 
Hammond s observation that dogs, and particularly 
house dogs, suffer from too much medicine. Contents 
—Nursing, Cleanliness, Diet, Other Foods, Kennel and 
Exercise, Common Ailments, Diarrhea, Convulsions, 
Epilepsy, Distemper, Eczema, Need of Proper Care 
Stomach, Vermin, Ear, Mange, Nervpus System, Colic, 
Worms. Cloth. Illustrated. 161 pages. Postpaid, $i oo 

TRAINING VS. BREAKING. 

„ Tcrai“ine vs- Breaking.—Or Practical Dog Training. 
Ly S. 1. Hammond. The author tells how to bring 
out the wonderful intelligence of the dog by kindness 
as opposed to force. A clear, explicit work, which will 
appeal to dog lovers. Contents—First Lessons, Charge, 
Canine Acomplishments. The Whistle, Quartering, Re¬ 
trieving. In the Field, Working in Company, Raising 
I uppies, Training Pet Dogs, Conclusion. Cloth. Illus¬ 
trated. Postpaid, $i.oo. 

TRAINING THE HUNTING DOG FOR THE FIELD 
AND FIELD TRIALS 

Training the Hunting Dog for the Field and Field 
Trials.—By B. Waters. _ Probably the most compre¬ 
hensive work on the subject written, covers every phase 
of training and field trial preparation with reasons. 
Kennel Management, Breeding, Kenneling, Points of 
Judging. It is a work well calculated to enable the 
amateur to become a successful breeder and trainer. 
Cloth. Illustrated. Postpaid, $1.50. 

WOODCRAFT. 

Woodcraft.—By Nessmuk. No better or more de¬ 
lightful book for the help and guidance of those who 
go into the wild for sport or recreation was ever 
written. No one ever knew the woods better than 
Nessmuk or succeeded in putting so much valuable 
information into the same compass. Camp equipment, 
camp making, the personal kit, camp fires, shelters, 
bedding, fishing, cooking, and a thousand and one 
kindred topics are considered. Beyond this, the book 
has a quaint charm all its own. Cloth. Illustrated. 
160 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 

MY FRIEND THE PARTRIDGE. 

My Friend the Partridge.—By S. T. Hammond. A 
delightful reminder of crisp autumnal days in the 
covers. It tells of sport with the noblest of game birds, 
the habits and habitat of the ruffed grouse, with just 
the right touch of reminiscence and personal experience. 
Cloth. Illustrated. 150 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 

Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales 
By George Bird Grinnell. A splendid collection of 

tales and folklore collected by the author during a resi¬ 

dence with the tribe, when the nights were given up to 

story telling. Many of the tales are of thrilling interest, 

and in addition to this, the author’s observations on the 

Pawnees, their history, life, characteristics and progress 

are of more than passing interest. Cloth, illustrated, 417 

pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

22 Thames St., New York. 



WESTLEY-RICHARDS S SINGLE BARREL GUNS 
The 1913 Model Westley-Richards Single Barrel Trap Grade is a perfectly balanced and beautifully finished arm. It is built for 
the hardest kind of shooting and is absolutely reliable. The special Westley-Richards boring insures close, even ."killing’patterns. 

COMPLETE ASSORTMENT IN STOCK 
Top lever hammerless action double bolted, with or without automatic safety slide, ejector, extra long and thick fore-end, with an extra 
steadying loop, straight hand, half-pistol, or full pistol grip and elevated ventilated rib. Length of barrels, 30 to 34 inches. Price, $175.00 net. 

Double Guns at from $127.75 to $595.00 
The discriminating gunner will appreciate the fine workmanship, elegant appearance and easy handling qualities of these world-renowned arms. A critical 
examination and comparison with other makes is invited. The higher grades are fitted with single triggers and hand detachable locks. 20, 16 or 12 gauge. 

NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS COMPANY 

15 and 17 Warren Street 
Sole U. S. Agents for “MULLERITE ” Powder 

Near Broadway, New York 

A 
REAL GUN 
L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 

Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 
Price with Two Triggers.$55 net 
With Automatic Ejector.$66 net 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger $86 net 
Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 

HUNTER ARMS COMPANY 
MAKERS 

776 Hubbard Street, Fulton, N. Y. 

“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” 

See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 

pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the 

Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, 

making accidental discharge absolutely im¬ 

possible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun 

has the Safety that “Blocks the Sears.” 

It is a Safe “ Safety.” 

Send for our large Catalog and see what a high grade gun you can 

buy for a low price—NINE GRADES. 

N. R. DAVIS & SONS ESTABLISHED 1853 AsSOIiet, M&SS., U. S. A. 

Walsrode and Wolf DENSE 

BULK Powders 
ARE THE BEST 

Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished By { bfeMsT^TEscc^SScn;Eco0' 

SOLE U. S. AGENTS 

Schoverling Daly & Gales 
302-304 BROADWAY, Corner Duane Street 

WINCHESTER REPEATINC ARMS CO. 
PETERS CARTRIDGE CO. 

(c£ s'£* A * 

NEW YORK CITY 


















